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Established 1879

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 breathm% organs
than to take the remedy into the stomach 3

1t 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.

tendency find immediate
relief from coughs or in-
fl imed conditions of the
throat.
Sold by druggists.
Send postal for booklet. |g

LeeminGg, MiLes Co.,
Limited, Agents, Mont- y
real, Canada. 307
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HREADY FOR USEIN ANY QUANTITY
For making SOAP, softening water, res
moving old paint, disinfecting sinks,
closets and drains and for many other
purposes. A can equals20 lbs. Sal Soda,

Sold Everywhere.
E. W. GILLETT coO,, LTD.
Toronto, Ont.
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CONTENTMENT.
A THANKSGIVING VERSE FOR

: AND GIRLS.

By Donald A. Fraser.
A little bird sat on a tree
And sang this song right merrily:
“I'm glad, as glad as I can be,
That I’m a bird upon a tree.”

Bovs

A pretty golden butterfly

Among the blossoms fluttered by,

And asked her mate, who wandered
nigh:

“Who would not be a butterfly ?”

A tiny little daisy-flower

Unclosed her eyes when passed the
shower,

And smiled to feel the sun's warm
power ;

“It is so sweet to be a flower.”

A gentle, playful summer breeze

Blew o’er the fields and stirred the
trees,

And whispered to each one of these:

“Don’t you wish you could be a
breeze!”

And Jack, a chubby little boy,

With romping dog and rattling toy,

Cried out, with shouts of keenest joy,

“It’s jolly fine to be a boy!”
—Delineator.
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SUNNIEST OF DAYS.
“Cheery hearts and smiling faces,

Gentle speech and ways,
Makes a cloudy, dull Thanksgiving,

Sunniest of days.”
—Kindergarten Review.
S
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THEIR SECRET.
By Puira BurLer BowMAN.

Thanksgiving Day at grandma’s house
Is just the jolliest thing;

She lets you wander everywhere,
She treats you like a king.

She asks you what you like the best,
As though you were a man;

She doesn’t say, “Not good for you,”
She says, “Eat all you can.”

She says, “He’s like his father,”
And then her voice grows low
And trembles just a little—
I wonder why ’tis so.

For father always laughs at this,
And presses grandma’s hand,
Till she smiles back so happily.
I guess they understand.
—Kindergarten Review.
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SUCCESS IN BAKING tasty, vitaliz-
ing bread depends chiefly on the flour
used.

PURITY FLOUR, made solely from
the choicest Western Canada Hard
Wheat, has no equal as a thoroughly
dependable household flour.

Sold Everywhere in the Grezt Dominion

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO.
LIMITED

MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH, BRANDON

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.

R eading Club

Toronto has clubs many, but the
Margaret Eaton School of Literature
and Expression has taken the initi-
ative in the forming of a club for
Interpretative Reading only.

The Club will meet on the first and
third Wednesdays of the month at
4.80 o’clock.

The Programme is chosen from
19th and 20th century writers.

Invitations to the first meeting on No-
vember 4th may be had on application.

Course Tickets $2.00. Telephone North 4544

In answering advertisements mention Canadian Courier
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THE STRAND ABOVE.
(From the Danish of Johannes Jorgensen, by Jacob A. Riis.)

HE sun rose on a bright September morning. A thousand gems of dew
sparkled in the meadows, and upon the breeze floated, in the wake
of summer, the shining silken strands of which no man knoweth
the whence or the whither. One of them caught in the top of a tree,

and the skipper, a little speckled yellow spider, quit his airship to survey the
leafy demesne there. It was not to his liking, and, with prompt decision, he
spun a new strand and let himself down straight into the hedge below.

There were twigs and shoots in plenty there to spin a web in, and he
went to work at once, letting the strand from above, by which he had come,
bear the upper corner of it. - : '

A fine large web it was when finished, and with this about it that set it
off from all the other’ webs thereabouts, that it seemed to stand straight up
in the air, without anything to show what held it. It takes pretty sharp eyes
to make out a single strand of spider web, even a very little way off.

The days went by. Flies grew scarcer, as the sun rose later, and the
spider had to make his net larger that it might reach farther and catch more.
And here the strand from above turned out a great help. With it to brace
the structure, the web was spun higher and wide{, until it covered the hedge
all the way across. In  the wet October mornings, when it hung full of
shimmering raindrops, it was like a veil stitched with precious pearls.

The spider was proud of his work. No longer the little thing that had
come drifting out of the vast with nothing but i_ts unspun web in its pockqt,
so to speak, he was now a big, portly, opulent spider, with the largest web in
the hedge.

One morning he woke very much out of sorts. There had been a frost
in the night and daylight brought no sun. The_ sky was overcast; not a ﬂy
was out. All the long gray autumn day the spider sat hungry and cross in
his corner. Toward evening, to kill time, he s-tarted on a tour of inspection,
to see if anything needed bracing or mending. He pulled at all the strands;
they were firm enough. But, though he found nothing wrong, his temper did
not improve; he waxed crosser than ever. /

At the farthest end of the web he came at last to a strand that all at
once seemed strange to him. All the rest went this way or that—the spider
knew every stick and knob they were made fast to, every one. But this
preposterous strand went nowhere—that is to say, went straight up in the
air and was lost. He stood up on his hind legs and stared with all his eyes,
but he could not make it out. To look at, the strand went right up into the
clouds, which was nonsense. ; .

The longer he sat and glared to no purpose, the angrier the spider grew.
He had quite forgotten how, on a bright September morning, he himself had
come down this same strand. And he had forgotten how, in the building of
the web and afterward when it had to be enlarged, it was just this strand he
had depended upon. He saw only that here was a useless strand, a fool strand,
that went nowhere in sense or reason, only up in the air where solid spiders
had no concern.

“Away with it!” and with one vicious snap of his angry jaws he bit
the strand in two.

That instant the web collapsed, the whole proud and prosperous structure
fell in a heap, and when the spider came to he lay sprawling in the hedge
with the web all about his head like a wet rag. In one brief moment he had
wrecked it all—because he did not understand the use of the strand from
above.—The Outlook.

WE MANUFACTURE—

BRIDGE
ROOF and
GIRDER
PAINTS

VARNISH FOR ALL PURPOSES

WRITE FOR
DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLETS

THE

CANADA PAINT COMPANY

Montreal Toronto  Winnipeg

LIGHTING A STORE WITH
PITNER GASOLINE
LIGHTING SYSTEMS

it can be made to look
more cheerful and in-
viting than by day-
light and at a cost
less than half what is
paid for electric or
coal gas lighting.

A Postcard will
bring prices and
full particulars.

The Pitner Lighting

Limited

36-38 Lombard St.
TORONTO, CAN.

Co.

GOES LIKE SIXTY
SELLS LIKE SIXTY 65
\ SELLS FORSIXTY

GILSON

GILSEON MFG. CO. LTD. 113 York St., Guelph, Ont

In answering advertisements mention Canadian Courier



