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ful accusation upon mine. But not to
. pemain there, for Mr. Oryoe reocalled
almost instamtly back by thia
negative.

**No, as nearer thap that. I lent

y strength to this burial. If you had
thought to look undev Mother Jane's
ood, you would have seen what would
ve farced these explanations then and

And you''—
“And I was Mother Jame for that
night. No$ from choloe, miss, but from
our brother saw in

ive away my

your brother

“‘Such a sscret as ours defles secrecy.
Even Providence takes part ageinst us.
What you want to kpow we must tell,
but I sssure you it has nothing to do
with the business you profess to be
chiefly interested in—aothing at all.”

““Then perbaps you afd your sister
will retive,’”’ said he. ‘‘Distracted as
you are by family griefs, I would not
wish to add one lota to your distvess.
This lady, whom you sesm teo
with move or less favor as friend or
zelative, will stay to see that no dishon-
or is paid %o your mother's remains.
But her face we must see, Miss Knol-
iys, if only to lighten the explanations
you will doubtless feel oalled upon to

-+, meke.’’

1t was Loreen who answered this.

“If it must be,’’ sald she, ‘‘remember
your own mother and deal reverently
with ours.”” Whioh word and the way
16 was uttered gave me my firet dls-
tinot conviotion that 1t wae truth these
girls had been telling and that the girl
ohild wo had come to uneasth was the
Althea of my early friendship, whose
fairylike form I had for so long a time
believed to have mingled with foreign
dust. The thought was almost too much
for m P fon, and- I ad d
upon n with a dosen burning gues-
tions on my lips when the volos of Mr.

stopped me.

“*Pxplanstions later,”” said be. *‘For
the t we want you here.”’

16 was not an easy task for me to lin-
ger there with all my doubts unsolved,
walting for the deocisive moment when
‘Mz, Gryoe should say: ‘‘Come! Look!
Is it she?’ But the will that had al-
ready sustained me through so much
daid not fail me now, and, grievous as
was the ordeal, I passed steadily through
i$, being able to say, though not with-
out some emotion, I own: ‘It is shel
Ohnsd almost beyond conception, bus
still she,”” which was a happier end to
this adventure than that we had first
feared, mysterious as the fact was, not
only %0 myself, but, as I could see, to the
soute detective as well.

The girls had withdrawn long before
this, just as Mr. Gryce had desired, and
1 now thought I might be allowed to
joln them, but Mr. Gryoce detained me
111 the grave was refllled and made de-
oent , when he turned and to my
int stonish t—for I had thought
the matter was all over and the exoner-
ation of this household comple®o—said
softly and with telling emphasis in my

ear:

+'Qur work is not done yet. They who
maoke graves so readily in cellars must
bave been moro or less aooustomed to
the work. Wae have still some digging
” M ”

OHAPTER XXX.
STRATEQY.

1 was overwhelmed.

“*What,"’ said I, “'you still doubt?"

/I always doubs,’’ he gravely replied.
+This cellar bottom offers & wide fleld
for speoulation. Too wide, perhaps, but
I have a plan.”’

Here he leaned over and whispered &

. few conocise sentences in my ear in &
* " $on@ 8o low I should feel that I was be-
trayiag his confidence in repeating them.
But thelr import will soon become ap-

¢ from what presently oocurred.

% ¢ Miss Butterworth to the stair-
way,'' Mr. Gryoco pow commanded one
of the men, and thus scoompanied I
found my way back to the “kitchen,
wherg was bemoaning unoom-
forted sle shame which had oome upon
she house.

I 4id not stop to soothe her. That
was not my cue, nor would it havé pn-
swered my purpose. On the contrary, I
exolaimed as I passed her:

**What & shame! Those wretches can-
not be got away from the oellar. at
do you suppose they expeot to find t ere?
I left them ing hither and thither
in & way that will be very irritating to
Miss Knollys if she is such a woman as
fam. I wonder William stands it."

What she said in reply I do not know.
I was balf way down the hall before my
own w were finished.

My nex$ move was to go to my room,
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The fraud was not
received the money,

ghe had made of his name, and if she
had nos escaped would have had her ar-
sested. But she left the country, and
the anly revenge he took was to swear
if she ever set foot again in X. he

uld oall the police down upon her.

if she were 4 , and they bad to

er from.the of the

he would have done it, and know-

this we have lived under the shad-

ow of this foar for 11 years. My father
died under it, and my mother—ah, she:
spent all her life under foreign skies,
but when she felt the hand of death
upon her her affeotion for her own flesh
and blood triumphed over her disore-
tion, and she came, seoretly, I own, but
still with that horror menacing her, to
these doors, and beg our forgive-

ness lay down under the roof where we
were born and died with the halo of our
Lave about her.!’ .

~Ah,” said I, thinking of all that
bhad happened since I had come into this
house and finding nothing but oconfir-
mation of what she wassaying, *‘I begin
to understand.”’ |

But Luoetta shook her head. 1

“No,"” said she, ‘‘you cannot under- |
stand yot. Wewho had worn mourning
for her because my father wished to
mako this very return impossible knew |
nothing of what was in store for us till |
& lotter camo saying she wounld be at the |
O. station on the very night we receiv-
od it. To acknowledge our deception, to
seok and bring her home openly to this
house, could not be thought of for & mo-
ment. How then could we satisfy her
dying wishes without compromising her
memory or ourselves? Perbaps you have
guessed, Miss Butterworth. You have
bad time since we revealed the unhape
py secret of this household.”’

““Yes," said I. *‘I have guessed.”’

Luoetta, with her hand laid on mine,
looked wistfully into my face. ‘‘Ab,’’
she said, ‘‘when we saw her, she was
driven up to our doorstep through the
weeds and grass, and Willlam, who had
not dared to go to O. lest our strate-
gom should fail, stepped down to the
ocarriage and 1ifted her out in bis arms.
It was while she still clung to him, with
her £ace pressed close against his breast,
that Loreen and I firet saw her, our
mother, yet so small, the smallest of us
all. She was wan, but happy and very
near to death. Loreen and I blessed God
as we carried her up the stairs and laid
her in the great front ghamb We did

'] am not afraid of the dog,’’ said L,
with marked loftiness, toward
the pail of water I had already marked
with my eye. ‘‘Not a¢ all afraid,’’ 1
continued, catching up the pail and
putting it between us as the dog made a

wild dash in my direction. ‘‘These gen-

tlemen will not see me hurt.'” And

\hough they all laughed—they would

“STOP YOUR DESECRATING HAND!" SHE CRIED.

bhave béen "fools if me{ had NOV—ano
the dog jumped the pail and I jumped,
not a pail, but a broom handle that was
lying amid all the rest of the disorde:
on the floor, they did not see that I had
succeeded in doing what I wished,
which was to place that pail so near te

William’s feet that— But walt & mo-

ment, everything in its own time. oo
caped the dog, and next moment bhad my
eyeon him. Hedid not move after that,
which rather put a stop to the laughter,

| which seeing I drew very near to Wik

liam, and with a sly gesture to the twe
men, which for some resson ihx‘nun
od to understand, whispered in rode
follow's ear:

“They've found your mother's grave
under the flower parlor. Your
told me to tell you. But that is not all.
They're trampling hither and yo»
through all the secret places in the ool
lar, turning up the earth with thels
spades. I inow they won't find any-
thing, but we
know''—

Here I made a feint of being startled,
and oceased. My seoond task was done.
The third only remained. Fortunately
at that moment Mr. and his fol-
lowers showed themselves in the gar
\den. They had just come from the cel-
Jar and played their part in the same
spirit I had mine. Though they were
too far for their words to be heard, the
air of secrecy and the dubfous ookt
they oast toward the stable oould nol
but evinoe even to William's dull un:
d ding that their investigations

thought you ought %

not foresee what would happen the very
pext morning—I mean the arrival of
your telegram, to be followed so soon by
yourself. '’

*Poor girls! Poor girls!"”’ It wasall I
could say. I was completely over-
whelmed.

*‘The first night after your arrival we
moved her into William’s room as be-
ing more remote and thus a safer ref-
ugoe for her. The next night she died.
The dream which you had of being
locked in your room was no dream. Lo-
reen did that in foolish precaution
against your trying to search us out in
the night. It would have been better
now, Isece, if we had taken you into
our confidence.

““Yes," said I, “‘that would have been
better.”’ But I did not say how much
petter. That would have been giving
away my secret.

«William, who is naturally colder
shan we and less sensitive in regard to
her good name, has shown some little
impatience at the restraint imposed
u him, and this was an extra bur-
den, Miss Busterworth, but that and all
the others we have been forced to bear
(the generous girl did not speak of her
own speoial grief and loss) have all been
rendered useless by the unhappy chance

where I had among other small
sles » tiny hammer and some small,
very sharp folnted tacks. Curious arti-
oles, you will think, for a
carry on her travels, but I am A woman
of experience and have known only too
often what it was to want these petty
conveniences and not be able to got
them. They were to serve me An odd
j. Taking a half dozen tacks in
oue hand and concealing the hammer in
my bag, I started boldly for William's
poom .1 -knew that the girls were not
+ .+ gheve, for I had heard them talking to-
« sgether in the sitting room when I came
up. Buidu,ﬂtheywm.lhudnmdy

apswer for any demand they might
i

make.
Searching on his boats, X tvyued them

i

woman to |

whioh has brought into our midst this
agent of the police. Ah, if I only knew
whether this was the providence of God
| rebuking us or just the malice of man
secking to rob us of our one best treasure,
» mother’s untarnished name!’’
**Mr. Gryce acts from no malice’'— I
began, but I saw they were not listen-

ing.

¢ Are they done down below?’ asked
Lucetta,

“‘Does she man you call Gryce seem.
satisfled?’’ asked Loreen.

1 drew myself up physically and men-
tally. My second task was about o be-

‘;l do not understand those men,”’

seid 1. ‘They seem p.wm.&mm-

had resulted in a doubt which left them
far from satisfled, but, onoe this impres-
sion made, they did not linger long to-
gother. The man with the lantern moved
off, and Mr. Gryoce turned toward us,
changing his whole appearance a8 he
advanoed till no one oould look more
cheerful and good humored.

**Well, that is over,’’ said he. “‘Mere
form, Mr. Knollys—mere form. We
have to go through these things ot
times, and good peolple like yourseli
have to submis, but I assure you it i
pot pleasant, and under the present cir-
oumstances—] am sure you understand
me, Mr. Knoll{s—the task has ooca-
gionod me a feeling almost of remorse,
but that is inseparable from a detect:
fvo's life. He is obliged every ‘day of
his life to ride over the tenderest emo-
tions. Forgive me! And now, you boyt
toatter #ill I call you togather again,

guard him.

“‘The deuoce!" he cried, with a shrug
of his shoulders that expressed -
thing bus satisfaction. "Mdﬁl
sald!’— But even he knew nong not

wnm low as he had
mumbled it. Watching him and watoh-

who st that moment

who hed come fnto the hall'ts

secret’s out, but'’—

fam, or rasber,

”ancdﬂwﬁo

He took the rebuke with &
of his company.

t and
ttle did

i
i

|

£
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the ﬁniﬂlm
1 had driven into William's soles. Ii
Mwlu,nythlng M‘ddan under e

hour that amy wor
have been quite superfluous.
dismount—that would have been too
ked perh but he stopped, and—
well, we have both passed the of
somance, and what he said oannot
interest $o the geperal publie, especial-
1y as it did not deal with the disappear-
ance or with the disooveries made in
the Knollys bouse the day before or
with any of those questions which you
have been trying to solve with me to
this time. ‘
That we were engaged more
inutes in this 4

than five

oon 1 t

y would
have oarried him to the spot he had t¢
foar; 80 would only have to dig a!
the places w) those impreasions took

in the room an hour or s

later. From the moment the light fel.
his kindly features in the doorway

ew that I might breathe again free

ly. It wasnot the face he showed in the
hounse of a criminal, nor did his bow

believe. I have always been extremely
acourate in regard to time, yet a good
half hour was lost by me some time that
morning for which I have never been
able to account. Perhaps it was spent
in the short discussion which followed,
a disounssion which may be of interest
o you, for that was upon the action of

the goﬂoo.

Nothing oame of the investigations
made b“ . Gryoe yesterday, I per-
osive,”” Mr. Trohm had remarked, with
sod reluotance, as he gathered up his
reins to depart. ‘‘Well, Idid not expeot
anything. How ocould he hope to find
anything there?’’

““How oould he indeed? Yet," said I,
d ined to allay this ome man’s sus-

have any of that falso def: in M
with which he sometimes tries to hide

pioions a¢ onoe, which, notwithstandin,
the op of his k, was stil!
observable in his tones, ‘‘you say that
with an air I should hardly expect from
80 good a neighbor and friend. Why is
that, Mr. Trobm? 8 you do not as-
sooiate crime with the Knollys?'’
“Orime? Oh, no, certainly not. No
one ocould associate orime with the
Knollys. If my tone was at fault, it was
due perh to my emt t—this

el ind

r'ﬁuﬂxw“wdp
town. That this may be
done consclentonsly, however, I ought
t0 know more of the latter
oivonmaetance. If Butterworth will
thnho,m-ouhwmt me a few
minutes’ oonference with these ladies,
4 be able 60 satisfy myself so far
a8 to let this matter rest where it is.’’
1 rose with ¢ good will. A moun-
tain weight had been lifted from me,
mﬂ‘muuwlmmlymmeu

girls.

What they told him, whether it was
loss or more than they told me, I cannot
, and for the moment did not know.
1t had not shaken his faith in them
was evident, for when he came out to
where I was waiting in the ball his as-
rolw- even move encouraging than

» had been

before.

“No guile in those girle,”’ he whis-
pered, as he passed me. “The clew giv.
en by what seemed mysterions in )
house bas come te nanght. Tomorrow
we take up another. The trinkets found
in Mother Jane's cotéage are something
real. Ywmydu&mﬂlymt\s
Miss Butterworth. Your pars bas been
well done, but I know you are glad thal

lad, too,
there i

that I was

they've been back again, dig and
stirring up our cellar bottom like mad.
That's bevause you're so dreadful shy,
you girls. You're afraid of this, you're
afraid of that. You don's want folks to
know your mother onoe— Well, well,
there-it is now! If you had been willing
that should be known, I would have
been let alone and my affairs left un-
tonohed, but now every fool will ory
out aé me in this staid, puritanical old
town, and all beoause a few bones have
been found of animals which bave died
in the oause of soience. Isay i¢'sall yous
fault! Not that I have anything to be
ashamed of, beoause I haven't, but be-
oause this other thing, this d——4 wick-
od series of disa taking place
for aught we know a dosen rods from ous
gates ( h I think-—but no matter
what I —you all like, or say youo
like, 01d Deacon Spear), has made every

your
the day and the feeling these all call
forth. Well, I may be pardoned if my

of |

the beauty of i

JINGLES AND JESTS.

In the Spring.

meery songsters rife,
Mﬂ-mmmmd-wu.m

In the hedge the nolsy wobin and the redbird
Sheltered in a neighboring treetop are b8

the time.
“In the spring a young man's fancy lightly
turns to thoughts of’—rhyme!

.

Al -mndh s nature smiling, animation every*
where,

And there comes an inspiration with the gen-
tle southern air,

And the young and hopeful farmer quits the
little district school,

Drills the sorghum, drops the corn or plovl
the yaller, kickin mule. 1)

How delightful ‘tis to ramble by the little
streamlet’s side,
Resting where the banks are shady, fishing
where the pools are wide!
But we wish to give a caution: "Tis not safe to
bout—

be al
For the flowers all earry pistils and the trees
are shooting out!

The highest quality axle méde. Mica Axle Grease contains ground
mica, thle\l lonm'z cont!ng on the axle, and makes a perfectly smooth
surface. After the surface is formed yon need use only one-hglf as much
Mica Axle Grease as any other grease. Sold everywhere in convenient

sizes. Made by IMPERIAL OIL CO., Limited

A Drawing Card.

“Jim writes home,” said the old man,
'that he has drawed on me fer $20ag’in.”

‘‘What's up now?”

. “College dinner. Last time he drawed
$30 fer breakfast.”
. " Yes?"
“*An $20 fer supper.”
/% don't say?”’

“Fact. Run an hitch up the bay hoss—
quick!” 3

“‘Whar air you a-goin to?"

“I'm a-goin to throw myself into the
han'’s of a receiver an take the bankrupt
act before Jim draws on me fer lunch!”—
Atlanta Constitution.

Crafty.

*“Why did you tell those men who were
sent up to clean your office that you were
always busiest from 8 to 6 o’clock in the
afternoon?’’

“'So they wouldn’t come around bother-
ing me in the early part of the day.’’—
Chicago News.

Suburban Reflections.
The lilac leaves from their varnished sheaths
Of brown are elbowing daily,
The hairbird weaves in bridal wreaths
Its nest in the bushes gayly,
The willows toss, and the gray and gold
Of their bloom tufts beckon to us,
But the clouds are cross and the nipping cold
Of a north wind shudders through us.

Slackbird:

MAN

KEEPS A FULL STOCK OF

' Paints, Oils, Varnishes. Brushes, Window Glass, Coal Oil, Machine Oil, Rope
of all sizes, Builders’ Hardware, Nails, Foiks, Shovels, Drain Tile,
Spades, Scoops, 1ron Piping, (all sizes), Tinware, Auate Ware, Lawmps
and Chimneys, Pressed Ware, &c. Guns and Ammunition

BICYCLES

Massey-Harrix Wheels, all styles and prices, the
Ses t e sumple wheels.
Expess Co —the cheapest way to send money to all
Give me a call.

WM. KARLEY,

Agent for the celebrated
cheapest and best.
Agent for the Dominion
parts of the world.

Oh, the dawns are bright and the
call

From the fir grove over yonder,
Bunt we feel the blight of a frosty fall
And we lie abed and—ponder.
The grass is green to the loving feet
Of the man who works the mower,
But he, 1 ween, should be more discree$
(At six 8. m.) and slower.

Oh, the joy of spring is a lovely thing,
And suburban life is charming,
Bus the jay ‘that shrieks when it seeks to sing
At sunrise is alarming! /
And yet, despite the jaybird's plight,
Lawn mowers and their rattle,
Suburbanites do sleep at night—
And that is half the battle.
—Chicago Record.

He Would Have to Pay Taxes.

The Father—When you marry my
daughter, I intend to present you with a
house and lot.

The Accepted One—That’s not a square
deal. Ithought I was to have her with-
out any incumbrances.—Detroit Free
Press.

Toe Much For Her.

It is not so easy for a woman to be mas-
culine. She may wear a man’s hat, collar
and tie and all that, but when it comes to

tones are mot quite true in di 8
other topios. My thoughts were with
‘the one I addressed.”’

“'Then thas tone of doubt was all the |

more misplaced,’’ I “Iam so
frank I oaunos bear innuendo in others.

Bealdes, Mr. Trohm, the worst folly of |

this home was laid bare yesterday in &
way to set at rest all darker suspicions.
You knew that Willlam indulged in
viviseotion. Well, that is bad, but it
ocould not be oalled criminal. Let us do
justioe to him, then, and for his sisters’
sake see how we can re-establish him
in the good graces of the community. "

But Mr. Trobm, who for all our short
acquaintance was not without a very
deoided appreoiation for certain points
in my oharsoter, shook his head and
with a smiling air returned:

*You are asking the impossible not
only of the ity, but y 1f.
William can never re-establish himself.
Ho is of too rude a make. The girls
now may recover the esteem they seem
%o have lost, but Willlam— by, it

the cause of those disappearances was |
and found at the remotest |

found today,
end of this road or even upi®he moun-
tains, where no ono foems to have look-

ed, William wr—'d still be known

through all this village
cruel man.
friend, but it's been againet odds, Miss
Butterworth. Even his sisters saw that
and showed their lack of oconfidenoce in
our friendship. But I would like to
oblige you.’*

rough and

I knew he ought to go. I knew that |
if he bad lingered only the five minutes |

which common courtesy allowed that
ourious eyes would be looking from

Loreen’s window and that at any min- |

ute I might expect some interference
from Luoetta, who had read through
this man’s forbearance toward William
the very natural distrust he could not
bus feel toward so unoertain a charac-
ter. Yot with such an opportunity to
hand how oould I let him go without
another question?

‘"Mr. ," said I, “‘you have the
kindest heart and the closest lips, but
have you ever thought that
Spear’’'—

He

look.

Spear’s house was gone
through yesterday,’’ said he, ‘‘as mine
will be today. Don’t insinuate anything

bim,"” he entreated. ‘‘Leave
that for foolish William.” Then with
the most charming return to his old
manner, for I felt myself in a measure
rebuked, he lifted his hat and urged his
horee forward. But, having withdrawn

one so touchy in this ph town
that to kill » fly has become a crime
even if 10 is to save oneself from poi-
son. I'm going to see if I cannot make
folks look askance a$ some other man
than me. I'm going to find who or what

himself & or two, he paused and
with the slightest gesture toward the
1ittle hut he was facing added in a much
lower tone than any he had yet used:
' Besides, Deacon Spear is much too far
away from Mother Jane's cottage.
Don’ you remember that I told you she
never oould be got to go more than 40
yods from her own doorstep?’ And,
breaking into a quick canter, he rode
away past Mother Jane's ocottage, at
whioh he barely glanoed, into the mazes
of the forest beyond.
gwu left to think over his words
im bility of my picking up
sny clew othet than that given me by
Mr. Gryoe.
1 was turning toward the house when
I heard a slight noise at my feet. Look-
encountered the eyes of

hing at my side,
and as I turned toward him his tail ao-
tually wagged. It was a sight to call
the oolor up to my cheek; not that sign
of good will, astonishing as that was
considering my feeling toward dogs,
bus. his being there at all without my

it. That made Amelia Butter-
| worth blush. That was a sign thas no
|- 1 make no phi lis-
. $en more than one minute to an agree-
ahle man’s expressions of sincere admi-
,mﬂmnmmm.umd

I have tried to stand his :

mewith a really horrified

having a headache and making as much
fuss about it as & man would she is likely
to fail.

The Season’s Uncertainties.
We've asked them all and asked in vain,
These questions of the day,
And now a new one racks the brain
And turns our temples gray.

When will the heathen cease to rage
With ardor so intensc?

Will gentle peace the world engage
After the conference?

Will Germany's intentions be
At last well understood®

Will E:
The sult

Is Enplnml} lovg a tender bluff.
Made in fome hopo of gain?

Will Agninaldo know enough
To come in from the rain?

e ever live to see
being good?

All these, which once o puzzled men,
Seem for the moment flat,
For all the world is guessing when
To wear the first straw hat.
—Washington Btar.

An Eye to Windward.

fore the weather gets hot.”’

““Now, you just wait, Marial Maybe
the folks that move in nextdoor will have
onoe big enough for both families)”’—Chi-
cago Record.

Point of View.
*Henry, we'd get along better togother
if you had more will power."’
‘No, Martha; we'd get along better it
you didn’t have quite so much. "'—New
York World.

Gentle Mildred.

Fair Mildred has a tender hear$;
It makes.her sad to see

Bad boys espy the birdie's nest
And tear it from the tree.

Yet while she sorrows for the bird
The solemn truth is that

Bhe always has a wing or two
Affixed unto her hat.

Fair Mildred has a tender heard;
She says the butcher who
Would slay a little calfle must
Be cruel through and through.
Yet while she chides the butcher and
Abhors his cruel steel
Bweet Mildred, tender, past compare,
Is very fond of veal.
~Chicago News.

One of Many.
Sprockett—Do you believe that the bi-
oycle has seen its best days?
Tyre—I know mine has.—Philadelphia
North American.

A Renl Hero.

“Hit am er strong man,” remarked
Unole Ephe, *‘who ocan keep he wors'
trubbles toe heself.’’—Colorado Springs
Gazette.

Something Nioux.
Two brothers that were of Bioux City—
Each one thought the other tioux pretty,
80 each took his knife
And fhe other one's klife.
Now, which'of the ticux dioux yloux pity?
—Harvard Lampoon.

Tommy Knew Where to Put Them.
An Atchison mother recently refused
her boy permission to learn how to swim.
He said nothing to indicate his disap-
pointment, but the next day she found
the face of her mirror covered with
newspaper clippings showing that if
Fred Funston had not learned how to
swim he would not now be a brigadier
general.
—
A Romance That Was.
There's a graceful little clerk
Who goes every day to work
In & big department store down town;
She rides on the train with me.
Oh, her smile is fair to see,
And her erel are big and velvety and
brown!

1 have seen her every day

As she rode upon her way
To deal out lace and linen in the store;

1 have looked at her, and she

Has looked sweetly back at me,
But, alas! [ fear that we shall fiirt no
more.

A villain
Snatched

And she turned and cried,
o

Kentnrday
er pocketbook away,
“*Oh, stoo him,

sir!
But the thlef pulled out a gun,
8o I left them on the run,
And I rather guess that I am
her.

through
-Chicago News,

+'John, you must buy an fce chest be- i

LYN ACRIULTURAL WORKS

Farmeg should have

a handy wagon.

Get a set of Steel Wheels made to
order to fit any Wagon, from 20 inches
diameter, any widehQf tire. The. best
thing out. Prices on application, :

Corn cultivators, potato plows,
cookers, &c., &c.

Old metal wanted for which highest
marked price will be paid,

G. P.McNISH

féed-

Ly~ P.O.

PLAIN AND COLORED

Poster Printing

The Athens Reporter Office.

Qi

QELAUCH

[HE TWO GREAT RAIN EXCLUDERS

MHESE GOODS are rapidly winning their way in poj ular

favor because of their cheapness, durability and general
excellence.  Does your house or any of your outbuildings
require repairing or a ne roof ?  Are you going to erccta
new building ? If so, you %hould send for circular describing
ghese goods or apply direct to

wW .G. MGLAUGHLIN
MANF'R AND SOLE PRGPRIETOR
Athens -

-

Ontario

BLACKSMITHING st
REPAIRING . . .-
AND PAINTING Q

. E. Pichkrell & Sons have leased from W, %

M. Stevens his shop, house, etc, on Elgin street, Athens, and
beg to notify the community ai large that they are prepared to
do all kinds of general Blacksmithing, including the repairing
of Wood and Iron Work on all kinds of vehicles, implements,
roachinery, etc. Painting done on the premises. -

Having worked at the trade for many years. we are
rapable of giving good satisfaction, We use an axle-cutter
for shortening arms where they have too much play. ’

Horse-Shoeing will receive special attention., Call and

we will endeavor to please you,




