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The teaohers in the literary
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BY ALL MODERN METHODS
TORONTO ~MONTREAL

COWAN'S
COCOA

Has a Dominlon-wide Reputaion

'IN answering any advertisement in this

paper, ploase stato that you saw the
advertisement in Tk CanapiAN Epworta
Fra.

The Excelsior Picture

The “ Excelsior ” picture on the front
page o * Boys' Number, which was so
much admired, was designed by Mr. Her-
bert Ecclestone, a rising young artist of
this city, who has had some training in
New York. He is one of the young men
of Parkdale Church,

Trouble to Himselfl

General Sherman once had occasion t
stop at a country home where a ti
ba and a roller towel on the bac
p sufliced for the family’s ablutions,

two mornings the small boy of the

sehold watched in silence the visitor’s
efforts at making a toilet under the un-
favorable auspices, but when on the third
day the tooth-brush, nail-file, whisk-
broom, etc., had been duly used and re-
turned to their places in the traveller's
grip, he could suppress his curiosity
longer, so holdly put the question, v,
mister, air you always that mu h trouble
to yo'se'f 7"

Reminded of Old Times

A hard-headed old Pittsburg manufac-
turer who made his fortune, ns he ex-
presses it, ‘‘ with his coat off,” was in-
duced by his daughters to accompany
them to a Wagner concert, the first he
had ever attended. The next day he hap-
pened to meet an acquaintance who had
seen him the night before, who asked,
“1 suppose you enjoyed the concert last

night, Mr. Brown ?” “ Yes: it took me
back to the days of my youth,” the old
man said with a reminiscent sigh. ‘‘ Ah,

summer days in the country, girl in
lawn dress, birds singing, 11 that ?”
“No, the days when I worked i soiler
shop in Scranton.”

The Golden Egg

Father : “Now, see here! If you
marry that young pauper, how on earth
are you going to live ?”

Sweet. Girl : ““ Oh, we have figured it
all out ! You remember that old hen my
aunt me ?"

“ Yo

“Well, T have been reading a poultry
circular, and I find that a good hen will
raise twenty chicks in a season. Well,
the next season that will be twenty hens ;
and as each will raise twenty more chicks,
that will be 420. The next year the num-
ber will be 8,400, the following year 168,-
000, and the next 3,360,000 ! Just think,
at only fifty cents apiece we will have
$1,680,000. Then, you dear old papa,
we'll lend you some monmey to pay off
the mortgage on this house !"

The Way Home

When the Bishop of Truro, Doctor Gott,
was Dean of Worcester, says a writer in
V. C., his ahsent-mindedness was so no-
torious that he earned for himself the
sobriquet of ““ Dean For-Gott.”

On one occasion he had invited some
friends to dine with him. On their ar-
rival, a short time before the dinner-
hour, he suggeisted that in the interval
of whiting his {riends would perhaps like
to walk through the grounds.

After spending about a quarter of an
hour in admiring the flowers, shrubs,
and green-houses, they suddenly came
upon a door in the garden wall.

“Ah,” said the dean to his astonished
Fuvnna. ““ this will be a much nearer wa
or you to go home than by going bac
to the front !” and forgetting his invita-
tion, he opened the door and bowed them
out.

Tiy, 1906—2

Didn't Expect It Riht Away

An old coachman in St. ohn's, New-
foundland, said to his Methoist employer
one day, “I have signed the pledge.”
“I1 am glad to hear of it,” aid the mas-
ter. ‘“ Now, of course, you yill have to
work and vote for prohibiion,” * Oh,

yes, I suppose so,” said “e coachman,

“but with the help of God,it won't come
in my time.”

How the Dutch Repub.ic
Was Saved

William the Silent, Prince of Orange, is
usually called the savior of the Dutch
Republic ; but there is a story told in
Mot history that gives great credit
to a small spaniel. This du% always
passed the night upon the bed of the
Prince, and when the camp was surprised,
and the Spaniards were slaughtering right
and left, this faithful creature sprang ;;)r-
ward and began barking usly, and
then, returning, scratched his master’s
face with his paws. The Prince awoke
just in time to mount h' horse and
escape.

To his dying day the Prince kept a
spaniel of the same blood in his bed-
chamber, and in the church at Delft may
be seen the statue in stone of the little
dog that saved the savior of Holland.

w

The Governo:'s Dilemma

Governor Van Sant, of Minnesota, re-
cently arrived in New York and went to
a hotel. Shortly after a former resident
of that State called, and was shown to
his room. He found the governor sitting
in a chair surveying with uni;loomy coun-
tenance a trunk which stood against the
wall.

““What’s the matter, governor ?" asked
the caller.

“1 want to get a suit of clothes out
of that trunk,” was the answer,

“Well, what's the difficulty~lost the
key "

“No, 1 have the key all right,” said
the governor, heaving a sigh. " I'll tell
you how it is. My wife packed that
trunk. She expected to come with me,
but was prevented at the last moment.
To my certain knowledge she put in
enough to fill threc trunke the way a
man would pack them. If I open it the
things will boil all over the room, and
I could never get half of them back.
Now, what I'm wondering about is
whether it would be cheaper to go out
and buy a new suit of clothes or two
additional trunks.”
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