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wall papers and fabrics,
bt ina far mo.e service.
able material of moderate cost.

Sanitas is fade-proof, stain-proof,
dust - and - dirt - proof, never cracks,
never tears, is instantly cleaned with
a damp cloth.

All the handsomest glazed tile effects
are .also made in Sanitas, for bath-
rooths, kitchens and pantties. -

Sanitas 'is soid by all reli~bl
aoox. uuiuwdl i:»ynper r;«:bbe::dli:
anada. o S

- ...Write us your needs fully, and
s we. will' send you samples ‘and
. .sketches and tell you how to be
- . quickly, satisfactorily supplied. -

STANDARD OIL CLOTH cCo.
320 Broadway, New York City

* USE MERITAS —- the gear.
RIS anteed table oil cloth, For

: name of any dealer not
handling Meritas we will
AN  send you ¥ dozen handsome
Every Yard Meritas doilies.

Simply say H.P,
<to ‘your grocer—he

~will hand you a

‘bottle of the most

appetising sauce in

the world,

The old man laid down his axe, and
hurried to the water's edge. Then he
too rubbed his hands and grinned. “So

they is!” he said simply: and thereafter
the two liveqd happy in the knowledee
that
believe
had come o wiek ago.

undue
wards from
been for excell nt tshin::

Written for The Western Home

The Loons

Monthly, by H. Mortimer Batten

/PRING was. near, and the spirit of
S silence and sadness that had brood-
ed upon Nighthawk Lake through-
out the winter was slowly losing its po-
tence. There was a suggestion of laugh-
ter in the very air—the laughter of a
thoysand little brooks that trickled
through the woods under the snow. Far
out on the centre of the lake the ice
was already breaking up—piling itself
into great, jagged packs and ridges,
Wwhile along the margin the water welled
and ebbed through the blow holes with
multitudinous hissings and boomings.
Spring was near, and-the boy at Night-
hawk Lake felt the change as keenly
as any. He loved the stirring and
awakening of the forest world aroun:
him after the long months of silence
and inaction, and at night time he lay
awake for hours together, listening to
the cries of the feathered kindred mak-
ing their way northwards overhead, and
building up’all manner of romantic pic-
tures in his mind of “the dim' and des-
olate places” which the path of the
wild swans leads to. Sometimes he
wondered how old Ben could sleep so
soundly while all this was going on.
To the boy his father’s snoring seemed

ridge, spring might have come to ng!lt'
hawk Lake a fortnight earlier. For
while thousands of birds had hastened
northwards over their heads the loons
had dawdled on the way, pausing
once on Lake Ontario, to look with
wonder at the throbbing streets of To-
ronto, and pausing again on the Geor-
gian Bay, on Nipissing, Timiskaming,
and a score of other waters that mark
the northward trail of the loons.

But now that they had really arrived
at their summer quarters, a new spirit
seemed to possess them. The female
wanted to build—so much was clear,
and the male seemed to busy himself,
for the most part, in seeking out a fa-
vorable building site for her, During
the first three days he decided upon at
least a dozen different sites, and to each
of them, in turn, he led his wife trium-
phantly. And at each the female started
to build, till her husband led her away
to a more favorable situation.

“Don’t seem to know their own
minds,” said the boy in perplexity, and
old Ben said that he had never known
a pair of loons that did, and his expe-
rience of loons was vast.

At length, however, a nesting site

and over-
heavens.” He did not know that long
ago Ben too had listened to those same,
far off sounds at night time and built
up his boyish fancies, like every other
romantic child of the northern woods.

But spring had not yet come, for the
loons had not arrived. In the north
tradition says that Spring comes with
the loons, and in the north tradition- is
stronger than fact.

But one morning there was a sound
of laughter—not the laughter of the
springs this time Dbut g wild, cackling
laughter, that startled the whole woods
into echo. Out of the heavens darted
two black shapes —strangely elongated
shapes, that twisted and turned in the
air, then hit the water with g splash.
Again the cackling laughter rang out,
and the boy, who stood by the margin,
his  hands  clasped  Dbehind him, -was
thrilled  through and through by what
he saw. '

“Dad! Dad!”
the clearing.
come.”

he cried, serambling up
“The loons—the loons is

spring had come, and refusc] to
the very obvious fact that it

As for the loong

they had shown no
haste

in their journey north
the Gulf. and had it n f |

near to Sund ‘

Luxuriant Flewer and Leaf in B.C, Hills.
a desecration, breaking in
Whelming the spring time music of the

, self thougelt

was decided upon, and the loons began
to build in real earnest. It was at the
edge of a little grassy bay, screened
from the view of old Ben’s hut by a
dense clump of cedar, while the nest
itself was to be situated among the
rushes.

The female loon was all hopefulness
and diligence, but the male was some-
what erratic in his efforts, He would be
quietly fishing on his own account, when
suddenly the building fever would take
hold of him. 1In twenty minutes he
would collect, enough material to com-
plete an entire nest, whereupon his wife
would discard the greater portion of
it. and he himself would lose all in-
terest in the proceedings. As a matter
of fact he was a far greater hindrance
to his wife than a help, and in the end,
when the nest was nearly completed,
she forbade him to 20 near it, ;)p(-ninj_r
her mouth and threatening whenever
he approached. Had she not done so
he would doubtless have buried her lit-
tle home beneath a heap of the slimy
rubbish he loved to fish from the lake
bottom, and it would have taken her
no cnd of time to put things straight
after him,

Then it was that a bright idea seemed
to occur to the loon. He decided to
build a nest of hig own—to construct

it on his own lines. and be his own
master. So lie sof {o work with a will.
and  well: the Jess <aid about the nest

he built the betters No doubt he him-

it very heautiful, for he

sent o wholp (qay lookine at it. then
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THE supreme test of a toilet
soap isits use inthe Nursery,

Infants-Delight Toilet Soap
received its name from the fact
that it has proved scothing and

! refreshing even to the delicate

velvety skin of a baby, And

. what is good for baby’s skin
certainly cannot irritate the fair-
ést lady’s cheek or the tenderest
shaven face.

Everyone who tries it likes
Infants - Delight  Toilet Soap,

10c. everywhere.
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Taplys,
SHAVING
TRIO

Stick, Powder
or Cream to suit
your prefererce.
All give a soften- |

~\¢ *

forgot ubo it

for cood.

! : ing, soothing, last-
SHAVING STICK, . irg, luker e
CREAM & POWDER pleasure. Free

; Trial Sample sent on receipt of 2c. stmfxp to

I Cov.r postage,

John Taylor & Co., Limited, - Toronto.

OLDEST AND LARGE ST PERFUMERS
AND VOILET soaP MAKERS IN CANADA

FOR INFANTS

Is The RIGHT Food For
YOUR Baby

The strongest
argument for your
using NEAVE'S
FOOD for your baby,
is that ¢o years ex-
Perience has provced
its value for the
youngest and most
dclicate infant.

NEAVE'S FooD
contains all the
cssentials for flesh
and blood forming,
in an c¢xceptional
degree —assists
teething — relieves
constipation — amd
makes baby thrive.

Sold in 1 Ib. air-
tight tins by all
Druggistsin Canada.

Free to Mothers—
Write todlay for free
tin of Neave's Focd
and book “Hintg About Baby”, to the 2
Canadian Agent — E
14 Front Street East_,DYvn';{Ol%g;&% 5.'

(ention 14
Mfrs. J. R NEAVE 52287

38A
& CO., England.




