
q The day has passed when a piano is
bought for itS BEAUTY, Or for itS TON£>
or for its sERvicE, or for its SNSM.

g9 The real test is-Which piano bas a
contînentai ]REPUTATION for ALL
these qualifies ? The 1

fakuIpaeon & lRfztcb

bas a superb beauty of its own and a
tone unmivaýLled tn sonomity and sweet-
ness-resonant as a cello's and brilliant
as a Violin's. For atretigth and resist-
ance to the rigors of the Canadiail
climiate,. it is like the oak.
Wfr *054 Iree descrilvive iterature Un request.

The Mason a fsch Pluto ComnpaflY
Head Offleu, TirOnts UmIflhd

usider "rer-.
n" I Scotch
to be spe-
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CH-ILDREN THRWVE-
grow strong and active-an
pure, wholesomne Bread.
That's the kind of Bread you
cari balte from P URI1T Y
IFLOUR. l's filpf nutrment
because it is milled entirely fromn
the ver>' finest Western Canada
Hiard Wheat in the best equip-
Ped flour milis i the world.

It makes tasty and whéolesome Bread,
anzd it nevur disappoints in the balcing.
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AT THE SIG N 0F -THE MA PLECANADIANS who live inland some-
times forget what a great stretch
of sea-coast the Dominion has,
both in east and west. A ship

lost at sea seems a calamity very far
fromn Toronto or Winnipeg. Yet the
whole country was roused to anxiety
when the news spread that the C.P.R.
boat, "Mount Royal," was many days
late. Ail attention was turned to the
harbour at St. John and the bulletins
were scanned every day, from Montreal
to the Pacific, in the hope that the miss-
ing steamer would be announced as safe
in port. The simple majesty of the
"Mariner's Hymn" must have conte
home to the people of St. John as neyer
before when they sang on the first Sun-
day in the year "for those in peril on
the sea." Jt1st as the most hopeful were

beginning to, shake their heads over the
prospect and admit that "she may have
gone down, after ahl;" word came that

A Joly Cauck.the missing steamer had crawled into an
A Joly Cauck.Irish port. It is the waiting woman who

suffers most during those awful days of uncertainty and it is no wonder that
the women of seaport towns show in their eyes the searching intensity of
those who have spent hours in looking across the cruel, surging sea. It is
savage and unrelenting in its sweeping storms; yet the love of the sea and
the hilis will remain while there are strong hands and brave hearts.

A GREAT deal has been written lately regarding the nasty novels which

five years. The authors have written as if there was nothing in the world
but a sentiment, which they are pleased to cail love, but which is no more like
the 'real thing than a pot of rouge is like a roseleaf or the flush on a child's
soft cheek. Amidst ail this ultra-modemn mess (which most of us can avoid
if we wish) cornte the books of William De Morgan like a dire of sweet
belîs aIl unjangled. So tenderly does he speak of the dead woman whose 11f e
had been so, shadowed by -pain: "And what was the meaning of it all?-of the
thread that was now broken-of the memory that would remain? AIl was
not Vanity, preach whoso might! So long as Love itself-the mystery of al
mysteries-shaîl remain unsolved, there is an immeasurablemusik beyond the
octave-stretch forlorn of our fingers, an unfathomable ocean beyond our littie
world of pebibles on the shore."

,AWRITER signing herself "Frances" contributes to a. Victoria,, ].C., paper
an interesting article, "Are We Advancing? ?" in which this suggestive

paragraph occurs: "There is a lot of talk about woman's advancement; about
woman's position; about womnan's attitude towards life. And, taking it all
round, we are a bit proud of ourselves; we are very much inclined to consider
every woman who lîved before the last two or three decades as having a very
backward place in the world of endeavour and action. But, sometimes, in
turning over the pages of history, and more particularly of memoirs, we are
brought to a sudden stanrdstill in our mardi of complacent and self-satisfled
vanity, and. we suddenly flnd ourselves asking how would the greatest of
miodern womnen bear comparison with some of the old in similar circumstances
and similar surroundings-"

The Victorian writer points the moral and adorns lier reflections with
the story of a strenuous Italian Lady of tic Old Sciool, Catherine Sforza,
who, widowed at the age of twenty-three, led an army, endured a sîege, and
managed to conduict the politics of a small state between two such powerful
influences as Venice and Florence. The vivid sketch of this lady makes
modemn feminine performances look colouirless indeed, lfor Catherine was
warrior, legislator, a patron of arts and science-and an excellent house-
keeper. The most delightful affair about Cather~ine, accomding to thie modemn
cironicler, was lier ability to prepare beauty recipes, creamis for whiteningr the
bauds,' wasies to improve tie complexion, dyes to colour and brighten' the
hair, e ven wiile the Borgias were besieging her city. Could one imagine a
truer grande dame tian this? Tiink of a froman wio was capable of dealing,,
with oil of sweet almronds and a iost of armied foes in the same busy morning!
The most capable club womnan of us ail must evidently retire in favour 'of
Catheminle Sforza. * * *CANADI1tt.tI

An Overbalanced Want.

TlEvicar of a large country town in England visited a parisiioner, a
wioseventy-five years old, who iad ten children, ahl of whom except

one daugliter had married and left lier. Now this daughter also was about to

be mamried. The old lady would then be left quite alone, and tie clergyman

endeavoumed to sympathise witi her. "Weil, Mms. Higgins," lie said, "you
Must feel lonely now after havisig had 80 large a family." "Yes, sir," sie said,
"I do feel it loneson3e. I've brought up a large- family, and here 1 arn living

alone. An' 1 misses 'eml ani' 1 wants 'em; but 1. misses 'em. more tian 1 wants

IF YOU WANT

HE3ALTH
STRENGTH
VIGOR
APP2TITE

DIRINK

Cosgrave's
Aie

OR

Cosgrave's Porter
Made fromn pure

IRISH MALT.

Or a delicious blend of both

Haif and Hall'
Always Ask for Cosgrave's

The Hamil1ton Steel
and Iron Compamy

Limited

PIG IRON
Fo0 d-,. Basie, Malleable.

]FORGINGS
of Every Description.

Higli Grade Bar Ihon.
Open Hearth Bar Steel.
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CANADIAN COURIER


