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f:i~Headaches and
~~ZI1 Bad Breath 1

às always the saine,
whether you buY a 5c.

sack or a carload.

There is o11lY anc
grade Of Windsor Table

of it masures Up ta the
$mre standard of quality.

Testi mony

About a month ago I received one
Of YOUr LrMTL BBÂuTY HAMMOCK
Com and find It perfectly satisfactory
in every respect and would flot like
to part wîth it, for it i. the beut
thlng I ever saw.

Write for a copv of '*BÂBY's SLXXP"
telling ail about IL

The Geo. B. Meadows, Toronto
Wire, Iron & Brass Works

Company, Limited
479 Wellington St. W., Toronto, Canada

LONDOuni OUARANTEE
AND ACCIDENT fIT 'RD

Guarantea and Fidelity Bonds.
Sickness and Accent Policies.

Plus m U142« Sshisdraiss Uts Sulifis
COR. V@MVE .ud RICMQND STS.

FO0R

THERE WAS AN

T HE CH I LD R EN

OLD WOMAN.
There was an old woman called noth-

ing at ail,
WVho rejoiced in a dwelling exceed-

ingly small.
A man stretched his mouth to its

widest extent,
And down at a gulp bouse and old

womnan went.

BEDTIME.

THE, short band of the dlock had
crept round toi seven, and Aunt

Alice came to take Harold to bied.
There was a nice, siapping log on the
grate, and he was sitting cross-legged
on the rug, watching it burn. He
begged bard to sit up a little longer,
although bis eyes blurred often and
bis neck ached fromn trying to hold
bis head uprigbt. But he said he was
not sleepy.

"I will tell you a story," said Aunt
Alice, "about some littie people wbo
have to find themselves a place to
sleep every night instead of baving a
nice, warm bced, as you do."

This made the little snarîs leave
Harold's face, because he loved the
stories Aunt Alice told.

"I have told you about the Rlock of
English sparrows that huddle in a
bush near my window, but this story
is about the dear littie British blue
b)utterfiies."

Harold followed Aunt Alice up the
stairs, and was not long in cuddling
down in his own little bed, waiting for
the rest of the story.

"These butterfiies," continued Aunt
Alice, "have gray spotted wings, and
are seen flying over the downs al
day, and when it comnes night they go
in ereat niumbers to a sheltered place,
where the grass is tall, and each one
chooses a separate blade of grass on
which to make lis bed. Each butter-
flv turns his head downward and folds
and lowers his wings, so that he looks
exactly like a seed growîng on the
grass. If the night is cold, they creep
down low er and lower on the blade,
and as the wind blows the grasses to
and fro they are rocked to sleep.".

"I should like to see thern," said
H{arold, sleepîly, "but I arn glad that I
have a bed-and an Aunt Alice." And
while he was thinking about the little
butterfly brothers, aIl sleeping f0-
gether, he made bis journey f0 dreamn-
land.-Youth's Comnpanîon.

A LIZARD WHO LtARNnD TO
FLY.

(Adapted from the London
Mlagazine.)

S OME two million years ago, in a
cosy litfle rnarsh near the shores

of the Bay of Biscay, lived a lizard
farnily, Strong-Arm, Long-Beak and
their son, Wing-Finger. Now, there
wus just'one thing that'made Strong-
Arrn and bis family any different to
the hundreds of their tribe that lived
along the Biscay shore, and that was
the fact that Wing-Finger, their srnail
son, instead of just being a thin, bonry
littie lizard as baby lizards always are,
was covered with a fine, filmy web
stretching righit fromn his long arrns
down to the tips of his toes. And
his tail, too, was draped with this
fine, sillcy skin. At first bis parents
were afraid that lie was going to be
a freak baby, but as tim~e went on and
he grew into a big, strong fellow,

catching his own flues and behaving
just as any other healthy young lizard
should behave, they became rather
proud of this clistinguishing mark of
his, and often boasted of it to their
l1ess fortunate cousins whomn they met
in their rambles on the beach.

For a timne Wing-Finger becamne a
very spoilt lizard, mucli petted and
fussed uver, wjth nu une to take himn
down a peg or two, which was what
he very niuch needed.

When hie lîad quite grown Up he
fell in love with a tlainty young
maiden-lizard called Rush-Green, who
lived in the next marsh to theirs. But
Rush-Green would have none of him.
"No," she said, when he asked her to
inarry him. "if yoti think yourself so
splendid with your funny littie wel)by
wîngs, why don't you do somnething
splendid ?"

Rush-Green had romantic notion.-
of her own about the lizard she would
marry.

Sooner than he thought Wing-
Finger had au opportunity of (listin-
guishing himnself.

One day, when he had just crawle(l

Katsu Mogi, a littie muid from Japan
wlio noir resides in Toronto

Up to the top of the hill above their
home, what should he see right in
front of himi but a huge animal with
a long, thick ueck and heavily rnailed
body. Cruel teeth, and sharp and
angry-looking claws made hirn indeed
a terrible sight, .and Wing-Finger
knew there would be very little hope
for' him if this monster took it into
his head, to, make a meal of him.' And
sure enough that is what hie decided
to do. Poor Wing-Finger was root-
ed to the spot with terror, as the great
.head moved nearer and nearer, jaws
open ready for the trembling prey.

And then a very wonderful thing
happened. With all his force Wink--
Finger pushed himself from the
ground wîth his feet, spread ouf bis
arrns, and Io! and behold 1 Wing-
Finger flew. Far off hie went into
the air, the great animal staring after
bum in amazement, tili hie landed lu
front of bis owu door.

The news soon spread throuigh the
lizard world and front all around
lizards carne to see Wing-Finger fly.
He neyer tîred of showing what hc
could dIo, and of course it was 7 ery
wonderful, for in those days there
were no birds, and rnost thinga only
crawled.

Rilsh-CGreen rnarried him, and they
lived happy ever after.
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BUY A

New Scale Wilfiains
-piano

And Pay For It As It
Suits Your Convemence

NSEDof 'saving up t o buy
a pian," put your savinga

in the piano itself, and have
the enjoyrnent of the piano at
horne ail the tine you are pyn
for it. ~y

Our Purchase Plan enables
you to buy a New Scale Williamns
Piano on practically your own
ternis. And you cannot buy a
better piano at any price.,

The "New Scale Williamns"
has won aplace ,in the Canadian
musical world, second t0 none.
Its superb tone - its perfect
action - its durabîlity - are
qualities that have taken the
highest rank with ail coni-
petent judges.

Cut out the coupon and
=ail to us today.

Nae t..m
Plue, ZI4'.
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SAVINGS
ACCOUNTrS

Interest Paid at the R~ate of

32%
Accounts are subject to cheque
without notice. Interest adde4l
half - yearly. Sums of $1.(K
a nd u p received. Special atten.
tion as called to the fact thai
interest is calculated on h
DAILY BALANCE

i


