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Easy For Yeu
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not be sure of its quality.
Yet the farmer needed concrete,

could absclutcly rely.
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NTIL a few years ago farmers considered concrete a rather
mysterious material, that could be used successfully only by
They knew that upon the quality of the cement
depended much of the success of concrete work.
means of testing cement, such as big contractors employ, and so could

He was kept from using this best and most economical of materials by
1. Lack of knowledge of how to mix and place concrete.
2. Lack of a brand of cement upon the quality of which he

Canada Cemont

Las eupnlied both these requirements.

Ve employed men to make a thorough investigation of the farmer’s
requirements; to find out where and how he could use concrete with
profit to himsell; to discover all probleias he might ceme across and to
This investigation was expensive.
completed we had the matenal for our campaign to show tle
bow and where to use -'t«).’:crcte,"and we printcd a book,
Farmer Can do With Concrete,” for free distribution. Thi:t book

. $ s )
makes every farraer who reads it a concrete expert, as far as Lis nee’'s
. y :
crete—that a few simple rules supply all the knowledge required.

At the same time we met the farmers’ second objection—inability to
test the quelity of cement—by producing cement of a quality that

The Canada Cement that you buy by the bag is the same Canada

1
t'; " . .
] Cement that is sold by the train-load for great elevators, buildings and
[ i ‘
q bridges.
#Ji There is a Canada Cement Dealer in Your Neighborhood
;i If you hawve not already done so, write for the bock
{j ““What the Farmer can do with Concrete.”
H This Label is your assurance of Canada Cement Company Limited
'; suiisfactory concrele work Monueal

morning; the professor will take
no excuse!’

Mrs. Sparkling looked ¢t her
husband and touched the bell.
The maid appeared.

‘Anna, what did you do with
the papers left on the table last
night, when you put on the brea'-
fast?

‘Were they all over writing?’
asked Anna.

‘Yes,'
ling, while Arthur
looking unutterable things,

‘Sure I put them all in the
( waste basket, but 1 have not
' burned them up yet,” said Anna.
‘Bring me the busket, Anna,

They bad no

answered Mrs. Spar-

stood |

But wiica it was

Farrocr
i and never touch papers that have

writing on them?’

s

bat the

room in the house to turn
around,’ said Anna, as she left
the room, grinnin,z.

is nothing mysterious ahout con-

[ ‘Arthur, you should have them
in order at night, an{ not leave
them to a servant’s mercy. It's
a miracle they were not all de-
stroyed,’

‘I sball be late for school now!
compiained Arthur, as he gatle
‘ered up the crumpled papers,
with an injured air, and dashed
out, leaving his parents alone.

‘First, said Mr. Sparling,
‘you should not jump at the bid-

It is Free,

“THE REIGN OF
FATHER,

(By Emma Playter Seabury,

v

look of despair settled on ber |
tired face.

She felt a little contrition alsc,
for she had scolded Alice, first |
because she could not find her |
book, then her rubbers aad last|

i

i

|

in the !

‘Congregationalist and Christian
\‘/'()rld. ,)

‘You are always scolding and | her gloves.

scolding me, mother, and it ‘Uenry,” she began, ‘I am
doesn’t matter what I try to do|discouraged with Alice, I do

it is always wrong. 1 shall go!not know just what to do, nor
to school without any gloves, |how todo it, and Arthur is <o
cold or hot, I donct care!” and | wilful and careless’.

dignified haste down the
and banged the door behind her.

‘Perhaps, Mary,” Mr... Spark.

2111 ¢ ’
1“‘1i11ng replied geutly, ‘we do find
 to much fault with these children
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the breakfast table, where she|gelves to life vet.’
con-

\r -1 11 thal - . ! < *
Sparkling half rose from | They have not adjusted them- |

; ding of thesc young pe-ple to
faul”, hunt up ' their thing. Secondly,

‘I know, Henry, you think s0, | I should let them suffer the con-
but this scene is rcyeated every:scquences of their carelessness a
out, | few times. They must learn to

morning, and I am worn
b()(]v and 501]]’ \\'it_h 1t. 'J'hey ,thmk aheﬂd :mrl to leave thlngs
have not as much space in the :117 their plaCCS. 1t is one of the

flat as in the old home, but al 'lessons of life for which we must
fit them. ' -finding
the mcre reason for greater Py Fat;ltbﬁrdmb ne\;er
T . ' did do any good, but we can lct
order.. Th e maid stows here Y& ’

, . them suffer the penalty of their
and there as she finds things ly- | P y .
carclessness.

ing around lcose, and at the
last moment they are lost.
cried Arthur

‘I know you are right, Heary,
but I hate to have them late to
school and not appear to the same

‘Ob, mother,’

| & . 1 » y ¢ " v 4 &
from the hallway, ‘do you knos 'advantage as other children. Yet

where those papers are I left on
‘he dining-table last night? I was
correcting some examples, and

‘I do spoil them by helping them
out of their difficulties, I sup-
pose.’

and her husband were sitting,! For the world, gentle,
but he waved her back in her |siderate Henry Sparkling would

seat, and, as shz sank into it, a'not have said, ‘You find to» much

they are gone. It will be a pretty '~ | g 80 :
i ... ‘And knowing you w
mess if thevare not found this, " g you will help

| thewu,” he replied ‘they will never
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The Professional Man’s
copinion:

When I want real comforf,
I fill my pipe with

“Wiaster
Workman”

Smoking
Tobacco

!

'learn to think un'ess some sharp
!lessuns makes them. I remem-
| ber well my mother used to send
me back two flights of stairs to
shut a door or hang#ip a coat.’

‘And the consequence is, you

always shut a door and hang up
| yourcoat, and know where every-
thing is!” added his wife.
v ‘I was taught, however; it was
not second nature. Let m2 ex-
periment with the children for a
week, and you are not to inter-
fere.’

‘I shall be delighted, but your
sense of justice is so keen, do
not forget to temper\it with
mercy.’

‘We learn by hard knocks, not
by having others carry us. ‘I'll
manage the campaign to-morrow
morning.

The next evening Alice had
company and Arthur was out till
after eight o’clock. The lesscns
were hard, and neither was in a

mood forsstudy.
‘You bave just an hour and a
half for work,’ said Mr. Spar ing
‘We are going to be in bed after
this by ten.o'clock.’
‘But father,’ cried Arthur, i
astonishment, ‘on my ‘gym’

‘This is not

a gym night, We ;

can m:k¢ it to-night. And to-|
r v moraning, brealifast wil
{-psst seven, and this?

.

Uy, i

‘If 1 didn’t thers wouldn't be :
'things gathered

night I can’t make it!’

f
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Chief Crawford
Advised Hyomei For Catarh

J. Wilfred Brown of Water 8t., Oamp
bellton, N. B., says: “Hvomei cured me
of a severe ease of catarrh and asthna aftee
fonr years of suffering 1 was constantly
haw¥ug aod spatting and the catarvbal drop-
pings that edme from the head into my throas
affeeted my stv moch and 1 could not enj .y nry
meals.  Chief Crawiord having the rame
trouble advised me to tvy Hyomei. 1 did so
and soon I was withont a eign of the health
racking dissawe that had troubled me for so
long. | now recommend Hyomei to ail catarrh
stfforeps,

Hyomei (pronowrecad High-o-me) s gnaian-
teedd th caee asthina, by nehitis, croup, coughs
wed 0o Gs. A wrmpeets outfit comsiste of
haed rubboe mhicler, a bottle of Hyowrei and

g deoppee for filling theinhaler.  Your
drugewts wil supply you the ousfit for $1.00

t1: botthes B0¢ ) or postpaid from The K.

. Buoth Co., Lnd., Fors Erte, Ons. Money

e L Sodd and guasanteed Ly E

W. Mair.

ic at thz table,” continued tle
father. ‘Remember to have your
together to-
night; vour mother is not going
to hunt them any more.’

Arthar glanced at Alice, ard
vhen at their mother, and laugh-
ed a little dicconcertedly.

‘Has mother rebelled?”’ asked
he, bending over and kissing
her.

replied. *‘Mother reeds us all to
think « f and for her, and make
ber work easy. Now let’s see
who tries the bardest. No
more rushing round tor you—
remember that.’

tetter. There was some skir-
mishing for lost books, but Mrs,
Spar ing paid no heed.

At lunch she had company,
and was interrupted in a con-
versatin as to the location of a
borrowed coat.

‘l Know nothing about it,
A ice; and ycu Kpow the new
tues.’

*You surely don’t want me to

petuiantly. ‘I Know I hung it up
in the hall last night. Ann must have
moved it.’

For answer Mrs. Sparling rose and
closed the door. Arthur whistled &
Alice came through the library.

‘Rough on you. Sis! What is it, any-
how? Can 1 help?

‘T borrowed Elizabeth’'s coat in the
auto tihe other night. To-day she asked
me for it, and I cannot find it. To
tell the truth I am afraid I never
brought it home from school, where 1
wore it next day, intending to give it
to her, bpt she was not there.’

“Arthur whistled again.

‘I nmust find it before to-morrow
night,” continued Alice. ‘Youknow it
is Elizabeth’s birthday, and all of us
are to go for a long ride, then to the
concert, 2nd a supper after.’

‘Yes, I am going, to,’ said her bro-
ther. '

The search proved futile, as did an-
ther after schooM™ in which Alice's
mother joined. She also reminded the
girl that her dress was to be pressed,
and other preparvations made for the
following evening,

‘I thdught,’ said father at the dinner
table, ‘that there were to be no more
parties during the week except on Fri-
days and Saturdays.’

‘It is a birthday party,’ said Alice
‘Opne eannot very well regulate birth-
days to appear on Fridays and Satur-
days.’

‘Well,’” said ker father, ‘if the coat

is found and you heve everything in
readiness, we shall make a special dis-
pensation this time- No flurries and
seurries, remember, at the%ast,.’ His
arm was around her, and he Kissed hey-
tenderly.
‘What can fathers know about par-
ties and clothes?’ she said, teasingly.
They know enough to know some
little mothers wear themselves out
waiting on thoughtless daughters,” he
said, caressing her again.

v the call elicited nothing.
: , thad  ne for a ride and her mother was
ave time for preparation | ...

~chool without the usual pan-

‘fnt the cloak—what about that?’
mother. ‘I have looked every-
and it is not in the hguse.’
me! Ch my! ('1ieu&licu. ‘I have
.membéred that | gaveit to Jen-
i hold, and when I got on the car
me-—she*is such
up now.
Jennie

rgot to give it to
oout. I’ll call he:

she might know when sha came

Centinued on page 3

\

‘Mo fa her h s retelled,” he

‘Next morning things went.

be late to schocl*’ said Alice, .




