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if?s, and then hand you over tg the
police for this as well as the many

BADTIRUL
COQUETTE.

' other crimes laid at your door: By

Heaven! I think I will thrash you
to teach you a lesson!™

But before the gentleman could
put his threat into execution, the
bold stranger had sprung-to his feet,

and with one dash, and the flectness _

' of & deer, took himsell ofl.

} It was not worth while

b
I

'through little less

pursuing
him, and the gentleman turned his

attention to Aurelia, who bad sprung
rIl‘lt:m:m. the carriage, screaming

with
terror.

““You have cscaped
scoundrel and blackleg that
country has ever produced, miss!"’
he exciaimed, adding severely. ‘‘When
young girls are so careless of the law
which governs good sociely - as to
make chance acquaintances.
times out of ten they come to griel
through them. You have escaped
than a miracle! 1
heard jou say You WwWere going to
Deephurst; there stands your train;
I am going there myself; there is no

other depot.”

the worst
this

» He saw her hesiiate and glance up

at him fearfully.

y  *1 would not direct you wWrong, or

take advantage of your foolish inno-
eence.”” he said, frowning impatient-
ly. ‘“There is my card,” he added;

. **everyone hereabouts knows me., You
can inguire of the conductor yonder

for vourself, if you prefer.”

y Aurclia took the card timidly and

glanced at it. Oh, horror!
The name she read engraved upon
#¢ was Randolph Clavering!

=

CHAPTER XV.

:

Randolph Clavering! Great Hea-
ven! could it be possible that this
was he?

Aurelia looked in dismay from the
bit of pasteboard she held in her
hand to the face of the young man
standing before her.

She saw in that one quick, star-
tled glance that he was all and
finely formed, and of commanding
presence—probably of some seven-
and-twenty vears—singularly hand-
some, with the dark beauty of &
god; a haughty. face it was, from
the dark, ﬂa‘#u:. cold eyes to the
curl of the scornful lip under the
thick, drooping moustache.

Princely though he looked, he was
no lilv-handed, curled woman's dar-
ling. He was not the sort of man
that women make game of and men
abhor—in fact, those who knew him
best declared him a woman-haler, if
there ever wWas one.

Aurclia looked into the dark,grim, j oyes she

handsome face, ihe color coming and
going in great crimson waves oOver
her cheek and brow, :

«Mr —Clavering,”’ she said very
faintly, “I—I am Aurclia Lancaster;
I am on myv way to your mother’s
nlara at Doapburst.”

Anft  khe “raised those wondrous
wine-dark eyes entreatingly, eagerly
to his face.

He crushed back the imprecation
that trembled on his lips, and which
this sudden intelligence had nearly
surprised him into uttering, and
bowed, remarking:

«Jn that case, please consider your-
self in my charge, Miss Lancaster.
This is our train to Deephurst.
Bum-lr

Without ceremony he takes her
arm; and with swift, swinging
strides hurries her along the plat-
form with more haste than ele-

Eance.

They have barely time to board
the train ere it steams out {rom
the depot: and in another moment
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wniriing on as SWULIY as

they are
toward Deep-

steam can carry them

hurst. E
As Aurelia sinks back on her scat

she steals another glance at her
companion seated opposite her, and
again a Bush of deep mortification
<uffuses her cheek and brow.

What must he think of her? What
a Ppity that he happencd to be on
that train, and saw from beginning
to end that terrible flirtation that
she thought no one would ever know
about! What must he think of
her?

After seeing her safely ensconced,
\r. Clavering had drawn a cOpy of

morning paper from his pocket,
nd was soon deeply absorbed in its
columns:. but for all that he was
wot entirely obvious to the fact
that a pair of wistful dark eves
looking out from a rose-leaf face,
were studying him intently.

An hour passes—tiwo—still
Clavering is deeply immersed jn his
paper.

Aurelia thinks he must have
gotten her entirely.

«Mr. Clavering,”” she breaks
at length, somewhat {timidly.

He luys down his paper and looks
at her, coldly, questioningly.

«T hope you will not—not  men-
tion what happened to-day—to your
mother,”” she sa¥s, with a little

shiver.
“No,” he replies, with brusque,

scant politeness.

“Do you think—even if she knew—
- she would censure me S0 Very
' much?'’ breathed Aurelia, piteous-

il
H ]

for-

in

«T believe she would—mostL assur-

is got one to condone a fault.”

«“What an uncivil bear he is,”
thought the girl, darting him.  an
angry look from her blazing
«T hate Randolph Clavering.
sure I do not envy the girl
going to marry.
have said something kind
civil, to take the sting of my morti-
fication away.
my discomfiture over the unfortunate
aflair; but I am determined on one
thing, and that is, that he
not see that I care.”” -

And she crested her curly head
with all the pride of an angry prin-
cess, and looked resolutely out
the window,

until they reached Deephurst.
Clavering alighted from the ~train

I'm
he is

companion, but Aurelia
with a haughty gesture.

+I ean help myself, thank Yyou,
she said, very ungraciously, and with

L

supercilious smile.
His bhand
he waited very calmly for her to
make her way down the three stleep
steps, bundles and all.
Alas! for Aurelial
calculated her powers.
Her high French heel caught in the
praiding of her dress, and the next
instant she feli herself  whirling
through space; and she would have

had not Mr. Clavering sprung quick=
ly forward and caught her in his
arms: but this did not prevent the
bundles flying in all directions.

tightly about her slim waist than
the occasion really demanded—their
eyes met, and, in his dark, flashing
reads suppressed amuse-

ment.
““Why don’t you laugh right out

passionately,
arms. “‘Why don't you tell me that
you are very glad of it, and that I
richly deserve it, as I see you are
lo to do.”

disagree with her, so makes no re-

burst.
«*Oh dear; oh dear!” Aurelia

ing myself
dolph Clavering.
I do.
of his put my nerves fairly an edge.
I could not help falling, I'm  sure,
knm'fing that he was staring

I hate himy—¥yes,

will take you to the villa,” he said,

standing at some’ little

oti take my arm

age
“Will ¥

tance.

= AR

Mr. |

edly,”” he answered, promptly. “She !

Mr. Clavering thinks it rude to

ply to this vehement, childish out-
al-

most sobs aloud, “JTam always mak- I
i ridiculous before Ran-

Those cold, calm black eyes ,

eyes. ' white, thin, jeweled hands. |

He might at least i"ﬂd cheek, looking
or—or | ¢he dark, piquant beauty

1 believe he enjoys | o smile:

ironicaliy, £ne thinks, and uus
as a spur to ' pAnger. !
“No, indeed,” she replics, stify,
with an Ed&l‘l 1o look ﬂlmtﬂ.
which her lughing style of uLy
genders peculiarly unsuccessiul.
Clavering &mothers o smilo
bows gravely, conducting her
sllence to the vehicle,
his time she makes no remons
sirance When he helps her fnto the
soach, for, Wwith & quick glance, aha
gees Lhat the stép is high, and she
{8 in tmminent donger of another
satastrophe unless she pecepls the
proffered assistance.
Bhe suppeses he 18 going to take
the seal beside her, and drawe aside

her shiris,
After all, It I8 A pleasurable anti-

elpation=riding through the Warin
glow of the sunlight in this splendid
goach=even (hough she does hisve
to sibmit te having grim, baughty
Randelph Clavering for & coinpin-

lan,
Put instead of following her inte

the vehicle, Mr, Uluvﬂrinr turns  to
the coachnmn and says, in & voice
slightly louder than he usually used,
and by which Aurelia understood
that the sentence was meant for her

il

and
in

this train,
expect me later," and
ith that he lifted his hat with =&
careless, graceful bow 1o Aurelia,
turned, and sauntéred away.
Aurelin told herself that ghe was
delighted at this unexpected dell-
verance from his company; but for
all that the surreunding hills and
vales and the roadsides, starred with
wild blossoms, pink and whita,thick
as evening stars, did not seem half
so enjoyable as she had anticipated
—one cannot enioy riding alone. Per-
haps it was the sun shining hotly
against the plate-gluss windows that
made her feel so uncomfortable —
possibly it may have been the jolt-
ing of the carriage over the rough
stones of the country road, or—or
her tumultuous thoughts might
have had something to do with it.
She was wondering what Mr. ‘Ran-
dolph Clavering thought of her.
How unfortunate that he has first
seen her under such very unfavorable
auspices! Not that she really car-
ed—oh, no, cortainly not; but then
it is so awfully provoking to know
that people form adverse opinions of
hrno-
Aurelia’s

John;

reflections cape 10 a
sudden end by the coach turning
abruptly into a grand park. There
was a short drive up a winding pav-
ed road overarched with elm-trees.

Then the villa, an imposing struc-
ture of gray stone, turrets, and ga-
bled roof pecping out from a net-
work of ivy-vines and clambering
roses. loomed into sight. Aureclia
S0es that there are two
laddies seated on the porch
in willow rockers, but she cannot get
a good vView of the faces for the
patchwork of chifting vine leaves;
but she surmises in all probability
that they are Mrs. Clavering, the
mother of the much-hated Tlandolph,
and- Miss Erskine, which surmise
proved- correct.

While she is taking this survey, the
coachman springs Jdown {from the box
and throws open the door, and Aure-
lin alights. ;

Both ladies rise, and as the girl
comes forward one lady comes swift-
ly down the porch to meect her.

s)\[iss Lancaster!’ she exclaims, in
a low, sweet voice, holding out her

am
pleased to see you, my dear!” and
she bends down and kisses Aurelia’s
admiringly into
of the
adding with

girl's bright young face,
like

““Why, you are not

| vour twin sister Margaret in & single

shall i E'Iﬂ.vﬂriﬂ!

and held out his hand to assist his ' afiss
drew back | Maud,

|

what she considered a very insolent, !
e | Erskine murmurcd
dropped to his side, and | peirg delighted to welcome her to {hw

i
|

She had mis-

struck the platform face downward

1
!

1
i

|

at me if you want to?”” she cries
* gstruggling out of his |

i
!
I
1

a.t!

me. .
«*There is the coach yonder which i into her sea-blue

| indicating a splendid private equip-,
dis- same request of Mr. Clavering,

as | and—and Randolph, I won
far .as .thers?* he adds guietly— and But when Aurelia turped

I am Mrs.

featurc—how strange!

L]

Aurelia bit her lips to keep from
answering hastily—that she had been
quite sure of that fact from her un-

. : of | mistakable resemblance to her dark,
staring into vacanCy .

handsome sSon.
«Avy dear,” zontinued Mrs. Claver-

ing. “iallow me to present to you
Erskine, my husband’'s ward.
come here, my love, and wel-
Miss Lancaster.”

in a white mull dress,
came indolently forward. Two rather
cold lips met Aurelia’s, and Maud
a polite fib about

come
A tall girl,

ville.
Then both girls drew quickly bacxk

from cach other’s embrace and took
mental stock of each other.

«*As beautiiul as an houri, and im-
pertinent,” concluded Miss Erskine.

Tn ane swift glance Aurelia took in
every detail of the coiled yellow hair,
the sea-blue eves, and calm, proud
face of her companion, and the
thought that passed through her
brain was: 3

“So this is the girl—the beauly
and the heiress whom they wish

As Mr.Clavering raised her to her " Randolph Clavering to marry?”’
fect—his arms just a trifle- more ¥

CHAPTER XVL

“My dear,” says Murs. Clavering,
turning to her ward, “I think you
had better tanke Miss Lancaster up
to her room; she must he very tired,
indeed, from her long journey, and
will want to rest and freshen up a
bit before dinner.” -

The words were no sooner uttered
than Mrs. Clavering felt two arms
around her meck and a pair of dark,
sweet eyes were looking into hers.
and a voice said, coaxingly:

“Won't you call me Aurelia, please?
I hate to be called Miss Lancaster—

' jt sounds so formal, you know."’

returned Mrs. Claver-
girl’s charming
I should pre-

"Cﬂrt»linlf,”
ing, smiling at the
frankness of manner;
fersit.””

Miss Erskine’s thin red lips curled
scornfully, and a sudden gleam came
eyes, and the
thought fluttered through her brain:

«Will the little minx make Eu“

ep
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ner, not even the faintest shnaow O
a frown ruflled Miss Erskine's white

hrna._ ' s ' ok
“ome this way,”’ sho said sweet-
i¥, purposely rmfﬁlﬂ from ealling
together the

het hy any name. A
two young girls disappeared within

the house.
o: do not leave

Ylease do not
mo yel,'’ entreated Aurelia, as thoy

ronched the pretty suite of rooms de-
signated for her tise. "'l love to have
some one to talk to while I hirish
out my hair and change my (ress; |
hate belng alope=really T do.'’

v Just a8 you like,"” responded Miss
jJirahine, seatling hersell janguldly in
the blue satin arm=chalr by the win=
dow, "1 eannot SlAY YOIy long,
'I.hmlfl‘l. for 1 must arrange my OWh
tollet for dinner; we dine vory pune:
tually hore=six o'elock thnrp."

YATe there to be guests?’ nuked
Aurelia, euriously,

A pink flush erept w under the al-
abaster whiteness of Miss Iopskina's
skin,

"“No = enly the
hewe of the family,"”
swered, ' carclessly, adding, hesitat-
ingly, "'we are expectin dolph—
that 1s, Mrs, Clavering's son—hoine
to-day. He has been absent over &
month,”’

Aurelia turned away, that her com-
panion should not sce the red wave
of color that burned hotly in  her
cheeks—'‘not at the mention of that
name,”” she told herself, “‘but at the
recollection of the knowledge hid-
den in her breast, that Mr. Claver-
ing had come already. He was evi-
dently not consumed with over-
cagerness to see the loved ones at
home."’

“Have you always lived here?’’
asked Aurelia, suddenly, looking
thoughtfully at the pretty blonde
reclining so nonchalantly among the
skv-blue- cushions.

“Sjnce I was a child,” responded
Miss Erskine, adding, *“Mrs. Claver-
ing seems just like a mother to

usupl mem-
she an=

seems just

me.
vAnd I suppose her son
remarked

like @ brogher to you?”’
Aurelia, naively.

““That does not necessarily
low,” laughed the blonde
softly.

“Does young Mr. Clavering spend
much of his time here?” asked Aure-
iia cagerly, the question falling from
her lips cre she was aware.

“No: but why do you ask?”’ gaid
Miss Erskine, raising her blonde cye-
brows in well-bred surprise.

I should think it would make it
much pleasanter for you if he did,”
responded Aureiia.

“Yes." admitted

{ol-
beautly,

Miss Erskine, “it

does make it pleasanter, of course,
when Randolph is here. Still,where
on> has seen onec all of one's past
life, and must sce one during =all the
years to come, why, these short ab-
sences of a month or two's dura-
tion now and then should not be

Miss Erskine uttered this parting
shot with utmost sang {roid,
darting a quick glance at Aurelia to
see if any expression of her face in-
dicated that she had taken in the
gubtle meaning meant to ba con-
veyed in those well-chosen words.

“So it is really settled then— be-
yond a doubt—Libat you are to
marry Randolph Clavering,"’ was
the thought that burned its way
like the sharp cut of a Knife through
Aurelia’'s brain.

But she made no answer.

Of course they must be betrothed,
according to that remark, and yet,
with an anxious glance at the slim
white hand playing so indolently
with the silk balls of the curtain,
she noticed Miss Erskine wore no cn-
gageinent ring to signily the fact
that her future was signed and
sealed.

Dinner was a very cercmonious af-
fair at Clavering villa.

The ladies always appegred , Inm
fresh, becoming toilets for the occa-
sion, whether there wWere guests  or
not.

All of the family® plate and rare
old china was brought into requi-
gition, and the table was dressed
with the choicest cut flowers and
tropical fruits.

There was an extra amount of de-
corations on the table to-night in
honor of the return of the son
whom Mrs. Clavering adored.

Aurelia chose from her wardrobe
a pink mull dress with Joopings of
silver ribbon on her breast,
tying back her dark curls; but she
fairly caught her breath when Miss
¥rskine came to her to show  her
the way down to the dining-room,
saying that the bell had already
rung, and Mr. Clavering, Sr., always
insisted upon punctuality at meals.

“The gentlemen and Mrs. Claver-
ng have already preceeded us to the
table. Come, Aurelia,”” she added.

**Why, she lonks quite as protiy
as I do,"”” thought vain Aurelia,
glancing from her own exquisite
face. which the mirror reflected, to
the tall, graceful, trim figure draped
in a cloud of pale-blue surah and
white buds standing in the door-
way.

Phey descended to the dining-room
together, and the first face Aurelia
saw looking at her from over the
vase of crimson roses st one end
of the table, was Randolph Cla-
vering's.

Mrs. Clavering presented her son
to Aurelia, and the black eyes seem-
ed to say, as they met and beld her
own for an instant:

“Never mind mentioning that we
have met before!”

Aurclia never remembered how
she acknowledged the introduction.

She had the uncomfortable know-
ledge that she was blushing furi-
ously, and that Miss Erskine was
Jjooking at her with cold, surprised

eyes. -

She knew too that Randolph Cla-
vering must have noticed her con-
fusion. for, with tact for
could almost have blessed him, he
drew their attention away from her
at once, and centered it upon him-
self, riveting it there.

He could be very entertaining when
he liked; but it was seldom that
Randolph Clavering exerted himself
to interest and please.

As he talked, Aurelia gleaned from
his conversation that he had
quite a-traveler, and this, added
the natural polish and refinement
finished course at Yale gi
this well-bred young man

cinating in the girl’'s eves.
1me conversauon was

' lid not direct one guestion to

in raising

which she:

cyes

look in them pu

tainly not admiration that
in

a different light in his
Miss Ers

lndies

There WaS
he looked

Clavering wou
but he did not eome, and
awlille 1t grew a trife tedious 10
these two young girls trnn' to
amuse each other when 1 heart
of nelther one was In the work,
Mres., Olaverl
B whes
her ne when she al
read by the mellow glow of
lamp, she was soon in that
bilss from whence the mortal epirit
returas all toe soon—happy dreams

land.
Aurella suppressed a YAWND, and
evenings at

fnwardly hopes Lhat all
Olavering villa will not be spent

in this fashion; if they:were, she
would certainly die of ennul.
Miss Erskine notices the suppressed
yawn, and says, nuickly:
**Tall me when you are tired and
wish to go to your room.”
The ormolu clock on the marble
mantel points its gilded hand to
nine. Of course Mr. Randolph Cla-
ing will not come into the parlor
so Aurelia seizes the opportun-
eaking away from Miss
pany with as
good breeding will per-

ted
lan

alacrity as

mit.

The girls exchange *‘good-night™
very sweetly, and kiss each other —
was there ever such a gsham in this
world as the kisses of women, any-
how? and Aurclia flits down the cor-
ridor, and up the stairs to her room.

Nine, rings out some deep-throat-
ed clock in a far-off beliry. Aure-
lia flings hersel!l down in &
by the window and wonders what
she will do with bhersell for
next bour; only nine o'clock—it is
put the edge of the evening— she
can never sleep before ten. A lucky
thought comes to her; why not goO
down to the library, get some good
novel—if the shelves of this stately
house contain wsuch a rarety—and
come back and read herself to sleep.

Aurelia is a creature of impulse,
she acts on
she gains the library, and is Just
about to push open the door which
is slightly adjar, when the sound of
her own name on the lips of some
one within the room causes her to
pause involuntarily an instant and

curiously in; and this js what
she sees; Randolph Clavering seated
in an arm-chair by the library ta-
ble, one hand resting on his chalr,
his dark, handsome head thrown
back, and Miss Erskine kneeling on
a low hassock at his side.

- il

CHAPTER XVIL
Ers-
sweet,

think
You

*Really, Randolph,” Miss
kine was saying In her
smooth voice, “‘do you not
Aurelian Lancaster pretty?

seem to avoid the question.””

**Jf you insist upon BRI answeér —
1 must say no,” returns Mr. Cla-
vering, sharply and impatiently.

“*She has just the style of face—
dark. sparkling—with that piquant,
tip-tilted nose that most men would
aedmire,”’ says Miss Erskine soltly,
watching her companion’s face keen-
ly as she speaks. Adding, more
softly: ““Why do you not admire
her, -Randolph?”

“+Possibly because the young lady
fs not my style,”” he says carclessly.

“What is vour siyle, as you phrase
it?"* she asks eagerly.

“A quiet, reserved girl, and, above
all, a sensible, refined one,” he re-
plies; ‘“‘and then, dark men— }ke
mysel{—prefer {air, very fair ‘Wo-
men: aven in the verdant davs of
callow youth my heart never throbD-
bed the faster for the glance of &
dark-eved girl."”

“¥ou believe there is a natural ate
traction only in opposites of com-
plexion?”” she says, in a pleased
voice.

sThat is the way it
he admits.

Aurelia wants to hear no moTe.
She realizes the truth very bitterly
of the old adage, that listeners never
hear any good of themselves.

She wheels suddenly about and flies

iselessly back to her own room.

er face is one burning fush from
throat to forehead, and angry tears
stand on her long lashes.

“Not his style, indeed!"* she cries,
clinthing her little hands angrily to-
gether and striding up and doWn
the room very much like a ruffled
panther.

“He likes refined, quiet, sensible
girls, does he? Evidently I am not
on® of those in his mind’'s eye; of
course he was thinking o! tbat—that
provoking episode that happencd on
the train. ©Oh, dear, how I hate
him' How unfortunate that he was
on that train,”’ she mutters, betwcen
her -angry sobs.

She resolves to go back to Romaine
Farm® the very next day, and mnot
stay a moment longer than is neces-

beneath the roof where the
. hateful son dislikes her so.

And full of this determination, the
discomfited beauty creeps into bed,
draws the laverider-scented sheets
tightly up around her curly head —
her face downward buried deep in
the eider-down pillow—drifts into a
deep sleep, and dreams of the dark,
handsome, haughty face of Randolph
Clavering. -

Morning dawns, bright and golden;
and the moment Aurelia opens her
heavy-lidded eyes the events tha®
transpired on the previous svenim
come back to her.

Shall she go directly home or not?
is the question that agitates her to
no little extent, as she hurried
through her toilet. Shall she run
away like a. little coward, or shall
she stay, and vanguish this foe on
his own battle-ground — let him see
that she does not care one snap of
her white fingers whether he likes her
or detests her? She is sure ol one
thing—the feeling of dislike is cer-
tainly mutual.

She takes extra pains, though,

choosing her dress.

chould

in

that Gerald Romaine liked best
seo her in.
How much Gerald admired it; ten

to

be, " |

.Il.ﬂﬂ'!‘d then, but,
into a dore over

-
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SPECIAE REDUCTIONS con.
tinued for Two Weeks
longer In

Pianos, Organs and
Sewing Maehines.

NOW is the t'me 1o se-
cure a bargain.

Large stock to select
from and no trouble to

show goods.

———

. J. WETHERUP

Box 415, Lindsay, Cor. Sussex and Peel-Sts.

few Fur Coats, Robes,

Now is the time to have your harness

a Little. Make a Little.

I

ineome In What you save. Wi«
that we will sell regardless of cos:

all repaired for the spring wore

LAVE &

Team Collars, regular $2.50 for $2.00.

Sweat

Agent for

Repairing promptly done.

Collars, regular
Rawhide Whips, regular 50c for
Colonial Stock Food, Light and Heavy Harpess, Trunks and

40c for 25c.

35¢C.

Call and inspeet our stock.

H. J. LITTLE

SOLE AGENT.
Formerly

Rudd Harness

03 KENT-51
Co.

|

departments, wh :

make room for spring goods.

bargains in these lines.

Men’s and Boys

Men’s heavy D. B. Suits,

PASCOE BROS.,

CENERAL MERCHANTS, OAKWOECD.
Ten Departments always kept well assorted.

Since taking stock we find
ich we are anxious to have cleared out,

the following, call and get our

Men's and Boys' Heavy Sox and Rubbers.

Men's and Boys' Reefers and Ulsters.
also a few lines of Boys and
Men's Single Breasted Suits.

our stock heavy im som

If you are in need of an)
prices, as we intend givi

Wool Underwear.

OUR NEW SPRING PRINTS JUST TO HAND

P
00794 000000000000 00000000000800880600009 |

Suitings, Pantings,

fit guaranteed.

A e T

We have a good assortment 1O choose from
Overcoatings etc.

order before the rush of spring trade.

TERMS--Cash or Trade.

B, T, g i P e St e -w..'-."-"h_—v-.‘q.-'*-—u‘t.-"\-'h_--..‘- g e P s g

iﬂ hit."t‘.':a
Call and leave you!
Prices right and

PapRpapaperapaar 5 5L 2 S i
1 e gl

|
\

l

MEMBER OF Y
be

CENTRAL BU3INESS COLLEGE
AND SCHOOL OF

Shorthaod, Typewrifing @i Telegrapy

TorowTo, ONTARIO.
Always open. No vacations. Twelve
teachers. Fine cquipment. Speeial
summer seasion for July and August
free. Write
W. A. SHAW, Priacipal.

= s —

ﬂnllﬂ_gd-—-nlm o Loan
m mortgages at lowest rates. Notes

discounted.

Agent for the Union
ciety of London, England, and the

So-

e ———

OUR FAMILY DRINES,
red by

Prescription in SISTERS
wroscis BROTHERS =

o

MACHINE SHOP

and FOUNDEL &

We have recently added 10

Shop and Foundry, and & =

{ supply experienced workmet K

undertake all kinds of work ¥

our line.
Arr Crasses oF MACHINERY REFAIRED
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

PacE, WISt =
St.dehm | L.is. but more than

JOHN KENNEDY,

Adam Bioek, Bext-st |

L] ' I-“

| one Randolph Clavering would ' -

(Teo !




