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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN
DUTY OF CHILDREN TO PARENTS

Father Stapleton has well stated the

We canuot increase the strength of our
muscles by sitting in » gymnssium and
letting another exercise for us.
Nothing else so destroysthe pawer to
stand slone as the habit of leaning apon
others. If you lean, you will never be

duties of children sowards their p ts
in the following words :

« There are few things more evident
to natural reason than the obligation
children are under to assist their parents
when necessity knocks at their door, snd
finding them unable to meet its harsh
demands, presses them with the gosd of
misery and want. Old age is weak and
has to lesn on strength and youth for
support ; like childhood, it is helpless.
Acoidentally, misfortune may render a
parent depended and needy. In such
contingencies, it is not for neighbors,
friends or relatives to come in and lend
s helping hand ; this duty devolves on
the ofispring, on them first and them

d?‘pe.

Obarlty is not slone to prescribe
this office of piety. A strosgerlaw than
charity has a claim in the matter, sad
this is the law of justice. Justioe de-
mands a “quid pro quo,” it exacts &
just compensation for services readered.
Even theugh there be no agreement be-
tween parents snd offspriag end the
former gave without s thought of return,
nature records & contract, by the terms
of which parents in waat are entitled to
the same support from their children as
the Iatter received from them im the
days of their helplessness,

“ Those who do not live up to the
terms of this natural contract stand
smensable to the justice of heaven. The
obligstion follows them during life,
wherever they go; sad they can no more
shirk it than they can efface the charso-
ters that declare it, graven on their
hearts. Nothing but sheer impossibility
can dispense them.

« 8o sacred and inviolable in this
obligation that it passes before that of
assisting wife and children, the necessity
being equal ; for filial obligatioas evjoy
the distinetion of priority. Not even
engagements contracted before God hold
sgainst the (duty of relieving parental
distress and want, for vows are of coun-
sel and must yield to the dictates of
natural and divine law.

« Of course, the gravity of this obliga-
tion is proportionate to the strees of
necessity under which parents labor.
To constitute a mortal sin of neglect, it
is not necessary that a parent be in the
extreme of privation and beggary. It
is not easy to draw the line between
slight and grievous offending in
this matter, but if some ypung men
examined their conscieace a8 ou%-
fully ss they do their new sprin,
suite and hats, they would find material
for confession the avows) of which might
be y to confessional imtegrity.

« It has become the fashion with cer-
tain of the rising generation, after drain-
ing the family exchequer for some six-
teen or eighteen years, to emancipate
themselves as soon as their wages cover
the cost of living, with a little surplus.
They psy their board, that is to say,
they stand towsrds their perente as a
stranger would, snd forgetting the debt
their youmger yesrs have® piled wuwp
sgainst them, they had over & miserable
pittance just enough to cover the ex-
penses of bed snd board. This might,
and possibly does, meke thep ‘feel big,’
but that feeling is a false oze, and the
‘bigness’ experienced is certainly not in
tkeir moral worth ; in meny cases such
conduct is a prevarication agsipet the
law of God. This applies with equal
force to young people whose vanity over-
rides the olaims of charity and justice,
and who are said to ‘put all their earn-
ings on their backs,’ while they eat the
bread that another earns.

“ Frequently ohildren leave home
and leave all their obligations to
their parents behind them at home.
Their letters are ‘rare, enclosed
checks are still rarer. They like to
keep the old folks informed of the fact
that it costs a good desl to live away
from home. They sometimes come home
on 8. visit ; but these are visits ; and
visitors, even if they du stay quite a
while, do not pay board.

« But pecuniary assistance is not all ;
it is ocoasionally care and attention an
aged parent requires, the presence ofa
child who preters the gaiety of the
city to the quiet of the old homestead
that is imperiously d ded. If the

g or original, Stand alone or bury
your ambition to be somebody in the
world.

The man who tries {o give his chil-
dren a start in the world so that they
will not have 8o hard a time as he had,
is unknowingly bringing disaster upon
them. What he oslls giviog them a
start will probably give them a setback
in the world. Young people need all
the motive power they can get. They
are naturally leaners, imitators, copiers
sad it is easy for them to develop into
echoes, imitations. They will not ‘walk
slone while you furnish crutches; they
will lean upon you just as you will let
them.—Success.

FOR OFFENDED FEELINGS

To think sbout something else is the
best and only sure cure for offeaded
feelings. To think about the oftemse—
ite unkindlinees, its injustioe, ite mean-
ness of spirit, end all ite other ugly
aspecté—only adds to ite sting end
deepens our owh suffering or amger.
This hurts us and helps no one.

Eggs are not the only things that are
given sdded life, and power by being
brooded over. If we want to enlarge
snd multiply everything large sad un-
pleassnt in that which hss offended
us, brooding over it will do it. If we
want to have done with it and get ié
out of our life as quickly as possible, to
turn deliberately away from it and con-
ocentrate our thoughts and esergy upon
something elee is our sure road to suo-
cees.

“When snyone has offended me, Itryto
raise my soul high that the offense can-
not reach it.” Descartes is credited
with saying. Bat we canmot lift our-
selves by mere will-power. We can
lose ourselves by devotion to some-
thing else—and thus we can lose the
offense.

MARK TWAIN AND THE MELON

Mark Twain was quite at his best as
an after dinner speaker at the banguet
given in his honor some years ago by
the members of the Authors’ club. In-
cidenally he told his amused listeners
the story of first lapee from the paths of
honesty. He was very young at the
time, he explained, and the day was an
exceedingly hot one. As he walked
down the street of the village in which
he was living he saw a cart loaded with
melons of most attractive appearance.
“It is with regret I mention,” Mark
Twain went on, with & humorous twinkle
in his eyes, “that I was tempted and I
fell. Igrabbed the most likely looking
melon of the lot aud hurriedly made my
way to the back of the woodshed. L
gouged a huge slice out of it sand bit it.
No sooner had I done s0 when some-
thing within me convinced me that I
hed done wrong. A voice seemed to
say, ‘Mark, get up an take that melon
right back to where you got it from. It
was about the greenest melon I had
ever tasted. I went back to the dart
and carefally replaced it—and took s
ripe one in its place.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

A LIBERAL REWARD

“ Here it is 1” Ione's voice was shrill
with excitement as she read :

« Lost—on Jeflerson street, between
Eighteenth and Thirty-second, & locket
set with dismonds. Liberal reward if
returned to 2020 Spring street.”

“That's nlce,” her mother said, as she
poured the coffee. *“Ifelt sure it would
be in the ¢ Lost and Found column ’ this
morning. People who lose digpmoad
lockets aren't going to give them up
without an effort to find them.”

“ And s reward for anything like
that ought to be pretty libersal, too.”
declared Ione's brother Jack. * What
are you going to do with your wealth,
Ione? Whew! weren't you lucky,
though, to tumble on that on your way
to school ?”

“ Wasn't 1!” Ione’s face glowed. “I
could bardly believe my eyes, when I
saw it there right at my feet, and not &
soul in sight. I'd love to have a pretty
locket like that, but of course, I'd rather

parent be feeble or sick, the undutiful
child is criminally negligent ; the crime
is still greater if there be danger
through that absence of the parents
dying without religious consolation.

«] have said nothing of that unnatural
specimen of humsnity, sometimes called
a ‘loafer, and by still more ignoble
names, who, to use a vulgsr term, ‘grubs’
on his parents, drinks what he earns and
befouls the home he robs, with his loath-
some presence and scandalous Jiving.
The least said of him the better. He
exists : 'tis already too much said."—
Catholic Telegraph.

SPEAK NO ILL

Itis good to be generous in small
things. They make up the greater part
of life and produce alwost all of its
sorrows and its joys. Almost anyone
can afford to be generous and open-
hearted in three things, at least—in
genality, sunnyheartedness and good
nature. A smile and a cheery word are
worth more than gold. Many men who
pnow and then do some generous big
thing, spoil the effect of it and win
little love because they are close
handed and mean in small things.

What a dificult thing it is to keep
ourselves from saying what is not ex
actly sweet and kind ‘about other
people. We know that a man or a
woman or & boy or a girl is not what he
or she ought to be, and 8o we feel it our
duty to tell other people about it. It
cannot, we argue, be wrong because we
feel sure that what we say is true.

The Apostle tells us to “speak evil of
no man,” but to be “gentle, showing all
meekness unto all men.” In another
place he tells us that “love thinketh no
evil.” Jesus said, “Why beholdest thou
the mote that is in thy brother’s eye,
but considereth not the beam that is in
thine own eye?” If we think on these
things before speaking, the word of
scandal
B. 0. Orphan Friend.

POWER
Power is the Gosl of every worthy
smbition, and only weakness comes
from imitation or dependénce on others.
Powar is self-developed, self-generated.

will surely die on our lips.—,

the owner get it back. ' And besides,
there's the reward.”

« And a liberal one, too.” Jack re-
minded her. “ Don't forget that ! And
don’t forget your needy relatives, either.”

As soon as breadfast was over, Ione
started out to fihd the number indicated
in the advertisement. She did not think
Spring street quite deserved its name.
Instead of suggesting the freshneas snd
charm of the favorite of all seasons, it
was dingy snd unattractive. And num-
ber 2020 was the shabbiest in all the
shabby row. As Ione read the number,
she felt that there must be some mistake.
Certainly no one who owned a diamond
locket would be likely to live ina house
of this kind.

The little old lady who answered her
ring seemed as difficult to associate with
jewelry as was the shabby house she
lived in. Yet in spite of cheap dress,
she was unmistakable s lady, and her
greeting showed refinement unobscured
by age or poverty. Ione esme to the
point at onee.

« Did you lose » locket 2"

% Oh, the locket !” said the little old
lady, and put-her bhand sagsinst her
heart. * Come in, my dear; come in.”

“ Tone followed her in silence into the
piain little front roow. with the taded
carpet and worn furniture. “It is &
heart-shaped locket,” said the old lady,
standing before the young girl, her voice
vibrating with eagerness “ and there is
a monogram in the centre, made of dia-
monds,”

% Yes, that's the one I found.”

Tone produced it from her puree and
the old lady pounced upon it. Afters
moment she pressed a spring, and beck-
oned to the girl. * That,” she said
softly, “ is the precious part.”

Ione advanced and looked down. The
face of & little boy smiled up ather from
the interior of the locket, wreathed
about by a tiny golden brown curl.

« He was my only child,” said the old
lady softly. “Itis forty yesrs since I
out that curl from his head, deary. A
great many things have gone since then
—money snd my home, and some of
those whom I called my friends—but all
my trouble together were nothing to
the loss of kim. It's the only picture I

bave of him, the one in the locket. You
cen guess what it meant to me when I
oame home snd found it gone from my
little chein where'l always wear it.”

She went out of the room, her eyes
still on the pictured face in the locket.
When she returned ber pocket-book was
in her hand, such a lean, shabby, path-
etic pocket-book. The sight of it made
Ione uncomfortable.

“ Ob, no 1" she exclaimed, jumping to
her feet. * Ijdon’t want snything.”

“ But, my dear,” the old lady remon-
strated, * 1 promised s liberal reward
and 1 am glad to pay it. I haven't »
grest deal of money left, but I would
;;:ol;d it all gladly to get my locket

° .10

Ione looked at the old face, transfg-
ured by joy. There was a éolor in the
withered cheeks which had not been
there whem she entered, a new light in
the faded eyes.

“I've had my reward already,” said
the girl geatly, “sad it was a liberal
one,”—True Voice.

AN INDIAN'S LOVE FOR THE
BLESSED VIRGIN

In the northern part of New York
State is a reservation of Indians which
for centuries has remained trwe tothe
faith. For many years they have been
blest with the services of a priest who
resided among them.

The good Father Marceau lived with
them for mearly half & century in a little
cottege on the banks of the St. Lawrence
in the Iudiaa village of St. Regis. The
Father loved flowers, and his garden
abl from spring to fall was a source
of joy to the whole tribe, and many a
visitor stopped to look at the gay colors
and inhale the fragrance of the blossoms.

There came s day when Father Mar-
cepu left his Indian children and went
home to God. To them it was a day of
mourning.

Many years afterwards there came a
great message to the Indians of the little
village of St. Regis ; it was that a great
meeting of their tiibe was to be held in
Montreal, and that all were invited to
attend. The blackrobes from far and
nesr were to be there, and the great
White Shepherd was to send some one
to represent him in this be utiful city.
At once the Indians of Caughnawsga
and those of St. Regis began to make
preparations for the great festival. The
young girls of 8t. Regis longed for the
flowers that Father Marceau used to
raise for the decoration of the altar, for
they' had often heard the old men and
women describe the beautiful garden
around the cottage which steod in front
of the church. :

% Let us grow flowers ourselves,” said
the young women, and immediately they
began to sow the seed and water the
ground, and soon they bhad many blos-
soms, which they cerried with joy to the
big city where wae celebrated the Each-
aristic Congress.

One old man of the tribe from Caugh-
nawags gave s wonderful proof of his de-
votion to the Blessed Sscrament. His
lodian name was Jose Dohaiis, but he
was ususlly called Joseph Delisle. He
received Holy Communion in the morn-
ing st his own mission church, snd he
made s vow not to break his fast until
the Benediction shodld be given in the
evening. He walked with the large
number of the members of his tribe—
Icdians from St. Regis and Caughnawaga
—the whole four wiles of the march.
The day was warm, and his tongue aand
mouth indicated the need of drink ; but
he preserved his fast until they reached
Fletcher's Field at the foot of Mount
Royal, where the Benediction was given
by OCardinal Vannutelli. IHere he was
offered s box to sit upon, but he refused.
It was sfter 7 when the Csrdinal Legate
arrived at the great alter in the centre
of the fleld, but all this time the old In-
dian bhad kept his vow. He had no
thought of being noticed, for what was
he but a poor Indian from a tribe on the
banks of the St. Lawrence.

Not many months after the great
Eucharistic Comgress in Montreal, »
young man in New York City cslled on
a priest and asked to be instructed in
the Catholic faith. He was a member
of an Episcopalian church in another
city. - After the priesy had talked with
him, he found that he was not only sin-
cere in his desire to become a Catholic,
but that he was already well instructed.
The priest asked what was it that first
made him think of becoming & Catholic.
He told him it was the devotion of &
poor Indian at the Eucharistic Congress
at Montreal. He had read the story in
a Montreal psper, and had made some
investigations which led to his begin-
ning a study of the Catholic faith.—Sun-
day Companion.

—p———

Give me the friend who has the same
love for me always, who is ready to
“speak up” for me in the midst of
enemies, and repeat what he or she con-
siders my virtues as an offset to the
failings that may be rehearsed — one
who will hold fast to faith in my truth
and well-doing in spite of defamation.
Such friends may be seéarce, but, when
found, are priceless treasures.

ACETYLENE

The Safe White Light

Don't let anyeme
frighten you out of
enjoying the ad-
vantages of Acety-
lene by telling you
it’'s dangerous.

Compared with

other lighting systems it is
SAFE, for it is responsible
for fewer fires tha any othes
illuminant. t

Kerosene and gasoline canse the most
fires; next in order comes electric light,
caused by bad wiring; then coal gas;
then candles, while Acetyleme causes
fewest, -

Don’t let any misplaced caution
prevent you from putting in this whi
softest, most agreeable of all forms
lighting, for the danger from Acetyleme
is, as you see, munch smaller than that
from the coal oil lamps you are now
using. For full information abomut
Acetylene lighting, methods of installa-
tion, cost, etc., write. 20

ACETYLENE CONSTRUCTION C®., LIMITER
“ 604 POWER BLDG., MONTREAL.
% Cor, McTavish and 6th Sts., Branden, Man. |
422 lle.lnrdl St.. - «  Vanceuver.

FOR MAKING SOAP,
SOFTENING WATER,
REMOVING PAINT,
DISINFECTING SINKS.
CLOSETS,DRAINS,ETC.

SOLD EVERYWHERE
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES

WIT AND HUMOR

Aunt Samanthy.—* I feel hurt that I
s::n't get a plece of Sadie Bogge' wed-
' oake.
Niece Sadie.—* Aunt Samanthy, you
don’t feel half as hurt as those who ate
some of that cake.,” =

Salesman.—% Now here, madam, is »
})leﬁe of goods that speaks for itself ;

Custonmer (interrupting).—*Then sup-

foue you keep quiet a moment and give
t » chance.”

A woman left her baby in its carriage

at the door of a department store. A
policeman found it there, apparently
bandoned, and wheeled it to the
station. As he passed down the street,
s gemin yelled : “ What's the kid
done ?"”

A pretty little girl of three years
went into s drug store with her mother.
Being sttrscted by something in the
showcase, she asked what it was, The
clerk replied : “ That is a scent bag.”

“ How cheap !” replied the little girl.
“T'll take two !

Teacher was telling her class little
stories in natural history, and she asked
if any one could tell her ‘what a ground
hog was. Up went a little hand, wav-
ing frentically.

“ Well, Carl, you may tell us what a
ground hog is.”

* Please, ma'am, it's sausage !”

“ You must take exercise,” ssid the
physicisn. “The motor-car in a case
like yours gives the best exercise
that—"

“ But, doctor, I can't afford to keep a
motor car,” the patient growled.

“ Don't buy ; just dodge them,” said
the other.

Little Florence climbed upon her
father's lap on her birthday and put
her arms around his neck. Father
always called her “ Toodles,” and until
now. she had answered to thename. Bat
now she looked at him in surprise.
¢ Why, I'm three now | I should think
you'd call me * Threedles,’ ” she said.

An Irishman worked for a notoriously
stingy boss and lost no chance to let the
¢act be known. Once a waggish friend,
wishing to twit him remarked :

« I hear your boss just gave you a new
suit of elothes.”

“ No,” said the
suit.”

“ What part ?”

“ The sleeves of the vest."”

Celt, “ only part of a

A school teacher gave her pupils a
problem for home work : “How long
would it take eight men, working ten
hours a day, to build a house, fifty feet
high, if they built an inch an hour ?”

The next morning one boy brought to
the school, instead of a solution of the
sum, this letter from his father, who was
a carpenter :—

vMadam—I refuse to let my son do
that problem as it looks to me to be a
slur on the eight-hour system. Any
problem not wore than eight hours &
day he is welcome to do, but no more.”

An old darkey wanted to join a
fashionable church and the minister,
knowing it was hardly the right thing
to do, and not wanting to hurt his feel-
ings, told him to go home and pray over
it. In a few days the darkey came

ain.

“g"Well, what do you think of it by this
time ?" asked the preacher.

* “Well, sah,” replied the colored man,
“Ah prayed an’ prayed an’ de good
Lawd He says to me, ‘Rastus, I wouldn't
boddah my haid 'bout. ‘dat no mo’.
Ah've been tryin’ to get into that
ohurch mahself for de last twenty yeahs
an’ I hain’t done had no luck yet.”

ST. JANUARIUS AND THE
FRENCH GENERAL

The writer of reminiscences generally
reveals more than he intends. It takes
a consummate artist thoroughly to con-
ceal character and personality. Educa-
tion, tastes, ideals are manifested as
nfch by what is omitted as by what is
expressed. We are not concerned here
with the revelation of personal charac-
ter made by Mr. H. J. Thaddeus in his
recent Reminiscences of a Court
Painter. One does indeed get the im-
pression that a man can be a Court
Painter without acqeiring in any marked
degree courtly mauners or éven such a
modicum of charitable reticence as
makes social intercourse frank and
pleasant. Mr. Thaddeus in his des-
criptions of people whom he has met, is
guilty of many lapses of good taste, of
whioch he is seemingly unconscious.
This is an indication of character and
breeding: his educational defects are
shown by his indiscriminating use of
whatev.r hearsay gossip, ancient or
modern, serves to add a zest, net always
quite edifying to his trivial pages. His
comments on ecclesiastical persons and
affsirs are often ill-natured and ignor-
ant, but never more 80 than when he
comes to talk about what he impudently
styles “the yesrly farce” of the lique-
faction . of Bt. Janusrius’ blood at

Naples. In reference to this he relates
the old legend of the French general,
by whose commend asnd under the
menade of whose guns, the miracle was
once performed by the reluctant clergy.
Of course, Mr. Thaddeus gives no
suthority for this sncient myth, which
he has probably picked up from some
anti-Oatholic guide-books, but it is in-
teresting to note, as showing the longe-
vity of such fictions, that this particu-
lar fable gave cocasion to a lemgthy re-
futation im one of the early ber of

ot “out for” strict scouracy in this his

masiden effort,” but rather for material,
more or less interesting, to fill his
sllotted number of pages; otherwise he
might easily have ascertained that the
charge of fraud against the Neapolitan
clergy in this matter, which would in-
volve the condemnation of many
hundreds of holy and learned men, is
now-a-days given up by all ocendid
opponents. Awnd if the Borgia apart-
ments of the Vatican necessarily re-
called the name of Alexander VI, it
was not necessary, exeeption the above
hypothesis, for Mr. Thaddeas to copy
out the records of contemporary
sosndal-mongers as specimens of what
“filled his thoughts when he entered
them.—The Month.

Loyalty to One’'s Pastor

Be loyal to your pastor. His work is
to administer to your soul, not to please
you. When his work is done God will
remove him. Until then do all you can
to uphold his hands. Be regular in at
tendanoce at church services, and not
satisfied with simply one service a week.
Bear your fair share of the finaneial
burdens of the parish. Do all in your
power to promote peace and good will
among your fellow laborers. Be not
harsh in your judgment of others. Look
within. Do not gossip. Learn what
the Church teaches and requires, Take
# Church paper. Show constant respect
and delerence to those set over you im
the Lord. Perform the duty that may
be sssigned to you with cheerfulmess

this periodiesl. It hed at that time
lately sppesred in the issue of the
Guardian for Masy 10, 1865, and was
still in ite vague and indeterminate
youth, for the writer in the Guardian
said that the French General stopped
the occurrence of the miracle. Father
Coleridge, who wrote the refutation,
sucoeeded im tracing the legend to iis
source, which happens to be a vovel of
Damas, called Le Corricolo, full of en-
tertaining goesip about Naples. Thus
we see, by-the way, that the historieal
methods of that more modern myth-
maker, Dr. Angelo Reppoport, have
been long ago saticipated. Father
Coleridge was able to show that the
French general mention by Domas was
not in Naples at the time of the ex-
posure of the relic, and that when he
was in the town, far from acting in the
mauner described by Mr. Thaddeus, he
paid a visit in state with his staff to the
shrine in order to venerate its con-
tents. Our Court Painter is clearly

and promptness, “ unto the Lord.,” Aim
to be useful, not prominent or comspicu-
ous. Show a deep personal interest in
the spiritual welfare of your children.
Especially “ take care” that they be

given a Catholic education. Give these
rules a fair trial, and watch the result. l

REsse doogiel o
1 s
b8, Filled Te

;mvln Lameness, 1,
Does not bilister, remove t
r lay up the horse, #&

Bofors After hottle, delivered, Jook 1 F

ABSORBINE, JR., luiment 1or mankind
8ynovitis, Btraing, Gouty or Rheumatic Depc
Bwollen, Fainful Varicose Veins, Allays Fain,
Will telf you more f you write, $Land & per boitle

at dealers op deliverod Manyfactuted onl
. S YOUNGTD.OF.T 505 Nymane ldg.. Monireat, €2

Cure that Bunion

No need to suffer bunion torture another day,

DR. SCHOLL'S BEUNION RIGHT
removes the cause of your bumon or
enlarged toe joint by permanently
straightening the crooked toe,
Gives INSTANT and a
FINAL CURE of all
bumion pain. Shields,
plasters or shoe
stretchers never cure.
Dr. Schell's Bunien Right
is comfortable, sanitary, con-
venient, @uaraateed or money
Waak. 60 cents each or $1.00 ir ot

and shee steres, or from
K .Schell Mfg.Ce 472KingSt.W.
te. JlUustrated Booklet Free
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FURNITURE

Tre ‘
VALLEY-CITY-SEATING
Co.Lro. DUNDAS.ONT.

Complete with Line Shatt, Truck,
Pump Jack and interchangeablo
Pull capeble of 60 changes ~

60 Speed Engine is a complete power plant
in itself. You can haul engine anywhere,
attach it and get just theé speed desired—the only
engine of its kind made. Gives 100 pe

and 6 H. P. Engines up to 27 H. P.
WRITE, TODAY.

GILSON MFG. CO., Ltd,

A FARMER'S POWER

B B |

of spoed. . A
An engine that carries its own line shaft, pul-
leys, belt tightener and hangers. The Gilson

F.0. B.
FACTORY

-,

e r cent serv-
ice. Runsthe whole farm. Goes like sixty — sells
like sixty—has sixty speeds. 1% H.P.,also3 H. P,

TE, Write at once for illustrated,
descriptive literature with full information. Agents wanted.
66 York Street
Guelph, Ontario

%/ GILSON
“60 SPEED” ENGINE

The” IDEAL" Hammo-Couch

- ON THE LAWN
Always in the shade— always comfort-
able. How diflerent from the old
“half-moon” kind.

= WJAL '

ON THE PORCH
Can be suspended from ceiling. Room
and strength enough to hold three or
four persons.

IN THE CAMP

A portable bed that keeps you off the
ground—wind protection all round.

" THE BABY BUNTING
A smaller size, for baby's out-door
naps. Wind-shield all round keeps
him safe and comfortable.

" THE SPRING
Famous Simmons fabric, with fourteen
spirals a* each end.  Strong, resilient.
Experience has demonstrated
superiority of this constructiou.

THE FRAME
Note construction. 1% -inch steel
tubing, supporting spring from ends,
leaving no unyielding edge.
Strongest and most comfortable.

nected at the ends with angle steel.

hammocks have an uncomfortable, insecure wooden frame, which may break
under weight of several persons.

other kinds.

Compare the “IDEAL” Hammo-

For

Couch with any other “couch ham-
mock” offered you. You'll find it excels

in every point of comfort, strength
and durability.

example:

Frame of the “IDEAL" Hammo-Couch is round 12{inch steel tubing, con-

(See

illustration below.) Other couch

Spring in the “IDEAL"” Hammo-Couch is the famous Simmons fabric—

suspended from the ends, free of frame, fo contact with hard edges as on
Every move of occupant yields ease and rest.

The back of the “IDEAL" Hammo-Couch is just right height for perfect com-

fort. A light slat, concealed in top edge of wind-shield, gives sure support.
Other kinds have an unsupported, “baggy” flap, which you cannot lean
against.

Seat is just the right width for either sitting or reclining position. Other
kinds are suitable only for one person lying down. Mattress cushion is 3
inches thick, filled with soft, sanitary cotton. High quality, khaki-colored duck
is used throughout. Magazine pockets securely sewed and riveted to each
end of couch. Adjustable canopy sun-shade is, another exclusive feature.

Length is 6 feet; width, 2 feet 2 inches. Sold with the steel frame support
for use on lawn, or without frame when to be hung from verandah roof.

Easily carried from place to place.

Write for Free
Booklet H 13 and
name of store where
you can see one.

TRADE, MARK The, genuine Hammo

I WS .
GCGUARANTYEE D IJ Trade Mark. Besure

it is on the one you
buy.

THEIDEAL BEDDING SimiTen

23 JEFFERSON AVENUE, TORONTO
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is te give the fullest de
least expense of fuel an

repairs and everlasting life.

N ECONOMY BOILERS
N exactly—and more.

\

rapid circulation.

e of comfort and warmth with the
labor, together with freedom from

The waterways are correctly propertioned for free
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fill all these requirements
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Fire and flue surfaces are backed by water and so ar”
mﬂed that heat rays will teuch ugon every inch of theirarea.
ey have deep corrugated fire-pots with overhanging

fire surfaces.

The fire and ashpit doors are large, simplifying the add-
ing of fresh fuel and the removal of ashes. |
Our books “ The Question of Heating,” or

YASK ¢ Boiler Information” sent free on request.

e A% PEASE FOUNDRY COMPANY
WHO HAS uw ¥

ONE.” TORONTO, ONT.
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