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PAYS SPECIAL ATTENTION TO

SAVINGS 
ACCOUNTS !

Interest Compounded four times a year.r

DIVIDEND No. 4

Home Bank
of Canada

Notice is hereby given that a 
Dividend at the rate of SIX PER 
CENT per annum upon the paid-up 
Capital Stock of the Home Bank of 
Canada has been declared for the 
Halt-year, ending Novenber 30th, 
1907 and that the same will be 
payable at the Head Office and 
Branches of the Bank on and after 
Monday the second day of Decem
ber next.

The Transfer Books will be closed 
from the 16th to the 3otb of Nov
ember piox., both days inclusive.
By order of the Board.
Toronto October 23rd, 1907.

JAMES MASON,
General Manager.

The Pioneer 
Trusts Corporation 

of Canada
After twenty-five years’ siiccessful 

manag'ment of trusts of every descrip
tion ih-- Corporation confidently offers 
iti services as

ADMINISTRATOR
EXECUTOR

GUARDIAN
TRUSTEE

ASSIGNEE
RECEIVER '

LiyUlDATOR or
GENER«LAGENT

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

The Tirontc General 
Trusts Corporation
Ottawa Toronto Winnipeg
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a hint of sadness in her voice, “You 
will have to go on without mother in 
the future, children,” and seeing the 
moisture in her eyes, the children 
understood how much this confession 
had cost her, and ceased their pleas 
for help that had always before been 
given so cheerfully.

In the quiet farming community 
where Mrs. Richards had spent her 
girlhood, she had not the advantages 
of even a high school course, but to 
such good use did she put the oppor
tunities which she did enjoy, that she 
made a very successful common school 
teacher—a preparation that fitted her 
admirably for the early training of her 
own children later.

A thrifty little housewife, she made 
home bright and sweet for the dear 
ones it sheltered, and in the midst of 
her busy, happy life, she not only 
kept abreast with the times for her 
husband’s sake, but she kept a strong 
hold on the respect of her children, by 
her ability to help them over hard 
places in their daily lessons. As 
Peyton had said, she had always been 
such a helper that they thought she 
knew everything. But this night there 
ha-i been a rude awakening. They 
had come to the “parting of the 
ways,” and while the children must 
go forward—there was no other way 
but to leave the mother behind.

While toiling over her basket of 
mending that night, the little mother 
looked sadly out into the future, and 
seeing her children growing away 
from her, bravely determined to keep 
step with them. Just how this plan 
was to be developed she had not yet 
fully decided, but before she slept she 
satisfied herself, by a peep into the 
children’s lessons for to-morrow, that 
it would be no child’s play to carry 
out the tasks that she had set for her
self.

Besides Peyton and Janet, there 
were three other children in the 
family : Mildred, aged ten ; Victor, 
six ; and baby Marian, two. “There 
must be no letting down of the bars 
so far as the care of my family goes,” 
she told herself. “But I cannot afford 
to let my children grow away from me 
and am willing to take on the added 
burden of ‘lessons’ rather than to be 
left behind them.”

For a few days she carried on her 
work alone, but with such thorough
ness that when the next difficulty 
arose with the children’s new. studies 
mother was ready as of old to lend a 
helping hand.

The study, merely to assist the 
children, soon been me a source of so 
much pleasure • ’ elf that she de
termined to bro - Jv:i the programme 
of work, and taking her husband into 
her confidence, they together mapped 
out a source of study and with much 
enthusiasm entered upon it.

The little mother’s enthusiasm in 
her studies was contagious, and be
fore the autumn had given place 10 
winter, several other ambitious moth
ers and a few fathers—whose school
ing in youth had been limited—were

Announcement
The Originator of the Combination Oil Cure for 

Cancers and Tumors says that ender his present 
management the chances for a cere a»e far belt r 
than ever before. Write f<?r f»ee book to Dr Mye, 
816 N Illinois St , Indianapolis Indiana 

*

admitted into the little circle of learn
ers. Consequently a more extended 
course, embracing foyr year’s work,W

ent
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adopted, and the parçnts, desirous of 
keeping pace with their children, en
tered upon their scheme of turning 
their spare time to advantage.

Following the Chatauqua, forty- 
five minutes were devoted daily to the 
studies assigned, and once each week 
the members of the circle came to
gether to compare notes and help one 
another over such hard places as they 
found in the way. They took turns 
as leader, and by combining study and 
social life, managed to get a good 
deal of pleasure as well as instruction 
out of their weekly meetings.

“I enjoy the work very much, in
deed,” said Mrs. Richards in reply 
to the doleful pity of a .friend who 
feared she was overtaxing her 
strength. “I am sure the other moth
ers feel just as I do about it. The 
tasks taken up for our children’s sake 
have proved a source of delight to us, 
and our only regret is that we did not 
begin the work sooner. We feeF*a 
respect for ourselves that we never 
felt before, and it is so nice to have 
something to talk about when we 
meet, instead of wasting our time in 
idle gossip, as we used to do.”

“But you must be neglecting some
thing more weighty to make room for 
all this study,” urged the other 
woman.

I can not see that I am leaving any- j 
thing of importance undone,” insisted 
Mrs. Richards. “The only place that 
I am curtailing labour is in fine 1 
needlework, and if I do not succeed 
in tiring my eyes out with fancy em
broideries, crazy quilts and the like, 
no one will suffer from the lack of 
useful ornaments. It is much more 
important that my children should 
find a companion and helper in their 
mother, than that their garments 
should be tucked and ruffled in ac
cordance with the prevailing fashion.”

“I think you are right, Alice,” ad
mitted the friend, won over to the 
sensible side. “It is muefi wiser to 
keep pace with your children and to 
help your neighbours to a higher 
standard of life, than to waste your 
few spare minutes in ironing flounces 
or listening to ill-natured remarks 
about other people’s sayings and do
ings.”

As the years passed on, the work of 
the club continued ; places that were 
left vacant by old members being 
speeefily filled with new ones.

It was three years after the mother’s 
work of love, for the sake of her 
children, began, that Peyton, home 
for his first college vacation, told her, 
in confidence, how sorry he felt for 
Dick Adams, his room-mate, with 
whom he had spent the Thanksgiving 
holidays. “His mother is so illiter
ate,” he explained. “She was just as 
tidy and nice as she could be, and so 
kind to me, but she used dreadful 
English, some of her bad ‘breaks’ 
sending the tell-tale colour to Dick’s 
face in the language that needed no

and do women have 
the worst of It?
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Many a woman thinks so in her 
heart though she may never give it 
expression. Most men who live in the 
country, though thev work hard dur
ing the day, have1 a little time to 
themselves at noon time and in the 
evening, when they can sit down and 
read, smoke a pipe or play with the 
children, but women’s work is never 
done and many of them go on month 
in and month out with scarcely a 
thing1 to cheer them up and bring 
change and enjoyment into their lone
ly lives.

Yet the man plods along with mul
ish indifference never realizing that 
the wife really has less in the way of 
enjoyment than the hired servants.

Now just think what it would mean 
to bring into a home like that, at a 
very small expense, the very best 
music that the great singers and great 
players of the world have produced. 
—What a joy it would be for the wife 
and daughters at their work in the 
long evenings to listen to music such 
as the people in large cities like New 
York have to pay $5.00 and even 
$10.00 a ticket to hear just for one 
evening only—music which people in 
cities like Toronto, Montreal or Win
nipeg cannot hear, any more than the 
farmer can, without going to New 
York for the purpose.

Even people in other large cities of 
the States almost never have the priv
ilege of hearing the wonderful singers 
like Caruso, Eames, Melba, etc., or 
the great Violinists or Cello players, 
or the Great Bands of the world un
less they go to New York.

Yet this wonderful music can now 
be brought right out into the country, 
to your own home, by the Great-Ber- 
liner Victor Gramophone, so that you 
can hear it not as a mechanical pro
duction, but with all the life, power 
and wonderful ringing tones of the 
singers, just as though they were 
right there in the room with you.

Why, you can hear them breathe, 
and almost have to pinch yourself to 
realize that you are not looking right 
at them. This is almost beyond be
lief, yet it is an absolute fact.

Just think of it for a moment and 
try to realize what it really means to 
have these wonderful singers and 
players right here in your home to 
sing the songs you like best and play 
your favourite airs. Then think of the 
magnificent sacred music you might 
have on Sundays, and on week-day 
evenings, the funny stories, comic 
songs and recitations, the best in the 
world. Why ! If we could place the 
Berliner-Victor Gramophone in your 
home for one evening—for one hour 
even, we would not need to talk to 
you any more about it. It would sing 
and play its own story right into your 
heart, and you would part with almost 
anything else before you would let it 
•be taken away. Wouldn’t you like to 
have one of these instruments in your 
home for Christmas ?

All we ask now is that you write us 
for a Catalogue of the 3,000 pieces it 
will reproduce then that you go to the 
nearest dealer and ask to have some 
of these pieces played for you. We 
send the Catalogue free of charge if 
you just send your name and address 
and ask for catalogue C.C.—The Ber
liner Gramophone Company, Mont
real.
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