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Whooping Cough, Croup, Bronchitis
Cough, Grip, Asthma, Diphtheria

Cresolene is a boon to Asthmatics

Does it not seem more effective to breathe in a
remedy to cure disease of the breathing organs
than to take the remedy into the stomach ? 7

It cures because the air rendered strongly anti-
septic is carried over the diseased surface with
every breath, giving prolonged and constant treat-
ment. It is invaluable to mothers with small
children. 3

Those of a consumptive
tendency find immediate
relief from coughs or in-
flamed conditions of the
throat.

Sold by druggists.

Send postal for booklet. |g

LeeminGg, MiLes Co., (B8
Limited, Agents, Mont- "y
real, Canada. 307 =

Hich cRact COFFEE,

A Welcome Sight.

Made of

Chase & Sanborn’s
High Grade Coffee

there is no cup so clear and fragrant.
The aroma pleases the most fastid-
ious drinker of coffee.

THE STANDARD LOAN
COMPANY

We offer for sale debentures bearing in-
terest at FIVE per cent, per annum, payable
half-yearly. These debentures offer an
absolutely safe and profitable investment,
as the purchasers have for security the
entire assets of the company.

Capital and Surplus Assets
Total Assets - - - -

$1,340,000.00
$2,600,000.00

PRESIDENT :
ALEXANDER SUTHERLAND.

VICE-PRESIDENT AND MAN. DIRECTOR:
W. 8. DINNICK.

DIRECTORS:

RIGHT HON. LORD STRATHCONA.
AND MOUNT ROYAL, G.C.M.G.

J. A.KAMMERER. DAVID RATZ.
R. H. GREENE. HUGH S. BRENNAN.
J. M. ROBERTS. A.J. WILLIAMS.

Head Office:
COR. ADELAIDE AND VICTORIA STREETS, TORONTO

\ LONDON & /
LANCASHIRE |

FIRE

 INSURANCE COMPANY /i

ONTARIO, MANITOBA and
NORTHWEST BRANCH

ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager - TORONTO
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CURING ROSA MAY.
By E. W. FreEn1z.

N the morning when Bessie Norton was six years old she came down

O to breakfast to find a long box, all tied up in pink paper, with a

string that was like a little gold chain. The box stood on the table

by Bessie’s plate, and there was a card on it, with some writing.

Bessie could read print, if the words were not too long, but she had not yet

learned to read writing; so she ran to her mother with the card and asked her
to read it.

“It says, ‘For Bessie, with best wishes for many happy birthdays,” ”’ said
mother, and then she helped untie the gold string and take off the pink paper.

When at last the box was open, there appeared the most beautiful paper
doll that Bessie had ever seen. She had lovely golden hair, curling in little
ringlets all over her head, and her eyes were large and blue and her cheeks
like blush roses, and with her were all kinds of beautiful dresses. There was
a light pink one for parties, with a hat to match, and a plain dark blue sailor
suit for every-day wear, and two dainty white ones to dress up in in the
afternoon. Each one had a hat to go with it, and there were also lots of dainty
lace underclothes, and two hand-bags and a parasol.

Bessie was so happy that she could hardly wait to eat her breakfast.
As soon as it was over she took the beautiful doll, which she had named Rosa
May, and went with her to the house of her playmate, Nellie Baker, who
lived next door. All that day the two played together with Rosa May under
the trees, and in the afternoon they gave a party, because, you see, it was
Rosa May’s birthday just as much as it was Bessie’s.

Many other days they played together, too, and Rosa May always had
the best of care, and was taken into the house and put to bed at the right
hour. But at last there came a day when a band came marching by, playing
beautifully, while Bessie was dressing Rosa May. She ran out to the fence,
and then followed a little way down the street, and when she came back her
mother called her in to supper, and poor Rosa May was forgotten.

It rained hard all that night, but of course Bessie did not know it, for
she was asleep. But the next morning she looked everywhere for Rosa May,
and could not find her. At last she went out under the trees, and there she
found the poor doll, where she had lain all night in the rain.

It was a sad, sad sight. One blue eye was all washed out, and the other
was nearly gone. Her right arm was doubled back under her and was broken,
both legs were all twisteq, so she could never stand up straight again, and in
place of her pretty rosy lips there was only a great ugly red mark.

Bessie sat down beside her dear Rosa May and began to cry. Of course
she could not help it. No little girl could. She cried so hard that she did not
hear the sound of footsteps coming nearer, and she did not know there was
any one about until a pleasant voice said, “My, my, little girl, what is the
trouble?” The voice came from a pleasant-faced young man, who had a little
box, like a trunk, in one hand, and a big light-coloured umbrella and a bundle
of sticks under his arm.

Bessie showed him her poor Rosa May, through her tears. He took the
doll tenderly in his hands, and said, “Well, well, she has met with a very bad
accident, I see, but I think perhaps I can cure her.”

“Oh, can you?” cried Bessie. “Are you a doctor ?”

The young man laughed. “Yes,” he said, “I think I can cure this
patient if you will let me operate just as I think best.” .

“Oh, yes, sir!” cried Bessie. “You can, if you will only cure Rosa May.”

The young man took out a little pair of scissors, and then opened his -

box and found some smooth, stiff white cardboard. Then he took poor Rosa
May and cut her head right off! Bessie almost cried right out at this, but
the young man was smiling so pleasantly that she did not. He took the card-
board and cut out a new head, just like the old one, and then with a little glue
from his box he fastened it on to Rosa May’s body, so you could hardly see
the place. Next there came out of the wonderful box a bundle of little tubes
of paint, which he mixed in a small china pan, and in a few minutes the new
face had two big blue eyes and a rosebud mouth and curly, golden hair and
a pair of pink cheeks—just as Rosa May had had at first.

By this time Bessie was so happy that she was dancing up and down,
and when the young man cut off one arm and both legs of Rosa May she did
not mind at all, because she knew he would mzke new ones as good as the
others had been at first. And he did, so that no ¢ne would ever have known
that Rosa May had ever had any accident or been sick.

Bessie thanked him over and over again. She asked him if he was going
to doctor some one else, and he laughed and said no, he was going to paint a
picture. As he turned away he said, “You must be careful not to leave Rosa
May out at night again, for young children like her take cold, and sometimes
you can’t get a doctor who knows how to cure them.”—¥ outh’s Companion.

L
AFRAID IT WOULD BE MISSED.

OMMY learned to swim in Huckins’s Cove, an arm of the sea. Conse-

quently, when he went, at his father’s invitation,-to the swimming-pool

of his father’s city club he felt cramped somehow and afraid of getting in
the way. ;

After a while that feeling wore off. He began splashing about and
doing a few tricks that he thought his father might not know. Suddenly his
head and shoulders emerged from the water.

“O daddy,” he said, in an anxious whisper, “I’ve swallowed some of the
water! Do you think they’ll mind ?"—Youth’s Companion.
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MENNEN'S

BORATED TALCUM

TOILET POWDER

‘““BABY’S BEST FRIEND *’
and Mamma’s greatest comfort. Mennen’s
relieves and prevents Chapped Hands and
Chafing.

For your protection the genuine is put up in
non=refillable boxes—the ‘‘Box that Lox,’’
with Mennen’s face on top. Sold everywhere
or by mail 25 cents. Sample free.

Try Mennen's Violet (E ) Taleunm Toilet Powder—it

has the scent of Fresh- 'arma Violets. Sample Free.
Mennen’s Sen Yang Toilet Powder, Oriental Odor.
Mennen’s Borated Skin Soap. (blue wrapper.)

No Samples.
GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J.

Specially prepared for the nursery  Sold only at stores.

Have you read the Catalogue of the

Gt

TORONTO
It is mailed free on request. Fall term now open.
Write E.R. SHAW, Becretary

To get the full values
from your negatives
print them, or
have them
printed, on

VELOX

Velox is made especially for
use with negatives that have
been exposed under the harsh
conditions of light that the am-
ateur almost invariably encoun-
ters—no other paper, therefore,
so well fits his particular require-
ments. (We make other papers
for the professional that are
suited to /4zs needs.) Velox is
simple to handle, prints in any
light, requires no dark-room for
development and permits the
amateur to utilize the evening
hours for print making,

There are grades and surfaces
to suit all negatives and all
tastes—either black and white
or the sepia tone is at the com-
mand of any amateur. If you
do your own printing, use the
paper that is made to meet your
specific needs—Velox. If you
have your printing done by
another, insist on the use of the
paper that is made to suit your
negatives, the papér that is
right—Velox.

““Velox BooKlet’’ free at any Ko-
dakK Dealers or by mail

Canadian Kodak
Co., Limited

TORONTO CANADA

In angwering advertisements mention Canadian Courier




