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is all salt. Every grain is
a pure, dry, clean crystal.

N That is why it never
~ cakes—dissolves instant-
ly—and goes farther
than any other.
Insist on having
—WINDSOR
SALT,.

A Mother’s
Testimony

About a month ago I received one
of your LITTLE BEAUTY HAMMOCK
Cots and find it perfectly satisfactory
in every respect and would not like
to part with it, for it is the best
thing I ever saw.

Write for a copy of “Basv’s SLEEP”
telling all about it,

The Geo. B. Meadows, Toronto

Wire, Iron & BrassWorks
Company, Limited

479 Wellington St. W., Toronto, Canada

ABSOLUTELY PURE.

SOLD IN PACKAGES AND CANS.

Same Price as the cheap
adulterated kinds.

E.W.GILLETT £iMites

TORONTO,ONT.

LONDON GUARANTEE
a0 ACCIDENT ffites

Guarantee and Fidelity Bonds.
Sickness and Accident Policies.

Phone Main 1642.  Confederation Life Building
COR. YONGE and RICHMOND STS.

SPRING SONG.

“S PRING! Spring! Spring!” sang

the brook, as it danced along
beside the little path in the park; but
the great city outside did not stop
to listen. The carriages and the
waggons and the street cars made so
much noise, and the people were so
busy rushing here and there, that they
did not hear it, but the squirrels in
the park heard it and chattered,
“Spring! Spring! Spring!” as they
jumped from one bare branch to an-
other. The sparrows heard it, too,
and they chirped, “Spring! Spring!
Spring!”” as they hopped about among
the bushes, and far down under the
bridge the little “hermit of the bog”
heard it, and pushed his head up
through the cold earth and raised his
red and vellow hood to look across
the brook, where on the other side
another little hermit was just wak-
ing up.

“Good morning!” he called out;
“is it not beautiful to be awake in
the spting?” But no reply came from
across the brook and the wind blew
so sharp and cold in his face that he
was about to draw down his hood to
keep warm, when a shivering little
voice beside him said, “z—z—z.”

“Dear me, how cold and hungry
you do look! Come in out of the
wind and have a sip of honey to cheer
you up a bit. I am sure you have
had no breakfast.”

“Breakfast !” said the shivering lit-
tle bee, “I have just gotten up, and
have not had a bit to eat since my
supper, which was so long ago that
[ am not sure that I ever had any.
Your honey is so refreshing and I ani
so happy, I really must go out and
sing with the brook. Was there ever
a song so sweet as this song of the
spring ?”

“Oh, pray do not go! I am so glad
to have you here. I was lonely before
you came, for it is so early that there
1s not one to talk to except the her-
mit across the brook, and he could
not hear me when I called to him
just now.” s

“Let me take your message,” said
the friendly little bee; “I should be
glad to do it,” and away he flew with
a greeting from one hermit to the
other, and then, if you had been look-
ing, you would have seen them smil-
ing at each other across the singing
brook.

But no one was looking except the
brook and the squirrels and the spar-
rows, and they were so happy when
they saw them peeping out of their
queer little hoods, that they sang the
song of spring more loudly, so that
the wind and the sun took it up, and
together they made such a great
chorus, that the busy city outside
paused to listen, and then the people,
too, began to sing, and, at last, the
whole world rang with the beautiful
song of “Spring! Spring! Spring!”
—Kindergarten Review.
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THE DISOBEDIENT TOAD.
AMA TOAD lived under the
geranium hedge with her little
family. They were very happy in
their lovely green and red home. All
day the little horned toads played
about in the bright California sun-
shine. Flowers bloomed about them
the year round, golden oranges hung
upon the trees above their heads, and
the air was full of perfume.
No one disturbed the little toads.

'I'he humming birds and butterflies flit-
ting about among the flowers were
their friends. So was Fritzie, the lit-
tle dog who lived in the house near
by. It was great fun for the little
toads to frisk about the dog, and
when he ran after them to hide under
the hedge.

Then the little girl came. The toads
peeped anxiously out at her with their
bead-like eyes before they ventured
forth. Then the oldest and bravest of
them ran close to her.

“Oh, mama!” cried the little girl,
“just see those dear ’ittle things wif
points around their heads.”

After that she was their friend, and
they loved to play about her.

Soon after that they heard a noise,
and peeping out saw a great creature
with something in his hand with
which he made a loud sound, which
caused them to scamper back to their
hiding-place and tell their mother
about it. The mother looked out, then
gathering her family about her, said:

“My children, the long-legged crea-
ture that you see there is called a
boy. He makes the most terrible
noises not only by screaming, but al-
so with a tin horn which he puts in
his mouth. He is the enemy of all
toads, therefore beware of him. Keep
under the hedge and you will be
safe.”

The oldest of the toads often peep-
ed out at the boy and saw him romp-
ing with the girl and the dog.

“T pelieve my mother is mistaken,”
said he. “Grown people don’'t know
everything. That creature looks kind.
He never hurts the dog, and besides,
it is getting very dull here under the
hedge.” At that he ran out, but
hastened back, for the boy ran after
him, crying, “Oh, what a beau-ti-ful
horned toad!”

Pleased at the compliment, toady
proudly raised his head and ventured
forth the next day. This time the boy
did not seem to see him. Growing
bolder and bolder each day and for-
getting his mother’s warning, the silly
toad approached the boy nearer and
nearer. At last, longing for admira-
tion, he ran over the boy’s foot. With
one spring the boy was upon him,
had him in his hand, and alas! in
spite of toadie’s wiggling, he put him
in a box with cotton and chloroform
which he had been keeping for the
purpose. The poor little toad soon fell
into a deep sleep from which he never
awakened.

Down under the hedge the mother
waited in vain for her silly child.

If you will go to that boy’s room
you will see the little horned toad
stuffed and hanging on the wall, a

warning to all toads who disobey their
mother.

HER FIRST LOSS.

*“ Mummy, Mummy ! My tooth has
come unstuck !"

MENNEN'S]

BORATED TALCUM

A SAFE HIT”
When Mennen's was firstin-
troduced it made a_ hit imme-
diately,and was then and is
now specially recommended
by physicians everywhere as
perfectly pure and safe. It
has proven a Summer neces-
sitly, a_boon for comfort of §
old and young.

Mennen’s Barated Talcum
Toilet Pewder
prevents and relieves Chapping,
Chafing, Prickly Heat, Sun-
burn, and all skin troubles of
summer. After bathing and
shaving it is delightiul; in the
nursery,.indispensable.

For your protection the gen=
uine is put up in non-refillable
boxes--the “Box that Lox,” with
Mennen's face on top. Guaran-
teed under the Food and Drugs
Act, June 30, 1906. Serial No.
1542. Sold everywhere, or by
mail 25 cents.

GERHARD ME

Newark,

Try Mennen's Violet (Bo-
rated) Talcum ToiletPow-
der--it has the scent of
Sresh-cut Parma Violets*

REED FURNITURE

for Summer use, especially Verandah
and Yacht Sets.
Ask your dealer or write Dept. “C”

The Gendron Mfg. Co., Limited, Toronto

Zhe CANAQDIDIAN
OFF/CESCHOOL

FUBRNITURE CO,
FPPRETSTON, ONT =

Manufacturers of
High Grade Bank
&P Office Fixtures,
School, Library &7
Commercial Fur-
niture, Opera £
Assembly Chairs,
Interior Hardwood

Ghre THIEL

Detective Service Co.
of Canada, Limited

———OFFICES———

Toronto, Canada
Suite 604-5-6, Traders Bank Building

MONTREAL, CANADA, Liverpool, London and Globe Bldg.
WINNIPEG, MAN., Union Bank of Canada Blag.
CHICAGO, ILL., Monadnock Block.

DENVER, CoLO., Majestic Building.

KANSAS CI1Y, Mo., New England Bldg.

NEW YORK, N. Y., Broadway Maiden Lane Bldg
PORTLAND, ORE. Chamber of Commerce, E
SAN. FRANCISCO, CAL., Mutual Sa;

SEATTLE, WASH., New York Block“ng. Bk Bidg.
SPOKANE, WASH., Empire State Bullding.

$1. Louts, Mo., Century Bldg.

St. PAUL, MINN., Germanis Life Building, '

Crry OF MEXICO, MEX., Equitable Life Ing, Bldg
Los. ANGELES, 621 Trust Bldg. y: }




