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(Comtinuned from last week)
without swmotber word Hicks led the

way to the cellar, and there, sure

enough, they found Ebenezer, the
brave and tbhe bold, buried under s
mass of potatoes which khad rolled
down over him when he had attempted
to secrete himself by burrowing Iinto
them.

He looked sheepish and cheap when
be was bauled out, and when the men
laughed at him be was In half 8 mind
to get angry, but he thought better of
it and grinoed Instead.

“Xour woman ‘lowed you war gwine
%0 jJine the war,” Pap Sampson said,
with a smile, “but we uns reckoned you
warn't hurtin so bad as all that to
whop no battles, an it looks llke wo

ans war right.”
v *E=I did etart to jine the war,”

Ebenezer stammered, “but how conld
I git to go any fudder when I done
got kotched gnder them derned ta-
tera ™’

“Did rou 'low the war bad done
fetehed clean to Hieks' cellar” Pap
Bampeon asked, "an was Fou dowid
thar lookin ol ‘mobg thei taters
Por & battle to wihip 7"

Hheficscr grinuad, but made e reply.
His wife, however, whe had come ap
Jush i Uime fo hear Pap's guestion,
eald.

"I veekon, Pap Hampeen, yeu all
thinks you uns is pawerful smark. My
land, didn't none af Fou uns never
#tart Bawhar an git lost en the way? |
Humph! Like as if Ebeneszer couldn't
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Bince éarly morning be had been In
the saddle, apd for 12 long hours he
bhad followed the tortuons course of a

' certainly up and down and in and out
among the rugged hills that border the
Missourl river.

His assertion that the horse he rode
“possessed a galt like that of a cow was
Dot an exaggeration, and neither was
that other assertion, that he was hun-
grier than a bear. He had eaton noth-

fast, secured at a log cabin back In the
hills, bad not been anything like as
sumptuous as he could have desired.

And now, ou top of these discomforts,
James Melvin had suddenly awakened
to a realization of the fact that he was
loat — lost, with night and darkoess
coming on and nothing to gulde him
back to lils course.

Since leaving Beckett's Mill he had
traveled the maln road for & short dis-
tance, then had turbed off to follow a
path that led dp a ridge through a
datk, heayy forest. For o time he got

A polot where the path gave oul, and,
having nothing to Firther gilde him,
lie began to faimble abeit the woeed i
BN Hheertalh mabnber, This he eontin:
wed o Al botie before he diseavered
thit be was werely wandering around

ke was last,

He reined up his horse to eonsider
his situation and to tr¥ to deeide what
be had better do under the elveum-

‘s’ fell into that cellar ov got sert of
mitled an run inte It by mistake!
Reckon the next thing you all "l be !
tryin to make out that Ebenezer are 8
soward.” ’

“Lord, Mis'us Sparks, we don't need
to do nary sich a thing as that,” Pap
Bampson replied promptly. ‘“Ebene-
ser has done made that all out as plain '
&8 the nose on your face hisself, Yes, '
pir-ee.”

“Guess Ebenezer an Sim Banks has
done showed jest how brave they are,”
Jason Roberts observed, with a laugh.
“One of 'em a-hidin in & cellar an the I
other'n tearin down the road lippety-
elippety, an all on account of a drove
of old cows. Say, I bet the war'd-soon
be fit If they uns had a whack at it.” |

“Lord! Wouldn't it, though?’ Pap
said, with a chuckle. *“Why, it'd jest
be whupped all to frazzles in no time.”

Then everybody laughed—everybody |
axcept 8 and Banks and their
wives. two first hung their heads
in shame, Mrs. Sparks bristled up in
ber busband's defense, while Mrs.
Banks gave her husband a look full of
disgust and coolly turned her back on
him.

Mrs. Mann ngticed the conduct of
Mrs. Banks and promptly called atten-

mt by saying:
Loueesy, you aln't nigh so
quick to stand up for your husband as

Betty Sparks is for her'n. You acts for .
all the world jest like you is plumb
ashamed of Sim.”

“lI am,” Mrs. Banks replied flatly,
“Who could help being ashamed of &
coward, I'd like to know "

S8im looked up at his wife, a pained
expression in his eyes and his face very
red

“Loueesy,” he gasped, “you dast to
Wik that s-way about me an we uns
jest been married a year?

“I dare to speak the truth” Mrs.
Banks r-plied cuttingly, her lips curl-
ing with scorn. “I'm plumb ashamed
of you.”

“Then you don't love me none,” Sim
whimpered broken heartedly. *“A wife
what loves her old man ain't goln to
run him down afore other folks. Lou-
eeag;. You don’t love me; you don't love

met

Mrs. Banks, instead of being touched,
gave her husband one scornful glance
and torned and walked away.

With her utter want of tact Mra
Mann sald: |
“1 guess, SB!m Banks, Loueesy's been
&-contrastin you with that Mr. Melvin,
an I reckon she thinks you ain't much
shakes compared with him.” ;

L]

a Elm'lemﬂuhedﬂmtnln!nltlnt.:
and, trembling with anger, he eried:

“You are a-lyin, Mrs. Mann, when
Jou say any sich a thing as that, an if
wis & man I'd whup you till your
® wouldn't hold shucks. Haln't no-
body got no call to speak gary a woed
8g’ln Loueesy, an I aln’t goin to stand
still an let no sich a word be spoke.
That's jest what I got to say, an I
mean it" ,
Mrs. Mann sniffed contemptuously. —
“Sim Banks,” she said, “you kin jest
stand up for Loueesy all you pleases,
but I mind she didn’t stand up for you
Bone, an my notion is she hain’t goin
to stand up for you, no matter what '
anybody says. I've got eyes, an what
I see I sea. Loueesy was plumb struck

* with that man, an you mark my words,

Bim Banks, If she ever gits to know
him she’ll learn to love bhis little finger
better than she’ll ever love your whole
body. You jfest bear them words in

' mind, Sim Banks, an if you live you

will find that they are the gospel truth.” |
Mrs. Mann, though actuated by a
selfish interest and influenced by that |
feeling of bitter enmity which a8 wom-
an has for a successful rival in the af-
fections of the man she loves, spoke |
Bearer the truth than any of her hear-
&rs dreamed—nearer even than she hepe

_-lllnppued. |

-, f

.  CHAPTER III. 5 41
' Melvin was in no very pleas-
®at hunor to, begln with,,

LT T S—— -..-I

| just beyond & clump of trees.

Stances, He found that reining up his
horse was the easiest thing he had at-
tempted that day, The animal may
have possessed other strong peints, but
the speed with which he came to a halt
Was certalnly far the strongest.

While Melvin sat there puzsling over
bis situation, unable to decide which
WAY to turm, his attention was attract-
ed by a noise which came from a polnt
That
Dolse sounded like some one coughing,
and it brought a thrill of Joy and a ray
of hope to Melvin's weary soul.

Getting his horse in motion as soon
&8s possible and after some effort, he
rode forward until he had passed the

trees. There, sitting on a log, with his !

elbows resting on his knees and his
face in his hands, was an old man who

bad every appearance of being a native
of Possum Ridge.

Melvin was glad to see the old fel- :

low, for he had no doubt that he would
easily gain from him the Information

necessary to guide him to a place of |

refuge for the night. It must be re
membered that Melvin was a total
stranger to Possum Ridge and fo the
manners and peculiarities of its peo-
ple. Had he not been he would have
been far less sangulne of the prospect
the discovery of the old man opened up.

Approaching to within speaking dis-
tance, Melvin passed the usval saluta-

Melvin was glad to see the old fellow.
ton. To his surprise, the other took no
notice. Approaching still nearer, he
tried agaln.

“A pleasant evening,” he sald.

Still no reply and no movement on
the part of the other.

Thinking the old man must be hard
of bearing, Melvin advanced nearer yet
uﬁ. raising his voice almost to a shout,
sald;

“Pretty rough country around here,
Isn't it?

No reply, and not even so much as
the stir of a hand or foot. Apparently
the old man was totally unaware of
Melvin's presence even.

Becoming desperate, Melvin drew
closer still and, raising his volce to its
highest pitch, shouted:

“Are you deaf?®

Therewas a momentary silence. Then
slowly the old fellow raised his head
and, looking Melvin over calmly and
deliberately from head to foot and
back again, said quietly:

“Young feller, air you a-sp’ilin for a
fight 7

Melvin started back and opened his
eyes wide in astonishment,

“Why, no,” be stammered presently:
“wby do you ask that?”

“Are you achin to be chawed up?”
the old man continued, taking no no-
tice of Melvin’s question.

“Of course not.”

“Are you wantin to be larruped
around here among these saplin’s till
your hide’s wore plumb Into fiddle
strings an thar ain’t & plece left of
you big enough to balt a ishhook P’

not. What do you m
by asking such things?’

“Are you pinin for me to take you
the beels an-thrash the bushes off of

g ¢

1

dimly marked road which wound un-

ing since early morning, and his break- |

ol yery well, bit by and by he caine to |

and aronnd, and It dawned on him that

y Of acres Of ground with your®

“No. Bot why''—

“Then what you mean by comin
a-foolln around me this a-way? Think
I’m & derned fool an don't know moth-
in? Reckon 1 don't know it's a nice
day? Reckon I don't know It's a rough
couniry? Reckon It’s anybody's busi-
ness whether I'm deaf or not 7’

Melvin was so surprised at the old
man's words and manoer that It was a
full minote before he recovered sufli-
clentiy to make a reply. At last, how-

ever, be sald:
“lI am sorry If 1 have ofended sou.

and I beg your pardon. 1 meant po

barm, I assure you. I-I bhave lost the
| road.”
“Waal, #'pose you bave. [ aln't
found it"™

“I thought you might be able and
willing to direct me so that 1 can find
i

“Did 1 capse you to lose LI

“Certalnly not.”

“An [ anywise responsible for your
losin 1t?

“No.”

“Then it bain't none of my duty to
belp rou to find It, 1 reckon.”

“Don’t you ever do anything to sc
commodate people”

“1 "tend to my own business.”

“And you won't even so much as d}-
rect me to the road?

' The old man was sflent for a mo-
ment. Then, stralghtening himself pp,
bhe sald:

, "I see jest how It are, stranger. You
are gwibe to keep on a-foolln around

here an chawin on the rag till my
dander'll begin to rlee, an then I'll jest
nat'rally light Ia on you an glve yom
the alifredest wust llekin ever any:
body got In all this world"

Melvin drew back from the old man
and eyed him eurlously, He didn't

kiow what to make of sieh strange
eafidiot, and he thonght the man musl
be erasy, Had his sltiation been less
desperate he would have passed on
Withait waltifig te exohange anather
- word, bt uader the elreumstances he
Cfely thas he must gain some Inferma-
tion from the ald man It possible, even
At the risk of gelting a Aght on his
hands, Bo he wade one mere effort.
| “Bay," he began, “darkness ls eom-
Ing on, and I can't think of spending
the night here in this wood.”
“Car't you? the other said, “Waal,
in that ease why don't you git out of
| it, then "
“1 would if yop'd direct me.”
The native remained silent. Melvin
. Walted a moment, then added:
| “I say, won't you open your heart
Just a little and tell me where 1 can
find a house?"
| “Find It anywhere you blame please
for all of me. Fust I knowed any
bouse had been lost.”
“You know what I mean.”
’ “Reckon you mean what you say.”
“I mean can't you direct me to a
. bouse where I can spend the night ?*
[ “Mebby I could.”

“Well, why don't yout"
| - “Don't have to.”
' “No, but you certainly ought to be

accomrmodating enough to do that |

much for a stranger."
! “Mebby I ought, but the fact is 1
ain’t keerin a durn whar you spend the
night. The whole world's afore you,
an you can jest stop whar you darn
please. Now you have heard me, an
' the best thing you can do is to git. You

bave picked an nagged at me long
enough, an I ain't a-gwine to stand
much more of your foolin.”

“And you won't direct me to a"—

nothin. You ain't got me hired for no
sich a purpose.”

“But you"—

“You git!"

The old man rose to his feet and
started forward, his eyes gleaming
with anger. Melvin scented serlous
trouble and put spurs to bis horse and
moved on.

“I alraost wish now,” he sald to him-
self, “that I had taken the chances
and stopped at Beckett's MiL It
would De no wofse to run a little risk
there than it is to sleep out In these
woods and go witbont food. O God, If
I could just recall that one act whick
shadows all my life I'd give the world!"”

- .

CHAPTER 1V.
THE TEXDER FABSION.

There were three very thoughtful and
Berlous people at Beckett's MIll that
night. They were Mr. and Mrs. Banks
and Mrs. Mann. The rest of the popu-
lation, both men and women, collected
In little groups, either at a neighbor's
house or on the street, and dlscussed
the war and the events of that day.
But these three remained aloof, their
thoughts centered on things of far
more interest to themselves,

Mrs. Banks had never felt at home
among the people of Possum Ridge, at
least never since she bad spent a year
away at college. Bhe knew that as a
class they were good people and well
meaning, but for all that she dld not
like them, and It was not because she
did not wish to like them, but because
she could not. The whole tropble was
that sbe and they were not congenial
spirits end there was nothing in com-
mon between them.

Unforiunately she felt toward her
busbanél as she felt toward the rest.
He was llke them, and try as she
would she could not separate him from
them. Bbe found between berself and
bim that same feellng of restralnt, not
to say antagonism, which held ber
aloof from the otbers. Instead of hls
presence affording bher that feellng of
Eweet <om which a wife
should find In the company of her
busband, it annoyed and irritated her
and made her restless and uahappy.

She bad married Sim when ste was

- ¥
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“It aln’t my business to direct you to |

)

few months later e Wweddaing. _

Then there came ap awakening of
| which she had pever dreamed—a sad,
bitter awakening that was like a cruel
erocifixion. She realized that to make
marrlage sacred and bappy there must
be mutual love, and she knew that on
her part there was oone, and she felt
that the time would never come when
there would be.

Sitting alone In ber room that night,
she folded ber arms on the table and,
pillowing ber head on theéem, wept as
though ber henrt would break. Bhe
had known many uonhappy bours, but
pDever any so thoroughly miserable as
that.

She felt toward ber busband as she
had pever felt before. Often and often

' she had experienced a fecling of dls-

like for some tralt of his cbaracter,
but it was not until now that she felt
that she hated the man bhimself. There
bad been many“times when his ab-
gence was a rellef to ber, but it was

wished with ail her beart that she

might never see him again.
That James Meélvin bad moch to do

|

with ber feelings she could mot belp
but admit, altbough the admission
caused her face to buro with sbame.
The knowledge that another man, and
that mano at that, could be the means
of making ber despise bher busband was
bitterly bumiliating, and she wished
with all her beart that she conld dispise
Melvin as well; but, alas, that waa
something she could pot do

While she sat there Sim ¢ame lato
the room. (It was late, and he had
wilked two miles out Into the country
abd bick. He was restless and voeasy

aud far more ubhappy than be had
ever been fn all his e

Mis, Mann's propheey, cotipled with
the words FLoulsa had epoken, had
ade & muweh deeper linpression o bl
than he would have admitted 1o iy
H¥lng soul, than he even liked to admit
ta hilmself,

That there was something lacking s
hls married Jife he knew only 1o well,
and he bad kuown 1t from his wedding
day, but never untll now had it oo
eurred to him how serlons that lacking
might be, That Loulsa 4id not love
bl as & wife should he had been long
assured, but the possibility of her loy-
Ing another man was something that
had pever crossed his mind until this
day, and the bare thought of sueh a
thing fell on him with & crushing blow.

“Great God!" he cried aloud as he
tramped the lonely coyntry road. “Such
4 thing cannot, must not, shall not be!
It would kill me. O God, it would kill
me!"

When be entered the room, Loulsa
did not look up, and when he spoke
her name she pald no attentlon te bim,

- He walted & moment, then asked her

J

| what was the matter.

“Nothing,” sbe replied between her
Bobs,

“Then what are you cryin for? he |
- asked.

“Nothing,” she answered agaln.

“Is It apything I've done?’ he ques-
tioned.

"ND-.“

”}: it what Mary Manon sald

"N o - .

“Then what is §t?” '

“Nothing.”

“Bot It Is somethin, Loneesy. You
know it Is. Won't you tell me what?"

She shook her head.

“Did you hear what Mary Mann sald
this cvenin down there on the street?
he asked.

Bbe rbonk her ho'f_d agaln,
“She sald you didn’t love me ap that

If ever you got to know that stranger
you'd love his little finger better than
you love my whole body. Do you
know what I told ber?’

I#Hﬁ.ﬂ

“Well, I give ber a settler, I guess,
for once. I sald, ‘Miss Mann, you are
a-lyin when you say any sich a thing
as that, an If you was a man I'd whup
you till your hide wouldn't hold
sbucks.’ Them's the very words I sald
to ber, an I meant 'em too.”

He paused as If expecting his wife to
€peak, but sbe remalped silent. He
hoped that she would be pleased with
him for speaking so strongly In bher de-
fense, and be felt burt when she took
Do notice of his words. Presently be
went on, saying:

“Them was hard things you sald

about me down there today, Loueesy,
an I'd never 'a’ thougbt you'd 'a’ done
It I guess, though, you dida’t mean It,
did you?”’

“Do you want me to tell you a Me
she asked In turn,

“No, of course pot.”

“Then you'd better not ask such Qques-
tions.”

“You did mean it, then?”

She besitated a moment, then sald:

“It I bado't meant it I wouldn't
have sald it. Now 1 bope you're sat-
Isfled.” .

Sim was thougtitfully silent for al-
most & minute. Then be sald slowly;

“1 know it was cowardly for me to

act like I done, a-ronnin from them
cattle. But, Lord a-mighty, how was
1 to know they was cattle ‘stead of
soldlers when I dldn't look back to sce
what they was?

“Why didn’t you look back Instead
of charging up there the way you did
and making such a spectacle as you
did of yourself? Of course I was
;u#nmad of you. How could 1 help

“Humph! It's all mighty fine to talk
that a-way as long as you ain’t never
been in my place. 1 guess that Mr,
Melvin, with all his grand an mighty
airs, wouldn't 'a’ done no different his-
lﬂf!!tﬂﬂlﬁﬂﬂﬂlﬁlﬂlhfll}
great.”

never ontil this night that sbe bad
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ﬁkw"'ﬁmrr mab that Wmks
."Hq; I never said anything about you

 fallln In love with anybody.”

“Don’'t you Insinuale anything of the
kind either. It will be time enongh for
you to accuse me of thinking that man
great when [ bhave sald or done som«-
thing to give fou a reason for doiug It
but not before. You continoe to eay
sech things as that to me. and !'l! hate

far |

She wept as though her heart would break
rou with my whole heart and despise
Fou so long as 1 live"

Bhe arose and ewept oul of the room,
feaving Rim dumb with astunl=hifment.
It wae the firet titme In her life that she
had ever shown such epifil &= that, and
he M pot know what to make of It
Bl he was more rejolced than anger:
ed by her words, for be reasoned thal
they proved conclusively that she had
ot heon afruck hy Melvin's appearance
AR that there was no probabllity of
AMire, Mann's predietion enim'ne leve

Almodt 1ight hearted he went sut en
the streel and walked up and down In
the eaal night alr, He had been walk-
Ing sa for a quarter of an hour when in
passing a house he heard his name cal)
ed softly, He stopped and looked
around, and & woman stepped outl of

“¥ou done Loucesy a great wrong.”
the shadow of a tree and stood leaning

over & fence near him. It was Mrs
Mann, and, looking up into his face,
she smiled sweetly.

“Sim,” she sald, with a pretty air of
penitence, “I am sorry that I said any-
thing today to make you mad at me, an
I bope you'll forgive me. Won't you,
please 7'
mﬂtiln besitated for & moment, then

“You done Loueesy a great Wrong,
Mrs. Mann"—

“Don’t call me that, Sim,” she Inter-
rupted. “Don't you know I desplse
that name 7

“Doyou? Why?

“If you wa" a woman an bad to bear
the name of somebody you didn’t love,
you'd know why.”

“Didn't you love your busband 7

“You know I didn't.” :

“How should I know that 7"

“You ought to know that & woman
never loves but one man.”

“An to your case Dick Mann wasn't
that one 7

HHmﬂ

“Who was {t7

Mrs. Mann blushed and acted COD-
fused and finally stole a sly glance at
Sim"s face that ought to have told him
the whole story. But he was thinking
of something else and looking In an-
otber direction, so the effect of that
smile and that glance was to a great
extent lost.

“You ought to know that without
askin,” she sald dem urely.

'Hl.rh.loutﬁt.hntldun't.lnl
~eckon it don't make mno difference no-
bow.”

“No, I reckon It don't, not to you any-
way,” with a sad sigh. “But you'll call
me Mary, won't you, Sim?’

“Why, I guess so, If you're very pas
ticolar about It. It don’t make any dif-
ference to me.”

“It does to me. It makes all the 4if.
ference In the world what Yyou call me.
It don't matter about anybody else,
though.”

“Well, Il call you Mary, then.”

“Thank you. An now, Sim, you ain't
goin to be mad at me any more, are
you?”

“No, I guess I won’t be mad at yoq,
but you done Loueesgy wrong. You bad
:I.Ethttuurth:tnhuutthtm

“No, I hadn't, Sim. I know that now.
But I can't bear to hear You talked
about the way you was, an I felt I jest
bad to take down & peg
two. I oughtn't to have sald it,
since I have said it I aln't goln to
Bo backwater, Louveesy don’t love
&n she never will love you, but as

taln as my name's Mary Mann she'll
lllltnlnﬂwtththltﬂulvlnlrlhn
ﬂ:mmrh!m." _ e
believe ft. While ghe
88 mad as a "l;:.hm 'EIE I ..l:
sbhakes.” . “?'_”l
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ful effees of your Asthmalens, for bthe cure of Asthma Mrr-u. h-.- ;:.'_ n _,T,,M:':'*"
epasmodic asthima for the pant |2 years, Having e xhavated m own Shill As well s iy,
sthere, I ehaneed Lo see FLUE bigh upon your windews on 1 801h stresh. New .i““*.*
shies ablained & bottle of Astl malene, wile sommenced Vaking it 8ol the fra
Nevembur, | very woon woticed & radios improvement, Aller Weing one bat -
Asihma has disappeared and ahe i snbirely fres from all symprome, 1 el S :h
M+'H-‘-lr Feoninmanid | he wiedivibhe ™ .“ .'-h'll ae .mhﬂ"l‘l with this 4 istrons "l“‘;

Yours rempaetiully, O, D, PHELFs, M s
e
Di. Tare Buos, Mumioise Un, Febs, & 100
Uenilomen i 1 wes  troubled with Asthma for 32 years 1 have tried somene

I van soross your advertisement au i siaried way,
have sines purchased your full sive b 1 b,
ehildren, snd for six yours was uuslle 1o —y
doing business every day, This 1 oLy yu

N RAPHAEL
67 East 120th st, New York | iy,

ﬁ
TRIAL BOTTLE SENT ABSOLUTELY FREE ON RECEIPT OF posty,
Do not dnhﬁ 't"““' &t once, addressing DR, TAFT BROS’. MEDI (1N} o,

PUMPS]

remedies, but (hey have all failed.
wisl bottle, I found relisf &t onoe, I
am ever gratalul, 1 bave family of jour
L am wow in the best of bealih snd am
ean make such use of as you ase fiL.
Home address, 235 li-u‘lu stresl.

anr Pumps, Pump Fixings and Repairs, also Windmi

STLVESTER BROS. M'F'& (0., Lindsay,
J. J. WETHERUF

OORNER SUSSEX & PEEL-STS. - - B0OX 415, LINDEAT,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN

Pianos and Organs.

I Recommend the
B 3= BELL, the DOMINION and t
*&’iﬁ MASON & RISCH.

gwi=ewsems  In Sewing Machine
%’ the ROTARY STANDARD, ti
NEW WILLIAMS, the DOMSS

TIC and WHEELER & WILSOK

In Biceycles
the TRIBUNE and COLUMBIL

ORCANE REPAIRED
Also THERMAL and VAPOR BATHE, all of which will ¥
sold on liberal terms,
A fil: Second Hand Organs at from $35.00 to 825 00.
1 _ha\rc six town lots for sale in a nice convenient locality, withs
five minutes walk of the market, '

TheMaﬁﬂej

A Business Proposition.
ﬂnﬁmlWthmt Bonds-

Better for three reasons.

Ist.—Canada Life 5 per cent. Gol r weh hight
of interest than Gﬂ\ﬂ:ﬁmut Bondf_ Bonds yield a muc
2nd.—They are paid f; : 3 within ¥
reach of men :{ﬂbntp:pan‘ nr] by instalments—thus placed withis
 3rd—They are insured, That is, should the investor dic &
tlre}'mg only one Instnlqcnt on his bonds, all his future payments .
i RSy Souid be immediately cancelled and the benefits of *
iovestment would =t once become available. »
Adc to :h}lc these advantages the very material one that thﬁﬁ
surplus earnings of this leadin Company, a8 7,
?mmmt? fqu safe and profitable inves%mcnt rarely fﬂ“‘i‘
booklet, giving a fu" explanation, will be sent on 7S
&

W. R. WIDDESS, *

| AGENT, LINDSAY.
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