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“TCooLawNEAT

“KING COATLESS*

Summer Sus-
penders out of
sight under my
shirt.

Hold trousers upand
shirt down.

Giye this cool, neat
shirtwaist effect.

“King
Coatless”

Summer
Suspenders
have patent button
loops that can’t slip
off buttons.
Genuine stamped
‘KING COATLESS "
on buckles,
THREE STYLES:

2 button loops, fasten 1 ateachside, aspicture.
3 button loops, fasten 1 at each side, 1 atback.
4 “ g o om g e

5 o c at your dealer’s, or postpaid any:
= where on receipt of 50c.

STATE STYLE.

THE KING SUSPENDER CO.
TORONTO, CAN.

Pi‘evented—-Stopped

is now officially adopted by practic-

ally all the Great Lakes and New
York Steamship Companies running south,
and many Transatlantic lines.

Four years ago Mr. Mothersill gave a per-
sonal demonstration of his remedy on the
Endglilh Channel, Irish Sea, and the Baltic,
and received unqualified endorsement from
leading spzpers and such people as Bishop
Taylor Smith, Lord Northcliff, and hosts of
doctors, bankers and professional men. Let-
ters from personages of international renown
—feop]e we all inow——togethgr with much
valuable information, are contained in an at-
tractive booklet, which will be sent free upon
receipt of your name and address. 2

Mothersill’s is guaranteed not to contain
cocaine, morphine, opium, chloral, or any
coal-tar products. 5o cent box is sufficient
for twenty-four hours. $1.00 box for a
Transatlantic voyage. Your druggist keeps
Mothersill’s or will obtain it for you from
his wholesaler. If you have any trouble get-
ting the genuine, send direct to the Mother-
sill Remedy Co., 401 Scherer Bldg., Detroit,
Mich. Also at 19 St. Bride Street, London;
gdontreal, New York, Paris, Milan, Ham:
urg.

M OTHERSILL’S, after thorough tests,

““ Sandy Macdonald”’

Special Liqueur

SCOTCH WHISKY
10 years old

Deliciously soft and mellow. Its dis-
tinctive quality and superiority make
it a pre-eminent stimulant that can be

advanta eously taken for general use
and medicinal purposes.

It’s all Whisky.
Bottled in Scotland.

Alexander & Macdonald
Leith, Scotland

LUXFER PRISMS

Catch the daylight and deflect it at any
required angle into dark rooms, thus mak-
ing gloomy interiors both light and dry,
and saving the cost of gas and electricity.
or store-fronts, sidewalk-hatches, 100
skylights, window canopies in narrow
streets—in fact for any _place where
the light has to be turned inwards and
multiplied. Ask us about your problems.

The Luxfer Prism Company, Limited
100 King St. W., Toronto, Ont.

CANADIAN

Uncle Adam @mid the snows of Sauga-
mauk.

In this ignominous position, his heart
bursting with shame and impotence, he
was left lying while his two battered
vietims were lassoed and led away.
Since it was plain that the King would
not suffer them to live in his kingdom,
even as humble subjects, they were to
be removed to some more modest do-
main; for the King, whether he de-
served it or not, was to have the best
reserved for him.

It was little kingly he felt, the fet-
tered giant, as he lay there panting on
his side. The cows came up and gazed
at him with a kind of placid scorn, till
his furious snortings, and the undaunted
rage that flamed in his eyes, made them
draw back apprehensively. Then the
men who had overthrown him returned.
They dragged him unceremoniously - up
to the gate, slipped his bonds, and dis-
creetly put themselves on the other side
of the barrier before he could get to
his feet. With a grunt he wheeled and
faced them with such hate in his eyes
that they thought he would once more
hurl himself upon the bars. But he had
learned his lesson. For a few moments
he stood quivering. Then, as if recog-
nizing at last a mastery too absolute
even for him to challenge, he shook him-
self violently, turned away, and stalked
off to join the herd.

That evening, about sundown, it
turned colder. Clouds gathered heavily,
and there was the sense of coming
snow in the air. A great wind, rising
fitfully, drew down out of the north.
Seeing no covert to his liking, the King
led his little herd to the top of a naked
knoll, where he could look about and
choose a shelter. But that great wind
out of the north, thrilling in his nostrils,
got into his heart and made him forget
what he had come for. Out across the
alien gloom he stared, across the hud-
dled, unknown masses of the dark, till
he thought he saw the bald summit of
Old Saugamauk rising out of its forests,
till he thought he heard the wind roar
in the spruce tops, the dead branches
clash and crack. The cows, for a time,
huddled close to his massive flanks, ex-
pecting some new thing from his vast
strength. Then, as the storm gathered,
they remembered the shelter which man
had provided for them, and the abun-
dant forage it contained. One after the
other they turned, and filed away slowly
down the slopes, through the dim trees,
towards the corner where they knew a
gate would stand open for them, and
then a door into a warm-smelling shed.
The King, lost in his dream, did not no-
tice their going. But suddenly, feeling
himself alone, he started and looked
about. The last of the yearlings, at its
mother’s heels, was just vanishing
through the windy gloom. He hesitated,
started to follow, then stopped abruptly.
Let them go! They would return to
him, probably. Turning back to his sta-
tion on the knoll, he stood with his head
held high, his nostrils drinking the cold,
while the winter night closed in upon
him, and the wind out of his own north
rushed and roared solemnly in his face.

George Ham’s Roses.—Speaking in
Calgary at the luncheon to the C.W.P.C.
the C.P.R. humourist—and George Ham
is a most entertaining as well as able
speaker—made reference to abevy of
beautiful roses brought from British
Columbia for the occasion. But George
didn’t waste any Tennysonian eloquence
over the mere roses. To him a rose is
not meerly a rose, but an opportunity
to rise to the occasion—in a genuine
purst of Hamian humour.

“These,” he said, waving a hand at
the flowers, “are very lovely roses that
came from British Columbia. But, hon-
est now—what do you think of my
bunch of flowers from Ontario?”

There was a pause when all the ladies
wondered what might be his perora-
tion; which was—“I think myself
they’re pretty fine—and between you
and me, they’re a hanged sight more ex-
pensive.”
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Her Recess—Master of the House:
“See here, Mary Ann, where’s my din-
ner?” Slavey: “There ain’t goin’ to be
no dinner, if you please, gir.” “What’s
that! No dinner?” “No, sir. The mis-
sus came home from jail this afternoon,
an’ ate up hevrythink in th’ ‘ouse!”—
Cleveland Plain Dealer.
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COOL AND REFRESHING

“SALADA"

Iced Tea is the best of all Summer drnks.

Invigorating, healthful and economical.
Sealed Lead Packets Only.

Allow the tea to steep for five minutes and then pour off into
anothe? vessel to cool gradually. Never use artificial means
of cooling until ready to serve; then add sugar,ice and lemon.
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ORDINARY FIELD GLASSES

These disks give you an idea of the difference in
magnifying power between ordinary field glasses and the

GOERZ

NEO BINOCULARS

The Neo s the latest Goerz Binocular and of entirely new design.
It is an excellent glass for general use, possessing great luminosity
as its objective lenses are larger than those of former types. It hes
simultaneous focussing adjusiment and one of its eye-pieces permits
separate adjustment to compensate for any difference that may exist
in the eyes of the user. Furnished in 6, 8 and 12 magnifications.

CANADIAN AGENTS,

THE UNITED PHOTO STORES, Limited, Montreal

Ottawa,

Quebec, Toronto, Vancouver.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER*



