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HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

MANAGER.

Capital Authorized...$2,000,000
1.000,000
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Mgencies in all principal points in On-
tario, Quebec, Manitoba, United
States and England.

DURHAM AGENCY.

& general Banking buosiness trans-

seted. Drafts issued and collections

made on all points. Deposits re-

esdved and interest allowed at car-
rent rates.

THE SAVINGS BANK.

Inierest allowed on Savings Bank de-
pesits of 31 and upwards. Prompt
sitention and every facility afforded
emstomers living at a distance.

J. HELLY, Agent.

For all kinds of

FURNITURE

of the best makes

TRY

ewell & Lenahan

PROMPT ATTENTION TO

UNDERTAKING

DEPARTMENT.
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CALDER'S
OoLD
! STAND.

BARCLAY & NOBLE desire to icti-
mate to the public of Durham
and vicinity that they have now
spened out in the Calder Impl?—

ment Warerooms a full line of

Agricultural Implements and

Domestic requirments including
Maxwell Binders apd Mowers,

SBylvester Machinery, all kinds.
Adams’ Waggons.

Tudhope Buggies.

Tolton Pea-harvesters and Pulpers.
Blatchford Organs and Pianos.
Gurney’s Stoves and Ranges,

dbhe New Williams Sewing Machines.
Bawyer-Massey Engines and Separators,
The Knull Washer and Wringer,
Macwall Chiarns and Barrows.
Brantford Windmills,

Bas and Gasoline Engines, Ete., Ete.

darclay & Moble.

AT R TR T T TR T @ et D .

NEXT TO
POST
OFFICE

TO
Farmers, Threshers and

Millmen.

'
AT THE OLD STONE FOUNDRY

WE MAKE

"y Purnace Kettlos, Power Straw Cut-

1 ehinery, Band Saws, Emery Machines

¢ Jor hand or power, Crestings, Farm-
§ ers” Kettles, Columuns, Church Seat
¢ Ends, Bed Fasteners, Fencing, Pamp
' ¢ Makers’ Supplies, School Desks, Fan-

img N Il Castings, Light Castings

ad B: |ders’ Sapplies, Sole Plates

ad Pc its for different ploughs in

ase, and Casting Repairs for Flour
and Saw Mills.

WE REPAIR

Engines, Horse Powers, Sep-

Mowers and Reapers. Also

and X-Cut-Saws gumed,
filed and set.

SHINGLES FOR SALE.
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¢ AN ANGEL OF EVIL. 3
g A Story of Intense Interest In which a Blll.‘:.‘;fll ba | :
Unscrupulous Woman’s Schemcs are Made ;

to Fall by the Man She Loves.

CHAPTER VIL

Francesca stood motionless within &
few feet of her aunt’s chair. Her long
golden-brown lashes were lowered, but
little Betty caught a gleam of what
looked like triumph In the veiled blue
eyes. That stillness of Francescas
was one of her distinguished charac«
teristics. She moved seldom and mov-
ed slowly, yet there was no trace of
laziness about her. She would remain
at times bhour after hour In precisely
the same attitude, always one of admir-
able grace and picturesqueness, witk
shining eyes fixed on vacancy, or white
lids lowered, lost in thought,

Now, when she hearn her aunt’s pro-
posal, she did not speak for some mo-
ments, thereby rousing the old lady's
impatient anger.

‘Have you lost your tongue, Fran-
ces?” she asked sharply “Do you ine
tend to be my guest or do you not?”

“l do intend it,” Francesca answered
at last, fixing her eyes full upon her
aunt’s face—'"to-night, and as long as
you wish. But will you let me send off
& telegram to London at once, so that
I may not be expected back ?"

“One of your cousins can take it to
Kingston. Betty, find note-paper and
a pencil.” ‘

“lI would rather go myself,” sald
francesca—"il some one will tell mo
the way to Kingston.”

“One of the boys will go over with
fou in the omnibus. You are much
too handsome to be about at night
alone,” sald the old lady: and Fran-
cesca, with a deprecating laugh, lefs
the room to put on her hat.

Little Bety had gone back to the
plaso and was about to continue play-
ing, when Mrs. Revelsworth called her.

“Come here, child,” she said: “I wan}
to talk to you!"

Betty obediently took her place on &
fow square stool with a woolwork-
covered cushion at a little distance
(rom her employer’s high chalr.

“You're a sharp little girl,” Margaret
Reveisworth began. “What do ¥Y0u
Lthink of all these pecple?”

“They are all etceedingly nice™
Detty was begining, when Mrs. Revelge
worth cut her short impatiently,

“Nice! Fiddlest. ks! You're not
(alking of cakes or pies. To begin
with—what do you think of the Frenche
man?"

“I think he Is v rv amusing and aml«
able, and has ey.s just like Mr. OQ'-
Meara's collie dog, -0 soft and brown
and kind!"™ said liv e Betty, blushing
over her own enthus.asm.

“Pshaw! Eyes 1i! = a French poodla
more likely! He cz:'t even speak his
father’'s language, a: d is as full of an-
tics and grimaces as a monkey. And
how do you like Dudley -

“I think he is exccedingly handsome,
and that he seems very clever and ine
teresting. Just a little grave, though,
don't you think?"

“No—I don't! 1 Like that English
dignity and solidity in a man. And
now, Betty, what is vour real and tru
opinion of the other one?” ’

‘Miss Re'velsworth? I think she ig
ffonderful! I can’'t take my eyes off
her. I never thought a woman could
be so beautiful.”

“If 1 were a younger or more nervous
woman,” said the old lady suddenly,
“she would make my flesh creep.”

Detty stared at her in astonishment,

“Don’t glare at me, child!” Margaret
Revelsworth exclaimed testily. “I am
eighty next birthday, and I haven't
been much into the world. Twenty
Years I've lived like an oyster in Rev-
elsworth House, and thirty years before
I lived in Revelsworth Hall and saw
but little company. But my powers
of observing haven’'t got rusty, and I'm
not a man, to be t2 en in by a beautiful
face and silky maoner. I've read of
basilisks,Nend I've read of upnsi-trees,
and plants that absorb all nouvishment
in the air ¢ d1 starve their neighbors;
and I think of all those things when
my niece Francesca comes near me!*

, "But she seems so gentle.”
“Seems—yes! But Sikes here waza")
taken in, and no meore am 1.

Voices ovtside the room at that mo-
ment cut skort the discussion, and .ae
door ocpened sad Francesca entered, 22
companied by her two cousins.

She was laughing while she leisurely
fbuttoned her gloves.

“l don't wan! you both,” she said
*“One escort wi.. be quite enough for
me as far as Kingston, if indeed 1 re
quire an escort at all.”

Francesca glanced, smiling, from ou=e
face to the other. In the eyes of L.ib

brothers there was an eager look, dls-
proportionate as it would appear to t1d
occasion. For the first time in their
lives Dudley and Victor found tha!
their interests elashed. and that a senss
of 1IvVaiary Lad spiuug up betweer
then. .

“Now which shall it he?" she sald,
“Frarce or Eng.and?
with,

you ecan't mi

that!™ eried
Betty, who had been wa

“You're wasting time, all of ~
8aid Mrs. Revelsworth sharply. Dug

to Kingston

I'I-ﬂmm post-

office and back.

But

“I don’t know what that means. Bu%
if you know your notes, you can sit
down and »nlay duets with Betty.

There are a lot of operatic duets among |

the old musie, and the child never has
Bny oue to play them with her.”

Somewhat mollified, Vietor took o
geat at the plano by little Betty's side,
and speedily forgot his momentary ill-
temper in her agreeable society. She
was a charming musicilan and he was
devoted to musie, although as a pe:-
former he lacked practice. To all ap-
pearance therefore the gquartgtte of
young people were all satisfied; and
Mrs. Revelsworth, as she raised a bar
of the Venetian blinds and looked
across the Green at Dudley;and Fran-
cesca walking together towards Kings-
ton, could not repress a thrill of pride
over their appearance.

“True Revelsworths to look at!” sha
€ald to herself. “A pair like that
would be difficult to match. That giri
walks like an empress: but there's

something uncanny about her all the
same,"

As they walked along, Dudley was
turcing over in his own mind how he
should best lead up to the quebtion he
meant to ask Francesca. He had easily
induced her to walk to Kingston in-
stead of making use of the omnibus,

“Ag it 18 barely nine, and we can
¢elegraph until ten  we might just as
well walk if you are not tired,” he
had suggested,

“Tired? Oh, I am never tired!”

“Yon must be a very unusual youn?
woman.,"

“I suppose I am. T never have head-
aches. I always slecp splendidly and
enjoy my food; I never have toothache
or neuralgia, I am never low-spirited,

and, as I told you before, I am never
tired.”

“‘A healthy mind in a healthy
body,” " he quoted. “You certainly look
like that, Francesca. But whereg have
you been living all these years since
my uncle Harold’'s death? You have no
[talian accent, so I suppose you have
oeen in England?”

She paused a few seconds before re-
plying; then she said—

“I have traveled a good deal. My
(ather always spoke English with me,
and I had an English governess. After
his death I had to earn my living, and
[ taught Italian in English families.”

“Did you say,” he then inquired, un-
deterred by a growing constraint in
her manner, “that you only come over
(rom Italy yesterday?"

“Yes. Why?™

“It is so curious,” he sald, watching
her closely; “I could have sworn I met
and spoke with you last nizht,”

Francesca stopped short in her wallk
and looked at her cousin in wonder
ment.

“"With me?” she caid. “Why, how
/s that possible? T ¢ ossed from Calats
to Dover by the aftec noon boat yester-
day. Then, when I arrived in London
quite late, therg w-s the difficulty of
getting lodgings; and I certainly spoxe
lo no man except porters and railway-
officials and hotel-keepers between
landing in England and going to bed
last night at half-past ten.”

“You will laugh a* me, of course,” ha
gaid, looking at her face to face ana
trying to read by the light of the moon
whether she was speaking the truth,
“but I imagined I met you about this
hour last night in a music-hall in
Leicester Square.”

““A music-hall!
one in my life!”

“I thougit youn vare dressed in deep
mourning, and that you had a compan-
jon with you—a short woman, whose
face I could not see. I thought you
were wearing a very thick black veil,
and that presently vou put it back and
looked about you—Ilocked at me. And
then— DBut I neced not tell you the
rest—"

“On the contr~~ - you had better do
co,” she said wit.. a iliitle .augh of djs-
dain, “otherwise I shall be wondeiing
what extraordinary pranks my docuble
played. Is this a bad joke, or were
you dreaming? And why did you as-
sociate this lady in mourning ycu met
£t a music-hall with me?”

“Because she had ycur voice ard face
erd height. Ard yours Is a face not
caeily forgotten.”

“Yours, toc, I should nevar have for
gotten had I seen it before,” she said,
with slmple earnestness. “You must
know that I loved my father passion-

ately., and that you are very like him,
When I saw your face for the first time
in the full light as I stood by the door
of Revelsworth House to-day, vour
likeness to my father came upon me
Just at first as a shock. Then all sense
of strangeness vanished, and I felt thay
in meeting one so like my father I was
meeting a dear frlend. We shall be
friends, shall we not?" she said, exiead.

I have never been to

ing her hand towards him with a ges.

ture of gracious friendliness. “But
please do not have any more extraord.
inary dreams about me In unheard-gj
places doing unheard-of things!"

Dudley took her hand.

“I hope we shall be friends indeed,”

fe said. “But you must let me explaip
one thing in connection with your

double last night. She did nothing ex.

J
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they who wish to speak to me, and I
whg do not want to be troubled with
them.”

She drew herself up proudly, and 2
“rt: rosetint crept over the white-
pess of her skin. The road was perfect-

Iy quiet and deserted but for themsel-
ves. Walking along by Francesca®™
side, with her hand in his—for she ?tld
arently forgotten to withdraw Ii—
;J?J?rﬂer eiperlf:ced something of the
feeling towards his beautiful cousin
which Mrs. Revelsworth entartn{ned 02
Lthe subject of her niece. $ Y.
full perfection of her phys
| baEltty]zﬂsha ugmed to absorb the light
' and air about her, to demand the vital-
ity of others as well as her own, S0 that
Dudley had to fight with all his wﬂ!
against the magnetic attraction which
drew him closer to her side. Her strong
| slender fingers were twined round his
'and held them close, and her eyes, as
they shone full upon him in answer to
some speech he forced himself to make
bout the scene, seemed to hold a half-
alluring half-mocking smile within
their depths. .

With a brreque movement he raised
ter gloved fingers lightly to his lips
and then let them go.

“We musn't make a sentimental en-
try into Kingston,” he said, laughing;
and ghe returned the laugh with per-
iect unconcern.

Nevertheless, v.hen Francesca pres-
ently stood, pencil in hand, within the
telegraph-office, her eyebrows contract-
ed in a frown as, after a moment’'s ra-
flection, she wrote the following mess-
age— :

“To Rivers, Hotel de Rome, Soho,
London,

“Returning to-morrow. Dangers and

difficulties ahcad. Need your help. .&IE
forming plans, ‘Francesca.

THAFPTER VIIL

The falr Francesca slep that night
| In little Betty’s room, and, to the lat-
ter’s delight, kept her up from ten, by
which time Mrs. Revelsworth was In
bed, until past midnight talking and
asking innumerable questions,

Now Betty was a chatterbox—a sun-
by-tempered merry little creature, who
loved the sound of her own voice and
of the voices of others. During the
fAive years in which she had been the
unremunerated maid, nurse, secretary,
confidante, and companion of her elder-
Iy relative, she had had hardly any op-
portunity, for converse with persons
of her own rank and age. It was true
that Mr. Heremon O'Meara, who lived
with his mother just across the Green,
and who rented Mrs. Revelsworth's

stables, made a practice of calling Miss
Elizabeth Mannington in conversation;
but there all intercourse between the
two households ended. Mrs. Revels-
worth openly denounced Mrs. O'Meara
to her doctor and to the Rector as a
“painted harridan”: while Mrs. -
Meara retorted-by dubbing the eldep
lady “old IMrs. Monerbags,” and “that
fearful old ascrew oposite!™

“Poor little Miss I 2nnington, a mar-
Itrr to that awful o'd woman's capri=
ces!"—that was the !'ght in which Bet-
ty was regarded in i{he neighborhood,
where it was charitably hoped that she
would “come in for something hana-
some” in her employer's will, Betty,
being an orphan in poor ecircumstances,
From her own point of view however,
Betty was by no m ans deserving of
pity. She was not juite twenty, and
wholy ignorant of tie world, Mra,
Revelsworth was her godmother. She
had paid for her edu-ation, had taken
Lher into her house while barely more
than a child, and had promised to pro-
vide for her in her will. In spite of
the unfavorable imaginings of the
neighbors, Mrs. Revelsworth was never
unkind to Betty, to whom she was
after her fashion, sincerely attached,
She was a strong-prejudiced, dicta-
torial old lady, with whom economy,
was an eccentricity; but there wera
ine elements underiying the superficial
nusterities of her clraracter, and to
these DEetty Mannington did ampie
justice.

“You scem really very fond of my
aunt Margaret,” Francesca observed

1

| that night, as she a~d Betty sat in the |

| bed-room brushing their hair,

It was Impossib'e to imagine a great-
 er physical contrast than that which
 existed between the two girls. Betty,
in her anxiety to do honor to her
queenly guest, had brought out a fine
cambric dressing-jacket trimmed with
real lace which she had fashioned from
a French model in a ladies’ paper,
with materials supplied by Mrs, oy
clsworth. The costly elegance of Fran-
cesca's clothing astonished Betty. Migs
Revelsworth’s garments were Al hape
fectly new, of the finest silk and lace
and she unhesitatingly admitted L.t
she had purchased them that morning,

“As soon as I learred from Mr. Simp-
gon of my aunt’s position and my own
prospects,” she suid, “I knew that I
must be dressed as became the niece o)
Mrs. Revelsworth."”

“Why, I am the second cousin of
Mrs. Revelsworth,” cried Betty ingen.

uuulslr, ‘and look how plain my thing;
are!”

“Perhaps you are not

extravagances? I can't re
gelf.”

“I should love to have them!'"
Betty. “I shouid love to have gily
8tockings and high-heeled shoes, anag

fﬂ;ﬂ of little
sist them my.

said

short-silk petticoats with lace flounces
like yours, and skirts lined with sill
and pocket-handkerchiefs with lace

to be content with cashm
thread and mohair.” Elgsal e

“Why don't you ask

frorth for what you wa.nt'!ym -
“I do. I say, ‘I'm afraid I must h

Emaﬂ murai pucket—handnrchian' :n';
e says, ‘Y 1 can get ve

in Kingston ior uixpenc:r mun:

| long ago,

millien!” -
over & O that will' go to Revels-

“Yes;
rths course. You know, I sup-

r, if you
]

orth is sure to tell you—that, by her
:ulhmd‘u will, the Revelsworth money,

it to be divided among genuine Revels-

dsum next
worths, and that at mi mer of
year, a hundred years after the founda-
uunntthalrm.ithllltubelpnrﬂ;
tioned as she pleases among the heirs?
Her own little property, which ﬂ
from her father, is quite distanct
all that.” |

1 should think,” observed Francesca
reflectively, as she took the pins
from her long hair and let it fall over
her shoulders in a mantle of golden
brown shot with red, “that you must
be tired of the very name of Revels.

worth.”
“] feel inclined to apologize some-

pot kaving been born in that
Ell;]ge;ﬂrﬂum.*' ln.ugshed little Betty.
“But, oh, what hair you have! Hm:!
rich it is, and how long and softl|
What an extraordinarily helutiEuI per=
son you are, M.ss Revelsworth!

Franecsca did not laugh. She walk-
ed slowly up to the looking-glass and
surveyed herself critically, bair-brush
in hand: In a skirt of shot-gola«
colored silk trimmed with black lace
flounces, and Betty’s white cambric
and lace dressing-jacket, with her hLalr
falling below her walst and her star-
like blue eyes shining out of her fair
face, which was flushed with secret ex-
citement, she appeared, a perfect model
for a princess or queen of fairytale
land.

“I suppose I am beautiful,” she said,
as she gazed at her own reflection;
“but, Detty—I am going to call you
‘Betty,” and you must call me ‘Fran-
cesca'—my beauty has never done any-
thing for me. 1 have never been rich
really rich, I mean; I have never had
my own carriage, my own horses, dia-
monds, beautiful clothes, furs, dainty
lace—never any of the things a beauti-
ful woman ought to have. Now and
then I have had a little—a wvery little
money, just enough to make me want
more; but it has been uncertain—here
to-day and gone to-morrow. Why,
look at me, Betty; I am twenty-five,
and yesterday morning 1 hadn't g
pound in the world!"

There was a suppressed passion
about her which half frightened and
half fascinated Betty. Clearly Fran-
cesca was in an expansive mood, and
with Francesca, moments of expansion
were not rare. Even now she seemed
rather to be answering some voice
within herself than consciously speaks
ing to another,

“You certainly look as if you ought
to have all the money you want,” said
Detty illogically, a8, seated on a low
chair in her pink flannel dressing
gown, she brushed her short dark curls
and gazed up in unstinted admiration
| at Francesca. “But do you want exs
pensive things so much?”

“Do I want them?" Francesca ree
peated scornfully. I long for them!
You see, Betty, I am not an ordinary
| young English lady. My mother be-
' longed to a very old Roman family—
{.he Counti Palace., where she was horn
and brought up, was a splendid palace
two hundred years ago—but she had
no money when she married, and my
father was forever planning schemes
for making a fortune— even alchemy
he, dabbled in, and wasted thus thq
money he made by his clever inven-
' tions. We were one day rich and the
' next almost starving. And it has al-
iways been like that with me. Again
and again a fortune bas dangled befura
| my eyes and just beyond my

| reach, and then—""

| She stopped abrur‘ly, and glanced

' down at little Betty, who was watche
ing and listening in fascinated interest,

| “I don't know why I should chatter

| like this about myse!f,” she said, with |

a little laugh.

“What are you thinkiny
about it all?”

| “I am thinking,” Betty began, i1 |

You won’t be angry with me for sayine
| 82, that I ean't understand how it 13
| Bome great nobleman or some enor-
mously rich man hasn't married yon
if you cared to have him.'
Francesca flushed deeply, but ghe ok {:
fiot appear offended,

“Perhaps I am difficult to please,”
che said, “or perhaps I am not for aif
tastes. Talking of tastes—what o
you think of my cousin Dudley 7

It was Betty's turn to Erow red now,

“He is very h- 'ome,” ghe said,
“and just the lc.-. vit about you about
the eyes and forehcad and chin. Both
your ching look so determined: I only
hope you and he won't ever have g
Quarrel!™

llwhrrll

“Well,"it would ' -~ war teo the knife
between you, I shod think. You have
both that sort of look, as if you wouid
not give in, and rather as if—"

“As if what? 1 won't be offended.”.

“As if you wouldn't forgive in
hurry sither.” e 3

Francesca laughoed, ] don't think 1
am very vindictive,” she said, slowly,
as she drew a comb through the iong
strands of her shining bair, *“unless
People came in my way.”

“1 shouldn't like +o come in your
Way,” said Betty decisively,

“You are an c ' 1 little girl," exclaim.-
ed Francesca, with her soft musical
laugh. “But I haven't half finished
Iny questions yett 1 am dreadfually
anxious to hear all about the ghosts
Why, Betty, you have Brown quite pale
at the very name! Do ¥You really be-
lieve there is anything wrong with
this house? Have you seen anything
yourself ?" ;

“It {sn't seeing,” whispered Be
glancing nervously around har—“ﬁ:‘:'
bearing.” .

“What! Clanking of
Croans, or anything horrid

“Worse!"” gaid Betty, rising and ¢
ing close up to her. “A n‘mmmm:—l
rustling of si the passages
Oh, I've heard it again and agzain!
There is no mistake posaible.”

“Well, but what does it mean? ash
ed Miss Revelsworth,.her color com:na

chains, m
like that?

| Standard Bank of Canada.

. Mr. Alwin, of Toronto, g
days here. . He fished, oo *lev
Rev. Mr, Lediard, of Oy
called at Mrs. Giun'lﬂ in Lh:iﬁnsnt"u:l'“
of the Children’s Aid Society,
A number took'in the Farp
Institute excursion to Guelpy,
enjoyed the trip, rain includeq,

Mr. W. J. Young was
last week.

Pathmasters find themselyeg rath
short of men for roadwork ), ¥ .
But the days are mostly beiy, z pu?f'
nevertheless. We think statute |i"
bor has outlined its usefulpeg , -
*“it's time for a change.” ke .

Crops gemerally look
especially pasture
than it has Jdone
Hay may not: be

Mr. and Mrs. Trendgrove, from T,
ronto, were visiting at Mrs, Beatop's

School closed last Monday, The
usual promotion examinationg Were
held, and a fair percentage of pupils
passed.

Misses Laura Whitmore Belly
Binnie and Jeannie Beaton are Writ.
ing on the Part I Junior Leaving
Exam. (P. 8. L.) this week.

Miss Jewel McComb and Archie
McComb are having a much needed
rest for a day or two before Writing
on their Part II Junier Leaving ex.
amipation next week.

The annual picnic of the Centre
Baptist S. S. will be beld in the usual
place—McKinnon's grove—on Jyly
Oth. As this is always a successfy]
aflair, anyone coming may be sure of
a good time ; and bring your pasker
Then in a couple of weeks or so there
will be & monster garden party in the
orchard of Mr. 8. McComb, Plaps
and date are not quite definitely set.
tled yet, but will be announced later.
In the meantime everyone may plag
to include this among their summer
outings,

There's a little girl visiting with
us just now, but she hasn't come 1o
stay, It's Isabel Ector from Dar.
ham, -

We'd like very much to take g
hand in helping to build up Durham's
famous cement works this vacation,
but are afraid to tackle the job [(or
fear the building would be completed
too soon. We've got orders to fork
hay instead,

Note.—We didn’t post the above in
time to get in last week’s Chrouicle,
but send it in nevertheless.

Mr. Alex. Bell, Jr., visited George.
town and Toronto July 1st. Sandy
may possibly have wvisited that
widow, and may consequently wear
that widowed look again,

Miss Maggie Beaton is home from
Cannington,

Mr. C. E. Firth, of Niagara Falls.
N. Y., is visitiug his parents here,

angd
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well, ayg
18 kﬂﬂpiﬂﬂ Erﬂtﬂ“
for many g yeq
as heavy gag one
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EDGE HILL
Mr. George Moffat returned to To-
ronto last Tuesday,
Mrs. John Little, of Proton. vigited

her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Rcbert
Ector, last week.

Miss Jennie MeceGirr is visiting

[riends llﬂng the line at presen’.
Miss Alice Moffat, of Toronto, is
visiting her grandlather, Mr. Chas
' Mﬂff&t, and other relatives.
Miss Maggie Ector is home alter
spending a month with her sister

| Mrs. Jobhn Moffat, of Greenock
Iﬁtl‘. G'Eﬂi Ll:l.l'llb. formerly of ULlas
cott, now of Dafter, Michiga
through our burg recently, and
on a few old friends.

Misses Maud and Alliec Banks are
home for the holidays.

Miss Bessie Banks is giving
|in painting to a number
E]‘IE i8S a Eﬂpﬂhlu teacher.

Miss Ethel Gowland
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