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The Thenksgiving Wel

(From Housekeepers' Weekly.)

Many, many Thanksgiving Eves have
e¢ome and gone since the red November sun
pet shone in the face of Amos Edwards, a
he urged Peggy, his old gray mare, up the
last steep hill on their homeward road. Four
miles behind him, away toward the Dela
ware River, lay what is now the city of
Wilmington, (then it wus the town of
Willington), and the hilly road had never
seemed longer to Amos than that afternoon
for he carried a heavy heart under the
gay worsted “*comforter,” folded across his
breast,

“Why, father, ¥
eried Sally, after a hurried ingpection of the
bundles on the kitohen table, when Peggy
was made snug in her stall, and Amos was
getiing out of his cow-hide boots with sgme
difficulty.

Sally was young Her mother, after a
glance at the downcast face bent over the
gtubborn boots, shook a warning finger at
her and answered cheerily, ‘*He remem
bered everything else | Fvery single thing!
Father’s memory gets betteras he gets older,
ecems to me.”

But that night, shut away in the chilly
peclusion of their north bed-room, she
nsked him geutly, “Wbat'd Aunn say,
father 7’

““Poor Ann 1" answered the farmer, with
8 heavy sigh. “Seems llke she can't rise
above her tronbles. Bo soon as 1 spoke
the work thanksgivin’ she 'peared to
bristle up. Says she, *A cup o’ tea an' a
bite o’ bread 'Il be my dinner that day, an’
would be if I had a thousan’ dollars. No,
no, Amox; I wish ye all well, but I can’t
some to noue o' your Thanksgivio dinners,
You've got a good home an’ a fine farm, fat
turkeys and punkins a plenty,and I don’t
grudge ‘em ta ?'uu. But tell me why, if
there’s justioe done us above, you've got
your wife and your sons and daughters and
their children around yom, and I've get
nothin’ an’ nobedy. Talk about Divine
Providence to me! My Joe, my baby boy
w—awith all his wild ways he was good te his
old mother, aud when the rest was taken
from me, one by one, he was all the com-
tort I had in life, When he was off a
eruisin’ | could stand livin’ alone thinkin’
of him eomin’ back to me with his presents
and bis jokes und higlovin’ ways.”

#Ann was gettin’ dreadiul excited by that
time; just a walkin’ up an’ down the room.
$fell me,’ mays she, stoppin’ short again,
‘tall me why other boys sails the river an’
bay and goes in and out the capes, sum-
mor and winter, sun an’ storm, safe an’
well? My boys gone; no on knows how
nor where, only the schooner’s never been
heard from.”

““4But, Ann,’ says I, tryin’ to put in &
comfortin’ word, ‘you've got yourgroth.en
an’ sisters. You and me ‘always was
chums, and you used to seem to care for
me. Now yom won't come to us even fer
Thanksgivin’.’ And then I tried to go on
an’ tell her bow we couldn’t understand the
pintin’s o’ Providence, but jest had to give
up our wills, an’ try to keep a thankful
sperrit. *An',’ says I, ‘seems to me this is
the time o’ year for us to remember our
marcies, and there ain’t none of us but
what’s got some.’” He punsed.

“Well, what then?!” asked his wife.

*“What'd Aun say to that?”
#¢‘She give a kind o’ snort, and says she
*Marcies | marcies, indeed ! Jest you show
me, Amos, what I've got to be thankful
fer, an then come talk to me about Thanks-
giving'1”

“Well, I was beat out to know what
to say next. I studied a good while and
then, ‘Well, Ann,’ says I, ‘one thing you
got—the best well o’ water in the town.
Everybody says so.”

“She seemed to get real cross at that
and says she, very scornful, ‘Oh, yes, I
hev! Yes, indeed! Well, when that well
o' water brings my Joe back to me, I'll be
thankful for it. Now go home, Amos, and
enjoy your Thankgiving dinner with your
family. You mean well, but you dom’t
know what trouble is.” "

The whole story had been so characteristic
of her easy-going, affectionate husband and
his sharp, stern sister that Mrs, Edwards
had smiled once or twice as she lay listen-
ing in the darkness. But the last words
rouse a feeling that lies dormant in usall
and she hastened to say:

“Don’t know what trouble ig! Well,
I guess Ann don’t know what poor health
I enjoy—to say nothing o' Sally’s de-
clarin’ she won’t marry Sam Tucker, and
Ed’s wife being so sickly and his boy lame,
1 guess we have our share, too ! But there,
don’t you fret too much over Ann, father.
Folks can’t go on livin' shut up with sor.
row like she’s hoen doin’ the past year.
There’ll come an end to that. The Lord
don’t mean none of us to creep away ir a
corner and nurse our sore hearts that way,
I guess.”

And then, after a little while, silence
reigned in the chilly north bedreom where
the moonlight struggled in through the
bonghs of the old walnut trees outside.

» » » » » »

o's the nutmegs?”

The same autumnal moonlight lay white
and clear on the roofsand wall of the sleep-
ing town when Ann Edwards laid down her
knitting and began to make ready for bed.
She was in the way of sitting up lateover
her work, for it was by the sale of coarge
mittens and socks that she earned the money
for daily needs, and she liked the guite of
the evening hours, when there was no danger
of any one’s dropping in. Street lamps were
unknown at this time, and the town-folk
made their soclal ealls by daylight.

Aun Edwards prided herself upon her
courage, and a timid neighbor often related
how, on that awfnl day whea Du Pont's
powder wagons exploded, and the streets
were filled with a frightened, surging crowd,
“'Ann, she jest set a knittin', and never
dropped a stiteh.”

But to-night she started nevously when
& stick of wood snapped in two, and again
when the yellow cat rubbed against her
ohnir. Perhaps it was the talk with her
Lrother, perhaps ahe was not quite well—
at any rate, the ghosts of past Thanksgiv-
ings walked before her, and the light of her
little fire seemed to shine on faces long singe
hidden from her view.

Just before the nine-o’elock bell rang, as
she was closing the shutiers of a back
window she was almost sure she saw the
shadowy figure of o man glide across the
yard toward the well, and—wus that a
scream ?

“Nongense, Ann Pdwards! You'll take
a good dose of hot ginger tea and go
straight to bed. Such foolishness ain’t
for lone women like you,” she sternly said
1o herself, Having stirred up the fire, she
was about to hang the kettle over it when
sho suddenly remembered that there was
no water in the house, and, angry with her-
ge'f for the shudder that came over her as
the opened the door, she wrapped her head
in her shawl, took a tin dipper, and went
out to the well,

Would any one of her neighbors have
known thet white-faced woman who, &
moment later, rushed across the yard into
the bouse, bolted the door, and cowered
behind it? \Would any one have believed
what she had seen ag she bent over the
well?—a dark figure, riging from its
depths, that stretched shadowy arms to-
ward her and cried, **Mother! mother !
Lelp ! help t”

“d've been a hard, unthankful woman,’'

wall, *but I'm punished now. That’s

Joe’s ghost if ever a ghost walked the

carth.”
After a time of horror, however, the old
gtrong will arose and asserted itself and
Ann tried to gather strength for another
trip tothe well, *‘It’s some poor drunken
’)(w.‘n\\' thet's stumbled in,” she said to

herself. I must let down the ropeand
help bim out. gafe in heaven this
many a day.”

And so she lighted a lantern, wrapped
her shawl again about her poor pale face,
and went bravely out.

» “ "

,mh)yml poor Ann, shruddering against the

My Joe’s
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Thanksgiving dawned brightly, with a
erisp, coel wind, that yvustled the few leaves
still clinging to the maples under which
Amos BEdwards stood after breakiast, talk-
ing with a young roan who had just ridden
up the lane, The farmer looked puzzied.
Presently be. called, **Mother! mother!
come here a minute,” and as his wife came
from the kitchen door, pulling down hLer
sleeves and wrapping her apron about her
head he went on, ‘‘Here great news,
mother ! 8am Tucker’s just out from
town, after the party last night, and he
says tister Ann wants us to hiteh right up
and eome in there to dinter, Wkat do you
think’s happencd ? « Wonder it Aun’s hada
stroke 7"

“Oh, no, eir !” interrupted the young man
+'Blie oame 'round to Aunt Dezial’s herself
to tell me, snd I never seen her look better.
She rnid he knew ’twas a la‘e word, but
ghe didn't make up her mind to keep
Thankivin® till after 10 o'clock last
night. Aunnt’s folks thought 'twas queer,
but Mrs. Edwards ehe wouldn’t say no
more, and the house looks #llright, for 1
rode,’ round to see. Maybe she’s .found
some o' Captein midd’s money, Say, Me.
Fdwards, my Polly ain’t a bit tired, and
your folks can’t go in one wagon, I'll
take Sally down on the pillion, if you say
bo.

The dinner table was set, the turkey
done to a turn, and Anp Edwards and her
sailor son sat side by side in the *‘fore-
room,” whan brother Amos, with an anxious
face, peered in at the door. Joe was sun-
browned and changed, but his blue eyes had
not lost their sparkle, and the hearty hand-
shakes and kisses and the merry jokes
he proceeded to dii'~‘hute among his
astonished relations soon convinced them
that it was Joe himself, flash and blood and
po spirit,

Phe story of his home coming was told
again and again, and wondered over until
he cried out against it. *Why, no, ’tain’t
wonderful,” he said. **Most natural thing
in the world. Ididn’t want torush in on
mother too sudden, and I got thirsty soon’s
I saw the old well. I tell you a man that’s
been a year or more in the southern seas
likes the looks of an old well like that,
And how did 1 know the curb was taken
away? Course I fell in! And then I
hollered. Wasn’t nothin’ else to do. But
didn’t mother put down the bucket quick
when she was sure it was me? And didn’t
she pull on the rope? I tell you it

Over in the corner Ann Kdwarde, her
gharp gray eyes dimmed with happy tears
was saying to her brother, *‘I was took at
my words, Amos, and that will always be
the Thunksgivin’ well-—to me.”
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FOR BOYS AND GIRLS.

LETTER BOX,

{Under this heading we will ingsert letters on
any subject from boys and girls. The letters
must be brief and written on one side of the
paper. The name and address must be given,
to appear with the leiter., Address: “AUNT
PRUDENCE, ADVERTISER Office, London,
Ont.”]

DeaxviLLe, Mich., Nov. 9, 1891.
DeArR AuNT 'RUDENCE: g
This is my firet letter to you, and I hope
you will accept me as your niece. I am a
little givl 11 years old. I go toschool every
day, and I am in the first part Fourth
Reader. I live on a farm of 460 acres. We
take the ADVERTISER and have taken it for
four years, and papa says he could not do
without it, for it has all the iews. I spent
my holidays part at home and part at my
aunt’s in 8t. Thomas, I had a geod time.
I have two sisters aud have often wished
tor a brother. This is all this time. From
your loving niece. Maupie J. HOWELL.

A
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DeanviLLe, Nov. 9. 1891.
Dear Auxt PRUDENCE:
1am a Jittle girl 6 years old. I hope
you will accept me as your niece. I goto
sohool. I read in the first part lirst
Reader. I spent my holidays at home with
mamma. She was sich My sister is
writing for me, but I tel what to say.
Papa has gone to town to-day., Thisisall
this time. From your niece.
Erner HowELL,

g
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Loxpox, Nov. 12, 1801,
Dear AunT PRUDENCE:

Yor some time I have been reading the
interesting little letters of your nieces in the
ApvErTISER, and I thought 1, too, would
like to beecome a niece. 1am 12 years old;
1 go to a convent school. You asked us to
tell you how we spent our vaecation. I
spent a week down at Port Stanley bermry-
picking, bathing, boating, riding, picnick-
ing and gathering stones and shells on the
beach. ’i went to Toronto and did not stay
very long, but I had a delightiul time. I
passed some days there boating and look-
ing at the beautiful buildings. I went to
evening gerden parties and picnies in Lon-
don. 1 had to spend some time to study
wmy lessons for the opening of school on the
following Monday, after having spent a
pleasant vacation. As my letter is getting
rather long, I will close. ¥rom your loving
niece, Lizzie HURSON.

33
Birr, Ont., Nov, 10, 1801.
Dear AUNT PRUDENOE:
Although I wrote to you before, I am
going to write to you again, It is a dull,
vuiny day, so I thought I would employ
myself in some way. I hada very pleasant
summer, especially in holidays, when I was
feeding chickens, picking fruit, skipping or
swinging, and alse I was in London a couple
of times. ¥ had a small flower bed this
summer, with some yery pretty flowers in
it. I will close now, Aunt Prudence.
From your loving nieca,  MiyNi NEAL.

e
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Tiverron, Nov, 12, 1891.
DEAR AUNT PRUDENCE:

You are very kind and good to make
such a nice offer of a doil’s carriage to the
girl who writes you the best description of
hew her summer holidays were spent.
must try and give you an account of how I
spent the most part of my time. I will
tell you first that I have to help my ma to
do the homework. She has no little girl
but myself, and I do like to help her, she
is so good and kind to me. We have a
nice ‘garden, and I like to care for the
flowers and plants by watering them when
they require it, and keeping the beds clean
from weeds. 1 had also two grand trips to
the lake. We are within a few miles of the
shores of Lake Huron. My ma, my aunt,
my brother and myself spent one whole day
at the lake shore, What & fine time I had
bathing in the lake, gathering shells on the
shore, and pi.kfngﬂm\'« rs along the banks |
1 can soarcely find words to tell you whay
an enjoyable time I had. The other visit
| te the lake was with my uncle, who gave

|

me the whole day driving and lunchiog at
noon on the banks, ( I can’c tell you
how delighted I was with these trips., 1
am a little girl 9 years old. Ihope my
letter will please you. I remain, dear
Aunt Prudence, your little ziri,
Lizzie PATERSON.
MR
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Kinross, Nov. 12, 1891,
Dear AUNT PRUDENCE:

1 have been reading your letters in the
AnVERTISER for quite a while, and 1. saw
some very interesting letters that were
seut to you, and I thought I would write
oune too. Having noticed in one of the
papers a prize given for the best letter on
the summer vacation, I thought I wonld
write one too, Well, I am 13 years old
and live in the country. We live four
miles from Lucknow, I'have three sisters
and two brothers. We live on a.farm, and
there is always plenty to do, if people are
willing to do it.  'Well, I spent the most of
my vacation at home, helping my brothers
and sisters to pick berries, We pickedand
sold §5 worth of berries. to help to get
books far echeol. 1 am in the entrance
clasg, and I intend to try next July. T
have a little sister to mind and that keeps
me presty busy, Ma said it was better for
me to be working at home than running
around visiting., I thought I would try my
luck for the carriage. I guess you will be
thinking this letter is long enough. I will
close now. From your leving neice,

Kamig Barr.

-4
-

Birg, Nov. 11, 1801,
Deanr Aunt PRUDENOE:

I am going to write a letter to you and
tell yon how I spent my summer holidays.
I was to the River Thames and to & birth-
day party, When I was at home I went
picking berries, attended to the baby, fed
chickens and did lots of other small chores.
I have told all that I can remember now, 8o
I will close. From your loving niece,

Laruis WILKIN,

-k a
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Fexurra, Nov. 12, 1881,
Drar Aunr PruDENOR:

As this is Thanksgiving Day and I am
bhome from school I thought I would write
to you and tell you how I spent my holi-
days. I was at home the first three weeks.
As we have two farms I had to help with
the work considerably. Two of my broth-
ers stay at one of the farms, and I often
went with one of my sisters to get the boys
their dinner and tidy up their house, for
someone had to go down there every day
while they were there. One of my sisters
lives about twenty miles from here, near
Lake Ontario, and she came out to our
place, and e and my sister Phyllis went
home with her and stayed for two weeks.
We had lots of fun for she has two dear
little children, and I went on a visit to my
brother’s, near Cobourg, and then I went to
my eldest sister’s, about eight miles from
here, and stayed for about a week, and she
has three nice little children. One day last
week her eldest girl had her leg broken,
and the doctor that set itsaid she was a
brick, for she stood the pain so well. One
of my sisters is out there now helping to
take care of her, and ma says that I can go
and stay with her a week after she gets a
little better. I am a girl 12 years old, and
my pa has taken the ADVERTISER for a good
many years, and I often thought I would
like to write to you and be one of your
nieces, but I was almost afraid to, as I am
not used to writing to grown-up people.
Now I must close, for fear that I am get-
ting my letter too long, so good-bye. I re-
main your loving niece,

GRACIE BaPTIST.
-
ol

789 Queerx's Avexve, Ciry, Nov. 10.
Drar AuNT PRUDENCE:

I have never written to you before,
though I often started a letter but neglected
to finish it. 1 spent my summer holidays
at my grandfather’s place, a short distance
from Peterboro, I enjoyed myself very
much, as 1 was staying in the country. I
used to feed the chickens and look for eggs
every day, an amusement which cannot be
indulged in in a city home. After being
there a month we packed our luggage and
started off for Stoney Lake, where a large
camping party had gathered and where we
nearly all could sing, ‘I paddle my own
canoce.” We had such a lovely time that
we looked forward with regret to the day
when we all should take the tiresome
journey back to the Forest City. But
after ail, I was glad to settle down to
gchool again, but 1 shall look forward with
pleasure to my muext summer’s holidays.
Now, I must close. Hoping you will accept
me a8 your niece, I remain,

Avice H. RoGER.

P
Forest, Nov. 13, 1891.
Drar AUNT PRUDENCE:

I am going to describe to you the way in
which I spent my holidays. Well, T cannot
boast of having seen a great deel, but as
you said that did not matter, I take cour-
age and write. I spent the greater part of
my holidays at home. There was an old
lady visiting at our place nearly all summer
and she was not well at all. She liked to
have somebody sit beside her and talk and
read to her. I stayed beside her a good
deal and fanued her, for those hot davs
were very hard on ler, as her breath is
very thort. Thea, of course, my friends
came to see me and I returned their yisits,
and altogether had a very happy time.
Then my little sister—she is just 3 years
old and as cute as can be—and I had great
fun in the hammock. The hammock is in
the orchard under a tree, and it was nice
and shady. Oh, I think anybody ean have
as much fun at home as when traveling, as
traveling is very tiring. One day we all
went to the pinery to pick berries. T did
not pick many berries, but as there was
quite a number of us we got quite a few.

Thisis all I can think of now. So good-
bye, L. MoPHERSON.
.33

HawgesviLLe, Nov, 10, 1801.
DEArR AUNT PRUDENCE:

As I have Leen reading the letters in the
Anverrisgr for a long time T thought I
would try and write, tco. We have taken
the ADVERTISER for & long time and we like
of this month, T spent my summer h
berry pateh nearly every day execept Su
days, I will close now. TFrom your loving
niece, Dorry CUNNINGHAM.

a
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HawxkesvirLLe, Nov. 10, 1891,
DrArR AUNT PRUDENCE:

I am 8 years old. I go to schooland I am
in theSegond Reader, and I like my teacher.
I spent my holidays by helping mamma and
taking care of my little brother Thad while
my older sisters were picking red r sp-
berries. I love to siug when my sister
plays. I have a good time in the c-ounlxy.
With kind regards, your niece,

Magry CuNNINGHAM.

P
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Drraware, Nov. 12, 1891,
DEAR AUNT PRUDENCE:

I thought I would tell how I spent my
summer holidays. We do not have as long
holidays in the country as the boys and
girls have in the city, and I think we have
more work to do, as there is always some-
thing for a little girl to do on a farm. I
belped to pick a great many raspberries
and currants, and then I always helped

mamma with the housework, washed

it very well. Iam 13 years old on the 15| 1

days in picking berries, and 1 went to the I Thos. W. Payne, of Bathurst, saved the

the dishes, and was wlways very careful
not to break any. Sometimes I made my
bed and did the dusting. Before break-
fast. I milked two cows and geuerally fed
my chickens. I think mammas should
always teach their little girls to work. I
did not work all the time. I bhad lots of
fun riding in the wagon to the harvest
field and playing in the burn, I visited
some of my little friends, and entertained
them when they returned my visit. I.am
11 years old, and have only ous pet, and
that' 18 my little baby brother. But I
always look for the children’s letters in the
ADVERTISER, as we are constant repders of
it and like it very much. From your dear
niece, Nerrie WEYLER.

-0
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DuxxiNeviLLe, Nov. 8, 1881
DeAr Auxt PRUDENGE:

Well, nnntie, the first thing I am going
to tell you about is how I spent the Fourth,
We drove to a town about three milesaway
and saw a sham battle fought between the
Grand Army eoldiers un(‘{ the Indians.
They got exgited and one man shof over
another's shoulder and singed his hajr, 8o
the Indians got the best of it. I lked. iq
hear the band play, There was a bplloom
went up, too, but we d{do’t sfop to “see it,

to the Snnday schoal picnie, tpo, W._Jud
a nice time, I had to Lelp piek berries and
go for the mail, Our postofiice is over &
mile away-gnd I go pretty oiten, for pa
says I go the quickest. I had to take
water to the field fer the men to drimk.
Robie and the dog went with me once, and
between the dog and me we broke the

yitcher, Well, 1 will close, 5o good night.
"rom ¥rorence M, Bropif.
P

DuNNINGVILLE, Nov, 8, 1881,
Drsar Auxr PRUDENCE;

Well, auntie, I got & nice doll. Ma got
it for me for stopping home the day of the
picnic. I would like to see it in thé doll
carriage. I hope you won’t torget us because
we live away off here in Michigan; but I
know you will use us fair. I had to stop
home all holidays; but oue day I went with
ma’ to pick c{\crriul. We picked a big
basket full. I had to watch the cowsoff the
turnips and rock the baby that you wanted
tobuy. I helped in the garden all I couid,
and did little chores for my ma, I go to
Sunday school on Sundays, and now I go to
school every day. This is all Tean think of
now. From yourliving niece,

Linry E. BropIE.

& A
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DUNNINGVILLE, Mich., Nov, 8, 1801,

DEAR AuNT PRUDENCE:

It seems to me o long since the holidays
I can hardly remember all that happened
but I will try to tell you what I can. I went
two day’s picking berries, I got about a
quart one day, but it was so hot I could
not stand it. Pa and ma went to town
one day and left me to take care of the
baby, I managed him all right for I fed him
all the bread and milk he could eat; he was
as good as ever he could be, and I did quite
a big washing of things for the baby. Ma
said I did very good for a 10-year-old girl;
I went to our Sunday school picnic and had
u nice time; I was visiting two days and
had a good -time; I got quite a lot done on
my quilt, I have 28 blocks pieced but ma
didn’t get me anything to set it together
with; I went with pa to Allegan and saw
lots of nice things; Allegan is a lovely city
—there are 10 churches in it. If you want
me to I will tell you all about it in my next
letter. Dear auntie, I hope my letter will
be good enough to get the prize. Thisis all
can think of now, 8o good-bye. From your
loving niece, JuLia A, BroDIE.
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Minard’s Liniment relieves Neuralgia.

A tomato vine at Santa Monica, Cal.,
climbs to the top of a cottage, and its blos-
soms and fruit occur twenty-five feet above
ground.

Among the pains and aches cured with
marvelous rapidity with Dr, Thomas'
Eclectric Oil, is ear-ache. The young are
Lsfccinlly'&uhj(ch to it, and the desira-
bility of this Oil as a family remedy is en.
banced by the fact that it is admirably
adapted not only to the above ailment, but
also to the hurts, dicorders of the bowels,
and ailections of the throat, te which the
young are specially subject.

Green boughs of the eucalyptus tree are
said to be among the best disinfectants
known for a room where scariet fever ex.
ists.

Piles ;Pllon! I[tohing Piles

SymMPTOMS — Moisture; intense itching
and stinging: most at night; worse by
scratching. If allowed to continue tumors
form, which often bleed and ulcerate, be-
coming very sore. SWAVYNE'S OINTMENT
stops the itching and bleeding, heals
ulceration, and in most cases removes the
tumors. At druggists, or by mail, for 50
cents. Dr. Swayne & Son, Philadelphia.
Lyman, Sons & Co., Montreal, wholesale
agents. ywt

A rye head maketh a wryer thinker,

Wine may lead itself aright, but it
leadeth a man awrong.

Mr. Job Scales, of Toronto, writes: “A
short time ago I was sufiering from Kidney
Complaint and Dyspepsia,sour stomach and
lame back; in fact, 1 was comp letely pros-
trated and sut'ering intense pain. While in
this state a friend recommended me to try
abottle of Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable
Discovery. 1 used one bottle, and the per-
manent manner in which it has cured and
made a new man of me is such that I cannot
withhold from the proprietors this ex-
pression of my gratitude.”

Two of Mr. Howells’ children have taken
to writing for juvenile magazines.

As the head swelleth, yea, even so the
purse ghrinketh,

Alfred A. Taylor of Margarce Harbor
says:—‘‘One bottle MINARD'S LINI-
MENT cured a swelling of the gamble joint
| and saved a horse worth $140,

life of a valuable horse that the “Vet.” had

given up, with a few bottles of MINARD'S
LINIMENT.
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TSTC axoy
¥, H. TORRINGTON,
Musical Director,

for we had to come home too soop. 1 went’

imitations.
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i wherever Sunlight Soop 45,
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Use it for all purpo:iée., in either soft or hard water,
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N & SONS.

See our Oak Bedroom Setsin Antique or XVI Century Finish
sh Chamber Sets in XVL Century or Antique Finish

174., 176, 178 & 180 EKING ST.

vigion, and give the retail merchants

The Jobn Ryan ManTg Go. Limitel,

FACTORY AND WAREHOUSE:

48 and 50 COLBORNE STREET,

Swiss, French and German Embroiderers.

- TORONTO, ONT.

Flannels, Buggy Dusters, Piano, Organ and Table Covers, ete., ete
Braiding, Cording and Embroidering for the Trade Only.

MANUFACTURERS OF LADIES'’ AND MISSES' CLOAKS,
JACKETS, SUITS, SKIRTS, ETC.

We make all the goods we gell on our own premises, under our own super-

the advantage of buying direct from

HEAD OFFICE, ~

the factory without paying the middleman’s profit. yt

Confederation Life

TORONTO.

BUSINESS IN FORCE, $20,000,000.
ASSETS AND CAPITAL
FOUR AND A QUARTER MILLION DOLLARS.

NCREASEHES wuaoe Last vEAR

In Assets......
In Cash Surplus

W, C. MACDONALD, Actuary

In Incoma.........

In New Business.....
In Business in Force.......... 1,600,376 00 !

§56,163 00 |
417,141 00

coom 68,648 00
.. 706,967 00

. GTBBEIN S, Agent for London, 169 Dundas Street

J, K. MACDONALD, Managing Dlmc!?r.

BRENER BROS.

The National Melodrama Brand, PATROL,
Is Sure to Be a Winner.

NEW LEADER

Jack and Stars and Stripes float.
all Havana, mild and fragrant.
strikingly original,
propriate intervals,

to the trade a more elegant package.

Messrs. Brener Bros., the successful manufacturers of Nos. 182-190 Hg
London, are in the field with a new leader, wh ch has been happily named
PATIROI,.? They intend to make this ci
It is a Cuban hand-made cigar, of which the i
The Jabel, which is the design of the Patrol
The words in which the names of the manufacturers oceur
Nothing in the way of a label that is so simple, and at the same
time so rich and attractive, has been originated, and it would be
““The Patrol,” cigar is certa
recognition, and to increase largely the annual output of its manufacturers.
Torsale at 182-190 Horton street, London; 63 College street, Montreal;
ward avenue, Detroit, Mich.; 206 Lasalle street, Chicago.
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TURKISH STEEL PEN CO.,

rry DAMASCUS,
SYRIA.

N STX NUMBERS.

> writing and will fit
any holder.

Are manufactured from

THE FINEST DAMASCOS STEEL,

Are highly finished, and specially adapted for
Legal and Commercial Writing,

@raded Yor all kinds of

No. 222, VHRY FINE POINT.—
For Bmooth Surface Paper and
Fine Writing.

No. 333. MEDIUM POINT.—For
Qoarse Surface Paper Gen-
eral Use.

0. 444. - FINH POINT.—For
General Use. A Popular Pen.
No. 666, MEDIUM POINT.—AD
Excellent Commercial Pen.
No. 666. BROAD SQU ARE
POINT.—For Greneral Legal
‘Writing.

No. 777. TURNED UP POINT.
~For Rapid Writing.

roRr SALE BY ALL STATIONERS.

WARWICK & SONS, Toronto, Sole Canadian Agents

Latest New York Styles
Just Recelved,

Advertiser

JOB PRINTING DEPARTNENT,
LONDON, ONTARIO

Wedding Stalionery

-~ 's0LD BY ALL —
~TATTIAMED O 1-.”7\[}‘.{-'!"!1‘ w—\”f_‘p\(FJ,
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BOOKBINDER

urnils

Blank Account Books, Jedgoers and Jo
Cash and Day Books

wW. J. MOFPFAT,

181 Dundas Street.  yWt
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