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and Boots—they're made to stand rough usage.

Weatherproof, waterproof, snag proof, comfortable.
All styles. Get a_pair this winter. “The mark of

quality” on every par.

CARMOUR CLAD:
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RAFFLES

| simply.

Amateur Cracksman.

B
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1 waited: and it mever ¢k me that
it came from fhe wrong on.
“You have been quick” said I,
*“Yes.” hissed :a voice 1 recognized;
“and you've got to be quicker stilll

and you yourself are at my mercy, you
will concede me some little temporary
advantage?"”

And his face split in another grin
from the cropped mustache downward,
as I saw no longer by candle-light, but
by a flash of lightning which tore the
EE in two before Raffles could re-
ply.
#You have the bulge at present.”
admitted Raffles; “but you have still
to lay hands upon your, or our, fll-got-
ten goods. To shoot me is not neces-
gsarily to do so; to bring either one of
us to a violent end is only to court a
yet more violent and infinitely more
disgraceful -one for yourself. Family
considerations alome should rule that
risk out of your game. Now, an hour
or two ago, when the exact oppo-
iit‘ﬂ"—'-'-

The remainder of Raffles’ speech
was drowned from my ears by the be-

CURE SICK HEADACHE.

e T B
such circles. But the rumor that did
get abroad, as to the class of enter-
prise which the poor scamp was pur-
suinzg when he met his death, cannot
be too soon exploded, since it breathed
upon the fair fame of some of the
most respectable flats in Kensington.
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g me in whispers on the way

It would be the first tight
T had ever got him out of, and
quite anxious for him to get in-

g0 sure was 1 of every move.

hole position had altered in the
seconds that it took me to follow
{lluminating train of ideas; it was
now 8o strong that I could watch Raf-
fles without much anxiety. And he
was worth watching.

He had stepped boldly but softly to
the front door, and there he was still
waiting, ready to ring if the door op-
ened or a face appeared in the area,
and doubtless to pretend that he had
rung already. But he had not to ring
at all: and suddenly I saw his foot
on the letter-box, his left hand on the
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DR W. C. COLLISON

s Jorento;
Hos-

by MoSweyn
No. 66. Night calls to office

promptly sttended to.—w

Office Hours : Etml.n.;!tuip.-
T7to 8

80 Wellington-st.

R. F. BLANCHARD
Graduste Toronto University,
Coroner for Vietoria ;
Office—Ridout-st., cor. KEent and Lond-
.y (former residence of Iate Dr.

say
Kempt.) Telephone 45.

1. EDWARDS & (0

Y T T .

R. J. W. WOOD—
Late of Eirkfield
30 Bond-st., first doer west of Cam-
bridge-st. Methodist Churek.

Office Hours —9to11a. m., 2t0 4

Tto8p. m.

— o —

P. M.
Fheme 196.
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DENTISTEY

DR. NEELANDS & IRVINE,

DENTISTS.

E ' to-dste o Dentistry
Batadl ‘Secth 'P'F-m-a. Ceown s
mﬂrﬁﬂmr s specialty. Splendid fits in

tecth. Painless extraction assured

Prices moderate,

Office pearly oppoeite Simpeon Heuse

Liodsay.

——

&% W. H. GROSS

DERTISY, Liadsay.

! Member Royal College Dental Surgeon
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Horse Blankets,

lated crash of thunder which the
lightning had foretold. So loud, how-
ever, was the crash when it came,

- | Here, out with your wrists; no, one
By E. W. Eur:'::flg, Author of ':".'-sinduw: at & {me: and I atter & syiiable
I Cl'f thﬂ Eﬂﬁ, Rﬂﬂﬂﬂ"ﬂ Hll‘ﬂh. Eh:. : Iﬂ'ﬂ'l‘ﬂ a dm mu

An Old Flame. e
Tl DR. F. A. WALTERS

It was Lord Ernest Belyville; his
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-or course,” said he, "and by the
route I intended him to take; he’s
' gome by the iron ladder, as I hoped he
would. What on earth should we have
. done with him? My poor dear Bunny,
' 1 thought you'd take a bribe! But it's

_really more convincing as it is, and -

just as well for Lord Ernest to be
convinced for the time being.™

} *Are you sure he is?" I questioned,
' as T found a rather shaky pair of legs.
| “QOf course,” cried Raflles again, in
the tone to make one blush for the
! jeast misgiving on the point. “Not that
' §t matters one bit,” he added, airily,
| “for we have him either way; and
when he does tumble to it, as he may

; any minate, he won’t dare to open his

II1:::¢:|-|.:lt]:l."

! “Then the soomer we clear out the
. better,” said I, but I looked askance
'at the open window, for my head was
isxﬁnning still,

l “When you feel up to it,” returned
{Rafles, “we shall stroll out, and I
' shall do myself the honor of ringing
| for the lift. The force of habit is too
| strong in you, Bunny. I shall shut the
' window and leave everything exactly
| a5 we found it. Lord Ernest will prob-
{ ably tumble before he is badly missed;
i but then he may come back to put
! salt on us; but I should like to know
t what he can do even if he succeeds!
| Come, Bunny, pull yourself together,
fand youll be a different man when
i you're In the open air.”

And for a while I felt one, such was

i my relief at getting out of those infer-

nzl mansions with unfettered wrists;
this we managed easily enough; but
once more Raffles’ performance of a
ismau part was no less perfect than his
'more ambitious work upstairs, and
' somethinz of the successful artist's
,elation possessed him as we walked
farm in arm across St. James's Park. It
rwas long since I had known him so
';_p{eased with himself, and only too
long since he had had such reason.

“T don’t think I ever had a brighter
[!daa in my .life,” he said; “never
thoaght of it till he was in the next
‘room: never dreamt of its coming off
| so ideally even then, and didn’t much
It.arm because we had him all ways up.
i¥m only sorry vou let him knock you
out, I was waiting outside the door all

the time, and it made me sick to hear

t1t. But I once broke my own head,
'Bonny, if you remember, and not in
half such an excellent cause!”

Raffles touched all his pockets In
‘his twrn, the pockets that contained a
gmall fortune apiece, and he smiled in
‘my face as we crossed the lighted
tavenues of the Mall. Next moment he
was hailing a hansom—{for 1 suppose
I was pretty pale—and not a word
would he let me speak until we had
u 45 near as was prugent to Tie

1
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¢ “What a brute I've been, Bunny!’

\he whispered -then; “but you take half
tie swag, old ‘boy, and right well
iyou've earned it. No, we'll go in by
\the wrong door and over the roof; it's
'too late for old Theobald to be still
at the play, and too early for him to
,be safely in his cups.”

| S0 we climbed the many stairs with
catlike stealth, and like cats crept
out upon the grimy leads. But to-night
they were no blacker than their cano-
Py of sky: not a chimney-stack stood
out against the starless night; one
‘had to feel one's way in order to avoid
tripping over the low parapets of the
L-shaped wells that ram from roof to
basement to light the inner rooms.
One of these wells was spanned by 2
flimsy bridge with iron handrails that
felt warm to the touch as Raffles led
the way across: a hotter and a closer
nizht I have never known. ’

“The flat will be like an oven,” I
grumbled, at the head of our own stair-
Case,

“Then we won't do down,” said
Raffles, promptly; “we’ll slack it up
here for a bit instead. No, Bunny, you
stay where you are! I'll fetch you a
drink and a deck chalr, and you sha'n't
come down till you feel more fit.”

And I let him have his way, I will
not say as usual, for I had even less
than my normal power of resistance
that night, That villainous uppercut!
My head still sang and throbbed, as I
seated myself on one of the aforesaid
parapets and buried it im my bot
hands. Nor was the night one to dis-
pel a headache; there was distinel
thunder in the air. Thus I sat in &
heap and brooded over my misadven-
{ure, a pretty figure of a subordinate

' ¢lose-cropped, iron-gray mus

gleamed through the darkness, drawn

up over his set teeth. In his hand glit-
tered a pair of handcuffs, and before
I knew it one had snapped its jaws
about my right wrist

“Now come this way,” said Lord

" Ernest, showing me a revolver also,

“and wait for your friend. And, recol-
lect, a single syllable of warning will
be your death!™

With that the ruffian led me to the
very bridge I had just crossed at Raf-
fles’ heels and handcuffed me to the
iron rail midway across the chasm. It
no longer felt warm to my touch, but
icy as the blood in all my veins.

So this high-borm hypocrite had
beaten us at our game and his, and
Raffles had met his match at last!
That was the most intolerable thought,
that Raflles should be down in the
flat on my account, and that I counld
not warn him of his impending fate;
for how was it possible without mak-
ing such an outery as should bring
the mansions about our ears? And
there I shivered on that wretched
plank, chained like Andomeda to the
rock, with a black infinity above and
below: and before my eyes, now grown
familiar with the pecnuliar darkness,
stood Lord Ernest Belville, waiting
for Raffles to emerge with full hands
and unsuspecting heart! Taken so hor-
ribly unawares, even Raffles must fall
an easy prey to a desperado in re-
source and courage scarcely second to
himself but one whom he had fatally
underrated from the beginning. Not
that I paused to think how the thing
had happened; my one CONCern was
for what was to happen next.

And what did happen -was worse
than my worst foreboding, for first a
light came flickering into the sort of
companior-hatch at the head of the
stairs, and finally Raflles—in his
shirt-sleeves! He was not only car-
rving a candle to put the finishing
touch to him as a target; be had dis-
pensed with coat and waistcoat down-
stairs, and was at once full-handed
and armed.

“Where are you, old chap®"he cried
softly., himself blinded by the light he
carried: and he advanced a couple of
steps toward Belville. ~This isn't
you, is it?" r

‘And'Raffles stopped, his candle held
on high, a folding chair under the oth-

er arm.
“No, I am not your friend,” replied

: Lord Ernest, easily; “but kindly re-

main standing exactly where you are,

:-and don’t lower that candle an inch,

unless you want your brains blown in-
to the street.”

Raffles said never a word, but for a
moment did as he was bid; and the un-
shaken flame of the candle was tes-
timony alike to the stillness of the
-night and -to the finest set of merves
in Europe. Then, to my horror, he
coolly stooped, placing candle .and
.chair on the leads, and his hands in
'his pockets, as though it were but a
pop-gun that eovered him.

“Why didn’t you shoot?” he asked
insolently as he rose “Frightened of
the noise? I should be, too, with an
old-pattern machine like that. All very
well for service in the field—but on
the housetops-at dead of night!"

“I ghall shoot, however,  re
Lord Ernest, as quietly in kis turn,
and with less insolence. “and chance
the nolse, unless you instantly restore
my property. I am glad you don't dis-
pute the last word,” he continued after
a glizht pause. *“There is no keener
bonor than that wwhich subsists, or
ought to subsist, among thieves; and
I need hardly say that I soon spotted

rnity. Not in
For the mo-

provide yourself with a worthier lieu-
tenant. It was he who gave your
show away,” the wretch,
dropping for a moment the affected
style of speech which seemed intend-
ed to enhance our humiliation; “smart
detectives don’t go about with liitle
innocents to assist them. You needn’t
be anxious about him, by the way; it
wasn’t necessary to pitch him into the

—

that the storm was evidently ap-
proaching us at a high velocity; yet,
as the last echo rumbled away, I heard
Raflies talking as though he had never

stopped. -

“You offered ns a share,” he was
saying; “unless you mean to murder
us both in cold blood, it will be worth
while to repeat the offer. 'We should

gaid Lord Ernest, with a flourish of his
service revolver, “and perhaps we may
talk about it. It is for me to make
the terms, I imagine, and in the first
p]:ne[nmﬂntgu!ngtosetwetmtha
kin up here.” .

The rain was beginning in great
drops, even as he spoke, and by a sec-
ond flash of lightning I saw Raflles

pointinz to me.
“But what about my friend?" said

—

And then came the second peal

“0Oh, he's all right,” the great brute
replied; “do him gocd. You don’t
cateh me letting myself in for two to
one!™

“You will find it equally difficult,”
rejoined Raffles, “to induce me 1o
leave my friend to the mercy of a
night like this. He has not recover-
ed from the blow you struck him in
your own rooms. I am not such a
fool as to blame vou for that, but you

{ are a worse sportsman thao I take

you for if you think of leaving him
where he is. If he stays, however,
so do L"”

And, just as it ceased, Rafles’ voice
seemed distinctly nearer to me; but
fn the darkness and the rain, which
was now s heavy as hail, I could see
nothing clourly. The rain had already
extinguished the candle. I Leard an
oath from Belville, a2 laugh from Raf-
fles, and for a second that was all
Raffles was coming to me, and the
other could not even see to fire; that
was all I knew in the pitchy interval
of invisible rain before the next crash
and the next flash.”

And then!

This time they came together, and
not till my dying hour shall I forget
the sight that the lightning lit and
the thunder applauded. Raffles was

on one of the parapets of the gulf that
my foot-bridge spanned, and in the

- gudden illumination he stepped across

‘¢ as one mizht across & zarden path.
1'ne width was scarcely greater, put
the depth! In the sudden flare 1 saw
to the concrete bottom of the well, and
it looked no larger than the holiow
of my hand. Raffles was laughing in
my ear: he had the iron railing fast; it
was between us, but his foothold was
as secure as mine. Lord Ernest Bel-
ville, on the contrary, was a fifth of
a second late for the light, and half a
foot short in his spring. Something
struck our bridge plank so hard as to
set it quivering like a harp-string;
there was half a gasp and half a sob
in midair beneath our feet; and then
a sound far below that I prefer not to
describe. I am not sure that I could
hit upon the perfect simile; it is more
than enough for me that I can hear it
still. And with that sickening sound
came the loudest clap of thunder yet,
and a great white glare that showed
us our enemy’s body far below, with
one white hand spread Tike a starfish,

but the head of him mercifully twisted

vour own sake, Well, you can't fall;
stay where you are a minute.”

I remember the uproar of the ele
ments while Raffles was gone; no oth-
er sound mingled with it; not the
openinz of a single window, not the
uplifting of a single voice. Then
came Raffles with soap and water, and
the gyve was wheedled from one

Of the rest, I only remember shiver-
ing till morning in a pitch-dark flat,
whose invalid occupier was for once
the nurse, and I his patient.
And that is the true ending of the
episode in which we two set ourselves
to catch one of our own kidney, albelt
in another place I have Ehlrk::ld the

No. 12 of the Series.

(Copyright 1901 by Chas, Scribner’s Sons.)
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The square shall be nameless,' but
if you drive due west from Piccadilly
the cabman will eventually find it on
his left, and he ought te thank you
for two shillings. It is not a fashion-
able square, but there are few with a
finer garden, while the studios on the
south side lend distinction of another
sort. ‘The houses, however, are small
and dingy, and about the last to at-
tract the expert practitiomer in search
of a crib. Heaven knows it was with
no such thought I trafled Raflles
thither, one unlucky evening at the
latter end of that same season, when
Dr. Theobald had at last insisted up-
on the bath chair which I had foreseen
in the beginning. Trees whispered in
the green garden aforesaid, and the
cool smooth lawns looked so inviting
that I wondered whether some phil-
anthropic resident could not be in-
duced to lend us the key. But Raf-
fles would not listen to the suggestion,
when I stopped to make it, and what
was worse, | found bhim looking wist-
fully at the little houses instead.

“Such balconies, Bunny!l A leg up,
and there you would be.”’

1 expressed a conviction that there
would be nothing worth taking in the
square, but took care to have him un-
der way again as I spoke.

“] daresay you're right,” sighed
Raffles. “Rings and watches, I sup-
pose, but it would be hard luck to
take them from people who live in
houses like these. I don’t know,
though. Here's one with an extra
story. Stop, Bunny; if you don't
stop I'll hold on to the railings! This
is a good house; look at the knmocker
and the electric bell. They've had
that put in. There's some money
here, my rabbit! I dare bet there's
a silver-table in the drawing-room;
and the windows are wide open. Elec-
tric light, too, by Jove!"™

Since stop I must, I had done so on
‘the other side of the road in the
shadow of the leafy palings, and as
Raffles spoke the ground floor win-
dows opposite had flown alight, show-
ing as pretty a little dinner table as
one could wish to see, with a man at
his wine at the far end, and the back
of a lady in evening dress toward us.
It was like a lantern picture thrown
upon a screen. There were only the
pair of them, but the table was bril-

liant with silver and gay with flowers,
—_— wde Omia wWaited wito the I1nae-

finable air of a good servant. It cer-

tainly seemed a good house.

“She’s goinz to let down the blind!"
whispered Raflles in high execitement.
“No, confound them, they've told her
not to. Mark down her necklace,
Bunny, and invoice his stud. What a
brute he looks! But I like the table,
and that's her show. She has the
taste, but he must have money. See
the festive picture over the sideboard?
Looks to me like Jacques Saillard.
But that silver table would be good

enough for me.”
“Get on,” said 1. “You're in a bath

chaijr.”

“But the whole square’s at dinner!
‘We ghould have the ball at our feet
1t wouldn’t take two twos!"™

“With those blinds up and the kitch-

en underneath?”
He nodded, leaning forward im the

chair, his hands upon the wraps about

bis legs.
“You must be mad,” said I, and got
back to my handles with the word,

but when I tugged the chair ran

light.
“Keep an eye on the rug,” came in

%RUSHE

You do notgetthe genuine
Boeckh brushes unless

the name Is stamped
plainly on the handle.

This famous line give sach
rvice
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to explain away his mask as well,
b not the sense to take it off
. It would be difficult, but
glaries are
chair, and for the rest I
in Dr. Theobald. Mean-
had at least withdrawn
balcony, and now I could only
head as he peered into a cabl-
t at the other side of the room. It
like the opera of “Aida,” in which
o scenes are enacted simultaneous-
1y, one in the dungeon below, the other
. In the same
fashion my attention now became di-
vided between the picture of Raffles
—oving_ stealthily about the upper
(To be eontinged.)

TR
e8]

ég

-
=

Treating Wrong Disease.

“lll{ times women call on their family
physie suffering, as they imagine,
one from dys ia, another from heart
disease, another from liver or kidney
disease, another frem nervous exhanstion
or prostration, another with pain bere and
there, and in this way t.h:-.{r all present
alike to themselves and their casy-going
and indifferent, or over-busy doctor, sep-
arate and distinct diseases, for which he,
assuming them to be such, prescribes his
pills and potions. In reality, they are alil
only toms caosed by some uterine
diseasa. The physician, ignorant of the
cause of suffering. encourages thiis prac-
tice until large bills are made. The suf-
fering patient gets no better, but probably
worse, by reason of the delay, wrong
treatment and consequent complications.
A proper medicine like Dr. Pierce’s Fa-
vorite Prescription, directed to the cawse
would have entirely removed the discase,
thereby dispelling all those distressing
sgm“gmms. and instituting comfort in-
stead of prolonged misery. It Les been
well ﬂ:&id. that *a disease known s balf

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is a
scientific medicine, narefuilf avised by
an experienced and skillful physician,
and ted to woman's delicate system.
Itis e of native medicinal roots and
Is perfectly harmless in its effects in any

As Efuth 1 ting tonle =Fa

a ul invigorating ¢ "Fa-
vorite m{mpﬁuu 'lﬁlpnm strength to
the whole system and to the ans dis-
tinctly feminine ic particular. overs-
worked, 'wnrn-um.{' "run-down,” debili-
tated teachers, milliners, dressmakers,
mmnw&&hnwrm' house-keepers,
nnruiu%lrlu and feeble women gen-
erally, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription
h&zﬂmmt earthly boon. being un-
eq as an appetizing cordial and re-
TS, wad s

a soothing a ening nerv-
ine *Favorite f’rescripunn'la unﬁmtud
and is invaluable in allaying and sub-

aexcitability, tability,
mn?;i uhﬁnmunn, nervous pcrﬁamu%%
neuralgia, bysteria, spasms, chorea,
Vitus's dance, and other distressing, nerv-

ous ptoms commonly attendant upon
fane rganic disease

of a
uterus. It induces refreshing and
relieves mental anxie nnddwgmmwa

to

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets
the stomach, liver and bowels.
three a dose. Easy to take as candy.

GEORGE JACKSON,

Licensed Auctioneer for Coun-
ties of Vietoria and Ontario,

F

Stricg Bells,
Steck Food,
Cattle Chains,
Lanterns.

A Large Assoriment of Falts.l

Axes,
Axe Handles,
Skates,
Skate Straps,
Ankle Supports
and Shin Pads

J.G.EDWARDS & (0.

Hardware Merchants. |
MONEY TO LOAN

ii4it05D¢ |

DENTIST, Lindsay.

Honor Graduste of Toronto Undversity,
AT the latest and

Office -

ITTON & SMITH, 0. L.
attended to. Box 25, Lindssy.
F. O'BOYLE, Clerk of the Municl-

* spalitrof Ope, INSURANWCH AGHEET,
and COIn PRI Wes

Hr}IJ.h Accident—bast
MONEBY TO LOAN, rrivate and other Jund
&l lowes

rales,
Geaoeral Accountant, Rl Ertate ot
OFERA HOUBE BLOCK, .

EIGH R. ENIGHT,

Barrister, Selicitor, Neotary
Public, Eeal Estate Agent &ec.
Bepresenting Waterloo Mutual Fire In-

!
L4 P44+ 44444492 44% urance Company of Waterloo, the Fede

eral Life Insurance Company of Hamil-
ton, and the Dominion of Canads Guaran-
tee and Accident Company of Toronto.
Judge O'Leary’s old office, over Tele-
phbone Office. Phone No. 106.
oSWEYN & SMITH,
Earristers, Seliciters, ete.,

Eﬂ'ﬂ-ﬂ"ﬂu IE'.FP" j h“‘ HM. L‘im

AR R
We are loaning money on real eetate, Sewt
mortgage, in sume large and sxall to suld
borroewers, on the best terma and at the
very lowest rates of interest.
J. McSwETN. W. E. Surre

—_

BARRISTERS, Etec.

H. HOPKINS, Barrister, ete, Be

licitor for the Ortaric Bank., Moaey te lean-
st Jowest rates, Office, No, € Wilinm-st, south,
m.'ﬂlll.—ﬂ

"HE LIVERPOOL axp LONDON axp
'1 GLOBE INSURANCE COMPANY,

FIRE AND LIFE.
Fire

snd standing of the company afford shese

insured in it perfect sscurity against loss.
W E. WIDDESS

Agent for Lindsay and Vietoris Coumnty

FARM LOANS,

e e

HMONEY TO LOAN eon Moertzage
or any term from 5 to 10 Years
at Lowest Currant Rate of Interest,

with privilege of repayment in instal
ments when i
Expenses kept down to the lowest
notch. All business of this nature kept
strictly private and confidentizl.
Come and see me if you want money
and get my terms.

J. H SOOTHERAN
Land Agent. 91 Kent-st. Lindsay

FARMS FOR SALE.

Blicksmith shop, two houses and
outbuildings, about 3-4 acre land,in
good locality, for sale cheap.

201) acre farm In Eldon for sale
at a bargain. 125 acres cleared and
tillable, good cedar log house, kitch-
en and woodshed ; frame barn,
with stone cellar; less than one mile
to school, two miles to a good mar-
ket.

200 acre farm, 5th con., Eldon, Two
frame barns, brick bouse; mostly
gleared—a good farm.

117 acre tarm, lot 16, con. 2, Hepe,
for saie. All under cultivation,
Spring stream across north end and
flowing well at the house. Two frame
barns 30x70, one with stone founda-
tion and cattle stable the whole size
horsa stable and all suitable nnt—l
buildings. Comfortable brick house,
six acres ofl choice a orchard,

E OORE & JACKSON, Barristers, ete. '
etc,, solicitors for the County of Victoria sag.
the Bank of Montreal, Money Lo loan on maripag
Bt lowest curron raies, Offices, William-al . Lincssd

F. D. MOORE. ALEX JACEEOK,

AUCTIONEERS

e

————

T R. JAM_iEZS,

AUCTIONEER,

COUNTY OF YVYICTORIA
Cambray, Ont. a2

JOSEPH MEEHAN,
Auctioneer

FOR THE COUNTY OF VICTORIA,

lindsay P.O. - - Ont

HMISCELLANEOUS

JAMES KEITH

Seed Merchant and Dealer in
tural

Great care is nsed to
true to name and

FOR

every arcol
geod quality.
LINDSAY, On

ROBT. GHAMBERS

Sculptor

Direct Importer and dealet in FOREIGN sad
MASELE

est.
Debentures pnrchased. Money received
for investment.

OFFICE OVER DOMINION BANK,

(the s have paid rent for
s number of years) Will be sold

cheap. Location, two miles from

Port Hope. . # gt .

‘A’ number of otber farms for sale,

also €ome desirable muam;- in
i) ELIAS BOWES,

|3 ' Real Eatate Agent, Lindsoy.

Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

— == ‘1

Money to loan at lowest rates of inter
Mortgages, Bonds and Munieipal

ecor. William and Eent-sts.

R. J. MoLAUGHLIN, EC. J. A. PREL.




