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By RUDYARD EIPLING.

Hi% & man an help a woman, as you ean’t be
far wrong anywaysa
—Maxims of Private Mulvaney

The Inexpressibles gave a ball They
borrowed a 7 pounder from the gnnners
apd wreathed it with lanrels and made
the dancing floor plate glass and pro
vided a supper the like of which bad
pever been eaten before, and set two
sentries at the door of the reom to hold
¢he travs and programme cards My
friend Private Mulvaney was one of
the sentries. becanse he Was the tallest
man in the regiment When the dance
was f{airly started. the sentries were re
legsed. and Private Mulvaney fled to
gurry fav mess sergeant in
charge of the snpper Whether the mess
pergeant gave or Mulvaney took I can-
mot say All that | am certain of is
that at supper time [ found Mulvaney
with Private Ortheris, two-thirds of a
ham. a loaf of bread. balf a pate de foie
gras and two wmagpums of champague
gitting on the roof of my carriage As
I ¢came up I beard him saying

““Praise be a dapst dossnt come as
often as ord Iy room. or by this an
that. Urth ris, my son 1 wad be the
dishgrace av the rig'mint instid av the
brightest jool in uts crown.

“Hand the colopel s pet nonsines,
gaid Ortheris, wbo was a Londoner
“But wot makes yon curse your rae
gions? This ‘ere fizzy stuff’'s good
enongzh.

«Stuff, you oncivilized paginl Tis
cha:npagne we're dhrinkin now Tisn't
that | am set ag'in. 'Tisthe guare stuff
wid the little bits av black leather 1in
j&. I misdonbt I will be distressin’ly
.li{:k wid it in the mornin Fwhat 12
at?

Hlroose

r with the

liver.” 1 s=aid, e¢limbing on
the top of the carriage, for I knew that
it was better to sit ont with Mulvaney
than to dance many dances

vGoose liver, is ut?'" said Mulvaney
wFaith. I'm thinkin thim that makes ut
wni do betther to cat ap the colonel
He carries a power av liver undher his
pight arrum whin the days are warm an
the nightschill He wud give thim tons
an tons av liver Tis hesezso. ‘I'm
all liver today, sez he, an wid that he
ordhers me ten days C. B for as moild
g dhrink as iver a good sodger tuk be-
gane his teeth.

“That was when ‘o wanted for to
wash ‘isself in the fort ditch, '’ Ortheris
explained. **Said there was too much
beer in the barrack water butts for a
God fearing man. You was Iucky in git-
tin orf with wot yon did, Mulvaney."”

“Yon say so?! Now I'm pershuaded ]
was cruel hard trated, seein fwhat I've
done for the likes av him in the days
whin my eyes were wider opin than
they are now Man alive, for the colo-
pel to whip me on the peg in that way
Me that have saved the repitation av a
gen times better man than him! "Twas
pe-farions, an that manes a power av
evil!

“Never mind the nefariousness, ™ 1
gaid. *“Whose reputation did yon save?

““More's the pity. 'twasn't my own
but | tuk more tronble wid at than if
gt was ‘Twas just my way. messin
wid fwhat was no lusiness av mine
Hear now!”” He settled himself at ease
ob the top of the carriage. *‘I'll tell you
all abont ut  Av coorse 1 will name no
pames, for there's wan that's an orf’-
cer's lady mow that was in ut, an no
more will 1 name places, for a man is
thracked by a place

““Evah!" said Ortheris lazily. *‘Bat
this is a mixed story wot's comin. "

““Wanst upon a timme, as the chilcer
books = I was a recruity. "

Was vyou, thongh?” said Orthedis
rdinary !l

“Orth'ris,”” said Mulvaney, **av you
; yvours again [ will,
rr. take you by
trounsers an heave

® § 't
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AV youar
n mnm,” said Ortheria “*Wot
appened when yon was a recruity ™
**I was a betther recrnity than you
fver was or will be, bat that's neither
here 1 Thin 1 became a man,
an the divilof a man I was 13 years

| |
ir tTaere

ago They called me Bnek Mulvaney in
thim davs. an, begad, | tuk a woman's
eye | did that! Orth'ris, yon scrub,
fwhat are yon sniggerin at?! Do yom
mis

“Deviladonbt!” said Ortheria. **Bat
eard summat like that before. ™
Mulvaney dismissed the impertinence
with a lofty wave of his hand and con
tinued
**An the orf cers av the rig'mint |
was in in thim days was orf cers—

* grand men, wid a manner on ‘em an a

way wid ‘em such as is not made these
days—all but wan—wan av the capt'ns
A bad dhrill, a wake voice, an a limp
Jeg—thim three things are the signs av
a bad man You bear that in your hid
Orth 'ris. my son

“Au the colonel av the rig'mint had
a danghter—wan av thim lamblike,

g . bleatin. pick me up an carry me or ['ll

L™

%' “Eape ont av the brute’'s way, my dear!|

-

{  die gurls such as was made for the nat-
£ wmral prey av men like the capt'n who

was iverlastin payin coort to her
thongh the colonel he said time an over

But he niver had the heart for to send
was a widower an she their wan child. "

“Stop a minute, Mulvaney," eaid 1
in the world

U HEGOD RO T A

15 ber away from the throuble, bein as he

.didrunmh'

sorr, ivrything an a great dale more is

kpown in a rig wint, or fwhat wud be

the nse av a mess sargint, or a ﬂll‘g‘l_lllrl
wifé doin wet nurse to the majors
baby? TJ reshome, he was a
dhrill. was this capt’'n—a rotten bad
dhrill—an whin first 1 ran my eye over
him 1 sez to myself. ‘My militia ban-
tam.
dunghill’' —'twas from Portsmonth hn
came to ns—‘there’s combs to be cut,
gez 1. ‘an by the grace av God. ’tis
Terence Mulvaney will cat thim

lHtthtllllthllﬂ' me. for 1 knew for a |

— e e ——— -

| sez. ‘my cock av a Gosport

capt'n to go trapasing about the impire

wid the Lord knew what av a truso on | _
his arrum was ne-farions, an wod be  yuud wid rage np sweario

» *Honld my harse, sez the capt'n
that he gets down
into Juogi ins=t
ke thie scal

| to his man. ap wid
wid the whip an lays

worze than easin the flag. so far as the  pe was

talk aftherward wint. ™

« '0ld on., Mulvaney! Wot's truso?”
said Ortheris

“Yon're an oncivilized man, my son.
Whin a gurl's married. all her kit an
conterments are truso, which manes
weddin portion. An 'tis the same whin

" she's runnin away, even wid the big-

80 he wint menowderin, an minan- |

derin. an blandandhering roun’ an
abont the colonel’'s danghter. an she,
poor ipmocint. lookin at him like a
comm ssariat bullock looks at the com-
p'ny cook He'd a dhirty little scrub
av a black mustache, an he twisted an
tarned ivry worrd he used as av he
fonnd ot too sweet for to spit out
Eyah! He was a tricky man an a liar
by natur’ Some are born so. He was
wan. | knew he was over his belt in
money borrowed from natives Besides
a lot av other matthers which in regard
to your presince, sorr, 1 will oblither-
ate. A little av fwhat I knew the colo-
nel knew, for he wud have none av
him. an that. I'm thinkin, by fwhat
happened aftherward, the capt’'n knew

“Wan day, bein mortial idle, or they
wnd never have thried ut, the rig'mint
gave amshure theatricals—crf cers an
orf'cers’ ladies You've seen the likes
time an ag'in, sorr, an poor fun 'tis for
them that sit in the back row an etamp
wid their boots for the homor av the
rig'mint [ was told off for to shif’ the
scenes, hanlin up this an draggin down
that Light work ut was, wid lashins
av beer an the gurl that dhressed the
orf’cers’ ladies—but she died in Agra
12 years gone, an my fongue’'s gettin
the betther av me They was actin a
play thing called ‘Sweethearts,” which
you may have heard av, an the colonel’s
danghter she was a lady’s maid. The
capt'n was a boy called Broom—Spread
Broom was his name in the play Thin
[ saw—ut come out in the actin—fwhat
I niver saw before, an that was that be
was no gentleman They was too much
together, thim two, a-whisperin behind
the scenea 1 shifted, an some av fwhat
they said I heard, for I was death—blue
death an ivy—on the comb cuttin. Hae
was iverlastin'ly oppressin her to fall
in wid some sneakin schame av his, an
she was thryin to stand out against him,
but not as though she was set in her
will I wonder now in thim days that
my ears did not grow a yard on my
head wid list'nin. But 1 looked straight
forninst me, an hauled up this an drag-
ged down that such as was my duty,
an the orf'cers’ ladies sez one to anoth-
er, thinkin I was out av listen reach,
‘Fwhat an obligin young man is this
Corp'ril Mulvaney!’ I was a corp'ril
then I wasrejuniced aftherward, but, no
matther, I was a corp'ril wanst

“Well, this *‘Sweethearts’ business
wint on like most amshure theatricals,
an, barrin fwhat I suspicioned, 'twasn’t
till the dhress rehearsal that I saw for
certain that thim two—he the black-
gunard an she no wiser than she should
have been—had put up an e-vasion.”

“A what?"' said L

““E-vasion! Fwhat yon lorruds am
ladies call an elopement. E-vasion I
calls it. bekase, exceptin whin "tis right
an natural an proper, 'tia wrong an
dhirty to steal a man's wan child not
knowin her own mind There was a
sarzint in the comm'ssariat who set my
face npon e-vasions ['ll tell you about
that' —

*‘Stick to the bloomin captains, Mul-
vaney,  said Ortheris **Comm’ssariat
sarzints is low. "

Mulvaney accepted the emendation
and went on

““Now, | knew that the colonel was
no fool any more than me, for [ was
hild the smartest man in the rig'mint,
an the colonel was the best orf’ cer com-
mandin in Asia. So fwhat he said an 1
gaid was a mortial truth. We knew that
the capt'm was bad, but for reasons
which 1 have already oblitherated I
knew more than my colonel. 1 wud have
rolled out his face wid the butt av my
gnn before permittin av him to steal the
gurl. Saints knew av he wud have mar-
ried her, an av he didn't she wud be in
gerat tormint an the divil av what
yon, sorr. call a ‘scandal But 1 niver
gthruck, niver raised me band on my
gshuperior orf'cer. an that was a wmer-
ricle now | come to considher it.’

“Mulvaney. the dawn’'s risin," said
Ortheris, *‘an we're no nearer ome
than we was at the beginnin. Lend me
your pouch. Mine's all dust.’

Mulvaney pitched his pouch across,
and he filled his pipe afresh

“So the dhress rehearsal came to an |

end, an, bekaze 1 was curions, | staid
behind whin the scene shiftin was end-
ed. an | shund have been in barvicks. lyin
ns flat as a toad under a painted cot-
tage thing They was talkin in whis-
pers, an she was shiverin an gaspin like
a fresh hukked fish ‘Are yon sure
yon've got the hang av the manew-
vers? sez he, or wurrds to that effec .
as the coort martial sez  ‘Sure as

death, sez she, ‘but | misdoubt tis |

cruel hard on my father
father!’" sez he. or anyways

‘Damn your
twas

gest blackgunard on the arrmy list
*So | made my plan av caimpaign

The colonel’'s honse was a good two

miles away

kyart, for my heart is bruk an my feet
is sore wid trampin to an from this
foolishness at the Gaff. © An Dennis lent
ut, wid a rampin, stampin red stallion
in the shafts. Whin they was all set-
tled down to their ‘Sweethearts’ for the
first scene, which was a long wan, 1
glips outside an into the kyart Mother
av Hivin. but I made that horse walk,
an we came into the colonel’s compound
as the divil wint throngh Athlone—in
standin leps. There was no one there
excipt the servints. an 1 wint ronnd to
the back an found the girl’s ayah

“ +Ye black.’ brazen Jezebel,  sez I,
*sellin your masther’s honor for  rupees
—pack up all the Miss Sahib’s kit an
look slippy' Capt'n Sahib's order,’ sez
I; ‘goin to the station we are.’ l sez,
an wid that I laid my finger to my nose
an looked the schamin sinner I was.

'« ‘Bote acchy. sez she, s0o I knew
she was in the business, an [ piled up
all the sweet talk I'd iver learmed in
the bazaars on to this she bullock an
prayed av her to p.t all the quick she
knew into the thing While she packed
I stud ontside an sweated, for 1 was
wanted for to shif’ the second scene. 1
tell yon a young gurl's e-vasion manes
as much baggage as a rig'mint on the
line av march! ‘Saints help Dennis
springs, thinks 1, as I bundled the stuff
into the thrap. ‘for I'll have no mercy!

“ ‘I'm comin, too, sez the ayah.

“ ‘No, you don't,” sez I, ‘later—
pechy! Yon baito where you are. I'll
pechy come an bring yom eart, along
with me, yon maraudin’'—niver mind
fwhat I called her

“Thin 1 wint for the Gaff, an by the
gpecial ordher av Providence, for 1 was
doin a good work yon will ondersthand,
Dennis’ springs hild toight. ‘Now, whin
the capt'n goes for that kit,' thinks I,
‘he’'ll be throubled." At the end av
‘Sweethearts' off the capt'n runs in his
kyart to the colonel's bouse, an I sits
down on the steps an langhs. Wanst an
again 1 slipped in to see how the little
piece was goin, an whin ut was near
endin 1 stepped out all among the car-
ri'ges an sings out very eoftly, ‘Jun-
gil' Wid that a carri’ge began to move,
an 1 waved to the dhriver. ‘Hitheraol
gez 1, an he hitheraoed till I judged be
was at proper distance, an thin 1 tuk
him fair an square betune the eyes, all
I knew for good or bad, an he dbhropped

wid a gnggle like the canteen beer en- |
gine whin ut’s ronnin low. ThinIran

to the kyart an tuk ont all the kit an
piled ut into the carri'ge, the sweat
runnin down my face in dhrops. ‘Go
home, ' sez I to the saia. *You'll find a
man close here Very sick he is. Take
him away, an if yom iver say wan
wurrd abont fwhat you've dekkced I'1l
marrow you till your own wife won't
snmjao who you arel’ Thin 1 heard the
stampin av feet at the ind av the play.
an | ran in to let down the curtain.
Whin they all came cut, the gurl thried
to hide herself behind wan av the pil-
lars, an sez ‘Jungi’ in a voice that
wudn't have scared a bare. Irunover to
Jungi's carri'ge an tuk up the lousy
old horse blanket on the box, wrapped
my head an the rest av me in ut an
dhrove up to where she was

«+ «Miss Sahib, " sez 1, ‘zoin to the sta-
tion . Captain Sahib's order!" An widont
a sign she jumped in all among her own
kit

**1 laid to an dhruv like steam to the
colonel’s house before the colonel was
there. an she screamed an 1 thought
she was goin off Out comes the ayah,
sayin all sorts av things abont the
capt'n bavin come for the kit an gone
to the station

« *Take ont the luggage, yon divil
sez 1. ‘or I'll murther youl

**The lights av the thraps people
comin from the Gaff was showin acrost
the parade ground, an by this an thygt
the way thim two women worked at
the banmllcs an thronks was a cantion!
| was dyin to belp. bnt, seein I didn’t
want to be known, | sat wid the blank
et ronn’ me an conghed an thanked the
gnints there was no moon that night

“Whin all was in the house ag’in, |1
niver asked for bukshish, but dhruv tre-

menjus in the opp'site way from the
other carri'ge an put out my lights |

Presintly | saw a naygur man wallow-
in in the road | slipped down before 1
got to him, for I suspicioned Providence
was wid me all throngh that night

Twas Jungi. his nose smashed in flat, |

all dumb sick as yon please Dennis
man mnust have tilted him ount av the
thrap Whin be came to. ‘Hutt!’ sez 1
but he began to howl

“+*You black lmmp av dirt, " 1 sez, *is

this the way yon dhrive your gharrit

That tikka has been owin an fereowin
all over the bloomin goontry this whole
bloomin night. an yon as mut-walla as
Davey's sow Get up, you hog! sez L
londer, for | beard the wheels av a
thrap in the dark. ‘Get op an light
your lamps. or you'll be run into!" This
was on the road to the railway station

*‘Fwhat the divil's this?" sez the
capt'n’s voice in the dhark. an I could
judge he was in a lather av rage

** *Gbarri dhriver here, dhrunk, sorr,
eez L ‘I've found his gharri sthrayin
:l:l:lt cantonmints. an now ['ve fonnd

2 ?"l sez the capt'n. ‘Fwhat's his
pame stooped down
to li an pretended

* ‘He sez his
sy name’s Jungi, sorr.

‘Dennis. ’ sez I to my color |
sargint, *if yom love me lend me your |

] thongnt afther awhile e wnd Eil
the man, <o | sez Stop sir o1 you U
mardher ntn’ That dhrew nll mi= Ere

[ op we an bhe caorsed e WLto bl:es 1D

ont again. Istnd to atteushin an salng-
ed ‘Sorr.’ sez L ‘if ivry man in this
wurrald had his rights. I'm thinkin
that more than wan wnd be beaten t0
' a.shakin jelly for this night's work —
that never came off at all. sorr, as you
see.’ ‘Now.' thinks I to myself. ‘Ter-
euce Mulvaney. yon've cut your own
throat, for he’ll sthrike, an you'll knock
" him down for the good av his sowl an
your own iverlastin dishgracel
«‘But the capt'n never said a single
wurrd He choked where he stnd. an

thin he wint into his thrap widont sayin |

good night. an I wint back to barricks.”

v and then?' said Ortheris and I to-
gether

“That was all." said Mnulvaney
+Niver apother warrd did 1 hear av the
whole thing. All 1 know wis that
there was no e-vasion,
fwhat I wanted. Now. I put ot to you.
sorr. is ten days’ C. B. a fit an a proper
tratement for a man who bas behaved
a8 me?

“Well., any'ow.’ eaid
 ‘tweran't this ‘ere colonel's danghter,
an you was blazin copped when you
tried to wash in she fort ditch. ™

“That. ' said Mulvaney, finishing the
champagne, **is a shuparfluons an'im-
pert 'nint observation.’

=

The Terrible HHumndrynd,

There is only one beast that will
track you down to avenge the death of
its wate no matter how far yon go. and
that is a snake.

Maoreover, it is the most terrible of
211 snakes and the larcest of the poison-
onsvariety Its name is the hamadryad
A bite from this reptile will kill the
gtrongest man in two minuvtes, and of
conrse there is no remedy No one bit-
tzn by a hamadryad has ever survived
It chiefly belongs to the far east.

There are generally two hamadryads

an that was |

Ortheris. |

if there is one, and if you kill one of |

them the other will be on your track
before long in all [II‘I'.‘]::II:H“‘_‘E’. Short of
taking ship across the sea there is no
way of escaping unless yon watch for
the snake and shoot it. It will follow
you for miles for the chance of a stealthy
gtroke, and yomn may climb trees or
monntains or ford rivers, but there is
no way of evading the hamadryad. It
is a sort of nightmare hunt to be chased
by one, and when the chase begins
either one or the other will have to die

within a day or so. The mate of the

glain enake never makes a mistake, but
always kills the slayer of its companion
and him alone. This reptile grows to
a length of 15 feet sometimes and is
fairly common in Malay and New
Guinea. One scratch from its fangs is
certain and instant death.

PILL-PRICE

The days of 26 cents for a box
containing 40 pills are
numbered.

Dr, Agnew's Liver Pills at 10 cts, and 25 cts.
& vial are surer, eafer and pleasanter to
take, and are supplanting all others—

All druggists sell them.

Cure Constipation, Sick and Nervous
Headaches, Dizziness, Lassitude, Heartburn,
Dyspepsia, Lo3s of Appetite and all troubles
arising from liver disorler. 4o pills 10 cts.;
100 pills 25 cts. 13

Sold by MaclFarlooe & Co., I liao.
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No Meporiers Allow i,

[t may uappear incredible that there
conld ever have lived a politiciun who
i_‘rhjn.‘ll'ﬂ to h:l\'illp!_ his bnrsts of aratory
displaved before an adwmiring pablic
Frow iinne nmmewmorial, so far at least
as Awerican history is concerned, ex-
eept in case of solemn secret session, 10
which. as everybody knows, no Lusiness
of importance is ever transacied. the
portals of the historic capitol have been
wide open to the knights of the -tnb

Yet ‘twas not always so, for the rec
ords of purliament show thut for wauy
qecades—indeed all duaring the great
[ievolution and for a centary alter—ao
reporter was allowed to hear a word of
the assembly’s doings. The tines were
Liunblous
he roasted today might not be in a po
gition to relieve him of bis head towmor-
row, the speaker was naturally anxious
to keep as minch as possible of the flow
of spirit to himself

Of the endless gems of Bolingbrolke,
of whem Pitt the elder said that he
would rather read one of his speeches

than the best masterpiece of antiquity, |G, P REID

not a word remains; of Pitt himself

with the exception of a few orations so
' obviously padded that no reliance can
| be placed on them, we have nothing,
- and in earlier, rougher days, King Pym,
- him whose nunbridled genius gained him
the name of the most inspiring mover
of the time, Hampden and Strode, are
all gone. The great mass of these lost
orations would throw a valuable light
on the history of all time.

‘Woman’s Priceless Pearl
The greatest hap-
piness is h::-‘nhm The
g:;-:li-'l'l'I‘l'llﬂl to her
Mrs. You .

Is Kid
says Ame
_iflnl.n Ki nlr_u::.

Not knowing that the wan |

customers living at a dista

YARICOCELE
NERVOUS DEBILITY

slo falling out, uri

We Treat -.ndtcur- S

Stricture, Unna
der Dinenscs.

Biad
and UL TATION FREE.
for Home Treatment.

K
0

x

o i : %
N =70 Q2L
Furnishes Monthly to all lovers of Bong
and Music a vast voluome of New, Cheice
Copyright Compozitions Ly the most pop
ular authors, 64 Pages of Piano Llusic,
half Vocal, hall Instrumental—z1 Complctc
Pieces for Plane—Once a Mouth for as
Cents. Yearly Subscripition, $z.00. v
will send us the name and sddress of I
performerson the Piano or Organ, we Wi
you & copy of the Magazine Frec.

J. W. PEPPER, Publisher,
Elghth & Locust Sts., Fhiladelp!

W. D. CONNOR —. |

Manufacturer of
And Dealer in

Pumps of all Kinds.

Galvanized and Iron Pip-
- |
Brass Lined

ing ; Brass,
and Iron Cylinders.

Pumps from $2 upward.

SHOP open every afternoon.

Ail REPAIRING promptly and prop-
erly attended to.

<. W. D. CONNOR.

OUR CLUBBING RATES.

Readers of Tue ChHroxicLe who pay
one dollar & vear in advance can get
the following papers at the elubbing

rates nuaned :
Mail and Empire, weekly............% 75
Fawily Herald and Weekly Star.... .80
Toronte Duily World..........

Torvote Daily News
Toronte Daily Star

Montreal Witness, weekly............

THE CHRONICLE,

Nov. 19th. Duritasm. OxT.

50 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

TraDE MARKS
DESIGNS

CoPYRIGHTS &cC.

Anvone sending a aketch and deseri may
aquickly ascertain ounr opinion free whether ag
invention s probably I'[mmrluhl-&. mmunicas
tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents
sent free, Oldest sgency for securing putents,

Patents taken throuogh Munn ﬂ. Co. receive
gpecial notice, without ¢charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest clr.
culation of any scleutitie jluurnnl. Terms, §3 %
ﬁni' : Tour months, §L. Sold by all newadealers

NN & Co, 20 s New York

Branch Offiee. 625 F Et., Wash

Standard Bank of Canada,

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

MANAGER.

Capitai Authorized...$2,000,000
1.000,000

iiiiiiiiiiii

Agencies in all principal points in On-
tario, Quebec, Manitoba, United -
States and England.

DURHAM AGENCY.

A general Banking business trans-
reted. Drafts issued and collections

made on all points. Deposits re-
ceived and interest allowed at cuar-
rent rates,

THE SAVINGS BANK.
Iuterest allowed on Savings Bank de-

posits of $1 and upwards. Prompt
Attention and nmp facility afforded

entirely cured by Dr. Kennedy and recom

BOOKS FREE. Call or write for Question Blani [,3
NO CURE, NO PAY.

4 DRS. KENNEDY

Cor. Michigan Ave. and Shelby Streot. Detroit, Mich.
K&K K&K KK K&K K&K K&K

| Just Received =@ Large Stock of

mend him from the of m M
lecs, V ricocele ‘-i‘lll-
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- McKinnon’s

IMPLEMENT WARERCON

The Serson is now on when far.
l mers will find a prefesiug need ts
get some labor-saving device to
keep up with the tuwues, wna
we have

THE LARGEST STOCK

Of Farm and Domestic Imple.
ments ever seen in Durhem, it

g

will certalnly pay intending
purchasers to Call and see our
goods before purchasiug else.
where,

Do You Want =« Plow.a Hurrow,

a Scuffler, or »a
Cream Separator? I[ so we can
| suit you o a T.

| Perhaps you need a new Buggy,
' We can supply you at astonish.
ingly low prices. '

f
Wagons

we RAle

the best
made in Cunada, aund
bound to sell them at Rock Bot.
tom Prices to make room {

LOT Our

Harvesting Machinery, which &8

will be here in good time. "

[ e
For Sewing Machines, Organs and [
Piunos, give us a trial. 1".'
REPAIRS of all Kinds constantly on =
hand. ,_?' -.
C. McKINNON., |
|

Lower Town, Durham. i
e
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He Sells Cheap! |
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|
'I‘u\'him Flannelette Dlaukets, large size EA

$1.00 pair.
i‘ Bed Comiforters, 60 by T2in, 81.50 each.

| Women's Heavy Shawls, fromm 81.35 to 84.00
| each.

! Womeu's Long Sleeve Undervests, 2lc ra
| Men's Cardigan Jackets, £1.00 each.
Women's Leather Foxed Felt Shoes, 1 .55
Women's Cardigan Ovesshoes, 81,28 pair
Misses' Cardigan Overshoes, $1.10 pair.
Child’s Cardigan Overshoes, £1.00 pair,

We have a full line of

SHUES * Sierling Bros.' Hand-

| made 8Shoes for Men, Women

Children. They cannot be
Try a pair.

I HI.‘H!
beat,

Salada Ceylon Tea, 205¢c, 30c and 40

COME AND SEE US!

FARMERS!

Harvest is over and you will now
be arranging your businees affairs.

SOME OF YOU will want to buy
more land, I have a lot of good
farm properties for rale. Some of
you will waut to sell. I can likely
eell for you, and if I make no s=ale |

e no rge. Some of you will
want to trade. 1 own some good
town PI‘C.TOrtr and a farm or two
and am always ready for a fair ex-

of you will want 1o

I have just receiv-

':drﬁu hl\*iu.li! i

At very low
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and accounts that ought to
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1o f
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Doe j
Your
Back Ach

M it aches aps poiis, Is stifl &
so that you c8n hardly get I
do yoour work, or I you're
you've had to go te bed, jiosi

¥ i« 3
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