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Highland Spring Brewery

Guelph Brewery....

&-GUELPH., ONT.

BAST KENT AT,

Made from the Finest Imported East Kent Hops

XXX and XX Pale and Amber Ales and Porters

Adwavded a Medal and Diploma at the World's Columbian Exposition

1. H. CEORCE, Wholesale Agent, 699 Yonge Street, Toronto.
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