Sept. 17, 1909.

Robert’s Visit.

Robert was very fond of his
neighbor, Captain Somes. It scemed
so wonderful that this man had been
round the Horn—to the head of the
Baltic Sea and to Spain and Australia;
it was more wonderful that he had
found his way back.

‘But, Captain Somes,” Robert asked
one day, ‘the waves all look alike. How
did you know whether to turn to the
right or the left?

“You come over to supper with me
to-night and I will show you a little
instrument that told me just which
way to go,” said the captain; and his
invitation filled Robert with import-
ance for the remainder of the after-
noon. When he was being washed z}n‘d
combed and made ready for the visit
he began to have some misgivings, and
to wish that his mother were going
t00. There would be no one to attend
to his napkin—for Le was only six years
old, and he knew things were so apt
to go wrong at table. ‘He wished that
tke captain had brought -the queer
little instrument down to the wharf,
where they could talk quite naturally
about it. But if was too late to change
the plans, for there was to be an early
supper for him, so he could be back at
bedtime. ,

‘Now,remember, Robert,” his mother
said, ‘be sure to say‘Yes, 1 thank you,’
and ‘No, I thank you.’

Robert remembered this when he saw
1. table set in snowy linen and when
the ‘captain helped him into a great
leather chair at the end of the long
table.  All went well until the maid
passed some delicious tarts. ‘Yes, you
can eat some of these,” said the captain,
‘ean’t you ¥

Then Robert blundered. ‘No, I
thank you,” he said, and then he could
have ecried, for the maid took him at
his ‘word, and set them out of his
“yeach. He looked down at his plate
and turned very red.

The captain sat eating the tarts with
a relish, and telling him funny stories
all the while. = Presently he said,
‘Aren’t you a little sorry you didn’t
have a tart? ,

Robert choked, and answered hur-
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One of the bright boys who eells the
‘Capnadian Pictorial’ in Quebec recently
gaid in paying for his last lot: ‘Tam sendicg
the full proceeds of my sale, but I doun’t
want any premium yet. I want to save -
up for Christmas.’ So here he is In the
summer vacation with his mind set on the
things he wants to get—for himself or
give away—when the Christmas season
comes along. Good boy that! and he
knows he can pile up his profite with ue
as safely as if he were banking his money.
Then when he has sixty or eighty copios
. ecld he can select a nice assortment of
premiume. Two brothers we know have
close on 200 copies to the good now for a
good large premium by and by.

But there are plenty of nice premiums
to be had for selling six or eight or ten
copies of -the * ‘Pictorial’—capital . kaives,

 waterwings sciesors, books, rubber stamps;
etc., ete. If you are iuterested, drop us
a eard and let ue tell you all about it and
eend you a package of ‘Pictorials’ to start
_on. The work is a pleasure and easy, the
reward sure and generous. .-
‘The ‘BACK TO MONTRWAL’ number will:
be a splendid seller. - A

Address : JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
Agenfs for the ‘Canadian Pictorial,” ‘Wit~

riedly, ‘Yes, I thank jou’ At least
this was true.

‘Well, well, said his friend, ‘that
is a mistake that is easily corrected,
and smiling a little, ‘Kitty, you put the
tarts right beside Robert’s plate and
let him help himself.

Pleased at being right this time,
Robert’s spirits' revived and he was
soon talking and laughing in his old,
happy way. He was not sure, how-
ever, that he really liked visiting until
they were in the library, and there he
saw the wonderful compass and heard
the strange thing about the little finger
always pointing in the north. It seem-
ed a very small thing to be so much
help in finding Australia.

When Robert’s big brother called for
him, he told the captain what a
splendid visit he had had.

“You aren’t sorry you came, then?

‘No, thank you,” said Robert.

‘And you will come again?

“Yes, I thank you,” said Robert, and
then he .went home, feeling that at this
time he had surely used the right words
in the right place.—‘Child’s Hour.’

The Child and the Clock.

Once upon a time there was a clock
that stood wpon the mantel in a little
boy’s mother’s room, ticking merrily
night and day, ‘Tickety, tickety, tock.’

It teld the little boy’s father when to
go to work, and it told the little boy’s
mother when to get dinnner, and some-
times talked to the little boy himself.
‘Go to bed, sleepy-head,” that is what
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it seemed to say at bedtime; and in
the morning it ticked out loud and
clear, as if it were calling, ‘Wake up,
wake up, wake up.’ ;

The little boy’s mother always knew
just what it meant by its tickety, tick-
ety, tock, and, late one afternoon, when
he was playing with his toys and the
clock was ticking on the mantel, she
said:

‘Listen, little boy, the clock has some-
thing to tell you:

‘“Tiekety, tickety, tock,” it is saying,

‘Tickety, tock, it 1s time to stop play-

ing,
Somebody’s ecoming go loving and dear

You must be ready to welecome him

here.

Then the little boy jumped up in &
hurry and put hobby-horse in the cor-
ner, and his pony lines on a hook in
the ecloset, and his tin soldiers in &
straight row on the cupboard shelf.

‘Now I'm ready,” he said, but—

‘Tickety, tickety, tock.

Time to tidy yourself, said the clock.”

‘Oh, said the little boy, when his
mother told him this; but he stood
very still while she washed his hands
and his rosy face and combed his curls
till they were smooth and shining.

‘Now I'm ready,” he said; and—do
you believe it?%—the very next minute
the door opened and in walked the
boy’s father.

‘I knew you were coming,” said the
little boy, ‘and so did mother. = The
clock told us, and 1 have on my new
blouse. — Kindergarten Review.’
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worth logking at.

From first to last pages brightest and best of Cana-
3,000 inches of Photogravures.
Finest Etchings. Best Paper.

BILL OF FARE:

BACK TG MONTREAL WEEK—Unfamiliar pictures of places and seenes that people
bave heard of but most people have not seen.

Appropriate Subjects.

These are hard to get, and well

THE FRONTISPIECE~The cover design shows the famous Bank of Montreal build-
ing, with Mount Royal as a majestic background. This picture was taken from
the top of the tewers of Notre Dame Church.

THE PHOTO CONTEST—This was one of our happiest means of getting the best In
photography. For this number we get a dozen capital pictures.  The results of
the contest are also annouveed, :

CANADIAN NUKSES IN ENGLAND—Showing a wreath which they placed opn ' the
tomb of the late Queen Victoria by special permission of His Majesty.

RURAL MAIL DELIVERY—Showing the Postmaster General inspecting an Ontario
Route. : {

CANADIAN AIR FLYERS--Showing our aviators at the Petawawa Military Camp.
Every loyal Canadian should be intercsted ir their efiorts. o

THE GREAT FRENCH AVIATOR—Showing Mr, Bleriot as he is about to alight on
the white cliffs of Dever.

SPAKING THE CURE'—This shows the King at ‘Marientad,’” and a view of the fam-
ous watering place.

A ROYAL GROUP—The Czar with the Prince of Wales and his two sons. Anyone who
has failed to recognize the likeness between the Czar and England‘s future Kking,
should see this picture.

WELSH NATIONAL PAGEANT—Recently enacted at Cardiff. People came from all
parts of the world to see this. Our group shows the national costume.

These are ouly some of the many good things—the literary part ci the magazine

je fully equal to the pictorial X
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At your newsdealer's or direct from thc publisher.

ONE DOLLAR ($1.00)

popular magazine inany part of the worl 1

THE PICTORIAL PUBLISHING 0., - - 142 St. Peter St., Nontreal

will secure a year’s subscription to this

nees’ [Building, Montreal.




