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T SICLONE CLARK.

By Frarg H. Sreapyan,

yrained | pea
storm | the

second | 1lly understood that the suldeu disap 1

rance was one of Siclone’s freaks. tf | the
ex-cowboy had so determined he ‘ she
|

4 : ”,_ e o lm;'kn“r than any man on the division, | would not have hidden to keep out of | (us
‘ o coes a fellow that walks like | and, y fe o di . g . - Ry ! L

* There goes al / tha ks like Ry he felt so disposed, stop one { anybody's way. I have sometimes pon 0
Siclone Clark, exclaimed Duek | quicker, ler
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ed whether shame hadn't something ( i
|

t scemed for the moment he stood |
we the crowd would go mad, The

ek and the shouting seemed to con- |
e him ; it may have been the hot air |
'k his breath. They yelled to him to ‘

103 but he swayed uncertainly.

Middleton. l)ll}‘lf was sitting in the | Inspite of his eccentricities, which | todo with it, His tremendous physieal | Once, an instant after that he was seen
{rain-master’s office with a group n? en- | were many, and his headstrong way of | <trength was fit for so much better | to look down ; then he .l.y '\- ha iu n
gineers. He was one of the black-listed loing some things, Siclone Clark was a | things than beating other men that | the casement X |>I|| \‘ rosav l! \1
strikers, and runs an engine now down | zood engineer, and deserved a better | naybe he, himself, sort ot realized it l The flames wri od the building in
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than the one that

'hough—who can tell 7—it
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{hongh now the ancient enmities s m { ol th big hearted, violent fellows | travellers en route to California by | out the feud bety . nd
forgotten, and Dnelk—the oneo feroci- | who went into it loaded with enthus- | easy stages. It was nicknamed the | the WA -l 1
ous Duck —sits <.('a::\>iun:|l|) among the | iasm. He had nothing to gain by 1t ; barracks, viany railroad wen boai lod "‘,“ R i
pew men ;|||(l‘;:‘|~\||m about early days | it least, nothing to speak of. But the here, and the new engineers liked it \
the West End. | idea that somebody on the East Knd | because it was close to the round-house A S
+ Do you l‘("'il"ll\‘bl'l‘ S'n'.lulr--, Reed 2" eeded their help led men like Siclone | and away from the strikers. | v o1 H{ Pure Hard Soapo
asked Duel, ealling tome in the private | 103 and they thought it a cineh that Fitzpatrick, without a wl ine or al H
oflice. "yl he company would haye to take them | complaint, was put to bed in the bar- wreh 1]
# Remember him ? l‘m‘.',”“'l' “Did :H' hack. racks. and Holmes Kay, one of our Holoni SJJIIP
anyb ‘x.l_\' who ever knew Siclone forget | Phe consequence was that, when we | surgeons, was given charge ol the 1 t i‘
him v stageered along without them, men like | a trained nurse \ provided besides, 1o \;‘ ]
S fired ]')‘H\l'lli_'t'l"lﬂ' Siclone twenty | SiC lone, ily aroused, naturally of vio- Nobody thought the injured man w wuld bea
years ago, 4 'l-vsmnml Duck. * He | lent passions, and with no self-restraint, | live. But after every care wi given charred o
walked ;|u~.( like that fellow only he | stopped at nothing to cripple tl w- | him, we turned our “attention to the ; e L § da M On that r A Valuabls
was quicker. T reckon you fellows And they looked on the men who | troublesome task of operatin the road. | yman y 1 Y take do THER}(O:N' \ RE Hook onNep
don't know what a snap you have here | t0ol their places as entitled neither to The 313, whether it happens so, or | 1y ) S A - he litth v I placed i FA g , vous “lhw:l.
now,”’ he continued, addres the | liberty nor life. whether Neighbor tho it well to \ . '_“ . ‘,W : 7 - i rick 1 e el ( any I‘ aress “I"nc;
around him. ¢ Track fe When our new men began coming | drop the disputed machine tempor wrily, 3 \,.M 'vlz\:] ‘, ‘j- l '1“_ - ,“ % Dy - on { g I barracks. a 5 hismedicine FREK
ninety-pound rails ;  steel  bridg . | from the Reading to replace the s wias not taken yat again for three .|“ ‘ H‘ e :. e \\‘]‘ '.m ; : ,I d that 1 . n wmds, 1t § KOENIG M[Dco
tone ‘}ll\'t'l'ls;\i:l‘_: ballast ; sky-serap- , every one wondered who would get | weeks.  She was looked on as a Lhoodoo, | hiy i vd disappeared © al RS the ol ne Ula r 10 Franklin st. Chicago
ers. No wonder you _L:“' chances to | Siclone Clark's engine, the 313, Si- | an 1 nobody wanted her. Foley refused | 4 revel b L .- ERV T Nlc 1 by Druggists
haul such nobs as Lilioukalani and | ¢lone | 1l gently sworn to kill the first | poin bla » day to take her, claim ' AT ST. IGNATIUS' TOM E o per bottle; six for §9. |
Schley and Dewey, and cut out ninety an who took out the 313—and bar no- | ing that | 1 trouble 1is own. | ’ [ ear ( ! INATIUS' TOMB Laund T
es an hour on tangents. body. I'hen, one day, something happened to | t I know 1 ( { Igna Chureh 'nu"'nmo‘,
When I was firing for Siclone the Whatever others thought of Siclone's | MeTerza e stranded s aftorward 1 head | New ¥ ( ‘ { ‘ 1O 1" jerduey
yoad-bed was jnst off the serapers ; the | VAPOTINZS, they counted for a good deal | for a locom S13 was | of engineerin ) L-‘.:P-';.v
lumps were soft ; pile bridges ; paper m the West KEnd; nobody wanted | brought ou he dido't | v line, I hen, L€ 1649 ) | wtin "“‘""l
culverts ; fifty-six-pound rails ; not a trouble t im, likeitab 1 vet, for a eoast « | led e e 4
fence west of Buffalo. gap, and the fve N hbor, who feared no man, Meantime thing had be seen o1 1 to n \ wel ca ‘ | e
s black with Texas steers, We |sort of let the 313 lay in her stall as | heard ol Siclone. dhat, ,wasthe | 1 t elling ( 'hr ' i
never closed our eylinder coe t e long as wssible, aft e trouble Ix on 1 N ru | tor using his en- | 0 ( ning 1 h the « tle " ‘ Vad d la |
f the steam frightened the cattle . ¢ bu t seemed ¢ { every time P ( i \ (1
worse than the whistle, and we neve N i il it el out it bre ut Siclone, \ way d it Pan | hye
when we wer ing 1 cannot 1 f « 1l n ) o rse t h ¢ fell 1 driv I"her I
bu of eritterson the trac ly Wi ! 1 threats al Tl w1 Yol e o0 the v b { nj Yelloy wd ! 1
he first winter T cawe 1 t « 1lo 1 to | unlucky engine was ¢ pled o tl \ 1 wl tl e for Peter
e for snow, and I was at 1 ¢ \ me's zine L | Vhite I'l 1 b charact \ f{ ( | y \
I'he its made d-b 1 nd b wmeh ftor of « 1 1ia {
ver ther norther ¢ I Foley and MeTe v and wnd ou « v r f y ‘ ( | «
full ot t lver S i 1 I the 1 1 tha « l¢ {3 \
t plonghed through the ) t |1 . MeTerza was put on the mails, L he f ) i t b © I
\ path on the track. Whene 1 do e hi¢ 1 i ( It over MeCloud | ! 1 I o) wiss
ecers wanted to move they would I evlinder-head out of ecated the ¢ ( utes 1 1 \ i s | it I 1) S
ke the middle of the trac 1 | If the | od ne f 1 w»;vj:u':
nd steing out mile after mile. 1 I 1 I y talke r | fri ! 1 e coffee 1 | 1 oy 0u AWy
fast schec undd 1 he ne s J ) ¢ € ¢ i I lie In ed |l ind
You had e along | drive f ‘ 1 « nstead he to give d b { i |
y ers spitting, and just 1 ¢ 1 « 1 horsefle n 1 L t | 1 1« v b 1 4 VI'Y, ¢ l g 1. of
vell—sort of blow them i e the 416G v 0 ey ! ’ ‘ i ‘ ited colu that
lrifts. 1 ) 1 the h W 1 | ¢ vere a ea fifty people nd withou 1 " 1 bl lded | THE
me day Siclone and 1 were goi o v t travellin wd |t v B W I i O | A e PYYIY :
west on b, and wa were late ; for that I Ne¢ yor falt r of L L3 l¢ ldin evel ld ve b es and ¢ \ | 20, !“: E) r(-l(-A I"‘ IJIFPJ
ter we were ¢ late. S y | la it., The d 0. 1 wnd in an incered o at their camp hile their It 1 el e of bl wid whit N DA
« g against us G0 had caught a | tim d come 1 ordered biy st unes were leaping |« i l i rhlc « ¢ 1 wnd ¢ vture OF CA A-
bunch of cattle the rock-cut, st | her fired throu story window o 1 tl verde 1 wlorned h reliefs .
west of the Sapj ind killed a couple. “The man that ran this engine swore Whet nen were jumping \ il s | wd | ¢ ments of bronze, Iul did Py Gumey R
When we got there there must | he would kill the man that took 1er n er) from the burning | eve or n mmit i ned by the figure { the |} This ( Wy i every safe and de
\ thousand head of steers mousing out,” said Neighbor, sort of incident ound, | ¢ { ¢ hree Divine Persons white marble, | § #rebe 1o f W wvo policies,
round the dead ones. Siclone—he | ally, as Fitz st od by waiting for her to S( the | Blair 1 it 1€ sircled by rays of glory. Between b Loty Yourself for v
sed to be a cowboy, you know one | St . people out, for none are more (UuIcs b at that time was east figures representing the Iternal An Incoms to Your Wife (if you have
said they were holding a wake At suppose that means me,'’ said | witted in time of panic. Short as the of so expl vined, though er and Divine Son is a large ot her it
rate, they were still coming from ¥ ick. opportunity was there were many he cowboy incidents ol slobe of lapsis 1 wzali, A bove the altar r Children (if you have
very direction and as far as you could 3 it does.”’ pretty rescues, until t flames, shoot- | t} which he had heard, among jis richly decorated niche lined with f yvars after your and
ce. “ Wi cine is it?"’ i the stairs, and left the | gthers the story of Fitzpatrick and Si lapsis lazali and alabastroantico, where YAUEWAL0 R SE8
“¢ Hold on, Sieclone, and 1’1l chase “Sielone Clark's."” i for it but to stand and | ¢lone Clark, stands the figure of St. Ignatius de i v{:.\,‘) (JMu:“‘\‘”‘)l‘ul-"‘!- T'\ I‘J‘Nv‘lm,‘i".‘n'nlnn
out,' T said. Fitzpatrick shifted to the other leg. destruetion of the long, \nd Fitzpatrick is alive and Siclone | signed by Le Gros, surrounded by sil- ik L‘,'H'.“‘ (1,‘,‘; Wl h“.l“. “f“;,..)‘,\,{.:-)v" iy e
“ ¢ Phat’s the stuff, Duek,’ says he. “ Did he say what I would be doing 1 g. Half a dozen ol us dead.” said Blair, in conelusion. But | ver statues of angels. i ; SR ML G0, WBGENASD
Get after them and see what you can while this was going on ?"’ lod 1 from the dispatchers’ oflices in | the ¢ ywhoy disputed The statue of the saint was formerly | § President “Manager,
do.' He looked kind of qu but 1 Something in Fitzpatriek's manner he second st of the depot. We ou mean Clark is alive and Fitz- | of silver, bul melted down to pay the | § W, IL RIDDELL, Sec’y . Waterloo, Ont,
never thought anything. 1picked up a made Neighbor Other things ced that the people were all | patriek is dead,’’ said he. onormous tribute exaeted by the French |4 i
wek-har and started up the tracl crowded in and no more was said. n Foley below gave a cry ind | No," contended Sidney, “Fitzpat- | after the treaty ol = BRI ~
l'he first fellow I tackled ykec No more was thought in fact. The | pointed to the rable. Away up | rick is running an engine up there now. | pi t statue, whiel /M A‘,’,‘L'f?",ﬁ)’,-,ﬂ‘?,"!,ﬁ;',’,‘g‘},i%’&h
v.but he started full quick when I 313 rolled as kindly for Fitzpatrick as under the eaves at the third-stol in- | I saw him thin three ymths. But | origiial one, is of stueco, ém/ﬂc#‘,scﬁﬂm& OTHER | FUREsT, 8
im. Then he turned around to in- | for Siclone, and the new engineer, a | dow W v a face—it was Fitz ick. | the cowboy was loath to conviztion. being of silver,  On the | o0 ﬁxnnss{r?%&gye‘gof GENUIN,
S t me, and I noticed his horns were | (U et fellow like Foley, only good bit Everybody had f tten Fitzpatrick Next morning heir trails forked. | pedestals of the column are six basre ,:,“MES_;-W‘T,"‘,,\c'.lr',‘g,ﬁfn“;f{‘,
¢ broad-gauge variety. While 1 | heavier, wenton and off her with never | his nurse, Behind, as the flames  The foreman s yd disinelined to t | liels in bronze, 1epresenting scenes from —
whacked anothe the first one put his | a word 1 ody. lighted the opening, we could see the | {rom the surve wid while the but e " int. In the panel of ‘.“‘;”«nl’ # ;'lllll::"
h down and began to snort and paw One day Fitzpatrick dropped into a | nurse strug g to ge to the win as vting he rode a long way w the v large bronze relief of R ror o B W, VANDA sclueimip
the ties : then they all began to bellow harber shop to shaved. In thenext | dow. 1t was plain that the engineer | Blair, talking in a random way. hen, | rare beauty. On the vight and left Buckeyo u.n‘i..u;.ar,.‘u...vn.....l"
t once : it 1 Jked smoky. T dropped | ¢hair lay Sic Clark. Siclone got | was in no co dition to help himself suddenly wheeling, he waved a ool ides of the altar are two noble marble | v M ® He BA T
1 -bar and started for the ¢ y-_‘_‘\mt. through flrst, ar stepping over to the | the two men were 1in deadly peril ; hye \\in his heavy Stetson and gallop- | groups representi faith enlightening "g'r - n'ﬁL‘r ull"h L ELLS
d it fifty of them starte d for me table to get his hat, picked up Fitz- | gre ry wentup. ing hard, was on lost to the north in | the world ind religion trinmphing over | Be ‘Cl?”““‘, “‘""f .“(Tgl“-i"‘,“_.
* I never had idea steers could | patrick's, by mistake, and walked out The crowd swarmed like ants around | the ruts of the Yellow Grass. heresy. ? MoSHANE EELL FUUNDRY
s0 : you could have played chec with it. He discovered his change just | to the sot th end ; a dozen men called When Blair came in he told Neighbor After v while at all this . Baitimore, Md.
ers on my heels all the way back. If)as Fitz got out of his chair. Siclone | for ladders ; but y were no ladders wmd me about it Blair had never seen | splendor, e again rests on the o —
Siclone hadn't come out and jollied | came back, replaced the hat on the | They called for vol inteers to go inafter | Siclone Clark, and so was no judge as | bronzo encath the altar where it dalslid e
hem, I'd never have got back in the table—it had Fitzpatrick's name pasted | the two men ; but the stairs were long | to his identity ; but Neighbor believes lie the great saint hose watchword Hrl.um PH & IVEY. IVEY & DROMGOLR
d. 1 just jumped the pilot and | in the erown—took up his own hat, and, since a furnace. There were men 1u | yet that Blair camped Wt ni wav | was * The Greater Glory of God,"" and | {5 'f“""“‘ rs. Over Bank of Commerce,
¢ clear over against the boilerhead. | as Fitz reached for his, looked at him. | plenty to take any kind of chance, how- | down in the Panhandle with no other who is justly reckoned as one of the : e
Siclone claimed [ tried to climb tl Everyone in the shop caught their | ever slight, but no chance offered. than the cowboy engined gretest, noblest and most valia n [y, ‘LAUDE BROWN, DENTIST, HONOF
:e-stack : but he was excited. Any- breaths. : i N The nurse ral to and from the win- Onee ain. that only two years ago, of the Church. 'l"t.rmu‘:'r his marvelous ;";;1]‘:‘]4:!"]:;riix‘.‘)l‘\‘k‘\ﬁll“l ("'J.Iw-‘.;r;” YIYR‘.% 'In(l'.z;’l‘:\i:%l.‘
1y, he stood out there with a shovel “Is your name F itzpatrick ? | dow, seeking a loop-hole for escape. | .,y thing came back to us. ability and burning zeal the Church | Phono 1351.
nd kept the whole bunok oft me.. 1 “ Yes, sir."”’ Fitzpatrick drageed himself higher on Holmes Kay, one of our s %ot wiit has been .gn-.\v-rmil_\ protected in R STEVENSON. 391 DUNDAS S'l;-
thought they would kill him; but I “\ine is Clark.” | the easement to get out ol the smok« Sai e "' “" fact. who took care the assaults of heresy; the hordes of “ London, Snecialiy—Anaes hetics and X-
never tried to chase range steers on Fitzpatrick put on his hat. | whi h  rolled over him In chokir 3 :1 ;'ljy‘/iy:vw‘[i‘yl‘l "‘ " i ,”'l [iinols and Lutheranism md  Calvinism, which | Ray Work,  Paone 510.
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and strike a

niles from a section gang pany.

Maybe it does ; but I've agreed to \‘
takes her out before |
is settled,’’ said Siclone, |

|

place where we couldn't see a thing.
¢ Then Siclone would stop the train,

a bar, and get down ahead and
AT nd manv a

¢ill the man that
trouble

this

amiably.

4 the road-bed, M \ -

wash-out he struck that way which | | HavapatriCi. a5 .] tt bokas vinos:l

vould have wrecked our train and | you 1l Jet me know '“ hen, 1 UALes P ats

wound up our hall of yarn in a minute. ‘ I l.‘_“"" i'“_'l be there. RO el !

wmd oft Siclone would go into | I Ll(m.l jump on any man \\.ll out |

his division without a dry thread on | & ; any of the boys Wil t“”t

him. ¥ | you llnlt,.' L‘nmmuwl Siclone. ‘' \l:\_§:f
“ Those were different days,”” mused | be you didn’t know my “““1:\-“‘ out?

a Fitzpatrick hesitated. I'm not

looking for trouble with any man,"” he

|
the grizzled striker. ** The old Im)\%
are scatter sw all over this broad A
D RO e o = I replied, guardedly. ** But since you're
l‘lispmml to be fair about notice, it's

land. The strike did it ; and you fel-
lows have the snap. But what I won- e eigs B :
der, often and 0“.(_‘:] is whether Siclone only fair to you to say that I did know
! a1 fhs 1 your word was out.”
¢ §till you took her?"”

is really alive or not."”
¢« [t was my orders?’”’

L “ My word is out; the boys know it
is gnm‘l. I don't jumpany man without
fair warning. I know you now, Fitz-
patrick, and the next time 1 see you,
look out,’” and without more ado Si-
clone walked out of the shop greatly to
the relief of the barber, if not of Fitz.

Fitzpatrick may have wiped a litile
sweat trom his face but he said noth-
asked | ing only walked down to the round-

house and took out the 313 as usual for

steadily. 1

Mt

I Wart

Siclone Clark was one of the two cow-
boys who helped Harvey Reynolds and
Id Banks save b9 at Griffin the night
the coal-train ran down from Ogalalla.
They were hoth taken into the service ;
Siclone, after a while, went to wiping.

When Bucks asked his name, Siclone
answered, ** 8. Clark.”’

“ What's your full
Bucks.

“8. Clark.”

‘ But what does 8. stand for ?'' per-
sisted Buceks.

“ Stands for Cyclone, 1
don'tit ?'' retorted the cowboy,
some annoyance.

It was not usual in those days on the
plains to press a man too elosely ehoub
his name. There might be veasons
why it would not be esteemed court-

eous.,

name ?"’

liis run.

A week passed before the two men
One night Siclone with a
ecrowd of the strikers ran into half a
dozen of the new men, Fitzpatriek
among them, and the'e was a riot, i
was Siclone's time to carry out his in-

Fitzpatrick would have
away. No tree
more sturdily
withstood

met again.
reckon ;
with

tention, for
seorned to try to get
breasted a tornado

Irish engineer
but when Iid Banks got there

ever
than the

“ 1 peckon it do,”" replied Bucks, | Siclone; vhen oni o
dropping into Siclone's grammer ; and | with his wrecking er¢ w and straight-
ened things out, Fitzpatrick was picked

without a quiver he registered the new
man as Siclone Clark ; and his cheeks
always read that way. The name
seemed to fit ; he adopted it without
any objection ; and, after everybody
came to know him, it fitted so well that would

up for dead. That night Siclone dis-

appeared. -
Warrants were gotten out and search-
ers put after him ; yet nobody could or

apprehend him. It was gener-

| erowd

nurse would not desert his charge, and
we saw it all.
Suddenly there
keener than the confused shouting ol i
and one running forward parted
and, clearing tne

was a cry bel

the men at the front
fence, jumped into the yard under the
burning gable.

Before people recognized him a lariat
swinging over his i
slone Clark. The rope left his arm
o a slung-shot and flew stra aht at

' 1 t wa
head—it Wwa

|
Fitzpatrick.

he missed it, and the rope, with a
croan from the crowd, settled

The agile cowboy caught it again intoa

loop and shot it upward, that time fair- |

ly over Fitzpatrick’s head.

« Make fast ! roared Siclone. Fitz
patrick shouted back, and the two men
above drew taut. Hand over

his feet against the smoki
clapboards, odging away from the
vomiting windows, swinging on the
single strand of horse-hair, and followed
by a hundred prayers unsaid.

“Men who didn't know what
tried to ery out to keep the chok
It seemed an

hracing

tears
were
ing from their throats.
we hefore he covered the last five feet,
wnd the men above caught frantically at
his hands.

Drawing himself over the casement,
he was lost with them a moment s then,
from behind a burst of smoke, they saw
him rigeing a maveriek saddle on Fitz-
Fitzpatrick lifted by
(Clark and the nurse over the sill,
lowered like a wooden tie, whirling and
swinging, down into twenty arms be
low. Before the trainmen had got the
engineer loose, the nurse, following,
slid like a cat down the incline ; but not
an instant too soon.
lit the gable from below and licked the

patrick ; saw

thread ; and Siclone stood alone in the
upper casement.

Not seeing, or confused, | rider, as well as he could through his

back. | attention to the condition of his breast

hand |
Siclone Clark crept up, like a monkey, |

A tongue of flame

horse-hair up into a curling, frizzling

One of the wounded, & sarge wint, had | ¢
sustained a )
and in the confusion had received scant | i
took hold of him, He

rough

gunshot wound in the ja

ittention.

Kay
most of the

Wias a COW

riders, and al is jaw was dressed |
Kay made some vemark about the hot |1
fire they had been through before the |
hoek-honse i
“['ve been through a hotter before 1
ever saw Cuba,"” answered the rough-

|

|

|

bandages. The remark directed Kay's ‘
|

| and neck, which were a mass of sears.

« Where are you from?” asked
| Holmes.
[ ¢« Everywhere.”

« Where did you get burned that

way ?"’
““Out on the plains.” |
“How " |
But the poor fellow went off into a \
delirium, and to the surgeon's amaze- \
ment began
Kay was paralyzed at
cow-hoy.

repeating train order-. |
the way he talked |
our lingo—and a When he |
loft the wounded man for the night he
resolved to him more closely
the next day ; but the next day orders
came to rejoin his regiment at the
trenches. The surrender shifted things
vbout, and Kay, though he
wted inquiry, never sa the
l wgain.
| Neighbor, when he
| was only confirmed in his belief that the
| rough-rider was Siclone Clark., I give |
as they came to me, and |

question

made re- |
man

heard the story, |

you the tales
for what you may m e of them.

I myself believe that if Siclone Clark |
is still alive he will one day come back |
to where he was known and, in
gpite of his faults, best liked. They
talk of him out there as they do of old |
: | man Sankey. |

I say I believe if he lives he will one |
day come back. The day he does will |

|
best

seience

with storms. They d
they cast !
stupefaction
towards

philosophy, hu

being everywhere e

yy the saint and his sons ol the
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UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS
113 Dandas Ntreet
Open Day and Night.
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 COFFEE ESSENCE

nakes delicious coffee in a moment. No troubl
1o waste. In small and large bottles, from &

Grocers.

TABLETS

and so buy them
again, Theythink
P'iﬂy Tablets, so
beautifully put up
and containing
iron, good value
for their money,
especially as they
also serve so nicely
as a regulator of
stomach and bow-
els.”’—S. E. HICK,
Druggist, Goderich,
‘Ont,

Price 25 Cents

QUARANTERBD RPURSR, an.

The London Mutwal Fire

[NSURANCE C0. OF CANADA.

EETABLISHE] HEAD OFFIOF
1829 LONDON, ONTARIO

FULL GOVERNMENT DEPOSIT
Losars Paid Since Organization, $ 8,000,000 00
Bueiness in Foree 60,010 00,00
AreOlS, 509 800
Government, Doposit -
Hox. JOUN DRYDEN,

President,

GrO. GILLIES
Vice-Pres.
H. WaApDINGTON, Soc. and Maniging Director.
L. Lerren 1 WEISMILLER, |
Supt.  JouN KILLER, J Inspectors
. m. B, A.-Branch No. 4, Londox
Moets on the 3nd and &th 'I‘hur-:duy of ::;"
month, at 8 o'clock at their hall, on Alblon
Block, Richmond 8treet, T.J. O'Meara, Fregs
| {tent, P F. Boyle, Secretary
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