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Head Office - Toronto
8 King Street West
Six Offices in Toronto

Twenty-eight branches in
Ontario and the West.

British and Foreign Correspondents in all
important cities of the World.

James Mason, Ceneral Manager.

THE SAFEST
INVESTMENTS

ARE

B GUARANTEED
MORTGAGES

These choice 1nvestinents
are made available for the
average investor by our
Guaranteed Investment

Plan.

Vrite For Particulars.

TORONTO SENERAL
| TRUSTS ConPoRATION

Toronto. Ottawa.
Winnipeg.

Capital Procured

For Meritorious Enterprises

Stocks, 8onds and Debentures
Bought and Sold.

Companies Incorporated and
Financed. v

Investments Made.

/ Correspondents in all Financial Centres

\V INDUSTRIAL FINANCIAL Co.

MEeMBERS DOMINION EXCHANGE.

Canada Permanent 18 Toronto Street,
Building. TORONTO, Can.
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A BOY AND A WOODCHUCK.

Teddy was <ick in bed The doc-

Teddy could hear

tor had ju~t come
him talking with mamma in the next
room

“1 can't per=uade him to touch the
milk.” his mother was <aving. ‘e
never drinks it when he 1% well
What shall T do?”’

Teddy listened eagerly for an an-
I Swer. Dr. Huntington was =uch a
kind, jolly man.

“Starve him to 1t!”

Teddy could hardly believe he heard |

aright.  He trusted his ears still less

when the doctor walked, \milinuj: up
to the bedside.

“How do you feel this morning ?"]
he asked, taking Teddy's wrist in his
cool hand.

“I haven’t had anvthing to eat,”
whined the little boy. “I can’t drink
milk.”’

“You'd better trv.”

“] can't!

NoO. Y

“Or some bread and butter?”’

“No.”

“Why not?”

“Because milk 1s better for you.”

“But T can’t drink it.”

The d(mmr,l\;ns preparing a powder

said the doctor.
Mayvn’t T have a cooky?”

and did not reply.
Teddy wondered if he heard.
“Did vou ever hear the story of the

little. woodchuck?”  Dr. Huntington
looked up with merry eyes.

“No, sir,”’ said Teddy. What is
it ?*?

“Well, it was this way,” and the
doctor scated himself comfortably in

his chair. “There was once a little

woodchuck that lived in a nice, deep
hole with mother. There

his was

The Canadlan Churchman ' Is
undoubtedly a first-class adver
tising n!edlum. It circulates
extensively Iin the homes of
the clergy and laity.
vertisers

Our ad-
assure us that it Is
an excellent paper to advertise
in as It brings most satisfac-
tory returns.
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voodehuck 1< having o wlormous
me- when all of udden he heard
a velp. and there wasa dve rushing
toward him ! He Inoked Joneing v at
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chuck  ran as hard as he could make
hi< feet flv. but the dog ran fa-ter.
\
Just a< he thought he couldn’v run

much farther, he came to the big tree.

‘Dear me'" he gasped, ‘1 can’t <limb

it And then, because the doy wasy

almost uppn him, and because there
wasn't anvthing clse to do, the little
woodchuck just scrambled up that]|
trec—up. up. up, till he was cut of |

the dog’$’reach!' You see, he hndi
to. and so he did!
“] hope to-morrow morning [ c}uﬁil:
And |
the doctor smiled a kind good-bye. |
Teddv lay thinking, after his mother
and Dr. Huntington*had gone out.
“1 wonder if T cottld,” he thought.

find vou a great deal better.”

“I'm awfullv hungry!”” and he teach-
ed for the glass of milk on the table
by his bed.

When his mother r;nn(*\'bm‘k the
glass was empty, and Teddy was]|

|

‘\mi]mq contentedly among the pil-
| lows.—Emma C. Dowd, in Sunday|
School Times.
%
HOW THE CRIPPLE HELD THE
PASS.

HHans Anderson was- the S(m"’ of a
poor widow in a village in Switzerland.
IHe was a cripple and sickly. Though
able to walk and even run, after his|

i crippled fashion| his weak spine would
not permit much of such violent ex-
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July 28, 1910.

For Your
Money

A SAFE
SAVINGS
ACCOUNT

in The Bank of Toronto is 2
muchi better proposition than an
investment in- stocks or bonds
the real value of which is un.
known to you and the market for
which is tluctuating.

IN OUR
Savings Department

Interest is paid every six months and
your money is available to you whenever
wanted.

The

Bank of Toronto

Head Office - .'i‘oromo, Canada.

Capital - - $4,000,000

Reserved |

Funds \ $4,818,600

Iincorporated 1855

/
creise.  Now, although his body was
weak, Hans.had an ambitious and
noble spirit. e loved his mother,

and, as he grew older, and heard the
older people of the wvillage 'mlk, and
learncd the history of his country, he
came to feel proud he was a Swiss.

Dame Anderson was a good and
trustful soul, and, despite the hard-
ness of her lot, was content that she
had food, shelter and clothing, al-
not well supplied
They both worked

and often on holi-

though she was
with any of these.
all working days,

davs, and from early to late.

One heliday, when the young men
their best and were
Hans sat at
and then,

were dressed in
enjoving ~their games,
his work until dfternoon,

| puttsng his work aside, sat for a long

his knees
His mother

time with his elbows on
and his face in his hands.

watched him for some time, and fin-
ally, laying her hand on his shoulder,
said: “Come, Hans, put on your hat
and go ‘to the village the

sports. It will make you cheerful.

and sce

SHOE
POLISH

For Ladies Too

Won't rub off on frilly things, or stain the skirts. Waterproof.
Contains no Turpentine, Acids or other injurious ingredients.

ALL DEALERS, 10c.

THE F. F. DALLEY CO,, LIMITED, Hamliton, Ont., and Buffalo, N.Y.
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