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Roofing That Stands

the Test

Driving coal-gas and smcke from loco-

motives

within—driving rain, snow

and wind from the elements avithout,

fest a rpof as ddés no other single use.
clt§:sge their roofing material only after making
Of all ‘roofings, NEPONSET Paroid R

< For this reason railroads chi
most rigid tests.
this two-fold attack the best.

stands

That’s why the Canadian Pacific and

other railroads endorse and choose NEPONSET Paroid Roofing to cover

their train sheds.

If it’s economy for great Railway Systems in Canada and the United
States to use NEPONSET Paroid—isn’t it economy for you to use NEPONSET
Paroid on your barns, your stables, your ice houses, your farm buildings ?

Coct;s little to buy. Anyone can lay it. Made in Canada

. NEPONSET

‘Waterproof Building Products

Roofings

NEPONSET Roofings are a
fire protection, leakproof and
long lived. Anyene .can lay
them. NEPONSET Paroid

« Roofing is_for general use.
INEPENSET Proslate Roofing
:is an ornamental roofing for
dwellinge.” Attractive calors.
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everywhe ..

v i interested.
BIRD & SO

; [F. W. BIRD & SON]
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Building Papers

1§ NEPONSET Waterproof
Building Papers are built into
walls and floors. the building
will be warmer, will cost less to
heat and will last years longer.

. Recommended by architects,
engineers i« building owners

Wall Board

NEPONSET Wall Board is a
scientific product which takes
the place of lath and plaster;
comes in sheets 32 inches wide.
Remember, it is the only wall
board with waterproof surfaces
that requires no further deco-
ration. Anyone can put it up.

Are you going to build? Wri,: for more’ facts about the products in which you are
nd for samples, “ree booklet and name of nearest NEPONSET dealer,

¥% €'t Heintzman Bldg., Hamilton, Ont.

St. John, N. B.

Winnipeg

Vancouver
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Meets all the requirements of the most

exacting writers.  You want a pen that
writes steadily and smoothly and that
will not skip, blot or soil your fingers,
The “Swan” absolutely guarantees

to meet all these requirements
and so completely that
thorou satisfaction  is

®

124 York St., TORONTO.
CHICAGO

without skipping. The **Screw-down Cap™
prevents leaking.
At all stationers and jewelers, in any style or
size at $2.50 and up.
show how much ink is in your pen, at $3.50 and up.

Write for illustrated folder.

Mabie, Todd & Co.

LONDON

SAFETY
FOUNTPEN

ed from 14-kt. gold,

tipped with . irdium,

with full rounded back

and straight sides which

give it strength and resistance,
- insuring easy, flexible action.

The feed above and below the

pen point supplies a regulated flow of

ink—just the right amount to write steadily

With “Little Windows’’ that

17 Maiden Lane, NEW YORK.
PARIS BRUSSELS

- Send us $i1.00

Receive by return mail two dresses
for little girls, age 1 to 8 ; age 10 and
12, 750 each; from plain colored
cashmerette, inred, cream and n. vy;
also in wrapperettein pretty patterns;
beautifully mude, just as pictured.
Add 15¢ for postage.
STANDARD GARMENT CO.,
LONDON, ONT.

C. &G. KEARSLEY'S ORIGINAL

WIDOW \WELCH'S -FEMALE PILLS

Prompt and reliable, for Ladies. The only
genuine. AWARDED CERTIFICATE OF NERIT at
the Tasmanian Exhibition 1891, 100 Years’ Repu-
tat'on, Ordered by Specialists for the Cure
of all Female Complaints, Sold in Bottles
40c and 90c. Agents: THE GORDON- MITCHELL
DRUG CO., Main St., Winnipeg. Mifrs.:C. & G
Kcarsley, 42 Waterlpo Road, ILondon, Eng,

her heart for morve than a week. “0,
they’re coming to talk to us—about
that! I knew we’d have to face it some
time, but it wasn’t fair for everybody to
come.” Then they turned away from the
window and she saw her husband’s face.
“0, don’t look that way, Daniel; and do
be careful what you say! We did do
wrong. Remembeér you're in your cwn
house and don’t be harsh. I s’pose incy
mean well.”

Daniel strode into the hall and stood
at the front door waiting grimly to
receive the unbidden visitors, and:_\{artha
followed, carrying a lamp. When he
heard footsteps on the walk he flung
open the door before anybody could rep,
and in a moment hall and doorway were
crowded and everybody was crying
“Surprise! Surprise!” and pushing good-
naturedly past everybody else, trying to
be first to shake hands with Daniel and
Martha. Very much bewildered, Da.niel
was borne along with the others into
the living room, and while Martha was
looking after the wraps he found him-
self going about the house for extra
chairs and lamps.

When the others were seated, Mr.
Vinton, who remained standing, began to
speak. He went at once to the heart of
the matter, but did it with such tact and
delicacy that Martha and Daniel felt
relieved, not hurt. He told how natural
their mistake had been and said that one
unconscious wrong was a small thing
when balanced against the good decds
of a lifetime. When he ended by tell'ng
how deeply Mr. Ballard’s sermon was re-
gretted by the entire congregation and

spend Thanksgiving alone, and decided
that somebody had to come. The boys
couldn’t, of course, so we left the house
party in charge of Jim’s sister—she’s a
perfect genius at entertaining—and here
we are. We didn’t know you were
having a party and don’t want to
intrude, but do you suppose there’s
room for two more plates? - We're
simply famishing.”

“Daniel,” and Martha spoke softly as
she came down stairs late that night
after tucking her two girls in, just as
she had done when they were little
children; “you’d better kill a turkey
first thing in the morning and I’ll make
some pies and a cake. I thought this
was _going to be our saddest Thanks-
giving, but I believe it’s going to be the
happiest—we’ve more to be thankful
for, anyway.”
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A Live Topic

A member of the faculty of the Uni-
versity of Chicago, according to “Har-
per’'s Weekly,” tells of the sad case of
a young woman from Indiana who was
desirous of attaining social prominence
in Chicago.

Soon after her arrival there she made
the acquaintance of a student at the
university to whom she took a great
fancy. Evidently it was at this time
she realized for the first time that her
early education had been neglected, for
she said to a friend:

“I suppose that, as he is a college
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that they had come that evening think-
ing that a social time together would
dispel any misunderstanding that might
have arisen, everybody shook hands
again, after which Martha hunted out
her longest tablecloth and passed around
her entire supply of aprons; for a Maple-
ton surprise party was not complete
without a substantial. supper and she
found the kitchen table loaded with
baskets of Thanksgiving dainties ruth-
lessly appropriated from the pantries of
the entire neighborhood.

“We talked it over at the Aid Society
Tuesday,” explained- Sarah Criswell as
+he dexterously carved a roast chicken,
“and we felt as though we ought to do
something to straighten things up for
we saw how you took that pesky ser-
mon to heart. Some was for having a
committee appointed to tell you how
sorry we was, but that seemed sort of
cold and strange-like, and when Mary
Barton mentioned a surprise party we
agreed it would be just the thing, bein’
that the children can’t come and you're
all alone this Thanksgiving.”

Seated at the table and looking past
the long rows of friendly faces to Dan-
iel, who was his own hearty, hospitable
self once more, Martha felt that she
ought to ask for nothing further—that
she had enough to be thankful for. and
to spare; but just then there was a
movement behind her and her eyes were
covered by soft, gloved hands.

“Guess who I am, mother!” eried a
merry voice; then the hands  slipped
down and rested on her shoulders and
Alice’s brown eves were looking into

mother; here's Harriet. too. We've b on

perfectly wretched  the

whole wecek,
{ thinking of you

and father having o

her own. “We just couldn’t stay awav,

Town Bridge, Gladstone, Man.

man, 'l have to be awful careful what
I say. What'll T talk about to him?”

The friend suggested history as a safe
topic. To her friend’s astonishment she
took the advice seriously, and shortly
commenced in earnest to “bone up” in
English history.

When the young man called the girl
listened for some time with ill-con-
cealed impatience to his talk of foot-
ball, outdoor meets, dances, ete., but
finally she decided to take the matter in
her own hands. She had not done all
that reading for nothing; so, a pause
in the conversation affording the de-
sired  opportunity, she suddenly ex-
claimed, with considerable vivacity:

“Wasn’t it awful about Mary, Queen
of Scots?”

“Why, what’s the matter 2” stammered
the student, confused. '

“My gracious!” almost yelled the girl
from Indiana, “didn’t you know? Why,
the poor thing had her head cut off!”

=Ppa-

Where was Bill?

Bill Jones is a country storekeeper
down in Louisiana, and last spring he
went to New Orleans to purchase a
stoek of goods. The goods were shipped
immediately and reached home before he
did. When the boxes of goods were de-
livered at his. store -hy the drayman
his wife happened to look at the larg-
e<t; she uttered a loud cry and called
for & hammer. A neighbor, hearing the
sereams. rushed to her assistance and
asked what was the matter. The wife,
pile d faint, pointed to an inserip-
Uon on the box which read as follows:
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