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ALMA COLLEGE

ST. THOMAS, ONT.

REV. R. 1. WARNER, MA,D.D. - Prnecipal
MISS C. M. WOODSWORTH, B A., Lady Principal

P'rovides the best to be found in the highest
grade of Ladies’ Colleges, Classes very suc
cessful in Departmental and University exam-
inations. College popular with those preparing
for leadership in home, in Church, and in
society.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

and Ontario Conservatory of
Music and Art, Whitby, Ont.
Ideal home life in a beautiful
castle, modelled after one of the pala-
tial homes of English aristocracy.
‘The latest and best equij t in every depart
ment, backed up by th:’a pmmam? :ﬂnnpu:u
ists to be found in any similar college in
nads, Sufficiently near the city ‘o enjoy ite
advantages in concerts, etc., and yet away from it

in an an
most conducive to mental, moral and pA&:u‘l
stamina. Send for new illustrated calendar

REV. J. J. HARE, Ph.D,, Principals

ALBERT GOLLEGE*%:"

Business 8chool Founded 1877.

Practical and Ihaor m{h, Five complete courses. Many
graduates occupying important places as book-keepers
and shorthand report.rs.
'$35.50 pays board, -oom, tuition, eleetric light, use of
ﬁmunuﬂlhﬂh.ﬂl but and laundry, ete., for
weeks—lon, same 3 reduotion
o ministers. or to two or more entering at the same time
specialist in

of the College is & guarantee of
Catalogue with specimen of ‘..m. FREE.
iron. PRINCIPAL DYER, D.D., Belleville, Ont.

P

7 BY ALL MODERN METHODS
TORONTO -MO!

LIMITED

' COWAN'S
COCOA

Has a Dominion-wide Reputation

‘IN snswering any advertisement in this

paper, please state that you saw the
advertisement in TrE CANADIAN EpworTH
Tiga.

She Was Near-Sighted

A public-spirited lady who had outside
duties meets the little boy on the street.
Something about his appearance halts
her. She stares at him in her near-
sighted way.

The Lady
any ]Illll\l"v‘H
The Little Boy: “Oh, yes'm, I've got

“Little boy, haven't you

Lady : ““ And Joving parents | i
The : “Yes'm,”

The Lady :

know what love really is. Do your par-
ents look after your moral welfare 7"

The Little Boy : * Yes'm.”

The Lady : “Are they bringing you up
to be a good and helpful citizen 7"

The Little Boy : “ Yes'm.”

The Lady : “ Will you ask your mother
to come and hear me talk on ‘When
does a mother’s duty to her child be-
gin ?’ next Saturday afternoon, at
o'clock, at Lyceum Hall ?”

The Little Boy (explosively) : “ What's
the matter with you, ma! Don’t you
know me? I'm your little boy 1”

A German Tale

A certain German with his daughter,
was walking beside a deep stream on a
summer afternoon when the young girl,
slipping on a stone, fell in. And she
would have drowned but for the prompt
bravery of a youth. He, slipping off coat
and shoes, plunged in, and efter four or
five minutes of hard work, brought the
girl safe ashore.

The old German father was trans-
ported. X
“ Noble-minded youth,” said he, “‘we

do indeed owe you a debt of gratitude.
A hundred thousand marks or my daugh-
ter's hand—choose ! Which shall it be?”

The youth, who was no less wise than
brave, thought to himself that if he took
the daughter he would some day get the
money also, and accordingly, with a mo-
ment’s hesitation, he made answer :

“7 choose your daughter.”

“ A wise choice,” said the old father.
“1 could not have given you the hundred
thousand marks, for I am only a poor
cobbler ; but you shall have the gir], and
that gladly. Join hands, dear children,
and receive my blessing.”"

A Suggestive Question

A president of Oberlin College once
profited by a transaction with an In-
surance Company. He had carried in-
surance on his household goods for
twenty years, but his wile, observing
that the insurance business was largely
a matter of paying premiums the poﬂcy
was permitted to lapse.

The president was one day persuaded
by an energetic agent to take out a
new policy. That very afternoon Oberlin
was thrown into the greatest excitement
by the appearance of clouds of smoke
pouring from the windows of the presi-
dent’s resid After the chemical ex-
tinguishers had done their work, it was
found that a whole closetful of Mrs.
Barrows' best gowns had fed the flames
started from an overturned chafing-dish.

The loss was promptly paid, and Dr.
Barrows got keen enjoyment from Mrs.
Barrows’ change of heart in regard to
insurance. An additional twinkle came
into his eyes when he recalled the letter
from the insurance company, which read
as follows :

President Oberlin College :—

Dear Sir,—Inclosed find draft for
2500, We note that this policy
went into effect at noon, and fire
did not occur till four o’clock. Why
this delay ?

October, 1906—2

A Lesson in Manners

A well-known lawyer is telling a good
story about himself and his efforts to
correct the manners of his office boy. One
morning not long ago the young auto-
crat of the office blew into the office and,
tossing his cap at a hook, exclaimed :

“Say, Mr. Blank, there’s a ball game
down at the park to-day, and I am go-
ing down.”

Now, the attorney is not a hard-hearted
man, and was willing the boy should go,
but thought he wouFd teach him a little
lesson in good manuers.

« Jimmie,” he said, kindly, * that isn’t
the way to ask a favor. Now you come
over here and sit down and I'll show you
how to do it.”

The boy took the office chair and his
employer picked up his cap and step ed
outside, He then opened the door .«.fuy
and, holding the cap in his hand, said
quietly to the small boy in the big
chair :

“ Please, sir, there is a ball game at
the park to-day, If you can spare me 1
would like to get away this afternoon.”

In a flash the boy responded :

“Why, certainly, Jimmie, a
fifty cents to pay your way in."”

There are no more lessons in manners in
that office.

here is

The Christian Spirit

“ Have your shoes shined ?"’ sang out
o small boy near the Union station,
among a group of people just from the
train. A young man who heard the cry
stayed his steps, hesitatingly, for he had
not much more money in his pocket than
he had blacking on  his shoes. But to
hesitate was to fall into the shoe-black’s
hands, and the brushes were soon wrest-
ling with splashes of rural clay.

When the shine was completed the you:f
man ha the boy a dime, and felt
that he had marked his way into the
great city with an act of charity, for in
his heart he did not care how h oes
looked. But as he was putting himself
together for a new start, he saw the boy
who had cleaned his shoes npgrouh the
blind beggar, who sits behind the rail-
road fence and drop a dime into his cup.

“ What did you do that for ?”" asked the
young man.,

““You see,” said the boy, ‘“ that was
the tenth dime to-day, an’ me teacher at
Sunday-school told me I ought to give a
tenth of all 1 makes to the Lord. See?
An’ I guess the o’ blind man wants a
dime more than the Lord, so I gave it to
him. See ?""—Exchange.

E

A Belated Prayer

A good anecdote is related of a yqnns
minister who was supplying the pulpit ol
the Wrentham Congregational Church dur-
ing the absence of its pastor, the Rev.
Elisha Fisk, better known as “ Priest
Fisk,” whose pastorate in this church
covered a period of fifty-six years.

Upon opening the Bible the young min-
ister came ncross the following notice,
which he read : *“ Mr, Libbius Porter de-
sires the prayers of the congregation, that
his loss may be sanctified for his good.”

Signs of rep d t app
through the congregation, but the cause
was a complete mystery to the young
minister, who, upon arriving at the home
of Mr, Fisk for lunch, inquired of Mrs.
Fisk the cause of the unseemly hilarity.
She informed him he had read an old
notice, undhbx' her husband as a book-
mark. It been presented by Mr.
Porter a year or two before, upon the
death of his third wife. Mr. Porter, with

his fourth bride, sat in the col tion
while it was being lud—sdnoi:s"'.
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