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[PATRONIZED BY THE ROYALTY OF BURODE

| *Old Country” Clothing Fabrics
| Of ExceHent Quality and Style

'EGERTON ' BURNETT: Lid.’s poliey is, and has been for tman ears, to
i &mpply!..agi_les and Gentlemen _witl‘:?‘Oii Country” Clothing Fabric); f)'f really
i 2 %'ooqr%uahtfy;tghat will give satisfaction in wear and appearance. - -

: Their Fabrics are renowned for Excellence of Quality and Refined Character,
__ﬂ_-'ang,.are;:wpm by the Royalty of Euope and Ladies and Gentlemen of high
-8ocial distinction in many parts of the world,
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By Appointment to H.M. The Queen.

New

Summer Samples
(MAILED POST PAID'

representing a _delightful variety of
Dress Fabrics in Cotton, Wool and
Silk, in new fashionable colours, fanc
mixtures and designs; also Twee "
Saxony, Cashmere, Worsted, and
Flannel Buitings in light and dark
colourings, refined in style and dis-
tinctive in appearance.
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Are the Pure Wool
Clothing Fabrics

Snmw«ﬂmt (as illustrated) hich Ladies and Gentlemen have
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1 vt iable i , and excellent in quality. Stylish Summer Costume
ﬁ’l?y Serge B 55-a S - R e g B i (as illustration) made to

|- fine’ fabric “of soft " texture, Prices from 49 Cts. to $3.30 orderin superior quality

. 8mooth finish," permanent

per yard, double width.
‘dye for $17.65.. Also in

Habit Cloth, in various
fashionable self colours,

; : ( lates, Measure- .60.” in“Royal”’
| light _and . medjum Grey Samples, Style Pla es, Me 10r15.60."Alsoin““Roya
i ﬂnnnels, for $1 2.05.

ment Blanks, Price Lists, etc., Wellesley Serge, Navy,

mailed POST PAID on request. grack:  Cream, Brow,

[| oo%es: EGERTON BURNETT LTD.

. . Canadian Factors, Wellington, Somerset, Eng.
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- Awarded the Certificate of the Incorporated Institute of Hygiene.

ORROCKSES’

' LONGCLOTHS,
~ SHEETINGS and
FLANNELETTES,

are THE VERY BEST the
“Old Country’ produces,

-See the Stamp

“Horrockses”
on the Selvedge.

REFUSE
SUBSTITUTES.

—_—

Obtainable
VIR A from the
Leading Stores
in the Dominion,

LONG CLOTHS:

Horrockses, Crewdson

]

& CO. Ltd. Manch%s;{gf:gDLondon

How ToonﬁeyWiIlﬂedl his Govern-
ment Job

= By Robert Shackleton

e ——

do hereby resign my position_ in

the Custom-house; and, being
after dying, as I fully believe, a_nd of
sound mind and body as aforesaid, do
hereby will my job, which I have held
so long, to my good friend Dennis Du_g-
gan; and I hope Michael McShea will
agree to this, and I hereby ask him
to give the job to Duggan, this being
my last will.”

It was in broken sentences, for he
was very weak, that old Toomey s]o»yly
dictated the document, and it was with
evident pride in the composition. “You
see how careful I am to put that in
about being in sound body and mind?”
he said, as Duggan slowly wrote down
the words. “It’s points like them that
spoils many a will, Duggan; but you
see I look out for you—I look out for
you, Dennis.” .

“Yes,” said Duggan, sighing deeply;
and he caught the eye of the comely
Mrs, Toomey, so soon to he a widow,
and she sighed mournfully in return.
“Yes, Toomey, and there’s only one
point more. It isn’t signed yet, and
many a will’s been lost through not be-
ing signed—many a will's been lost
through that. Will you sign it now,
Toomey ?” .

Toomey answered with a touch of irri-
tation. “Oh, I'm not so near going as
that, Dennis. I’ve life in me yet, even
though my time may be near at hand.”

“The—the—doctor—” sobbed Mrs.
Toomey. She was thinking of the doe-
tor’s prophecy as to the few hours of
life remaining to her husband. Now,
Toomey never liked to hear Mrs. Too-
mey sob, and so, to divert her mind
from her grief, he said: “Here, Duggan,
give me that pencil, and after I sign it
Mary Il sign as a witness.” And so Too-
mey signed the will, and Mary witnessed
it: and then he signed another will,
giving to his wife all of his property,
“both really and in person,” as he ex-
pressed it; and then he lay back,
wearily, and his face grew ashen pale.
Little by little he gasped out:

I¥Il be all right now—it’ll be all right.
There’s nobody to dispute the money
with you, Mary, but brother Tim’s
children and my cousins. But you’ll
file the will at court, and there’s $2,300
in the three banks, and youll get it.
And the other will, Duggan, it don’t
need to be filed in any court, for it con-
cerns a job that’s nobody’s business but
McShea’s and mine.” - .

His earthly business thus concluded,
he turned his face toward the open win-
dow, and looked out across the tene-
ment street, and listened to the myriad
of sounds that floated up to him. = And
again  Duggan dolefully sighed, and
again sighed the comely widow that
was to be. It was a hot evening in mid-
summer, following a torrid day; and
lldridge Street is one of the most,
densely populated neighborhoods of that
most densely crowded portion of New
York. Toomey had lived in his simple
rooms, on the top floor of his particular
tenement, for a quarter of a century,
and had grown to love all of the neigh-
borhood sights and sounds,

‘Who's any happier than me?” he was
wont to say. And tonight, as he looked
and listened, the thought came to him,
more bitterly than at any previous time
in the course of his illness, that it was
very hard to go away and leave all this.
For many classes and conditions go to
the making up of the life of the great
East Side. There is poverty there, and
there is inconceivable crowding, and
there is lack of food and air, and there
is unspeakable misery: but there is
also much of happiness, and there are
many who have plenty of moneyv for
comforts and gaieties. .\‘qualorl and
prosperity are constant neighbors, not
only on the same streets, bhut in the
same huge tenements.
'l'm)mv.\' looked at the seore

“H BEING in sound mind and body,

"irons they in very truth still were, a
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the fronts of the
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-while it was still two blocks away, but

the sun, after baking them to a furioug
heat, was but a short time set, and
the iron was still warm. But the pop-
ulation of the street, men and women
and children were mostly ambulatory,
and moved aimlessly about, and shifted
back and forth on the pPavement and
sidewalks below. The shuffling of feet,
the chirring hum of talk, the screams
of children as' they played together or
savagely tore at each other in wrath,
came up to Toomey, and he thought
again of how sad it was to lose it all.
To a stranger, the sounds would have
been an indistinguishable medley, but
the practised ear of Toomey could dis.
associate each from each,

He heard the vibrant clink of glasses
in the nearby saloon. He heard the
sinister clang of the patrol wagon,

to him ‘it was but one of the many
sounds that united to enhance the af-
tractiveness of the street. T wonder
if it’s Tim ITogan, and if he’s been beat-
ing his wife again,” he murmured.
Above the confused dissonance he caught
the distant sounds of a Salvation Army
squad, and gently smiled as he listened
to the notes of “There’s a Land that
is Fairer than Day.”

The tune ceased, and he half-whis-
pered; “Yes, and that’s where I'm go-
ing. And I only hope the district lead-
er up there will be as square as Michael
MeShea, for if he is I’ll be all right.”
He paused a moment. “They’re kneel-
ing now,” he said. And his wife and
Duggan looked at each other and com-
miseratingly shook. their heads, thus
mutely agreeing that poor Toomey was
becoming delirious.
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A Good Breakfast
Try a dish of

Post
Toasties

tomorrow morning.

These sweet, thin bits
made from Indian Corn are
cooked, toasted and sealed
in air-tight packages without
the touch of human hand.

They reach you fresl:r and
crisp—ready to eat from the
package by adding cream or
milk and a sprinkling of sugar, -
if desired.

Toasties are a jolly good
dish—

Nourishing
Satisfying
Delicious
T 3
Made by Pure Food Tactories of 3
Canadian Postum Cereal Coompany Ltd.

Windsor, Ontario




