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WALSH & STEACY.

R ——

Baldwin’s Bee Hive Fingering Yarn in all shades.
Scoteh Yarn from 5S¢ per skein.

Canadian Yarns in all shades.
Saxony, Shetland, Eider and Soft Knitting Wools.

Wool Tam O'Shanters, Hoods, Caps, Mufts.

Gaiters, Bootees and Mitts in Great Variety.

| WALSH & STEACY.
R. SPENCER

Has removed to

[illmetast's 04 Stand, 7% Brock M

It being larger and more commodious premises, work will be
executed on shortest notice. The Largest and Best Assorted
Stock of Raw Material to choose from.

UNEQUALLED FOR LOW PRICES

Having secured the stock at 60c on the Dollar you should call
and secure a Bargain in a Fall Suit and Overcoat.

Remember the Place, 79 BROCK STREET.

R.SPHINCHR.

WANTED, AT ONCE,
1,000 YOUNG MEN AND LADIES

T'o prepare for the HIGH and WELL PAYING SITUATIONS offered by the lhru-
tors of this College. \We trust our readers are those for whom wealth has a iharm those
who desire to EARN MONEY, and who are not afraid to work for it. In that case we
will otfer them a chance to

Coin Money More Rapidly, More Easily, and as Honorably as
at Any Other Occupation.

I'he adlvantages we offer are so numerous, the power so mysterious and wonderful,
that NO WONDER it has created such a wonderful impression on the minds of the Public
I'his is no Humbug or Peddling affair, and WE WANT ONLY THOSE who are ambitious
in life, those who are smart, energetic and industrious, as they alone are sure of success.

A small ca ital, a short time to prepare, and aatmautory referencei are only required.
& Address, by retarn mail,

THE TORONTO BUSINESS COLLEGE,
Oor Yonire & Shuter Sts., Toronto Canada
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PILLS AND OINTMENT. I

THE PILLS A O

at al] SCASONS or the year a reliable remedy for correctin
Disorder of the Digestive organ df i l

thy action te the STOMACH and BOWELS. organs, and for resiocing s heal

marvellous effect, and b

hey act onthe Liver and Kidneys with
circulation of pure and

D

giving strength and tone to these important o ans creatc a
oalthy blood. l' emales of all ages ﬂncro hese Pills invaluable.
TH E Ol NTM E N Heals all recent Wounds, Cuts, Bruises and Sprains

and is a certain cure for BAD LEGS, SORES, UL-

CERS and OLD \WWOUNDS. It has no equal for the cure of Bronchitis, Sor '1
_J ( ougha Colds, Rheumatism, Gout, Glandular Swellings and all Skin Dise e Throat,

o -
.

OWAY’

Manufactured only by Thoma.a Holloway, 78 New Oxford St., late 533
Ox";‘?sr'dPurcBt hm“doé"ﬁ uld look h
asers sho OOK to the Label on the Boxes and Pots. If t
address is not 633 OXFORD STREET, LONDON. thay are apurigua. a

S;AVMO‘I

BUSINESS MEN’S BOOTS.

e — — e m— —— =

— . S '

Our stock of Men's Fine Calf and Corduvan Boots is very
complete.

Business Men will find it advantageous to buy Ready-Made
Boots, as they can get a Good Fitting Boot, a Good Wearing |
Boot, and a Cheaper Boot in the end than Custom Made Goods.

Inspect our stock.
HAINES & LOOKETT
EXTENSIVE SALE OF CARPETS

S,

RICHMOND, ORR & CO.

Having ordered for next Spring over TWENTY THOUSAND YARDS OF C'A
PETS, we have decided to make room for this Largest Stock of Carpets ever m?)(l;rt%:? 130

I\mgaton by selling present stock of Hemp Carpets, Union Carpets. W
try Carpets, Brussels Carpets at Great Reductions. PO S e Carpets, lapes-

For example, w3 will sell Tapestry Carpets as low as 29¢ ;: another
terns reduced to 35¢ ; another lot of several
patterns raduced to 59¢, etc.

In connection with this sale of Ca ets, all our Lace Curtains, Mad
try Curtains and Chenille Curtains WIHJ be reduced in price. B

lov of aet eral pat-
patterns reduced to 49¢ ; another lot of several

Tapea-

& For a good clfowa of Carpets and Curtains eall at once on

RICHEMOND. ORR & CO.

'W'.A_LZDB Ol\T S

NEW, BEAUTIFUL AN D ATTRACTIVE

'New Double Fold Striped Costume Cloth., - -
New Double Fold Plaid Costume Cloth. ' . |
New Double Fold Chéck Costume Cloth.

New Double Fold Fancy Mixed Costume (' loth. |

New Double Fold Curly Jacket Cloths. 1

New Double Fold Ulster Cloth, extra cheap.

New Double Fold Grey, Brown White and Black Lamb Skin.
100 Dozens New Kid Glovas. chaap. good and relmble

e R WALDRON
J‘UST .A.RBI'V‘ED

AT THE e -

;PA.LAOE BOOT & SHOE STORE

- A Full Line of OHILDRIN 'S AND MISSES’ BOHOOL BOOTS.

i i t,hW%i ht;“ also, vrithnut doubt, the Finest OIL GOAT BOOT FOR LA.DIIB
n the

| Balrbmm & aocxwl:LL,
167 Prmoou mt. next door to Powell's Pholaorn.ph Gnllm
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| but no work of charity
| was no pursuit, physical or mental, which

——

— ol

JOMN WHITE'S THANKSGIVING,

“Thanksgiving'—for what¥"

and he muttered a curse—

“For the plainest of food
and an emplty purse;
For a life of hard work
and the shabbiest clothes?
Dot it's idle to talk
of a poor man's woes !
Lot the rich give thanks,
it is they who can;
s nothing In life
for a laboring man.”

Tlu-n-

Bo sald John White

o his pood wife Jane,
A[ltl o or ]'l'r fnie
'. stole a look of pain,

t AZaIN:

and he t hou ':h
¥ & i L1

11111

1 ' foroo: U
AU | [ ' Iy lhealt!

And vver Jone's face

came a look of joy
\H*l shie Kissesd er John
| S e went away,
And he said to Limself,
as he worked that day:
“l was wronzs, very wrons:

I II not grumble again,
I should surcly be thankful
for baby and Jane.™

e ———— oo o — —

AN IDEAL Ill\\l\\(nl\l\(n.

As there are abuses the law cannot reach,
s0 there are poople no holiday includes,
There is a time of the year when vagrants—
criminals, in a word, the destitute as a body
—are feasted with good things and made to
share the comfort of the rich. But as com-
prehensive as this charity may be, as minute
in its scarch after recipients, as thoughtful
in the choice of creature comf irts, 1t 13 |1iti-
ful to think how many yet remain in the
“highways and hedges” out of reach.

Can you imagine a gathering of such as
these! We sce much of the other side of the
picture, but it is startling to think that those
who come to the surface are only the minor-
ity. Dencath every success, however modest
and obscure, there is a substructure of accu-
mulated failures: and for oneor ten whom we
see in moderate com.ort and unassuming
easc, there are 100 or 1,000 who have been too
weak to swim.

I had been to many fully spread boards,
public and private, on this day of typical
thanksgiving for all the blessings and good
gifts of the year: but one to which I was ac-
cidentally introduced late in 'the evening
proved of greater interest and rarity than
any of the others,

The host was a gray headed man, wifeless
and childless, rich, odd, disappointed and
generally supposed to be misanthropic¢. Ho
had no aim in life; no interest strong enough
to absorb him, no will stable enough to hold
the reins. He gave to every one who asked,
interested. There

could so sustain him as to turn him from
vain regrets and impartial longings. He had
never found his place in life; had never
known necessity, and therefore never tasted
tho excitement of the race for existence,
which some time or other gives at least a
dash of interest to the most unsuccessful
carcer. He was not irreligious, but he be-
longod to no religious body, and when any
one told him that he had much to thank
Providence for he would shrug his shoulders
in wonder,

As the years went on this man brooded
more and more over disapmintcd hopes, and
took a morbhid plmsure in finding out cases of
failurc in all the various callings of life. He
dwelt oa the subject until it became a mono-
mania. One or two aoquamtancea-—ha had
no heart friend —out of compassion advised
him to turn t €. Lr ooding to practical use by
benefiting men in situations like his own,

.
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| whom shume or idleness made remiss’ were as
- freely admitted] s they who had made littlo
pitiful att 1ots at decency, The talk was
| llll’tl and cha a teristie, rllli'")’ lh‘t'll':!ﬂl W ill[
the past or the future as it might have been,

On the host's right hand sat a man in rusty

fork or napkin, He had never been a crim-

inal, never willingly harmed any one, never

entertained a deliberately unkind thought,
and yet to all intents and purposos he was a
murderer and a suicide. His spirit was dead,
or in its last agonies, and of this he was
dimly conscious in a despairing sort of way,
On the host's loft, the other place of honor

- cupy those prominent soats—sat the jauntiest
- indlividual of the whole party, At first sight
it would have been difficult to say why he
had his share at this banguet of the ruined,
disappointed, bereaved and afflicted. It was
not his look nor his dress that told the secret,
but his words., He was bett er dressed than any
of his fellows, and a self satisfied expression

| was upon his face, But you soon saw »a biank

in the midst of that self satisfaction —the lack

of something, which mysterious something
would have just put him beyond the pale of
our friend’s circle, He talked louder than the
rest and held out the comfort of irresponsi-
bility in the present and annihilation hero-
after—no God to restrain us now, and none

to judge us later; but the lack of that “some- |
thing" made his face grow ugly and hard &8

he expounded his theories, and his own ap-
pearance was but a poor argument in favor

of his theories,
A curious rivalry between many of the

| guests attracted my attention. Each thought

his own misfortune the heaviest, and was
jealous of the consideration which rehother
won. Some even flung it into the faces of
certain others that when they were enjoying
prosperity they had been appealed to in vain,
Any cant about equality in spite of loss of
money was promptly resented by those who
had been in the attitude of solicitors, This
feast was no gooxd place at which to air fine
talk not supported by fine character. The
restrictions which obtain in so™ety less

| honest of speech, though more polished, were

All
quite

laid aside and each one spoke ®his mind.
told their worldly circumstances
plainly,

One said that he lived with his wife, three
children and mother-in-law in two rooms in
an unwholesome tenement house, and earned
£5 a week in a slop shop selling rotten cloth-
ing to greenhorns.

Another said: “I started in life with the
notion of beinz a great author. [ am over
40 now, and glad to get 0 a week in a book
store. | have coverad reams of paper an ]

made about £1.000 altogether in little sums,
name. I carried a

but no one kaows
nos ¢l and an l']h:;!' lllllilj:;!li[]_; hOu s
and never could

to another for ten yaars,

et any editor even to read them. 1 am try-
ing to save a little money now to get tho
poem published after my death, with a little
autobiography which may teach the world
what it has lost, and make poople sorry that
they let such a man die a miserable death
after so disappointing a life.”

“They say some people have forced them-
selves on the public by the manner of their
death,” said a wild, melancholy looking mAn
by the author’s siae, “‘and I think it would be
worth while to try such a scene to make my

omeo and Juliet sell.”

“You talk of death like a clild,” said a
croaking voice across the table. *“‘Iere am I,

L] i
'#11‘#l‘]l!‘

an old woman, once Minnie St. Angel, the

famous actress, but none the less a starving,
broken down drudge now. Never doespair
while you are young; it is only the old who

black, with nervous bhands that clutched at |
l things aud trembled as they held glass or |

’ -l what a significant distinction to oo~ |

| glve noble blood in exchange for good health
S and strong, sound lmbs; but I would not
. give my books for health or good blood, nor
oven health alone for a long pedigree, ™

- The host smiled at us and said:  “There is
| the man who is really monarch.of all he sur-
veys"

" ter of course.

It was saddening t#turn from the eripple
to tho others. Many of them were oqually
gifted intellectually, yot they had never at-
tained his contentment with his lot,

Aman ina mm:l{ Jacket, with a carcless
alr, which was contradicted by his face, sald:
“Well, I fancy | have had a wider experionce
than any of you, if change of employment
gives experience, There are few things |
have not tried, but [ never succeoded in any,
I have been an errand boy, a plow boy, a
peddler, a miner, an engineer and an express-
man. | have written dismal trash to sell to
vilely cheap and mean papers. | have taught
grown men to read in exchange for a crust
of bread. [ have distributed advertisements
at street corners; and now | am just where |
was when [ started. | have no home. 1 left
my last boarding place without paying, but
left my only good coat behind instead. |
slept last night in a car depot, and picked up
a few cigar ends to keep the hunger off this
morning. 1 would take any job; but people
don’t seem to want jobs done just now. They
look at me suspiciously and say: ‘There's
lots of work if you only bestir yourself and
look forit'”

“You and 1 are much alike,” said a man
opposite, ‘I have looked for work both in
and out of my profession. | am a musician,
young and unknown. I bhave heard you all
talk of being poor, but when a man loses
many a possible good chance in his business
through the want of a postage stamp at the
right time, I tell you he knows something of
poverty, though he may have a good coat on
his back. In our profession poverty isa mat
We may be aven famous an
starve. Meanwhile [ am obliged to keep up
appearances and live in a decent house.”

“Yes,” said a woman near him, “‘and I dare
say not vour own house., Well, if poor
boarders have their troubles, don’t think
that the boarding house keeper sleeps ona
bed of roses. There is a h“ll‘ll"x.-é side to poyv-
erty, and a contented side, and an expectant
side. But I know of another. It is the ludi
crous side. My husband died in debt. There
was only the weary old way to support my-
self. | opened a boarding house. |
wish ladies could go lower down to
make money. | had not the stremgth
of mind to do differently from others
of my set, and I think with us women
that is one of the great causes of our
troubles. We don’t dare to face the world's
talk, even when there is nothing to be
ashamed of, | had a bhard time with inefli-
cient servants, for I did not thrive and coull
not pay high enough prices to secure good ones.

know what trouble is. To have been ‘somo
one,” and then fall to being nobody, ti: 4 is
the hardest thing of all, much harder thaa to
have been unknown all your life.”
| “Well, I think it is harder for those who
never had a brief hour of success at all,” said
a thin woman. ‘I was the daughter of a
theatre hack, and wason the stage from a
child. But as I grew up plain and not clever
I was used in all the common parts and never
knew what it was to have an individuality.
I have never had a home, and since my father
died have never even had a friend. Now I
am wardrobe woman in a low theatre, and
glad—yes, thankful-to have the place, too.”
“It is hard to work for no pay,” said a
rough voice opposite. ‘I was a soldier of

genuine,” said a crippled man near tho old
lady.
it for a straight back
would gladly givo it up. Yet I velieve I am
happier than most of you here.  Isot out to
get one thing and got it, though it bmuiht
little else with it. [ wasa poor man's son and
had no family to boast of, and the one thing
I wanted was learninz. AsIwas a cri?pla and
good for nothing to work, I got bools
kind neighbors and taught myself sitting by
the kitchen ﬂro in winter and on the door-

Napoleon's as a lad, fought in Algeria and in
Russia; and because I took part in some plot
—they called it revolutionary—I lost my little
pension, and started in consequence. I ran
away, and once here could find nothing to
do, and I am trying to beg money enough to
buy a hand organ and camp stool.”

Near him sat a prim old body in a shiny
black silk gown. She secmed rather shocked
by the mention of tho organ and stool, and
remarked that as he was a man he (".'Oll]ll
surely find some work to do. She went on to
say: ‘‘Although I am only a woman, I set to
work at once as soon as our fortune was gone,
I got a teacher’s place in a school, and ever
since I have taught and supported myself.
But it is very hard for a lady tenderly
brought up, and not taught very thoroughly
—as people were not in my day—to mix with
common people and be knocked about in the
world. My father was a rich man and a
gentleman, and we have good blood in our
veins for many generations back, long before
our f:.mily ever crossed the ocean. Our
name is known in the kistory of the country,
and there was never one bearing it who dis-
graced it.” -

“A good pedigree is a fine thing if it be

“But if I had it, end could ezchango.
and sound limbs, 1

from

than her neighbors,
object save pleasure ever stirrod her,

But I sent for two of my nieces, as poor as my-
self, and together we did the work and shared
the profits. Let me say to you that if you
are poor and have tolerable health, do your
own work. By that means we got on and
bhad order and cleanliness, and though life is
not exactly delightful to us, it is tolerable.

“As to the ludicrous side of poverty. We
seo enough of it. So many little shifts and
pretenses, though they are pathetic énough
sometimes. I began by asking rather high
prices, and if they were refused, let the
rooms stay empty. But my purse began to get
empty too, and 1 was obliged to compromise.
Sometimes [ did not like a man's manner or
a woman's costume, and I was stiff, which
lost me considerable money. Then again,
some¢ men's business was not to my taste,
though they were very silent and unobtrusive
themselves. I lost many a good boarder the
first year _by standing too much on
my dignity. If a dancing master
generally teaches ‘deportment’ to |his
pupils, . I think some one should
teach a banker's daughter, in view of certain
possibilities, how to attract and deal pleas-
antly with boarders. If it were not a good
thing to be merry under the worst circum-
stances, I should not detain you so long with
my experiences; but if we persistently ignore
the humor that is concealed in almost every
stage of poverty, we are making ourselves
more miserable than Cod intended us to be.”
Then she went on to eaxumerate the ludicrous
incidents which her poor boarders trealed
her to day by day.

“If money troubles were everythmg " said
a moody man, ‘you would all be quarreling
who was the worst off among vou. You
might be rich in money, and yet broken and
worthless.”

My host whispered to me that this man
had lost his faith in woman. Then he
pointed out a pale wor:: ia good but not
showy clothing, who was yet more wretched
than the poorest at the feast. Her husband
cared nothing for her. She was dying of a
broken heart. Just opposite her were a man
end woman whom no recital seemed to
affect, Their only child had been suddenly
killed a few weeks before,

My friend pointed out a man at the bottom
of the table. He had an uncasy eye and a
restless conscience, I asked what this man
had done.

“‘Set traps for the feet of others,” said my
host. “In old times, legends say, men sold
their own'souls. He has sold those of others.
Anciently, to trample on the Cross was the
worst sacrilego a man could commit; but
ke has trampled beneath his feet the very

image of - chi. Such as he are called ‘men
about town.” I need not tell you more.”

Near him sat a woman with a faded shawl,
a soiled and rakish bonnet, brazen face and
dirty hands. No teaching, no help, no good
example, no chance of good had ever come to
her. And there was a woman in a Parisian

dinner dress who sat between two men of the
homeless kind in upper life--the lay figures

She was more hopeless looking

of society.
She had no work. No

Then my host told me in low tones, while

the others were talking among themselves,
how he had gathered these people together
for this extrao
- Some ho had met by accident,
hunted up, geing into dismal places to find
them. Thomo:t.dqnlrinz wemtbabmha |
choso. He said:

Thanksziving feast.,
Others he




