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NEW
GOODS
Crowding oven department. 
'Tons ot new Mantles and 
Dress Goods being opened
out.

NEW MANTLES
Germany, Kraurv and England have inundated 

us with the very latest styles in quantities that 
are appall ng Fortunately, prices are very low, 
and we expect to sell them quickly

Golf Capes 
Frieze Capes 
Tweed Jackets 
Beaver Coats 
Waterproof Cloaks

NEW DRESS GOODS
Cases after cases of Serges. Tweeds, Covert 

C'oths, Crêpons and other New Black Dress 
Goods poured in upon us last week, and onr buy
ers are positive that we have the best selection 
and the best value in the city. 1 he goods cer
tainly look very cheap :

SERGES, 25c., 30c., 35c„ 40c.
TWEEDS, 25c , 35c,, 50c., 75c.

NEW FELT HATS
Black «nd Colored Sailor and Fedora Shape 

Felt Hats, ready to wear, for early fall, 75c. to 
$1.50.

FEATHER BOAS, both short and long, in 
great variety. . Two cases opened on Saturday 
will be run off this week.

L. 4 1>IKS* SWEAT Kits or Golfers, in black, 
navy cream and cardinal, in three sizes. Can 
be sent by mail.

This week we open "he Fall Campaign. 
Fine goods, low prices, perfect assortment. 
Out-of-towi residents should write for 
samples.

R. WALKER 4 SONS
gifted too, but if you are Belfish, your 
beauty is spoiled, and few, if any, will 
love you. But if you are ever so plain 
looking, yet possess an unselfish spirit, 
showing itself through all your acts, 
you will never lack for friends.

Near my home live two little girls, 
sisters. They are not as carefully 
cared for as some of my neighbour’s 
children, so perhaps I have slighted 
them a little, but I shall do so no 
longer, and I will tell you why.

One morning, as I went into the 
garden to pick some late peaches, I 
heard sweet voices near me, and look
ing up, I saw that these two little girls 
had strayed into a vacant lot near by, 
and were playing. They did not see 
me, but I had not watched them long 
before I felt my heart go out to them. 
Why ? Because of their unselfish 
ways. It was constantly, “ You may 
have it, little sister,” or “ Which do 
do you want, dearie ?” spoken in 
sweetest tones.

Calling them to me, I gave the 
older of the two four peaches, two 
small and two large ones. When I 
gave them to her, I said, “ What will

you do with two of thorn, dgar?"! 
“ \\ by. 1 will give two of them to my 
little sister.” stud she sweetly. I sup
posed, like many children, she would 
ket p the two largest herself. But no, 
she gave them both to her little sister, 
saying, ” Here, pet, these are for you."

“ But why do you give her the 
largest ones,’ I asked, “ when she is 
smaller than you ?"

“ Because I love her so !” was her 
answer, putting her arms around her 
baby sister lovingly, and saying, “ Isn’t 
she sweet ?”

Who can help loving such an unsel
fish child ? No one. As I saw the 
sweet act of the little one, and listened 
to her words, to me she looked angelic, 
in spite of her shabby clothes and dirty 
face. Such a child will never lack for 
love.

Said a little boy, “ Mamma, every
body loves me, and I love everybody.” 
His last sentence showed why every
body loved him. He loved everybody, 
and of course he was loved in turn.

” I do not know why it is,” said 
Charlie, with a frown on his face,
“ that Ra’ph has so many more friends 
than I have. I stand higher in my 
class and I have nicer clothes than he.”

The reason was that Ralph, though 
not a brilliant scholar, and poorly 
clothed, was so unselfish that everyone 
loved him, while Charlie, though per
haps envied, was unloved by his play
mates, because of his selfishness. 
Remember this, children : Be unselfish, 
and you will never lack love and friends.

Did You Ever Think
That you cannot be well unless you 
have pure, rich blood ? If you are 
weak, tired, languid and all rundown, 
it is because your blood is impoverish
ed and lacks vitality. These troubles 
may be overcome by Hood’s Sarsapar
illa, because Hood’s Sarsaparilla makes 
pure, rich blood. It is, in truth, the 
great blood purifier.

Hood’s Pills cure liver ills, constipa
tion, biliousness, jaundice, sick head
ache, indigestion.

May and Willie at the Show.
May and Willie asked Uncle Fred 

to take them for a walk.
“ Where shall we go ?” said Uncle 

Fred.
“ I would like to go to the park and 

see the flowers,” said Mary.
“ 0, no I" said Willie, “ Let us go 

to the show ; you told me you would 
take me there some day, to see the 
lions and monkeys.”

Willie meant the menagerie, but 
that was such a hard word that he 
could not say it, so he called it the 
show.

Waller Bauer 4 Co. Limited,
The Largest Manufacturers of

PURE, HIGH GRADE

Cocoas and Chocolates
On this Continent, have received

HIGHEST AWARDS
from the great

Industrial and Food
fr EXPOSITIONS 
1 IN EUROPE AND AMERICA.

Caution : In view of the 
many imitations 

ot ine labels and wrappers on our 
goods, consumers should make sure 
that our place of manufacture, 
namely. Dorehester, Mass, 
is printed on each package.

So 1 did,” said Incle Fred, “ and 
if May would like it, wo will go there 
to-day.”

They were much pleased with all 
they saw at the menagerie. The 
monkeys were full of play, and their 
funny tricks made all the people laugh, 
and Willie said ho could stay and look 
at them all day.

When they came to the elephant, he 
reached out his trunk, and May gave 
him an apple.

The bears were all trying to get out 
of their big cages, and the tigers, and 
panthers, and wolves all kept walking 
back and forth, as though they would 
like to get out, too. The lions were 
fast asleep. Willie watched them a 
long time, in hopes they would wake 
up, but they did not.

Wounding and Healing.
Amelia had been guilty of a dishon

ourable thing. She had betrayed the 
trust of a confiding friend, so carelessly 
that it was culpable indeed. Her friend
ship had been tried and had been found 
wanting.

Helen was deeply hurt, and, under 
the circumstances, it could not be 
otherwise. But when Amelia realized 
what she had done, she went to her 
friend to ask her pardon, saying very 
sincerely, “ I am sorry.”

“ I wonder if we shall ever feel quite 
the same,” she said one day, in speak
ing of Helen. “ Somehow, although 
I feel sure that I am forgiven, because 
Helen means what she says, I can’t be 
certain that she feels toward me as be
fore. I told her 1 was sorry ; what 
more could I do ?”

“ Ah,” said her father, who was sit
ting at the study-table. “ I’ve heard 
it said that ‘ I’m sorry ’ is the plaster ; 
the wound is still there. You must 
not think, daughter, that your plaster 
will work a miracle and restore sound 
flesh at once, where you made a cruel 
wound. It is not an open sore any 
longer, for Helen is honestly ready to 
forgive you, and has done it. She has 
taken your plaster, but the fact that 
that you hurt her remains, and the 
wound is still there. Let this be a les
son to ybu. Be careful about wound
ing, and do not imagine that the plaster 
will heal at once. It is always quicker 
work to hurt than to heal. Even the 
most forgiving spirit can not recover 
its confidence on the instant, when it 
has been sorely injured.”

And, having preached this little ser
mon to his daughter, the minister re
turned to the sermon he was reading.

SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE.

WALTER BAKER & CO. LTD. DORCHESTER, MASS.

The Parrot and the Cat.

When Uncle John came home from 
sea, he brought us a large parrot. He 
had been a long time on the ship, 
and the sailors had taught him to talk. 
He would not only talk very well, but 
he would try to repeat all the noises he 
heard. When he heard a dog bark, he 
would try to bark, too. He would mock 
the cows, and the chickens, and every
thing he heard. )

We had a gray cat that we called 
Tab. W'hen Tab would say “ Mew, 
mew,” the parrot would say “ Mew, 
mew,” too. At first Tab did not know 
who :t was that was mocking her, for 
she had never heard a bird make such 
a noise before.

But Tab soon found out that it was 
the parrot who said “ Mew, mew,” 
whenever she did. She did not like it 
at all, and when the people saw she 
did not like it, they laughed at her, 
and that made it harder for poor Tab 
to bear.

We Take Hood’s
S.irs;i|iaiTll;i and Hood’s Fills, and we cannot

praise them t,)0 
lil tell 1 y . First, 
Hood's Sarsapa
rilla cured a swell- 
hiK or hunch on 
my right breast, 
Which was called
a cancerous trnnor.
This winter we all
had I'he («rip,
but resorted to 
Hood's Sarsapa
rilla and Hood’s 
Fills and were 
soon well again. 
55 e all take Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla when 

iTIr«. .1. K,,llo»li, l.l we feel had or onr
blood is poor and il iilway* moke* u. well,
Mrs. .1. Fallow field, lhumptoa, Ontario.

Hood’s Cures
Take Hood’s Pills for sick Headache.

SUBSCRIBE
FOR THH|

Canadian
Churchman

The Orgati of the Church of England 
in Canada.

Most Interesting and Instructive Church 
of England Paper to introdnee Into 

the Home Circle.
Highly Recommended by the Cleboy ah 

Lai b thb 

-----------------------------

Every Church family In the Dominion
should subscribe for It at once-

------ -----------
Price, when not paid In sdvence -............. -...$2 00
When paid strictly In advance, only....-....... — 1 00
Prlr to subicrlberi residing In Toronto ..........— 2 00

’’ (paying In advance) 1 $0

FRANK WOOTTEN.
TORONTO, CANADA.

“St. Aupstioe”
COMMUNION WINE

One of many recommend
ations from the clergy:

The Deanery, London, Ontario,
26th December, 1894.

To Messrs. J. S. Hamilton & Co., Brantford:,.
Gentlemen,—The “ 8t. Augustine " you eent 

in exactly -what I have been auxioua to get (or 
some time past. I have never met with any wine 
so admirably suited for communion purpose. 

Yours faithfully,
GEO. M. INNES, D.D., 

Dean of Huron and Rector of bt.
Paul’s Cathedral.

When the parrot heard the folks 
laugh, he would say “ Ha I ha I ha !” 
as though he were laughing, too, and 
Tab would run away and hide for 
shame.

One day, Tab was very hungry, and 
she went about the house and cried 
“ Mew, mew,” and the parrot mocked 
her as he always did. This made 
Tab very angry, and she flew at him, 
and they had a cruel fight.

Aunt Lucy came in and made them 
stop fighting, or I fear Tab would have 
killed the hateful parrot.


