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CHAPTER VIII.

The Sabbath following Mary's first
aintance with Jenny was the one
on which she was to go to church.
Billy Bender promised that if his mo-
ther was not suffering from any new
disease he would come to stay with
Alice, and in case he failed, the pleas-
:a.nt-lnul-:i‘r:rg woman was to take his
place. Mary wonld have preferred
going alone, but Sally begged =0 hard,
and promised so fairly “not to make
a speck of a face at the preacher,
'ﬂfmvided he used good grammar,” that
ary finally asked Mr. Parker to let
her go.

He eonsented willingly, saying he
hoped ths house would be peaceable
for once. And now it was hard tell-

which looked forward to the next
Sunday with the most impatience,
Mary or Sal, the latter of whom was
anxious to see the fashions, as she
fancied her wardrobe was getting out
of date. To Mary's happiness there
was one drawback. A few weeks be-
fore her mother’s death she had given
to Ella her straw hat, which she had
outgrown, and now the only bonnet
she posseszed was the wveritable blue
one of which George Moreland had
made fun, and which by this time
was nearly worn out. Mrs. Campbell,
who tried to do right and thought
ghe did, had noticed Mary's absence
from church, and onee on speaking
of the subject before Hannah, the
Iatter suggested that probably she had
no bonnet, saving that the one which
ghe wore at her mother's funeral was
borrowed. Mrs. Campbell immediately
ooked over her things, and selecting
a straw which she herself had worn
three vears before, she tied a black
ribbon across it, and sent it as a
prezent to Mary.

The bonnet had been rather large
for Mrs. Campbell, and was of course
a world too big for Mary, whose face
looked in it, as Sal expressed it, “like
a vellow pippin stuck into the far
end of a firkin.”

Miss (rundy, however, said, "It
was plenty good enough for a pauper,”
reminding Mary that “beggars should-
n’t be choosers.”

“Qo it is good enough for paupers
like vou,” returned Sal, “but pecple
who understand grammar always have
a heen sense of the ridiculous.”

Mary made no remark whatever,
but she secretly wondered if Ella wore
goch a hat. Still, her desire to see
ber sister and to visit her mother's
grave pr.-x‘;‘iilwcl over all other f{“.'HIIE'F,

antd on :'*;_:,‘11!.'1:-,' E:'!--!':li:-";‘ i1t was a Very

happy child which at about nine .
o rlock bounded dewn the starmrway,
trdilv dressed in a ten-rent black lawn

ard a pair of clean white pantalets.
There was ancther circumstance, |
too. aside from the prospect of seeing |
Flla. which made Ler eies sparkle
1 I they were almost blaek. Theg
richt before, in locking over the ar-
ticles of dress which she would need, |
|

she dizsecovered that there was not a
decent pair of steekings in her wn.rc'!—al
robe. Mrs. Grundy, to whom she men- |

oned the f.‘_‘ll,'_‘T,. !'l"__]:.l]i.l'.':;:, 'q.‘-'iT.]". a 'ﬁ-'i'i'?',
lent shoulder jerk, *“‘For the land’s
sake! ain’t you big enough to go to

meetin® barefoot, or did you think we
kept silk stockin’s for our guality to
wear?”

Before the kitehen looking-glass Bal
was practicine a courtesy which she

intended making to any one who
shanced to notice her next day; but
gfer overhearing Miss Grundy’s re-
mark she suddenly brought her exer-
eizes to a close and left the kitchen.

Arrived at her room, she commenced
tumbling over a basket containing her

wearing apparel, selecting from it a
nair of fine cotton stockings which she
fiad long preserved, because they were
the last thine Willie’s father ever
gave her. “They are not much too

larce for her now," thought she, “but
I guess I'll take a small seam clear
throuch them.” This being done, she
waited until all around the house was |
£till. and then creeping stealthily to |
Marv’s room, she pinned the stockings
to the pantalets, hanging the whole
before the curtainless window, where
the little girl eould see them the mo-
ment she opened her eyes! Mary well
knew to whom she was imdebted for
this unexpected pleasure, and in her |
acenstomed prayer that morning she |
remembered the poor old crazy wo- |
man, asking that the light of reason |
might again dawn upon her darkened |
mind. '
On descending to the kitchen Mary |
found Sal waiting for her, and, as she |
had expected, rigged ont in a some-

|
what fantastic style. Her dress, which |
was an old plum-colored silk, was al- |
together too short-waisted and tod |
narrow for the prevailing fashion. A |
ganze handkerchief was thrown across |

Willie®s Tather To buy me any mofe,
answered Sal. “I'm going barefool
until I reach the river bridge, _and
then I shall put them on again.

The shoes and stockings being care- |

fully rolled up in a paper which Sal
prodaced from her pockes, they walk-
ed briskly forward and reached the
village some time before the first bell
rang for church. x4
“Cnme down this street, please,
snid Mary to her companion, who,
with slippers readjuated and umbrella
hoisted, was mineing along, courtesy-

ing to esery one she met, and asking |

therr how they did—"Come down this
street: I want to see my old home.”
2al readily complied, saying as they
drew mnear the low brown house in
which a stranee family were now liv-
ing, “There is nothing very elegant

in_the architecture of this dwelling.” | =) 0 "0 “hor sister to

Mary half-determined to tear the bon-

Mary made no reply. With her head
resting upon the garden fence, and
one hand eclasped around a shrub
which Franky had set out, she was
sobbing as though her heart would
break. Very gently Sal laid her hand

on Mary’s shoulder, and led her away, |
saving, “What would I not have giv- |

en for such a command of tears when

Willie’s father died. But I could not |

weep: and my tears all turned to burn-
ing coals, which set my brain on fire.”
The next time Mary raised her head

where Sal declared it her intention to
stop. As they were passing up t.t:n
the side door Billy, who heard their

footsteps, came out, and shaking |

hands with Mary, and trying hard | 0o W e o0 yor cloves, peenuts, and

sugarplums. There was a brighter

to keep from laughing at the won-
derful courtesy which Sal Furbush
made him. On entering the house

der her head, and the bedelothes tuck-
ed closely up under her chin.

“Mother was so sick I couldn’ |

come,” said Billy to Mary, while Sal,
walking up to the bedside, asked:
“Is your sickness unto death, my
woman?’

feeble response. “Folks with my dif-
ficulty suffer for years.”
Mary “looked inquiringly at Billy,

and a smile but little according with |

his mother’s seeming distress parted
his lips as he whispered, “She was
reading vesterday about a woman that
had been bed-ridden with a spinal dif-
fieulty, and now she declares that she

ton ‘has got a spine in her baek,”

though I faney she would be in a pret-
ty predicament without one. But

bonnet?” he continued. “It's like
lookine down a narrow lane to see
your face.” .

Mary knew that Billy was very ob-

serving of dress, and she blushed pain-

' fully as she replied that Mrs. Camp-
| hall gave it to her.

“"sil. she oucht to be ashamed,”
anid ne., “with all her money to give
vou a cornbasket of a thing like that.
i’lla doesn’t wear such & one, I can

tell ]r"’_it.l.”

Just then the first bell rang, and
Sal, who had mischievously recom-
mended a mustard poultice as being
the most likely to draw Mrs. Bender’s

spine to a head, started to go, saying |

“she wanted to be there in season,
s0 as tu see the folks come in.™
Aecordingly they again set forward,
attracting more attention, and causing
more remarks, than any two who had
passed through Chic for a long
time. On reaching t church Sal
requested the sexton to give her a

| seat which would command a view

of the greater part of the congrega-
tion, and he accordingly led them to
the furthest extremity of one of the
side galleries. Mary had been there
at cturch before, but as she had al-
ways sat near the door, she did not
know in what part of the building
Mrs. Campbell’s pew weas located. As
she leaned over the railing, howewver,
she concluded that the large square
one with erimson velvet cushions must

' be hers.

Ere long the bell began to toll, and |
soon a ledy dreseed in deep mourn- |
ing appeared. and pessing up the mid- |

dle siete, entered the richly cushioned

|
pew. She was accompanied by a lit- |

tle girl tastefully dreseed in a frock

of light blue silk tissue. A handsome | |
FPrench straw hat was sed jauntily on |
one side of her head, and her long '

curle hung over her white neck and
shoudders. Mary knew that this was
Ella, and involuntarily starting up,
she leaned forward far enough to bring
her bonnet directly in sight of some
thoughtless girls, who immediately
commenced tittering and pointing her
out to those near them.

Blushing searlet, the poor girl sank
back into the seat, saying hali-aloud,
“Oh! T wicsh Y hadn’t come.”

~What’'s the matter?” said Sal. “Has
somebody laughed at you? T"ll wanr

N ; ztened to h 1t in z
her neck, and fastened to her belt 1 ' rant there has,” and leaning over the

front by a large vellow bow. Her
bonnet, which wasa reallr a decent one, |
was almost entirely covered by a thick |
green veil, and notwithstanding the
san was shining brichtly, she car- |
ried in her hand a large blue cotton
umbrella, for fear it would rain! !

“Come, child,” said she the moment
Mary appeared, “put on your tea-
kettle (referring to the bonnet which !
Mary held in her hand), and let us |
start.” |

There was no looking-glass in Mary’s
voom, and she steoped before the one
in the kitchen while she adjusted her
hat, but her courage almost failed her

' Twice during church time

railing herself, she shook her fist

threateningly at the girls whose eyes

were still directed thet way.

panion was attracting more attention
than her bonnet: and twitching her
dress- bade her sit down. Sal obeyed;
but she had no opportunity tha

' morning of deciding whether the ser-

mon were grammeatical or not, forshe
was constantly on the lookout, and
whenever she saw any one scrutiniz-
ing Mary or herself more dosely than
they ought, a shake of her fist and a
horrid iace warned them to desist.

]

as she saw the queer-looking image  thought nay, felt sure, that she &

reflected brgthe mirror. She was un-
usually thin®and it seemed to her that
her teeth were never so prominent |
before. Her eyes always large, now |
looked uvnnaturally so, and as she |
placed what Sal had termed a “tea- |
Eettle” upon her head, she hali-deter- |
mined not to go. But Sal caught her
hand, saying, “Come, child, it's timef
we were off. They'll all know it's |
Mrs. Campbell’s old bonnet, and will
dangh at her for giving it to you.™
Billy had not come, but the pleas-
ant-looking woman had succeeded in |
making friends with Alice, and as
fHa.r{I passed out of the yard she saw
her little sister spatting the window-

=ill, and lppnrenﬂg well pleased with

her new “nurse.

her sister’s eye, but it wes
withdrawn, as if unwilling to be re-

When church was out Sal imsisted
upon going down immediately; so
they descended together to the
below, reaching it just as Mrs. -
bell appeared in doorway. Had
she , Mary oould have toonched

chosen

lady’s 'theﬁ;-but
rather shrank from secn,
would not

|
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ng her hand, said, “Oh, it's you,
isn’t-it? I didn*t know pou, you boo

ed so queer.”
~“Heavens! what a headdress{

qs our carriage top any day ! was

e 8

the exclamation which reached Mary's |

oar as Rose Lincoln brushed . 3

net from her head and w it un-
der her ieet, but Jenny ¥ equeez-

od her hand and whispered:
“Don’t mind what Rose says; I love

zoothe Mary then. Her sis

| ter’s cool reception, so different from
they were opposite Mrs. Bender’s, |

tressed, ‘Dﬂﬂﬂsiﬂnﬂll}' preesed her hand
in token of sympathy, at the same

flush, too, than usual, on Ella’s cheek,

they found Mrs. Bender flat on her | for she knew that she had done wrong,

back, the pillow pulled out from un- | of her lesson that the teacher made |

| her repeat it twice, asking her what

and she so jumbled together the words

was the matter.

By the time Sabbath achool was |

over Mary had dried her tears; and

| determining to make one more ad*
| vanee toward her sister, she said,

*“Oh, I am afeard not,” was the | “Won’t you go to mother’s ve with

me? I want to tell you ut little

| Allie. I have taught her to call your

name most as plain as I ean.”
Ella looked down at her embroider-

od pantalets, and hanging her head

on one side, said, “Oh, it's so dusty.

I’m afreid Il get all dirt—and hot, | top

too. Mamma doesn’t like to have me | )
ok | was new the fall before, but which

her mother had decided unfit to ap-|

get hot.”

“Whr not?” asked Jenny, who ai-
awavs wished to know the reason of

: | shings.
where did vou get that fright of a | &

“ *Cause it makes folks" skin rough
ind break out,” was Ella's reply.

“Oh, pshaw *’ raturned Jenny, with
1 vain attempt to turn up her little
bit of a nose. ~I play ewery day till
[ am ’‘most roasted, and my skin

' ain’t half as rough as pours. DBut say, |
| earry the bonnet to Mary herself.
“Mercy on me!” said Mrs. Lineoln, |

will you go with Mary? for if pou
don’t, I shall!”’

“I guess I won't,” said Ella, and
then, anxious to make Mary feel a

' little comfortable, she added “Mamma
| says Mary’s coming to see me beiore
'long, and then we'll have a real good
'time. I've lots of pretty things—two
'silk cresses, and I wear French gait- |
‘ers like these every day.™

Glancing first at Mary, and then at |
| Ella, Jenny replied: “Pho! that's no- |
| thing; Mary knows more than yoa do, |
'anyway. Why, she can say every speck
'of the multiplication table, and you
' only know the tens™

When Ella was angry, or felt an-

noyved, she generally cried; and pow
'declaring that she knew more than |
'the tens, she began to cry; and an-
' nouncing her mtention of never epeak- |
‘ing to Jenny again Tas long as she
'lived and breathed,” she walked
| away, while Mary and Jenny proceed-
sd together toward the burying ground. |
With a bitter cry Mary threw herself |
upon her mother’s grawe, and wept |

Jenny, whoee arm was
;-aaaedlnwnsl?abmthﬂ.uhum
tc meturn.
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let them ride—there’s
Roee and me in here, and it is-s0
and far.™
Mr. Lincoln have
complied with his

Rose dha
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and Sally eontinued:

~you see, I wrote about eix handred

1 suppose, his reasons for rejection;

custard pies which I fonnd in

Accocdingly they started for homs,

but found, as Sal had predicted, that

supper was over and the pies 1

' gone. By a little dexterous manage- |

— o —

mend, however, she managed to find

half a one, which Miss Grundy had
tucked away under an empty

' box for her own future eating.

CHAFPTER IX.

The next morning, for a wonder,

Jenny Lincoln was up before the sun,

and in jthe large dark closet which
adjoined her sleeping-rcom, she rum-

maged through bandboxes and on the
brought to light a straw hat, which

again in the city. Jenny

heard the unkind remarks which |

Marv’s odd-looking bonnet elicited,
and she now determined to give her
this one, though she did not dare to

' de so without her mother’s consent.

So after breakfast, when her maother

was seated at her work in the parlor, |

Jenny drew near, making knowm
nest, and asking permission 0

“what won’t you think of next, and
where did you get such vulgar taste?

It must have been from your father, |

for I am sure you never took it from
me. 1 dare say, now, you had rather

play with that town pauper than with
the richest child in Boston.™

For a moment Jenny was silent,

and then as a new idea came into her
head she said, “Ma, if you should
die, and pa should die, and eserybody
' should die, and we hadn’t any money, |
. wouldn’t I have to be a town pauperf” |

~What absurd questions you ask”™

seid Mrs. Lineoln, overturning &
workbox to find a spool of oofton
which lay directly on top. “Do what

with the bonnet, which I

piease
E:um:r,' you'll find as much too gmall
for Mary, as the one she now has i8
tm ]ﬂl‘g‘E L]

Jenny felt fearful of this, but

where there’s a will there’s a way;"™ |
and after considering a moment,
went in quest of her sister, who had |
. one just like it. Rose did not care a
fig for the bonnet, ﬂnd after awhile |
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Jent hndmadet.nnhh.ln_it.undﬂ
naslidlahe;lﬁdtﬁ!hh;l w-nzh.h?
have spoiled happaness

experi in wearing I s

she said nothing except that “beggars

shouldn't be cheosers.’ 1 wonder

' pages of foolscap, which the publish- | what that meens. Do you kriow?"

or to whom it was sent for examina- .
tion was impolite enough to seturn,
and so does Billy Bender [ saw | together with a note, containing, a2
- : =1 if he thinks I read it he's mis-
i Elkt&n I merely glanced at the words,
Dear madam—We regret—, and then |
threw it aside. Itttmaterrim.
appointment, and came near :
| my brain; but there are other pub-
| lishing houses in the w-:::'rldi_a.nd one
| of these days I shall astonish man- |
| kind. But come, we must hasten on. | girls met Miss Grundy, who had just
or the gormandizers will eat up those

Mary felt that sha wes beginnmg

| +p know. but she did not care to en-

lighten Jenny, who soon sprang up,
saying she must go homa, or her mo-
ther would be sending Heary after

ly anybody, he’s so stuck up and
kind of— I don"t know what.
In passing through the hall the

' come from Patsy's room. As soon as
' the ' ghe saw Mary she sakdx “Clap on
:c-.allar with the brass kettle covered | as

| ower them.” :
' Dr. Gilbert has gone there, and do

pouteﬂhimt.nmnmhmrightuwa}'.-
all | for Patsy is dreadful sick, and has |

fits all the time.”

There was a tremor in her voice,

and she seemed much excited, which
surprised the girls, who fancied she
would not care even if Patsy died.
Mrs. Thornfield's was soon reached,
the message given, and then they hur-

' ried back.
~1s Patsy worsed' asked Mary, as

she saw the bedroom door open, and
twa or three women standing near
the bed.

Miss Grundy did not answer, and |
when next her face was wvisible the |
girle saw that her eves were red, as |

if she had been weeping.

*Funny, isn"t it?” said Jenny, as
she started for homae. “I didn’t sup-
pose anything would meake her ery,
and I guess now the tears are sort of
sour ™

Dr. Gilbert ecame, but his ekill
could not save the poor idiot girl, and
at four that aftermoon she died.

' Around the bad of death there were no

tears of lamentations, for those who
stood by and watched the lamp of
life as it went out felt that the spirit

- which was leaving them wo be |
happier far in another world, for |

never in this had a ray of reason

' shone upon poor Patey’s darkened |
mind. We have said were no |

one heart which wept, as with un- |
ﬂ].'l'}t:hmg nerve the oodd, sterm woman i

arrayed the dead girl for the grave.
That night Mary was aroused from
sdeep by some one ' ‘

g

name in her ear, and starting up she |

saw Sally bending ower her.

“Come with me,” said she softly, |
“and I'll show you the queerest giggt |

you ever paw.”™

Trembling in join M -
arose and followsd Sal, who led her |
toward the room where Patsy lay. As |

drew near the door they paused,
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littde ornament was a birthday pree-| know one thing
ent from Billy, and at first Jenny | I'll never draw her profile again, and
ht that nothing tempt | I'll call her Mrs. Grundy after this !
her to part with it, but as Rose was It was hardly worth while, as the
decided, she finally the point, | neighbors thought, to be at all the
brushing away a tear as she 'trﬂlhhnmiﬂ:permdm a
the bracelet in her gister’s hand. Then foolish girl without frends or rele-
putting the bonnet in a basket, and | tives to the graveyand, eo they buried
# with a newspaper, she her beneath the shadow of & wide-
started for the poorhouse. .| preading maple, in a Mttle tnclosure
#Good-morning, Miss Grundy,” | Where several other unfortunate ones
ﬂidnha.mahawﬁ:rnd_ﬂi&mh? At the feneral many
wey. “May I see Just a listla the ghaetly whiteness of
. Miss y was crosser m1m;t coffin Nd, as if to
usual this morning on sccount of & from falling, when with others she
sudden illness which had come upon gazed upon the pale face which, m
Patsy, ‘80 she jerked her shoulders, | 1is dreamless slumber, looked oalm
and without turning her . re-| and placid as that of a child
ptied, “It's Monday mornin’, and| There were but few who knew of
big nor nobedy else. Here "tis | was baried Patey’s grave, mi"""
m.mm“n.mmdumdmim.w,m_“_l ?
you can go into the back room where thﬂmidmm,ﬂm“m 'ml““
m:hunhdhythiﬁw thﬁﬁdwm“mmmd
: ihauuhetuundﬂaﬂ:; - 2k :
*back room,”
nttha"unt.:dﬁernrrnn:ﬂaimmmdldg CHAPTER X
dishwater, a formidable
P,M,ﬂﬂﬂbﬂ“’l&.ﬂ.‘lﬂrgﬁdf &*glmmmmqg
be wiped, standing near bher.| . o ary sat under an apple tree
Thmwingnuiduhﬂbﬁnnatmdmmmm bitderty. It |
ingﬁamﬁah—mwﬂ.lmrwmﬂ'mmm who was with
claimed: *I'm going to dishes, | 1, seand by this time was able
Mary, I know how, and when they are | o3, alone,” climbed up to her
dmn.ﬂlﬂnaﬂnmdym’thtﬁ;x inmp'ﬁﬂ-‘!hﬂdhah,md :
upstairs a minute I'll ask . Blmmulmu“?!h'hh
ﬁ:b&.luwhimundﬂrthamd-md“ﬁm-mdm
shed grinding an ax.” grase mﬂpldwepu upon the
It was a rare thing to see Jenny | g, 1} tl::m&m-wdﬂ
Lincoln in the kitchen at the POO™| wpae joiyy =1 Words, , Mary,
house, -and now the fact that she was | g oy matier? What's
there, and wiping dishes, too, ﬂbﬂmmmnlﬂp!hnﬂ.
culated rapidly, bringing 18 the 8pok | grq j s Who Teised her in his arms,
hmrhmdm.mw ﬁhﬁmﬂar*ww“'-
both:sm.tha'girl the B 3
crooked feet, and half a dozen others, | ghe head om bhis shoulder,
auhqe!whmmu;:enhdupmthagm.md uﬁ-mw-,
phenomenon after own fashion. there 0x Sal-
“Do gee the little thing,” said one; Oh, dear, Im
body I ,
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We carry a large line of Gold, Gold Filled, Silve
Nickel Cases in the latest designs, &ng

We fit any case with either g
Waltham or Elgin
. movement, as preférréd, or any grade desired, ang akh
ly guarantee every watch we s¢]]
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New Dinner Wape
and Toilet Ware

ware here,
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CAMPBELL'S CHINA HALL
You cannot do better than buy you China, Crockery and G

We are direct il]IIJerT.';_‘I':-' and =ell ar :-‘J.'“
Our Grocery Department
IS UP-TO-DATE and stocked with clean. frosly vonnle

doubted quality

Our Values in Teas cannot be Equalled.

A. L. CAMPBELL,

CHINA HALL, WILLIAM ST.
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A PRETTY
PICTURE

Is always worth Framing and

}'{Ju will ﬁften be hUI*i;risl.: :1511
it's appearance when Frame |

We have just received
a large shipment of

American Moulding

and will give a Special
Low Price on Work re-

ceived during the next
month.

Bring Your Picture in '
and let us quote you
fora Frame on it.

Rings to Fit the Purs

Henley Bros.,

Hent-st. Near the Market

Dot about FITa, Buf about my-
seff; I°m ooming here to live with

-

Varierv in evervthing but guality.
Our stock is replete with rich and
- peautitul novelities  and were ofl-
ering them at prices that are equal
Iv attractive. Notably fine assor-
ment of rings, pins and jewelry of
all kinds.  Uniqgue ind artiste de
signs and elegant wo Kiuansnip.
Exceptional vilues. Fovery artici

full» warranted.

Marriage Lincenses and
Wedding Rings at

The Popular
Jewelry Store

(Continved next week.)

We Guarantee
to cure your cough or cold

No ““ifs” or **buts” —just a
straight statement-Shiloh’s
Cure will cure your cough
or cold and do it quicker
than anything you
ever tried, or your druggist
will return the purchase

Washing Machines

Clothes Wringers

Step Ladders
Wheel Barrows

Curtain Stretchers
Bird Cages
Horse Clippers
Poultry Netting

Alabastine
Kalsomine
Prism Paint
Floor Wax

Portland Cement
Glazed Sewer Pipe
Fire Bricks
Fire Clay

price.. Get a bottle to-day,
and cure that cough or cold.

Shiloh’

-Shiloh's Cure is a safe and sure
children. It has been effecting
" [pists—zgp,; 5oc., and $1.00.

Has the City Council ©
made up its mind
Chinese by taking
ply of meat.
ference by a c¥
despatch from the
the City Council 2

mmendation
~$-da]r rats will be quutei o
local market at fif e
dead or alive. he boumty *.

cures colds
" and coughs

first step 1
the entrance of the

Other B.

MNis o g

| that haye been '

' ttle are be
outbreak in EE?, known 80 far 0

st Iﬂtﬂ the plague.

Starving the Chinese I0 B.L.

a

§ Vaneou'e
10 h-mrfﬂ L'IU[ Lh‘:
away Li]!lfh HE_

. A g I

Such might b 1}ﬂﬂ.:ﬂg
ni': {from 'th foi tﬂ!
. oity
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I-,'EH‘G‘I.TF :'.{ :
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s the prmutiq >

C. ports are | iniod
t & similar measurs. zuubﬂ"‘

. t
Health Superintendent MOTo parts

here t003% . from
misl
_one dea

r Univers

.Bﬁ Anni‘»fl, D
Eyesight Epeciatis;..
(SuccessoT to Dr. 1

92 Kent

<pecial attention Et
pases, 1O examining and .r- e
gre with proper lepses wher
[enses, eye-glasses, o
artad and adjusted.
Haurﬂ.—*'g to 5. Saturaa)
and DY appointment.

f
Dentistry
pR. GROSS, Dentist, Lindsaz,
Roval College Denta. =1
got. All modern methods
difierent departmenis
suocessfully practiced

38 POGUE, DENTIST
iy opposite the post oil
gttention givem to children s
goward V. Pogue, D.D.5 |

SUTTON,
Hopor greduale of T
sity and
Surgeons.

Tlentist,

o -¢'|.=_'4- T L
the latest i
methods adopted and prices
ate. Office over Post Jen
William, street.

M T. A WALTERS, dent
Honor E:Tariuﬁf.r'-

[piversity and Ro)yal
Dentistry. Al the
proved branches of dentistry
peeafully performed.
rate. Office over Gregor
Store, corner Kept ap” W

latlael AL 2|

RE. NEELANDS &
- members ol the Is
lege of Dental Surgeons. W
all the latest methoas of
Bpecial attention will b
Orthodonia.
work,. The succesafu! ext:
Reeth under gas (Vitalized
the insertion of the bhest
dentures continues to be &
of this office. !
gite the 8impson Houee

carristers, elc

« . HOPEINS, Barrister
oz for the Ontario Bank
oan at lowest rates

Filliam-st., south.

- ART & O'CONNOR,
Notaries, etc. Momney to |
"oy lowest current rates or
. Office corner KEent
Tﬁ-l‘t.l Liﬂd-lrr

[. Btewart, I.. V. O0'Conno

B0RE & JACKSON, Barris
Me., solicitors for the County
and the Bank of Mont

to loan on mortgages

lowest current
-.t'-r Li.ndﬂ-ﬂ.y

D. Moore, kiox. Jook

4GH R. KNIGHT—Barrister
ﬂﬁtur. Hut.nry Public,
H"tﬂ'lﬂ'ﬂ Mutual Fire In=ur
0s,, of Waterloo ; Federal Life |
Furance Co., of Hamiiton
Accident and Surety Co.,
1'|‘l|vl_'*.l'!.l.l'|
opposite

PEFL &%
Solicitors,
Eent and
over’ Dominion
Money to loan o
B . Mclaughlin,
A. Peel, A. ‘ul

y tolLoan

H:r Hﬂ.l‘ R
ﬂ.k'wﬁ-ud” ety ¥ ‘I_ +'~
of Marriage Licet
in all its forms

Company
alwavs ¢

8%0d mortgages.

R e citor,  etc.,

— I‘n WERS—We are
e lowe eal estate mortgay
By G, rrent rates. The

¥y for clienta
upon municip
AUGHLIN & FPE




