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| was also one
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. these were g buttertly met, a natural-
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CHAPTER V. )
FRECKLES FACES TROUTBLE.
UMING frow a long day op the

trall, Freckles saw Duncan's

chudren awiiring bim much
Cluser the swale than they

C

. NRvally veutured. aud from their wild

seslires be Bliew what soletbing had
bappened. He broke juto a run, but
the cry that reached him was, “1he
books bave come'™

They found books on birds, trees,
flowers, moths and butrertlies. There
containing Freckles’
true to life. And besides

ist’'s tin specimen box., a bottle of

| gasoline, a box of cotton, a paper of
| long steel specimen pins and a letter

telling what all these things were and
bow to use them.

At the discovery of each new treas-
ure Freckles shouted, “Will you be

- louvking at this pow!™

Mrs. Duncan eried. “Weel, 1 be

" drawed on!”
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POPL B e S }@@@ﬁ 'built rustic seats between several of
” i | the trees, leveled the ficor and thickly

When Freckles started for the trall

| nexr morning the shining new spect-

men box flashed on his back. The
black “chicken,” a were speck in the
biue, caught the gleam of it aod won-
dered what it was. The folded net
bung by the bouy's hatchet, and the
bird book was in the box. He walked
the line and tested each section scrupu-
lously, watching every foot of the trall,
for he was determined not to slight his
work. But if ever a boy “made haste
slowly” in a burry it was Freckles that
morning. When at last he reached the
space he bad cleared out and fitted up
around his case his heart swelled with

the pride of possessing even so much '

that he could call his own.

He had made a large room with the
door of the case set even with one side
of it. On three sides fine big bushes
of wild rose climbed to the
branches of the trees. Part of his
walls were mallow, part alder, thorn,
willow and dogwood. Below there
filled in a solid mass of pale pink sheep
lagrel and yellow St John's wort,
while the amber threads of the dodder
interlaced everywhere. At omne side
the swamp came close and cattalls
grew in profusion. In front of them
bhe had planted a row of water hya-
cinths without disturbing in the least

' the state of their azure bloow. and

wWoere e Zrounn rose plguer ur s

 floor a row or fuxtire that wonld soon

be open.
To the left be had discovered a queer

' matural arrangement of the trees that
| grew to giant size and were set in a

graduaily varrowing space so that a

. long, open vista stretched away nntil

jost in the dim recesses of the swamp.
A little trimming back of underbush

' rolling oot of dead logs. leveling of

flvor and carpeting of moss., made it
eusy to understand wiy Freckles had
named this the “cathedral,” yet he had
never been taught that “the groveas
were God's first temples.”

Ouo either side of the trees that con-
stituted the first arch of this dim visra
of the swamp he planied ferns that
grew walist high this early in the sea-

80o0. apC so =killfully had the work

Soen  done that nnr u  Frend Srem
Decanse Of e sfunge.  ODDONIGE TR

rleared a space and made a Dowerpea.

' ¥ipes and trained them over it until
|
' straight to his case, unlocked it and

|
BRAND

Every day saw tbe addition of new
specimens.

Oo the line side he left the bushes
thick for concealment and entered by
A oparrow path be and Duncan had
cleared In setting up the case. He
called this the froot door, though he
osed every precantion to hide It. He

carpeted it with rank, beavy woolly dog
moss. About the case he planted wild
clematis. bittersweet and wild grape-

it was slmost covered.

This morning Freckles walked
et his apparatua and dioper inside.

He took out the birdbook. turned to

| the section beaded “V." Past “veery”
| and "vireo” be went. on down the line

‘optil bis finger, trembling with eager-

READY =55
| **Great black California wvulture, ”

| be read.
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*Humph! This side the Rockies will
*:Common turkey buzzard®"™

“Well, we ain’t hunting common tur-
McLean said chickens, and

“*Black vulture of the sonth.'"™
“Here we are arrived at onee.”

Freckles' fingzer followed the line,
and he read scraps alond.
“*Common in the south. Sometimes

called Jim Crow. XNearest equivalent
to C-a t-b-a-r-t-e-s A-t-ra-t-a.” "
“ *— the Pharaoh’s ~hirkens of Euro-

pean species. Sometimes stray nortb

| as far as Virginia and Kentucky "—

“And sometimes Lartler.” Loterpo-
lated Freckles, “cos | got them right
bere in Indiana so like these pictures |

= ‘Lighbht blue eggzs

“@Golly, 1 got tu be seeing them™

“+ — big as a common turkey's, but
shaped like a ben’s, beavily splotched

(0P COMPETTTIONS )= 2oc 2 = s cxcns b
s

“(aramel!s, | suppose. And"—

“+ _in hollow logs or stnmps.""™

+0Oh, bagginy: Wasn't 1 barking op
the wrong tree thougb? Oughbt to been
looking near the ground all this time.
Now it's all to do over, and | suspect
the sooner 1 start the soomer ['ll be
Hkely to find them.”

Freckles ate and drank his last drop
ot water. He sat resting a little and
watching the sky to see If his big
chicken was hanging uap the:l. B;'::
“wa rATHe hg‘ig;umq.::th bru T.‘“
trail that were neither McLean's Dot

Dupcan's. and there never had been m

lower .

others. &Freckles’ beart leaped nouy.
He ran a quick band over his belt to
feel if his revolver and hatchet were
there, caught up his cudgel and laid
It across his knees, then sat quietly
waliting. Was it Black Jack, or some
one even worse? Forced to do some-
thing to brace his nerves, he puckered
his stiffening lips and began whistling
a tune he bad led in his clear tenor
every year of his life at the home
Christmas exercises.

His quick Irish wit roused to the
ridiculousness of it and he burst into
a laugh that steadied him amazingly.

Through the bushes he caught a |

glimpse of the oncoming figure. His

heart flooded with Joy, for it was a

man from the gang. Wessner had
been his bunk mate the night he came

down the corduroy. This was no tim- | §

ber thief. Freckles sprang up and

called cheerily, a warm welcome on his |

face.

“Well, it's good telling If you're glad
to see me,” saild Wessner. *“We been
bearing down at the camp you were
80 mighty touchy vou didn't allow a
man within a rod of the line.™

“No more do 1."” answered Freckles,
“itf be's a stranger, but you're from
McLean, ain't you?"

*Oh, curse McLean!™ said Wessner.

Freckles gripped the cudgel.

=And are you railiy sayind so?' he
Inquired with elalorate politenesa.

*Yes, | am.” saaid Wessner.
would every other man of the gang If

tbey wasn't too bigz cowards to say |
anything unless maybe that other slob- |

bering old Scotchman Duncan.
lug the lives our of as!
ke dogs and paying us starvation
wages, while be rolla up bis millions
and lives like a prince!™

Green lights hegan to play throogh
the gray of Frecklea eyes.

“Wessper,” be said impressively,
*“you'd make a tine partern for the fa
ther of liars! Every man oo that
Eiang Is strong awd hilthy, paid all ne
edrns and treated with the courteay of
a gentleman. As for the boss living
Hke a prince, be shares fare with you
every day of vour lives ™

Wessner was oot a born diplomat.

" but be saw he was on the wrong tack,

——

and be tried another

“Freckles, oid rellow.”
FoO let me give vour 2 poibfer | ean
pot you op to makinz a ool fve hune
dred withou! stepping out of your
tracks.”

Freckles drew back.

*You peedn't be afraid of speaking

p,” be said. “There i3n't a soul In

the Limberlost save the birds ang the |

2¢a513 uDless SOme O YOUT sSOrt's COMe
along and’s crowding the privileges or
the legal tiniuts.

“None of my friends along.™
Wessper. “Nobody knew | came But
Black J—1 mean a triend of mione. (T
Fou want to bear sense and act with
reason be can see you later, but it ain't
vecessary. We can wake all the plans

needed. The trick's so dead small aod |

easy.”

*Must be if you have the engioeering
of it." said Freckles. But he heard
with a sigh of relief that they were
alone.

Wessper was impervious. *“You just
bet it i1 Why. oniy think. Frecklea,
slavin® away at a measly little £30 a
month, and here & a chaoce to cleat
55300 in a day' You surely won't be
the fool to miss it'™

“And how was von proposing fot
me to stale itY" Inquired Freckles
“Or am 1 just to find It laving o me
path about the line*"

“That's it. Freckles™ blustered the
Dutchman, “you're just to find it

t You needn’t know a thing. Yon nams

a morning when you will walk up the
west side of rthe swamp and then tury
round and walk backx downo the sam
side again and rbe woney is yours
Couidn’t anything be easier than that
could fr?*

“Depinds entirelr an the man." sail
Freckles. The lilt of a lark nanging

 above the awale heside them wWas 0o

sweeter than the sweetness of hi
voice. ““To some it would seem ti
come Aalsy aa breathing. and to somn

: wringin® the last drop of their hearts

" blood ecouldn't

TR U e omm

forre thim' [I'm oo
the man that goes into a scheme lik

CURE

8ick Headache and relieve all the tronblea Inel-
dent toa biliona state of the aystem, auch as
Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsiness, Distress altes
eating, Painin the Side, &c. While their most
FemarkoDie succesa h.-:.;ﬁm-n ahown In curiug

SICK

Headache, vet Carter’s Little Liver Pilla are
equally valuablein Conatipation, curingand pre=
veoling this annoying complaint, while they alag
correct all disordera u?lheﬁrum{-h. stimulatetha
Liver and regulate the bowels, Eveniftheyonly

— HEAD

Achethey wozld bealmost pricelcsa ta th wha
suffer from this distreasing complaint- hn?f.?urr.u.
nately their nessdoes notend here and thoss
who once try them will find these little pills valg-
able in 8o many ways that they will ot be wil-
ling to do u'lthnn:liam. Butafter all sick head

...ACHE

Ys the bane of 30 Hvea that here
we make n:nrt_ gru:mrhwt. Our mcmﬁﬁﬂ

others do
Yery easy to 'IJE“ m:-ulgm o
neor
They are atrictl mbhmﬁ[hnnt g:tdm;
purga.huthrdzwgu:hlnm nlf:hn
Jase them, :
# UARTER MEDIOTME 00., ¥EW TOREL.
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THE LINDSAY PgsT

SUFFERED
EVERYTHING

For Years,Restored To Health
b]’ Lydil E. Piﬂkham'l Veg.
etable Compound.

' Canadian women are continually writ-
| ing us such letters as the two following
which are heartfelt expressions of grat,ii
tude for restored health:

Glanford Station, Ont.—“I have ta-

| ken Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetabie Com-

' EBEE=====—=——===pound and never
e :
found any medicine
: Lo compare with it

ing of womb and
doctors did me no
Hgood. I suffered
‘2 dreadfully for years
4 until I began taking
5 Your medicine. I al-
¥ 50 recommend it for
nervousness and in-
digestion. "’ — Mrs.

| Chesterville, Ont. — “ I heard your

- medicines highly praised, and a year aAgo |
' I began taking them for falling of womb |

| and ovarian trouble,
““ My left side pained me all the time

- and just before my periods which wars j

irregular and painful it would be worse.
| To sit down caused me pain and suffer-
'ing and I would be so nervous some-
 times that I could not bear to see any
| oneor hear any one speak. Little specks
' would float before my eyes and I was
| always constipated.

*“I cannot say too much for Lydia E.
- Pinkham's Vegetable Compound and

| Liver Pills, for there are no medicines |

like them. I have taken them and I
' recommend them to all women. You may

publish this testimonial.’”’ — Mrs. STE.
| PHEN J. MARTIN, Chesterville, Ontario,
' Canada.
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that with the blindiold over me eyes
Tor. yon see. it manes to hreank ftrns
with the bhoss and I've <erved hip
faithfui as | knew.  You'll have to b
making the thing very clear to m
understanding

“It's w0 dend easy,” repeated Wess
| ner, it makes me tired of the sim

nieneass of It You <ee, thern's a few
‘rees in the =vamnp that's real gole
| BHNe<.  There™s tnres ssneeim. o Wi

i
|urw back In. bt one's sguare on the
| ]

|

iine Why, your pottering old Scotel
ol of a bos< nato«dl the wire to i
|w~.rn nis own linas He pnever go
fieed where the burk tizad been peeleg
- or saw what it wa= {7 von will sray

con thiz side of the- rrail jusr one day
! We 2h Dave It ent. woaded and ready
| to drive ont at miztht.  Next morning
| FOU can 90@ i1 report and  be th
hulies! man 1o the searchb for us. Wi
Enow where Lo Bx it all sale and easy
Then McLean has a per up with 3§
' ronple of the sang thar there can’t by
4 raw stump found 1p the Limberiost
. There's plenty o wituesses to swea
v 1l, and | Epow three that will
Ihere’s a cool thousand, and this tres
1Is worth all of that raw. Nay, It's g
gold mine. | tell you, and just 3K o
it i2 vours. There's po danger or
' earth "to you. for yon've got McLear
' that bamboozied you could sell out the
Whole swamp and be'd pever misrrusi

vou. What do you say®

| Freckles soul was satistHed. =14
| that all”™ be asked.

| “No, It ain't,” sajd Wessnes "I

ifnu want to brare up and be a mMar
' and go into the thing tor keepa vou
| ‘a0 make Hve times that 1n a week
' My Triend Enows a dozen others we
| conld get out in a tew days, and all
you'd bave rvo do would he to keep out
of sizht. Then yon could take your
money and skip some night and begin
life like a gentleman somewhere else

What do von think about it?
Freckles purred like a Lkitten

| “'Twould be a rare joke on the boss."

| he sald, “to be staalin’ from him rthe

very thing he's trusted me to guard

throwed in free. Apd you're making
rhe pay awful hizh Me to be getring
tive hundred for such a simple lttle
thing as that. You're trating me most
royal indade! It's awayvy beyvond all
I'd be expecting. Sivinteen cints would
 be a big price for that job. It must

bere until | do 2 minute’'s tarn in the
swamp, and rhen I'll be eschorting yon
out to the clearing and giving youo the
answer."

Freckles lifted the overhanging
bushes and hurried back to the case
He unslung the specimen box and laid
it inside with his hatchet and revolver

went back to Wessner _
“Now for the uauswer.”
“Stand up!™

he =ala

was commanding like an outraged gen
eral. *~Anvthin® yon wanr to be tak
ing off ¥ be questioned.

Wessner looked the astonishment he

falt “Whv. no. Freckles.” he said.
“Have the guvodoess to be cailing me

Mr. McLean."” snapped Freckles. “l'm
after resarvin' me pet name for the
use of me friends! You mayv stand
with vour back to rthe light or be tak
ing any advantage yon want."”

“Why. what do you mean?" splotter
ed Wessner.

“I'm manin'.” sail Freckles tersely.
“to lick a quarter section of n— out
of you, and may the Holy Vargin stay
me before | leave you here carrion, for
your carcass would turn the stummicks
of me chickens!"

Down at the camp that morning
Wessner's conduct had beep so pal-
pable an excuse to force a discharge

whispered, “Think of the boy, sir(™
McLean was 8o troubled that an
hour later he mounted Nellie and foi-

lowed Weasner to his home in Wildcat

I had ulcers and fall- |

HENRY CLARK, Glanford Station. Ont. |

and be getting me wages all winter |

be looked Into thorough. Just you wait |

He slipped the Eey in his pocket and |

There was Iron in his voice, and be |

that Duncan moved near McLean and |

| Hollow, only to nnd that ne had left
there a lirtle before, heading for the
Limberlost. @McLean rode at top
Bpeed. When Mrs. Duncan told him
that a maa answering Wessner's de-
scription bad gone down the west side
of the swamp pear noon he left the
mare im bher charge and followed on
foot When he beard voices he emter-

ed the swamp and silently crept near
just in time to hear Wessner whine:

| “But | can't fight you, Freckles. I
hain’t done pothing to you. I'm away
bigger than you, and you've only one
' hand.”

(To he continued )
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LEE—FOX

A quiet wedding was solemnized at
seven ojeclock this morning at St.
Luge's Anglican Church, Ashburnhan.
Peterboro, wnen Miss E. Margaret
Fox, daughter of Mr. Jas. Fort, of
Peterboro, was united in marriage to
Mr. Frank D. Lee, Photographer, of
| Lindsay.

The couple were unattended, and
' the ceremony was performed in the
| presence of only the near relatives.

' Mr. and Mrs. Lee left on the morn-
ing train for a short wedding trip cn
I1:,I:le Great Lakes,

On their return they will reside in
| Lindsay.

| The Post joins with **Judge's’
many friends in good wishes to him-
| 8elf and bride.

WALKER—MORROW

|
|
}
| A very pretty wedding was sol-
emniZed last evening at 7 p. m. in
Peterboro when Mias Belle Morrow,
idng—hter of the late Wm. Morrow of
Peterboro, was united in marlTiage to
| Mr. Duncan Walker, principal of the
' Peterboro normal school.

. Miss Morrow is g sister of ex-May-
or Morrow of Peterboro, and a niece
'of Senator Cox.

The ceremony took place at the
Ireside.-nte of her brother, and was
‘conducted by Rev. Dr. Shorey, as-

sisted by Rev. T. J. Mansell, pastor

' of the Charlotte-st. Methodist chuech. .

| The drawing room was most beau-
tifully decorated for the oeccasion,
‘and an orchestra from Toronto ren-
dered sweet music. Mr. Norman Jol-
litfe, of Toronto, soloist, son of Rev.
Jolliffe, sang two beautiful solos.
. At the close of the wedding supper
‘Mr. and Mrs. Walker left on an ex-
'tended motor trip through Ontario,
|touching at Cobourg, Toriuto and
other centres,
| e
i DAVIS—POLSON
 On Wednesday morning, Aug. 28th
| Miss Isabella Polson, second daugh-
' ter of Mr. and Mrs. Neil Polson, of
. Kingston, was united in marriage to
Mr. Harold Wilkie Davis, son of Hon
'E. J. and Mrs. Davis, of Newmarket,
|Ont. The ceremony was performed at
!tin-: home of th2 bride, University ave
| Kingston, Rz2v. Jas. Rollins, of Pe-
\Eerboro, an uncle of the Bﬁde. offi-
ic:ia.tf.::g. Thz bride was attired in a
(Batin charmeuse gown with court
'train, and wore the groom's gift, a
idiamﬂud pendant. Miss Jean Duff,
'Kingston, was bridesmaid, while Miss
Nina Polson, as sister, was maid of
honor, and little Miss Margaret Da-
' vis, flower girl. A brother of the
f groom, B, J. Dawis, Newmarket was

| groomsaman.
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East Ward,
Price.

Call up Phone 337TL arnd I

3000 Farmers Wanted

To look over their poultry and see if
tney haven’t any to spare.
has, deliver them at any time to S. AP-
PLEBAUM, Poultry Depot, 40 Queen-st

If any one

and receive the highest cash
will call with

horse and wagon,

S. APPLEBAUM

The all year around poultry buyer

rEAHAM—PALEN
A Ppretiy,
this afternoon at the home of

guiet weddiug took place
Mr.

'und Mrs. Franklin F. Palen, 41 Fran-

cis-st., when their omly daughter,
Margaret Mabel, was united in mar-
riage to Mr. John Albert Graham of
Toronto, son of Mrs. John Graham,
Toronto.

The ceremony was performed by
the Rev. Dr. Shorey in the presence
of the bride and groom's immediate

families.

The bride entered the drawing
room on the arm of her father in a
gray tailored travelling suit with hat
and grey ostrich plumes to match.

Mr. and Mrs. Graham left on the
4.20 C.P.R. train for Buffaslo and De-
troit, and on their return will reside
in Toronto.

THOMPSON—MAUNDER

A very pretty wedding was solemn-
ized this afternoon at half past two

o'clock, when Miss Flossie May
Maunder, eldest daughter of Mr. J.
Frank Maunder, 35 Victoria
avenue, was united in mar-
riage  to Mr. William Her-
bert Thompson of Calgary, e.dest
son of Dr. and Mrs. J. N. Thomp-
son, of Omemee.

The ceremony took place at the

family residence, and was conducted
by Bev. Dr. S. J. Shorey. The draw-
ing room was beautifully decorated
with palms and roses and it was in
front of a large bank of these that
the principals stood as the marriage
took place. . The bride wearing white
ivy Duchess satin with an overdress
of chiffon trimmed with pearls with
a panel train and a wveil with eap
eflect, was given away by her father.
She carried a shower bouquet of bri-
dal roses and lily-of-the-valley.

The bridesmaid, Miss H. Belle
Maunder, wore hlue satin with lace
overdress and carried of
Pink roses.

Ths was Bob., J.
Thompson, krother of the groom.

Little Alice Allin, g cousin of the
bride, acted as flower girl. and look-

a bouquet

EroOmsman

ed cute in pink silk trimmed with
lace.
Miss Mary Flurey plaved Lohen-

grin’s wedding march and during the
signing of the register, '"Miss Vivian
Yearsley of Toronto ‘‘Be-
cause.””

The groom's gift to the bride was
a beautiful pendant of pearls and
diamonds set ip pPlatinum: to the
bridesmaid a pearl encrusted eres-
cent; to the best man a gold scarf
pPin 82t with pearls, and to the little
flower =zirl, a bracelet. The gift to
Miss Flurey was g bar pin with g4
Cross of pearls while Miss Yearsley's
Was a bar pin set with amethysts

sang

and pearls,

The bride’s
Was a tailored suit of
white felt

AWAY cOSTume
blue-grey with
hat.

o

:_.._I.u'!

After a short to Toronto,
Hamilton and
Mr. and Mrs. Thompson will

in Calgary Alta.

other eastern

points,
reaide

STEINBURG—GREENAN

An event which occasioned more
than usual interest took place this
| morning  at eight o'clock at St
Mary's church, when Miass Mary

Greenan, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
James Greenan, was united in mar-
riage with Mr. Frederick Steinburg,
'Saakatmm. son of Mr. and Mrs. C. F.
' Steimburg, of Tweed, Ont. The
‘mony was performed by Venerable
' Archdeacon Casey in the presence of
Ia large number of friends of the
young couple. The bride entered the
'church on ‘the arm of her father,
' while a wedding march was beauti-
fully rendered by Miss Mary Flurey.
The bride wore a blue tailored suit
vand blue wvelvet hat with willow
mount. The bridesmaid, Miss Hanonah
Greenan, sister of the bride, wars
» cream, Marquisette over pink taffeta
. with pink picture hat. The groom
was supported by his friend, Dr.
Driscoll, of Trenton. During the cere
mony solos were rendered by Miss El-
la Brady and Miss Nettie O-Boyle,
and during the signing of the rehis-

c.pn“'a_

r s

ter Miss Mary Flurey sang ‘‘Be-
cause.” The ushers were Measrs Pat-
rick J. and Joseph Greenan, bro-
thers of the bride. After the care-

mony the bridal party drove to the
home of the bride’s parents where a
reception was held.

The bride's gift to the groom was
a pearl cluster tie pin, and the
soloists dainty pearl pins. The groom
presented the hride with a pecklace
et In pearls, and the
with a pendant. The number of beap
tiful and costly presents testifiei to
the popularity of the yvourg peopla.

Lo

bridesmaid

Mr. and Mrs. Steinburg left oa the
4 20 C.P.R. train for an extendad
tour of the West and on their retumn
will regide in Peterboro. Coneratula-
tions.

Peculiar Accident
An Alexandria Bay man narrowly

escaped drowning the other day when
the combing of his boat broke as he
was leaning over the engine to tight-
en a grease cup. He narrowly escap-
ed being hit by the boat as it passed
by and was in the water fully ten
minutes before able to swim ashore.
The boat cut another launch in two
before being stopped by running into
a pier.
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concrete silo.

advertising circular.

by return mail.

_ Concrete ?

Eﬂ--ﬂ____*“___.

IND, rain, fire and lightning are alike defied by concrete.
destruction, because it cannof be destroyed. Concrete silos are best for another reason. T
concrete keeps the ensilage at an even temperature, so that it ““cures™ better, and therefore contains

more fcod-value for your stock.

about silos, but about scores of other uses for concrete on the farm.
A handsome book of 160 pages, well illustrated, and written for farmers.

free. Just send your name and address on a postcard or In a letter and the book will be sent free

Canada Cement Company Limited
508 Herald Building, Montreal

What kind of a
silo will yours
be ?

Wood—or

=] F vou wére to build two silos—one of wood, the other of concrete—side by side, and
then could see them as they will look after five years of service, you wouldn’t have
to think twice to decide which
wouldn’t be much of the original wooden silo left—the repairing you’d have to do would be
as troublesome and cost as much as the building of an entirely new one.
five, ten, fifteen or even twenty years will make no difference to the hard-as-rock wall of the

CONCRETE SILOS LAST FOREVER

You need no insurance against its

i1s the best material.

YOU CAN BUILD ONE YOURSELF

0O matter whether you have ever used concrete or not, you can build a concrete silo. Our book,

“What the Farmer Can Do With Concrete,” gives all the information you will need, not only
it isn't a catalogue, nor an

In a few wears more there

EN you bay Cement be sure

that the "Canada™ label is on
every baf and barrel.
Sarmers have found it to be the
best.
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