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2 WHICH ? .
b e The “Beeston Humber”

The “Beeston Humber” **» Brsliss vhecl and e /3 I . or “The Uptodate.”

is built in Canada. Both are tke best among “UptOdate”
English and Canadian wheels.

The “UPTODATE’ is known as the Ganadian Humber.
You will Make no Mistake in Choosing-Either.

Provincial Agents:

BALMAIN BROS., Woodstock, N. B.,
IRA CORNWALL, St. John. N. B.,

Which Will You Ride Daring the Coming Season ? BANCORFT & BAILEY, Windsor, N. S.
R. CHESTNUT & SONJ, Fredericton, N.B.,

We Cuarantee Both H. H. DRYDEN, Sussex, N. B.

“w-H, P. DAVIES Co., 81 Yonge Street, Toronto.
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