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~ and ended with the one piece.of

ily I had none.”

'- “had such unbounded wealth.

- teach when I was very ]’ﬂﬂﬂﬂt“

NELLO.

THE STORY OF MY LOVE.

CHAPTER IX.

" Lady Jeamond went a% oncs to the head
of m?ta.hh,hkmﬂhphﬂ there as though
her custom for years. She

id not sesm
%p:iﬁm;mrdidm appeer to

that her coming could have caused |

ss It seems a strange turn of fate that
brought me here,” she said, ‘*and Eu.de me
mistress of all this wealth pro fem.
*¢You cwn scarcely call it ‘pro ¢ m,
said Mr. B-neon. ‘¢ Your son isa long way
from his twenty-first birthday. How old is
he now ?” : 3
«s He will be two yearsold in September,
she replied; *‘so that I shall be queen regent
for almost twenty-yesr:. 1 shall hmE'ly
enjoy my regency in this delighful spot.
1locked a* Mr. Benson, and he at me.

"N

The words struck me as exceedingly strange,

for it is not often that ome h 5 ?ouni
widow speak of the years she mus. pac
without Ee society of her husband as en-
joyah es. :
]DF".I}:?::ID:? cousin Pavl talk much about
Jesmond Dme?” 1 a.ak;d harl.* i
¢ Not very mauch,” she reple 28 %
“I}E?d ;a nium angry with Sir William ?”
. B mson. :
"E;E : ot angry—that is not the werl,”
she answered quickly. He was vexed at
what he consivered his meanuess,

: It was strange that G.}ptnﬂ Jeamond
made po allusion o his marriage, remirked
HI‘ B;nm. T i

Lady Jesmond laugthed, glv?g Ear head a
damnty lis:le to: 8 at tbe same T1me, :

‘I‘llrdu rot think so,” sbe answered. ° I
bad no f r-une, and ail szrwtﬂ:immu l;:tera
‘to hi bject of matrimony began
to his son on the subjec ol

Ucluck-

¢ You could nnt.a:i:u-ect to monopolise all
the good gifts cf this woi1ld,” eaid the

o iwly. :
h‘;f: ?a.ugha?l . and truly her laugh wa3

like a si1lvery chime. - _
'? ;anl aa.ijé. he nhuuld: never wiiteto ST
William about his marriage, but, when _hu
gould get leave of absence, he should bring
home. .
?:eahtil'la, gnd that Sir Whlliam had vnly

to see me to love me,” #sid Lady J esmond,

lcokiag into the lrwyer’s facs with an €x

: : 7 : 4
resti n wnich fairly bewildered tbat goo
Jl:'mn. «¢Wrat do you think Mr, BEP;Hn!
Would Sir Williem have liked me? " she

asked ingenuoucely. :
Sk a.nf ufraid hyﬂ liked nothing but gold,”
the lawyer answered. : -
She Tzughed merrily, dﬁlto:mg as she did
aa) ly winte -
m“l:ilerhﬂﬂ;f idﬂi” she remarkcd pres ently,
tthat J-swroad D :néwas 80 extensive, 0 that

must marry scme one witl:_u money.

Sir W:lliam was so r ch. Paul 2po

as a wealthy msn ; but L

¢ It is a pleasant surpr s3,” said Mr, Ben-

N Very plessant,” replisd Lady Jesmond,

with a bright little 1aagh,  When one has
suffered aﬂ oue's life as I Fave for want of
money, such a surgr 82 is, I can assure you,
fully appreciated.” ST
IFl-.kﬂ; her batter - after * these uutapuﬁn
expressions. She was evidently notin ine

- Jeast ashamzd of having been poor.

¢ More than half the world live in mitery
frem want of m mey,” she coutinued. "My
parents v ere mmpar&tivalj' p'.‘lpr, and _I
to leave home when 1 was guite a gicd %o
847N my OWn liﬁng.“adto e
Mr. Bepscn ventur sn
oontz c . with the werld helped to form and

brace the character :
¢-Ifit beso, I have had a long experi-
ence,” she said Javghingly, *‘fcr I begen to

i I
No certan.ly the had no false pride.
had never heard sny onespeak more openly,
I for it. _
and I liked her for1 e Beat

He had an ides that I was quite |

ke of him !
I did not think  he |

t that early |

L

VWhen dinrec was over, ¥
son with b s bottle of favorite old port, and
rettrned to the drawing-room. La1y Jes-
mona appesred abacrbed in deep tnoUKOE,
and it was only when I was about to leive
the Toom to visit Aunt Anopette thau she
broke the silence, : 2

¢ Stay with me, will you, Mi ¢ Gordon ?
she said, “‘I fe:l lon:ly and strange 10-
night.” s

“ Ah then.” I thought to myself, ‘‘she 18
sot devoid cf feel ng ; but her strcng will
keeps the emotional ride of her nature
hidden frem the world 1”

‘] wi'l stay with pleasura
sire it,” 1 answered.

She crossed the room, and came over 10

“ if you de-

where I was standing, How well 1 remem-
ber the scene ! The sun had set and the
lovely Jandscape was shrouded as by a misty
veil. The Frexch windows Wwere m&_a open,
and the perfume borne ou the evening &IT

- filled the room,

“ Woat a fair sweet night!” I remarked.

She lookel calmly from .the window ;
there was no adm ration in her eyes.

« Tt is well enough,” she said ; and then,
laying her hands on my shoulders, and look-
ing cown —for she waa taller than 1—into
my face, she added slowly, *‘Miss Gerdon
you have great reason to hate me and my
little scn.” tu. e

‘“‘ | bave no reason entertamn 1
feeling towards you or the child,” I replied
half indignantly.

““ How long have
asked.

«¢ T came at the beginning of February,” I
answered. : .

“ Time enough for vou to grow deeply
attached to Jesmond D:me,” she remarked
in slow measured tones. :

1 love it with all my hcart,” I confess-
od

““ You have grown accustomed fo receiv-
ing a large income—to doing what you l1kad
with vast sums of money 1" 5
¢ T was rot long in learning the lessom,”
1 enswered with a smile, | .
“Mr. B .nson tells me that you have -be-

you been here 1" she

gun many improvements on tke estate—that
you are building scheols, an hupltﬂ« ﬁd

almshouses.” :

‘¢ is tTUS, M'Jﬂnl“ v 2ids Aider i

. 1+ 15 mo alao tha', you are alresdy &
7del lady of t*e mamor, . .. ... .. 7
ks EH. i very k'n? ‘o*y to," 1 snswer-d

. | desirad 10 aee mach of she ohil4, I perceived | friends, and that ber Is3

with a glow of prids at the thought that my
bon st enieaxo s had bzen sppreciated.
**D) you )
drawing reirer to me, “‘Iam exc:eding
it & “’ﬂ"’“’:’f."a‘?:.:’.f'ﬁ';“
to what 'ave :
huimu,?htllﬁ; truly grieved b
ofthugtut_h-{‘nl have sustained.”
Sie spcke 80 kindly that wy heart was
tou ‘ :

I ot bt to complain of the courre
bhave no com . .
events hf:zk n It s right that Paul’s
son s-ould inberis what'is legally his. I do
not see that any ongis toblame.,” = - .

* You might bave been spared the piin
of all this had more care been exercised by

those whose duty it was to make the fullest | side.

inquir:es,” she said. 3

*Yes: but I shall'not give up all hope and
pleasure in life because I have lost Jesmond
Dage.” -

She looked at me earnestly—so earnestly
that I could not be offended when she
said — : |

““You are beautiful enough to mairy
well.” ; -

‘¢ I sball not redeem my fallen fortunes
by marriage,” 1 answered ; but my hesrt
throbbed wildly and my face flustel as I
spcke. Marriage meant love, love meant
Nello ; and again the music of the rightin-
gales seemed toringin my ears, aud I heard
him whisper * Felicia.” =

- Well, said L'dy Jesmond, ‘“we won't
speculate as to what might have besen, but
will confins oursalves to the stern reality of
what is, ‘I thought when I came here that
you wovld ke my bi‘terest enemy, that jou
might possikly contest my claim "

‘¢ No one cruld contest your clain who had "

looked into little Guy’s face.” I replied,
“ for he is the very image of Paul.”

¢ Still - it was in your power to make
things very disagreeable,” she continued.
“You might have given me much trouble ;
but you have yielded at once so generouly,
so gracefully, 8> kindly, and I may add, =o
noblv that I cannot help saying that I am
deeply grateful to you fcr my son’s sake. 1
thank fou, Miss G ‘rdon. And now I wans
to ssk a favour of you. Will you stay here
at Jeemcnd Dene with me—for a year at the
very least ? I do not know what your plans
for the future may be ; but this I promise
you—vyou shall not leave Jeimaind Dene
without a handsome dowry. Before any-
thing is set'led, give me the promise- that
you will remain with me for cn: year—not-
as m's'ress of the house, but as my com-
pmion and helpmate. Yousay you loved
your ~ousin Paul - promise me for his sake.”.

“Will you tell m: why you require that
promire, why you desire me to stay with
yoi, Lydy Jasmond ?”

““Yes, as _frsnkly as you ask. I am a
s‘ranger here, sni shill feel louely. The
position is new to me, and I do not quite
know how to fill it. I should be glad to
learn fiom you i° you will teach me. I am
not :ccastomed to the management of a
large household, and I am not sure even
whether I understand what is and what is
pot etiquette in Epglard, W.ll you stay
and teach me ?” ,

In 1espcnse to her earnest pleading eyes,
I promised, not that I would remain with
her for a year, but that I would stay as loog
as I could. | _

““So much may happen in a year,” I
thought to my:zelf ; I wouli not promiee for
a year. |

CHAPTER X.

On the followmng moming Lady Jesmond
asked me to show her over the house. It
was atill early when w e went through all the
suites of luxarious'y furnished rooms,

1 had no idea the place was so large,”
she raid time after tims ; and the mors she
saw of it the more serious she grew. ‘*What
a place to 1>ee and to win !” she murmorad.’
** How could Paul leavesuch a home!” she
added wondermgly. .

* He praferred independcnce to luxury,”
I snswered.

Then from the lawn I pointed out to her all
the beuties of Jesmcnd Dene—the restless
sea ir. the distanca; the iragrant pine-foreat ;
the shady woois ; the c ear deep river ; the
ie-tile meadow-lands—ah, aad even the
sveep green bill from which 1 had sdrveyed.
the =miling landscap3, b:l:eving it to be
m:n-—al!l mne !

“I*mnst te hard for you to give it up,
Miss G )rdcn,” she 5111 again, -

¢ T+ i bard ; but Ishs1l do it with & go! |

giace,” I answered. Then, thinkng that
she would like to see her boy, I suggested
that we shhuld goio t2e nursery.

** What for?” sbe a ked, opening wids
her bright blue eves.

*“To see little Gay,” I replied,

*‘He 18 a lright,” she s*il curtly; ‘‘narss
will take good care of him, he little
gen lemaan 1nes in clover, I assure yoi.”

‘- Wnat 18 the nur.e's name?’ I a-ked
sudderly, without any particzlar reason.

Fr » moment I was startlel by the
ch:ne that overrpread her ocounten unce.
She looked at me with a vague expre:tim,
as thougn she did not know ; then recover-
ing herself quickly, she answered—

‘“ Mcs. Rivers.” -

‘ Has the been with you Jong?” I asked.

““No,” shereplied csr:lessly; *‘I brought

in- |

admitted, ".'F:ft loss. 3.11 b_;t. when he saw that I waa a stranger, the

I apx ous about

no nirse with me from India, I engaged
Mrs. Rivers on reaching England.” :

‘ Yo1 had good reference with-her with-
ﬂﬂt 'ﬂ.ﬂ'L ht I“ “idl E

¢“She is well known to some very pear
ani dear friends of mine,” replied Ly Jes
mond, *‘and is an excel'ent narse. I can
trast little Goy with her at all tim s ”

*‘She struck m> as being a rather queer |

woman,” I ventured to tay.
“In wrat way?’ asked Lady Jesmond ;

and{her voica seemed to grow scarp and

harsh.
““R.ther abcva her station, I fancied—
ladyl ke ; and she speaks well,” I acswer-

ed
Sadden'y the roees -she had been
ing fell from heér hanis, and I noticed that
her face grew whiteand that a slight tzemor
ssed over her, :

‘““You are ill, Lady J.smond I” I cried.

“ No,” she answered ; *‘ I am only cold.
Though you cill it summer, thers is na
warmth in the sun.” Yet she did xot look
oold, but frightened and ill. '

Longinz to see more of Paul's little son, I
went t the nursery when Lady Jeamoad
refired to her room It sttuck me at once
that the nurse was not very pleased to see
me. L

that ] mnstcmelas hr

know, Miss Gordon,” she raid, |

< Mamma.” hﬂﬂiﬂliltﬁ;nf “mamma 1”
Inﬂi :;g;nmt Mrs. Rivers was by his

;hanid. “‘that is

“ Bless ihdﬂ;’ ﬂhﬂdl bat

his cry the whole. day long—nothing
.T&‘:ﬁmhthm ﬂ: Ia solemn baby-syes
€ large & 3

looked in%o mne, as he cried—

“Masmms !” s

¢ Your memma is tired,
caid. 3 :
Mrs, R?erorldookal up anxiously as she

h
s T.dy Jesmond tired? She is mot
very strong. People who come frcem Indis

little Guy;" I

‘naver are,”

¢ As she'was looking over the house with
me,” I answered, *‘she shiverad violeatly,
as though she was ill.” ' =S

¢« How was that!’ she atked nervous'y.

“] donot know—probably because she
went on the lawn without hat or mantle,” 1
anawered <

¢ Lidy Lysmond is not strong,” repeated
the nurse. *‘If you would be so kind as to

rema n here with S'r Gay, Mirs Gordon, ) |

will go and see how her ladyship is.” °

Qiﬁga willingly I remained with the littie
fellow, kissing him to my heart’s contens. I
tried to make h'm say ** Felicia,” and, after
many fut 13 attempts, the rosy little lips
man to murmur *‘ L-ssy,” much to my
delight. But what question did those baby
eyes ask when they looked into my fa-2 and
he cried ‘‘Mamma ?” -

After waiting some tim3, I began to feel
Wdy Jesm:nd. ;

*s C: me with me, baby Guy,” I said. **We
will go and see man ma.”

And azain ia his eyes came the look of
wonder and questioning that I had noticed
before. I rem:mher how I dancel the boy
down t1e loag curridors, and how his mercy
liztle laugh resvunded in the otherwise silent
house.

Thinkirg Ly Jesmond might be ill, I
went quietly to her door, B fore I bad
time to rap or to speak I heard voices ; and
then Mcs, Rivers said—

 You must be careful, Gabrielle. ”

I knocked at ooce b:fore I covll hear
moie, and, when the door was opened, :n1
th¢y saw me, a strange confusion seemed to
come over them. | ,

“ H .v3 you heen waiting long, Miss G ir- |

doa ?” zsked Mrs. Rivers lhnrpl‘f.

_ “No; I bave only just comes,” I replied.
Ana then 1t fl.shed scross mv mind that she
suepected me of listen'ng. She would not
suspect me of sach meanness unless she were
capable of it hereelf, I thougat; and, as 1
turned to her, I caught her eyes fixed
stead:ly on me, They were not the most
friencly glances that we exchanged, I
was sfraid that you wereill,” I said to Lady
Jesmond. '

] was tired this morning, Felicia,” she
aniwered gently ; *‘and when I am tired I
am af aid sras I give way to tits of moodi-
ness. I am better now.’ _

I then left, taking baby Guy with me,
But we did not dance down the pausﬁea this
time, for my hcn r had been wounded by
the suspcivin this woman cast upon me.
Why was she on such ccnfidential terms
with the mistress of Jesmond Dene? Ad-
dress'n { her with formal respect when they
wore ia patlic, why did she call her *‘Gab-
rielie” when they were alone? -
~ Lady Jesmond was wonderfully kind to
her. Sae had two rooms most comfortably
fornished, and she was waited upon by an

under nurse who ¢ilall the work. She had- ﬁid, “*but never one like him.”

~very delicacy supplied to her, aad her
1 Wdyslip irsistel thes she snould take wine.
{ndeed no servant could bave led a more
com’ortable life tban Mrs. R vers led. Sae
was much attached to shech.l 1, and seecmed
very devoted to Lindy Jssmond ; bus there
was nothing by which I could account tor
otr age fam'liarity which undoubtedly exist-
ed betweeu them., ,

I saw L-dy Jesmoind angry onoe, and 1
was the unintenti nil causecf i, We were
talking shoat the boy’s future, abous Eswon
snd Harrow, Oxfirl aad C mhridge, when,
quite aiidentally and wishout astaching
wuch me: ning to the wirds, I said—

** You will hava to decide upon one or the
other when Mrs. Rivers has gone.”

Lady Jermond turaed to me with fl shiog
eyes.

1F“T_.'r.m.l: time will never come,” she said.
“* Mra. Rivers will naver leave ms "

I was curprised tnat zhe should cisplay
80 much feel:ng about such au insignificant
matter. Then, seeing my look of wondar,
she apologised, - '

‘1 am to impatient, Felicia " she eail,
‘‘and I em very much attached t{o nurse. I
should not lize to lose L e-,”

‘‘l hope you never will,” I replied. And,
though we spoke of it no morz, the subjcc
did not fade fr m my mind, |

CHAPTER XI,

A we:zk had elapsed an1 no news Lad
come from Ireland. Ldy Sixon came over
every day to Jesmond Dene, for she knew I
Was a earnest listener t0 anything she
had vo sy about Nello, and his silence had
caised her considerable anxiety,
very kind and a‘tentive to aunt Aunnette,
whoss health did not improve ; but to Lui;r

Jesmond she seemed to have a gniet anti-

patlly. They were most polite to each
other, but rarely spoke except to «x:>hange
ordioary civ : e

‘ She is as you ray, Felicia, a most beauti-
fal woman ; bat I do not like her ; and I do
not know why,” Ludy Saxon would to
me ; while Lady Jesmond would h:f re-
prcach me by saying—

I cannot understand what you see in

Lady Sixon. She is exoeesively proud and

died and the eyes soi | Christian

: mmilﬂ-

the libr.ry

"how slow you are ! Who is he?”

again

She was |

.“'hiﬁ'ﬁ&{; E:frm her; *

atoo ) ™

:ti:ln prophet, it will not Do &

ma";’h ‘do you
Ton read is,” she replied,

A e have had & love stary of your own,”

Leaid, .

Wi 1" I asked her.
think s0 o yiorii Thos

-] » ghe cried, her brillian%- eyes opening |

wide—*I1 Oh, no; I have no love-
Il'l ' . -
T e
and her face flashed ¢ .
She laughed and seemed -h:_h}lj:.wnfum
“To. tell yoa the truth, Falicia,” ahe
«] feel that I could love more deeply, more
paisionately than I loved Panl. I was

and marriage presented an essy es-

cape trom those tiresome children. Besides

I had a great desire to be LadyfJesmond. I
did lnug;:ﬂ. but I am sure tl_mt"I could
love more deeply than I loved him.”

“You do nnt mesn to say that you would
marry again, Gabriclle?” I crisd 1n astonish-
mﬁnlt am certain I shall if I fallin love and

the rigat man asks;” and she laughed.

“Yaou looked disappointed, Felicia.”
+-I have hitherto thought of you as be.

| longng entirely to Paul and little _Guy md

Jesmond Depe,” I anawered. :

¢You thought I should be an ideal widow
and lwve here in seclusion, devoting myselt
entirely to the education of my son and the
cultivation of a lifelong s0-Tow. Bat I do
not aim at such perfection.”

*Your heartis not buried in your hus-
bana’s grave,” I remarked.

¢-No ; it is beating, living, full of hopes,
light, and longing for pleasures and gaieties.
I shall stay here at Jusmcnd D:ne gaietly
for & year. and then you will see whav will
happen, Felicia.” . :

"?un are by no means a model widow,” I
said. - .
“J am just a trile more honest than
many,” sne rejoined. ‘I was very sorroy
to lose Paul, and I would have done any-
thing to save his life ; but, as it was the
will of H3aven thas he shouli die, I do not
see why the remainder of my life should be
all darkness and g'oom ; do you ?”

¢‘Certainly not. if the lo s of him doesnot
make it 80,” -1 answered,

] am ambitious,” she said. *I intend
to marry well, unless my ambition 1s spoil.d
h? lﬂ'?ﬂ..l : :

We were standing on the balcony outside
window, which commanded " an
¢zellens view f tae river and the long ave-
nue of chestnuts forming a drive, Never
had I seen Lady Jesmond look fairer. Tue

jresh mornng air bad tinted her cheeks

with a delicate rosebloom, her blue eyes

were bright as stars, and the light summer

wind toyed gently with the loosened masses

of bright waving hair.

- *Who 18 thatﬁ!" she asked lndhdanl?,
inting to a tall figore striding up the ave-

gﬁlu W#ﬂl‘dlg the Hall. :

A spray of roses preveated ms from see-
ing him for a moment ; hut, on pushing it
bast'ly aside, I raw that it was Lord Saxon.

“Who is that ?” repeated Lady Jesmond.
¢ What a splendid man I” Her face flushed
and her eyes shoone with a brightness such
as I had not seen 1n them before. *‘Felicia,
she cried,
 But my tongue clave to the roof of my
mouth, and in vain I tried to give uttirance
to his name.

‘] have ssen many handsome men,” she

. I shall never forget the ¢xpreasion of sup-

pressed emotion on her face as she watched

him.,
“Do you know him?

Wao is ke’ she re-
tad, -

P?'It is Lord Saxon,” I answered,

‘“Lo-d Saxon of Danroon? You do mnst

mean (0 say that is Lady Ssxon’s son? 1

was just begining to hate the very sound -of
his name, for she never see msto spesk of

auy one else ; but, if that is her son, 1 at

vnse abjare my dislike, and will listen
dnf long while she taiksof him.”

heard the souni of footsteps, and a ser-
vant’s voice aanounced— - :

**Lord Saxvn.”

I tarned qaickly, and, in doing a9, I saw
his first lovk at her. 1 saw how his eyes
flashed, 1 saw the gl :am of admiration tiat
be could not control, and I kvew that his

| beanty-loving nature was taken captive by

her loveliness. \ _
- He looked at her in silence for a fsw m:-

_| ments ; and then with diffizulty, as I could

respond with
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ISI.ATE AND FELT ROOQFER,

Tarred Felt, Roofing Piteh, Buildiag Paper,

Carpet Felt, &c., at lewest Prices,

4 ADELAIDE ST, East, - -

Toroxtc

E.E DIXON&O00

Manufacturers of Star;Rivet

LEATIER BELTIKG,

% King Strect, East, Terents®

Large double Driving Belts a specialty, Sead
for Prioa Lists and Discounts. :
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CARBOLIC

Burton's AJl Healing

TAR AND GLYCERINE

. SOAP!

- .r_ II'I._

The best in the world for all dis

/ _ eases of the Skin, on Man or Beast

Bold by all druggists.

ALBERY TOILET SOAP 0L

TRANRPARENT

"ACID AND GLYCERIE

Is the best in the market,

Alan Lans Boyal Ball Ssamu

Co.
N. F.: Wm. ‘I‘
Allan & Co.,
York:H.

Qnahp: H A. Allan,

X3

St. John, N.B
ot & e
Portland, Boston, Mo

lier,

see, he withdrew his eyes from her mtl[

lcoked at me,
**Miss Gordon,” he said, **I am glai ¢ zee

Bu;;, oh, Heaven. some I’II. missing
from his voice that I might never hear again!

It was. not the tendar voioe that -had whis-' |

pered *‘Felicia” when I stood on the lawn

on that memorable moonlit night.-
\ I held oat my laad to him, but my heart

was toc full tor my lips to give utterance to-
words. Lord Syxon marmured -something’

to me; 1 was conscious only that he desired
an introduction.
Biefl
Jﬂ:lﬁmﬂll ™ y 3
e »p ke first, and she listened as with
charmed ears ; and. asshe

seting, his eyes

nanghty, almost repelient, 1 shall nyver |t

like ner,”
Lydy Sixcn was very

came, never to bring him,
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B Ve kind ¢o little |

h+i:, and always usked to see him :‘Fm 3 iy
me.- : ents of toys, agg she soon 3 o Rever | spren...
¢ Good-m(raing. M. River;'1” Iwaid. |of thec ] .3:?" m 3 o ‘ IR L, Wi

- < She loockea at me with au ¢xpression of § “Mr.' Benton had goed awsy modh raliave
Hank surprse, and after a moment'’s

I introduced Lord Saxom to L;dy :

UATTLE FEEDER i: us
butter. It !aﬂenl in one-fourth the ususl

OR Fattening snd bringing into condition, "Hones
Cows, Oalves,, Sheep and Pigs. The YORESHIBE

F i . z
‘;'lriﬂ 25 cents and §1 per box. A dollar box m‘-‘lﬂ_

HUGH MILLER and Co.,

00 Feed

™

For Sale by

: -
ed and recommended UY fir
Milk Cattie uce mere milk 24

AGRICULTURAL CHEMISTS,
167 King 8t East, Torontd.
Druggists evervwhere. . .
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