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Educational

" Ottawa
Ladies College

in the Capital

$35 COURSES :
|Academic, Matriculation, . Selective.
SPECIAL DEPARTMENTS :
‘Art ; Elocutioa ; Household Science ;
Physical Culture ; Stenography ; Type-
wﬂing : Muﬁc (ill Canadian Cometntory).
Calendar and particulars promptly sent on application.
Rev. W. D. ARMSTRONG, M. A, Ph.D,, D.D.
. PRESIDENT. 18

Royal
Victoria
- College

McGILL UNIVERSITY
- MONTREAL

For Resident and Day Women
Students. -

Students prepared for degrees in
Arts, Pure Science and Music.
Schohrships are awarded annually.
For all information apply to the
Warden.

Rt AR

A Residential School for Girls.

Young Children also received.
Preparation for the University. Art Depart-
ment, including drawing, painting, wood
carving and art needlework. Conservatdry
of Music examinations held annually in the
College. Fine, healthful situation. Tennis,
basketball, skating, snowshoeing and other
outdoor games.

For terms and particulars appl!tothe Sister-
in-C| or to the Sisters of St. John the
Divine, Major Street, Toronto.

COLLEGE RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 17,

PICKERING COLLEGE
PREPARATORY, COMMERCIAL
AND COLLEGIATE COURSES,
Music, Art. A resident school. Newly
built and equipped, ideal site, easy
access from '}oronto. Fullinformation
innewillustrated year book. Write to
W. P. FIRTH, M.A,, D.Sc., Principal

Newmarket, Ont. =

S

ONTARIO

e Residential
Church School
for Boys
FOUNDED 1865
Beautiful, healthy situe
ation, overlooking Lake Ontario, with 20
acres of Playing Fields, Gymnasium, Mag-

nificent New Cuvered Rink.

Boys prepared for the Universities, Royal
Military College and Business. Religious
training throughout the course. Beautiful
Chapel. Special attention given to
younger boys.

Next Term begins Sept. 11th.
For Calendar apply to the Headmaster,
REV. F. GRAHAM CRCHARD, M.A. Camb.
(Late Headmaster St. Alban’s School, Brockville.)

WINNIPEG BUSINESS COLLEGE
(Established 1882, )

: Canada's Greatest School of Busi

| Training.  Awarded First Prize at the

k| World's Fair. Open day and evening
the entire year, Over {.000 Students

annually. Vunon welcome. Catalogues

free.

Address: WINNIPEG BUSINESS GOLLEGE

“Well, anyway, Tve kept you long
enough. You'll ’ave to clear out and go
into business.”

) “All right,” said Winnie, biting her
lip. “And wot’s goin’ to ’appen  to
you?”

“I ain’t thinkin’ o’ myself. Tm only
considerin’ of you. Good ’ousekeepers is
plentiful, and cheap.”

f‘Yery well, if I ain’t wanted, I’ll go.
Millinery would be the best thing, I
should think. I've ’ad a lot o’ practice
makirg smart hats out of old bits, I
could start in a small way on ifty
pounds.” :

Mr. Gudge gasped.

“Pll think it over,” he said;and
moved to the open window for a litile
fresh air. ““Ulloa,” he added, as the
gate clicked, “ere comes young Porter!
Wonder what e wants?”

“Well, don’t keep him long,” said
Winnie. “T’ll be back in half an hour.”
“Fifty pounls!” ejaculated Mr. Gudge
mentally, as his daughter retreated to
the back premises. ‘“’Ow much cheaper
it ’ud be if she’d only git married, too!”
And he smiled artfully as he respond-
ed to the timid knock on his front door.
“Good-evenin’!” said the visitor, with
some hesitation. “You—you don’t ’ap-
pen to be engaged, I suppose?”
“Engaged” said Mr, Gudge, starting
self-consciously.  “Er—oh, why, no o’
course not! Come in, Ralph, my boy;
pleased to see you.”

Mr. Porter had called to.solicit a job
on a new house that Mr. Grudge was en-
deavoring to erect with the assistance
of a few friends on the local council;
and Mr. Gudge, declaring that he could

always find work for such a thorough
workman as Mr. Porter, requested him
to be seated. Opening the cupboard, he
produced a courle of gla~ -3 and a bottle
of ale, and proceeded with great care
to equally divide the contents of the lat-
ter.

“Seen much o’ Y7innie lately?” he
asked, casually, handing the other his
lass,

“Not for over a month” replied
Ralph, with some surprise. “Why?”

“Um! Um!” exclaimed Mr. Gudge, play-
fully jabbing him in the waistcoat.
“That won’t go down with me, my boy!
Why, your name is on ’er lips every day
o’ the week.”

“Really?” said Ralph, with indiffer-
ence.

“Fact,” said Mr. Gudge. “And I can’t
say I'm surprised, either. ~She’s a sen-
sible gal, my Winnie is, and knows
a good-’earted, fine, strapping young fel-
low when she sees ’im!”

- Ralph unbent ohghtly, and Mr. Gudge
eagerly followed up the advantage,

“She won’t look at none o’ them dan-
dified young cubs,” he continued, “wot
come about my place, ’alf choked in ’igh
collars, and talkin’ stuff wot they read
of in them library books. She knows
wot fine feathers and fine words is
worth. Give me a chap, she ses, wot
’as straight legs and broad shoulders,
and never mind about ’is ’ead!”

“She ses that. does she?” said
Ralph.

“Well, she don’t exactly say it.”
hedged Mr. Gudge, “but them’s roughly
‘er ideas.  Sierling worth—that’s wot
she teckernises and sets store by. Ster-
ling worth! It’s on ’er lips every day o’
the week.” : ’

“T expect she’s learnt them ideas from
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you.” :

The awakening of China, The teacher at work with Western Methods

“Maybe, Ralph, maybe! I've been
father and mother to ’er for near twenty
Years, so you can reckon she’s been well
brought up,” said Mr, Gudge, swelling |
with paternal pride. “She’s a credit to
me, and ’'m proud of ’er!”

He paused, and closely regarded ' t.s
other.  Ralph, thoughtfully sipping his
liquor, remained silent, and Mr. Gudge
proceeded:

“She’s bin a comfort to me, and I lean
on ’er. But I mustn’t be selfish, Ralph,

and let ’er waster ’er young life on |
me. I want to see ’er happily married |,
and settled afore the time comes when}:

I shan’t be ’ere to look after ’er myself.
It makes a father think when he's get-
tin’ into years—I was fifty-three last
birthday.”

“You don’t mean it!” )

“Fact!” admitted Mr. Gudge, with a
gratified smile.

“Why, you look a good ten years
older,” said: the other.

“Well, I don’t feel it, anyway!” snap-
ped Mr, Gudge. “Whether I look ten
years younger or ten years older don’t
signify; the fact remains I’'m fifty-two,
and ’ave to face the future. Well, I'm
a poor man, Ralph, and ’ave to work
’ard for a livin’ But, pore as I am,
the chap that marries my gal will ’ave
five bob a week to ’elp with the ’ouse-
keepin’. ’Tain’t every father as values
his son-in-law 80 ’igh. Eh? What do you
think ?”

“Very generous, I’'m sure,” said Ralph.
“Scarcely ever heard of such a thing!”

“Five bob a week!” repeated Mr.
Gudge, with slow impressive emphasis.
“Think wot that mean-* It’s on con-

ditions, though, mind you—conditions
wot shall be nameless.”

He took a couple of turns up and
down the room in :n irresolute man-
ner, then stopped suddenly in front. of
his visitor.

“Well, dunno, Ralph,” he said. “Arter
fifty years’ experience (I mean, forty
years’) in the building line, I reckon a
plumber whose job‘ll stand mor'n six
months is a man to be trusted. But be-
tween ourselves, o’ ¢ urse, and the
door-post—you understand? Well, I'm
’alf disposed—disposedy mind you—to
marry ag’in myself! Does that sur-
prise you?”

“Rather!”

“Oh!”said Mr. Gudge airily. “Why
should it ?”

“1 mean,” replied Ralph, more cau-
tiously, “it sur,.ises me you ain’t bin
snapped up years ago.”

“Well, you see, my boy, I'm a bit diffi-
cult where wimmen is concerred. A old
fish—I mean a fish wot ’as bin hooked
afore—don’t shap so greedily at tne

swimmin’ about alone, and the party
wot I'm feeling disposed to is lonely
as well—a widow. Nice, pleasant wo-
man, good-lookin’, and comfortable ’orf;

comes in.”

with ’er.”

and shaking it warmly. “Spoke like a

bait, eh? But it gits a bit lonely, Ralph,

and that last is where them conditions

“Well, good luck to you, Mr. Gudge,”
said Ralph, getting up and looking about
for his hat. “I reckon the chap who’s
fortunate enough to marry your daugh-
ter will think himself lucky enough,
without wantin’ the five bob a week

“Spoke like a man!” ekclaimed Mr.
(iudge, eagerly seizing the other’s hand,

man! But you'll stay a bit longer, won't

“is the new
Sauce imported
from England.

‘It is made by blending to,’
gether the most delicious
Oriental fruits and spices,
with Pure Malt Vinegar by a |
secret process. s |

The Grocers and Stores over
here are already selling H.P.

Sauce.

Buy a bottle to-day §




