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THE

DOMINION
BANK ESTABLISHED

1871

C. A. BOGERT, M. J. BETHUNE,
Gem. Mgr. Suft. of Branches

16 Branches in Toronto

THE DOMINION BANK
HAS ALWAYS GIVEN

SPECIAL ATTENTION TO

SAVINGS ACCOUNTS

ÆteBonl
of Canada

TORONTO
A man and lus wife may open a 
joint account with the Home 
Bank, and either may withdraw 
or deposit money over their own 
names. This is a great conven
ience for a travelling man who 
may not always he able to reach 
home at the week end.

SIX OFFICES IN TORONTO

The Pioneer 
Trusts Corporation 

of Canada
After twenty-five years’ successful 

management of trusts of every descrip
tion the Corporation confidently offers 
its services as

ADMINISTRATOR
EXECUTOR

GUARDIAN
TRUSTEE

ASSIGNEE
RECEIVER

LIQUIDATOR or
GENERAL AGENT

to those requiring a trustworthy and 
efficient medium to undertake such 
duties.

The Toronto General 
Trusts Corporation

Ottawa Toronto Winnipeg
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A HARVEST THANKSGIVING.

Praise the love that ne’er knows 
change,

Praise Him. favoured happy land, 
Who hath shed on field and grange 

Blessings with so free a hand.
Had the Lord refused to bless,
Vain were toils and carefulness 

When He sends His quickening 
breath.

Earth awakes from winter’s death.

Lord. Thou canst not be concealed ;
Everywhere Thy hand is seen ; 

Smiling mead and fertile fitéld
Show us where Thy steps have 

been.
As the rolling years fly past,
Still Thv faithful oath stands fast— 
“ Springtide, seed-time, harvest’s 

mirth
Never shall forsake the earth.”

Wondrous power, nor power alone, 
Tenderest love Thy works disclose; 

Barren wilds and deserts lone
’Neath Thy steps bloom like the 

rose.
In our midst Thou art, O Lord !
On our heads Thv gifts are poured ; 

Praise is heard throughout the 
land,

For the blessings from Thy hand.

Scythe and sickle sound Thy praise, 
And the ponderous golden shelves 

To Thy Name mute carols raise,
As the barn each load receives. 

Lord Thy mercies fall like showers, 
Bread and fodder, fruit and flowers ; 

With such stores of hoarded grain 
Fear we not cold winter’s reign.

Lord, to Thee we consecrate 
All Thy gifts. They came from 
V Thee.

Bless our bodies and estate,
If Thy gracious will it be.

But we pray, above the rest,
Holy Spirit 1 be our Guest !

That our lives may speak Thy 
praise

For these joyful harvest days.

is made from the finest 
carefully selected cocoa 
beans, roasted by a 
special process to 
perfect the rich choco
late flavor. Cowan’s is 
most delicious and most 
ecbnomical.
The Cowan Co. Limitad.

Toronto. 90

LAMP
There's no longer any rea
son for prejudice against kei^ 
osene lighting. The Angle 
Lamp employs a new princi- 

which does away with all 
smok
ing and 
offen
sive od
ors and 
makes 
the best 
and the 

most sat
isfactory 

light in the 
world.

Brilliant as Gas
or electricity, and better than either, 
because its light is soft and mellow and 
does not hurt the eyes. It’s the light 
with "no under shadow." lighted and 
extinguished like gas. It is safe, clean 
and convenient. A great difference be
tween the Angle and any other lamp. 

Sold on 30 Days Trial
You should get the Angle book and read about 
this lamp. Write us for catalog No. 32.

THE 1900 WASHER CO.,
867 yonoe 8t Toronto, ont.

Write us for 
a copy of our 
Fur Catalogue

We know we are justified in 
saying that this is the most 
complete Fur style book ever 
issued in this country. It is 
a book filled with facts and 
figures that will interest every 
woman who intends purchas
ing Furs this winter.

Every illustration was made 
direct from garments that we 
have in stock, and you will be 
gratified to note that the styles 
are different to any others 
you see—graceful in design, 
yet not extreme.

As to prices—our guarantee 
will undoubtedly be more 
convincing than any other 
statement we can make—

“ If you are not pleased with 
the style, fit, qualityi or work
manship of any Furs you 
order from us, return .them 
at our expense. ”

Write for Catalogue O. C.

Holt, Renfrew & Co.
LIMITED

Toronto, Ont.

is such a fine morning.” “No; I 
am going shopping, you know,” an
swered the girl, explaining the diffi
culty as if Marco were human, 
“ there’ll be crowds of people, and 1 
shall not know what to do with you. 
But go along, now, there’s a good 
fellow, and I’ll be back soon.” With
out another word, Marco turned qnd 
walked across the graden. He did 
not slink away, as some dogs do 
when sent back, but marched leisure
ly along with his head in the air, 
stopped a- moment on the bridge to 
watch the children skating below, 
then trotted on toward Commonwealth 
Avenue.

GOLDEN WINDOWS.

There was once a farmer who, hav
ing had a prosperous season, pro
mised his son that at the end of the 
season he could have a holiday, or 
go wherever he pleased. When the 
time came the boy said he wanted to 
go to the house with the golden win
dows, which stood on a hill not far 
from his own home. His father 
granted his wish, and the boy set out 
on his journey. He went down the 
hill to the valley, crossed the river 
by a bridge, and climbed up the 
other hill till he came to the house. 
In answer to his knock the lady of 
the house asked him what he wanted. 
“ Please,” he said, “ I’ve come to 
see the house with the golden win- 
down.” “Come in—come in,” replied 
the lady, “and glad I am to see you.” 
He was taken into a room, and pres-

MARCO KNEW.

A young girl was passing the pub
lic garden the other morning upon 
the main path which crossed the 
bridge. She was accompanied by a 
magnificent mastiff, who strode along 
beside her in the most companionable 
sort of way, looking up into her face 
occasionally as if to remark casually 
that it was a very fine morning, or to 
ask if there was anything he could 
do for her. The two crossed the 
bridge together, and finally came to 
Charles Street gate. Here the young 
girl, evidently not wishing to have 
the care of the dog in the busy street, 
turned to him and said : “ There,
that is far enough, Marco. You need 
not go with me any farther, but turn 
about and go back home.” She did 
not take her hands out of her muff to 
point the way, and she =poke as she 
would to a small brother, in a plea
sant conversational voice. Marco 
looked at her with his large eyes, 
then looked across the common, wag
ging his tail slowly as though he 
were thinking how very pleasant it 
would be to go the rest of the way. 
Finally he turned hack to her again, 
and with a movement of his head and 
eyes, asked as plainly as though the 
words had come from his mouth: 
“ Please let me go a little farther, it

TAKE
SALT

Most people already use 
—and always will use— 
Windsor Salt. They know 
—from years of experience 
—that Windsor Salt won’t 
get damp or lumpy. There 
is never even a suspicion of 
grittiness about it.

Its clean taste—its crystal 
purity and recognized econ
omy—make Windsor Salt 
the prime favorite in every 
home where it is used.

Don’t pay fancy prices for 
imported salt, when Windsor 
Salt costs so little, and is so 
high in quality.
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