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It is simply impossible for this
space-saving IDEAL Folding
Bed to close accidentally. It is
self-balancing in any position.

Works with springs, not weights, and is so light and per-
fectly balanced that a child can operateit. All metal
—therefore vermin-proof. No parts to work loose, wear
out or break. Bedding kept in perfect order, always
open to air. Canopy permits artistic draping—open or
c[())sed it is a handsome piece of fumniture.

Be sure and ask for the IDEAL Folding Bed, and see
that it bears our trade mark. Ask for name of dealer
nearest you,

Write for Free Folder No. F 52

< IDEAL BEDDING CPwre

MONTREAL — TORONTO — WINNIPEG

FOR INFANTS, INVALIDS AND THE AGLD.

A food of great nutritive value, which can be made
suitable for any degree of digestive power by the
simple process of letting it stand for a longer or
shorter period at one stage of its preparation.

Benger's Food forms with milk, a dainty, delicious and
highfy nutritive cream, entirely free from rpugh.and
indigestible particles. ‘“The Lancet” describes it as
“Mr. Benger's admirable preparation.”

Readers can obtain a 48-page bo klet, ** Benger's Foo | and How to Use It,"
which contains a **Concise Guide to the Rearing of Infants” and practical
information on the cnre of Invalids, ete., on application to Benger's Food Lid.,
Otter Works, Manchester, England.,

Benger's Food is sold in tins by Druggists, elc., everywhere.

THE STEEL CO. of CANADA LTD.

PIG IRON BAR IRON BAR STEEL

RAILWAY TRACK EQUIPMENT
Bolts and Nuts, Nails, Screws, Wire and Fencing

HAMILTON

TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG

For Coughs and Colds
Wilson’s Invalids’ Port

[a la Quina du Perou)

promptly relieves and cures coughs and acute bronchial
inflammation. Its nutrient contents serve to sustain strength
and assist in nourishing.

The disagreesble taste of the cinchona is effectually
covered, thus preventing stomachic irritation.

Big Bottle Ask YOUR Doctor

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘“CANADIAN COURIER.''

CANADIAN COURIER.

ROSENTHAL’S WIDOW

(Continued from page 8.)

the smaller towns, and Sam wont have
to work so hard, and you wont lose
him.”

“Gott weiss! what’s coming over
the young mens nowadays, Esther?
Weak like dish-rags they all are, and
a little hard travelling on Pullman
cars, and extra stopping in first-class
hotels at top prices gives them right
away the nervy prostractions. In my
day, ¥y’ know, nothing could kill a
young man. You could drive a team
of elephants over ’em, and they’d get
fat on it. Well, T guess I gotta worry
myselfs looking for another drummer
to take off some of the work, and if (
get one what’s no worse as Sam Pos-
ner, I wont got a word to say. He's
been telling me I oughta get another
man, but I just thought he was kick-
ing from force of habit, like every-
body does. Guess what them crazy
lunyticks, Jaffee & Janowitz, are do-
ing now? Kraussman tells me this
morning only that they are figuring
on hiring a widow lady to sell their

line through the Middle West. Aint
that a hot one?”
“It depends on the laa,. Sol. You

know a smart business woman is
awful smart, and why shouldn’t a wo-
man sell shirt waists on the road as
well as in a store? Don’t she know
all about ’em?”

“Koosh! Are you
on wha T heard already
much about to-day? Kraussman he
says that; Sam hears him, and he
pitches in and says he’s met the lady,
and she’s a cracker-jack and T don’t
know what all besides.”

Esther raised her eyebrows. “My!
she must be smart. Sam never gives
oger a stuck extra credits. Why
don't you see her, So? Maybe she'd
take your line cheaper as what a man
would, T'd like to see you get some-
hody good away from Jaffee & Jano-
witz. Wouldn't it make ’em crazy?”

“Not so crazy as what a woman
drommer would make me,” growled
Qol; but Esther svspected that he had
already considered the matter.
“That’'s enough to say now,” she re-
flected, and dropped the subject.

In the meantime Hatt'e had not
been idle. She had called upon sev-
eral firms and had created a great im-
nresgion. Tt j8 not every day in the
week that women talk to waist manu-
facturers in a manner that makes
them sit up and stare admiringly.

Mrs. Rogenthal made them all the
aame proposition. “T will pay my
own expenges and sell your line for
ten per cent. commission,” she said.

One reputable firm offered her seven
and a half, and ghe promisged to con-
gider the matter. Then she looked up
an embroidery salesman who had been
a friend of her husband. and whom
she knew ecalled regularly upon Sol
Berger. He promiged to do as she
agked, and volunteered to have a lace
«alesman do the same.

In consequence of all this, Sol heard
a great deal about Mrs. Rosenthal the
next day: how she had commﬂ.ndgd
regpect from the snrewdest men in
the buginess; how much she knew
ahout the routes and expenses, and
the usual commissions, and how no-
body could beat her on goods; how
confident she was that she could make
ten per cent., and how determined to
dnoi': the way down town in the mormn-
fng he heard about her from some
brother manufacturers whom he
chanced to meet. Dave Kraussmaa
#nndwlrhod praiges of her In betlweﬁn
thoge of some new walst mode s] e
offered for inspection; the lace cabe:;
man had a great deal to say & 0
her, and the embro’dery salmr;\,g;l-.
who followed, had even more.

heard that
rked that he had

n:r :;r;a going to make a barga‘lln
it Roth & Reeves, and the words
s out of his mouth when

hered in the lady her-

go'ng to begin
away too

were hardly
the office-boy U8

“Hi gotta admit,” said Sol, in telling

. hat wo-
. it later, that t )

Fanw: gx?:):tone great exception :;)oaél
’ lral rules and regula no
-l how much is tw

jows
Sh; :‘;Lllﬂ;:]yd ‘;: her head she can fig-
an 5

ure like lightning. She wants I shalil
rpake it up quick for her a sample
line, and she says she will pay her
own expenses, and until she shows
what she can do she don’t ask it ne
guaranteed expenses business. She
wants it ten per cents commission.” -
+ ‘;When will you have her line ready.

O.”

“The day after it rains laces and
embroideries, Esther. Say, I aint
sending out no high-sterikill wo-
mens to sell Esther B. waists, so
long’s men hold out. I told her ther-s
wasn’t nothing doing.”

“0Oi! Such a man! Foolish preju-
dices he lets stand in the way of good
business. Some day you will be sorry
you didn’t get Mrs. Rosenthal.”

“Some day never comes; and, any-
way, if it was to-morrow, I'd not be
sorry.”

“I bet you will.”

“I betcha I wont.
things you like.”

“All right! T’ll bet you a-fall suit
against a s’lk hat. You will be sorry
by fall, and I can use a suit by that
time.”

Mrs. Rosenthal wasted no more
time on Berger, but speedily conelud-
ed satisfactory arrangements with
Roth & Reeves, and inside of ten days
left on her first trip.

“Of course,” she said to Agnes and
Minnie before she left, “their line ig
not as fine as Berger’s, and I Qig
want higs—-"

“Never 1aind,” sald Agnes. “Iy
looks as though we failed, but we are
not through with So! Berger yet.
Keep us posted on how you are doing.
and we'll cee that he loesn’'t hear ¢
anything else but you. You will g
his line yet.”

As time went on, it hecame more
and more apparent to Sol thal he must
get another traveller, and he e*an
tried two, but they proved utter faji-
ures, and the fact that the waijs
trade’s topic of conversation was the
phenomenal success of Mrs. Rosentha)
did not improve his temper.

On the morning Sol Berger hearqd
that Mrs. Rosenthal was back {n
town he addressed to himself this re-
mark: “Being a dappes didn’t neves
get nobody nothing but valuable ex.
perience.”” Then he put on his hat
and called upon Mrs. Rosenthal gt
her hotel.

When he left, he muttered: *“Oj!
That’s a business woman for your lifet
Two thousand dollars a year is piles
for a woman, but, by golly, she's
worth it.”

That evening Sol, smiling rather
sheepishly, handed his wife a gener-
ous check. “Go ahead, Fs; get ¢
yourselfs a swell suit. T made it g
yvear’s contract with Mrs. Rosenthal
this morning. By golly, I'm going te
stop making bets with you: too many
times you are right.”

I betcha any-

No Cruelty Allowed.—A Bostoy
contemporary has announced the en.
gagement of the €on of Dr. Franeis
H. Rowley, “President of the Soei-
ety for the Prevention of Cruelty tq
Animals and Mrs. Rowlpy."—Chicng)
Tribune,
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Not Known.— The Marquis of
Queensberry, in the “smoke-room™
of the Mauretania, said of the pags.
ing of the House of Lords:

“It makes little difference to ma
T have no seat in the House. T am
you know, only a peer of Scotland »

He smiled grimly, and added:

“A Scottish peer isn’t thought much
of in the House of Lords. There was
a Baptist minister once who attempg;
ed to enter the floor of the House
ignorant of the fact that the flogy
is exclusively reserved for members
and their servants.

“The doorkeeper thought the min-
ister might be the valet or bhutler of
some peer. 3

“ “What
asked.

“‘What lord? replied the
‘Why, the Lord Jehovah!’

“‘Oh, he’s got no seat here,
ed the doorkeeper. ‘He's one ofs ttlle):r‘
poor Scottith peers, T suppoge.’" =

lord do you serve? ha

minister.
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