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Letters of Credit
FOR.

Travellers

The Letters i f Credit issued by the

BANK OF 
TORONTO
are arranged to give the utmost 
convenience to travellers on the Con 
tinent. or in Mediterranean, Asian, 
African or Australian ports or West 
indies.

Money can be obtained on them 
as it is needed, and without delay, 
a great convenience at a little cost

Bank of Toronto
• Head Office,

TORONTO, - CANADA
Incorporated 1855
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MOTHER’S STORY.

\
Six children in the nursery were 

having a warm discussion, and 
mother, coming in quietly, listened 
a while without saying anything, and 
before they noticed that she was 
there.

care!" said Teddy, the“I don’t
oldest one. "I think it’s worse even | 
to know how a thing happened, and 
pretend you don’t; for then you're 
kind of lying, and kind of sneaking, 
and that’s two things!”

'‘Hut if no one thinks about it", 
said Don.

“Walk up and take your medicine, 
and tell about it, even if they think 
it was the dog did it!”

“Ugh, huh," said Polly, a little 
thickly, owing to" a lp.ng stick of pep
permint candy, nne-end of, which was 
in her mouth. “1 think so, too, and I 
thought we Jill did.”

“We do,” said live voices at once. 
Only Don shook his ^iead; he hated 
to be blamed for things.

‘‘Once, a long time ago," began, 
mother, silting down; and five chil
dren instantly came around her 
chair, while Dummy Dee climbed in 
lier lap, "a little girl went to visit 
her grandfather, who was a very 
stately old gentleman, indeed, and 
who had been a general in the arrpy. 
So this little girl, whose name 'was 
Mary Noble, was very greatly ad
mired. but was a little afraid of her 
grandfather.

“He was very kind to her, though, 
and the morning after she came he 
took her down into the most beau-

Mary Noble, these peaches and pears ! 
arc eery ripe, and you can pick some 
fv 1 .in any tree you wish, but this 
little one, has only one peach oil 
it, and 1 am letting it get ripe be
cause the tree is a new kind, and 1 
want to taste one when it is perfect.’

“Then he went away, and Mary 
Noble—who ought to have been 
named Eve- -looked and looked at 
that little tree, and it*' seemed as 
though she did not ‘ eye at all for 
any peaches but the one on the little- 
tree, and now—1 am very much 
ashamed to tell you about it—but she 
thought how her grandfather had 
asked her not to pick it, so she 
climbed up and ate it off the stone, 
and left the stone hanging there!

"llut, like her mother Eve, after 
that nothing was right, and she was I 
most unhappy.

“ ‘I’ve got to tell my General 
grandfather,’ she said, turning pale,’ 
‘and probably he will never speak to 
me again.’ The very thought made 
her cry, so she knelt down under tin- 
tree a minute, and then she went 
back very slowly to the house, where 

i her grandfather was walking up and 
! down on the porch, looking taller 
and more stately than ever.'N^-.,.

“Mary Noble leaned against the 
lower step, feeling very weak.

“'Well, dear!’ said grandfather, 
‘how did you like the peaches?’

“T ate one off from the stone on 
the tree you told me not to,’ said 
Mary Noble, in a little way-off voice.

“Her grandfather stopped, and 
she felt him looking at her, though 
her eyes were shut, and she could 
not see the tears in his eyes, nor the 

I smile under his moustache.
“But while she waited her doom, 

he stepped down, and took her up 
and kissed her. ‘Ah, little Eve, the 
test was hard, bnt I am glad you 
told -very, very glad,” lie said.

“Then Mary Noble opened her 
eyes, and looked Into her grand
father’s kind "lies, and straightway 
forgot to be afraid of him any more.

“They sat together on flic porch a 
long time, and grew very well ac
quainted. But General grandfather 
always called me Eve—”

“Mother!" cried six voices at once,” 
“was it you?"

Then Don straightened up and set 
his lips tightly together.

“Excuse me a minute, mother, 
please," he said, “1 have to go and 
explain about something next door.” 
—Charlotte E. Chittenden, in Young 
Churchman.
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THE QUARRELSOME MON
KEYS.

It was Tommy's sixth, birthday, 
and he was having a birthday picnic 
in the park with half a dozen of his 
little friends. A picnic in the beau
tiful park was always.a delight; and 
to-day there -were favours; a birth
day cake, and other things be
longing to parties, besides.

Whenever the children tired of 
games, they went to watch the ani
mals awhile. There was a bears 
den, built of great stones, with a 
pole in the middle for the bears to

tiful old orchard, where the peaches | climb; and there were wolves, foxes, 
and pears were ripe, and said: ‘Now, | wildcats, and a great many other

WHAT DO YOU CARE?
YOU’VE GOT YOUR HEALTH.

Great Natures Do Not Despair at 
Disappointment—They Look for 

Something Else to Do.
i

The broad-gauged man of to-day 
does not get blue because things 
don't always come his way unie»» 
there is something the matter with 
him. If he "falls down” on one pro
position he immediately starts to look 
up another. He always looks forward 
and keeps on hustling. A man with 
his health and faculties has plenty of 
opportunities, and the man who gives 
up or even feels like it has either a 
small nature or some physical weak
ness.

Dyspepsia certainly puts the best of 
men out of condition for work of any 
kind. You cannot blame the dy-speptic 
for getting blue. The very nature of 
his disease is most depressing and 
calculated to deprive him of ambition, 
energy and hope. There is hope for 
him, however, certain and sure.

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets are rec
ognized throughout the length and 
breadth of the land as the one cure 
that’s safe and sure. Their unbounded 
popularity—resulting from the thou
sands and thousands of cures they 
have effected, prove beyu' 1 the 
shadow of a doubt their greatness as 

1 cure. Wherein lie» their greattu-s-5 
In the very fact that they- are Nature's 
mil simple remedy. They do not ex- 
ict work in exactly the same way 
that the digestive fluids of the stom 
ich do because they are composed of 
exactly the same elements and posse»» 
the same properties. They relieve tin- 
weak and worn out stomach of it» 
burden of digestion and permit it 
xvitlruut let or hindrance to rest and 
grow sound and well. The stomach 
will get well quick enough in its own 
natural way if it is let alone. That 
is xxdnat Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablets 
do. They not only let it alone them
selves but make the food taken 
the stomach do the same.

You can satisfy yourself of the truth 
of this statement by putting the food 
you would eat into a glass jar with 
sufficient water and one of Stuart s 
Dyspepsia Tablets. The process of 
digestion will be taken up and car
ried out just as the gastric juice and 
other digestive fluids would do it. 
Their action is natural and they cause 
no disturbance in the digestive organs. 
In fact you forget you have a stomach 
xvhen they begin to do their work, so 
mild and natural is» the operation. 
Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets are for sale 
by all druggists at 50 cents a box.

The Home Bank 
of Canada

8 KING ST. W. 78 CHURCH ST. 
522 QUEEN ST. W.

TRANSACTS A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS
Savings Accounts

a Specialty

Sterling Exchange Bought and Sold
Dr.afte ieeued p >y*b'e at all 
leading pointe In Canada 
and the United States

Savings Department of Church St and 
Queen St. Branches open every

Saturday Evinind, 7 to 9 O'clock

James MASON, General Manager

The RELIANCE
LOAN & SAVINGS CO, of Ontario

HEAD OFFICE:
8, KING ST. EAST, • • - TORONTO

DEPOSITS
SUBJECT TO CHEQUR WITHDRAWAL

• )J_ per cent, interest allowed on deposits 
2 of one dollar and upwards, compound

ed half-yearly.
DEBENTURES issued for Jtioo and

upwards, for terms from 5 to 10 years ; In
terest ai 4 per cent, per annum, payable 
half yearly. «

Moneys for the above may be forwarded 
by mail.

Hon. John Drydhn, J. Blacklock 
President. Manager.
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and monkeys lived. Here at one side 
were parrots of all kinds and sizes, 
with beautiful, brilliant plumage and 
loud, harsh voices. In the centre of 
the room xvas a circular tank, in 
which were a great many fishes, 
whose backs the children could touch 
as they went swimming by. The 
fishes were not at all afraid.

And last of all—monkeys! They 
always kept those to the last, did 
the children f%>or they were the most 
fun of all. Was ever anything more 
comical than a case of monkeys, 
swinging from perch to perch, play
ing tricks, climbing up the sides of 
ilu-ir cage, chattering, scolding, eat
ing, and looking around anxiously 
with ilu-ir wrinkled faces, like very 
adtive little old men!

Tommy had just slipped a peanut 
into the outstretched hand of one of 
the monkeys, when a larger one 
swung himself head downward by 
liis tail, snatched the peanut, and 
scampered up the side of the cage. 
The smaller monkey raced after him, 
scolding angrily; and a fierce quar
rel began. In the excitement the 
peanut xvas dropped, and a third 
monkey, hunting through the saw
dust for something to eat, found 
and ate it, smacking his lips with 
great enjoyment.

Tin- quarreling grew louder and 
louder. Tommy tried to stop it by 
offering a whole handful of peanuts; 
but the monkeys were too angry to 
notice him. So he dropped the pel' 
nuts on the floor of the cage and 
turned away. And when they looked 
hack from the door of the pavilion, 
the children saw the two monkey5 
still quarreling on the high shelf, and 
the third calmly eating the nuts, 
turning his head from side to side 

with quick, comical glances.
“Weren’t they silly to quarrel over


