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EDUCATIONAL.

Fall Term Begins
Sept. 1st.

Our School runs right through
the summer. Enter now and be
ready to step into a position in the
Fall when business is brisk.

If you wish to wait we begin a
new term on September 1st.

WRITE FOR FULL PARTICULARS.
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COLLEGE OPENS
Write :r‘;:;c::;- to-day.

 Highland Park

Meines, Iowa.

Terms Opea_ Sep. 1, Oct. 14, Nov. 24, *08 and Jan. 4, 09
A Standard College that comes just a little nearer
meeting *he demands of modern education than
any other College in the country.
THE FOLLOWING REGULAR COURSES MAINTAINED

1 College 11 Pharmacy
2 Scientific 12 Musie

3 Normal 18 Oratery

4 Primary Tralning 14 Business
& Civil Engineering 15 Sherthand

€ Electrical Engineering 16 Telegraphy

7 Steam Eugineering 17 Pen Artand Drawing

8 Mechanical Engineering 18 Rallway Mall Service

9 Machinista’ Course 19 Summer School
10 Telephone Ilwln;tfllql 20 Home Study

Instructions given in all hes by correspond
Board 81.50, $2.00 and 82.50 per week, Tultion in Col-
iege Normal and Commercial Courses, $16.00 a quar-
ter. All exp three ths 48.40; slx months
$91.11, nine months 8132.40. School all year. Enter
any time. 2000 students annually. talog free.

Mrs. Peter Piper's Pickles.

“There’s nothing in that bush,” gaid
one old crow to another old crow, as
they flew slowly along the beach.

‘“No, nothing worth Ilooking at,”
answered the other vpld crow, and then

they alighted on a dead tree and com-
plained that the egg season was over.

That was because they were fond of
sandpipers’ eggs, and there were none
in that bush. No eggs were there, to be
sure, but there sat Mrs. Peter Sand-
piper, talking to two fine young sand-
pipers, just hatched.

“Tangled in the long grass.”

“Nothing worth looking at!” said she,
indignantly. “Well, anything but a crow

would have more sense! Nothing in
this bush, indeed! Pe-tweet, pe-tweet!”

And truly she might be angry at any
one snubbing those young ones of hers.
Their eyes were so bright, their legs
were so slim, and their beaks so sharp
that it was delightful to see them. And
they turned out their toes so gracefully
that, the first time they went to the sea
to bathe, every one said Mrs. Peter
Sandpiper had reason to be proud of
her children. But just as soon as they
could runp they got into all sorts of

Mention course you are Interested in and state
whether you wish r t or correspond work.

\| Hightand Park College, Des Moines, lowa.
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Upper Canada Gollege

TORONTO
AUTUMN TERM

Begins THURSDAY, Sept. 10th.

Examinations for Entrance Scholar-
ships, Saturday, September 12th.

Courses for University, Royal Military
College, and Business.

Regular Staff comprises 15 graduates of
English and Canadian Universities,
with additional special instructors.

Senior and Preparatory Schools in
separate buildings. Every modern equip-
ment,

Fifty' Acres of Ground in healthiest dis-
trict ; 4 Rinks, Gymnasium, Swimming
Bath, etc.

Entrance Scholarships for both resident

and da’y pupils. Special scholarships for
sons of ‘‘old boys.”

H. W. AUDEN, M.A. (Cambridge),
Principal.

“They turned out their toes gracefully.”

troubles, and vexed Mrs. Sandpiper out
of her wits.

“Such a pair of young pickles I never
hatched before!” said she to Mrs. King-
fisher, who came to gossip one day.

“Well, well, my dear,”” said Mrs.
Kingfisher, “boys will be boys; by the
time they are grown up they will be
all right. Now, my dear Pinlegs was
just such—

But Mrs. Sandpiper had to fly off to
see what Pipsy Sandpiper was doing,
and keep Nipsy Sandpiper from swal-
lowing a June beetle twice too big for
him. They were great trials. They
were always eating the wrong kind of
bugs, and having indigestion and head-
aches. They were forever getting their
legs tangled up in long wet grass, and
screaming for Mrs. Peter Sandpiper to
come help them out, and at_night they
chirped in their sleep and disturbed
Mrs. Sandpiper dreadfully by Kkicking
each other. At last she said she could
stand it no longer; they must take care
of themselves. So she cried “Pe-tweet,
good-bye,” and then she flew away,
leaving Pipsy and Nipsy alone by the
sea to take care of themselves. It was

figys and Girls.

it. But what in the world was it! It

were very scarce, and both little Sand-
pipers were so hungry that they could
have eaten a whole starfish—if he had
come out of his shelter. Suddenly
Nipsy, who was g trifle near sighted
said he saw a large beetle coming along
the beach. They ran quickly to meet

m.~“'|.' -

“Oh, My! He's going backward!”

had legs; oh, such legs! They were
larger than Pipsy’s and Nipsy’'s put to-
gether. Its back was like a huge shell,
and its eyes were dreadful. The little
sandpipers looked at each other in ter-
ror. But a mild little voice from the
creature relieved them.
“I beg your pardon,” said he. “Let
me introduce myself. C. Crab, Esq., of
Oyster Bay.”

*“Oh, ah! Indeed!"” said Pipsy. *“Glad
to know you, I'm sure.” -
“I think I must have lost my way,”
said C. Crab, Esq. “Could you oblige
me by telling me if you see any boys
near?”’ 3
“Any boys?’ said Pipsy and Nipsy,
looking at each other. “Never saw vone
in my life. Wha% do they look like?
Have they many legs? Are they fat?’
Are they good to eat?” asked both the
hungry sandpipers.
“They are creatures,” said the crab,
with a groan—*“creatures a thousand
times larger than we are. They have
strings. They tie up legs and pull. They
throw stones. If you ever see a boy,
run for your life,” .
“Good gracious me!” cried both the
little sandpipers. “How verfv dreadful!”

But there were no boys in sight; so
C. Crab grew sociable, and offered to
show them a place where bugs were
plenty. “Just get on myy¢back,” said
he, “and I'll have you thérein no time.”
So they got on his back. It was very
wet and slippery, but they held on with
their toes, while C. Crab gavé himself a
heave and started. :
“Oh, my!’ exclaimed Nipsy. “He's
going backhward!”

“This is twlc—evas deep as you were in.”

“He actually is!” cried Pipsy. “At
this rate we'll get there day before
yesterday, won't we?”

“Surely,” said Nipsy. ‘“How very
horried of him when we are 80 hungry!
What a slow coach!”

“Let’s jump off, quick, or he’ll take
us clear into last week!” cried the silly
sandpipers, and then they skipped off
and ran down the beach in the opposite
direction. C. Crab called to them, but
it was no use, so he went on his way.
But as for the sandpipers, they went on

stuck out.
rolling his eyes.
Nipsy, in scorn.

“I'm not,” said Pipsy.
“You are.

to punish him for bragging.

and very angry with each other.

crickets.

quite g trouble at first, for Mamma
Sandpiper had always helped them to
bugs and worms, one apiece, turn about,
so all was fair. But now Pipsy always
wanted the best of everything, and

what his brother left. 'One day bugs

Nipsy, being good-tempered, had to eat |

flavor without Pipsy to help eat them
But he was angry at him yet.

“He must come to me,’ he said
sternly, to the cricket he was eating.

Nipsy could stand his

feelings no
longer. Catching wup the largest,
smoothest, softest cricket, he ran down
to the shore as fast as his legs could
carry him. There, in the twilight, he
saw a lonely figure standing on one leg.

I can see your toes all
doubled up, even Iif the water 1is
muddy,” said Nipsy, and rushed at him

They both rolled under the water, and
then out on the shore, dripping wet

Pipsy went home to the old bush and
was very miserable. He wanted some-
thing to eat, and did not know where to
find anything. Nipsy went high up the
beach. and found a lot of young hedge-
But he did not half enjoy
them. They were fat and smooth, and
he was hungry, but crickets had no

The cricket sald nothing, being half-

“He saw a figure standing on one leg.”

“Pipsy!” he cried.

“Nipsy!” cried Pipsy.

And they flew to each other.

‘“Here's a glorious fat cricket for
you.”

“Forgive me, Nipsy,” said his brother.
And then they were happy.
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Woodstock College

WOODSTOCK, ONT.

A residential school for boys and

ung men, offers educational
acilities not excelled anywhere.

Four courses:— Matriculation,
Teachers’, English Scientific, Com-
mercial.

A thorough scholastic training,
teaches theboy * to do’’ by ‘‘know-

ing.”

i fully-equipped manual traini .
teaches the young man ** to know™ §
by ‘‘doing.” ‘

supervision ensures healthy phy-
sical conditions. Bane

The distinctly Christian and §
moral life of the school safeguards §
from immoral and hurtful influ-
ences.

College re-opens Wednesday, Sept. 2nd.
e Write for uleudnyr.

A. T. MacNelil, B.A.

¥ees for year—Residents $230. Day $40. .
No extras. iR g

(OTTAWA, ONT.)
Ohne of the beft equipped colleges in the country.
Complete courses:—Academic, Art, Elocution,

getting into trouble. The day was hot, ;
and after they had run some distance, ONTARIO and Ontario Conserva-
they stepped nt(; thﬂg water wthCOOl grr. s gor, of Music and Art
Nipsey stepped in first, but e water
wasg up to his breast and it frightened LADES WHITBY, Om.,
hinfl’, s}?' he slaeprx))led out aggln. hita COI.LEGE Canada

“Pooh!” sa psy. “You're afraid,

Palatial _ buildings,

you are! Look at me!” = 21 5 beautiful
Then he jumped in, and only his head Trafalgar Castle™ grounds, ideal locabon, modera

equipment, 28 miles east of
Endorsed

“This is twice as deep as you were Toronto, with easy access to city
in!” he cried, turning up his bill, and

REV. J. ). HARE, Ph.D., Principal,

A new gymnasium under medical § B

Principat -~}
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| way down his throat, and pretty soon

WM. HAWKINS




