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G. W. DoNALD

Winnipeg
Business Gollege

FOR ALMOST FIFTEEN YEARS
Write to him for
CATALOGUE A, telling all about the

Big Business Training School
of Winnipeg.

N.B.—A Paper Knife (free) is sent with
each Catalogue A.

Ighland Park Golloge]

Moines, Iowa. .

Terms Open Sep. 1, 4, Nov. 24, 08 and Jan. 4, 09
A Standard College that comes just a little nearer
meeting *he demands of modern education than
any other College in the country.
THE FOLLOWING REGULAR COURSES MAINTAINED

‘| A general was named for him, I have

1 Coll 11 Pharmacy
2 selo:{l’ln 12 Mausie

8 Normal 18 Oratoery

4 Primary Training 14 Business
5 CivilEngineering 15 Shorthand

@ Electrical Engineering 16 Telegraphy

1 Steam Eugineering 17 Pen Artand Drawing

8 Mechanical Engineering 18 Rallway Mall Bervice

9 Machinists’ Course 19 Summer School
10 Telephone Engineering 20 Home Btudy

Instructions given in all branches by pond .
Board $1.50, 82.00 and #2.50 per week, Tultion in Col-
lege Normal and Commercial Courses, §15.00 a quar-
ter. All expenses three months 048.46; six months
#91.11, nine months 8132.40. 8chool all year. Enter
any time. 2000 students annually. talog free.
Mention course gou are Interested in and state
whether you wish resident or correspond work.

tLIIl.hhnd Park College, Des Moines, lowa.

Upper Canada College

TORONTO

AUTUMN TERM
Begins THURSDAY, Sept. 10th.

Examinations for Entrance Scholar-
ships, Saturday, September 12th.

Courses for University, Royal Military
College, and Business.

Regular Staff comprises 15 graduates of
English and anadian Universities,
with additional special instructors.

Senior and Preparatory Schools in
separate buildings. Every modern equip-
ment.

Fifty Acres of Ground in healthiest dis-
trict ; 4 Rinks, Gymnasium, Swimming
Bath, etc.

Entrance Scholarships for both resident
and dag' pupils. Special scholarships for
sons of *‘old boys.”

i H. W. AUDEN, M.A. ‘Cambridge),
! Principal.

Home Monthly
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Capital Punishment.

Yesterday Bob Jones, w'y he
Throwed a.cglece of chalk at me,
Right in school, an’ took me square
In th’ ear! I squealed fer fair;
Teacher come to where we sat,
An'__"“Bob Jones, did you do that?”
§hq says, sharp an’ awful cross.
W’y,” Bob says, “I giv 't g toss
Jest as soft—not hard a-tall.

But that baby had ter bawl!”

“You're a liar!” I yelled out

'Fore I'd time ter think about

Where I 'uz at. Teacher she

Turned an’ looked right clear througli

me, .

'Nen she says: “Now both of you
Do jest what I tell you to—
Take yer books an’ go an' Set
With the girls!” :

Gee! but you bet

We felt awful cheap, becuz

We thought ’at a lickin’ wuz
Easier to stan’ 'an that!

But I went acrost, an’ set

Down by Lizzie Smith—an’, say!
She jest looked the’ other way
Like she didn’t notice me. "

That wuz jest at first—an’, gee!

I don’t blame her, 'cause, you see,
All the girls laughed, an’ the boys
Groaned an’ made g kissin’ noise
With their mouth. But after while
Lizzie she begin ter smile

'Nen she gave a little quick

Shove to her er-rith-ma-tic

To'rds me. An’ there was about
All th’ ’'xamples, all worked out
With the answers right. Well, I
Copied ’em oft just like pie!

Girls, ¥y’ know, can always do
Lessons—an’ they like ’em, too!
Lizzie had a apple there,

An’ when she had made me swear
Not to tell, she give me some,

'N showed me where she kep’ her gum.
Say, I'll bet I know what's meant
By “Cap-pit-tul pun-ish-ment!”

Nuts to Crack.

Ol1d Miss C— once lived in a burr,

Padded and lined with softest fur.

“Jack Frost” set her free with his sil-
ver knife,

But tumbled her out at the risk of her
life.

‘Here 18 Sir W—, English, you know,
A friend of my Lady and Lord So-and-
o

So.

Whenever you ask old Sir W— to din-
ner,

Be sure to make much of the gouty old
sinner. i

There is old H—, look at him well

eard tell.

Take care how you hit him! He some-
times hits back!

We love him, but find him a hard nut
to crack.

EKeep Away.

‘'here is a land of Grumbles,
And in Disagreeable Town
The children just do nothing
But grunt and scowl and frown.

I shouldn’t think it pleasant
To live there long, would you?
Where grunting, scowling, frowning,
Is all that they can do?

So if ever you should travel
And stop at Grumble City,

And not come back, I think ’twould be
A most amazing pity.

On the Ferryboat.

'Twas just an average little boy
Of six or thereabouts;

I left him full of picnic, and
He left me full of doubts.

He ate bananas, sandwiches,
Sweet pickles, cake and jam,
Fried chicken and potato chips,
Ice cream and tea and ham.

To these he added pink pop corn
And quarts gf lemonade;

Of what, then, was his little tum
So wonderfully made?

With bated breath I watched that child,
Expecting him to burst,

But presently, though still I gazed,
I ceased to fear the worst.

For after endless candy from
A green and sticky heap,

That sated infant sighed and yawned,
Then, smiling, fell asleep!

A Life Lesson.

There, 1little girl, don’t ery!
They have broken your doll, T know;
And your tea-set blue,
And your play-house, too,
Are things of the long ago;
But childish troubles will soon pass

Bogs and Girla

There, little girl, don't ery!

They have broken your slate, I knaw;
And the glad, wild ways
Of your school-girl days
Are things of the long ago;
But life and love will soon come by—
There, little girl, don’t cry!

There, little, girl, don’t cry!

They have broken your heart, I know;
And the rainbow gleams

Of your youthful dreams

Are things of the long ago;

But heaven holds all for which you

sigh,
There, little girl, don't cry!

No Time ILike the Present.

If you're told to do a thing,
And mean to do it really,
Never let it be by halves;
Do it fully, freely.

Do not make a poor excuse,
Waliting, weak, unsteady;
All obedience worth the name
Must be prompt and ready.

When father calls, though pleasant be
The play you are bursuing,

Do not say, “I'll come when I

Have finished what I'm doing.”

If you are told to learn a task,
You should then begin it;
Do not tell your teacher, “Yes,
I'm coming in a minute.”

Waste not moments nor your words
In telling what you could do
Some other time; the present is
For doing what you should do.

Don't do right unwillingly,

And stoP to plan and measure;
'Tis working with the heart and soul
That makeg our duty pleasure.

Playmates. ‘

A little red house with earthen floor,

Ju.dtl one small window and one small
oor;

A cow and pig, and a boy to play,

And a tide to rise ana tsYl each day.

A ulae that gurgles and laughs with

glee—
The jolliest tide that one could lO%—-
That chases the boy, and wets hirfi,

too,
As a tide 1s very apt to do.

But after a time the tide goes out,
And the boy is quick to turn about,
And he follows it, and shouts with glee
As the tide retreats into the sea.

And he wanders up and down the shore.

Or seeks his couch through the small,
red, door.

And out again with the light of day

To wait for the tide to come and play.

The Story-Book.

“It's %Jl full of lions and old grizzly
ears
And tigers and elephants, too!
And lots of things, never seen any
wheres :
But just in the Ark or the Zoo!

“There’'s kittles and doggles and dear
little mice
And little girls playing__just look!
I guess by the time I have read it
through twice
I can say it right off of the book!

“There’'s rhymes nbout fairles and
brownies and such, :
With queer little pictures in black;
And dear little children with shoes that
are Dutch
Go clickety-clackety-clack.

“All over the gaxen—bezhm!ng to end!
It's all just brimful of their tricks
Oh, wasn’'t my auntie just lovely to

send
This book for the day I was six!”

m Eungry.

There’s my Aunt Louise,
She never finks
Only of roses and
Pansies and pinks.
A-holdin’ 'em up
And paintin’ ’em fine,
An’ eatin’ her meals
A'most any time.
Now she’s a-paintin’
A lubly verbener,
And I'm jes’ as hungry
As a hyener.

There’s my Aunt Eva,
She's bakin’ a pie

Any big boy could
Stick in his eye.

Bookkeepers

AND

Farmers

Is the produce of
the training
received at

We guarantee to teach at home
mail, to be a mpetm : nnnng
writer, by the easiest learned,
legible, and best system in the world.
Reasonable terms, and easy nt
Write for Reduced Rates and Free

DUFFIN & Co.
Importers and Dealers In

PHOTO SUPPLIES!

Both Professional and Amateur

208 Bannatyne Ave. Cor. Main Street}
WINNIPEG. )

Write for illustrated catalogue and prices.
Mention Western Home Monthly.

IF IT'S MADE OF
RUBBER

We Have It.
Write us and mention
your wants,

INDIA RUBBER SPEGIALTY CO.
Box 1008. Montreal.

W’y don’t she make it
'Normous and fat,
Round as the moon is
And high ag my hat,

And say in a volce
So soothin’ and mild,
“This is the pie that

by—
There, little, girl, don’t cry!

I baked for the childa?”

Stovel’s Atlas of Canada:s:<::

| : . andtwentv
| pages of historical, statistical and general refer-
| ence matter mailed to anaaddress on receipt of

price 25 cents. Address, Map Dept., The Stovel
Co., Winnipeg.
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