
CAINA 111N COURIER

Windsor

Is anl sait. Every graÎn is

la pure, dry, clean crystal.

That îs why ît neyer

cakes-~dÎssolve instant-

ly-and goes farther

than any other.

Insst on ha'vig

-WWINDSOR

A -MOtI-ers

About a nionth ago I received one
of your 1LÎTT1JS BZAUTY HAMMOCK
CoTa and find it perfectiy satisfactory
in every respect and would flot like
to part with it, for it ia the best
thtng 1 ever uaw.

Write for a copy of **BABEY SI,ýxP.P
teiilnig ail about It.

The Geo. B. Meadows, Toronto
Wire, Iron & BrasslWorks

Comnpany, Limtted
479 Welington St. W., Toronto, Cana"a

G1 LLETT'S

ADSGLUTELY PURE.
SOLO Ml PAOKASES AND CARS-

Sanie prico et the oheap
lidultorated kinds.

E.WGILLETT 0& ogmTEp'%D

LONDON GUARANTEE
ANO ACCIDENT f?'lIrflpXY

Guarantee and Fidefity Bonds.
Sickness and Accident Policies.

PIs..U 1048. C1.drStI UIt UaMiUS
CO.VONG'E and RviCHmrON BTS.s

FO0R T HE

SPRING SONG,

îiPRING! Spriîig! Spring !" sang
the brook, as it danced along

beside the littie path in the park, but
the great city outside did not stop
to listen. The carniages and the
waggons and the street cars muade su
xnuch noise, and the people were su
busy rushing here and there, that they
did not hear it, but the sqtîirrels ni
the park heard it and chattered,
'Spring! Spring! Spring !" as they

jurnped froin one bare brandi to an-
other. TJhe sparrows heard it, too,
and they chirped, "Spring! Spring!
Spring!" as they hopped about among
the bushes, ani far down under the
bridge the littie -hermit of the bog"
heard it, ani pushed his head up
through the cold earth and raised his
red and vellow bond to look across
the brook, where on the other side
another little herniit was just wak-
îig Uj).

'Good inorning !" he called out;,
"is it îlot beautifual to be awake iii
tAie spring?" But o reply canme front
across the brook and the wind blew
so sharp ani cold in his face that he
wvas about to draw (lown his hood to
keep warin, when a shivering littie
voice beside hiîn said, "z-z-z."

"Dear nie, how cold aîîd hungry
yn dIo look! Coîne in out of the
win(i and have a sip of honey to cheer
you up a bit. I arn sure ynu have
had no breakfast."

"Breakfast !" said the shivering lit-
tde bee, "I have just gotten up, and
have not had a bit to cat since rny
supper, which was sO long ago tliat
1 amrn ft sure that I ever had arny.
Your honey is so refreshing and I ani
se happy, I really nîust go out and
sing with the brook. Was there ever
a song so sweet as this song of the
spring?"

"Oh, pray do nlot go!I I arn s0 glad
to have you here, I was ionely before
you came, for it is so eanly that there
is flot one te talk to except the bier-
mit acrosq the brook, and he couid
flot heau mie when I cailed to hirm
just now,"

"Let me take your message," said
the f riendly littie bee; "I shouid be
gladi toý do it," and away he flew with
a greeting from one hermit to the
other, and then, if you had been look-
ing, yen wouid have seen them smlil-
iflg at each other atross the siflgiflg
brook.'

But no one was iooking except the
brook and the squirrels and the spar-
rows, and they were so happy when
thiey saw them peeping out of theîr
queer littie hoods;, that they sang the
song of spring more ioudly, so that
the wind and the sun took it up, and
together they made such a great
chorus, that the busy city outsidle
paused to listefi, and then the people,
toe, began to sinig, and, at iast, the
whole world rang with the beauitifuil
song of "Spring! Spring! Springi-'
-Kindergarten Reviewv.

* * le

THE DISOBEDIF4NT TOAD).

M AMA TOAD lived under the
geranium hedge with lier little

family. They were very happy iri
their iovely green and red home. Al
day the lîttie horned toads played
about in the bright Cafifornia sun-
shine. Flowers bioomed about the-
the year round, golden oranges hung
upofi the trees above their heads,,and
the air was full of perfumne.

No one disturbed the littie toads.


