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\
trict we arranged to go, Hira Singh,
had decamped to another quarter. He
is always forewarned, and meanwhile |
three districts &re the laughing stock |
of the provinces. I'm not thin skinned
like Trevor and Grigson—I'm not so

oung as they are; but, by George ! |
it's fitteen months since I showed my |
face at headquarters,” Seda o

He rose to end the interview. Mac
Tatyre stood up, too. He opened the
door and threw back the shutters and !
& rush of choking heat swept into his |
face. !

“ Wh ew ! It's hot ! hesaid, Then,
his brows still knitted over the first |
subject : ** The source of information !
That is what must be traced. I don’t
like wild goose chases, There is a
leakage somewhere.”

 Well, find it,” sald Faulkner, la-
conically. He had relapsed into his
chair, and his pen was already busy
with notes and signatures. ‘‘The wit
of Police:wallan Maclntyre against the
principalities of evil! Good morn-
ing."”

MacIntyre walked across the court-
house compound to where his horse
waited in the shade of a tree.

The Hamirbagh district cflices were
badly situated, now that the popula-
tion had expanded under imperial
rule. The time had been when the
block formed by the courts, the col-
lector's office and the guardroom had
enjoyed isolation ; their thatched roofs
and deep roofs and deep verandas were
cheek by jowl with the city now. The
maiden had dwindled to a slip of sun-
backed eoil, upon which the cffices
backed, and the crazy native bulldings
of the bazaar encroached upon it, their
tottering, flimsy upper stories buiging
above the narrow space. Oa three
sides there was still breathing rcom ;
but the rear of the cfficlal quardrangle
bad become a lane, bordered by the
office wall (blank except for a couple
of high red-curtained windows ) and
by the shops, with their mysterious
dwelling.rooms above. The govern-
ment had refused to buy the space
when it was unoccupied ; and now it
pald for its stupidity. The noise of
the city, the smell of dust, the reek of
duog fuel and wood smoke, the end-
less chatter and jingle of the bargain-
ing natives, remained to the staff asa
reminder of their predecessors’ folly.

Macintyre mounted, and the police-
men turned out as he passed the
guardroom and left the compound to
fill the litigants and orderlies. He
wheeled at the entrance &and made for
the lane.

The crowd, into which an offizious
policeman had plunged with an outery,
was thick and busy, and the funuel-
like avenue was not easy to clear
Macintyre walted for a minute and
looked about him.

The sun beat upon the scene, and
the terra-cotta petticoats, the yellow
garss, the brown skins and the clink
ing bangles blended into a picture.
The venders squatted upon their heels
on the open thresholds ; the passers-
by surged up and down before them.
The effect was dazzling, and Macin-
tyre lifted his eyes to the balconies for
rellef.

Here, at least, was peace. They
were unoccupied and the wicdowe
were silent, showing a decorous ex
terior which, if rumor said true, was
not altogether in keeping with the
city's reputation. Oaly & womau's
veil drooping upon a iattice, and a
sitar flung across the boards below it,
gave a touch of levit Such was
Maciniyre's first impre , and n
it passed, as an open shutter flung him
a glimpse of life within,

A hand had opened the blind, and it
was the flash of diamonds that caught
the policeman'’s eyes. He looked, and
they found a woman's face and stayed
there. A small, exquisitely poised
head, well set upon a rounded neck,
peered out at him. The woman
laughed and pushed the shutter wide,
as if the sight pleased her. He saw a
handsome face with heavy brows and
reckless eyes ; she leaned out with
unabashed interest, and .her teeth
gleamed. For a few seconds they
gtared at each other without a move-
ment. Then she flirted her hand with
a gesture of salutation, of defiance, of
admiration—it was each and all—the
shutter clapsed to and the window was
dead again.

“H'm,” reflected Macintyre soberly,
his Celtic blood a little stirred by the
apparition, ‘‘ Delilah, and a splendid
creature. Who is Sameon? Those
jewels were bought by a long purse.
Half caste, apparently. What 18 she
doing in the noisest, dirtiest quarter
of Hamirbagh? There is an incon
gruity and it must be considered.
Hech, but the wits of Lauchlan Macin-
tyre have ample work before them !"

He gathered his reins and trotted up
the lane.

The doctor tnrew down his racquet.
The high wailed court was stifling.
The marker outlined in the gallery
against an evening sky, had taken ad-
vantage of a pause to call to the play-
ers. He waved toward the compound
that surrounded the ramshacle court
bath and billiard room of the Hamir-
bagh Ciub, and they heard the thud of
hoofs approaching.

«There they are, Instill.” The
doctor wriggled into a Norfolk jacket.

viclously on to the floor. They,{duuk{
their pegs with the haste of thirsty |
mei:. |
“ Ah !" said the doctor, sympathetic-
ally, “You didn't—" i
“No, we didn't. Flown as usual
from the scene of his triumph and left
nothing behind him but a very fright-
ened old banuia, and—that was our
conteibution — thirty hot policemen.
He caught the old man ambling aloog
with his escort and his money bags
early yesterday morning. The egcort
ran ; aud Hira Singh lightened their
employer of all his rupees and every
stitch of clothing. After that he
marched to Kandua village, locked the
village policeman and the elders into a
godown, and spent the heat of the day
fed and sheltered by their property.
Of course, when our party arrived he
bad fled. Whatis it, Macintyre?"
“ If you'll excuse me,” said Macin-
tyre, ‘I am going to run down to
kacheri and look through my letters.
I am not at the end of my tether yet,
and I don't feel like resting. Lend
me your tat to go down on, doctor, will
you? Thanks.” And he was gone.
I would rather not be Hira Singh
when Macintyre catches him,” said
Faulkner. ‘‘He's raging—absolutely
foaming. Well so am 1. He shuts
his mouth and stews in his own juice.
Sorry for him ; but we have all had
our turn,” He lay back luxuriously,
cocked his feet on to an arm of the
chair and began to recoup his energies
by timely idleness.
The three pair of eyes saw the
policeman settle intoc the doctor's
saddle, with the thoughtful frown which
Hira Singh's misdeeds had called forth
stamped deep into his forehead. He
trotted past the tennie ground into the
avenue of tamarisks that led to the
heat and haza of the city. The sais
labored behind him in the rising dust.

I wonder if Martineau's letter has
come, and what news the inspector has
for me ?’ His busy brain began to
arrange his thoughts. ‘‘ Wild goose
chases are no good ; I said it at first,
and to-day's work proves me right.
Let’s put my conjectures into working
order.

* Hira Singh has an informant in
Hamirbagh ; his knowledge invari-
ably coincides'with the extent of our
plans. It is eomebody who is cogniz-
ant, not merely of bazaar rumor, but
of the consultations of the powers :
which means there {8 a leakage, and
the leakage is being tapped.

‘ There is a stranger woman who
lived in the bazaar for no ostensible
reason. Itis very fortunate that she
g:ems to take a friendly interest in my
appearance : it is indiscreet of her, for
it attracts my attentlon and it enables
me to know when ¢he is and is not at
home : and I fancy the knowledge is
worth something. To proceed. The
lady, having taken an apparent fancy
to me, never fails to look out when 1
pass and she is in her apartments
But ghe is away sometimes ;: and her
{sappearances dovetail between the
conception of our plans and Hira
Singh's actions to frustrate them.
What better spy can be found than a
woman ? Then, arguing on that
premise, whose official virtue has she
undermined ?

‘¢ If—Well, we shall see.
the lane.”

He walked the pony down down it.
The sun was low behind the minarets
aud housetops ; its rays slanted over
the jostling crowd and its many colors,
and it bathed the tall Highlander
white aud comely &8 a god, iv gol
splendor. The people scattered be-
fore him ; the salesmen stopped chaffer-
ing for a moment, and & woman looked
from under & crazy eave and pushed
the shutter wide. She started across
the balcony, as she had done a dozen
times before, with an undisguised ad -
miration to which Macintyre did not
respond. His stolidity piqued her ;
evidently she was unaccustomed to con-
tempt ; her gesture betokened amaze-
ment that the Scotsman could treat her
attention with indifference. Macintyre
kept his gazs between the pony's ears,
but he felt the woman crane over as he
passed, and he smelt musk through the
reek of the bazaar.

“* At home to-day.” He turned into
the kacheri compound and dismounted.
«Tell the Iaspector Sahib I want to
gee him,” he said to the sentry, and
passed on to his office. The room was
next door to, and a facsimile of, the
collector’s office ; it had the same cell-
like appearance, the same high, bare
walls, the same square window on the
lane side. A bundle of letters lay
upon the table, and he tossed them
over and tore open a sealed letter,

“ Martineau ? Yes, it's the Dalhi

Here is

postmark. Good man, Martineaun.
What news?" His eye ran over the
letter.

“. . . Your description tallies
with that of a young woman named
Myra Pereira, a typical member of a
Delhi family of long established disre
gpectability, 1 belleve even her re-
lations have discarded her now ; she
committed the unforgivable sin and
disappeared with a high-cast native
—gome one without aven the thirty
gecond strain of British engine dariver's
blood to brighten his complexion.
We don’t want her back here, thank
you ; she's too greedy of jewels and

+‘Now, what d'you bet they caught him
at Kandua ?"

“'Look at em' said Instill, stooping
under the door of the racquet court
and emerging into the veranda.
‘¢ There's your answerr."

Indeed, the limp and dejected attl-
tudes of Faulkner and Macintyre, as
they climbed stifly down from their
ponies, wiped their faces and called for
drinks, had no story of success to tell.
They were white with dust and fatigue.
and the ponies had sweated to & lather.
Faulkner took a revolver out of his

soft raiment; it's not good for the
probity of her friends. The last was
a bank clerk, and he thought a forged
check would help propitiate the god-
dess. . . So long.”

Macintyre patted the letter approv-
ingly,

*That is very good. Hira Singh s
a man of high caste ; he is aleo active
in acquiring other people's properties.
Thera's the inspector—in a hurry,
too !" He left the office door open and

OGP WV MR T A AR
khakl uniform, advanced to meet him

to the finish, Tho night had chut '
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clty gate, She goes slowly, as-if sha | which its owner would keep watch by | that they could have almost touched | "
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end of the lane. What instructions
hus the epy ?”

“ To keep tbe woman in sight, to
report her direction as she pasees the
thana (police station), #nd to give
swift warning if she quickens her
pace "

Mackintyre and the policeman
crossed the lane on foot, and dived
through the gaping crowd into an
alley that ran behind the shops. They
pushed their way past the litter of the
kennel, and found a rickety stairway
that climbed to the upper floor against
the outer wall. Macintyre ran up it,
creaked along the balcony, puched
aside a curtain quickly and advanced
with boldnees. [t was the woman's
room, & glance into the street below
assured him of the fact ; and the over-
banging story projected o far above
the shops that it seemed almost as if
he could touch the government cffices
by leaning well over the balcony.
The room was empty, and there was
no teil tale relic to reward his acute-
ness ; only a sitar, a native bed, a
couple of clay water jars and a medley
of discarded finery and broken
trinkets. A woman's shoe lay beside
the bed. The room was very hot and
smelt of muck,

Macintyre turned everything over
and searched for evidence. There was
nothing to tell that the cast off gar-
ments were stolen goods, or that the
twisted bangles and scattered beads
were the proceeds of Hira S.ngh's da-
coity. The babble of thestreet droned
through the window : the reek of hot
bodies and greasy sweetmeats fought
with the muck, It was all sordid and
unprofitable.

He turned to go, and then stopped
in amazement at the sound of a voice
in hisears. For the second he thought
gomebody was in the balcony and was
speaking into the room. A glance
showed him that there was no one
there, and he stood petrified, rooted to
the spot by his astonishment ; for the
volce—and! it rang with hollow dis-
tinctness—was that of his office peon,
addreesing in the curt accents of auth-
ority, some lesser light. He looked at
the constable, whose gaping mouth
and round eyes showed his bewilder-
ment. The voice continued to rumble
in their ears

““Ah, son of the pig! Would you
leave the Superintendent Sahib’s room
unswept? There are three—four
geraps of paper lying even now on the
matiing. Sweep!” The sound of a
blow followed.
¢« [t—{t is a spirit !"” gasped the po-
liceman,

By George ! no. It's the leakage!”
Macintyre's face crimsoned with ex-
citement : he poked his head through
the window,twisted his neck and looked
up into the bulging eave. He tapped
the woodwork aud listentd, and his
eyes travelled fromthe reeded windows
of the offices to the balcony roof and
back again.

¢ A perfect sounding board !" His
knuckles called out a hollow knock.
‘¢ A voice, either in my room or the
collector’s, would be thrown upon it
and rebounded into the lady’s ears
with the greatest facility. No wonder
Hira Singh's friends preferred her
bazaar lodgings to better quarters !
Well, there should be no conjecture.
It is all plaia sailing now."”

“The sahib understands ?” said the
policeman in awe-struck tones.

a brief lecture on acoustics.
orderly for the collector sahib.” He

pocket book. *‘ Keep a still tongue in

log."”

grin,
down the staircase.
the court house, put a flask and roll of
bandages into his pocket, buckled on a
Sam Browne belt avd inspected the
chambers of his revolver, Then he
sat upon the veranda steps to watch
the evening sky flush to rose and gold
and blood color, and to wait the com-
ing of fresh horseflash and Mr. Faulk-
ner.

The spy threw himself down in the
sand of the roadside and waited. In
appearance he was a half naked, dust-
powdered ryot, overcome with heat
and exhaustion after a day's work at

*Yes, I understand. There is the
explanation, jl "—and MacIntyre gave
o Go
now, swiftly, and give this chit to the

geribbled & note upon the leaf of his

your head, as befits a policeman, and
tell my peon, when you see him, that
he has no authority to beat the sweeper

The policeman scuttled away with a
and Maclntyre followed him
He went over to

tyre softly.
man 2"
““Good news, huzur. Hira Singh
and his men are making merry in
Kandua village, not a mile from here.
Their sentries are but blind men, for I
erawled through them to the walls of
the village aud I saw. The woman s
there, also.”

“You followed her ?”

‘1 followed her, huzur, when she
left the gates of the city, where she
wae joined by two of the robbers—they
are bold men—and rode away very
quickly into the country. I took a
pouy from the thana, and I rode, too,
following far behind and riding al-
ways under cover, where cover was to
be had. I thought it would be & long
way to go, huzur ; but, lo ! it is not so.
They are close at hand."”

“Doubled in his tracks. The im
pudence of the brute! And we were
thinking he was in Trevor's district !”
gaid Fanlkner, * Who would have
thought of looking for him in the scene
of his last robbery? Go on, police-
man.”’

“*]If the heaven-born will come now,
and those behind also, gently,” said
the policeman, ‘' I will lead them, for
they are drunk and over-bold.”
“Take my stirrup,’ sald Macintyre.
He turned in his saddle and lifted his
hand, and men and leaders jingled for
ward

‘“What is the plan of campaign ?”
sald Faulkner. ‘' There's nosounding
board here, thank heaven !”

‘“My idea is tu ride within a quarter
of a mile of the village, then to dis
mount the men and let them surround
the place, the inspector leading them
upon the farther side. 1 go ahead
with you and get as near to the huts
as possible, The sentries must be sur-
prised in silence, if it can be done
Then, when I give the signal, or the
alarm is started, we close in, and you
and I and such men as are near us
make for the headquarters’ staff. It's
Hira Singh I want; the others can
catch the rest of the gang if they like
each man to pick hie spot before he at-
tacks, and work straight for it.”
Faulkner nodded his approval and
the cavalcade trotted on in silence.
The signs of cultivation at the roadside
grew more frequent, and presently,
low upon the horizon, a spark of fire
glimmered in a setting of huddled
shadows.

Macintyre drew rein and dropped
his volce. *‘ Kandua,” he said. He
iurned to the wen and addresscd 'hem
briefly, and at the close oi the exhorta-
tion the troop dropped from their
saddles and hobbled each his own horse
with ralter rope. Then they spread
out of the road into the fislds, the
stealthy figures creeping farther and
farther apart until they faded into the
dusk, and only two luckless constables
remained to keep eyes upon the horses.
The two in authority stalked cautiously
from the track and over the arra
patches and the waler channels, their
faces turned to the glitter of flame.

The village grew plain to see
They could hear now the hum of
voices, the thud of the tom-tom, and
occasionally a drunken shout that beat
through the night toward them. A
red glow glinted between the walls of
the huts, and the spy, who had been
stealing in Macintyre's footsteps,
crouched to his elbow and touched his
sleeve. He pointed in one direction.

“ There is the house in which I saw
Hira Siogh,” he said.

Macintyre looked and saw the out-
line of a hut blocking the starlight
gome fifty yards away. It had a win-
dow, from which there spread a cone
of light, and between the window and
thelr goal an unsuspecting dacoit lolied
upon his rifle with his face toward the
carth, The spy looked at him and
made a significant gesture with his
hands. Macintyre nodded, and the
next instant the man had dropped up-
on his belly and was advancing like a
snake through the waving crops.

Faulkner caught his breath, his at
tention riveted by the
figure.

‘“ What khabbar, police-

folded arms.

hind him to the robber's level.

fingers gagging him.

the water wheel ; in reality he was &
tough and rising policeman, keen and

responsibility of his task, But that
was over now : he had done his work ;
and all that remained was for him to

ran into the coartyard.
The inspector, & big, well grcomed

pocket as he sat down and tossed it

Mohammedan, in scarlet turban and

watch for the sahibs and their party,

and to trust that some comrade would ' shudder of repulsion,
| give him the tail of a horse to help him time for ecruples ; he pressed on, too, ' to Trevor and Grigeon.

tw

his handiwork. Faulkner felt

uncongcions
The crawling policeman had
been swallowed up in the growth, and
the sentry continued to nod above his
A minute passed, and
the watchers saw something rise be-
There
was & muttered clatter of the falling
rifie, a groan that was stifled as soon
as it was uttered, and the dacolt blun-
dered to the ground with ten iron

Macintyre did not speak ; he waved
| only to the line and ran forward with | It counts for much, you see, in the un-
cautious, with a full knowledge of tha | stooping shoulders and with hardly & | tutored nether world.

glance at the twe men on the ground, \
| The policeman was still clutching, | Not that something 18 not due to your |
itching and heaving silently above | quick wite also ; I have to thauk you

morrow we go to harry the soul of
Grigson Sehib and loot that fat tehsil-
dar of his.”

“1 am tired of playing eaves-
dropper,” sald the woman, with a
shrug. ‘‘ When are we to go to Dalhi
and show how rich we are ? Here one
hoards I wish to spend.”

“And I to rob,” chuckled Hira
Singh ‘“When, my pearl? O,

when fighting loses its savor., When
He stopped and leapt off the bed with
a clutch at his knife, The woman
gprang to her feet and dashed & veil
upon the lamp. She was too late.
There was no time to scream, to fly, to
put the knife to ribs. The doorway
wes choked with men, and Maclntyre's
arms were around the struggling rob

ber,

A tumult of fighting rose from tka
village. The place had become an in-
ferno of wounded men, of bitter ene

mies,of groaus and blows and exploding
rifies. The dacoits had been thorougn

ly surprised, but they knew how to
fight at odds. Their first instinct was
to rally round their leader ; and there-
fore it was that Faulkner, hurryiug in
to complete the capture, found himself
furiously assaulted instead, and fell to
battering at his assailant's face in the
frenzled struggle for life and liberty.
Macintyre and Hira Singh swayed
and struggled and dashed each other
from one side to the other of the but
into which they had tumbled. The
dacoit’s knife hand was held to his
gide by the grip that had pinfoned it
at the first onslaught : but Macintyre
was a lightweight, and Hira Singh
tossed him to and fro as a terrier tosses
a rat, spittlng with rage and his in-
ability to shake himself free. The
woman watched with a primitive cur

fosity : she exhibited no feminine
alarm, and she followed the progress
of the flight from the darkest corner
of the hat, unwilling or careless of the
chance of escape.

Weight told. Bit by bit Macintyre
lost his vautage ground ; inch by inch
his enemy captured his position, and
reversed it. He slipped at last, gasp-
ing and clutching as he was driven
downward, and in the next breath he
was hurled and pinned to the ground,

and Hira Singh above him was
wrenching the knife free for the
thrust of victory.

He twisted his wrist, once, twice,
and tore it out of Macintyre's fingers.
The knife swung, and then the
woman sprang npon him and snatched
it from his hand. It spun through
the window of the hut; and Hira
Singh's unwitting pause &wept the
tide of fortune again to Macintyre.
He raised himself and caught the
dacoit once more about the body, and
they rolled across the floor. A minute
later Faulkner and the inspector,
panting from their own perils, dashed
in, and found them thus ; and Hira
Singh succumbed to the superior
numbers.

Macintyre and Faulkner sat down
upon the string bed, while the rem
nants of the fight ebbed and died about
the village, and the policemen began
to straggle in with their prisoners.
The inspector knotted and reknotted
Hira Singh's bonds, and & couple of
constables mounted guard over him
and the woman.

The decoit did not speak for a long
time. When he did his voice was
hoarse with rage and exertion, and
the tiger look he flashed at Myra
Pereira made the onlookers think her
well served by the turn affairs had
taken.

« [ have thee to thank for this,” he
gaid. ** I shall not forget.”

* Perhaps not, seeing that thou hast
but short time before thee for remem
brance,” she sald, She stared at him
with indifference, and he scowled and
dropped hig eyes. Something in his
attitnde and in the woman's cold-
blooded fickleness made a stir of pity
in Faulkner's breast for the downfall
of the man.

“Ig he not your lover 7 Why did
you do it ?” he asked in English.

** Oh, he was a savage ; I was tired
of him,” she answered carelessly.
¢« He would have killed the tall young
man, and I liked him ; he is very good
to look upon. If it had been a little
ape like you, now, he might have
gtruck and welcome. "

“Oh,” sald Faulkner, dryly, ‘‘ I see.
You evidently pride yourself upon
your candor—Macintyre, do you hear ?
To your other laurels you must add the
triumph of your beautiful appearance.

Architect of His Fortune.””

““An architect des and his plans
are execute ) The greatest
builder of arsaparilla.
It lays a firm fou 1akes the
blood, the basis of life, ¢ and strong.

Be an architect of your fortune and secure
Hood"s as your health budder.
Headaches—"' I was con pletely run

dot
and dizziness and pains n
took Hood's Sarsaparilla @
time entirely cured me.””

adaches
y back. 1
in a short
Mrs. L. Win-

J{éod;j SaUa{mﬂffg
NeverDisappoints

m and awas froubled @

terton, Orangewille, Ontarfo.

Ehucational.

LOYOLA COLLEGE,

MONTREAL.
CONDUCTED BY.........
English Jesuit Fathers
Reopens September 5Hth,

Calendar Mailed on Application.

REV. G. O'BRYAN, 8. J,

President,

BELLEVILLE
BUSINESS
COLLEGE ™™

ach full commercinal course,

A well as full shorthand course
Full etvil service course,
Full telegraphy course

oOur graduntes in every department
are today filling the best positions.

Write for catalogue. Addres

J. FRITH JEFFERS, M, A.
Address: Belleville, Ont. PRINOIPAN,
Fall Term Opens Sept. 4th.
‘v)/cgﬁw)@;ﬂ

(S dereed I X C0Ue R

STRATFORD, ONT,

No less than eight large husiness colleges
have applied to us within the last pix weeks
for our graduates to take rositions as teach=
ersin their schools As many as five busi-
nees firms have applied to us in one day for
office help. This is surely the best sehool for
you Cawalogue free,

W, J. ErLurorr, Principal.

i

- OWEN BOUND, ONT,

Re-opens for Fall Term
SEPT. 3rd, 1900

Young men aud women who wish to be
successful should eall or write for par
ticulars and be ready to start on Opening
Day.

C. A, FLEMING, Principal

OWEN SOUND.

ASSUMPTION + COLLEGE,

SBANDWIOH, ONT.
THFJ STUDIES EMBRACE THE OLABHs
ICAL and Commercial Courses. Terms,
including nll ordinary expenses, #3150 per ane
num. For full particulars apply to
REV. D. CusiinNg, C.B.B

EVERYBODY TALKS aboutthe excellent
work ot the
CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE, Toronto,
F ity students and

and about the success of
More 3
{

peopie have
ness pesis

With &
I'vpewriting
roughout,
vailable

ph
dozen teachers, Bixty firsi-clus
machines, splendid equipment
ourses of trair
nost ¢ ffective

s FALL JRM OPENS
Calendar for asking  Write,
W. H. SHAw, Principal.
Yonge and Gerrard sts,

- e CATLEGR
ST. JEROME'S COLLEGE,
BERLIN, ONT.
Complets COlassionl, Philogoplioal and
Commercial Courses, Shorthand
and Typewriting.
For further particulars apply Lo
REV. THEO. P ETE, President)

education — the kind of educa-~
DAY tion you ean put to use each
day, no matter where you are,
That’s what you need. lLet ua
BY tell you about our courses.—
Forest City Business and Short
DAY hand College, London, Ontario,
J. W. WESTERVELT,
Prineipal. tf

Chureh Bells, Chimes and Peals of Bl;l;
r) Quality. Addross,
: 0Old Eatablished
&BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY
THE E. W. VANDUZEN CO., Cincinnati,0
N, FAVORABLY KNOWN SINCE 1826

HAVE FURNISKED 35.000
IHURCH, SCHOOL & OTHER

We have cause

to be gratetul for the lady's favor.

& | for the jubilation in which I shall in-

but it was no “ dulge when I communicate the news

There will '

9
MENEELY &CO., PUREST, BES

S PAWEST-TROY. N.Y. 352’-‘»’/5#2

[i#" CHIMES Ere.CATALOGUE &PRICES FR;F

JOHN FERGUSON & SONS,
180 King Street,.
The I.ndlndvgndaruleu and Embalmesr
n Night and Day.
Telephone—House §78 ; Faclory 6l




