FEBRUARY 2, 1924

THE CATHOLIC RECORD

fear made ready for a slaughtering
spring. That Aunt Cindy's suspic-
ion that the man intended to foist
the child upon her might prove
correct, she agreed ; and as she
stripped her own bed and began to
lay the fresh sheets, she wondered
wgnt she then should do.

Julia had given the staid folks of
Glen Mary many surprises, The
first was her marriage to Bert
Hayden, who had dropped into the
quiet place for the purpose of sell-
ing a farm which he had acquired
by the death of an uncle. At the
general store where she clerked, he
had met Julia.

Alope in the world and with a
small town girl’s lack of faithin
herself and the future, she had
yielded to hie love-making and was
soon established as mistress of the
comfortable farm house. But the
driving spirit of Uncle Mose, who,
with his wife, Aunt Cindy, had for
long ruled the place, and the influ-
ence other than sedative on Bert’s
roving nature.

Farming was too slow for him,
too hard for her, he asserted. He
would go back to the Oklahoma oil
fields, make his pile and then come
for her. She let him go, knowing
she could not keep him ; but instead
of returning to the general store, as
Glen Mary expected her to do, she
enlarged the chicken house and in-
vested in a flock of white Leghorn
pullets. Vain were Aunt Cindy’s
warnings that faney chickens rather
invited the wolf than kept him from
the door ; and the old woman felt
as if the laws of nature were being
interfered with when December
and soaring prices found the White
Leghorns filling the basket with
eggs.

Likewise were her plans for get-
ting sugar corn and melons on the
market in advance of the usual
time successful. The laudations of
Glen Mary brought her to the notice
of the county agent, who suggested
that, by means of the press, she
give to others the benefit of her
knowledge.

The door he pointed out soon
swung open for her, and it was a
matter of further surprise when
Julia’s name began to appear in
farmand household publications, and
envelopes containing checks found
their way to her mail box. Thus

Aunt Cindy were growing feebler,
soon she would have two more help-
less oner on her hands.

This Christmas had made heavy
demands upon her.. The children
needed so many things that she was
driven to make shifts for toys and
sweets for the feast. They were
expecting so many gifts which she
could not provide; she felt they
were going to be disappointed—

And upon this situation the
stranger had appeared with a child
~a child which, she feared, he
meant to throw upon her.

** Yoh ma’k my words, honey, dah
ain’t gwine to be no man in dat bed
in de mawnin’,” whispered Aunt
Cindy, as the bedroom door closed
behind the stranger and his son.
‘“ But de boy’ll be dah, yoh bet !"’

Julia made no reply and began
her interrupted task.

' He tole me a lot about hisse'l—
lies it all was ! He’sgota big plan.
tashun whah he grows all dem
"tatters, an’ cotton, an’ a heap of
things, an’ not a nigger on de place.
Jes Mexicans—whatevah dey is. An’
yoh know, honey, yoh can’t raise
cotton without niggers. My mammy
an’ daddy was from Alabam, an’
I knows all about it. I don’t take
no stock in him, Miss Julie. You
sleep light, honey, an’ if yoh hears
him stirrin’ in de night, jes’ holler
foh me an’ Mose. We’ll show Mis-
tah Texas Man he can’t play no
tricks on us.”

But morning found the stranger
present and, with the other chil-
dren, his little boy screamed in
delight over the Christmas tree,
By the magic that comes with
Christmas night, he, too, saw that
pretty gifts had been left for him.
After breakfast, served in the bi
living room, Julie, making Jack nng

the twins ready, said : |

‘“ We are going to Mass,”’

‘*“ Sure,” said the stranger. ** Bill
and I are going, too. Rranergan’s
my name, Mrg, ——"’

‘“ Hayden,”” she supplied, vaguely
wondering what Glen Mary would
8ay Now.

As they passed it, instead of the
battered Ford she had expected, she
saw a big touring car, with evi-
dence on it of the long trip it had
tade.

‘“ Ain’'t we going in the ecar,
Daddy "' eried Bill.

was Julia on one of the byways
to fame and fortune, when the old
grandmother who tried to support,
Jack McElroy died and the little
orphan was about to be taken to
an asylum in a distant part of
the State. Julia asked for and was
given the child.

Jack’s father had not been a model
and that the sins of the parent
should be visited on the child and
also upon his misguided foster
fmother, Glen Mary firmly believed.
But the flock of Leghorns failed not,
the corn and melons went to the
early market, and, having enlarged
her field of experience, more editors
were sending checks to Julia’s mail
box. 8

The county agent found a growing
need for her in his work, and she
might frequently be seen on plat-
forms making speeches, or going
into the homes of poor farmers on
an educational campaign. This
novel departure from what Glen
Mary regarded as woman’s sphere,
led her into another folly; and
Lucian and Luecy Davis, bereft of
their parents within a week, were
made brother and sister to Jack
McElroy.

‘‘ Miss Julie, if yoh's gwine plum’
crazy, I ain’t!”’ asseried Aunt
Cindy, as the sickly twins from their
place on their new mother’s lap
stared at the towering black woman.
*“1 jes’ ain’t gwine to stay here no

moh ! I jes’ ain't got de grit to
face Mistah Bert when he comes
home an’ fin's his house runnin’

ovah with kids an’ not one of his
own among ‘em Whatevah made
yoh do it, honey ?”’ her voice soft-
ened. ' De white folks is talkin’
somethin’ scan’lus !"”

** They were going to send them
to the poor houte. I couldn’t let

1"

them go, Aunt Cindy !

** Couse you couldn’t honey. But |
dis is gwine to be de las’ time, |
ain’t it 7" !

‘Oh, yes! For how am I ever |

going to support them?”’

‘ Honey, whah’s yoh ’liance on de
Lawd ? Didn’'t he sen’ a erow to|
feed de preachah, as the good book

tells yoh ? And dén, didn’t He tu'n |
aroun’ an’ say wif His own mouf, |
dat one of dem li'l one was wo'f |
a whole passel of preachahs ? But ’

yoh’s got enoughnow. Don’t tempt
de Lawd by pickin’ up moh from de
highways an’ byways.

Jack McElroy was going to school |
and the Davis twins were wearing |
their five years well, considering
their bad start, when Julia, opening
the door one October morning, found
an infant asleep on the step. Julia
announced her intention of keeping

the waif, and Glen Mary stood
aghast.,
*“It looks,”” she sighed into the

ears of Aunt Cindy, who, at sight
of it, had taken the infant to her
heart, ‘' it looks as if they think
a woman hasn't a right to a child
if she hasn’t borne it.”

“Don’t yoh min’ em, honey !
Dey’s jes nacherly jealous, dat’s
what dey is. We’s got three of the
nicest chillun in Glen Mary, an now
we's got a baby, an’ she’s all ouh
own. She can have ouh name,
praise de Lawd !”’

Rose Hayden, asleep in Lucy’s
arms, was now two years old, and
of late lines were" appearing on
Julia’s white brow. Did all chil-
dren have such appetities, ghe
often wondered. Did shoes and
stockings disappear so readily on
their feet ? Then Uncle Mose and

»
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‘under his feet.

** Walking, at present, is better,
Bill,” rejoined the father. ‘' And
I'm thinking the little lady in the
red coat is shocked to hear a boy

say ain't’.”

At that word, * Daddy,”
McElroy’s orphaned heart cried out
through his blue eyes ; and Julia,
seeing, felt the tears burn under
her eyelida. Luecy, adorable in her
new coat, slipped around Jack and
thrust a confident hand into the
hand of the strange boy’s father.

*“ 1like Billy,”’ she warbled, *‘ even |
if he does say naughty words.” [

But a little later Jack had his |
triumph as he passed without |
noticing the envious Bill, in the
procession, singing the Christmas
carols. \

The car was standing at the church |
door when the services were over. |

“* We'll stop for the baby,’” an- |
nounced the man from Texas, ** and |
then we’ll go over to Lexington for |
dinner, and take in a show after- |
ward.”

Prudence rose up to forbid such |
recklessness ; but those three pathe-
tic little faces pleading for the rare
pleasure, held back the refusal.

‘“ Please do, lady!” said Bill's
piping voice. ‘I ain’t ever had
any white children to play with.”

‘“ Pile in, kiddies !”’ she cried, to
the amazement, of Glen Mary.

The next morning Jim Branergan,
his bag packed, lingered over his
farewell. Julia stood near the
hearth, staring down at the fire;
he, a few paces away, stared at her.
At the end of the room the children
were engaged in showing Bill the
family album.

Suddenly, out of the quiet, rose a
shriek from Lucy, and the man and
woman, swiftly drawn from their |
thoughts, turned to see Jack and |
Bill rolling over the floor, pounding
each other as opportunity offered.
In a moment, Branergan had them
on their feet, and with his *“‘Bill, |
I'm ashamed of you!” chimed her
*‘Oh, Jack, what made you?”’

““But mother, he said it wasn't |
our father, but his dad’s hired |
man !” cried Jack aflame, while
Lucien, holding out the picture of
Bert Hayden, shouted ;

“It is father, isn’t it mother ?
3ranergan reached over
taking the picture, looked at it
“It’s him, all right, Bill,”’ he said.

hen he turned toward Julia.
“My husband,” she exclaimed.
He left me the year i

She stopped while the red swept
her face. She walked back to the
fire, the man following.

“He left me the year after we
were married,”’ she said, in a low
voice. ‘‘He went to Oklahoma. He
wrote occasionally at first, then
stopped. ‘‘It’s eight years since he
went away.”’

He looked from her to the chil-
dren and the floor seemed sinking

and,

“Jack’s name is McElroy ; the
twing are named Davis. I don’t
know who the baby is. She was
left on the door-step. Now,” and
her laugh was like a peal of music,
“‘you know why we were so suspici-
ous of you ; on Christmas Eve. We
thought you wanted to add another
to the family.”

“Good Lord, Mrs. Hayden !—But,
I say, that’s the picture of my hired
man, and his name was Hayden—
Bert Hayden !"”’

Did he have
eyes—the right brown,
blue 7"’ she asked.

differently-colored
the left

Jacki
|

JCunada or Newfoundland for 25

| lems.

‘“He did,” he answered gently,

‘‘Then he is my husband. Is he
still with you ?”’

The man shock his head
looked away.

"“Has—has anything happened to
him 7" she asked.

‘“He is dead,”’ he replied. *‘I am
80 sorry !"” and he walked to the
;vlindow. After a while she joined

m.

“He drifted in one day, looking
for work,"” said the man. *‘Bill took
to him right away. You don’t in-
quire into men’s' histories in my
country, and he never said a word
about his past. But I could tell he
was a rolling stone. He took down
with a fever. We did all we could
for him, but he never regained
coneciousness. I knew he was a
Catholie, 8o sent for the priest. He
is buried in my own lot.”

“Thank you,”” she said, and went
to the cabin where Mose and Cindy
sat,

But Branergan did not take his
boy to relatives in Cincinnati, and as
he started on his lonely journey
back he felt relief and joy, know-
ing that Billy would be with Julia
and her assembled family.

Before Glen Mary had recovered
from the surprise of Julia’s Christ-
mas guest and the consequent
revelations and events, the farm
was offered for sale. The day the
new owner moved in, there was a
wedding in Glen Mary . church :
then, while the children, in charge
of Mose and Cindy, boarded the
train for Texas, Branergan, with
Julia by his side, turned the big car
| southward for a leisurely journey
| home.—Anna C. Minogue.
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KEEP STRONG AND HEALTHY

and

It is impossible to feel active and
| energetic when the bowels are
clogged from undigested food.

When this condition exists it gives
rise to constipation, biliousness, sick
headache, a muddy skin, blotches,
pimples and other liver marks;
there is lack of energy and a more
or less tired feeling.

People suffering from these ail-
ments can get speedy relief by tak-
ing one or two of Dr. Norvall’s
Stomach and Tonic Tablets at bed-
time, and if necessary, one in the
morning.

These Tablets not only act as a
laxative, but they are also an excel-
lent tonie.

They are sold throughout Canada
at 25 cents per bottle, and if your

dealer does not keep them in stock
we will mail them to any part of

cents a bottle or five bottles for one
dollar.

Take no .substitutes and insist |
upon getting Dr. Norvall’s Stomach |
and Tonic Tablets. |
Address,

The Dr. Norvall Medical Co., Ltd.

168 Hunter Street, |
Peterborough, Ont. ‘
l
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OPTIMISTIC OUTLOOKS |
it |
Reviews of financial, ecunumic."
industrial and social achievements |
and conditions at the close of the |
year 1923, as furnished by the press, |
give reason for general satisfaction, |
while forecasts of what may reason-
ably be expected along the same |
lines during 1924 are full of promise |
and, therefore, afford justification |
for that optimism whic" i~ needed
a8 a prerequisite of reai.zation.
The words of Kato recur : ** 'Tisnot
in mortals to command success; but |
we’ll do more, Sempronius, we’ll
deserve it.”
If everybody starts out with and
adheres to the idea that it isg
to be a happy and prosperous year,
this mental attitude will help him
to have what he expects to have, as
the psychologists say, for it will
keep him alert for possible and
probable obstacles and pitfalls and
lack of ‘‘attention to business.”’
The country is wealthier than ever,
although some of the 'conditions
may be dangerous chiefly because
they are new and unique, in conse-
quence of lingering post war prob-
It will be a good year, a
prosperous year, nationally consid-

ered. This is the optimistic note of
the season, from the American
domestic viewpoint.

Doubtless the best hope that

Europe, and therefore the world,
will make better and more rapid
progress towards re-established |
peace and the naturally resulting |
progperity can be found in what the |
President of France .said in an!
interview on New Year's Day. |
President Millerand is quoted as say
ing, in an address to the diplomatic |
corps in Paris: “It geems to me
that we may allow ourselves to wel-
come the dawn of reconciliation and
established peace.”

The word ‘“‘reconciliation” signi-
fies and indicates a willingness to
be reconciled, to be at peace with,
those to whom we have been antag-
onistic ; it means that erstwhile
foes will be approached in a spirit
of friendliness, or good will. If
President Millerand’s expression is
to be accepted as candidly truthful,
‘“France, whose national spirit has
nothing in it of hate or discord, is
calling for reconciliation and peace
with all its strength,” and ‘‘she
ardently hopes that no new inci-
dent will delay their coming.”

The world must share this hope
that there may be no delay, as it
must likewise hope that French
statesmen will have the ‘‘national
spirit,”’ as described by Millerand,
as their guide in whatsoever efforts
may be put forth to bring about
genuine reconciliation and true
peace. The further hope may he
entertained that the representatives

LIFE BURDENED
BY DYSPEPSIA

Health and Happiness Came
With “Fruit-a-fives”

Made From Fruit Juices and Tonics

it Fruit-a-tives”, the wonderful
medicine made from the juices of
apples, oranges, figs and prunes, is
one of the greatest means of doing
good that this country of ours has
ever known

“Fruit-a-tigds ”? is bringing health
to hundreds and hundreds of people
who suffer with ehronie( ‘onstipation
Biliousness and Dyspepsia. -

Mr. Frank Hall of W yevale, Ont.,
says, “‘I purchased a box of * Fruit-a.
tives "’ and began the treatment. My
condition improved immediately.
Thedyspepsia ceased to be the burden
of my life as it had been, and I wasg
freed of Constipation”,
60c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25¢.,
At dealers or sent by Fruit-a ives
Limited, Ottawa, Ont,

| of Germany will be actuated by a

similar spirit, for it can be assumed
that the German people, above all
others, are desirous of peace at this
time.

The spirit of good will is sanity,
Christian sanity, and it is by the
spirit that animates nations that
they are to be judged, just as it is
by his spirit, his intentions, that a
man’s character is to be estimated.
We believe that, generally speaking,
the nations are disposed to have a
spirit of ‘‘reconciliation and peace,”
but statesman have to personify the
national spirit, follow the national
spirit, so to speak, rather than
shape or inspire it. Statesmen have
been known to misrepresent the
national spirit of their respective
peoples, history proves.

It is high time for a ‘‘reign of
reason’’ among nations, among men
who speak and act for nations, to be
about to ‘'dawn,” certainly. And
enlightened reason is religion, it is
Christianity, or Christ’s spirit
ruling mankind. Men have by the
terrible results learned again to
what the madness of war leads; and
the hope for 1924 must be that they
will understand the insanity and
the blind wickedness of every
human passion that carries govern-
ments towards war and causes them

to be the destroyers of the nations |

for whose welfare they exist by the
will of their peoples. We rejoice
at the European notes of optimism
and will hope and pray that it may
not prove to be without justifica-
tion.—Catholic Herald.

FACTS ABOUT ANCIENT
CIVILIZATIPN

They are digging up a Pharoah in
Egypt. Remains three thousand
years old have been disinterred
from Pharoah’s Tomb in Egypt.
From them men sare trying to
reconstruct a picture of a cwviliza-
tion obliterated for thirty centuries.
There is a peculiar fascination in
meditating on the ancient glories of
an age that is dead. Tut Ankh
Amen, with his golden chariots and
precious jeweled ornaments. ha
lain buried for ages, his rank and
his power has been almost forgotten,
and his once flourishing dynasty but
dimly perceived through the mists
of centuries,

Yet intrepid explorers have un-
earthed his remains. Historians
and archaelogists are piecing
together the erumbling fragments
in his tomb into a portrait of the
vanished civilization of his era.
When their research is completed,
we are promised an adequate,
gcientific, and scholarly commentary
of the manners, customs, habits,
morals, religion, and polity of the
ancient Egyptians.

From it by comparisons and con-
trasts we may hope to gain a deeper
insight into the past, and a clearer
vision of the present. Such a
method of reconstructing the past
is scientific and adequate. The

data are reliable, for the tomb is
authentic. The method of inquiry
18 governed by fixed canons of

historical and archaeological inves-
tigation. The conclusions will be
awaited with interest and accepted
as scientific evidence of a high
order.

But while scientists are digging
up the remains of the Pharoah in
Egypt, pseudo-scientists are digging
up fossil remains in Java, in South
America, in California, or in some
other remote place. Almost every
week some new find is chronicled in
the papers, a skuli that is gaid to be
ten thousand years old, or a skele-
ton cailed prehistoric said to belong
to some mastodonie creature that is
supposed to have roamed the earth
aeons before man.

From such a mass of dubious
relics the exponents of evolution
are trying to construct a theory of
the age of the world and the animal
origin of mankind. Their conjec-
tures and suppositions are facinat-
ing to the mind of man, which some-
h ,w seems to have a tendency to toy
with the uncertain and the vague.

Delving into the past has a
romantic fascination, to be sure.
But it should be done according to
the rules of scientific investigation.
The explorers of the ancient Egyp-
tian king have tried to keep these
rules in mind, and their discoveries
have interested and instructed the
whole civilized world,

The advocates of evolution in
their quest for prehistoric remains

have accepted as authentic what
was palpably spurious, and have

again, until the average intelligent
reader hears about the latest pre.
historic skull with a cynical smile
that shows that he remembers a
famous remark of P. T. Barnum.—
The Pilot.
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What nature has disjoined in one
way wisdom may unite in another.
~—Edmund Burke.

a man’s character by looking over
his head.

toy thermometer, bird on perch, etc
constructed ingtrument working automatically
T'he witch comes out to fore
weather, eight to twenty-four hours in advance

worth over cheusper models

| Tell your neighbor Don’t miss this chance

AGENTS WANTED

One can never get an insight into |

been duped by hoaxes time and time | 40Wn in private, make your will in your

| Buy Diree

§2.00 Weather Prophet—ouy §1.25

This wonderful prophet tells you the answer to.day
miniature house, stucco finish, size 614 x 7%, decorated with deer he ad,
not a toy but a scientifically
reliable and everlasting
tell bad weather and the children for fine

SATISFACTION I8 GUARANTEED
This perfected Weather Prophet will prove to you it

Sent postpaid to any address for only $1.25 or two for $2.20

GRANT & McMILLAN, Dept. W, R. 4, 387 Clinton St., Toronto

Have You Made Your Will 7
With a Bax Legal Will Form you can sit

| own home, legal and binding. Full in-

structions and specimen Will with each
Bax. Sold by all stationers, 856 cents
complete. Bymail, post paid, 3 for $1.00,
Bax Will Form Co., 163 College St.,
Toronto,

From the
Makers !
Holy Name Society Badges.....25¢.
Holy Name Society Buttons.....10¢.
Badges for all Societies
T. P. TANSEY LIMITED
3290 Craig 8t. West Montreal

It's a beautiful

superior G

Order to.day

Quick relief for
BRONCRHIAL
SUFFERERS

Coughs,
bronchial

nasal and

colds are
relieved promptly by
the vapor of Creso-
lene—the standard drugless treatment with
forty years of successful use ite guArantee,
The most widely used remedy for whooping
cough and spasmodic eroup,
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et H

Vapo-Cresolene Co,, 62 Cortlandt 8t., New York
or Leeming-Miles Bldg., Montreal, Que.

F. E. LUKE

OPTOMETRIST
AND OPTICIAN
187 YONGE ST. TORONTO

(Upstairs Opp. Bimpeon's)

Eyes Examined and Glass Eyes Fitted

TAIT-BROWN OPTICAL CO0.
Physical Eye Specialists

48 JAMES ST. N, HAMILTON
PHONE REGENT 1414

BRANGCH
BROWN OPTICAL ©0.

223 DUNDAS ST. LONDON

LONDON
OPTICAL Co.

Have Your Eyes Examined

Dominion 8avings Buliding
Riochmond 8t.

Phone 6180

HAVE US EXAMINE
YOUR EYES

The responsibility is ours;
The comfort and satisfaction yours
Prompt

wox. F. STEELE ===

210 Dundas 8t. OPTICIAN Lownpom
We Welcome the Opportunity of Serving Yes

Expert

Central Commercial
College

726 ST. CATHERINE W.
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Have you any Symptoms |
. o |
i Kidney Trouble? |
of Kidney Irouble’
OU may be one of the many thousands of !
people who have kidney trouble, yet are !
| unaware of the fact. Read this list of symptoms i
carcfully. If you have any of them, you are suf- i
fering from kidney trouble, i
Pain in the back, in the Black specks floating be-
region of the kidneys. fore the eyes.
Swollen hands and joints. 190 frequent or scanty
urine.
Dark rings around the Pyffiness beneath the
eyes. eyes.
Brick dust deposits in the Burning sensation when i
urine. voiding urine. !
.
It is useless to treat these symptoms. You need Gin Pills.
They get at the cause of the trouble—the kidneys. Gin
Pills aid these organs to rid the blood of all impurities
and so rid you of all aches and pains. Don’t wait until
more serious troubles arises—get Gin Pills now. They
i are the one specific remedy for kidney disorders.
50c a box
at your druggist
NATIONAL DRUG AND =
CHEMICAL COMPANY g
i OF CANADA, LIMITED i
| TORONTO - ONTARIO |
[ |
|
Gino Pills in U.S.A. are the ‘
same as Gin Pills in Canada. ‘
’ f
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| It 1s to your interest and profit R
f*_&i to protect the delicate nervous i

¢ | mechanism of your stenographers i
§4| finger tips.This object was uppe i |

/|  most in the minds of the engin- .
41| eers who designed & perfected the f
#i|  Royal Typewniter. Which accounts for a g
84| its unusual capacity to turn out ; ‘
P a greater amount of typewriting il

4 with less effort and fatigue on the g

part of the operator.~

Royal Typewriter Co., Limitea | §
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habit.

Saving is easy—it just takes a
little determination to get the

If you will mnly determine to
save a certain sum each week,
and stick to your resolve, in a
surprisingly short time there
will be a substantial sum to
your credit.
Savings Account at this Bank.

IMPERIAL BANK

OF CANADA
190 Branches in Dominion of Canada.

Try it! Open a

440

MONTREAL
QUEBEC
‘ The ideal course in
Pitman’s Shorthand
AND

“Touch” Typewriting

for ambitious students

Phone Up 7363

P. O'NEILL
PRINCIPAL

FUNERAL DIRECTORS
AR TR STRREARENER

John Ferguson & Sons
180 KING ST.

The Leading Undertakers & Embalmers
Open Night and Day

Telephone—House 373, Factory 548

E. C. Killingsworth

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
Open Day and Night

880 Burwell St, Phone 8971

Established Over 30 Years

J. SUTTON & SON

Funeral Directors
521 Ouelette Ave. Windsor, Ont.
PHONE SEN. 835

CLINGER

London's Rubber Man
346 Dundas St., Landon, Ont.
TIRES and VULCANIZING
We reg X th in R

whes ts a specialty

G. M. MURRAY

656 KING ST. LONDON

Expert Radiator and
Auto Sheet Metal Worker

BRAZING OF ALL KINDS
PHONES — NIGHTS 5448, DAY 2827

James R. Haslett

Sanitary and Heating
Engineer
Agent for Fess Oil Burners
521 Richmond 8t. Loendon, Ont.

i
ubber,

Gal

Pouliry & Eggs Wanled

Top Prices Paid

According to Quality

C. A. MANN & CO.

78 King St. London, Ont,




