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THE HIGH PARK SANITARIUM

A modcmhmedsical institution, affiliated with the Battle
k (Mich. itarium. .
C'Beelig(htfﬁly )loc:ajdal:le“;:lthe north gate of High Park,
overlooking t}}:e p:ék and ]i.ake ‘mar]:o. 'g_hoioughll_y
i it m appliances for tl e medical appli-
ggn‘fﬁ?ﬁf Ellect'r'ilcit; Bzﬁ:: of all kinds, including the
Electric Light Bath, Massage, etc. Resident M.
Staff assisted by trained attendants. For rates and
descriptive literature, address Dept.

144 GOTHIC AVE. - WEST TORONTO

Insist that your dealer always sends
O’'KEEFE'S “PILSENER"”

“TuHE L1GHT BEER IN THE LigET BorTLE"
(Registered)

®hHe O’Heeofe Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited

AGENTS WANTED

A live Subscription Agent in
every County in Canada to so-
licit subscriptions for The Can-
adian Courier. ~ Write for
particulars to F. O. Campbell,
61 Victoria Street, Toronto.

Hotel York

NEW AND ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
Seventh Ave., Cor. 36th St.
EUROPEAN PLAN

$1.60 to $2.50, with detached bath
i 3 7 et e
y th
Yorite oty S ORRLION, SSO%FS of th cly, nenr the
of twenty-one theatres. Cars {’:ﬁ" the door, and within

five minutes of all the large re shops. Norman Grill
Room. Cuisine of superior excellence. Moderate prices.

H. G. WILLIAMS, Manager
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SIGN OF T HE
AT FIVE OCLOCK.

HEY were discussing men
and manners in the cheer-
ful and inconsequent style
in which women “who

have just dropped in for a cup of
tea” frequently adopt.

“I wonder if Canadian men are
impolite,” said the Hostess thought-
fully. “Of course I don’t mean
my husband or any man related to
us but just Canadian men in
general.”

“But you can’t talk about men
in general,” said the Merry Widow
with conviction in her plaintive
tones. “You always mean a par-
ticular he.”

“There’s Harry Maltby,” said
the Debutante.. “He ought to be
polite, for his mother is just lovely
and his father is a perfect gentle-
man; but Harry is a boor who
never seems to think it necessary
to thank a girl for a dance and
who talks in a voice that could
be heard across Lake Ontario.”

“He 4s a trial,” admitted the
Hostess. “I asked him to a progressive euchre party last winter and he did
not.even answer the invitation. Of course I won’t ask him again.”

“Some men think it’s smart to be rude,” said the Girl in Grey. “My
cousin, Jack Benson, says that women like to be bullied and that the cave-
dweller who knocked the pre-historic woman down and dragged her by the
hair to his happy home is really the man whom woman adores and would
simply do anything for.”

“Much Jack Benson knows about it!” said the Hostess contemptuously.
“That sort of man can frighten a nervous sort of creature into cleaning his
shoes and mending his clothes. But she doesn’t really care a cent for him
and, when he dies, she blooms with such a radiance that you’d hardly recognise
her. But that has nothing to do with the Canadian, who is hardly ever a
bully. Is he impolite ?”

“Harold Maltby is,” insisted the Debutante once more. “I saw him
smoking on the street the other day as he was walking with Mabel Bentley.”

“Then Mabel ought to have been ashamed,” said the Hostess promptly.
“She had no business to allow him to do such a thing. I have no patience
with some of these girls who complain about men’s manners, « They just
encourage the boys in all kinds of boorishness. But for goodness’ sake let us
get away from Harry Maltby. We have all been away from home a good
deal. How do Canadian men, so far as manners are concerned, compare with
those we have met abroad?”

“They’re ever so much nicer than the French,” exclaimed the Girl in
Grey. “Frenchmen stare at you so.” )

“Perhaps because they’re not accustomed to the frank, not to say bold
ways of Canadian women. There’s no use in comparing European and
American standards. They are wider than the Atlantic apart. In Europe it
is assumed that a young woman is an abject idiot, who will fall in love with
any man if she is allowed to talk to him for five minutes,” said the Merry
Widow.

“What a silly idea,” said the Debutante indignantly,

“I don’t know,” remarked the Merry Widow reflectively, “there’s some-
thing to be said for it. Then you forget the exclusiveness of the best French
people. Their homes are most carefully guarded against the foreigner and
the tourist Canadian forms his or her conclusions from ‘gay Paree.’”

“Germans are the rudest men I ever saw,” said the Debutante, with a
shudder. “I don’t believe the best of them know how to eat.”

“Englishmen can be rude, too,” said the Hostess reminiscently, “but
when an Englishman is nice, it is hard to find his equal.”

“He doesn’t come up to an Irishman,” said the Girl in Grey with a sigh
of regret. ‘“I'here was the most delightful man from Dublin on the boat last
month. But the worst of it is that an Irishman is charming to everybody.”
There was a general smile at the “to-one-thing-constant-never” qualities of
Paddy. “

“What does that matter, so long as you happen to be the everybody for
the moment?” said the Merry Widow, with an easy disregard of the less
pleasing side of a charming nature.

“I think the Canadian provinces differ. The average man in Ontario
or Manitoba may be kind enough, but he does not take time to be polite. In
the Maritime Provinces, the people seem to have a gentleness and courtesy
which are called ‘old-fashioned’ by the would-be smart young man.” And the
Hostess put another lump of sugar in her cup.

“The Western man is a dear,” said the Girl in Grey. “He is the most
generous creature you can imagine. I had the time of my life in British
Columbia.”

“The Canadian woman hasn’t a great deal to complain of,” said the

Hostess placidly. “I’d hate to have been a pioneer, though. Think of doing
all the washing, scrubbing z;lnd b%kmg! Give me the complex life ! Simplicity
i mething I can do without.’
o P‘%eargme, it’s nearly six o’clock,” said the Debutante, “and I'm going
to the theatre with Mrs. Bridge’s party. I'm sure we haven’t talked a word
of scandal and yet men all believe that women can’t have a cup of tea without
more gossip than cream.”
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AT: T HE MAPLE

At the Woodbine.

CANADIENNE.
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is always the same,
whether you buy a 5¢c.
sack or a carload.

There is only one

grade of Windsor Table
Salt—the best—and all
of it measures up to the

same standard of .

o HIGH GRADE

‘ COFFEE

You leave the ta-
ble with a sense of
having dined if the coffee
is good.

Chase & Sanborn’s
High Grade Coffees

make coffee rich in
aroma and pleasing to

HO

LBROOK’S
worcestersiire SAUCE

THINK

of the last line of Limerick
Published below—300 Prizes,
Value over $1,000.00.

Cut out this coupon.
Canadian Courier, Oct. 3rd, 1908.
LIMERICK
Said John Bull at his dinner one day,
Pll get rid of my cook right away,
He's served up this course,
Without Holbrook’s Sauce,

Fill in last line here.

Lagree to abide by the decision of the coni-
mittee of judges as final, and enter the com-
petition on that distinct understanding. :

Signature

All replies to this Limerick must be re-
ceived by Oct. 24, 1908.

RULES—Read These Carefully

1.—Cut out coupon above and write on it your
suggestion for the last line of the Limerick.,
2.—Send with each coupon or Limerick the
outside paper wrapper. with label attach-
ed, from a bottle of HOLBROOK'S SAUCE.
3.—Readers may send in as many replies as
they like, only each one musf be accom.
panied by a separate wrapper.
4.—The Limericks will be judged by a com-
mittee of the following gentlemen, who
have kindly consented fo act: —
The Editor of The Canadian Courier,
Toronto.
The Hditor of The Mail and Empire,
Toronto.
The Manager of Woods-Norris, Limited
Advertising Agents, Toronto.
5.—Address and send your communication

‘‘Holbrook’s Limerick” care Woods-Norris
Limited, Toronto.

Holbrook’s Sauce just puts the finishing touch
on Soups, Steaks, Chops, Fish, Game, etc.
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