to the merit of their gooda.

Mechanical skill has advanced
b n I.'n'"ll'vﬂﬂﬂll‘i' depree In watch-
nhlng

H you can thinkof an mlvanmgu p
hat ¢an’ be incorporiated into 'a
atch to make i1. 2 more reliable or
ore durable timeplece — some-
Aing hew—you can sell” ypur idea

.a fortune. ;

This rivalry is good for you - it
ts you possess the most accurate
atches that can be made at the
wesl possible prices,

We can demonstrate this-for you

hy day. « Our stock is large. Wo -

rry all the leading mnkes.  Wg..
them down here, q:nutmg us and

ou the smallest prico. We are

The BOHD HARDWARE Co. |
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3, 4hd be heyd to-back vp his
- e e

sale. :
! : ' 3
J:::EEPH Rnumna & SONS
| ~ n:r. M. nmmﬂann -
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Ihreu ol GUH qunrnqmcd linns
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Thfu‘ugﬁ the scented dark when the
night wind sighs, e

11 tt;irrur!-: His sturs where I.Iu, rj[ullca

: rise,

Till thoy l.;lit.tur like ,unpuuunq] -llme

wtdleds oL : '

"I'ig here that the beryl- greon lenves
-uncurl,

Anpd here the llics u plift and unfnrl

Their golden-lined guhlﬂtﬂ of carven
penarl.

e =

When the gray ul‘ llm unaturn altjr
' turns pink, '

Through the silver ELdgn at the p.mtl'

low brink
The little lone fleld-mouse creeps down
to drink. i s .

.,__'q._a. 1

| though,

X will by

nd._played \
hat he -
uncies of his ﬂWn. taking ﬂhﬂpﬂ in
-melody. And as he played, a white-

haired figure on one of the porches of

1 an adjoining ftnt building hatenwl ﬂ.l;-

Lentively.
. At Lnlf pu'!-:l: l'uu_n.t,]'m hall;rung'_' :

“There’s o gontleman to soe you,” |
Caroline uaid, appearing on the porch.

“I dont believe he knows you,
. He asked to soo I.Iml ]ruung
violinist."”

. “Probably . wants Lo soll e the
latest populur songs arranged for phe
violin,”YWilbuvsaid, rising riluctantly.
But when he faced his callor hg men-
tally apologized. The rathipr shabby

Aml creatures to whom only God is
kind,

= : : . - The-Jo uulmfn-anml I.—ut-hhagnr— the—slow-

ays-glad—to-1alk—watches—with
N 'u' .

VAGE &,- co

o

= e e L =

NGUSH LIQUID
huse Paints
C. C. SPEIGHT

ns, received the- sole ~
ency for this famous
int, manufactured by
andram’ - "Henderson,
d. It 1s-the. purest
int sold. Pupular Colors.

glish Pure rluur Paints -

chor Carrla ge Gloss Paints
and Varnishes

yarator Oil. Ett Etc.
ni Brushes of all kmds

& Spelgbt

ill St.

A cton

T ™

arlm Steam Granitn and
Marble Wurks

EA BRAUN Pmpr{nhr

vers nnd Builders of Btatues, Maus-
Monuments Markers and Head- |’
and all kinds of :

istic ﬂematery.Whrk

l]mm Hemstreet

hgunt J’tctnn

Y our c:hﬂppmg will be
e quickly and' well,

either plates or
nes, if taken to the—

ROCKWOOD
thppil_ig"" M'ills |

pur -~ - .Gatmeal
an~ - C,;hﬂrts -
TIlL bcat at lﬂwest

ARRIS & co.

leltﬂd

I|—--u---.- =

T()N PUMP

&NI} =,

ol WORKS

JEIB,& GE, = Prnpriatur

cton and Gnargatuwn T

Frﬂmiﬂnn are now fully nquippud
the Jatest machinery and nppliam:ns
fnctur}ng—- :

pps and .Fump Su_ppﬂﬂ.l

for whils, cisterns, culverts, eto
m Fipe Fictting Tools and P.i‘pﬂ
Sfupplidas. i

Hprﬂmptly filled. *
l'i[hIH ETHLE'] ACTQH

& 1 a = ' r
"

PUELFH e
l:‘lﬁi eSS, *
la junnk. U,ppnr Wrndnnm #f
t‘-‘rnu.lpll. ﬂut. S

ﬂ.ll"‘I|

———— e

THE HOME OF GOOD GLASSES

SAVA_GE _ LEwE ominpInG
Optical
Esiabhshment

.} Oh, vestless tho river, rortless Lhe son |-

Guelph

A R AT 4

“RIEHT AT TH‘E Puﬁrr un-mc:n:- :

EmmmmEE N e —

=iﬁ----liuui-liiuili-:-uii
PICTURE SHOW
BEST FILMS PROCURABLE

Admission -

| Acton Amusement Co.

1 ———

WONDERLAND . &

---h:--l-ll-ll!luu---i-nu

MOVING -

{}[Su'rl'a']%vcry Nighl;-? 10 10 o'clock.

(Changed Nightly)

L =

Patronized by the leading citizens
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Perfumes

. SBEELY'S BELLEFLEUR
ROSEH OF ALGERIA

Two of {he Inyesl and sweelest
of periumes.

Ask for a 1‘res Sample.

¥

" Toilet
Prepﬂrﬂtiﬂns

Florida Water.
Cream of Violets, e
Cream of Almonds end Iloses.

"!lt::.'

 In Talcum Powder we keep all
the best on the market.
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BriciaAL—Ameorican Beauty of
Roses Talcum, made Ihn

I

J)T way Saturday and a summer

. and the blind, ;
Suft "gteal l.hruu;.;ll the .rushes,, and
. comflort find.

Where the great Fhips gu, and I..hu
dend men he.

The lily- -pond giveth hnt peac = I:n .. h
_-—'V:rrm ’ bhﬂmd

Jin the Onnadian

_ Magazine.
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His Hearlt's

Desire .

l!}'_ Harrlet l..ll:lll'l'lll Smith

o

afternoon,  'Wilbur Burnett was
not a- young man.who made a
hablt of watching theclock, but to-day
he had found himsell more than once
reflecting that it was u long time hbe-
tween noon and one o'clock, When
the dragging hour wus over, and the
pignal came for his relense, there was
in his face the light of unmistakable
antlcipation.
“Hello, Burnett? _Spy, don’t you.
want to go down the bay this after-
noon ? Van Sunt is going,'nnd Nelson,
I guess.” |
"“Wilbur shook his head. .
“No, thank you, Churlie : I've got
other. plans.”  He met the other's

1 quizzical gfﬂﬂ_l‘:‘:ﬂ with a frank Inugh,

guessing bow far his frlend's conjec-
tures wore from the truth. |
Three-quarters of an hour later he
wag home.  He ran up the four flights
of stairs to the madest little flat of five

rooms, and hiy sister Caroline had the

_.l.suaded.. . But-before-he ate the meal

b
Druggists Cnrp-nrnﬁun ot gmmdu :

A. T.. BROWN

I}rugglht and btutlmmr

Mt St. . - ACTON
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HILL EIT.

"‘ﬁ'Il\T?__f'PAINT

|.
Lh‘-“‘“ |I-I|F| | "'

B F J ohnstone
cﬁ‘oﬂ

w

.-'I.'
J\W

Having re ntlymstallad
. Q{# latest ims

oy,

-.lll-"'

door-opened und was waiting for bim.

“I knew you wouldn't be. n minute
late to-dny,” she smiled. **I can hard-
ly walt to hear it. Come, your lun-

{ nlly,

cheon's on the table.”

“Wilbur,” oried the girl Emruruly, d |
sha'n’t adlow that. - Music is nll very
well, but 'you can't live on sweet
sounds, Now come L hetnble, thﬂl:.'ﬂ
n Rﬂﬂd boy. It won't tuke long.” -

“Wilbur sllowed himsdlf to be per-

his sister had prepared he took a
violin from its cuse nnd dmw the bow
lovingly across the strings. ‘fLiBtun,
Ouroline,” he called. “Doesn’t that
sound different from the old one ?”
**Yeos, of course it dnua.“ the girl's

| volce answered frnm the dining-room.

“But don't touch lt l.::ll Yyou eat, or r
never get you away."”

.lhefﬂimplﬂ meal was soon :]iapul;l:ll-
ed, and then;with asigh of tremendous

| content, Wilbur brought out his new

acquisition and ‘seated himsclf on a
back- purph so'small and high in the
air that ‘it suggested a window-box.
The ‘afterncon stretched . before him.
He tightenod the string, smling, He

‘had nothing -to -do -but play- and-be

bappy. Hie sister, -seeing his Emih-
turned nway and sighed. -
Wilbar. Burnett had loved music
ever sihce he could remember. When
a boy of eleven he had taken up the
study of .the.violin. He had made
such surprlsing progress that his

‘teachor at the Consgivatory: had be-

|- bad sent Wilbur.out into the world to-

The . |
EXCELSIOR
(? lege BAKERY )

| musie, and I am sure you. will appro-
| clate !nwing n good vielin to lu'uctiun

come deeply Interested in Lilim. . He
was fliteen wheon his futher's fuilun‘a in
‘business mado musle lessons-one of
tho_ expenses to be vetrenched, and

emin-n living. Two years later-Mr,
Burnett. died. Mes. BurnetUs.. little
ingome, . together with what Wilbur
could earn, supported the family: u‘l.'.|
three comfortably if not luxuriously.’

Wilbur's s¥asle continued to be his
greatest pleasure, He gave as much
ne possible ‘of his scant leisure to hid
violin, Awnd one dey he was surprised
by n Inl:.lm- from” a4 ‘cousin' Informing
him that she wae umnllngghlm by

express a really valuable instrumont

which had belonged . to her father.

“It sooms a- uhLmq. ‘vc’h".jll.unI "- she
wmlu “that it should nover be used,
Tand I ({un't feel like solling it ynder
Jthe nirﬂumatmmﬂﬂ. | ﬂltrﬂ]hm tells me
that ‘you still rotnin: your love fﬂr{

ond?’ ' ~i et i
. And Wilhur did 11[1pru::htt~ it. IIu
H-ul: wlt.h [mif-ulﬂ_séd es, lla‘tanlng to,

man WIHI le whito hair had from the

Mbglnmu fa.—pauu liar-faseoination—for|

him.

“So L'.Inu iH my musical neighbor.?”
The blue pyes under -the whitening
-hr{;ivu studied Wilbur keenly., I
must. plﬂud community of taste gy an
oxcuise for my mlruamu I_. Loo, nm o
violinist." " i

Wilbur made a Eﬂil.h.’lplu rﬁjﬂinﬂur.

“Tho_old wan continued in a_somewhat

formal style, which soemed to bolong
to his air of decayed gentility : =

_**A eprained.wrist which m*nurud Nno
a brief holidny has also given mo the
pleasurs uf Iiﬁl:uniug Lo yourimpromptu
concert.,  Would you mind playing for
me again at closer cango P

The fuct that Wilbur found the re-
(qest a little embarenssing did not
keop him from prompt complinnce.

}_.{iﬂ senso of construint wore off as
he played, and his Imh*m-r nmhlud np-
provingly. - fh g

“Good! You have the root nl' the
wutter in you, pliinly enough. A
litt!y rusty in. your practice, aren't
you?" ° ;

“I surely am,” Wilbur sighed.
soe, I get very little time for it.
clerk at \Warren and Deal’s.”

“Did you over think you would like
to devote your entire time to music P

Wilbur lauglied and sighed in one.
MLty _not_to think of it. IUs_too
good to happen, and so T won't stir
mysoll up by dwelling on it.”

“H'm I" the other vepied enigmatic-
“Let me see you do a little
mght} reading."”

With a ﬂunu.u nl’gmwmg v:nitunmnt
Wilbur complied.” The stranger broke
in upon him, after two or three min-

““You
I'm n

utes, with a brusque, *“Ibat will do..

Now listen. I am not empowered to
muke you an offor, but I think I can
safely promisa you u chance tow enlizo
your ambition," '

- Wilbm's heart began Lo throb. The
uldur man continued ;

- I am very sure I ean get you a
pogition in the orchestra In which I
play. The pay is sinull and iwuch of
our music, I must confess, unspeakuablo
stuff.” He shrugged his ghoulders.
**Buv when once you have your time
freo for work of this kind,: -you will
astonish yourself, provided you don't
drop your ambition ns most of us do."”

Wilbur was trylng to falter out hiy
thanks for this kindness . from
utmngﬂr. The other waved them
away.

“Suppose yml go to the matinee
-with me to-morrow,” he snid, “and I
will introducé you t.u the Iﬂudar of the
orchestra.” =~ |

“Oh, yes, they work us havd onough.
It's the Troubadour wheve I play.
Matinees Wednesdays, Suturdunys and
Eundn}ra. And u performance every
pight in the week. I'll call for you at
half past one, Good afternoon.” .

The door shut behind him, Wilbur
put his violin “back in the case, his
hand trémbling. His cliance had come,
with a distressing un{:ﬂrtainty
“—TThe Troubadour I He know the
place by reputation—an embodiment
of.the worst traditions of its kind. Tt
occurred to him that when he rebigned
his claus at the Mission Sunday School

he must not tell his boys where he

was to spend his Sunday afternoons.
Oaroline and his mother could never
come to hear himy play. Iis cheeks
burned at thought of their overhear-
ing the unspenkable jists woven into
song and thrown Hku ﬂllh ucrosy the
qutlightu ,
X i
A little luter, whon he was alono in
his: room, 'where it was no_langer
neceasary to purry Ounroline's curiosity,
he told himself, "“I've got to tuke n
common sense view of the matter. I-
love music and I've got to put that
flrst.” Autoumt.iuully he t.nulc up - his
Bible to read a little before rotir ing, us
was hablp, ' The leaves ﬂut.l.ﬂreﬂ opon,
and he found himsolf uturmg down b
words whiioh scomed to answer Lu lluu
thought in his“mind.

- “Heek ye first the Lingtlnm of God
and his rlghtunummuu

from nl:mur. a mile -west of' Rockwood.
to u short distance east of Acton car-
riod destruction in_its path. °Exhibi-
tion hall with all its d}¥ices was utterly
demolished ; ‘also the grand stand,

Moo W Uﬂ:rrnll‘ was working thereand [

with some boys went into the stand
for safety, but thought' wise to leave,

{ not however, until he' was severely

bruised, while Geo, Agnew, the 14
year-old son of Mr, Robt. Agnew, was
rendored aneonscious, anﬂ little I'red
‘Storey, granllson of Reove Stqroy, was
blown out of the grand stand into an
oat fleld 2 or 3 feet awny. My, John
Willlams was walting at the station
for the 2.27 train and the cover was
lifted off the 'bus and - thrown on the

‘undoerstand he intends ﬁlltﬂ“lng ‘the

L Yy
Htru'ékl

horses! They af:irtu@ﬂuwn the track
‘towards the approaching train and Mr.
“Willlnins was thrown out and knocked
sonsoless. The horses ran to Froure's
mills. Tho ’bus was hu.ﬂljr }'ﬂ’rﬂﬂkﬂﬂ .
bul, qum horses uninjured. Damage to
hnrns —A., MéPherson's turned over
bodily ; Thos. Uameron's, new roof off
nnd badly wrecked; John Gamble's

rooFoff and'eplit’ I"—twu i his son’s at |

at Otewsous Gﬂrneru. ditto; N.-¥orbes'
at the corners, unrunhd 'J. Stephen-
son's farthor waar. dftto; 30 feot gone
off Yenry Dmmpor's; L. Manllnn d
abont ns bad as the most of then; pna
of Asan Hall's rulned:; A. L. Hem-
itrlmtu's, moved nbout & foot, and the

siding riddled. Trees suffered badly—,
Nearly all of Mrs. O.-S. Smith's apple
orclinrd ; scores of maples at Alex.
Lnsby's; nlot of the old trees at the
park, Including_the _historical tree of |
the Acton boys of 30 years ago, with
muny -names. cnrved - thereon; =also
many it and ornamental  trees
throughout the village. The cérner
of Ilarvey's mill shed; the smoke
stucks of McCOann's planning = mill,

T, Q. Moore's factory and Brown's saw
mill, blown down. Along the south
of Mill Street much damage was done,
—A large dry goods box carried from
Kelly Bros.' ynrd  over  the street
through'this wind"rw ‘of Wordon Bros.”

barber shop ;- -chimneoys, windows and
signs blown down. Mr. Geo. Hynds
cut his htuul 50 badly on broken glass
trying to save his goods in the window
that he fainted from loss of blood,
Mvs, McKechnie, of Krin, drove up to
hor son’s house, nnd when the horse
was unhitched the buggy overturned
four times. ‘T'he Brick and Orewsons
Corners’ church sheds were blown
down; the end of the brick shed at St,

Joseph's Ohurch blown in; and the
brick gable end of the Methodist par-
sonuge on Bower Avenue blowhn In.

A picce of glags about a third of an
inch long, which n.huu!: eloven years
ago becamo imbedded in'the heel of a
duughter of Mr. R. Wilson, Eden
Mills, was extracted by means of a
poultice a few days ago from the ankle
of Mrs. Jas. Boles, by which name the
young ludy in quoestion is now Icnnﬁm

Mr. John Harvey was much sur-
prised nnd’ pleased the other day to
recolve n present of n fine fumily
refrigorator from the Bell: Ico Co.,
who had .lu.ul:- winter stored some 300
or J00 cars of splendid- ice on Mr.
Hurevey's pond, on the slogle consider-
atjon that the men and teams reguired
in the cutting and storing should, be
hired in Acton. A couple of thousand

dollars wers expended for labor, lum-
ber ete. ‘

Mr., T. T. Moore's new house on

Young and Mill Strnut.u is up and en-
closed.

" The. foundation is about comploted
for Mr, J. A, Murray’s now lmuuﬂ an
Mill Street. )

Capt, Shaw's Minorew " laid

hens

l somo lnrge oggse lust weoek, five weigh- |
ing 10} uz——juur ‘double the" wuig’hl: of |

ordinary ORI Y,
Me. W, I{unnuwm, Orolff, puumiluﬂ

his malden sermon in Knox Church on |

Sunday. Text: *In the day of ‘my
trouble X will call upon Thee, for Thou
wilt answor ‘me,” Psalm 87; 7. We

ministey shortly.
M.ummu-—lu Galt, on July lst, by

.Ihw. I, Boattie, Robert J. Dambert to

Miss Marvin Peavoy, both of Xrin.

- BonrN—In Acton, oh July Gth, to Mr.
and Mrs. A, O. Beacdmoro, & daughter.

THE MECHANICAL CHOIR

" S e————

*1 henr thut your church has Inﬂtn“- |

ed n phmmgruph Htuﬂ’uﬂ with sacred
mugie p" " N
Hml l‘.n du it. Glm!r.- had

“New schome work all rlg'ht- Y

VIts heuutll‘uh Nuever quarrals "f"'t“.,
itsolf, hns no Hku:t.u to rustle, . ﬂuuﬂn’l:-

fret about the nng‘lu of its hat, refrains |

Imyx p;iguliu.,g or pqwdﬂrillg ils nose,
und if it goty out uf order n mﬂuhunm

{ For a_moment he cstood like unu" ‘-““‘"“"Iﬂﬂr it

stunned. Then he, druppml on his
kneas, hiding his faco -in ‘his hands,

And whoen his white-haived now friend

nnllml the next uftprncon ‘Wilbur did
not Tu:ﬂumpu.nﬂ;r him to the Troiibadour
Theater.: ;
L will be.a mah !h L. before. 1 auurk to
bo i msician—a wan living up to,the
~haoat, 1llﬂriﬂil] 1 n.'" he ) ] i B
d-. nnl; be,

.

o PR
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-One llundred Dnllars Reward

—

Thu manufactuvors of SALVIA,. t.he
now, American Hair Growap, offér one
hundredidollars’ ruwurd to.any’ ong,
“vho Onm Prove t;lmt Hnm.fi contalns
any.dnjurious ingredient, SALVIA nb

-nuu& gtops - the- itching of .the_ ﬁunl_p;,

C"Yea, 1 lusldted.

A Theory thé Hotel Manager Re-
.~ . fused to Discuss. ' -'

i ¥

By ARNOLD BENNETT.
Thié “date Was thé Gth of November.
It-was a Friday, ‘and yet'there are
psople who affect to belleve that Yrl-
day I8 not n day slogled out frowm its-

‘#lx companlons for. mystery, strange-

vess'and disaster.  The number of the
room was 222, Tho hotel I ahinll call
by the name of the Grnml JuunHon
Torminus hotel. ;

The Grand - Junction Is full every:
night {4 the week except Iriday, Sat-
urdny and Sunday.
traveler knows, that, except on these
nlghts, If he ‘wfshm 10 scoure a Toom.

¢-must "wrife or telegraph for It Tn
ndvance. And there are 400 bedrooms,

. 1t wns somewhat late in the c?enlng

when I arrived in L. Onthe spur of
the moment ‘1 declded to stay at tlm
Grand Junction if there wans space Iﬂrr
me. It is thus that fate works, .

1 walked lntu the hall; followed by o
platform pnrter with my bag. Theo.
Dince seemed just as usual, the perfee-
-tion-of-the-commonplace; the hn:inm.
ke and the unuplrltunl :

“IHave you .n room?' I asked the

youug lady In black whose yellow halr
‘shone gayly at the office window under
Ltho electrie lizght

Bhe' zlunced at the ledgers In the Im-
passive and detacibed manner which
hotel young ladies with yellow hn[r
mvarlably affect and ejaculated:

“No, 221."

“l‘ll;n.r you couldu’t make it all twos,”
I ventured, with timld jocularity. How
cvontld 1 pruess the ll:npurt of what }
was.snying?

S gy B B + e e

=she smlled very sl!ghtir with: o dis- -

tant condescension. *Name?” sho de-
miinded.
“Edge -
~ In another moment 1 was jn tlm cle-
vitor.
No, 221 was the last deor but one nt
the mm of. the enstern corridor of the
fourth floor: It proved to be a double -

bedded room, Ia xquisitely ugly,

‘but perfectly appointed In 41 matters

of. comfort, In short, It wns chatacter-.
T1sMéE of the Aotel. I knew thnt overy.
hedroom fn that corridor presputod cx-
netly the snme aspect.--One Instinctive-
Iy felt the impossibllity of anythling
welnd, anything blzarre, anything ter-
rible, eonterlng the precincts of an
nbode g0 zolld, {.‘hEFI'fIﬂ orderly and
milddle class, . - o I

It wil be well for me to relate all
that ¥ dld that evening., 1 went down
to the billlard room and played a hun-
dred ap wlth the marker. To show
that my nerves wero at lgast as steady
nd usunl that night I may mentlon
that, nlthough the marker gnve me fif-,
ty. und beat me, I made a break of
twenty odd whlelh won hla generous
upproval, The gnme concluded, I went
inte the hall and nsked the porter If
there were any telegrams for me.

“Fhiero were not. I noticed that the
porter—Iit was the nlght porter, oud he

bad Just come on duty—seemed to
have a pecullarly honest and attrac-
tive fuce, Wishing blm good night, X
retired to bed, _
At-Jto'clock I anwoke, not with n
start, but rather grodunlly. Y know It
wns exiuetly 3 o'clock because the
striking of n notorlously nolsy church
clock In the nelghborhood was .the
first thing ¥ beard. But the clock had
not awakened me. ' I felt sure that
gomething eolse, something -far more
sinlster than a churcl clock, had been
the orlgin.of disturbance. :
I stened. Then I heard it again, ~ It

wns the sound of n groan in tho nn::t

roon.

“Some one Indisposcd ultlml:r in body
or wind;" 1. thought- l!ghﬂ}f. and Itried
to zo to sleep ngain. But I could not
sleep, The groans contlnued and grew
more polgnnnt, more fearsome. At Iast
I Jumped out of bud mul turned on tlm-
Hght, |
= hat man, wlmm’ur !m lﬂ_ lﬂ ﬂying v
Tho Idea, as it were, sprang at my
~thront: -'Only-n-mnn who-saw Denth -
by his slde and trembled before the
apparition could groan like that.”

I put on sowe clothey and went into
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-"‘nn.ﬂ I sald.

ey

To-mc
' Mo

When

The

e ———

‘nnd o

his_hr
the g

| parted

1 ‘IHEP
--Hr o
-'Ilm

[ Incomnn
1 "'unfl
Every cummemiul '

The

‘quest

be

iyl

ager a
-

“‘v
hall
1Im an
wink s
‘lﬂ'ﬂl’lﬂ_

W

-IIY“ l'

erlly—
- —No.

III_ g
haven'
menn.”

Yet
open o

1 Ing
oer an ..
In his

hrl t- ;
unn,'

ll“v )
oexactl

ItI‘uu

really

Iny tns
I ean
thing |
suw’ th
ance tg

“Rxe
ther
mnd."™ }

".I)Q
with
cnter
nt 3 nm

II-I i
HWOTe
. “Wel
my b
went .
of Ng
marlk
) I-I.HE
parted,
me, I

L ]

In ¢
travels
one nlg
nus.-ho

“Mr.
“I.‘rﬂ H
weeks
complin
you in’’

.!‘l.g'ﬂ 0
ngoer.

ier‘ :

At any
you thy
vembe
twelve
here, o
222 at
stance
in this
“It 4

you

I‘_:I.l i :l i
“The

'the man!

CCHSOr
ey ¢

“ AT
NeW
o HY‘EH_
tor wh
the ‘cor
IIanwael

11Tl.

the vy

previo
i u '1 :

B ﬁLp-Er‘ .l-" .

The g
Elﬂﬂ COE
Ohe Tesap

and av

which, ¢
pound E
This 1a
paL . I!r
perts
true, ' 8C
[t is oy
ter, Ifo
‘but WS
rr, for,

viglt It

svery ar

Jhe pro|

*ured sd

llves' ¢

Ty
It lq‘r

this co
one ford
try.

TH
of the ¢
tnln amp

"neas’ hol

tho fige
lmilllg
any e

Ini:;t.-ﬂ;. in

.tho cou

asfouish




