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Toronto World.

The greut siiccess THE WORLD has achieved as
Sures its position asene of the permanent institutions
nto. It is now read extensively, not only in

'to and ite suburbs, but in-most of the towns
n-"g;es within a radius of one hundred miled

on the lines of the Grand Trumk (east and west), the
Great Western, thg Northern, the Credit Valler, the
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all classes of advertisers as a most desirable me-
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lished daily - at noon, at three and at five o'clock.
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Advertisements other than commercial, viz., legal,
election, financial, and amusement, TEN CENTS pe;

nonpareil line, each insertion.

Reports of meetings and financial statements of
banks, way, insurance and monetary c\‘m]mli'a,

S per line nonpareil,

Paragraphs among news items, double the erdin-

Ary rates.

Special notices twenty-five per cent. advance an

the ordinary rates:

Condensed advertisements on the first page, HALF

A CENT per word, each imsertien.
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Situations Wanted and Help Wanted, FREE.

Houses or Stores Wanted,
Rooms to Let, Rooms Wanted, Arii

Lend, Personal, and Miscellaneous, TEN CENTS for
twenty words, and dne-half a cent for each additional
word, for each insertiqn.

matter, are made at the following rates:—
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Ev'y otherday. 251 3
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Extra words at conésponding rates.

‘| Do you want mechanics? . 3
Advertise in the World, FREE.
De you. want a clerk ?
Advertise in the World, FREE.
Do you want a servant? :
Advertise in the Worid, FREE.
De you want help of any kind ¥
Advertise in the World, FREE.
Do you want a situation ?
Advertise in the World, FREE.
Do you want boarders or lodgers ¢
Advertise in the World for TEN NTS
Do.you want a boarding-house ¥ (o
Advertise in the Wotld for TEN CENTS
Have you furnished reoms to let ?
Advertise in the World for TEN N
Have you a house or store to let? b
t Advertise in the World for TEN CENTS.
Do you want to rent a house or store ? =
¥ Advertise in the World for TEN CENTS.
Have you any property for sale 3
Advertise in the World for TEN CEN
Do you w‘nng to lend or borrow money * et
Advertise in the World for TEN CEN
Do youwant to sell or buy a business ? rcue
Advertise in the World for TEN NTS.
Have you Th;t or found anything 9 e
Advertise in the World for TEN TS.
Do you want to sell anything ¢ o
Advertise in the World for TEN .CEN'
De you want to buy anything ? it
Advertise in the World for TEN. CENTS.

Let Everybody‘Advertise in the
1 World.
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Point Ince and silk were all the wear,
Old Corngille came to W00,
And bright De Brie was young and fair,
When these old plays were new ! ’
; LA COMEDIE,
How; shrill the butcher's cat calls ring !
How loud the lacqueys swear !
Black pipe bowls on the stage they fling,
TIM Brecourt, fuming there. . 2
e porter’s stabbed ! - A mosquetaire
Breaks in, with noisy crew ; Hire
"Twas quite a commonplace affair,
When these old plays were new !
LA YILLE,
When these old plays were new ! They bri
"?jlmst of phantoms rare, " -
Old jests that float, old gibes that sting,
O1d faces dohunn‘air. : i

Menage'ysmirk, De Vise's stare,
The t efts of Jean Ribou < i
Ah ! publistiers were hard to bear,
When these old plays were new !
ENVOY,
Ghosts, at your poet’s word ye dare
To break death s dungeon through,
And frisk, asin the golden air
When these old plays were new !
—A. Laxa,

KATIE'S LOVERS.

CHAPTER L

“‘How do T look, mamma

““ As beautiful as an angel, my darling
was in the mother’s heart, but, filtered
through a stratum of pebbly prudence and
wise self-restraint, this is what it amounted
to whey it reached her lips—

““ Very fresh and nice, dear.”

Tt was impossible to trace in this calni ap-
proval any of the exultant pride which was
bounding and tingling in every one of the
mother’s veins at that moment, yet the
young girl was quite satisfied. She stood as
she had tured from the glass for the ver-
dict, with a slight blush on her fair cheeks, a
little conscious of looking *‘nice” in her new
white muslin and her fluttering green rib-
bons, which were very becoming to Katie
Sherwood. [

“Don’t my gloves fit beautifally ? “Two
buttens, and both easy to button, and they
are just the right color ; and.I de think.m
white feather is lovely. Thank you so mu
for it, mamma,”

“‘ Dear child,” said the mother to herself,
““with such eyes and such hair, what do
gloves and feathers matter?” Then aloud
—‘“ Here is yodr shawl, dear; mind you put
it round you if it gets chilly and you stay
out late. Good-bye; enjoy yourself, and
don’t keep Sarah waiting when she comes
for you.”

She stood .at the dbor and watched the
tall, graceful figure down the garden and
eut at the gate, where it turned for a last
smile and nod, and then she walked back
to her arm-chair and her work-basket, and
sat down before the open window.

““My Katie is a. woman,” said she, look-
ing away over amongst the flower-beds;
*‘ the knowledge seems to have come to me
only to-day, and yet it must have been for
some little time hastening towards me.
And she isa beautiful woman, too."”

She smiled as she recalled the picture
which had just now startled her into this
train of thought, and then she sighed and
sat on dreaming, whilst the sunshine came
up from amongst the flowers and touched
the window-sill, and a great solemn yellow

for the present; she is so youn , I must
have her mind distar ¥ ¥ 4
‘“ She is eightecn,” he said, sententiously;
some women are wives at her age. And
otl.xeivnu'tou may come.” !

‘You shall have your chance firs
Philip,” Mps, Sherwogld added, lmatily-t—'
o on{y leﬁve her to me now.”

‘1 will,” he promised, and, turnin sud-
denly, he left thg room. 4 | s

Mrs. Sherwood laid down her work and
stepped out on to the lawn.

‘It was in the air to-day,” she said —«
felt it.”

Katie, at the Reetory, was making won-
derful strokés and carrying all beiore her.
She played croquet well, bringing an un-
tiring energy, a wonderful fertility of re-
source, and an unvarying brightness of tem.
per to help her. Just as the game had
reached the culminating point of: Interest, a
carriage dashed up the drive behind the

rubs which screened the eroquet lawn,
There was a little stir amongst the guests,
and Mrs. King, shaking out her skirts with
a little more than’ her usual fuss, advanced
to receive the party from the hall, whose
presence at any of the town festivities was
an unusual honour. Sir Ralph Heathoote,
his sister Mrs. Witherby, a lady who was
visiting her, and a Young man in a light
morning suit, with a boyish, elegant figure,
a slight fair moustache, and avery sunburnt
complexion, made up the .

“1t is very good of you to come this
afternoon, Mr, Heathcote,” smiled the
rector’s wife to the latter gentleman ; “you
must want rest-after all your fatigne.”

** But this is rest, Mrs. King,” responded
the young fellow, gaily; *‘and to be amongst
old friends again is most refreshing, I can
assure you. How umcommonly well you
are lookinﬁ! And there is Mr King—I
must go and say ‘How d’ye do ? to him,”

Mr. King was escorting Sir Ralph Heath.
cote just across the course of the ball—
Katie’s ball—and talking politics violently.

‘‘Ministers must_ go on$, Sir Ralph—
positively must ; thers # no other alterna-
tive, y dear young lady, I—I beg your
pardon; I'm : afraid I’ve dome some serieus
mischief,” for away went Katie's ball, pro-
pelled by the rector’s foat, at a right. angle.

A chorus of murmurs rose from Katie's
side of the game, and Katie herself, laugh-
ing merrily, returned a pleasant ‘‘Never
mind, ‘Mr. King; it deesn’t matter at all,”
as she followed her ball.

But Mr. Heathcote was before her in the
pursuit of the truant.

‘* Where will you have it ?” he asked,
lifting his hat with more respect than yeung
Katie, associating only with intimates, was
used to.

‘‘ Here, if you please ; this is where I was
starting from. hank you;” and Katie
thought that the bow with which she re-
quited the little service had a great deal of
dignity in it, although she feared that the
foolish blush, which made her so hot, was
rather countrified.

‘“ Who is that nice girl ?” asked Sir Ralph
of his host.

‘* She is a Miss Sherwood.”

‘*Sherwood ? * Does she belong to the
Sherwoods of Hampshire ?”

It was the lady. who had accompanied
Mrs. Witherby who asked the question,
putting up her -eyeglass as she spoke to in-

““

and purple humble bee came in with it,and,*| spect unconscious Katie.

emboldened by her quiet, hummed and mur.
mured over the muslin and lace in her lap.

At five o'clock a maid opened the door
and brought in a small tea-tray, on which
were a silver tea-pot, sugar-basin,and cream-
jug, a plate with two or three delicate slices
oﬁread-mid-butter, and two tea-cups.

‘‘ Mr. Philip is in the office, ma’am,” she
said, in anexplanatory tone, as Mrs. Sher-
wood’s eyes rested on the second cup.

A minute later a young man came in, drew
a chair to the table, and sat down a little

¢ wearily.

‘“ You are.not going to the Rectory, then?”
asked Mrs. Sherwood, as she filled his cup
and handed it to him.

I think not,” he replied ; “ I have been
busy all day, and I am tired.”

He was a tall, rather gaunt figure of a
man, with a long, .serious, overworked
looking face and untidy hair ; he had a way
of passing his fingers through this last as he
wiote, and the habit did not conduce to its
neatness.

‘ That is a pity, is it not ?” remonstrated

Mrs. Sherwood. It would rest you to ge

into the open air ; and they will be disap-
pointed. You gentlemen are valuable in
these districts and on these occasions,”

‘* Robert will go on from Northcote,” he
rejoined ; *they will hardly miss me.”

‘I don’t know that ;- Robert can hardly
fill your place and his own too. Mrs. King
hoped youn would both go.”

‘I should have to dress, ‘“he objected,
looking at his watch, “and I should be so
late.”

- .

‘‘ Nay,” she urged, *‘they take tea at
seven ; you would have an hour before then
fcvr,g crognet, and- it would do 'yeu ~gopd—
J0.
’ He sat on, thoughtfully balancing his
spoon on the edge of his tea-cup,

‘“Is Katie——"" he ; and then, for
no particular reason that he could tell, but
to his infinite confusion, the hot color rushed
in a torrent into his cheeks, the spoon
chinked against - the cup, and finally
dropped down into the saueer with a hor-
rible din, and Philip sat like a culprit be-
fore Katie’s mother.

‘ Katie went more than an heur ago,”
Mrs. Sherwood was beginning, when, look-
ing up fronther muslin frilling, she caught
a glimpse of “the young man’s confounded
aspect, and stopped short. "

“My Katie has grown into a woman,”

" recurred te her with undefined relevancy

and with a sudden pang of terror.

After this there was a dreadful silence.
Mrs. Sherwood, with all her women’s wit’
astray, was hunting wildly for something
to say, and Philip, manlike, had given nup
the game as lost, and was suffering him-
self to drop into all the shame and confusion
of the discovery.

““Mrs. Sherwood, is there any hope for
me ?” he stamuiered forth at last, just as
the lady was prepared to say, cheerfully,
,“A\Ir& King expected.a paity/ from | the
Heatheotes ; Mr. Heathcote has icome home
rom abroad.” o
. ““ Any hope of what, Philip #"" she asked
now, not from any doeubt in her own mind,
but simply to gain time.

““ Hope that Katie may—may—love me ;

not as I love her—that would be impossible |

-but a little at least,” answered Philip,
boldly, 'recovering 31imself now that the

inge had been made. ?

]'h“ }%hilip,” said Mrs, Sherwood, with the
tears springing to her eyes, *‘it is only this
afternoon that§yl have recognised Katie is
rot the child T' thought her but yesterday.
How ‘can 1 tell what is il?l, the woman’s
cart}which is so new to me ?"

. “A'wchild ” he echoed, in amazement,
springing upand pacing the room. : ,Why,
she is a woman—a beautiful woman ?

This was what had just revealed itself to
the mother au hour before—why had it
come to-day? She to tremble as
from an overshadewing of destiny.

“You will help’me—-.t least you will give
me my chance ?”’ pressed Philip, coming to
her side.

She glaneed up at him. %’o he stoed,
with, his rumpled, disjointed “figure, ll:a:
dusty office-coat, his young, m‘“t'h:'
proud face. She coula not fell him

she shrank from associating this young man

-

Mr. King did not knew to what femily
of Sherwoods the young lady belonged.
Yes, he had a vague idea he had heard
something about Hampshire ; Mrs. King
would know perhaps.

““Oh, I am sure it must be—she has just
the Sherwood look. It is the family type,
large and fair, with kind, honest eyes and
Saxon tint,” Mrs. Vere remarked aside to
Mrs. Witherby ; whilst Mr. King, seeing
that the game had come to an end, brought
Katie on his arm into the circle.

“ Miss Katie Sherwood—Mrs. Witherby.
Miss Vere, Sir Ralph Heathcote, Mr.
Walter H wathcote, allow me to present Miss
Sherwood to you. Now, Miss Vere, we
shall be able to settle the genealogical ques-
tion.”

‘“ Yes,” Katie assented ; her father was
Hampshire—from Ringwood—but the fam-
ily had broken up ngter her grandfather’s
death, and she new very little of any of her
relatives, she and her mother having been
abroad first, and then having lived here
in the north for some time.

“Did you never hear of your aunt
Vere 2"

‘‘ Papa’seldestsister ? Yes; she died long
ago, before I was born.”

“Iam her daughter—kiss me, my dear,
and say you are glad to have found a new
cousin.”

“ Emily Vere! Are you really and truly
Emily Vere! How odd and strange! What
will mamma say? I have heard of you so
often, but I never expected to see you.”

“ And why hot ?”

‘“Oh, because
stopped.

“‘Because ‘wha:? Go on.” Miss Vere
had drawn the girl apart into the shrub-
bery, and was scrutinising her with an odd
mixture of family pride, admiration, and
interest.

‘“ Well, because you belong to the grand
braneh of the family, you know—there are
relations one talks of but never sees or knows
much about ; whilst mamma and I are the
poor ones, who keep out of sight,”

““ You_nice, queer child! Well, now,
you see, I am come out of my frame, Iam
not to be a family portrait any longer, buta
real, living relatiou. I will come and ca
on your mamma to-morrow—where does she
live 27 ¢

Katie was eagerly explaining, Wwhen a sud-
den thought made her colour and hesi-
tate. Her mother was not an accessible
person; she knew very few Ieople
—went out very seldom; weuld she
like this new relation suddenly brought
to her. Miss Vere saw her confusion, and
misintetpreted it. Her mother was proba-
bly living in very humble style, and Katie
was a little abashed.

‘I will write a note to your mother,” she
| said, quietly.
| *“Oh, thank you—that will be best.
{ Mamma does not make new friends,”

““ That explains it, then, thought Miss
Vere, more and more interested in her new-
made acquaintance. ‘ i

Mr. Heathcote came up at this moment.

|« Mrs. King has sent me to take you to tea.”
‘ He offered his arm to Miss Vere, but he
| looked at Katie.

| “If-you take one of us you must take
| both,” said Miss Vere. “‘We -have found
out that we belong to each other.” He
lood puzzled. ““Miss Sherwood is my
cousin.” s

‘* Really ?”—*‘ Yes, really and truly.”

‘“ How awfully interesting ! I am so glad
your headache did not keep you at home
this afternoon, or we might have missed
this grand discovery. Miss Sherwood, Miss
Vere is one of my oldest and dearest friends.
I hope you will allow that fact to be some
claim upon you ?’ .

sel b}ougl)lt him up,” asserted Miss Vere,
mendaciously. .

“Yes,” retorted the young man, bowing

” Katie laughed and

to you, Miss Vere.”

‘y;Don't be so absurd,” lan 4 ed the lady,
“but give your arm to Miss Sherwood.
What is your n.me,_de&r—Kagel Yes,
ou look like a Katie. Does "she not,

alter ?” i

Bat Mr. Walter Heathcote only smiled
and bewed, ss though he would have said

solemuly, hat in hand, ““and all I am I owe

body was already seated at table, on the
arm of the lion of the party—the young
man whose Alpine exploits had been so Iately
the theme of the county paper and the
subject of Mrs. King's conversation at each
of her morning ealls—the son ‘and heir of
the great man of the neighborhood. But it
was wonderful how soon she felt at her ease
again, listening to his animated descriptions
ot foreign scenes and adventures, and enjoy-
ing his briﬁuht, racy talk of the people and
lunds on which her youn imagination had
often fastened with eager fonging.

*“I should be quite happy if I could go to
Italy and Switzerfand,” she exclaimed, as
at lust the ladies rose to leave the table,

She had been so engrossed that she had
not even losked at her meighbor on the
sther side, although he had more than once
handed her fruit, cream, and sweetmeats.

‘‘ Philip,” she execlaimed now—*¢ why,
how quiet you have been! I had mo idea
you were there.”

‘““Iam afraid I must have been rude to
Philip in some way,” she said afterwards,
when recounting the day’s enjoyment to her
mother ; “henfooked 80 odd aund put out,
and he never spoke a word all the way

home.”
CHAPTER 1%L

Fifteen years before all this Mrs, Shers
wood had made her way home from India—
how she never exectly knew—only the kind;
good iriends who bore all the burden of her
elpless sorrow could have told, so stanned
and paralmd was she by -the terrible blow

bishop of Toronto has been 'delivering a
series of lectures on schism in the church,
On every occasion he has been heard with

eat attention by large tions, who
lgx:ve been much impressed by the rev. pre—
late’s discourses. Last night ge reviewed the
hinto? of the establishment of thé Anglican
charch. He exghined the. - characters of
Henry the eighth, Queen Mary. and Queen
Elizabeth. He argued that if Queen Mary
deserved the name of bloody-Mary, King
Henry was more bloody and; Queen Eliza-
beth most bloody. He recounted how
the Catholic religion was crushed ont by
force and Ly acts of parliament, and how
Queen Elizabeth constitated herself the
spiritial and temporal head of the
church by illegal acts of parlixment. He
denied that the Anglican church could
claim apostolic succession, and held that
none but_the Catholic bishops could trace
their ~comsecration to the apostles. He
showed that though it was popular to say
that the Pope did not permit | iberty of con-
science, these peeple torgot that Elizabeth
established the Anflican church by inflict.

iug pains and penalties on those who did not
take the oath of supremacy.

gy

JARVIS STREET BAPTISTCHURCH
Dr. Castle preached last night from Luke,
5, 4—* Launch out into the deepand let
down your nets for a -draft.” It was the
command to Peter and his fellow fishermen
after Christ had finished from their boat a
discourse to the multitude. Christ paid no

of widowhood which had fallen suddenl
upon her,'  She brought with her a litt(s
golden-haired creature ; and it was the clasp
of the active little fingers, the pleading of
the eAEer little voice, which drew her slow-
ly back to thought and care for the life
which, hard as it seemed, yet had to be
lived without her husband. ~ The home of
her ¢hildhood opened its arms to her, and
she sunk into its shelter and hid herself and
her desolation until such time as the lonig
night of weeping cleared inte dawn, gray
and cloudy at first, but brightening into a
sober day, none too garish for tear-stained
eyes.

The golden-haired darling had grown into
a clever little maid, who could mark a sam-
plerand conjugate a French verb, and miake
very fair music of Non .piu mesta, “ar-
ranged for beginners on the pianoforte,”
when there came an urgent appeal from the
north.

‘“ Cousin Amabel,” wrote Philip Galton,
“will you take pity on Robert and
me, and rescue two miserable bachelors
from a barbarous state of housekeeping and
manners, disgraceful in a civilized commun-
ity? You can have no idea of the state we
are sinking into for want of what the papers
call * female influence.” Robert is growing
into a perfect savage of ‘a boi\;; our house-
keeper does exactly as she likes—and she
likes to neglect everything—buttons have
become obsolete luxuries; I am speaking
seriously, cousin; if you will bring your
little girl, snd make a home for us, we shall
be most grateful to you ; and no effort on
our part shall be wanting to make the ar—
rangement as pleasnat for you as it will cer-
tainly be for us.”

The cousinship had been diluted through
S0 many . generations that scarcely a flavor
of it remained ; but the families had kept up
enough of intimacy to make it still a claim,
and Amabel Sherwood recognised the appeal
as a call of duty.

‘“If Katie had been a few years older,”
she said, ““there might have been objec-
tions ; but, as it is, I ought to be thankful
that my life can be of se much use still.””

So she removed to Kmbley, and in a
month had transformed the untidy, disor-
derly bachelor household into a tcene of
comfort and peace, for which the two young
men were, as they had promised to be, most
appreciatively gratefal. Philip Galton had,
by the death of his father, succeeded at five-
and-twenty to the large practice of a le&dins
solicitor 1n a country town;; hard work an
unwearied devotion to his professi

ttention to the ecclesiastical proprieties 3
one place suited him 2s well as another for
proachinil:;helgospel unto men. What he
said on this occasion is not known ;'not one
word of it is reeorded in the sacred narra.
itive, but like all truth it lives inithe hearts
and lives of men, and it will continue to in.
fluence the world for good unto the end of
time. Christ recompensed the fishermen for
the use of their boat, and their willing

bedi to his d is a lesson to us.
There is in the church too much fishing in
shallow waters along the shore—in the
bible-class and the Sunday-school, but not
in the saloon, the theatre,  and the brothel.
There are two classes of - people dreadfully
neglected by Christian workers—the intelli-
gent, well-to-do, and wealthy, and the in-

amous and wretched. In these deep waters
few are fishing for the souls of men. There
arealso thedeeps of infidelity’and scepticism,
and thesetooaresadlynegleeted. Butwhethes
in deep or shallow waters we must use the

1 net, and use it for a genuine purpose.

t must be for business, not for recreation ;
not holiday sport, but solid purposeful
work. The conditions of successful gospel
fishing are (1) presen ‘e of Jesus, (2) implic't
obedience to_his direction, and (3) co-opera-
tion. Try the gospel net among your em-
ployees, among your domestics, and among
your fellow-employees. 1fI could see every
member of this ehurch, the preacher said,
casting the gospel net in the sphere in
which God has placed him, then a mightier
work would be done on this corner within
one year than has been seen in Canada in
the past decade.

e b
BOND STREET CONGREGATIONA L.

What went the great multitude up to
Bond street church last night for to hear ?
The floor down stairs was crowded, the aisles
were filled up and men and women stood by
the doors. went they all up for to
hear? The galleries weighed down under
their heavy load of people,and still men and
women stood by :he ngper doors. And
what did the crowds who could mot find:
standing Toom and who had té'go to other
churches, what did they miss hearing ?

They missed hearing'the strange sayings
a2d the winged words of a prophet.

At a few minutes past 7 o’clock, just as
the organ was swelling out in a crescendo
passage, the J»rophet-prencher ascended the
Elatform and seated.there began to stroke

is luxuriant beard. A hymn was sung by
the vast congregation and the reverend gen-
tleman proceeded to read a lesson from the
scriptures. 1In the course of which he took

con-
firmed for him the prestige of -his father’s
name. His younger brother wasiarticled to
and resided with him, and, up to a few
manths before his appeal to Mrs. Sherwood,
their mother had stillfilled her place as head
and directress of .the prosperous household.
Heér sudden death leff the young men at the
mercy of the servants and circumstances,

Amabel Sherwood was shy and reticent
by nature, and she retained, besides; the
sensitiveness which an old wound that has
not forgotten to ache will leave in some
bearts. The good people of Embly called
her, proud and unsociable when she did not
respond to their overtures, and she lived
her life a good deal apart, cultivating her
own mind that she miglis ‘the better carry
on ‘the education of her daughter, and
training that bit.of sunshine, as she often
called her, into a most loving and lovable
woman.

‘“If Katie had been older,” she had
wisely reasoned at first, ‘it would have
been a different thing.” Bat she let her
grow older and forgot all about it.

The mothers of marriageable daugh-
ters in the neighborhood said that
Mrs. Sherwood was a clever woman, and
knew what she was about. Philip Galton’s
income must be quite two thousand a year,
and, with his close application to business,
was likely to increase ; so that when young
Robert, who was by no means so devoted to
the office, came in as junior partner, the
elder brother’s balance-sheet would scarcely
suffer. But Mrs, Sherwood was perfeetly
unconscious of all this gossip, and held
calmly on her way, until Philip’s declara-
tion fell like a thunderbolt at her feet, and
subsequent events hurried on and teok away
her breath.

The first of these was Miss Vere's visit.
She’'came on foot and alone, partly in the
exercise of the tact on which she plumed
herself, partly because she preferred to in-
| spect the new relative before presenting her

to her friends. She expected to see a
countrified, awkward person. *‘ Brought up
in a village as she was,” she said to herself,
| ““she cannot be anything else.” - But she
found a quiet, graceful woman, still beauti-
ful, with a calm repose of manner -which
Miss Vere acknowledged to be per-
fect breeding. She won the mother’s
favor by her praises of the daughter, begged
{ for that young man’s company on af shop-
| ping expedition in the town, carried her up
| to the hall for afternoon tea, and brought
her back, escorted by Mr. Walter Heathcote,
in good time for her six o’clock dinaer.

Philip Galton, from his office desk, saw
the party pass his window, and lost his
appetite for dinner.

Next day the Hall carriage -dashed up to
the door of the lawyer’s house, and the
high-méttled horses champed their bits be-
fore it for a quarter of an hour, whilst Mrs,
Witherby paid, a visit of ceremony to the
widow.

The latter was sitting under the drooping
ash in the garden, translating Wallenstein
with Katie.

“What a  sweet-locking woman !”
whispered the Bsronet’s sister to Miss Vere.
‘I hope she will let me cultivate her

her before ¥’
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“What are the wild waves saying, Jobn?”
sung out Young America to a Chinaman on
the h. ‘“ Washee, washee,” calmly re.
plied the Celostial with a grin.

acquaintance. How is it I have never seen

C to defend himself against the
recent attack on him that appeared in the
Christian Guardian, saying in his remarks
$hat he had as good a standing as the Rev.
Mr. Dewart ; that he had just as good a
history as the rev. editor ; that his family
was as good, and that he was just as respect
able as he was. He referred to letters he
had received from various ministerial asso-
ciations in the United States, and said that
all he had tosay abiout the editor was, that
he didn’t tell the truth. *“ If Dr. Dewart,”
said the preacher, “gets as good a letter
when he leaves Toronto as the one’I brought
to this city he ean thank his stars.” (Ap-
plause, and sibilatien disapproving of the
applause. )

“Among the utterances of the prophet-
reacher last night may be mentioned the
ollowing : Shem founded Jerusalem—dJern-

salem is the centre of the world, and indo it
shall be gatheredthe kings of the east and
the kings of the west, ancgl!the kings of the
north and the kings of the south—Jerusalem
has been razed twenty-seven times—A mew
Jerusalem shall be built twenty-seven miles
notth of the present city, and that this ma;
be accomplished the mount of Olives shail
be severed in twain—The new Jerusalem
shall be a seaport and shall be a centre of
commerce—It - shall also have a temple 4}
miles long—Solomon’s temple was built of
old from the mines of South America.

hy ? Because the ships that coaveyed the
geld tookfthree years in going and returning,
and that’s the time raquired to sail to Sout|
America from the sea—Eden measured
300,000 square milee, Palestine was the
centre of Eden. Paradise was the cenfre of
Palestine. The temple was in the centre of
Paradise—man is au epitome of the world
and contains in his body all the minerals of
the earth—the new temple of Jerusalem is
to be built from South American gold —and
so forth, and, so forth. These prophetic
utterances and strange sayings were inter-
spersed with occasional remarks which made
the audience titter, . The services closed
with the doxology.
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AMUSEMENTS.
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The Toronto Opera Company at the Grand.

On Saturday night the Toronto opera
company finished their engagement at the
Grand, The piece presented was again the
““Bells of Normandy.” In our notice en
Saturday Mr. Dennison’s important contri-
bution to the success of the performance
was not mentioned. Mr. Dennison has a
good tenor voice and ' played his part per-
fectly. Mrs. Cooper and Miss Pepworth
were in excellent condition and received en-
thusiastic receptions from the audience.
Mr. Lalor also deserves a word. of praise.
The citizens of Toronto have reason to con-
gratulate themselves on possessing so much
musieal talent in their midst.

A young man named Reid, lodged in
Brockville gaol for contempt of court, fell
asleep and continued in that state for over
eighty hours, when he died.

James Anthmg Froude is engaged in the
preparation of a biography of Thomas Car-
lyle, but will first issue a f: ent of aato-
biography which Carlyle left in his hands.

?r;opyright conference ‘was held in Lon-
don om Saturday, the object being to come
to some arrangement by whiich' the rights of
British and t:em“im :‘f?:' t:c dxbo

ted in other. No-
:riﬁ:dzﬁnita 'l?unhy‘ﬂc to, but the general

feeling was in Tavor of some sort of protec.
tiom,

jucwest materials and latest styles, cuf
=and made equal to cnst ; {

} —GOLDEN
GRIFFIN.—

Very Stylish Ulsters,

{ Toronto,

(OATS !

to fit boys of three years

and up, cut and made equal to ordered cloth. -

el o ing.
bt |

Pefley

oo { Toronto,

CORSETS.

(" THE CLIPPER, seventy-ﬂvécents. L
THE RovAL SPooN Busk, seventy-five cents

Lapszs 17 you want Coxroxr Buy-No OrrER.

} ~“Grrrrrn— { Toronto,
MILLINERY!

Our stock is not large, but very
\Stylish and we -assorted, compris
ing all the latest novelties.

t ~*Gkwrev— { Toronto,

DRESS GOODS.

We are now showing the Finest
Assortment of New Dress Goods
on this Continent.

No lady should Burchase without first Seeing Our Stock-

ciley & €., } ~“axirriv— | Toronto,

¢

BUTLER COAL.

[Srtusbuiny

BEéT HARD COAL ALL SIZES

OFFICES :

- $8.00.

Dominion Bank Buildings, cor. King and Youge streets..
Corner Yonge and McGill streets.

e Corner Niagara and Douro streets.
o 33 Adelaide street east.
b Corner Esplanade and Princess sfreets.

Al Qur Offices are Comnected with Cemtral Telephone Exchange.

ELIAS ROCERS & CO./

MINERS AND SHIPPERS.

WHOLESALERS AND RETAILERS,

The Toronto World.

Is now on sale and may every day be ob-
tained at the following news-si :
QUEEN STREET RAST.
26 Queen street East,
98 “

226 )%

262 o
YONGE STREET,

113 Yonge street.

1703 “

Henry,
B

arrington,
Reed,

Smith,
Cook,
Lorimer, 193 -
Fletcher, 291
Sutherland, 292

Wiley, 4 304}
Vannevar, 344
Thomson, 364

Plasket 384}
Tayler, 392
Thornton, 460

Garner, 466
Richardson, 514
Huntingdon, 514}
Kavanagh, 576

Mossey, 614

- «

693
Yorkville P.O,
PARLIAMENT STREET,
Chisholm, 173 5
Groupe, 236
Cook, 258
Bolan, 391
Chandler, 457
TORONTO STREET.
Wilkinson, Cor. Toronto & Adelaide
Winnifrith Bros., 5%

KING STREET WEST. !
Allen, ngKing sfgeot West.

283 o
b
679 i
WELLESLEY STREET. '
199 Wellesley street,
CARLETON.
104 Carleton, street,
191 b

QUEEN STRXET WEST,

42 Queen street West,
52 o
56
95

168

176

1904

202

Sands, 334
Johnston, 340
Jenkins, 358
Cheshire, 368
Clare, - 428
Gipson, 495
Mahatiey, 500
Worthington, 539
Pomeroy, 538 °
Prest, 546
all, 551
Way, 636

McKay, 655 45
SPADINA AVENUE.
White,
ELM STREET,
91 Elm street..
Best, 27 Caer-Howel'straat.
st 9 “

Perrin, 637 g6
258 Spadina ave,
Malone,
CAER-HOWELL STREET,

EING STREET EAST.
Haight, 92 King street: Kask,
Shewan, 150 “«

Rosenbaum, 157
Simpson, 205
McKay, 239
Harvey, 259
Partridge, 328
Dale, 4604
Murdoch, 474

JARVIS STREET.
Pape 69

CHURCH STRIET.
Evans, 130 Church, street.
McKelcan, 207 “
Delaporte, 346 46

r Summerville, 360 b

YORK SZREFT.

Elliott, 139 York stieet.
Thorpe, WL e 5

ADELAIDE STREET EAST.
Tayidr, 12 Adelaide street Eask,
Bollar’d. 23 “ €« %

’ DUNDPAS STREET.
Palmer, 1 Dundas street.
Greer., 39 "

GERRARD STREET EAST.
Mr.Conkey, 183 Gerrard streeg.
Seott, 243 -

- 308 L

Probert!
FRONT STREET.

Queens Hotel.

Hicking, 29 Fromt stveef.
SPADINA AVENUE,

White,

y MISCELEANEOUS,
Bu-? cor. Nassan st. & Gloucester |
€. T. R. News Stand, g




