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J OH N T. LO FTV S.

■illUTU. aoLKITOS. NOTARY, ETC

71* TEMPLE BUILDING 
Tobowto

Telephone Main 630.

LEE & O DONOGHCB

■ABaurreas, «olicitob». mutabibs.btc

OSce INneee Ihuldu g. Cor. (oart and

Toboxto

Office—aolioe. Ont.
W. T. J. Lee. H.CL J. G. ODunufhu*. LLB 
Res. rhw Part lia Rea. Pfcooe.Colle* r,
PhO'XB Main 1583.

jamu e. nar job m fee Orson
Elm ABD Y. O'sCLLIVan

."Y A Y, FERGUSON & O’SULLIVAN
BARKI6TK.KS AND SOLICITOR!.

Landshccbitv Cmambebs.34 Victoria 
Strekt, ïcronto. Uan.

M CBRADY & O’CONNOR
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS.

NOTARIES, ETC.
Proctotain Admiralty. Rooms A? and *8 Can- 

ads Life Building N King St. West, Toronto. 
Telephone Main 161$

L- V McBrady. K.C J. R. O’Connor ]
Rea Phone North |jt

------ —---- — 1 —I
H EARN & SLATTERY

BARRISTERS. SOLICITORS,
NOTARIES, ETC.

Rrnciors in Admira It v office» Canada Life I 
luilding 46 Kmr street West, Toiob’o. Ont. \ 
•Ace Photic Main to A

T PRANK SLX tT FRY.Residence.ms Queen’» 
irk Are. Pe*. I hone Main S-fi.
EDWARD J. HVARN. Keaidencr. 11 Grange 

■ re Rea. Phore o$K.

Loretto Abbey
WELLINGTON PLACE 
TORONTO ONTARIO

This É.«e institution recently et.larged 10 ore' 
twice 11» omaer alia is Mluatcd coniementlT 
.ear the bnwoeae part of the city and yet Miffi- 

ctenlly remote to secure the quiet end aeclnaaoa 
UI congenial to stade. _____

The course of isatrurtioa comprises erery 
branch suitable to the educn- ton of young ladies.

Circular with fall information as to uniform, 
terms etc., may be had by addressing 

LADY 6l* PER log
Wblcihotok Place

To# ox to

St. Joseph’s 
Academy Sfiro

The Course of Ib»iruction in this Academy 
embraces every Branch s ilable to the education 
J voting ladies

In lhe ActUtmL Prfiartmsmt special attention 
1» paid to V.idrr* / j«.A-uaftt. Fiat Arts, Fltta a td 
Faaty A'., «rwuré.

Pupils on completing their Mutual Ctaru and 
pa»»tnga au xemful examinai <,n. conducted by 
protean. are awarded Teachers' Certificates 
and Diplomas In this Department pu pi » are 
prepared for the Degree of Bachelor of Music o1 

! Toronto I'niveraily.
The Studio is affiliated with ihe Government

I Art School, and awards Teachers Certifies lea.
In Ih* CudgpeA i'rfur1a.»at pupils are pre- 

par d for the I’niveraily and lor Senior and 
Tunior Leaving Primary and Commercial Cer­
tificates.

Diplomas awarded for proficiency in Phono­
graphy and Typewriting. For Prospectus, ai-

MOTHJ.K 8VPERIOR.

UNWIN, MURPHY & ESTEN
C. J. MURPHY, H. L. HSTKN 

ONTARIO LAND SURVEYORS, ETC.
Surveys, plans and Descriptions of Property, 

•tsputed Boundaries Adjusted. Timber Limits 
id ' lalms Located. office Corner

tichmond and L'y Sttecta, . oronto. Telephone 
4atn tjyfi

FALL TERM
NOW I* session AT THE

Dominion Business College 
Corner College and Brunswick 

TORONTO, Ont.
Students rie«irot>s <»f tapid progree*.

Individual Instruction sod good posi­
tions after graduating should write for 
our beautiful Catalogue and pa*ticulars 
regarding our courses i t Book keeping 
Shorthand Civil Service Matncu 
latlon

Mail Courses
May be taken itt any cf the above subjects 
by students unable to attend College.

J. V. MITCHELL. B A..
Principal

Architects

T M. COWAN & CO.
cl ,

ARCHITECTS
65 Adelaide St East, Toronto.

Phone Evening» Park 2719.

BELLS
Steei Alley Church and School Bella.iWhere 

for Catalogue

The C 8. BELL Co. Hillsboro. O

UNIVERSITY of OTTAWA
CANADA

JAMES Mrfl.gOV JN‘> T SICK!.ROY, V.S

Open I lav ami Night

MCELROY BROS.
Landeaus Coupe*. Victoria*. Ugh* Live?y and 

Kxpress UoHrdiug and sales stables
HHONk MAIN 84H

0 and 10 Duke itreet, Torontc

World s Greatest Nil f0ufCr>
Church. Peal and Chime Bells 
Best Copper and Tin Only,

The W. Vanduaen Company
Buckeye Bell Fourdrv. Cincinnati. O. 

KstahliR>«ediS37.

DETROIT 
JEWEL

Gas Stoves and 
Water Heaters

ARP. UN EQUALED IN

imCIKXtT, Dt RABIUTY a mi 

ECONOMY OF FUEL
and may lie procured for Cash or on 

Credit from

A. Welch & Son
304 QUEEN ST. W

“ The Stove Store ”

Buy McConkey s Chocolates 
Dine at McConkey’s Restaurant

MEMORIALS
GRANITE and
M \RRIT 
MONUMENTS

Vtowt Artistic Pt sign in the Cit

PRICES RKA.-ONABLH 
WORK THE VEi Y BEST

MclNTOSH-GULLETT CO., Limitée
Phene N. 1249 111» Yoage Bt

TORONTO

All the cancelled 
postage stamps yon 
can get. Particu­
lars : Bethlehem. 
777 South 4th St . 
PHILADELPHIA

CONDUCTED BY THE OBLATE FATHER?

Founded in 1848. Degree conferring 
powers from Church tmd State.

Theo ogical, Philosophical. Arts, Col­
legiate and Business Departments.

Over Fifty Professors and Instructors
Finest College Buildings and Brest 

AthleticGrountis in Canada Museum 
l aboratories and Modern Equipments 
Private Rooms.

For Calendar and particulars address
Rev. Wm J. MURPHY, O M I .

Rector.

ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE
Federated College of 
Toronto University.

Junior School prepares for Matricula­
tion, etc.

Senior School prepares students for 
H.A. degree of Toronto University. This 
department t>. ds on exacVy the sac e 
fooling as University Co lege, Vi. toria 
University and Trinity Univi rsity. The 
w hole course is given in the College.

For admission to Senior School llatii- 
j culation standing is ivquired.

Write for Calendar
Rkv. N. ROCHE, C.S B., President

7*a MEMORIAL 
"ùl WINDOWS

SUITABLE 
DESIGNS 
AND SUBJECTS

For Church Decorations Submitted

LUXFER PRISM CO., Ltd
KING STREET WEST. ■ TORONTt

iiooftnn

P'ORBKS ROOFING COMPANY 

Slate and Gravel Roofing ; Es tab
liahed fifty years. 91 Spadina Avenur 
Phone Main 53.

EMPRESS HOTEL
Corner of Yongo and Gould Street» 

TORONTO
TERMS: S1.50 PER DAY

Electric Cars from the Union Station Eve 
Three Minute».

RICHARD PISSRTT3 - PROPRIETo:

P. J. WIULQUEEN, Prop. 100 ROOMS 
RATES $1.50 and $2.00 PER DAY

TREMONT
HOTEL

Corner QUEEN and YONGE STREETS 
TORONTO

Directly Opposite Departmental Stores

SEULS

WHICH WAS THE MAN
Ezra «rat out into the street. The 

Un pc were lighted and a 'cry thin, 
gray mist spread over the street. The 
mist had a peculiarly penetrating 
ran ness that found out the worst- 
clad and least-fed spots in Ezra's per­
son and worked its way in. Ezra 
endeavored to delude himsell into the 
belief that he was warm and com­
fortable by whistling a warm and 
comfortable tune, hut chapped lips 
will kill the che-.-fulness of any whis­
tle

Out of the tbeetle on the opposite 
side of the road came Alexander Hil­
ton. He, too, found the air cold,hut 
the coldness pleased him. He was 
clad in a fur coat, and, after the 
heat of the matinee performance, the 
rawness of the outside air aeted as a 
comfortable tonic. He lit a cigar, 
tiuu stepped out briskly

AlexaiiUei Hilton was a busy man. 
with not niu-h time for sentiment 
Put he liled to have liis sentimental 
backbone tickled occasionally. The 
last love song of the leading lady had 
done that. He knew from experience 
that ou the morrow he would lau-h 
at himself for his foolishness, but to­
day, while listening to the song, he 
had had a tingling sensation all the 
way down his spine, and a vague de­
sire had floated thiough bis soul to do 
something noble and heroic.

He steered his way delicately 
through the maze of fashionable cos­
tumes that emerged with him from 
the theatres. When he came into the 
stream that was pouting front the 
gallery he became less careful aovut 
steering. lie thrust hiiuself forward 
with bold, pushful strides that made 
other people unconsciously give way. 
He felt hi g and warm and utrong and 
clever. The onlx sensatVn that be 
lacked was heroism. Hr would like 
to do something that would he show > 
and not too dangeiocs; something 
that would bring the cheers of a 
viist crowd without the discomfort 
of departure in an ambulance. To 
rescue a woman from a burning 
house, *0 stop a pair of runaway 
horses, even to whisk a dog from be­
neath a motor ear would satisfy !vs 
heroic craving. He knew that the 
mood would not last, but it was Vety 
en lovable while it lasted.

A boy came up with an evening 
paper. Alexander Hilton bought it 
anil ra;.i his eve icisiiielx down .he 
news. “Terrible shipping disaster' 
Over a hundred lives lost!” held the 
plaee of honor. Alexander Hilton 
shivered sympathetically. It v’usury 
unpleasant at that moment to think 
of being drowned in a cold sea 
He 'read a little further. The victims 
were onlv steerage passengers and 
crew—quite common people. Alexan­
der Hilton sighed with relief and felt 
comfortable again.

He Imd never mixed with any class 
hilt his own, and he seriously regard­
ed that class as the only une whose 
fortunes or misfortunes in the least 
mattered. The great army of those 
who work with their hands he had 
all his life regi.ided as a species of 
domestic animal, existing onlv 1<> 
satisfy the wants of gentlemen. It 
really never occurred to him th.it 
they were his fellow-men.

As he stood on the pavement, wail­
ing for a lull in the *rafhe in order 
to cross the road, his eve fell on 
Ezra. Ezra's unshaven face, tattered 
garments and cold, hungry air arred 
harshly on Alexander Hilton's feeling 
of warmful comfort. Really, it was 
scandalous thaï such wretched-look­
ing creatures should he allowed in a I 
well-to-do thoroughfare' There were 
plentx of back, grimy streets, where 
the cold and miserable and hungry 
( ould slink out of sight and out of 
mind.

Alexander Hilton looked again at 
Ezra Mason. What .1 degraded >iglit 
the man was! Alexander Hilton lift­
ed up his eyes to heaven and tlv.nked 
his own hiriii and his own brains that 
he was not as this n.an was.

Ezra’s eye discovered Alexander 
Hilton, and discovered that he had a 
hag Ezra's nose, with its irrepres- 
tble optimism, scented a job. lie 
took a hasty step forward and thrust 
out. an eager hand.

“Carry your hag, sir1”
There was no particular vicious- 

ness about Alexander Hilton, but on 
a ragged, unshaven man he looked 
with as much repugnance as most 
people look upon a snake. The 
thought that the lagged and unshav­
en may yet have feelings susceptible 
to slights was a thought that could 
never occur to him. He shrank back 
and hall raised his stick as if to 
knock a way the polluting hand.

“No!” he shouted.
Ezra winced and stepped back has­

tily. The disappointment in his face 
he vainly endeavored to cover with a 
smile.

Then a disagreeable tiling happened. 
Somebody bumped against Alexander 
Hilton and caused him to drop the 
hag. The hag toppled off the pave­
ment into the gutter anti besmeared 
itself with mud. Ezra lunged quickly 
forward and picked it up. With his 
coat sleeve he wiped oil a consider­
able portion nf the mud—an opera­
tion which maxie some differei.ee in 
respectability to the hag, none to the 
coat sleeve. Then he offered the hag 
to its owner It was still muddy, 
and Alexander Hilton shrank from his 
property in disgust.

“Suppose you must carry it, after 
all,” he said reluctantly. “Hope you 
are honest,” he addl’d, not Lecausc he 
was anxious on the point, but be­
cause he was annoyed and wanted to 
vent his annoyance.

Ezra looked him straight in the 
face and said, “Yen, sir,” very quiet­
ly.

The expression in Ezra's eyes was 
an unimpi’H'-huhle testimonial. Alex­
ander Hilton accepted it as such, and 
was the more annoyed. What busi­
ness had a man in Ezra’s condition 
to he hoi est9 The spectacle of cold 
and hunger was unpleasant enough 
even when one <ould ci mfortably ima- 
gire them to he accomnanfed by vice, 
but it was a thousand times more 
aggressive in connection with hones­
ty.

“T,tuple Station,” said Alexan­
der Hilton, c ur* t y. “Vo ahead!”

The exultant Ezra slung the bag 
over his shoulder and shuffled at a 
quick trot in front of his employer’s 
length' stride. The ioh meant at 
least a quarter, and that meant din­
ner. Ezra had cause for exultation.

Alexander Hiiton strode moodily 
behind. His feelings of almost per­
fect comfort had been dissinated. The 
sight of Ezra’s shabbv back and the 
thought that, despite his brusque re­
fusal, h- had been forced to emnlov 
him, alter all, offended his pr.de.

He was very ai»woyed with Ezra, 
and his annoyance took the form of 
leiiglheu.ng his stride so as to hus­
tle Ezra’s trot. Once he trod hard 
on Ezra's heel. Ezra only turned 
round with a smile and apologized 

Ezra trotted ahead, and when he 
leached the station, went obediently 
down the stairs with the bag At the 
gate at the bottom he was stopped 
by the ticket 1 

“Where’s your ticket’”
“It’s all right,” called Alexander 

Hilton from behini. “The man's car­
rying my bag for me.”

The ticket collector saluted He 
knew Alexander Hilton The 'fitter’* 
train had just gone The p.xt one 
was not due for ten minutes.

It w„s almost as raw down in the 
statior as up above in the open air. 
Ezra shivered Alexandel Hilton saw 
the shiver and felt chillv himself 

“You st-nd the h< said.
Then, at a good, *•'•** pace, he 

strode up and down the platloim Hut 
he could not get comfortable Evert 
time he passed Ezra he felt com well­
'd to look at him. And every time 

’’e •oolfe'* he teM more auuoyed. Ezra 
was reaily such a Vert unpleasant 
’•'evtacle His cheeks were so thin, 
hts eyes so red, his whole hodv so 
verv shivery. He croud,ed up 
ar;ijpet th«- .iookstall in a huddled 
•»ftitvde, as if endeavoring lo extend 
the covering power of his garments 
by contracting his bodv. Yet, de­
spite all this, he insisted on looking 
cheerful Each time their eyes met 
Alexander Hilton frowned and Ezra 
grinned.

At last Alexander Hilton could 
stand the grin no longei. He stoppid 
in his walk and tu»;:ed on Ezra 
abruntly.

“What's that everlasting grin ,»f 
yours about”'

“It's over getting a job,” said 
Ezra, humbly.

“ \b, I suppose ton call yourself one 
of the unemployed’”

“Ain't had anv regular work for 
months.” said Ezra regretfully.

What bi'tliess had Ezra to infuse 
int i Ins vxitl'i' .1 note of cheerful mar- 
V r<h>m’ Alexander Hilton resented 
tint note fiercely. He must show the 
fdlii”' that he had no cause to com­
plain.

“I don’t siipnuse it ever occurred to 
you whv vou are out of work?"

“Hard times." said Ezra 
“Hard times’” Alexander Hilton 

repeated with pngiv Contempt. “No, 
it’s not that. A man like you never 
w'i'l find regular work.”

“I’eg pardon, sir. hut I'm certain 
to some dav."

The contradiction, respectful though 
it was, irritated Alexander Hilton 
intensely.

“I tell vou that you never will. 
You’ll always be unemployed, because 
you’re unemployable."

“I shall get work some day.” re­
peated Ezra firmlv.

“Where do you think vou are going 
to gel it?"

Ezra hesitated a moment.
Just then a train rushed noisily in 

from the darkness, and the reply was 
drowned by a roar.

Alexander Hilton strode again up 
and down the platform. His legs 
swung out in longer and longer 
strides, and hr hummed the air from 
the leading lady’s love song. Once 
moie the comfortable feeling of 
waimth and strength and greatness 
surged over him. Once more he en­
tertained himself with the notion of 
being rheered for a he oic died.

\ little girl in a red frock, who 
had wandered a wav from her par-j 
t'litx came down towards the tniddV 
of He platform Alexander HiNon 
halted in nis walk ind loo! ed at her. 
She was a picturesque little figure, 
worthy of a nlace n the picture that 
his imagination ’fas conjuring up 
S’tippose that she oere to wander too 
close to the edge 1 f the platform, and 
were to uinible over on to the rails 
'ust as ihe lights of a train gleamed 
in the black tunnel1 What a chance 
for him to play the hero! No one 
else would he near enough to heln; 
a single stride would take him to the 
spot. Even if the train were within 
a dozen yards, he might do the res­
cue comfortable. Even at six vards 
the attempt would not be suicidal.

His imagination painted the scene 
vividly. The frightened scream of the 
child, the wail of agonv from the par­
ents. the horrified gasp of the on­
lookers. the roar of the approaching 
train Then his own leap forward, 
and the hairhrer.dth scramble into 
safety. l astly the applause, the en­
thusiastic. tumultuous applause. A 
delicious thrill crept up his spine 
and into the roots af his hair.

Is it hut an idle saving, or do com­
ing events really east their shadows 
befor??

h’u 'dpnlv the mental picture had be­
come reality.

The lit lit girl had wandered too 
cl"se to the edge of the platform and 
had fallen, over on to tt.fi rails. And 
there in the darkness of the tunnel, 
romp twenty vards awav. were the 
Ij/hts of a coming train'

’"here was a frightened erv from
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the child, just as he had imagined it. 
There was the scream from the other 
end of the platform, where the for­
getful parents stood There was tin 
gasp of horrot from all the |>eo| le 
who saw and were too far awav to 
help. As in the picture, so in Un­
reality. 1 ul what oi the pall that 
Alexander Hilton had to play '

In an instant the warm tiinil of 
his body changed to a di idly cold 
Those lights were so near* The 
chances of a stumble so great1 Life 
so precious! Death so horrible' And 
death was not all lie must have a 
tew moments to think of what might 
he coming after. Alexander Hilton 
with the sweat gathering on his lore- 
head and his breath coming in quick, 
short gasps, stood where he was.

"Coward'”
Had someone shouted in his ear * 

No; it was the look in the eyes of 
Ez.ia Mason as he ran past him

Ezra was down on the rails. The 
train was no longer two distant 
lighis. The form of the shrieking 
engine broke clear front out of the 
surrounding mist, The child was 
(lung up on to the platform, and then

Mexander Hilton put his hand o'er 
his eyes and reeled back.

The train came quickly to a stand­
still and hacked. The hush of sus- 
pen e changed to a hubbub. Excited 
officials ran up and down the plat­
form, while curious passengers lean­
ed out of the carriage windows and 
shouted questions at them as they 
ran. Every bod' was either asking 
questions, shouting orders, ejaculat­
ing sympathy of offering advice. 
Alexander Hilton alone had no desire 
to communicate his emotions to his 
fellowmen.

The one thing lie had to do was to 
get out of the station as quickly as 
possible. He did not want to lie 
stopped and questioned and summon­
ed as a witness before the coroner. 
Ilis hag lay on the platform where 
Ezra had dropped it, and he quickly 
picked it up and walked along the 
platform. In another minute he was 
out in the open air hailing a cab.

At the moment when the eyes of 
Ezra rushing past him had glanced 
into his, Alexandel Hilton had felt as 
if a flashlight had been thrown iver 
the dark recesses of his soul. For 
that one moment he had feit himself 
suddenly ahrivel, almost as il lie and 
Ezra had changed places, and he, not 
Ezra, were the shabby, little, half­
star'ed member of the unemployed, 
l ut now. whirling home in his han­
som. with his fur coat gathered com­
fortably round him and a fresh cigar 
between his teeth, he sL wTv regain­
ed his normal feeling of vomplaccncy 
and he moralized.

After all, how wondi rful are the 
way s of Providence! Ez.ia, whose life 
was onlv a burden to both himself 
and others, had been taken, while he, 
Alexander Hilton, the really valuable 
member of society, was left. He 
hummed a little psalm of thanksgiv­
ing to his own t.ru'Vnce. Hut for 
that prudence whciv might he not 
now be1

The bodv of Ezra Mason was borne 
by two policemen on a stretcher to

the morgue And the soul of Ezra 
Mason, making its triumphant entry 
into Paradise, looked down with a 
great pity on the soul of the man 
whose body was riding home in a 
cab.—James Vurtis in The Gateway.

Damascus.
Damascus is the oldest city in the 

world. Tyre and Sidon have crumbled 
or. the shore; Uaalbec is a ruin; Pal­
my ta lies buried in the sands of the 
desert, Nineveh and lLabyIon have 
disappeared from the shores of the 
Ttgr.s and the Euphrates. Damascus 
remains what it was before the days 
of Abraham—a center of trade and tra­
vel, an island of verdure in a desert, 
a “piedcstined capital,” with martial 
and sacred associations extending be­
yond thirty centuries.

It was near Damascus that Saul of 
Tarsus saw the light from Heaven,, 
above the brightness of the sun; tlie 
street, which is called Straight, in 
which it is said he “prayeth," still 
runs through the city; the caravan 
conics and goes as it did one thous­
and years ago; there is still the 
sheik, the ass and the water wheel; 
the merchants of Ife Euphrates and 
the Mediterranean still occupy “with 
the multitude of their wives.” The 
city which Mahomet surveyed from a 
neighboring height, and was afraid 
to enter, “Incause it is given to man 
to have hut one paradise, and, for his 
part, he was resolved not to have 
it in this world,” is this day, vhat 
Julian called it, the “live of the 
East,” as it was in the time of 
lsiah, “the head of Ey ria.”

From Damascus came our damson, 
our blue plums, and the delicious ap­
ricot of Portugal called danu.sco ; 
damask, a beautiful fabric of cotton 
and silk with vines and (lowers raised 
upon its smooth, bright ground; the 
damask rose, introduced into Eng­
land in the time of Henry VII.; the 
damask blade, so famous the world 
over for its keen edge and remarkable 
elasticity, the secret of the manufac­
ture of which was lost when Tamer­
lane carried off the artists into Per­
sia, and that beautiful art of in­
laying wood and steel with silver 
and gold—a kind of mosaic engraving 
and sculpture united, called damas­
keening, with which boxes and bur­
eaus, swords and guns are ornament­
ed.

It L still a city of flowers and 
bright waters; the streams of Leban­
on, the “river of Damascus,” the riv­
er of gold," still murmurs and spark­
les in the wilderness of Syrian Gar­
dens.

When sorrow sweeps the heart like- 
a great dark, stormy sea, carrying to 
destruction every vestige of peace, 
then burst, flinging its refulgent 
brightness o’er every wave that dash­
ed our hearts. No matter how se­
vere the storm, Go<l is always there 
and in His own good time will ‘ay 
to the tempest, “Peace, he still.”

The friendship which ends in f ne 
words is not of great worth, neither 
is it loving as our Saviour loved uv
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