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|
Cupid and the

Cash Carrier

By BENNET MUSSON

Copyright, 1908, by T. C. McClure

Thyough the great dry goods house
of Chase, Remington, Bentley & Co.
ranged tbe usual throng of shoppers—
éager faced women and bewildered
lpoking men. In the rear of the store
Mr. w:upu; L. Remington, the sole
survivor of the original firm, sat at a
roll top desk ik his private office.

Dignified, gray bhaired and sedate
was Mr. Remington, and he looked
thoughtful as he leaned back in bis
revolving chair and tapped the edge
of his desk with a square envelope of
rougb blue paper. The envelope con-
tained an Invitation to a reception to
be given by Mrs. Eleanor Chase, the
widow of one of the former partners
of the house and a society woman.

Mr. Remington was not a society
man, and it was of his son Jack, aged
twenty-twe, that he thought as he fin-
gered the envelope and of Eleanor
Chase’s daughter Nancy.

He rose, opened a door which led In-
to the main part of the store und,
threading the maze of aisles, made his
way to the silk counter. There stood
Jack, who was working his way
through the various departments of the

g, devoting the charms of his
ersonality te the display of a roll of
ik to one of a crowd of well dressed
womien

AMr. Remington looked on. approving-
ly as his ha concluded npe-
gotlatior a bLill
Ctrom her Incloging It in a MHttle

placed it in- the re-
ceptacie of the cash carrier. e pulied
a cord, and the box shot up till it
reached the narrow lines of metal,
whence it 'was whisked with busipess-
like precision to the eyrie of the cash-
ter.

As Jack turned to another customer
his father waited: then, recognizing
the purc¢haser of the silk, he stepped
forward and engaged ber in conversa-
tion.

Presently the nickel plated case shot
back over the carrier and dropped
with an assertive click into Its recepta-
tle. Mr. Remington released it, reliev-
od 1t of its contents apd. with a brief
“I'll give Mrs. Waldron her change,
Jack,” which received an answering
aod from the young man, banded the
money to the woman.

But Remington senfor did not give
her all that the case contained. He
withheld a small piece of folded white
paper, which he regarded idly for a
moment, then opened. Written across
ft in hastily formed characters were
the words: !

“It is an age till tomorrow night,
fAeavest!”

The old gentleman beld the paper
pearer to his eyes and read the mes-
sage again. Then be looked at his son,
who was talking animatedly. Then he
refolded the paper carefully, placed it
n his vest pocket and walked slowly
away. He went to another part of the
store, from which be could get a view
»f the cashier's post, and looked up.

There among the converging wires
of the cash carrier was a high desk,
snd over its top protruded a head of
wavy brown hair, and occasionally as
its owner reached for the metal cases
Mr. Remington caught sight of the
pretty, refined face of Gertrude Terry,
bis cashier.

The old gentleman watched the girl
for awhile, then went to his private
office and again seated himself at his
desk. He drew the piece of white
paper from his pocket and looked at
It thougbtfully. Thben he turned his
attention to the square, blue envelope
which contained Mrs. Chase’s invita-
tion and glanced from one to the other,
as though weighing In his' mind the
value of each.

Perhaps the memory of his own mar-
ried life, spent with a woman of so-
ciety, whose tastes and temperament
were at variance with his own, passed
in mental review. The many nights
he had sat at his lonely fireside while
his wife was attending functions to
which he had little inclination to follow
her may bave intrnded themselves on
his reflections. Whatever his thoughts
—and they contained no bitternéss for
the woman whbo was gone—be kept
them to himself.

He did not say anything to Jack
when they left the store together ex-
cept to tell him that be had some pri-
vate business to attend to and might
be late for their 7 o'clock dinner. Then
hé gave the driver of his coupe an ad-
dress and presently alighted at a small
frame bouse.

His riog was answered by a gray
baired old man who walked with difi-
culty. He seemed greatly surprised to
ske Mr. Remington. When the latter
was seated in the little parior he re-
garded the invalid witb kind'y interest.

“Well, Max, | am sorry that time bas
pot dealt better with you” ke sald at
last. “It's a long ery back to our col-
lege days. isa't it?™

0ld Max Terry sank palnfully into a
ehair. *“The last time you were in this
house,” he answered slowly, “was to
attend my wife’s funeral. No; time has

not beem overgood to me, but I don't
complain.”™

“1 wan® you to tell me of ber” sald
Rewington, sod he drew his cashijer's

busi

wdsome son

the woman, took

and,
oickel plated case

father on to talk of the mother and
wife.
The rich o} wmerchant listened

thonghtfully while Max Terry told of
yvears spent in perfect companienship,
years during which bis ambition to b
come a great musician had slowly suf-
fered collapse, but which bad bLeen
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lightened and beautified by the sympa-
thy of a devoted, loving woman whose
soul was attuned to his

When he had finished Mr. Remington
was leaning forward in his chair. “And
now that she is gone you have your
daughter left,” he said gently.

"‘\‘u She's ‘ust like ber mother.
thank heaven,” responded Max Terry,
sinking back, with a sigh.

At that wmoment the front door was
opened briskly, steps sounded along the
hall, and Gertrude Terry entered the
parior. She stopped abruptly when she
saw the visitor.

“I have been telling Mr. Remington
about your motber,” Max Terry said,
smiling at the girl

“Did he call to ask about her? slwe
inquired.

“l1 called for a purpose of my own,”
said Remington, advancing toward Ber.
“I accidentally received this note fram
the cash carrier this afterneon.” Amnd
he produced the bit of white paper.

The girl was pale, but she regamied
him unflinchingly. *1 suppose you
think it is very wrong of me to love
Jack,” she said.

“No, but I think it would bave been
better for him to have told me about
the affair.”

“I would pot let him, and T have
been trying to tell him that he must
not see me again.”

Mr. Remington smiled. “You took
it for granted that I should not want

an unofficial partner iun my family whe '

was brave and womanly merely
cause she happéned to be poor,™ he
said softly, taking her hand.

The npext morning Chase, Reming-
4on, Bentley & Co. was crowded as

usual when Jack pulled a slip of white (

paper from the metal
the cash carrier.

messenger of
The message, which

was in" his father's handwriting, was !

as follows:

“Miss Terry will soon leave the em-
ploy of this firm.”

Jack leaped the siik counter
and hurried to bis fatlher's private of-
fice. The room was empty, but in a
moment Gertrude and .Mr. Remington
entered.

Jack angrily banded the note to his
father. “What is the meaning of this?”
he demanded

Mr. Remington looked at the paper
complacently. “It means,” he gaid,
‘that T think my future daughter-in-
law sbould have time to prepare for
her wedding.”

Jack leaned against the roll top desk
in wonderment, while Gertrude read
the note.

“If 1 had known wbkat was in it I
should not have sent it she said,
with a reprogchful smile at the elder
Remington. = .“Is that your fidea of
breaking the news propcriy 7"

“No,” answered the old gentleman,
“but I did net like to spoil the record
that cash cavrrier bas for revealing the
unexpected.”

over

sttt g

Traveling by Map.

The experiences of €aptain Joseph !

La Barge, as teold in “The History of
Early Steamboiat Navigation on the
Missouri River,” includes this story:

Captain La Barge was a pilot and
Indinn trader for fifty eventful years,
and on one of his trips up the river he
had a party of Englishmen aboard.
They bhad a map and applied them-
selves industriously to the business of
identifying the warious places ou it
with those along their rowte. They
were in the pilot house a good deal, and
one of them was inciined to instruct in
the geography of the country the vet-
eran pilot, who had spent all his life on
or near the river.

“What place is this that we are ap-
proaching, Mr. Pilot?’ he asked.

“St. Charles, sir,” La Barge replied.

“You are mistaken, sir. According to
the map, it is —."

La Barge made no reply. He stopped
as usual at St. Charles and then went
his way. Presently they came to an-
other village.

“What place, captain?’ Inguired the
Englishman.

“Washiogton, Mo., sir.”

“Wrong agalo.» The map gives this
place as —."

This experience was repeated sev-
eral times, the captain’s temper be-
coming more rufed with each repeti-
tion. Presently a flock of wild geese
passed over the river. The English-
men were standing on the hurricane
roof in front of the pilot house.

“What kind of birds are those, cap-
tain?” asked one of them in eager
bhaste.

The captin, whose language still
showed something of his French origin,
replied: “Look at your Wmap. He tell
you.”

Boukht Art te Deatroy It.

The attendants in the art gallery of
& department store in Brooklyn were
startied the other day to see a man de-
liberately destroy two pictures that he
bad jyat purchased at a cost of $47.
The man is wealthy and aims to have
a collection of art objects that bave no
duplicates. He had purchased in the
art gallery that was the scene of his
vandalism a painting for which be
paid $1.000. After it was sent home bhe
was showing it to a friend, who, know-
ing the collector’s weakness, told bhim
be had seen two reproductions of the
painting in the same gallery, one priced
at £33, the other at $12.

“Go and buy them for me,” said the
collector, “and when you get them
break them up. I'll give you a check
for $47 before you go home.”

The friend declined the task; sc-the
collector went -to the store bhimself,
pointed out the two pictures, and after
e had paid for them destroyed them
on the spot

This same man ordered a table with
for which he pald $900,
nd after bad been finished he went
artist who had designed it and
gtood by him while he destroyed the
original drawing for the table. That
a part of the contract, and he
ant to see it carried out.—New York
Press
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Donald Murray wess not
about the strike.

Ia fact, it made precious Jittle Qif-
fercnce to him at just this moment
whether any trains ran on the D. R.
and G. tracks at all. His engagement
with Miriam Bentley had been sudden-
ly derailed, and that was trouble
enough for him. He bad appointed
bimself a wrecking crew of. one to act
that very night at the church fair and
possibly to undo the mischief wrought

{ by too much steam in tbe ferm of
hasty words. And then bad come the
orders from headguarters to stand by
bis instrument until relieved

Brownsville was an unimportant sta-
tion in the center of a thriving farm-
ing section. Its stockyards and grain
elevator dwurfed the passenger sta-
tion, and there wasn't enough busi-
ness in the whole town to support 2
night telegraph station. In fact, Dob-
{ ald, with bis lusty belper and messen-
ger boy, Andy Johuson, coustituted the
entire D. R. and G. force.

Young MUrray Wis not afraid of
work, and at any other time the order
to remain-at his post for twenty-four
hours would have affected him not at

1
!
{
|
|
|
1
|

stalled there and the fant freight Wap-
penad to whirl after it rpund*the cw'rve,
as it usually did now that the time ;’ Tle LABOR PROBLEM
card was demoralized by weak sev.vice, g

g.
Br W.B. PRESCOTT,

Printer, Chicago. i g

With all the discussion of the *‘‘labor

there might—
Murray closed a nervous dasd over |
Lis reveoiver. Nothing must bappen.
He sat thus with straining ears for
Laif an bour. To Bim It seemed as ) question’' that has been going on dur
if bours bad passed whem sudGenly ¥iug the last fow years, ouwe has seldom |
he heard a faint tap at the outside | *een co-operation mentwoned as a menns
door. Very esutiously aml with re- jof ameliorating the condition of the §
volver in hani¥ he stepped to the door ' “Orking dlasses. During no previons eru |
and asked in & @rm, clear volee, {of trade umion activity has ‘this suojeet
“Who's there ¥ been #0 ignored. 1t would seem that the
wpge “iag ks x % | ance mumsh<talked-of system whereby the !
It's—it's me—Miriam. employee would be his own employer has
Almost dropping his revolwer, Mur | boen selegated to the junk pilk st aside
ray thwd' open the door and drew the . for wam-aut and talyed-to-death w..il
girl imside.

t *ud econamic panacess. About ‘weuly
“Miriam!” he gasped and led ber inte | YO4TS Ago co-operation was a pel theme |
Lis littie den. 3

g, with the orators of the Knights of Lab
“Yes,” she replied, with the calm-

CHAS ROGERS & SONS CO. ||
LINITER.

Furniture and
‘Upholste 'y
Mantles,
Grates,
Tiles
INTERIOR WOOD WORK
97 YONGE ST.

(and af one sime during the eighties il
ness of the feminine mind which can

‘We toil for rieh and  Pictute
none can beat usy l:nPrmt g‘nﬁbylﬁ

ond

Artists’ Materials, Mirrors Re-silvered, Re-gilding
Wood Novelties tor Burning.

"@31 SPADINA AVE.

Tole. Main 4810

all. But tonight he thought of Wil-
son, Grabam, Donaldson and the rest
all clustered about the table where

Miriam

was selling fudge and other

; bomemade sweetmeats, and his bhands
were plunged into his pockets, even as
his soul was plnnged deeper in gloom

The idea of disobeying orders, how-

ever
s be

, never entered
did pot fully
which

his head,

beset the road

though
realize the danger
This strike

through the great wild west was not
the ordinary seething turinoll of sud-
den dis sfaction which yields quick-
ly to pacific treatment. It had been
a prolonged, quiet struggie between
capital and labor, with no apparemt
gain on either side, but an attempt to
install a yard force of “scabs”™ at Mid-
ford Junction had precipitated active
, demonstrations. Seeds of trouble had
‘ been sown with reckless hands in the
shops and yards, where the stelid
{ Swedes, seemmg their jobs and cem-
fortable home lives threatened, had set
their teeth hard. And whem a Swede
says nothing, but draws his eyelids
down to a narrew slit, railroad author-
ities know that trouble is brewing in
: the brain behind that stolid face.

Andy Johnson stuck his bead into
™the door. Murray caught sight of a
vivid red necktie and khew what was
coming.

“You won't need me, will you? 1
want to take in the fair again.”

Apdy's long, lank body, clad in a
wonderful store suit of gray, green
and brown cheécks, followed his good
natured face. He closed the door, and
his Vvoice took on a wheadling tone.

“There’'s goin' to be sach doin's,
bonest there is, Mr. Murray! That
there fish pond just takes my eye, and
you get the fumniest things what you
ain’t expectin’ to get. Then there's
goin’ to be a votin' contest tonight
That silver toiletsget cost so much no
ene won't buy it, so they're goin’ to
vote it off to the most popular lady
present.”

Murray’s face was suddenly
mined.

“Of course you can go, Andy. There
won't be much doing here tonight. Be-
sides,'] want you to do some voting
for me.” He laid a five dollar bill on
the table. “Miss Bentley must bave
that prize.”

“Of course she will. Everybody likes
Miss Miriam,” assented Andy, with
eyes fairly devouring the bank note.

“But we want ber to be so far ahead
of the other girls that they won't be in
the running. See? Now, you vote that
money slow. Have it changed and vote
it a quarter at a time.”

Andy nodded and then, filled with
fmportance, turned to go.

“Wait a minute.”

Murray drew a pad toward him and
bit his pemcil nervousiy. But at last
the note was finished and carried away
by the elated Andy. It read:

My Dear Mirtam-I am sorry that 1
cannot be with you %omight when you win

he prize, for of course you will win it

ndy will vete for ma and when it is over
won't you mend me word how many wotes
you receivefi? I ask very little, and it is
®0 lonely down here. | must stay because
there is trouble of same sort up the line.

1 know it can’t be as bad as the trouble
that has been in my heart since we guar-
veled. Yours, DONALD

Mwray went owt into the passenger
room and stared up the street where
the lights from the town hall sbone
gayly. Then, with a sigh. be returned
to his little office, locked the door and
threw himself on the carpet covered
sofa for a nap. He was roused by a
sharp call at his keyboard

“Trouble brewing along the tline™
sang the little icker. “Al Reeves, with
& gang of SBwaes, bas stipped out of
town. Keep sharp lookount for No. 3.

No. 8 was the D. R. and G.'s crack
train. It carvried thé mail and the bulk
of the cross comtjuent passengers.

Murray was wide awake mow. He
went the rounds of his little station.
making sure that all was secaraa Then
he examinexd his revolver and laid it
within easy reach on the table and sat
staring at the instrument while he re-
viewed the dangerous points between
Brownsville and the stations east and

filu-

west There was the emut seventeen
miles east. It had once been a favor-
fte sport with train robbers. but littie
barm cvuid come there from a demll-

ment The one dangerouns spot was
the Jamizon arroyo w the town
by three miles at Jeast. If No. I was

Subscribe for The_Toiler

f was & poor town (At did not nessess sey
ignore past grievapces when it chooses
to rise above them. “I wanted to thank

you for belping me to win that love- | had appedled to -Ameriean workingmen !

eral coopemtive enterprises fostered by
that cometdike orgammsetion. Bat long
before the days of the Knights the idea

e e e o -

OCELEBRATED

gentleman mentioned, in a letter to a

Iy prize, and I—well—1 didn’t think  for 8fty yemrs or so ago, whan the Na. 8bar paper, says: ‘' Many years ago the chlTAL,AﬂD o AI E‘
Andy —could thank you quite as vellu“"“mll_ (now International) T'ypugraphi \--n.i:;-?-, of l‘l-!ln;m thoug! ‘-mt tlm- CREAM
I could.” ral TiOn was instituted, ‘the worthy Probom and resolved to- co;operate to-, PORTER AND LAGER

1t-was full téa intwetes belors Dous _f'r';mdeu specifically oppoadd the ‘estab « KOther for their nuftual a‘lxmntnr.' 1‘.1"' 1 Toni Extract 1
ald Mureay sninh’ hathte - Girth: et 'mux::v'zfm‘?m“ Printing ofice :]:v::l': ‘\ at there ‘.nv xv\‘(;lul:) Ir::'efi:" onic "ALT Xtra

g > | e the) ought a co-operative sect SR EIVe Aning mills o hat one OfF,

the nuhnt}:lu !hn; No. 3b'“ temr | ;v wposed of journeyeren printers | AR the capital jnvested in theso mills 18 | Tomparancs
minutes overdus. Just s he reneled | migii ba enganise: 1o fo the work |$S400000. They are not oaly ownod VIENNA BEER

i and a e nstrum

communicate with the junction the
door of the outside room creaked. and
2 burly form, followed by another sod |
another, pressed into the walting room
and jerked down the small gate leading |
into the agent's room. Murray did set
walt for a secopd glance at the in-
truders. One bhand stretched toward '
the receiver, the other toward the re
volver.

“No messages goes out of this office
tonight, young feller.”

For answer Murray's finger sent the
first word over the wire. With an oath

declaration of oppwsitign wus sup
nted h;‘ the well knowm nyg\m\oru‘
tive o the dangers thap Jurk in a'sys

but entirely mauvaged by
res are issued at $23 each,
and workems ‘ure dlowed to pay for one!

LITHIUM MINERAL WATER.

thaz have ey the | thesc
majority of,

taihures of the *reat mills that are worth from $3,000

100 each, and . there are many

1854 TORONTO ST., TORONTO

§ The co-operative enterprises
n Americy~—in f"t_':;m fow s;\::‘:fﬁ
ohes may he taken as the proverblal ex
*plions which prove the raie of almost
invari-dle  disaster, The .generally ac.
copted axnlanation of L

rth from $1,000 to '$5,000. 'Bat
not all. lun ‘this same ‘city ‘there

Velephone Maln 4188,

o

are many co-operative stores, beth retail|

nd wholesale, and several building

socei- | If -you want ‘to look right

. 2 eties, with apital.of | ¥
the leader sprang forward, and Ome- iy ew aro unable tn :;]q:,;‘,.;}.mhw"f“ B i ”“,‘“‘“'r‘l\,':‘:: - "‘:’I"-“:m‘:lﬂ:;‘m{ you should ‘have one of
thing cracked with a sickening #0und | Jits o business ool ':rh’,':"l‘( ’;‘:, | nearly  $45,000,000 Jrivested in jpreflwe.| oOUr
in Murray’s right arm. He turped : My true, for in Europe, and I‘!‘N“ntl‘ tive indunstry. = Besides. this, Oldham is!
white, and the left hand loosened its '\' in (reat Britdin, this form of en-| 98¢ of the Mrgest home-owning towns in| i
grip on the revolver. A burly fist shot  vieavor has achieved wonderful success.| CPRIANd, due, no doubt, to  the good |
forth, but a small, white one closed ’ Theze may be womething in the allega. | **"% the workers had to co-operate for
over the weapon first. Miriam stood. tion that Rritish workingmen, acting their mutunl advantage, '’ |
beside Murray, the revoiver leveled at | callectivaly, show better hweinoss soumen | it 8t . indeed, that such @ pow.

the group of men.

“Send it, Donald. I'll shoot the Grst
man that moves!”

Her volce trembled, but not with /
fear. Murray felt his brain reeling.

“l don’t know “what bappened,” he
murmured thickly.

The men were edging away.

“Tell him!™ cried Miriam.
bave you done to that train?”

Down at the junction they caught
the words and wondered why Murray
had such a jerky, uncertain touch.

“No. 3 derailed Jamison arroyo. Hold |
No.  and send help.”

* - - s . . S

Above the mantel in the Murray |
bome there hangs an out of date re-
volver. When Master Dosald Murray,
aged gix, discoveregl it and asked
where it came from his father replied:

“That is your mother's She once
used it to bring down big game.” '

“Why can't she shoot it now 2* per (
sisted the boy.

“Because she doesn't know how.” was
the answer as Donald Murray, Sr,
gave a laughing glance in his wite's |
direction. {

$
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“What

Moving In a Mysterfous Way. i
“While spending an afterpoon at Pen-
dieton’s game the year before the war,
by one of those wonderful streaks of ¢
luck which touch a gamester not twice
in a lifetime Stevens won $1,000 on a
fitty dollar stake,” says James Matlock {
Scovel, writing in the National Maga-
zine about Thaddeus Stevens. *“At
midnight, as he left the faro psaiace,
after a terrapin supper and a bottle of
Roederer, be was accosted by a pleth- |
orie negro preacher, who had come all

! tics which

portioned on ‘@ demoeratic husis emsh | »ﬁ bines all
mwember having one vote, nrnq-r.-lc.w n}f k Brand | wn:&%&heﬁg:
he vumber of shares he may hold. In| of Germany with
America most of the eo-operative ven WM. ROSS, Manager | v.'"' .m’ >
tures Al mot eschew the oredit system, | the wh e o
bat r imeurred indebtedness and ! mdmdm.‘u“
{#ve weredit from the beginning, and barley malt—that's
wotes were determined by the number of

than their tramsatiansd, fellows. At alll erful agency for the ad ey
ovents, the British unions seem to Dbe | MRteTest of the wage-worker should be al.|
more “businessiike o BRE methots ] lowed to fall by the wayside by Ameri
are. There is am absance of ‘the|*? 90cial and “eeonomic Teformets,
wawkiah sentizentality and peanut poli- |
are such burdens to the Amter- |
union movement But the
“Anse for lack of success is prob- |
Wbl found 4n the faot that the vmi- un
‘;rtlnn réinciples of co-operation were
: 1 understood, and were mnot ad
l‘; red to even when understood. In Great |
Titain co-operative societies are by lnw}
lﬂ':lmd from wuing or being sue.
other

SUITS.

Style, Fitand Quality Guarauteed
Dominion - Brewery e T o el
Company,... $18.00
Brewers and AND .
Malsters %20.00

ours

iomn
Taain

trade

) M in |
words, they can neither contract |

3:;r :“u“‘-t dabta, This compels thom to l % g T LY ——
usiness on a striotly euash basis, ALES and :
wilch #ot onlv inculeates habits of thrift

PORTER

wmong co-op#rators, but gives their stores
and hctnz{é, an immense wdvantage over
coneerns which buy on time and sell on
credit. Buch imstitutions catering to
lvth_n( people must suffer heavy losses,
cspeciauly during periodieal depressions,
from - which the eo-operators

SMITH & CO.

uw“- \ 284-286 Queen St. West,

AuBth \ are free |
A er  characteristic of British co-| hb.l
Operative aovieties is that votes are ap-| There is one Lager

dollars 'un"fmfd, which opened the door
to the capitalistic practice ¢ ¢+~ jayge|

e 484 Queen St. W.
fiah swallowing the small ones ns sum | L akanis

a & ‘poswibility of success became appar- | |

Union Made | s

They were in reality joint stock |

companies with extremely limited canital

EXPORT LAGER.

{but the American yearning for ‘‘big’’|

things militates against sosieties start |
scriptions to put 3 roof on the z_,mz in the humble manner that many of |

SlnFPGOIA!I church, near old Tha@'s ' the now suscessfyl British orvanizations
home. The negro preacher approached | did. This contempt for small beginnings

the way from Lawncaster to solicit sub-

that labeled themselves ‘‘co operative''}
in the bope that it might attract philan ‘
MEN'S OVERCOATS
MEN'S SUITS

bim timidly, saying:
“‘Ross Stevens, kain't yer gib some- *
thing to de Lawd and our chureh?
*“‘Yes," said old Thad. ‘I like the se- |
curity and wfll down with the cash’
“He handed bhim a $100 bill and slow-
ly walked toward the oarriage which
was to convey him to Capitol hill. The

colored domiuje hastily glanced at the people endeavar to control sehool |,‘,.,.|.,t
bill under the gas lAmp and saw it was | snd municinal councils—in which

a $100 greenback.

“‘Fore de Lawd, boss’ he said as he
plucked him by the coat, ‘you bab magde
a mistake and gib me a §100 bill for'n
ten dollar.’

—— s

etntation in Perlinment, composed larg: !

““Take it, my triend ‘sald Btevems {y of men who have had some. sramn s Sy B Purses, from .25to 4.00
sententiously. ‘I have Bearl it sald ;ws legislators enid-public servants in the CzrdClseS. S0to w
hat Go v ity of sechoy ee alder |
:‘.ut ¥ moves in a m',:uﬂm“ way | apacdity of school trustees and alde SR § ‘cu‘rc‘ses' “" .”w w
ils wonders to perform. men. | LS e f8 o 3 ’MllSiC C “

A

The Ugly White Maan.
A traveler in the interior of Africa
thus describes the effact which his
presence had upon the natives: “My

appearance on this ocaasion, a® 0N | gudes the establishm

many others, excited a upiversal shriek
of surprise and hortor,
among the women, who Were pot a 1it-
tle terrified at seeing such an outrast
of natnre as they consider a white man
to be peeping isto their huts and sek-
ing for alittle water or wilk. The
chief feecling that my appearance ia-
spired 1 could easfly perceive to be
disgust, for they were firmly persuaded
that the whiteness of the skin is the

effect of disense and a sign of weak-t of the ind

ness, and there is not the lesst doubt
that the white man is looked upon by
them as being gremtly inferior fo them-
selves. One day, after bargaining for
some onions with a conotry girl. she
told me that If | would take off my
turban and show her my head she
would give me five more onfons. 1 In-
sisted upon having eight which

gave me. When | removed my turban
she started back nt the sight of my
shaven crown, amd when | joculaly

asked her whether she should like te
have a hushand with such a head she
expressed the greatest surprise and dis-
gust and declared that she wonid rath-
er have the ugliest black slave for a
husband.”™
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|is especially well devéleped in the Ameri

{ comy rehensive wecale,
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HINTS FOR

CHRISTMAS

Shop before therus', Neverbe-
fore have we shown such an
immense display of Amas und
| New Year's Gifts. FElegant

| Umbrellas, from $1.00 to $10.00
'Suit Cases, “ 1.50to 1
{Club Bags, “
| Shopping Bags,

thrapionlly inclined investo )

o sy R ¢ vestors or sympa- |

Not only are the laws of Britain su- |

Pedor to ours in that they are designod |

MEN'S SHIRTS

can workingman, as ix evidenced by the '

m;lanor in which he essavs “‘tp gn' into MEN S OVERALLS

politics.”” When that subjeet is bein g * I,ERS i

discussed the ormtor speaks to deat eam MEN s SUSPEN i

if 'hin plan does not contemplate eaptu |
|
|

# preserve thevessebtials of eo-operation, |
ing the executive and at least one other

braseh of the government at

eleotion,

L the uext Bargians in Each Department
To suggest that the working
they |

are mightily inteyested, by the hy—would | R. R- southcoMbo
be scouted as frivolous Yet that is|
what the plodding Briton has been doing
for some time, mnd mow be is building
up & respeclable and influential repre

Merchant Tallor and Clothier

484 Queen St. West

85to
1.25 to

1.00 to

Masic Rolls, * 50t0 2.00

Trunks, “  1.00te 25.00
Puy early and huy from the

manufacturers.

EAST & CO..

To whatewer cause mav be attribated
the failure of ro-operation in America,
| there i little likelihood of its being re
vived—or started, if you prefer—on a
The necessity for |

manufacturing pre THE

ent of busine

Soied Seplol & v oo | CANADA ‘METAL €O

secure the financial aid to w
printing
FORONTO

Imperial

i is Better Than Any Kind Used.
It Gives Satisfaction Whenever Used, |

costly machinery in

‘mﬂ-. tem or twanty wears ugo, how
much more diffieult it would be in these
| dave of . expensive wquipment, keeney
;rnm{vr'it;:-r. apd costly franchises! But
hese conditioms do 1 portend a Je
There

tline of the system i Britain,

with fands and able to keep abreust of {
e thres. Some idea of the immensity ® |
wtry carried on by these wor ‘l
gomen's societien is suggested hv the {
| stateme ade to the British Trade Un Union Labelled Ones
fon Congress that they employ a

We have the Largest Stock of
'Boots and Shoes in the West
End and in variety to suit all

Sobw!
winety thomsmmd persons amd pay out in | A Canadian Metal for Canadians
| wages $15,000,000 a year. In wome of |
the Induwtris)] centrea eo-operation ix the |

Babbit, Solder, Lead Pipe, Bat-

¢comomdie creed of the people, and the %
mase of figures showing the trade of tery Zine, Faze Wire, ]'hruphr.r | tastes.
ateibutive he put of 2 . . | 2
& g e S e 1 Tin, Stereotype, Pig Tin, Anti- Our Reputation for Low Prices
T “'.,"" ; 'fyr "'(, :"f:”'”'r"l' ';‘, i monvy, Lead and all White Metal |and Fair Deaﬁng has increased
o illuatrate the extest to which the ik steadily for 26 years.

vesative princivle is eografied ou } & {  Weare now better equipped to
. TRepng S s o please the public in every res-

workingman w T e I . ’ 4 :
nentions the town of Oldbam, w Once Used, Always Used. i pect than ever before. “Call and
£oi rid-wide s 1 2 ool . % Try It and Be Convinced you will say so.

ng it
| envighle reputatior

among aperitors, Perfect Anti-Friction.
faad well it may; if the following peu An“sTn "
I pirture  does THt outde the hewr

" r Kasans TundNsomer . T 418 QUEEN ST. WEST.
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tem which makes the Govermment anem. | ©F More shares on the imstallment plau. | : -
{ ployer om a latga seave.  After & i8ew These wills have been very successful, &
vears the union becarie reconeiled to a | f8ct, the most succasful cotton mills JE ‘Kl“s & HARW
government. puimterp and advocated .tna D Bngland. They have paid as high-as|
r:va:\hsﬂmﬂn of what iy now the govern f'ﬂrl_\ six per eent, dividends in owe year, ‘Avcountants
ent prisging ofiy.e, { theugh t of course, wag an exception, P
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