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A Good Corn Remover.
A marvel of cheapness, of efficacy, and ol 

promptitude, is contained is contained in • 
battle of that famous remedy, Putnam’» 
Painless Corn Extractor. It goes right i< 
the root of the trouble, there it acta quickly 
but so painlessly that nothing is known o 
Ite operation until the corn is shelled. 
ware of substitute» offered for Put»4Mn, 
Painless Corn Extractor—safe, 4Ur# W( 
Painless. Sold at druggist

Sold by J. 'i. Richards. /

THE AYLMER EXPRESS:

fcTTERYALLEY.
Crc\#ded out last week.

*Miss Ward McCurdy has gone to St. 
Thomas to attend Model.

Miss Firby, of Richmond, is visiting 
at Mr. A. Bradley’s.

Mrs. Mary Lambert is on the sick 
list.

Mr. and Mrs. John Lambert visited 
the former's mother of this place on 
Sunday last.

Quite a number took in the picnic 
at Burwell on Friday.

Mr. D. McCurdy is on the sick list.
Miss Ida Bowes, of Maple Grove is 

visiting her sister Mrs. R. H. McCurdy 
here.

Mr. R McLean has been enjoyingh 
visit from his brother and niece o 
Michigan.

Mr. Ford Edison, of Cleveland, i 
renewing old acquaintances in thi 
vicinity.

Special meetings are largely con
ducted in this place by the Rev. Kin#, 
and Lyman.

T. D. McCurdy is very sick and Dr 
Johnston is in atttendance.

A Strisger and wife visited at F 
Chiver’s Sunday.

A Chute threshed for W. Chute 6- 
bushels of clover seed in one .

Corn cutting is all the rage at pre
sent*

Jas. Grigg was sent to St. Thorns 
for 60 days and C. Soper for 15 day 
by Squire Chute and Backus.

R. H. McCurdy is ercting a larg 
hog pen.

Maggie Firbie is visiting at A. 
Bradley’s.

Bronchitic Asthma
Is dow easily cured, not by pouring nau 

tous destructive druge into the stomaci 
but by inhaling Catarrhozone. Drugs . 
more harm than good, but the soothing he < 
ing medicated air that Catarrhozjne su) 
plies to the lungs and bronchial tub. 
cannot fail to benefit. Catarrhozone pi 
vents those smothering spasms and headach 
oures the cough and makes the breath in 
easy. Universally used; doctors recommei 
it; druggists sell it, 25o and $1.

Sold by J. E. Richards.

NEW 8AKIM.
Crowded out last week.
A business meeting of the Baptis 

church was held last Wednesday even 
ing to consider moving and repairing 
the sheds.

Kev. M. Spencer is enjoying a vi it 
from his mother of Norwood.

Mrs. Robert Francis and daughtei 
Gladys are visiting their friends i, 
Dutton.

Mr. A. W. Philips, of this village, 
has moved his business college to 
Aylmer where he will accept pupils in 
• course of shorthand and tvpewrit- 
ing.

Miss Mary Barnes, clerk at Mr. W. 
H. Elliott's store, is laid up with 
hay fever.

Miss Sellie Gray is confined to the 
house, suffering from a sprained ankle 
caused by falling off her horse.

A number of friends gathered at 
the home of Mr. S. D. Cloes’ last Fri
day evening to bid farewell to his 
nephew Mr. Charles Chilson, who 
leaves on Monday for his home in 
Thompson, Ohio.

Miss Cameron, of Dutton, is the 
guest of her uncle Mr. Wallace Tis 
dale.

Messrs. Harry, Norman, and Gordon 
doss left Monday for Thompson, Ohio, 
to visit their cousin.

Mr. and Mrs. Walker Daw, of Til- 
sonburg, spent Sunday under the par 
entai roof.

Miss Rosa Stephenson left Tuesday 
for her home at Conneant, Ohio , after 
spending a few months here.

Miss Emma Hardy has returned from 
a visit at Burwell.
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itching, hurnin- aerations of salt, r.i 
ani eczema, and when need regularly, link 
the cure thorough and permanent.

»leva’s Three Lovers
b a a

BY MRS. HARRIET LEWIS,

Author of “Lady Kildare,” “Beryl’s Husband/’ “The 
Old Life's Shadows," Etc., Etc.

Vaur^

"Sir Harold Wynde is no longer 
master of Hawkhurst,” interposed 
Lady Wynde, with increased super
ciliousness. "I believe, by the terms 
of the will, that I am mistress here 
during Neva’s minority. Let me tell 
you, Mr. Atkins, that I am my step
daughter’s sole personal guardian, 
and that I will submit to no dicta
tion whatever in my treatment of the 
girl. If my husband had sufficient 
confidence in me to make me his 
daughter’s guardian, the trustees 
whom he himself appointed have no 
need nor right to comment upon my 
actions or interfere in my plans. 
Permit me to assure you that I will 
brook no interference,, and if you try 
to sow dissi nsion between Neva and 
me you are proving unfaithful to Sir 
Harold—as well as oblivious of 
your own interests."

Mr. Atkins sighed, and murmured 
an apology. He soon after took his 
leave, and drove away in the chaise 
in which he had come. His heart 
was very heavy and his face overcast 
as he emerged from the Hawkhurst 
grounds into the highway, and jour
neyed toward Canterbury.

"It was a sorry day for Neva 
Wynde when her father died," he 
murmured, looking back at the grand 
old seat—"a sorry day! This hand
some black-eyed Lady Wynde, that 
everybody is praising for an angel of 
love and devotion to her husband, is 
at heart a demon! She means mis
chief, though I can’t see how. Poor 
Neva is booked for trouble!"

Enough of honest Mr. Atkins’ sen
timents had been apparent in his 
countenance to prejudice Lady Wynde 
against him, and to warn her that 
he comprehended something of her 
real character. As may be supposed, 
therefore, she did not again summon 
him to Hawkhurst.

The days and weeks and months of 
Lady Wynde"s widowhood passed on 
without event. She carried herself 
circumspectly in the eyes of the 
world. No visitors were invited to 
Hawkhurst, and her lactyship's visits 
to London were few and far be
tween. She seldom went to Canter
bury, and her drives about the 
neighborhood of Hawkhurst were al
ways of the most funereal descrip
tion, with black coach, black horses 
and black attire, and a slow gait. 
Her ladyship was found every Sun
day in the baronet’s great square 
pew in the little Wyndham church, 
and as she always sat with ths sil
ken curtains drawn, no One could 
know that she was not absorbed in 
the church services. In short, dur
ing the year she had determined to 
devote to mourning -for her dead 
husband, the conduct of Lady Wynde 
was such as to deepen her popularity 
throughout the country. Sir John 
Freise enthusiastically declared her 
an angel, her neighbors p:\-vsed her, 
and only honest Mr. Atkins shook 
his head doubtfully when her virtues 
were lauded, and dared to suggest 
that she might not be all she seem
ed.

The year slowly wore away. and 
midsummer had come again. The 
langour of Lady Wyndc’s dull exist
ence had begun to give place to a 
strange restlessness. Her deep 
mourning had grown odious in her 
sight, and was replaced by the love
ly combinations ot white and black, 
the delicate lavenders and soft gray 
hues which are supposed to indicate 
a mitigated grief. The hideous 
widow s cap. not at all becoming to 
her ladyship, was exchanged for 
lavender ribbons in her hair, and 
jewels took the place of the ortho
dox mourning ornaments of jet. In 
her half mourning," Lady Wynde 
appeared more than ever a strikinglv 
handsome woman.

Artress, she said one morning to 
her gray companion, as she looked 
out of her sitting-room window up
on the fair domain of Hawkhurst, 
"this dreaded year is over at last!
I have satisfied the demands of so
ciety; I have hoodwinked the jealous 
and envious eyes of neighbors, and 
am free at las e. If I were to marry 
to-morrow, no one could say that I 
had not treated the memory of Sir 
Harold Wynde with respect. With 
the sacrifice of but little over two 
years of my life, I have won a fine 
income, a splendid home during 
Neva's minority, and the guardian
ship of one of the greatest heiresses 
m England. That office is worth 
three thousand a year to me while I 
hold it. Surely I have played my 
part well."

"You have indeed," echoed Art-

Neva must come home soon, but 
my own business must be settled be
fore her advent on the scene. I shall 
write to Craven immediately. I will 
have no further delay."

She went into a small, beautifully 
inlaid writing desk, which stood in 
a recessed window, and sitting down 
by it, wrote upon heavy velvet paper 
the following words:

"Craven: You may come to me 
f’ * 1 • T!‘ '•<' : no -•!. ! ;.cle

“I am abodt to reau the reward of 
all my schemes. Craven will be here 
to-morrow! "

CHAPTER VI,

The morrow to which Lady Wynde 
looked forward to with feverish ex
pectation dawned at last, bright and 
clear, and deepened into a sultry af
ternoon. The baronet's widow spent 
hours at her toilet, and the effect of 
her labors was satisfactory to her. 
She surveyed her reflection in a full- 
length mirror in her dressing-room 
with a smile of complacency. Her 
black hair was arranged in braids, 
curls, and finely crimpled waves, af
ter the fashion of the day, and in 
the midst of its prodigal luxuriance, 
above her forehead, a jeweled spray 
flashed and glittered. Her hress, mad 
flashed and glittered. Her dress, made 
low in the neck and short in the 
sleeves, to display her finely rounded 
shoulders and arms, was of lustrous 
silk of lavender .hue, and was draped 
with a black lace overskirt. A neck
lace and bracelets intrusted with 
diamonds added brilliancy to her ap
pearance. Her liquid black eyes shone 
and glittered; her checks were red 
as damask roses; she had never look
ed half so handsome in her days 
When she had fascinated Sir Harold 
Wynde an*d made him adore her.

She had dismissed her maid, and 
was giving a last touch to the short 
curls that dropped over her fore
head, while she talked with Artress, 
when wheels were heard coming up 
the drive. The gray companion flit
ted to a shuttered window and peep
ed out. A cab was approaching the 
house, and a man’s head was pro
truded from the window. His face 
was half averted, as ho apparently 
studied the exterior of the dwelling, 
but Artress knew hftn.. She glided 
back to Lady Wynde with the words:

"He has come!”
A sudden agitatioh seemed to eon- 

\Ulse the soul of the baronet's wi
dow. A sudden paleness swept over 
her face. She leaned heavily upon 
the back of a chair, and stood there 
motionless until a servant brought 
up a silver tray en which lay a large 
square card with the inscription, 
"The Honorable Craven E'ack," and 
announced that the gentleman bad 
been shown into the drawing-room. 
Then her ladyship started abruptly, 
the color returning to her face in 
ruddy waves.

"Come, Artress," she said, "we 
will go below. Yet stay. Yrou may 
delay your coming for half an hour. 
Surely no one can find fault with me 

seeing him alone a little while. 
Sinco I became a widow for the sec
ond time, I have felt as if I lived in 
a glass lantern with the eyes of all 
Kent upon me. Yet Siicre is no need 
of carrying my caution too far."

She gave a last glance at her re
flection in the mirror, .a last deft 
touch to her attire, and then swept 
from the room down the stairs, and 
slowly entered the drawing-room.

A gentleman within arose from 
his seat, and came forward with 
outstretched hands and eager face. 
He was tall, handsome, fair-haired, 
with light eyes full of sinister 
gleams, and his full, sensual lips 
worfc even now a cynical smile that 
appeared habitual to them.

Ho was the same man wha #Tad 
watched, from the pier head at 
Brighton, the rescue of Octavia 
Hathaway from the sea by Sir Har
old Wynde—the same man who had 
witnessed the marriage of the baron
et and the widow from behind a 
clustered pillar in the church, and 
whose sinister comments, as he 
emerged into Hanover Square, we 
have chronicled.

His quick glance swept the form 
and face of Lady Wynde; a look of 
admiration burned in his eyes. He 
held out his arms. With a joyous 
C|*y» the handsome widow sprang 
forward, and was clasped in hie em
brace.

At last! At last!" she mur
mured.

"Yes, at last!" echoed Mr. Black, 
in tones of exultation. "Nothing 
stands between us now, Octavia! We 
have lost nothing by waiting. We 
have been guilty of no crime, and 
fate itself has played into our hands. 
And you, Octavia, in the prime of 
your beauty, are more magnificent 
than ever."

He drew her to a sofa and clasped 
an arm around her waist. Her head 
drooped to his shoulder. The flush 
of intense joy mantled her face. With 
all her soul Lady Wynde loved this 
man, and her voice trembled as she 
murmured:

Oh, Craven, I am glad that my 
life of hypocrisy is over at last, and 
there is no longer fear of discovery, 
and that we are free to enjoy our 
reward. How long ago it seems since 
you and I formed and entered upon 
our conspiracy which has placed me 
where I am ! I was a widow with 
ft meager income and expensive 
tastes. \ on were a widower with a

hr. ladyship gavt
and murmured:

ft sigh of content, ! a. flutter, among marriageable la- '
dies. And then you told me of his
wealth and generosity-, and urged me I
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BTeenÏ
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A tier trying several catarrh tpecHhti 
from which he derived no benefit, he was, 
completely cured, according to his owe 
statement, by

Hood’s Sarsaparill
This great medicine radically and _ 

manently cures catarrh by cleansing 1 
blood and>boiidlng uptbe whola systisn.

Hood's Fills are the favorite cathartic.

lo try my fascinations upon him, to 
win him, to marry him—and to suc
ceed in good time to a handsome for
tune upon which you and I could 
marry. How long ago all that 
seems!”

"Was it not a clever idea, and 
Cleverly executed?" said Mr. Black 
triumphantly. "It was a successful 
conspiracy, Octavia, and to you be
longs the credit of its success. You 
went down to Brighton; you intro
duced yourself in a novel manner to 
Sir Harold Wynde; and you followed 
up the acquaintance with such effect 
that he offered you marriage. And as 
that was what you wanted, you 
married him. You would have made 
yourself a widow, but that fate sav
ed you the trouble. Two years and 
six months ago you were a poor 
widow, unable to marry me because 
of our mutual poverty. Now you 
are again a widow, rich, respected, 
honored throughout Kent, and can 
marry whom you please. I am as 
poor as I was three years ago, and 
yet, Octavia, I know that you pre
fer me to all other men. Is it not 
so?"

Lady Wynde blushed as she mur
mured assent. She was essentially 
bad, being unprincipled and unscrup
ulous, but she loved Craven Black 
with her whole heart, and with a 
fervor that astonished herself.

After the death of her first hus
band, Lady Wynde had first met 
Craven Black. They had fallen in 
love with each other, as the phrase 
goes, at their first meeting. He was 
a gambler, dissolute—an adventurer, 
in fact, although his respectable 
birth and connections prevented the 
name from attaching to him. He 
was a widower, and possessed but a 
scanty settled income; yet, from his 
nefarious gains at the gambling 
tabic, and in other ways, he manag
ed to keep up the appearance of a 
man of fashion, to keep & private 
cab and a tiger, chambers at the Al
bany, and to educate his only son, 
now a man grown. His gains were, 
however, precarious, and he declined 
entering upon marriage with a per
son even poorer than himself.

Lady Wynde, in the days of her 
first widowhood, had been but little 
better than an adventuress. It is 
true that she had a respectable 
name, high connections, and a home 
in her aunt’s house in Bloomsbury 
Square; but she was ambitious of 
social position, she chafed at her 
poverty, and had too much worldly 
wisdom to marry Craven Black 
In the then state of their fortunes, 
even had he desired it.

When his fertile brain, therefore, 
formed a scheme by which she could 
enrich them both by imposing upon 
o. high-minded gentleman, marrying, 
and then putting him out of her way 
as if his life were valueless, she hesi
tated. and finally consented. 7Tow 
she had carried out her share in the

foul conspiracy against Sir Harold, 
the reader knows.

"Four thousand pounds a year and 
a good house arc worth serving for," 
said Mr. Black meditatively. "I 
think, however, that we have waited 
long enough, Octavia. When are 
you going to marry me?"

"Not before September," declared 
Lady Wynde decisively. "1 must 
have a magnificent wardrobe. I am 
so tired of dowdy black. And as
I shall have to give up the Wynde 
family diamonds to the heiress. I 
must order some jewels for myself. 
Let us appoint our marriage to take 
place in October. People will talk 
if it occurs sooner."

Craven Black smiled cynically.
"Shall you care what people say?" 

ho inquired. "I thought you were 
a law unto yourself."

"Indeed I am not. No woman in 
the world has a greater regard for 
they say* than I have," returned 

Lady Wynde emphatically. "You 
see I cannot afford to turn in y back 
upon Mrs. Grundy. I am ambitious 
to be a social leader, and to become 
so, I must give people faith in my 
knowledge of the proprieties of life. 
I occupy a high position here as the 
widw of Sir Harold Wynde, and 
he was a sort of idol here, so that, 
I dare say people will be jealous of 
my marrying at all. And then, 
again, I des-ire to gain the love and 
confidence of my step-daughter before 
I remarry. Her guardianship is worth 
three thousand a year to me. I 
shall have that sum annually as a 
recompense for chaperoning her."

"I would bo willing to chaperon 
several young ladies on such terms," 
said Mr. Black. "IIow old is she?"

"About eighteen."
sho?’’1Cl k°w large an income has

"Seventy thom-nm! i •*

What «ott <ft gin is snpr-
"A bréàd-sand-buttar ochool jgirl. X 

suppose. I have never met her. She 
was Sir Harold's, idol, ea* he wae 
always wanting her tb come home, 
but I did not want her jealous eyes 
■Pylfig on me, so 1 contrived to keep 
her away. She has not been at Hawk- 
hurst since my coming."

"You correspond wittf her?"
"I write t* her now sod then, and 

the «ends ve a duty Utter, as I call 
It, ones a month. I generally read 
a line or two and then throw them 
aside"*

"Has she any lore affair?" inquir
ed Mr. Blank thoughtfully.

"Of course not. A girl in a French 
boarding-school might as well be in m 
convent, as far as love affairs are 
concerned. What are you thinking 

, of. Craven?" and Lady Wynde look
ed at him jealously.

The glpw on Craven Black's face 
deepened, as he hastened to answer.

"I was thinking what if this girl j 
were to take a liking to my son | 
Rufus? If we could bring about a j 
marriage between her and Rufus, we I 
should retain her fortune in the fam- , 
ily, and Rufus should agree to al- i 
low us ten thousand a year for using 
our influence with her. What do you
tbinw:* --
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TO BE CONTINUED.

Getting
up from any sickness, no matter 
what sort, begin with a little 
Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver 
oil.

It is food, and more than 
food : it helps you digest what
ever food you can bear.

Sew- ro* mu iam*l» «no t*y it.
•COW e.BOWNC. chemists, TORONTOW 

SOS. and fi.oo; all druggists.

brek house and good eet-bntidiegs, iltuMk 
a good locality, 7* mils* north-west 
Thomas -near the village of Bhedden, bell 
south-east quarter of lot 10, eon. 8, Tew 
ef South wold Will sell reasonable ; e 
exchange for a farm of from 75 to 100 l _ 
somewhere In the vicinity of Aylmer. A pew 
to O. O. LE ABN, Real Estate Broker, B«ew« 
Boose Block, Aylmer, Ont.___

T'OR SALE OR RXCHANOK—The b-eWM 
I1 home known as the Arkell residency «■ 
the north side of Water Street, in the TeW«p 
Aylmer. Large lot of nearly an acre ef 
large white hfiek hones : good ban 
oiiferent kinds—in fact, is without t 
of the finest homes in town, and 1 
sheep ; or will enhance for good prow 
the city of St. Thomas. For former perl 
apply to O. O. LEARN. Real Estate i 
Brown House Block. Aylmer, Oat

FOB SALE—150 acres o! choie» land, hetae 
the north half of lot 33, and the north’hs* 

of the north half of lot 35, in the 4th cen.eE 
Malahide, two good eeia of farm buildings; ■e%< 
clay loam and sandy learn, well tiled and MkfF 
well lenetd on a good gravel road,.conveofieefc 
to church, school and Post Office, will Jntla 
the farm in three parts if desired, and es® 
either fifty acres or one hundred acres; erfika 
whole lot. Here is a snap for someone. For 
further particulars,apply to O. O. LBARg.ttedB 
Estate Broker, Brown House Block, AytaaiB, 
Ont.

T aree bridk noaee i_____
L gee hew It le done i
suteide the city of M. Thomse^o?ttopeettiS 
e Wellington street, which Is efibesd J 
14,000. Sub-divide It, which will make *r 
soil 40 lew at $10» each, whisk is very «h 
there la your $4.M0 with 10 lot* left With | 
buildings. Good speculation. Look 
feulck. Enquire of O. O. Learn. Be 
Broker Brown Manse Block, Aylmer, (

F wait farm fee sale- • acres ot lane with® 
brick hones aad good outbuildings ea I 

j east side of Falrview avion a, f net outside 1 
| ktr limite ef Be. Thomas. There '

"Gather thistles, 
expect prickles."

Haunt “bargain 
sales" and expect dis
satisfaction.

Good things don’t 
go a begging, and 
insurance is worth 
having.

Sure value, up to 
the Makers' price.
“The Slater Shoe”

tooQsrWtM1'

iprij
Brews

Fob bale or exchange-soo
parts of lots 4 and 0, in the 6th ee 

Beyham, 70 acres cleared, and a large all 
eosilv cleared. New house and large haul 
lemd all new and of a good quality. TV" 
peat snap for a man ehuok fall of day* 
no whole business can be had for the 
■nm of $3,000. A small-pay ment down, 
•> eeay terms t or will take a email pros 
Aylmer as part payment. Apply to O. O. LB 
Heal Estate Broker, Brown House Btoek,

Ohriatie A Caron, sole local seen ta.

Elgin Loan & Saving Co.
Subscribed Capital.......................... 5625,000
Paid-up Capital................................. 230,000
Reserve and Contingimt Fund .... 2.3 000

.................................................... 440.000
TJahilitie- to the Public.................... 181.000
Surolns A*s te.....................................  259!000

MONEY TO LOAN
st Lowest Rotes.

tilings' Bank Deposits Received
Hlgfcwt gâte» of liter «et fl»i 

pounded Half-Yearly

BOARD OF DIRECTORS-
D. McLean, M. D., Fkkiidut; Job* 
Bel»», Keg., Vioa Pieiroiini Drororoee, 
Jonh McCaoslano, Ksg., D. K. MoKe.hi 
Etc . A. Mwbxat, Ea», Geo. Weoo, Etc 
Albbb* Comb, Etc- i L. Millihsto» 
ISsg., John McLean ; Soucitob.

Uuikere—The Imperial Banl( ef Canada
GEO R0WÜŸ! Manager,

OFFICE—Elgin Loan Co 
Block, 846 Talbot St

ST. THOMAS, ONT

Building & Loan
«aaeoiATioe, 

London, • Ontario, 
ee see warn to intesx

-eXAI»TC>SSnil0ml *|Bl

a* •» ■■*»....

g • » mmm jjg
lam aad 0*rc life ike ten»

» mOm ■ww'dP'

Fob piale—h, w. o.»„ hu «mmm m 
Ms Beautiful hornet on Sydenham Elf 

NM the new modem oetw to ee the earth 
of South Street. He has i -weed the two pei 
ties In 0.0 Lesrn's keen» » sell. Any 
Wanting a aloe home wim every con1 * 
had better see the Beal Estate Broker 
delay, as there is a bargain tor someoi

PX)R SALE OR EXCHANGE—"5 acres of km 
-L with fair farm builoingp, being the nerd
fiart of Lot 21, in • he 5th concession of Barham 
and well tiled ; convenient to school, eaten* 

post office, Ac., will sell cheap ; ir will excfanng 
lor good rentable property, either in Tilaw 
hure or Ajlmer. Apply to C. O. LEARN, Be 
Estate Broker, Brown House Block, Avium

We Are 
After Business

So don’t lose your eyitsi*f 
looking for anything- better tfea 
you can get from us in âu 
tailoring. Our «lock is let* 
and strictly up to dato. W 
have the very latest fanhiot* 
end can satisfy the most faafe 
dious drebscr in

Style, Fit and Price
Our cutter is an honor gradua# 
of the John J. Mitchell School 
of New York City, and we ee 
ploy none but experience 
hands If you are not one a 
our regular customer*, gives 
a trial order and be convinced

S. T. LOGAN,
Merchant Talloe:

T. BURWELL, ONT.

^70R SALE OR EXCHANGE-201 a 
7V,nR P».rtF Of lots 1,2 and 3 in the 

®?n-°* Malshide, 235 acres cleared, 25 eci 
timber. The builriings consist of 5 large 
barns, nearly new; i medium grain I
30x50 Ini IVT®-1®‘sevra nary on stone 
30xo0; good 1% storey frame bouse with «* 
full size. A iaigo portion of the farm is 
class fur grazing put pone*; the Foil is e 
ana clay loam, nil in a good state ol cultiva 
would take a small farm in a good lova il 
part payment Apply to C. o. Loarn, 
hHt.t. Broker, Brown House Block A)i

pAKM TO BBNT—too were., borne part of I- 
7, to lie. 9th concession of Dereliam, -0 

seres cleared; a pood farm. None hut tirst 
"ï. t.cn£”:? need apply. For particulars 

apply to C. O. LHABN, Brown House Block

For SALP.-A frait farm of 10 acres 
Rood brick cottaee nearly new, (rood r 

small bank barn shunted three quarter 
mils south of Orwtll, there is about two 
of small fruit new in full bearing, and a 
patch put our last year, thi. ni opertv Is ol 
v’.?’*!’' £pr.ly nnce to C. O. LHABN. 
Relate, Broker, Bruwu House Block At

-OFFICE 0F-

STRATFORD. ONT.

SEVENTY FIVE PER CENT, r 
new Atudfuts from collide of Stratfor. 
were enrolled at the opening of our 
Term, came from nearer other be 
college, than out.. They wanted tip 
Business end Shorthand training and 
here for it. Write for catalogue, 
now if posaib’e.

W. J. ELLIOTT, Frio

4 A Jo olio

Notary Public, Com
etc

trOB SALT OR MOHANOr-ll acr.-a o t lot
n * s-, ' adjointe, th. nth • .fCafek

■■/’s”-.: iviut'-tii

'mer,
I ,

y C•iord v 4. ..
\ *** 4**1*1*’ nt U. A W ■ n„

*•**■■• Co, Tarant» tud buiu,

General Fire Insurance Agent. 
I private funds to loan. i -. . . . . . . he si

1 Aylme'rtônt 0 Ulow“ H


