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MARCH 80, 1011 palm. Barely the world owes oor 

Ssrloar much, end rarely the nehed men 
ol sorrows owes the world little I 

Let oars be the la« liable privilege, In 
repentenee eonleaslng that we did Indeed 

heaven eave earth—Ohri.t'a own crucify Him when the mob was .boating, 
life-blood, every diop ol «hu h angels or when pawlon ran riot In our souls, In 
adore and live glorious In the adoration, spirit to take Him down from the cross, 
Ah I though the stars were beautiful In wipe Mary’s tears away, and. with our 
their fresh yonug light, as they went own wash the blood from the dead body 
forth to glimmer their lives away lu of the Crucified Christ, and thus bargain 
space, tbelr beauty Is but a blur <-om- to see Him In His kingdom where Hla 
pared tn the star absped drops i f blood death wounds of love shine as very lamps 

Issue from Christ s ple-oed of glory.—Catholic Union sod Times.

wreater crime, but to mourn with us Love on the one side and human hate on 
for that already unjustly done. By the the other I Look >on, too, gentle reederl 
hand she will lead us In spirit to Cal- Bee those hands shedding hlesslogs In 
v»ry, not that we may with wagging this hour of agon», more iloh than ever 
head and Insulting tongue yell lortb 
• vaha !" ol mookery and contempt, hot 
that we may leave the hill ooulesetog 
to the repentance and faith of the Ol- 
feorlon. “ Indeed thla was the Bon of 
God." She Invitee the carnal to eee 
the contradiction ol loefc, the prond ser
vant to behold the humble Master, the 
worldling to witness how hie foolish 
friend, the world, dealt with Its beat 
benefactor and Its God, and all to aee If 
there be any sorrow comparable to oor 
Saviour’s sorrow. Here, Indeed In a 
subject where worde are well-nigh worth
less, tears weak, and which naoght can 
rightly express aave the “ dumb 
mouths ” ol Jesus’ live wounds.

Who Is this Man dying on the cross, 
muscle twitching in anguish,

wsss function. From some mysterious 
well ol laughter be draw draft alter 
draft ol gaiety. For yeers he bed not

UNKNOWN FRIEND9 JStL^ETdSU

He was wslklng down Boylstoo Street sud ever slnoe, the wsyfsrer he» been 
one wintry morning, » weury, osre-worn stronger, better, more lovuble.
““b u^ess^^HÏTwltoM8 been P^e tot" helpeSot” the good- 
footing very frull of lute. Hie salary neee of hl» heurt, expecting nothing. 
t, .m.U .nd expenee. were heavy. People he hud oheersd when hi. own 
But the worst thing wss his uselessness, heert was sad. People who had followed 
-Dream and reality 1 What a contrast! the trail of hie kindness to thank him.
Forty.live, friendless and a failure," he He had rated MmseU as uwleM and 
said bitterly. The gay shop windows suddenly woke up to And that be had 
held no appeal lor him. The passing been a benefactor beyond all hla lmagln- 
throug chatting and animated, only In- lugs to hla fellows, cue whom all were 
tonslAed his lout Unes». For one coward proud to call friend.
moment he longed to escape the dreary This Is no lairy story. It Is a fact, 
round of duties; to be transported to Fit yourself In the frame. If you live 
reme kindly Isle Ailed with Aowere and cleanly, do a kindness when you can, 
sunshine, where he eould rest. comfort the sorrowing wherever you And

As the tide of bitterness resohcd Its them, bring forth the best that 1» in you 
height, he beoume aware of rapid steps to all mankind, you will have hundreds 
behind him, of someone grasping his of friends yon know not, yoo will be an 
b.„d warm!,, of a voice trembling with honored ^

‘‘Alloue as I live I shall be thankful eonsolooely treasures compared with 
In. «ônr ecodneas tome. When your which money Is dross. One moment :
{?*-. JLneTwaa desperate. Every- “ And the king answering, shell say to 
tMng8*had** gone; borinere. health, them; Amen I say to you, a. long a. 
annraee Yoor word brought them back, yoo did it to one ol these My leeat 
I oan'do nothing In return except any brethren, yon did It to Me. —Boston 
that to you I owe my honor nnd my Pilot.

THE CHRISTIAN GENTLEMAN
The speaker went down ••Idestreet ^ 0Qant „ client Oethollo.

appirently overoome by his feelinpu ^ ^ » nd |hat tbey beep the Oom-
The other thought ; ,. ?!?, J? mandments ol God and the Precepts of
thst man and what in the world d dido 0burcb> frequeotl Mass sod the
lot hlm T I Am t even know his face or 88CI.amenUi ire perfectly orthodox In 
name." , mind and submissive In will to all that

He strode on, but presently felt some- rjhurch teaches. At the same time 
one plucking at his sleeve, “d they may be greatly wanting In the In
to see an old woman, prilldandlam*. ^rlor spirit of Obristianity-selAah. eon 
out ol blest h from hastening to oaten p jealoua, cantankerous,backbiting,
with him. -I h mnnh and quarrelsome. In this esse the Oath-“ O 1 sir, I must tell1 jou how much oUoq Ufcles which they possess will 
yoo did for me when I w“ ** d**f.b * not nuke them gentlemen so long as the 
door at the hospital. Vonwere peasing loner <plrlt 0I Christianity is lacking, 
through the ward tada“"how badl Bnt , d„ DOt di tbeee people excellent 
was. Yon talked to me* "hlle and to Osthollos . I consider them extremely 
a story that la”fh,; “ditbjfL poor Catholics. They have oaoght up
me cheer up. I don t know how it was, gjjjj outward and more obvions half of 
but right then I began to “f ’ Catholicism—namely .corporate member-tbank God^I am on the.mud to, Imrith. ob^„Mwli Bnd
May the good Lord bless you ell yo conformity ; hot they have
days, for you re a hind man. missed something much lees obvions yet

While the wayfarer was trJl”g to oerts|n,y „„ iw important—namely, the 
gather Ms wlU, the old w°J?“ hobb'*d fundamental spirit of Christ's morel 
away. He went on b“* tweUe „ By tbu lheu ,u men know
halted when he heard a! “•* ’oi“ that you are My disciples, if yon have
Ing his name. A limousine hadstoipped ^ ^ for anotber.” Let such Catho- 
silently at the curb and a lady leaned ^ atody and pnt Into practice this
0U“ Why do you never oome out to oor Corinth'- way to the upper peninsula.
eountry7home 7 M, husband h» spoken ofîSÏ future tothe?» .p»cUl train " the>~ger vole..went.on
of vouso many times. He says you were *“* “L Dlaotl»ed Oatho- “ U going through here at 5o clock in

«StSSSs eesSSSHStaxa?srxrssa»i—««. szsrA'Sb*szss
think of von always as an old friend. THE ELDEST BON. The cow was lost.
Do oome soon." Often It happens that the eldest eon “ Don't talk to me about anytMng ex-

And limousine and lady were whisked p, B fBmliy « leels his oats ’’ almost as oept Anding old Brindle 1 was his re- 
ofl like amoving picture. Conntry goon as he begins to go to work. Hebe- ply to the small boy s request lor oom- 
house I Life of the class 1 Old friend I gome, hard to manage. He gives lm- pany. , ,
What did thla madness mean ?” While pudenee to hie parents. He sets a bad “ But Pete, If we And the cow after
he waa attempting to read joat hla faool example for the younger children. He sapper—end 111 go with you and carry 
ties, he noticed a distinguished looking keep hla wages to spend on the lantern—why, then, yon 11 get np
old gentleman approaching, lost in himself. He stays ont late at night, with me in the morning, won t yon ?
thought. But as he neared the wayfarer He goee with bad company. He obefes Only think of standing on a stump. Pete,
Ms lace lit up and he spoke. Bt correction. and waving your

“ Ah 1 Bo glad to oome opon yon I He i, Uylng up sorrow lot MmeelL train I Long a we live, mayoe, we h 
Pardon me, but do you Intend to draw Tbe young man who oauaes hla parents never meet such s chance again I 
on that thousand you have with us? In to „4ePi i, Bpt to have children who “ II we And old Brindle, 111 go wUh 
ease the account Is to remain Insotlve, wlll brlng hU head down with grief to yon," agreed Peter, “ but not unless, 
we can use It to advantage and give you the grave. And the evil In Auences that A weary, disappointed boy crept into 
a higher rate of Interest ? be exerts on the conduct of his brothers bed beside his brother at 10 o dock.

The wayfarer managed to mumble that Bnd llsters wm drew down punishment That Independent pioneer cow was still 
the account would not be touched lor „„ blms lost, and Peter was decidedly Writable,
several months. The old gentleman gone wbo have grown np, need to be “ Don’t say President to me «gata I 
thanked Mm, bowed and was lost to the told thi,. X» long as they are to the was his last remark to his small brother 
crowd. The wayfarer stood still and pBlentsi home, they are subject to its that night. *' ^nd 8°,gîL„
pondered. Waa this Boston or Bagdad ? regulations. They still owe their father ventin’ after the President s cinders 
Io less than Atteen minutes he had been Bnd mother respect and obedience. They I when your own cows lost and your 
accosted by four total strangers who are bound not to scandalise the younger baby sister won’t have any milk to drmt 
seemed to consider him as a personage 0ht|dren by any misoondoet. until she's found 1 Now mind what 1
of importance; a sort of fairy god-tether, If they will not behave themselves at tell you I Don’t say President to me
a comforter of sick old ladles, a social hom<. tet them go away from it.—Pitts- again 1" . .
lion of exceptional gifts, s rich msn. bargObeervr- It happened that when Johnnies
And it all took place on a prosaic Boy la- - . to RF HAPPY lather was a boy he narrow)}’ missed
ton Street that he had walked since boy- » .« TO BE HAPP seeing Abraham Lincoln. The man
,00<i Happiness is seldom found among the never forgot his disappointment, which

Yet unaccountably he felt younger, overrich. It is found among the lowly, accounts for the fact that he woke
His eves brightened. His shonlders among the most humble and obsoore. jlbnn[e B^ 3 o'clock the next morning, 
sauared and Ms stop quickened. As he Wealth can buy pleasure which aBords ,nd whUpered to his ear that it was 
entered the office the force seemed to satlsfAction tor the moment, but cannot tlme t0 dress.
regard him with new eyes. He plunged buy happiness which is the security ol Hoping not to waken baby slater, the 
into work like a boy and It came rldicu- the morrow. The only possible happl- boy dreMed In the dark, his teeth chat- 
louslv easy. He went home at evening, ness that wealth can procure is the good, ter[ng with the chill of early autumn in
hamming n tune. Hie wife greeted him it can do In helping others to be hspgy. Michigan woods.
with a smile he hed missed for years. There is no happiness In eating and “ fve lighted the lantern for you and 
His son came iu with a cheery; “You’re drinking, only pleasure, and not even I aet lt ja8t 0„tside,” Me father whis- 
looklng Ane, Dad," and all anxiety about that always. There is no happiness in pered, •• snd mother says get a bite to 
the bo- seemed to drop away. Supper luxury, only comfort. There la happl- ^ before you start. And when the

1 - train goee by, yon whoop all yon want
to, Johnnie, and then run home tor 
breakfast." . . ,

Accustomed as he was to darkness In 
the clearing, It took courage to plunge 
into the solemn woods between 6 and 1 
o’clock ol a frosty morning, but he hur
ried on. - v 1Dawn came at last, Anding Johnnie 
dancing on a stump beside the railroad 
tracks. He had covered the distance 
between Ms home and the curve by the 
iohoolhouse in less time than Ms father 
had aupposed possible. 80 Johnnie 
danced to keep warm whistled to keep 
his courage np, until a locomotive 
sounded in the distance. As the ramble 

• of the approaoMng train came near and 
nearer, the boy snatched his cap irom 
his head and prepared to greet his 
nation’s great chief.

At that moment another individual 
When the last
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every member raw and bleeding, every 
eouvaUlou a new torture, and every 
torture excessive T Hear, Christian, in 
dread wonder ; it is your God 1 Yea,

_ , . . God Who gave the gift ol language, and
It all happened In the briefest space tb# Q, speeeh to those homsn

of time. Tne train moved on, leaving hounds ,.bose lolling tongues bayed np
Johnnie wondering whether he could the moantsloside. Yes, God whose
believe his own eyes snd ears. Sodden- oreBtlve hand laid the foundations ol yOU cannot take chances on 
ly one ol the porters Aung » sheaf of Cel,Bry Bnd who eould with Hla gl- e Fnur venerations of
bright color Irom the rear platform of g.ntlo power hurl it at gotlty Jems- Soap, four generations
the train. “With the oomptlments ol the Bl(,m- Yes,, God Whose inAolte mind I Canadians have enjoyed the 
Preeidentl ’ be shouted. . molded In Hla palm this black ball ol creamy, fragrant skin healingIt was a huge bnech of American lDgrBtitude died earth, and Who treuuiy, nsg.aui ™ B
Beauty roses, tied with a sash of satin oou|d now> by pres»lng Hla Angers 

like the roses that it seemed crnlb ,t |r()|n out tbe |bles- y wonder- 
made of their petals. jui contradiction that makes of human

J.hnnie had never seen American kcwiegge Ignorance 1 0 mystery su 
Besutv roses before. H«vlng often bu—e> that ounfnaee snd confounds sll 
seen Brindle. however, he recovered bumBn T|ewg ceasing us to adore what 
from hla dazed condition enough to Qar p[M)r reaaon cannot compas», tbe 
recognize her when she came crashing weys 0| Him who gave ns Intellect and 
throngh the underbrush, suggesting that j„ u—h |
they both go home to breakfaat. why did the God of tbe world and of

Wherever the President of the United me[J come to eBrtht to beonme a jest for 
States appeared that day he waa warmly bbe ru£gsn> B ,|aTe to the degraded, and 
greeted by the people ; bnt even he wss fluB||y end tbe eport 0f a Jewish holiday 
hardly so great a hero for one twenty- tb(J Tictim of savage malice ? Why ? 
loor hours us was Juhnnle to hie own ^,be Bniwer comes from the creed—“ for 
neighborhood when he told Ms story snd men| end tor our ealvation.’’ Nothing 
divided the roses. coMd, alter the Divine decree, so ee-

Baby slater shared in the j y, and tlmably wipe away the insult cflered to 
wore the lovely red sash all day, and qc tbe Pettier bnt the blood of God 
even teased to wear It to bed tbat night. bbe ,nd m, blood could not be
—Frances M. Fox In Youths Compan- |pBled |n 0bietion by the oflender’s

___ _ hand if He did not become msn like
THE KIND BROTHER unt0 tbe 0gender, Nothing could open

A pretty story of the love ol two ,be getee barred by original sin but the 
little brother! tor eaeh other comes pierced hand of the CrnciAed Love, 
from New York City. Two small boys ,nd Love leaves his Father’» burning 
signaled » street ear, and when It bosom to feel all the intense coldness ol 
stopped it was noticed that one wsi humanity’s frusen heart. Truly here la 
lame. With much solicitude, the other tbe Bboly 0, the Creator’s clemency snd 
boy helped tbe cripple aboard the ear, the creature’s crime, 
snd, elter tolling the conductor to go i„ Getheemsne the seamless rebe of 
sheed, returned to the sidewalk. the mother la changed tor the Mack

The lame boy braced himself np In ciosk of human guilt ; the cap ol bit- 
his seat, so thst he eould look out of the ter Insult given the Father now la hand- 
oar window, and t e other passenger» d the Son, and the Son drinks dry the 
observed that, at frequent Intervals the horrible potion. Yea, oar dear Lord has 
little fellow would wave his hand und taken the ohulloe of extreme bitterness, 
smile. bnt in the drinking drops Irom His

Following the direction of his glances, eBored temples have fallen snd sweeten- 
the passengers saw the other boy run- d the big cup of human suffering, msk- 
ntog along the aldewalk, straining i„g ,or ua its taking easy. See Him,
every muscle to keep np with the oar. Bto never lived neath any roof aave
The passengers watched this pantomlne heaven’s golden dome and Mary’s conn- 
In silenee for a few blocks, and then a try cottage, now iu the guardroom of a 
gentlemen asked the lame bof who the pagan squad I Behold the strong steel- 
other boy was. plated knuckles of a Roman ruffian strlk-

“ My brother," waa the prompt reply. lng the Pride of Angels In the very
Wh, does he not ride with jou in tbe month 1 See Him, If your eyes can even

oar ?" was the next question. in vision stand the prospect, rising irom
“ Cause he hasn’t any money." nn- the pillar, one raw mass of jagged Aesh, 

awered the lame boy, eorrowlully. end in His straggle to drees watch Him
The little rnnner was speedily In- etnoh and shudder, as Is heard the heavy 

vl'ed Into the car, snd the sympathetic ,|p 0f the hatchet making the gibbet 
questioner not only paid his tare, but He will hug with love for us, though tor 
gave each a quarter besides.—Oethollo Him the Instrument of hate I Regard 
Bulletin. | the human streams which Jerusalem

poura forth Irom her every gate to glut 
their blood-greed on the sorry tragedy I 

Now, in imagination, our mind sees 
the turbaned band of Pharisees “feeding 
fat their ancient grudge" and ehuckllng
in cowardly laoghter at tbelr power over

The Church this Holy Week, extends he multifcnde whlch shouts forth their 
to mankind an Invitation whose enTi,lUe whisperings In mad demands,
are wet with her tears. She has In tne We eee tbe Romen warrior, proud in the 
personality of St. Peter shune in all the atreD„tb 0[ tbe maii-oo»t of Cteaar, cast- 
glory ol Thabor. In Mary she has heard haughty glances of disdain on the 
the victory of wisdom In the Temple, w(jak a|)d WOHnded Saviour, deemed the 
when the hypocrite plucked hla beard In ro(|)ae 0j , „etlon then adjudged the 
silence, rolled hie envious eye in woo- „gBme 0f eBIth." We hear the thrilling 
derment and gazed in the angulzh ol an6 ol angai8h that torture starts 
wounded pride on the ooufoslon which a f tbe lips of onr Savtonr, and the 
youth ol twelve had introduced Into the œplo11a retorts ol those wbo taunt Him 
council of the grey-haired fathers of «is misery with the power which in 
Israel. She has entered and enjoyed ^ He w,d waa His—words now
the sublime quiet of Nazareth a humble j;eKftrde<| B8 braggart’s boasting, and not 
roof, and has given to her painters th f a Q0a with “none so poor to do

o, ignominy at tongth

F4Hr2rre °'r Ho,y° Bn "ï nM. ^ pleasure double, b, wstch with curious, but ....luupltylng
-SÿVhe ojurcÂ P-e-t P.1-- N- “gîlmti e^cn&^s

îtirsuvï.•syrjrts
"SrBMCSTtTe prophet I tatlon ÎTIïïS.îStk'ZSRi

LS th°rtlmTdo8 A

jeeted Ss’vfour. ^h.s bebeM earth’s ttohesre» J

ment. Come, then, to see the Church It with a wish.
lead forth tbe “ Man of Sorrows," not Oh I if In unohrist'an times it was 
as did the irresolute Pilate to shirk a said wrongly though poetically that the

_________ __ goda leaned from their stare to watch
— the Aght of men, how heaven mnet have 

bent forth to note this battle—Divine

PERFECT MADE

un-

Fop Nursery UseIn love bestowed and love received. "•ness__
but wealth cannot bay it and has noth
ing to do with it. Happiness is not the 
result of events, but the outcome of 
character.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS i
!lather of Baby’s Own Soap— 

the Standard in Canada for 
nursery use, on account of its 
known purity.

WHEN JOHNNIE SAW THE PRESI
DENT

It did not seem possible to Johnnie 
that what the teacher said could be true. 
To think that tbe President ol the 
United State» would pass by tbelr aohool- 
honse door In the early morning was too 
wonderful a fact to grasp in n moment. 
To be sure, the great man would not see 
the sehoolhonae, because the clearing In 
which it stood was separated Irom the 
railroad by a bit ol the original forest 
and the special train would travel 
swiftly ; but he might aee the trees be
neath which he and hie comrades played, 
and that meant a great deal.

That night, on hla way home, Johnnie 
kept bis leet from wandering after 
squirrels or wookpeckers beside the 
trail. The boy could not waste time, 
with news ol Importance to be told. 
“ Where’s Pete ?" he Inquired, when he 

of his mother feeding the

Aribbon so

m
Baby’s Own is Best for 

Baby—Best for You.
cyv(

3-i a

- MONTREAL.ALBERT SOAPS, LIMITED, MIrs.,

BRUCE'S
SEEDS
The Standard of Quality Since 1850

Au experience of over sixty years in the Seed 
* business in Canada, and our long connection with

the Best Growers ef the World, gives us advant
ages which few seed houses possess ; added to troe, 
our careful system of testing all our seeds lor 

Vw purity and germination, and the great care exercised 
7 \ in every detail of our business, brings to os every 

j ^j\ season many pleased customers, to add to oor 
\ already large list of patrons.

SHOPPING BY MAIL is a most fascinating, 
enjoyable, and profitable pursuit. You can in a few 
days, and with perfect safety, though far removed 

a from the source of supply, have delivered at 
^ yeur door—

Brass's Sssdsi Ths Bssds thst sstlsfy.
All you require to do is to send os a poet card asking for our hand- 

w - sfeharge.aed or receipt of same send ee your order. Write for It new ••

John A. Bruce & Co., Ltd.,

ion.
caught sight 
chickens their evening meal.

“ Gone after the cow."
Straightway Johnnie explained the 

news—that the President of the United 
State, wss even st that moment on his 

“ And his

11

Buie.

Make That New Rool Last 
Forever Without Repairs
Here is a roofing that is easily 
laid, attractive, absolutely fire 
proof and one that will last a lilc 
time without paint or repairs.

For castle 
or bungalow, 
factory or church, 
or any building, 
for the most 

8 economical and 
! most durable 
1 roofing use
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shingles. Made wholly of mineral fibres, asbestos 
and cement—they cannot crack or break—they grow 
tougher and stronger the longer they are exposed.

Clip the coupon now—get our booklet A of 
handsome homes both here and abroad—read the 
interesting story of asbestos.

The Asbestos Mtg. Co. Limited

""II
]

ill!Ms

1
T'

w-'
MONTREAL.Eastern Townships Bank Bldg.,

Factory al Lachlne, P.Q.
v

t' m
E. T. Bank Bldg.. Montreal.

Please send me your Booklet A of illustrations and 
catalogue of information on the uses of asbestos.

The Asbestos Mlg. Co. Ltd.
A 7\ W« make fine beds 

for partieu^ari
prown-uiiB, too. 
Ask your dealer 
to show you the 
"IDEAL’’ line — 
look for our trade
mark on tbe foot-

I Name ..ilii waited round the carve. .... ,
car of the train was opposite Johnnie, 
where he stood energetically waving 
hla cap, there came a eerlea of shrill 
whistles. Old Brindle, fascinated by 
the glory of the Presidential locomotive, 
had come to a fall stop on the track ; 
nor would she move until sixty-Ave 
seconds had passed, convincing the en-
glneer. that he, too, must stop.

Black heads were thrust from windows; 
and when Johnnie heard colored porters 
and trainmen calling to one another,
41 No danger ; nothing bnt a cow ! 
Johnnie disowned Brindle ; that is, in 
the general excitement he did not real
ise that his cow had stopped the Fresl-
de«^ybat Bre yon doing here ?" Inquired 
one ol the portera on beholding Johnnie. 
“ Is that your cow ?”

Johnnie rapidly explained that he had 
walked two miles in the dark" lost to see 
the President's tr.in. His face beemed 

I œlfh InV dlf Hit ft "
At1 that the President himself ap- 

window, and—wonder of 
bowed to Johnnie, and 

1 I’m

Address

Relieved Her Rheumatism

ment
Mrs. R. Medd, Sr., an Auburn, Ont. 

lady, tells this interesting story of bow 
she conquered her ancient enemy, rhea- 
matisro. „ ,

I have been a great sufferer from 
Rheumatism for a great many years. I 
have used different medicines but they | 
have never done me much good.

“ We have picked np a sample bottle 
of your liniment at onr gate and I used 
it and to my surprise it relieved me 
wonderfully. We secured two bottles 
from onr store keeper and I must tell 
yon it relieved the pain, and I would not 
be without lt now."

It is hard to understand how Douglas 
Egyptian Liniment can so quickly and 
so surely relieve the most torturing pains 
of man or beast. But It oau and doea do 
It. where other remedies utterly fail.

25c. at all dealer»’. Free sample on 
request. Douglas A Oo., Napenee, Ont.

tx.

SRJ&fAlabasUiieHlOISTIWtD

Wouldn’t you like to put your
beautiful, safe

HEN you decorate 
our walls with Ala- 
astine you’ll agree 

that the soft, velvety Alabas- 
tine tints outclass wall paper 
and oil paint in beauty and 
effectiveness. Their beauty 
is permanent, too. Alabas- 
tine colors will not fade 
will not rub off. Alabastinc 
is a dry powder made from 
Alabaster rock. It mixes 
easily with cold water and 
forms a rock cement which 
hardens on the wall, and can 
be recoated without removing 
the old coats. Alabastinc is 

the most durable, eco
nomical and sanitary 
wall coating in the 
world to-day. It is 
indorsed by leading

Webaby to bed in authorities on interior decor
ation. 21 tints and white. 
Anyone can easily apply it.

lgi|r It Won't Rub Off

liteiiiiifl
ana coimorittui —- -
It is an "IDEAL" nest tor “the best baby in the world.
You can lower the sides to make it a convenient annex to 

ther’s bed. when desired. Ends and sides are high 
ugh to prevent baby climbing out. Spindles ate so close 

together that baby’s head cannot get between them. No 
dangerous sharp corners or rough edges often found on 
cribs less carefully made. Decorated panels on the ends lend 
an inviting touch of color. Few cribs are so altogether attractive.
Thi, i. only ore ol m.ny "IDEAL" d«i8n, Be «... .nd rek your denle, to *ow 
vou "IDEAL” Cribs. Oui trademark on the foot-rail identifies them.

Write our near..* Office for Free Booklet Ne-Oet

IDEAL BEDDING Cumited
fWOHTW*1—TORONTO—WINNIPEG

Free Stencils
Write for full patlieulars 
about our Free Stencil offer
and the
ore giving Alabastinc users in the 
way of Free Color Sketches. Let 
our experts help you to secure an 
artistic style of interior decoration. 
In order to get the genuine 

Water Alabastinc

mo service our decorators
eno

fis
ssslPIgT Church’s Cold 

look for the "little
label'" 
by Hardware and 
Paint dealers, k.

ch on the 
For sale!

The Alabastine Co., Ltd. 
56 Willow St. - Paris, Ont. 12

;peered at a
wonder» — Q® , .
said, “ Good morning, my boy 

„ glad to see yon ere up so eeriy.”»
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