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University afiliation. High School Classes,
also Junior department. No better facilities
mmmofluc.ﬂn-moam-
mbmuncweneqmmmmdm
Culture. Most Southerly College in Canadsa.
Six-acre campus. For year book write
Principal Warner, St. Thomas, Ont.

Moulton College

Toronto

Superior Buildings, Equipment and Saff
Moderate Fees
E. A. Harpy, BA., Principal
Miss CHARLOTTE THRALL, Vice-Principal
A. 8. Voet, Mus. Doc., Musical Director
SEND FOR CALENDAR

Academic Department of McMaster Uni-
vﬁt for Girls. mﬂgh School and Junior
Bohoo{ Residence and Day Students.

ECZEMA

Of the Skin and Scalp
Can Be Cured.

It yields quickly to
our reliable home
remedies for the care
of all skin troubles.
Not one remedy is a
cure-ali. CONSUL-
TATION FREE by
mail. We've had over
fifteen years’ experi-
ence in treating Eo-
zema, Salt Rheum,
Ringworm,Rashes,
Pimples, Black-
heads, Blotches,
Freckles, Moth-
patches and Dis-
colorations.

Any 8pot or biemish that tends to mar the
personal appearance of a0y young man or
woman is always successfully treated. When
writing be sure and describe trouble fully.

Superfluous Hainr,

Moles, Warts, Birthmarks removed
permanently by our method of Electrolysis.
Batisfaciion guaranteed. Come during sum-
mer for treatment. Send 10 cents for books
and sample of cream.

GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE,
Dept. F. 502 Church Btreet, Toronto.

Every Woman

is interested and srhould know
about the wonderful

a el Whirling Spray
M Douch

e

Ask your druggist for
it. If he cannot supply
the MARVEL, accept no
other, but send stamg for illus-
trated book—sealed. It gives full ;
iculars and directions invaluable
mldlu.WINDSORSUPPLY CO.,Windsor, Ont
General Agents for Canada.

Fall Term Opens Sept. Srd.
Central Business College, Stratford, Ont.
This school, which is an old and well-estab-
lished one, stands to the forefront as the
greatest commercial and shorthand school
in the West. Our teachers are experienced
instructors; courses thorm_xgh and practical.
We assist graduates to positions. Write for

tal e. .
o melbme McLAcHLAN, Principals.

ALMA COLLEGE

THE
Current Everts.

Rov. R. 1. 'Ir&". D.D., Principal. E—

Wrs. Jean Wylie Grey, Lady Principal. A commercial treaty between Rus-
Residential School d Young | ) ) )
Ladies. 27t ”::':‘::'::.le sla and Japan is on the verge of

completion.
* -
Hundreds of acres of crops have

been destroyed by hail in the Lyleton
district, Manitoba.

* *
Canadians at the Bisley (England)

rifle matches have this
over £300 in prizes.

Year won

* -

A permanent biological station for
Eastern Canada is to be established

at St. Andrew’s, N. B.

* *
The rails are now laid on the
Temiskaming & Northern Ontario

Railway to ga point 208 miles above
North Bay.

- *
Nearly 150 people were drowned
recently in a collision between the
steamer Illder and schooner San

Pedro off the coast of California.

* *

The sixty-five Japanese recently ar-
rested on the charge of illegal
in Behring Sea, are
United

Alaska.

sealing
to be tried in the

States Court

at  Valdez,

Nearly $400,000 damage has been
the result of a fire in the New Edin-
burgh district of Ottawa. The W.
C. Edwards Lumber Co. suffered the

greatest loss.

L 2 *

Sir Edward Blake has resigned his

seat in the British House of Com-
mons because of ill-health, and may
return to Canada. He is now 74
years of age.

- -

It is said that Mr. J. J. Hill's
latest decision s to build a low-
grade, low-cost, modern freight rail-
road, with especial equipment for
fighting the Western winter, from
Winnipeg to the coast

- *

In order to experiment with pew
guns and projectiles, the Austrian
Government has bought the Bohe-
mian village of Mlada, All the in-

habitants have left,
for the bombardment .

in preparation

»* *

Besides establishing courses of agri-
culture in the High Schools at Galt,
Collingwood, Morrisburg, Perth, Es-
sex and Lindsay, the Ontario Govern-
ment  has also decided to  open
offices at ecach of these places ip
charge of the agricultural teachers, at
which the farmers of the district may
at certain hours meet to confer with

the representatives of the Depart-
ment in regard to agricultural ques-
tions At these offices agricultural

reports and bulletins will be kept for
distribution

* -

Collisions
Japanese
Corea,

occurred
and Corean troops in
which has become a hotbhed
ol intrigue and fermert, by no means
stayed by the recent abdication, at
the request of the Cabinet, of the
Emperor It is stated by Americans
recently returned from Corea that the
Japanese are rapidly despoiling the
Coreans of their lands and industries,
and debauchirg them by selling to
them extensive quantities of mor
phine. [Note.—A later despatch says
that, by a new agreement with Japan,
signed on July 25th by the Premier
of Corea, the Japanese Resident-Gen-

have between

eral has been given almost absolute
power; hence it would seem that the
Peninsula is now practically in the

hands of Japan.]

FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

FOUNDED

1866

THE STORY OF AN
ORIOLE.

TWEETER :

Wwent back to the little ones in the nest,
and later, when it was nearly dark, hg
father came and stayed close beside him,

By Ida Kenniston. keeping him warn, and safe all night.
Tweeter first opened his eyes in a The next day Tweeter *had hig first
cozy, snug little home that his father lesson in learning to use his wings. Botp
and mother had built about two or three I'ather and Mother Oriole spent much
weels before. It was in a beautiful ;o coaxing the little ones to fly. Sir
place, high  up among the swaying Baltimore would come with a nice, jujcy
branches of an elm tree. Tweeter was caterpillar in his bill,

and, alighting just

one of four baby orioles, cuddled up in a baby bird, ghoyy

a little way from the

warm, soft nest by Mama Oriole. His him the tempting morsel. Then Tweeter
father, Sir Baltimore Oriole; was a would hop as near as he could and
handsome fellow, in a rich suit of flutter his wings, and try, oh, so hard,
orange and black. His mother was to get up courage to trust himself ¢,
dressed in more sober colors—a dull, them, and then would come the short
brownish vellow and a rusty black. journey through the air, with that
At first the babies did little but eat strange, new sense of power as he felt % r
and  sleep. Father and Mother Oriole limself borne up and carried along. After ) >

were bringing them choice things to eat a few trials ho had more confidence, apq

all day—Ilittle fat caterpillars and tiny soon it became a keen, exciting pleasure
bugs and other insects that were very to launch himself forth and flutter from
good. By and bye Tweeter and his one branch to another close by. In 4
brothers grew so big that they began tq few days he and his brothers were tak-
crowd one another in the nest. They ing longer flights; their wings were

scrambled and climbed over one another, growing stronger each day, and each day

a funny little bunch of sprawling legs they found the new exercise het‘mlling
and downy bodies with big heads. When easier and more familiar.
Father Oriole came to them with some The little hirds learned, too, to catch
tasty bug, there were four open beaks bugs and other insects; to look for them
waving about, each anxious to get his sharply in the grass or on the bark of
share. trees, and to snap them up quickly. Sijr
One day Tweeter, more venturesome Baltimore and Madame Oriole paid less
than his brothers, climed up on the edge and less attention to the children. They
of the nest. All about him were sway- did not often feed their offspring now,
ing green leaves, with here and there for the youngsters were quite capahle of
glimpses  of the blue sky, flecked with getting their own living. Indeed, i1 was
fleecy clouds. Now and then flickering not long before Madame Oriole was hard
rays of sunlight danced over him. It at work on a new house, and her heart
was very pleasant, indeed, but a little was filled with happy thoughts of some
bewildering, especially when he looked pretty eggs that were to be in it, and
down, away down to the ground below. of another little brood of nestlings that
He was glad to tumble back again into she hoped to care for. ’
the nest and cuddle up to his brothers There was g certain monster—oh, g
and go to sleep there in the SwWaying  terrible Creature, ever 80 much bigger
nest. than Tweeter—which sometimes came and
Every morning, at earliest dawn, looked at him with great green eyes !
Tweeter awoke (o hear the sweetest of The monster would sometines get up in
woodland concerts from the feathered the tree and climb along a big branch
folk in neighboring trees. It was a slowly and stealthily. Tweeter was not
happy chorus, with lmany and varied very much afraid of the monster. He
bird voices. Tweeter liked "best to listen knew the monster (it was called g cat)
to the clear notes of Sir Baltimore and watched him with greedy eyes, and
the other  orioles, which called and would pounce on him if he could and
whistled to one another and sang in  snap him up as quickly as Tweeter ever
friendly rivalry. snapt at a tiny ant. But Tweeter could
Once or twice there was a sudden fly; the monster couldn’t, so Tweeter al-
heavy shower of rain. It was fun at Wayvs gave a flirt of hisg tail, and was
first to hear the rain drops pattering on  ff long before anything so slow as a
the green-leafed canopy above the nest. gt could get him
But as it grew darker and darker, and It was very pleasant through the long
the branches bent and rocked more  summer days flving about the treetops,
fiercely in the wind while the rain came swaying on the very end of a slender
lashing down, Tweeter curled himself up  twig, hunting grubs in the trees or in
more  closely, and was very glad his the big garden near by. Sometimes
mother was there, sheltering them all Tweeter felt gq happy that he tried to
with her soft wings and gathering them sing like the grown-up orioles. He could
all close to her breast. not get a clear, mellow, ringing whistle
One bright afternoon Tweeter scrambled  like theirs, o Sing so many wonderful,
up again to the edge of the nest and changing, joyous melodies, hut he piped
stood there, now and then fluttering his away in his own sweet fashion, imitating
wings a bit. Suddenly a gust of wind the others as well 45 he could and en-
shook the little bird-home rudely, and Joying his own little song.
Tweeter, with g frightened little “peep,”’ So the summer passed, and the colder
lost his  hold and fell fluttering and days of early autumn were with them.
frightened to the ground below. He was There was a restless feeling among the
not hurt, although his little heart beat denizens of orchard, grove, and wood-
fast and his breath came and went land. They took longer flights by day,
quickly. I‘rr-snntly he began to move his Browing stronger by the exercise, but re-
Wings a bit and to hop a step or two, turning each night to the familiar tree
looking about him at this strange new places. Tweeter heard much chattering
World of grass and warm earth. It was among  the bird neighbors; the nights
pleasant  here, and it was such a big were certainly growing colder; there were
world! There were tiny voices of insects, fower Insects to be found: it would soon
the rustling of grass-blades as some big be time to go—that was what they were
cricket or fat grasshopper made his way  saying. He wondered what it all meant.
through Why should they go? Where were they
Then came a man and a child. The to go? " Southward ! Southward ! Ta
child was a little girl, with hair yellow (e warn, tropic country ! Southward—
as sunshine. She spied the baby oriole, away from the fog and the frosty nights
which hopped away from her as well as and  the cold winter ! Southward | '
his unsteady legs would permit, The  Such was the answer to his wondering
man and the child knew the bird must question. He had waked sometimes at
have fallen from the nest, and that he night and hegrd the soft whir of wings
was too young to get back alone. So, above the tree-tops as  some early
as they were kingd People and loved all travellers flitted by on their journey
feathered singers, they tried to help “southward. " ‘ ‘
Tweeter regain his  home The man And the  restless longing grew and ‘ 4
brought a ladder and placed it against swelled in 1] Weeter's own breast. ““‘S8outh- N
the tree. The child picked up Tweeter ward "' he, too, would go—a long, long
and held him in her Warm little hand, flight on hig strong yvoung wings, follow-
caressing him gently, and then gave him ing  the course led by the older birds,
to the man, wh climbed the ladder and which had been bhefore, and which knew
F\[a\(\{‘ll the baby bhird on a branch near the way to that fair land of sunshine.
1S home, But, alas, Tweeter was not yet to join
M“‘]“'”,”? Oriole, his niother came fly- ypq vast throng of feathered travellers in
Ing to Tweeter ¢ once in great excite- their SWift Winging to the sunny
ment, and tried to coax him tgo fly and tropics ! Fate, ip the form of a small
Scramble along the brancheg toward his boy, interfered A stone was thrown
::::i:-)::;»u,-v”:‘,Aw‘l‘v“\:hf‘llll;l:l:jr):,‘,‘t \":1][:;‘]."“)[:“l::‘.hY' \\IY},I»(:I'H(‘I alm at the bright golden body
) ) - SISt ol Tweeter as he was flying swiftly, ex-
:111\511’1’\nl»jz)\“\”,y\(”‘l],,H"l:,\tfi‘,:l.w,.,‘\‘I ’]’l’"( branch  yigingy in the September sunshine. One
H § [ 1S mother Wit dropped to his side, and he fluttered
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