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She Would

Be a Lady

—

CHA¥PTER 11 —Continued.

Punctually at ten o'clock Eva pre-
sented herself at Westhrook Grange,
and was shown into a small room, over-
looking a portion of the fiower gardens

and the park. Here she was left alone!
and her i{?ﬁﬁ wandered about the apart-;'
ment, then rested upon the view oul-;
side. and she impulsively rose to her
feet to admire its beauty. The gor-
geous flowers, close to the house, waft-:
ed sweetest odors through the open
window, but it was not the delicious .

perfume that atiracted her attention.
On a lawn, at some distance from

where she stood, was a young man 'wil'.l:lh

a couple of huge mastiffs, and sever-
al pu;?pias of the same breed gamboled
about him.

The parents of the puppies rooked
formidable animals, but Eva thought
how dearly she would like to have a
good romp, with the little ones, and
so absorbed wasshe in watching them
that she 4iever once noticed Ltheir mas-
ter. He was not so blind to her ap-
pearance, however.

Strictly speaking, 1 suppose, Eva
Randolph was not beautiful. Her face
was, in shape, a perfect oval ; her com-
plexion was of a rich, smooth, creamy
tint, but rarely flushed with a rosy
hue, and her eyes were large, dark and
liquid, with deeply-fringed, curling
lashes that were almost black, though
her hair was of a warm, richi brown.

People looking at her critically were
wont to pronounce her to be interest-
ing and uncommon-looking rather than
pretty; and Ernest Westbrook was
wondering who she was and whence
she came, when he saw his stately
mother join her.

“ You are watching my sonf* asked
Mrs. Westbrook, laying her hand on
the girl’s shoulder. :

“No: I was watching those dear lit-

tle puppies;’ was the reply; “I was|

thinking how much I should like to
nurse them. But I beg your pardon,
ma’'am,' she added, suddenly recollect-
ing herself; “ shall I begin my work#"

“Yes,” replied the lady; *“ but take
off your hat and cape; you will work
in this room to-day.”

Eva obeyed, and soon after she was
absorbed in repairing some rare old
point lace.

Nothing more was said about the pup-
pies, or about the young squire, and
not a single remark was made or ques-
tion put to the girl concerning herself
or her dead father.

About one v'clock a servant brought
her some dinner. A very nice dinner 1t
was, and very unlike what she was
accustomed to; but it was served up
to her alone, and youth wants compan-
ionship even with the choicest viands.

The weather was hgt, the day was

wonderfully bright ,and Eva began to

feel tired and sleepy and to long for
freedom, if only for half an hour, when
Mrs. Westbrook again visited her.

“How are you getting on?” she ask-
ed kindly,

The girl replied by displaying her
work, but' she did so with a half-sup-
pressed yawn which betrayed her wear-
iness, and the lady said sharply:

“You are sleepy "

“It 1s the warm weather,” replied
Eva, in an apologetic tone; “ and then

I am' not used o sit at work very long |

without having to runerrands, or mind
the children, or do something about the
house. 1i you would let me take a
short walk, ma'am, I shall be able to
work on till evening.”

“ We will both go for a walk in the
park, and we ean talk of something 1
have been thinking of this morning.
Put on your hat and wait for me in
the garden outside.”

A fewrminutes later the lady and the
orphan girl were walking side by side
under the shade of the tall trees.

“How long has your father been
dead?” was Mrs. Westbrook’s first
nuestion.

“ Five years, ma'am,’

‘You remember him, I suppose 7"

“Oh, yes, very well; and I remem-
ber my own mamma, too.”

“Ah! What was she like? And who
was she " asked Mrs. Westbrook, with
increased interest.

“ She was very beautiful, ma'am, and
before papa married her, I think her
name was Gordon.”

“ What! Evangeline Gordon? You
have no portraits of them, I suppose?”

“Yes, ma'am; I always wear their
portraits in this locket; it was giv-
en to me when my mother died.”

And so saying, sadly and almost rev-
erently. Eva detached a locket which
hung round her neck.

For some fime Mrs. Westbrook look-
ed at the two faces steadily, then she
closed the locket suddenly, and hand-
ed it back to the girl. When she spoke
again her tone and manner had chang-
ed, and she asked, abruptly:

“ Was your father a poor man when
he died?”

“I1don’t know, ma’am, We livedin a
large house, and we kept a carriage,
and I had a nurse, so we could not
have been so poor as we are now."

“ Then what became of his money 2|

“1 don’t know,’ replied Eva: “once.
when Iasked my stepmother she said
Mr. Church would thrash me to with-
in an inch of my lifa if I ever asked
such a question again, or if I talked
to other people about it.”

“ Thrash you! Does he ever dare to
ptrike yoa

‘“Yes, ma'am, he has done so more
than once,” replied Eva, her face flam-
ing with sudden shame, and anger:
“but the last time was severa¥ months
ago, and I said I would go to the vicar,
as Willy Harmer did, if he struck me
again, and then my stepmother inter-
fered, and I heard her tell him * no#
to be sucl a fool as to kill the goose
that laid the golden eggs’ I have
wunda-r;d a;’ar since what she could
mean, for 1 don't really make much
mmitew w}th‘ my lace work.™

“ No; suppose not. Perhaps
Eﬂlﬁ?d:u.t nnulgar. Ilummiz

content rself with making
manding"ag;:ur Vife P .
“Qb, déas no,’ and the girl’s face

od as though a mew light had
|§3321%ned it. “I am only working t:::
' make money to put myself to school.”
: ““Then you wish to be a go :
| = No, I don't,; said Eva, resolutely ;
.« ] don’t £hink I shall ever kEnow en-
ough to teach others, but I want to
draw and paint, or even to go 2s a
' clerk. There are many things a wom-
an can' do if she is in earnest, and has
only a little knnw‘ledge.“ :
“T am glad you think so, my daar.i
I believe you mean ‘to work hard, and,
therefore, for your father’'s sake I wi

11| the wealth of the rich oug

lp you." :
he.-urfi‘hu kn&w mj’ fﬂt.hﬂr?" Eﬂ“i E?a:f

:midly. * Was it before I was born "
i t“‘{n‘gg. before I was married, and my
|son is seven or eight years older than
you can be. But don't ask me any
guestions, and don't talk to anybody
else of what I say—though, by the way,
how old are you#” :

‘‘I am just thirteen, ma’am.

Thirteen ; well, I will pay for your
education, and I will then give you suf-
ficient to start you in any calling you
adopt. No don't thank me,’ she said,
hurriedly, as the girl caught her h@nd
and gratefully pressed it to her 'I{pﬂ.
“Y am but paying a debt, nothing
more.”

Then she turned her ‘face toward the
house maintaining a reserve and sil-
ence which Eva was too timid to break.

When the girl got back to the smail
room, and was bending over the costly
pieces of lace that required all her
skill and care in mending, she could
not help fancying that she must bave
fallen asleep over her work, and that
that walk and conversation in the park
must have been a dream. But happily

day Mr. and Mrs. Church were surpris-
ed and somewhat frightened by Mrs.
Westbrook coming to see them and
offering to take the girl off their
hands.

At first they positively refused, but
when the lady talked of getting her
| lawyer to hunt up the late Mr. Ran-
| dolph’s family, and ascertain who was
| the girl's legal guardian, they gave a
' hasty, though unwilling assent to the
| proposed arrangement.

' “I wish she was of age, for then I'd
' make her sign some deed that would
' leave the property in my hands,” growl-
' ed Mr. Church, when he and his estim-
able helpmeet were left to themselves./
“If you're wise, you'll let sleeping
| dogs alone,” was her prudent reply.
| “ Sleeping cats,” he retorted dis-
| dainfully.
i *“Well, cats can scratch,” returned
' his better half, *“and if ever Eva and
her friends find out that yow have been
taking her father’s money, while you
kept her in rags, they'll make you suf-
fer for it, you see if they don’t.
| Mr. Church growled out words too
| strong to be repeated, and the wor-
| thy couple might have come to blows
| but for Eva's re-entrance.

CHAPTER IIL

Eva Randolph had gone away to

school. Susan Harper was engaged all
the week in the mneighboring town,
learning dressmaking and hairdressing
and the various acquirements neces-
sary for a lady’s maid, and when she
came home on Sundays she was much
' too important a young woman to be-
stow any notice on Lilas Lampier, and
poor Lilas was very dull, for Emma
Bligh was in London, and Mary Mat-
thaw§ was nursing a sick grandmoth-
|er. S50 preity Lilas had only Mrs.
. Flood's children to play with, and as
Master Freddy, the baby, was becom-
' 1ng dreadfully heavy, and was too
jh!."I[}lEﬂE v walk, the task of carrying
 bim was anything but pleasant.
| " She ~will very likely injure her
' spine with carrying that heavy child,”
. she heard the village surgeon say to
| & gentleman one day, “ and that, with
Isurh a lovely face, will be an awful
| {ta:l:lmny."
E I'he stranger replied with some re-
' mark about the children of the poor
' and the two passed on. But Lilas un-|
 derstood at once that the surgeon’s ob-
' servation had applied to her.

Had she indeed a lovely face? She
was still doubtful as to whether the
doctor was mistaken, or whether all
the rest of the world had been blind
' when Master Freddy set up a howl and
mﬁmmd upon being carried home.

: I won't carry him: the doctor sSays
I'll burt myself if I do. You carry
him home for mr, Billy Smith,” said
Lilas, appealing to a neighbor's son,
who had just overtaken her and the
small brood under her charge.

" What will you give 0i?" askedthe
;ﬂ wuthha mixture of boldness and

ness characteristic 1 i
rustIic. of the juvenile

“1 ain't got nothin ive," -
ed the girf s R

“ Give us a kiss,
yo.”

Lilas pouted and hung her
Pretended to be surprigsed a?eslfé a[?::
mand, but she would have given a doz-
| en kisses to any lad ailve sooner than
have carried the heavy child after the

and I'll car’ he for

ceded to the boy's terms, which incl
- ~ ud-
ed payment in advance, and then Billy

honestl rform i
mntmc{_ pe ed his part of the
But from this day Mrs. Floods

trials increased. Lilas would not
Freddy, nobody could i
it L 4 make do so, and

bulator, very much the worse for wear,

young Moloch.

Lilas Lampier, from

that da =
ward, thought of little y Tox

but her good

' one who has everything to

it was ncthing of the kind, and the next| p

| who made it.

doctor’s warning, so at length she ac-| d

looks, and of haws she

themtuhanm;d tane Dest i

conscious of her beauty she had “E::E
lessly wished that her father WO =
come back and take her away fzr&mhim
Floods, for she kpew that Wi =3
she would live in great th;s, e
surely where there Wwas ia! mwith :
wealth and many, people & 8115 % '
lovely face need not be i Pﬂnd'
shabby clothing, nor need she .%Pe of
Pher life inh Iﬁnhng after a iribe
self-willed children. ;

Not that Lilas had any actual mt'f?‘
tion of doing wrong, or any clear’y
defined iﬂn:éinatéun iripr evil, on the con
trary, and evi 3 -
ahllr:e:ﬁr Eu her mind, pr:::-ﬂdﬁd e‘ri.thgr
would assist her to attain the en 151 e
desired to reach. She had heard E};
father say that man was r_:.::;g ?ﬁﬂ?}ﬁt

! i 1 ’
ble to himself for his act o D0
taken away and given to the poor, and
she had accepted; these pernicious doc-
trines as her father had accepted th&lr;
before her, with the ready beliel o
gain and
nothing to lose by the rad:strﬂ;utm%
of property, and she longed Lo E€
away to London or Paris, where she
felt convinced she should find some
wonderful fortune. But her father did
not come, the fortune was far away,
and she had become both reckless and
impatient when temptation from an
unexpected quarter came in her way.

One never-to-be-forgotten day Mr.
Flood announced his intention of tak-
ing the children to the circus, that
had been opened in a field not very
far away. EFreddy was too youlg to
go, and it was just a question whether
Lilas or the child s mother should re-
main at home, when Mrs. Flood, who
would have enjoyed the dissipation as
much as any of them, said, good natur-
edly: :

“You shall go, Lilas; maybe 1'll af-
ford to go another day.” 3

So Lilas went, and the tinsel and
the horses, and the glitter and ap-
lause intoxicated her, and she deter-
mined, before the evening was OVer,
that by some means or other she
would join a troupe of traveling per-
formers. Not a very anbitious as-
piration for a girl who meant to be
a lady, but then, as she assured herself,
all things must have a beginning.

It was not difficult to come to this
resolution, but to put it in practice
was by no means so easy a matter,
and Lilas for, the next few days spent
most of her time in wondering how
she should take the first siep to enter
the career she sought to pursue.

Her own carelessness made the op-
portunity. She was walking along one
morning, pushing the perambulator
before her, and looking back to fol-
low with admiring eyes the figure of

' Mr. Ernest Westbrook when she sud-

denly found herself and the child
struggling in the river. Her shrieks
and those of the small childremn who
had lagged bhehind soon brought the
young gentleman and some laborers
who were at work in a neighboring
the baby were rescusd without sus-
field to her assistance, and she and
taining much damage beyond a good
wetling.

bMrs. Floods anger, however, was
very great; it was nothing but care-
lessness and dislike to little Freddy,
she vowed, and in her rage she struck
the girl sharply across the face, and
dEL‘:I::lI‘Ed that she would send her away
to find a better home if she could.

The fact of deserving punishment
rarely makes us more ready to bear
the lash, and Lilas persuaded herself
that she was greatly ill-used, and re-
solved to take Mrs. Flood at her word.
Without giving herself time to think
of the probable consequences of what
she was about to do, Lilas rap up to
her own room, put on her Sunday
clothes, and taking with her a few
trifies she valued, and a shilling or two
which she had hoarded, she crept
downstairs, made her way out of the
house unobserved, and soom reached
the high road.

Thr traveling circus was still in the
neighborhood, and Lilas soon arrived
at the field where the large booth in

which the performances took place
was erected,

At another time she wouald have felt
shy and timid, now she was desperate.
Barman s troupe was her refuge, and
no sooner did she reuach the entrance
to the now: empty place than she ask-
ed a man, whom she recognized as
thﬁ: clown, for Mr. Barman.

Yes.hmr dear, step this way,” he
replied,” and so saying he led her to
a sort of hut that had beer knocked
up for temporary occcupation.

I want to know if you will let me
come ‘with you?” exclaimed Lilas,
:s:rhen she saw Mr. Barman himself ;
‘I can dance, and I can learn to
Jump and ride, and I'm not afraid of
anything, and I can speak French.'’

The proprietor of the traveling cir-
Cus was not a little surprised at this
appeal, and he would probably have
answered it somewhat roughly, but
for the smgulaﬁ_ beauty of the grl

1s questions eli
her story without g%nss or ret?ce?:i

Ir. Barman listened patiently,
gravely, and when she had finished
Ee lufﬂl'I:P.Ed Lilas that he would take
ifer as his apprentice for three Years,

_the Floods made no objection.

If,the:r do, I shall run away to Lon-
"gn;i iwas the gril's nonchalant reply;
nul:r < shan’t go back to them again

Mr. Barman smiled. Lilas, wi

& . th

oula e e ol mper
' easure to him if

cunldhhnld her in check. o
© sent| a note to Mr. FI

came to him in great pﬁrtm'!;.:&u; 1:;

mind, and insisted that Lilas should

return ‘to his rToof at once But

Lilas obstinately refused. X

Then Mrs. Flood came,
and entreated the girl to come hfnk,
;1111 thahpour woman painted in vivid
mui-:rs the temptations and dangers

woudl beset her in the life she

sought to lead
bissis only laughed. Her mother had

dancer, why should sh
to be anything .better! she aspeq
hoped she would never have to meeen

"50 e Floods

rl

were very mucl

went hime, saddeneq |

self-reproachful, and a few days

gﬁr Lilas left the town with her new
rotectors.

i For three years she was bound to
live with Mr. and Mrs. Barman and to
serve them, and after that, for three
years more shel was to give them half
of her earnings. Hard ferms, 1t would
seem, to many, but Lilas would not

have grumbled had they been twice Eant.i

as hard. :
She wou!d be dressed in gorgeous

attire, and crowds of people would see
and admire her, and who could say

that some great: lord would not want
to man% hgr. and that she would not

be a grand lady after ails.-
So her foolish 1little brain wove

wonderful fairy castles for the future,
and though in learning to ride and
leap, and spring through hoops, and
risk her neck on the trapeze, she more
than once only barely escaped with
her life, she still held fast to the
belief that what she now had to go
through was all necessary to bring to
perfection the harvest which she hoped

one day to reap.
To be Continued.

-
CAGED BEAUTIES.

Mr. William Shark describes in Lon-
don Literature a visit, while in Al-
geria, to a street of caged women. It
seems it is forbidden to Europeans af-
ter dark, but he wandered in, partly
through imcident, partly through
curiosity. He writes:

“Some women were in barred rooms,
and some in cages, offered for sale.

“The woman in the first cage I pass-
ed was rather pretty, and, though her
hair was dark, she had pale blue eyes.
Her long, loose tresses were every-
where clasped with little blue brocch-
es, and I noticed that her lips, the end
of her ears and her finger tips were
stained a dull red. She accosted me
in Moorish-French, and asked me if I
would not like to take her away from
these jackals of Moors and Arabs. I
said I was a stranger, a wayfarer, and
if here to-day might be far to-morrow.
She told me she was not an Arab, ‘Al-
lah be praised!' and not a Moor, elther,
but a Koulourli—that is, the child of
la Moorish woman by a Turkish fath-
er.

‘One girl’s face and manner im-
pressed me greatly. She was not
beautiful, hardly pretty, but she had
a singularly winsome face, with large,
fine, gazelle-like eyes. She was a
European, a Spaniard from one of the
Balearic Isles. Strangely, she was
very fair, with blonde hair full of a
dusky gold sheen. She had been tak-
en to Oran, at the extreme western
end of Algeria, by a Spanish naval of-
ficer, and there in a few weeks been
deserted. For some months she was
a derelict in that old Hispano-Maures-
que town. After her child was born
she had gone inland, to hill-set Tlem-
cen, the old Moorish city that stands
within sight of the frontier of Mo-
rocco. 'There a rich Moor had taken
her to his harem. On his death, a few
months later, she had been purchased
by a Jew from Algiers, and straight-
way sold to a young Turk at Bona.
I'he Turk, when tired of her, disposed
of his property to an Arab Sheik, who
had grown tired of her in turn and
placed her in the street cage, an arti-
cle for sale. For some minutes I
stook talking to the poor, imprisoned
creature, when a passing guard took
notice of the incident and whispered to
me wm French to move away at once
and return to the foreign quarter. He
had passed on befors 1 could see his
face. The next moment I descried the
evil countenance of a Jewish-looking
Moor, behind the cage of the Oran wo-
man. He was her owner, and had
been listening to our conversation.
When he discovered that he had not
a purchaser to deal with he came for-
ward brusquely.

“ ‘Do you want her or not? he de-
manded, sneeringly, in gutteral Alger-
lan French. ‘No? Then be off with
you, infidel dog, and by the way you
came if you value your skin!”

<

JEWILS LIVE.

Real jewels,, scientists now assert,
possess organic life. It has long been
known that opals and pearls grow dull
when worn by invalids, and latterly
rubies and the turquoise are found to
share the same sensibility. Pearls
are more indicative of the condition of
the wvearer than any other gem.
Though this delicate stone lives longer

tha:_t a flower, it seems to have a form
of life, which, like that of the flower
Inseg color and brilliancy and actual-
ly dies. Nor is this property unfound-
ed in reason. Science has latterly
learned much concerning germs and
their influence in the propagation of
health _and disease. Those invisible
Emanatmx_ls which surround the per-
S0n wearing gems penetrate the in-

terstices of the jewel apd act-
lla_".j:‘ Increases or decrease its
brilliancy, The inference is a

irue one that rings and pins should
be laid aside by the invaliﬂ. E?anuin
good health it is better to give them
aa rest. Toinclose them in their cases
and put them g.wﬁr is tq:lu insure an ac-
- Hven clothi should
also be treated to rest. It frEhan:uup
wonderfully the frock or wrap to shake

aand brush the garment ;
in a dark cioset. % sadhang it

—_—
THE RULING PASSION.

Husband, rushing rOOm.—
Come out, quick! - hf“ S |

Yes, I'll be out in a minute. I've
Eum the room a little, so that 1t
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ONE GIVES RELIEF.

GRISTING AND CHOPPING mope

on shortest noticeand satisfactipp
guaranteed,

FLOUR, OATMEAL and Fegy
THE SAWMIL]

We ar now prepared to do all kinds
of custom work.

LUMBER, SHINQLES AND LATH3

alway on hand.
N., G. & J. McKECHNIE.
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EXPERIENCE,

s =i TRADE MARKS,

= Y CZSI0NS,
COPYRICHTS &o

Anrvone sending a sketch and deseription
quickly aszertain, {ree, whether an ioventidn
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conddential. Olde:i cgency {oracrunng patey
in America. We hnve a Washing(on odea
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CAMPERS

Should take with them a supply
. of Dr. Fowler’s Ext. of
Wild Strawberry.

Those who Ente;l_d
== going camping (o8
- fum;::;er should take
PH with them Dr. Fowlers

4 Extract of Wild Straw
berry.

Getting wet, catch
ing cold, drinking Wi
8§ ter that is not always
't ¥ pure,or eatingfmﬁi?':;

4| disagrees, may O
Ti J on aE attack of Colid
8 Cramps and Diarrhees.
{§  Prompt treatment
dwith Dr. Fowlers
f St rawberry in suh
¥ cases relieves the paify
'checks the diarrhoea
and prevents seno¥
consequences. Don
" take chances of SP-‘JH

' = & ing a whole summtf!
outing through neglect of putting 2 bottie
of this great diarrhoea dui.:tor in mth}'-ﬂ;;'-;
supplies. But see that :_t"s the gent
Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Sr_raﬂbfdﬂi'i':
as most of the imitations are bighly
gerous,
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SHE ALSO CHANGED B& .

A young couple 1n 2 [ancashil
lage had been ccurting IoF o=
years.
to the womamn:

Ball, I canna mMarry thee.

How s that? saked sbe. 3 be.

I ve changed my mind ?awe‘ll

Well, I'll tell you what - s
said she. If folks kpow thatl % able
afd hiaa given me up, I Eh?‘fnf';g}'thjﬂi
to get another chap: but 1 o
that I've given yOou UL.J.-'ITIH""E' bap o8
get another chap. D2 W& L ing day
published, and when the we o thee
comes the parson Wil .S:l}'m be tBY
*Wilt thow have this Wﬂmfﬂf-;j’lﬁ'iﬂ'
wedded wife ? and tha must il thos
Aind when he says (0 mt?'-.-gdded hus*
hiave this man to be "h.:r "1
bﬂlﬂ.ﬂ.? I Ehﬁlll sS4y ‘I “IE[!"h'E m'ﬂjil.ﬂ

The day came, and 1'-=i'11'-"11',(iL - omat ¥
said, Wilt thou have tiﬂa 5
be thy wedded Wilt!
swered :

I will.

Then the parson

Wilt thou h”f}
wedded husband® a8 2

I will ani, f“:p_'t,.b L

Why, said the young n%-.a-iﬂn-ﬂ- z
you sald you would $1F w8

: » womil:
gaid to 111"1;5& by

js man = o
thd she said:

1 know that, said t3¢ 7,
but I’ve changed

_-:I." L
e 7
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th is denoted by the nomber an 1+
sabscT Jabel o Eapu' discontinved vnnl all arrea:
-Hl'm m;t:.t the opt1on of the ].J:"q.-;_.:'.:-_;;“.—_
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lm Fﬂrtﬂnﬂitnl =d"f_'-':1-:1?‘.‘_‘:.'_;. E ceptsr
W line for the first nsertion ;._3 ceats 1
“m o « » line each subsequencinseriion—mix
measTre- Mﬂiﬂﬂﬁl ﬂrdir_ not exceeding one 1-
per annum. Advertisements without spe
$4.90 wrill be published till forbid and charged :
ﬁm?:w Transient notices—* Lost,™ * Foun
ale,” etc.—8§0 cents for first insertion, 2§ c=
uent ImsSCriion.
fﬂmwﬂm ts ordered by strangers must |

h'iﬂld rates for :}" advertisements fimislie
= ation to the o'm _ R
» Mlld\‘tﬂim.ﬂmup 1O =NSUIe INSerilon 1h creses

should be brought in not latsr than Tueswas

j""-_.',..d- § = @&

& @
THE JOB == 1s completely stocked withk
DEPARTTIENT _; new TVYPE thue o
fording facilities for turning out First-class
work . .
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W. IRWIN,

EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR.

The Chronicle
Contains

Eaoch week an epitome of th

world’s news, articles on th
household

serials by the most popular

and farm. and

authors.
Its Local News is Complete

and market reports accurate

'FURNITURE
UNDERTAKING

Pr~ices Cut.

A FIRST CLASS HEARSE IN CONNECTION

——

Embalming s specialty.

JACOB KRESS.
J. SHEWELL

Dealer in all kKinds or &

Furniture
Mudertaking Iﬂll[l Embalming |;

DURHAM, - ONT

Farmers, Thresher: °
and Millmen

AT THE BRICK FOUNDR .
--WE MAKE --
ce Kettles, Power Staw Cuyt. o
tel"e‘l,hinﬂnt Air Furnaces, Shingle
achinery, Band Saws, Emery u;
Hhchmeﬁ, hand or power : ing
g;rmerﬂ Kettles, Columns, Church P
t Ends, Bed Fasteners, Fencing r
Pump-Makers’ Supplies, School 'f
Castings

D Fanni
Light Qastings and Builders' Sqp. |19

-- WE REPAIR --
Steam Engmgg‘ Horse Powers
m Mowers, Reapers. !

Gummed, Fy and Cross-Cut Saws
I ed and Set. L
*W prepared to fill orders for °°

M Ehiﬂg]:m_ 4
CHARTER SMITH., =
% DUREaM FOUNDRYMAN ; i
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