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18 Branches in Toronto

Travellers’ Cheques

issued avallable In all parts of the
world.

They are self-identifying and en-
able travellers to obtain money
without difficulty when abroad.

R

Jhe
Jiome Bank
of Canada

Full compound interest paid on
savings accounts of one dollar or
more.

SIX OFFICES IN TORONTO.

8 King Street West.

78 Church Street.

cor. Bathurst and Queen Sts.
cor. Bathurst and Bloor Sts.

cor. Queen East and Ontario Sts.
1686 Dundas St, West Toroato.

James Mason General Manager

The Worst Way to
Leave Life Insurance

is to have the policies paid direct to
beneficiaries totally inexperienced in
the investment of funds and liable to
lose part or the whole.

The Best Way to
Leave Life Insurance

is to make the policies payable to a
carefully managed trust company to
invest the capital and pay theincome
to the beneficiaries.
If interested in this plan
write to

THE TORONTO GENERAL
TRUSTS CORPORATION

Yonoe and Colborne Streets
TORONTO

CANADIAN

Ghildren’'s 4epartment

and justice—stern,

HE SAVED TWO LIVES.

Deeds of heroism have been ¢n-
acted in Alaska which history \\1111
never chronicle. The mantle
death forever  covers  scenes \\hthli
will be buried 1n oblivion until thbl
time when all secrets are revealed, |

i

implacable justice |

—is mcted out to all.

Upon the desolate waste of that in-
hospitable glacier, the Valdes, which
has proved a sepulchre to so many
and earnest

bright hopes aspirations,

last winter a party of prospectors
were camped; day after day had the
men workKed their way, death disput-
ing every foot with them, until it was
decided that the main party remain
in camp and two of their number, ac- |
companied only by a dog, started out

|

to find a trail which would lead away

from a veritable death trap of the
terrible Valdes Glacier. For days
did these two wander, until nature |

succumbed and they lay down weary
and exhausted, to sleep the sleep from
which there is no awakening.

Their faithful companion clung to
them, and the warmth of his body
was grateful, as they crouched low
with the bitter ice-laden wind howling
about them.

Their scanty stock of provisions
was well nigh exhausted, when one
of them suggested sending the
back to the camp. This was a for-
lorn hope, but it was the only chance
they had. Quickly writing a few
words on a leaf torn from
they made it fast around his neck,
and encouraged him to start back on
the trail.

dog

a hoo

The sagacious animal did not ap-
pear to understand, but after repeat-
ed efforts they persuaded him to go
and he was soon swallowed up in the
snow, the mist and the storm.

Two days and nights passed, dur-
ing which these men suffered untold
agonies. On the evening of the third
day, when all hope had gone and they
were resigned to their fate, from the
drifting and blinding snow bounded
their faithful dog, and close behind
him came ready hands to minister
to their wants.

The remainder of the story is sim-
ple. The whole party returned, hav-
ing abandoned their useless quest,
and on the last Topeka going south
were two grateful men and a very
ordinary looking dog. But “that dog

Capital Procured

For Meritorious Enterprises

Stocks, Bonds and Debentures
Bought and Sold.

Companlies Incorporated and
Financed.

Investments Made.
Correspondents in.all Financial Centres

INDUSTRIAL FINANCIAL Co.

Mzuezrs DoMINION EXCHANGE.

Canada Permanent 18 Toronto Street,
Building. TORONTO Can.;

Abbey’s
Vereh Salt

Counteract acidity
and sweeten up the
whole day with a
morning draught of
Abbey’s Salt.
25¢ and 60c,

Sold everywhere.
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~ominous

CHURCHNDMAN.
will never want as long as we two
live,” said a grizzled and sunburnt

man.— Dumb Animals.

THE ERRAND.

who was repairing the
discovered

Mr. Willis,

two-acre-pasture  fence,

| suddenly that he was running out of

nails.  Somebody must ride to Win-
throp, the ncarest town, and buy\&
some. :
“1 can’t go, and I can’t ~spare
Peter,” he said. “We ought to fin-
ish this job to-night. Harr_\",'dn yvou

think vou could go?”’

“Yes, sir,””  said ninc-year-old
Harry,

His father wiped his hot forehcad

and looked at the sky. “I d’know
as I ought to let you,” he said
| doubtfully. “This is kind of a queer
day; mayv be a weather-breeder. But
I guess it’s all right. You ride
Prince; and don’t stop anywhere,
{ son.”

“1 won’t,” answered Harry. He

'was usually a solemn little boy; but

o,
l" ; rn l | :

'nyi.num Ity

September 29, 19g10.

MADE IN CANADA

Best Yeast

Harry did not mind getting wet, but
thunder-storms were another mat-
ter. And yet it was as far back
now as it was to Winthrop; and be-
he hated to admit that he was

So he crossed the creek. The
lightning winked and shivered again,

sides,
afraid.

L

jourlap Pianos

ARE AN INSPIRATION TO :.
MUSICAL ACHIEVEMENT

As the owner of a famous Cremona violin cherishes
his instrument, so are Gourlay Pianos regarded by

those musicians fortunate

enough to possess one.

Their intimate, sympathetic singing-tone quality -
of even purity from lowest to topmost note,combined ’
with a richness and volume heretofore found only in
Grand pianos of best foreign make, stimulate every
effort of both pupil and teacher, and furnish an in-
spiration to higher musical achievement that is con-

tinued and abiding.

May we send you Booklet 6, in which will be

found the names of 2500 owners of Gourlay Pianos.

Gourlay, Winter & Leeming,

188 Yonge Street, Toronto.

he capered on his way to tue Jbarn;
he liked to ride Prince.

It was a queer day. Even the birds
seemed too hot to sing, and the chip-
munks stayed hidden.
wind rattled among the weeds and
tossed up dust suddenly befdte old
Prince’s nosé, who snorted suspic-
iously, but did not shy; Prince was
too staid and dignified to shy. The
way was rather lonely. Just before
the halfway point to Wmthrop, the
road crossed a little creek at an easy
ford. - Harry was 1pproach1ng this
creek when he felt a drop of rain. He
looked up and saw a very black and
cloud drifting across the
sky. A little jagged streak of light-
ning winked from the edge of it.

Little gusts of

and the day grew darker. The big
cloud seemed to pitch and roll like
water, and the edges of it were silver-
bright and odd-looking. Harry kick-
ed old Prince to make him go faster
and his heart beat hard. The air
grew co]‘]er and the play of lightning
was almost continuous. No more rain
fell, however, and at last he reached
Winthrop, and Tode up before the
hardware store. He found the pro-
prietor out in front, looking curiously
westward, whence Harry had come.

“Something funny happening out
your way, son,” he said. ‘You wait
here a while.”

They had scarcely gome into the
shop when the rain came down in a

flood, and continued to fall for fif-
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