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ally here, but—I don’t see him remnd
today. Perhaps one of these farmer lads
will take it.”’ i

But they all drew back with a sors of
soared look, and I was beginning to tuck
up my skirts preparatory to walking
when a little old man of very meek ap-
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down an old album and began hunting
up the piotures I had brought away
with me from boarding school. Hers
were among them, and I really did ex-
ence more or less compunction when
saw again the delicate yet daring fea-
tures whieh had once had a very great
influence over my mind. What & teas-
ing sprite she was, yet what a will she
had, and how strange it was that, bav-
ing been so intimate as girls, we never
knew anything of each other as women |
Had it been her fault or my fault? Was
her marriage to blame for it or my spin-
sterhood? Difficult to tell then, impos-
sible to tell now I would not ‘even
think of it again, save as a warning.
Nothing must stand between me and
her childron now that my attentior® has
been calléd to them again.

I did not mean to take them by sur-
priso—that is, not entirely. The invita-
tio which they had sent me years ago
waas still in force, making it simply nec-
essary for me to telegraph them that I
bad decided to make them a visit and
that they might expect me by the noon
train. If in times gone by they had
been properly instructed by their moth-
er as to the character of her old friend,
this need not put them out. I am not a
woman of unbounded expectations. Ido
pot look for the comforts abroad I am
accustomed toat home, and if, as I have
reason to believe, their means are not of
the greatest I should only be provoked
at any extra effort to make me feel at
home in the humble cottage suited to
their fortunes.

80 the telegram was sent and my
preparations completed for an early de-

.

But, resolved as I was to make this
visit, my determination came near re-
oelving a check. Just as I was leaving
the house, at the very moment, in fact,
when the hackman was carrying out my
trunk, I saw & man approaching me
with every evidence of haste. He had a’
letter in his hand, which he held out to
me as soon as he came within reach.

“For Miss Butterworth,’’ he said.
‘‘Private and immediate.”’

““Ah,"” thought I, ‘‘a communication
from Mr. Gryce,’”’ and hesitated for a
sioment whether to open it then and

bere or thrust it in my pocket and read

8 at my leisure on tho ears. The latter
course would be far the easiest, for my
hands were cumbered with the varions
small articles I consider indispensable
to the comfortable enjoyment of the
shortest journey, and the glasses with-
out which I caniiot read a word were
in the very bottom of my pocket under
some other equally necessary articles of
smaller size. y

But something in the man’s expect-
ant look warned me that he would nev-
er leave me till I had read the note, sc
with a sigh I called Lela to my aid, and
after several vain attempts to reach my
glasses succeeded in pulling them out at
last and by their help reading the fol-
lowing hurried lines:

DmAr MApAM—I send you this by a swifter
messenger than myself. Do not let anything
that I may have said last night influence you
to leave your comfortable home. The adven-
ture offers too many dangers for a woman.
Read the inclosed. G

The inclosed was a telegram from
Obadiah Trohm, sent during the night,
and evidently just received at head-
quarters. Its contents were oertainly
not reassuring :

Another person missing. Becn to have en-
tered Lost Man's lane. Never seen to have
come out of it. A harmless lad known as Silly
Rufus. What'stobedone? Wireorders. F.

“Mr. Gryce bade me say that he
would be up here some time before
noon,’’ said the man, seeing me look
with some blankness at these words.,

! Not#ing more was needed to pull me
together. Folding up the letter, I put
it in my bag.

“‘Say to Mr. Gryce from me that my
intended visit cannot be postponed,’’ 1
remarked. ‘‘I have telegraphed to my
friends to expect me, and only a great
emergency would lead me to disappoint
them. Iwill be glad to receive Mr.
Gryce on my return.”’ And without
further parley I took my bundles back
from Lela and proceeded at once to the
carringe. Why should I show any fail-
ure of courage at an event that was but
» repetition of the very ones which
made my visit necessary? Was I a like-
ly one to fall victim to a mystery to
which my eyes have been opened? Had
I not been sufficiently warned of the
dangers of Lost Man’s lane to keep my-
self at » respectable distance from the
place of peril? I was going to visit the
children of my once devoted friend. If
there were perils of no ordinary nature
to be encountered there, was I not all the
more called npon to go if only asa moral
;:pporl to these young people, who per-

es, Mr. Gryce, and nothing now
should hold me back. I even felt an in-

creased desire to reach the scene of these |

mysteries and chafed some at the length

of the journey, which was of a more te- |

dious charaoter than I expected. A poor
beginning for events requiring patiencc
@8 well as great moral courage, but -1
Mttle knew what was before me and
oaly considered that every moment
spent on this hot and dusty train kejt
me shus much longer from the embraces
of Althea’s children.

I d my equanimity, however,
as we approached. The scemery was
really beamtiful, and the consciousncss
thas 1 should soon alight at the moun-
tain, station which had played a more
or less serious part in Mr, Gryce’s nar-
rative mwakened in me a pleasurable
excitement which should have been a
sufalons warning to me that the gmirs

——

themselv lyzed by fear? |
it e i | ever, he allowed himself an ejaculation

drove up in & very old fash-
{onod ocosch, and with & hesitating air,
entirely from bashfulness,
managed to ask if I was Miss Butter-
worth. I hastened to assure him thas 1
was, wh pon he d ont some
words about Miss Knollys and how sor-
ry sho was that she could not come for
me herself Then he pointed to his
voach and made me understand that 1
was to step into it and go with him.

It was not an altogether encouraghng
outlook, especially as I saw the heads
of -the various onlookers draw together
and many curious looks directed at us
both and the conveyance that was to
oarry us. But I was in no mood to be
daunted now, and acoepting the old ood-
ger’s avologies with whas axace I conld

g
I

hillside, but in my present
very tokens of the serious nal
undertaking only gave an added spur
to my conrage. I felt

and my heart expand, as

bafora I had so much as set aves on >

.

I SAW A FLASH IN ONE OF THE UPPER WINDOWS.

I stepped into the wagon and preparea
myself for a ride into town.

But it seems I was not to be allowed
to enter upon this adventure without
another warning. While the old man
was engaged in bringing my trunk, the
station master approached me with
great civility, and with a touch of his
hat asked if it was my intention to
spend a few days with the Misses Knol-
lys. Itold him thatit was, and, thinking
it best to establish my position at onge in
the eyes of the whole town, added with
a politeness equal to his own that I was
an old friend of the family and had been

coming to visit them for years, but had
never found it convenient till now and
that I hoped they were all well and
would be glad to see me.

He made some sort of reply, showing
considerable embarr t, then pluck-
ing up his courage said with marked
comstraint:

‘‘Perhaps you have not heard that
this village just.now is under a cloud.”

“I have héard,’” I said innocently,
““that one or two men have disappeared
from here somewhat mysteriously. Is
that what you mean?”’

““Yes,”” he answered. ‘‘One person, &
boy, disappeared only two days ago.”’

“That’s bad,”’ I said, ‘‘but what has
that to do with me?’’ I asked smilingly,
for I saw he was not at the end of his
talk.

“‘Oh, nothing,’”” he cried engerlw
“only I didn’t know but you might
timid’’'—

“Oh, I'm not at all timid!” I has-
tened to say. ‘‘If I were, I should not
have come here at all. Such matters
don’t affect me.’’ And I spread out my
skirts and arranged myself for my ride
as if the horrors he had mentioned had
made no more impression upon me than
if his chat had been of the weather.

Perhaps I overdid it, for he looked at
me for another moment ig a ourious,
lingering way ; then he walked off, and
I saw him enter the circle of gossips on
the platform, where he stood shaking
his head as long as we were within
sight.

Before taking his seat my driver es-
cort gave me a furtive glance as he
stooped to tear from one of the spokes a
bit of rag that seemed to have been
caught there. He was evidently prepar-
ing to make a good impression and to
do me suitable honor.

My companion, who was the shiest
man I ever saw, did not speak a word
while descending the hill. I talked and
endeavored to make him, too, but hia re-
plies were mere grunts or half syllables

taces of these young people I recognizea
the fact that they were the victims of a
web of oircumstances so tragic and in-
tomprehensible that only a woman like
myself would be able to clear them
away and restore these girls to the con-
fidence of the people around them.

I forgos that these girls had a brother
and that— But not a word $o forestall
the truth. I'wish this story to grow up-
on you just as it did upon me, and with
just as little preparation.

The farmer whe drove me, and whom
I afterward learned was called Sims-
bury, showed a certain d interest
in my behavior that would have amused
me or at least have awakened my dis-
dain under circumstances of & less
thrilling nature. I saw his eye roll in a
sort of wonder over my person which
may have been held a little move stiffiy
than was neoessary and settle finally on
my face with a look I might have
thought complimentary had I had any
thought to bestow on suoh matters. Nos
till we had passed the path branching
up thro the woods toward the moun-
tain did he see it to withdraw 14, @er

did I fail to find it fized again upon me
as we rode by the little hus ococupied by
the old woman considered so k 1
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dogs would be banished from the affeo-
tions and homes of men. Then I think
I wounld begin to live in good earnest
and perhaps enjoy trips into the country
which now, for all my apparent bravery,
I regard more in the light of & penance
than a pleasure.

Imagine, then, how hard I found it
to retain my self on or even any
appearance of dignity when at the mo-
ment' I was mmm:: forth my hand

d the knook this inh

140 bl

aside 3
mens I had held in my handa
“J—. .m 80 absentminded,” she

said the same thing. She is such a lady!
But this only passed through my mind
at the time. I wasnot studying her
personality, but to understand
why my presence in the house had se
visibly disturbed her. Was it the em-
s of not knowing

how $o mees the call made so suddenly
upon i? I hardly thought so. Fear
would not enter into a sensation of this
kind, and fear was what I bad seen in
her face before the front door had closed
upon me. Bus that fear—was it dread of
Fe e ted with

dign
the quiet way in which she appresached
and above all the even tomes in which
she uttered her weloome were such as
to win my confidence and put me at my

| thas in my memory I was enabled te see
| below the surface of this placid nature
'and im the very consiraimt she put on
herself detect the presence ef that same
secret uneasiness which had been so
openly if unconsciously manifested by
her sister.

She was more beautiful than Luoetta
in form and feature, and evemn more
markedly elegant in her plain black
fmm and fine lawn ruffies, bus she
acked the evapescemt charm of the
other’s smile, though admirable to
all appearanocé was less lovable on a
short acquaintance. She bad not had as
much suffering as Luoetta.

But this delays my tale, which is ene
of action rather than reflection. I had
naturally expeoted that with the ap-
pearance of the elder Miss Knollys I
would be taken to my reom, but en the
contrary she sat down and with an

logetio air inmf d me that she was

Sl

1 oould not but think the latter. The
way her ear was turned, the slight
starts she gave as some sound—1I could
not gather what—oame from the farther
recesses of the house, convinced me that
her cause of dread lay elsewhere tham
with myself and therefore was of a

mansion I heard rising from somewhere
1 never rightly knew where the howl of
» dog 0 keen, piercing and prolonged
that it frightened the very birds over
my head and sent them flying from the
vines in clonds.

It was the unhapplest kind of wel-
come for me. Idid not know whether it
oame from within or without, and when
after & momens of indecision I saw the
door 1 am not sure whether the
smile I called up to grace the ocoasion
had any of the real Amelia Butterworth
in it, so mueh was my mind divided be-
tween a desire to produce a favorable
{mpression and a very decided and not
to be hidden fear of the dog who had
grooted my arrival with such an omi-
nous howl.

. “Call off the dog!" I oried almost
before I saw what sort of person I wa:
addressing.

Mr. Gryoce, when I told him of this
later, said I could not have made & more

significant introduction of myself o the
Knollys mansion.

CHAPTER IV.
A BPECTRAL HOME.

The hall into which I had stepped
was g0 dark that for s few minutes 1
conld see nothing but the indistinot out-
line of a young woman with a very
white face. She had uttered a sort of
murmur at my words, but for some rea-
son was strangely silent, and if I could
mnhx oyes seemed rather to be look-
ing and over her shoulder than in-
o the face of her advancing guest. This
was odd, bus before I conld quite satis-
fy myself as $o the oause of her abstrac-
tion she suddenly bethought herself,
and throwing epen the door of an ad-
joining room she let in & stream of light
by which we were enabled to see each
other and exchange the greetings suit-
able to the ocoasion.

“Miss Butterworth, my mother’s old
friend,”’ she murmured with an almost
pitiful effors to be cordial, ‘‘we are so
glad to have you visit us. Won't you—
you sit down?"’

What did i mean? She had pointed
to a chair in the sitting room, but her
face was turned away again as if drawn
irreaistibly toward some secret object of
fear. Was there any one or anything at
the top of the dim staircase I could
faintly see in the distance? It would not
do for me to ask nor was it wise for me
to show thas I thought this reception a
strange one. Stepping into the room ghe
pointed out to me, I waited for her'to
follow me, which she did with mani-
fest reluotance. Bus when she was once
ous of the atmosphere of the hall, or out
of reach of the sight or sound of what-
ever it was that frightened her, her face
took on a mmile that ingratiated her
with me at ence and gave te her very
delioate aspect, whioh up to that mo-
ment had not suggested the remotest
likeness to her mother, & piguant charm
and subtle fascination that were not un-

by Mr. Gryoe.
Perhaps he had a reason for this, as I
s very much interested im this hut
d its ocoupant, abous which Xfels free
to cherish my own secret doubts—so in-

worthy of the daughter of Althea Bur-

roughs.

“You—yon must not mind the pover-
ty of your welcome,’’ she said, with a
half proud, half apologetio look d

ter worthy of my deepest atten-
tion. Though I chatted and tried in a
way to arouse her confidence and set
her at ease in regard to myself at least,
1 could not help asking myself between
my sentences : ?l it her sister? Would it
prove to be her brother? Was it anything
oonneoted with the dreadful matter that
had been the first cause to draw me
here, or was it the sign of some habitu-
al distemper which, misunderstood by
Mr. Gryoce, had given rise to the suspi-
cions which it was my possible mission
here to dispel?

Anxious to force things a little, I
said, with a glance at the dismal branch-
o8 that almost forced their way into the
open oasements of this side of the house:
“What s scene for young eyes like
yours! Do you never get tired of these
pine boughs and olustering shadows?
Would not a little cottage in the sum-
mer part of the town be preferable to
all this dreary grandeur?”’

She looked up with sudden wistfal-
mess that made her smile piteous.

“‘Some of my happiest days have been
passed here and some of my saddest. I
do not think I should like to leave it for
any stnny oottage. We were not made
for bonny homes,”” said she. ‘‘The
somberness of this old honse suits us.’”

“And of this road,’’ I ventured. ‘‘I%
s the darkest and most picturesque I
ever entered. I thought I was entering
o wilderness.”"

Bhe for s moment forgot her oause of
anxiety beyond. She looked at me quite
intently, and a subtle shade of doubt

slowly over her features.

“Is is & solitary ome,’’ said she;
“quite solitary. I do not wonder it
struck you as dismal. Have you heard
~has any one ever told you that—that

it was not ocomsidered ms being quiv
safe?’’

“Safe?”’ I repeated, with—God for-
glve me—an expression of mild wonder
in my eyes.

“Yes, it has not the best of names.
Strange things have happened in it, or
have been thought to, which is just as
bad. I thought that sowe one might
have been ‘'kind enough te tell you at
the station.’’

There was a gentle sort of sarcasm in
the tone; only that, or so I thought at
the time. I began to feel myself ina
maze.

“‘Somebody—1I suppose it was the sta-
tion master—did say something to me
about & boy lost somewhere in :his por-
tion of the woods. Do you moan that,

my dear?"’
™0e Noqueq, GUENCINK MMl OVer ner

shoulder and partly rising as if moved
by some instinct of flight.

““They are dark enough,'’ I observed
with another look toward the heavily
curtained windows, ‘‘for more than one
person to be lost in their recesses."

““Yes,"" she murmured, reseating her-
self and eying me nervously while she
spoke. ‘“Weare used to the terrors they
inspire in strangers, but if you''—she
leaped to her feet im manifest eager-
ness and her whole face changed ina
way she little realized herself—*'if y:}
have amy fear of sleeping amid su

! surroundings, we ocan procure

her, which I must say the bareness and

terested thas I cast it a very sharp gl
and was glad when I eaught a glimpse
through the doorway of the old crome's
bent form and toothless jaws mumbling
over a piece of bread she was eng

in eating as we passed her.

““‘Mother Jane,’’ explained my oom-
panion, breaking the silence of many
minutes. ** And yonder is Miss Knollys,”
he added, lifting his whip and pointing
toward the half eoncealed facade of &
large and pretentious dwelling a few
rods farther om down the voad. ‘‘Bhe
will be powerful glad to see you, miss.
Company s scarce in these parts.’’

Astonished at this sudden 1 h inte
conversation by one whose reserve even
1 had found it impossible to penetrate, I
gave him the affable answer he evident-
1y expected and then looked eagerly to-
ward the house. It was as Mr. Gryoe
bad' intitated inently forbidding
even at that distance, and as we ap-
proached nearer and I was given & full
view of ita worn and discolored front I
felt myself foreed to acknowledge that
never in my life had my eyes fallen
upon & babitation more given over %o

telns In

which conveyed mo inf: ion what-
ever. As we cleared the thicket, hew-

or two as he pointed out the beanties of
the landscape. And indeed it was well
worth his admiration and mine had my
mind been free to enjoy it. But the
houses which now began to appear on
either side of the way drew my atten-
tion from thq mountains. We were satill
somewhat rentote from the town, were
rapidly approaching the head ef thus
lane of evil fame with whose terrible
history my thoughts were at this time
full. 1 was so anxioms not to pass it
without one look into its grewsome re-

glect or less pr 1ta hospital
ity.
Had it not been for the thinm circle of
smoke eddying up from one of its bro-
ken chimneys I should have looked up-
on the place as one which bad not
known the oare or presence of man for
yoars. There was a riot of shrubbery in

habb of the room we were
in fully justified. ‘“We have not been
very well off sinoe father died, and

mother''—again that look, this time
one of unmistakable fear, but she soon
checked it and smiled again, though
withons any show of piquancy—‘‘and
mother left us. Had you given usa
chance we would have written you thas
eur home would not offer many induce-
ments to you after your own, but you
have come unexpectedly and’’—

““There, there,’”’ I put in, for I saw
thas her embarrassment would soon get
the better of her, ‘‘do not speak of it. I
did not come to enjoy your home, but
0 see you. Are you the eldest, my dear,
and where is your sister and brother?”’

I am not the eldest,’’ she said. ‘I
am Lucetta. My sister’’—here her head
stole irresistibly back to its old position
of listening—'‘will—will come soon.
My brother is not in the house.’’

““Well,” said I, astonished that she
did not ask me to take off my things,
‘‘you are & pretty girl, but you do not
look very strong. Are you quite well,
my dear?"’

She started, looked at me eagerly, al-
most anxiously, for » moment, then
straightened herself and began to lose
some of her abstraction.

“I am not a strong ,”” she
smiled, ‘‘but neither am I so very weak
either. I was always small. So was my

ther, you know.’’

ot at-

drooped in tangled masses over the very
face of the desolate porch, that gave te
the broken pilasters win-
dow frames of this facades
that look of aband: $ which only
b hen has

cesses that I kept my head persi y
turned that way till I felt Iwas attract-
ing the ion of my \ As
this was not desirable I put on a non-
chalant look and began chatting about
what I saw. But he had lapsed into his

early silence, and only auswered by s

She seemed to think she must talk of
Rer mother, though I noticed that the
word gave her pain. As for me, no topio
oould be more agreeable save one.
therefore answered her in a way to pro-
long the conversation.

“Yes, your mother was small,” said
L “but mever thin or pallid. She was
like a fairy among us schoolgirls. Does
it seem odd to hear 50 old & woman &8
1 speak of herself as 8 schoolgirl?"’

“Qh, nol'’ she said, but there was no
heart in her voloe.

“% had almost forgosten thoso days,”

you & room im. the village where =~

sorry she oould not show me the precise
attentions she wished. Oironmstan
she said, over which she had no con
had made it impossible for them to offer
me the guest chamber, but if I would
| be 8o good as to accept another for this
| one might she would endeavor to‘pro-
vide me with better accommodations om
the morrow.

Satisfied of the almost painful nature
of their poverty and determined to sub-
mis te privations if necessary rather
than depart before I had peunetrated the
mystery of this remarkable household,
I hastened to say, with what I hope
was sincere good feeling, that any room
would be acceptable to me, and still ex-
pecting to be taken up stairs I began to
gather up my wraps, but Miss Knollys
again surprised mo by saying that my
room was not yet ready; that they had
not been able to complete all their ar-
rangements, and would I make myself
at home where I was till evening.

As this was asking a good deal of a
woman of my years, fresh from a rail-
road journey and with natural habits
of great neatness and order, I folt some-
what disconcerted, but hiding it for the
reasons before given I laid down my
bundles again and endeavored to make
the best of the somewhat trying situa-
tion.

Launching at once into conversation, 1
bogan, as with hee sister, to talk about
her mother. I had never known, save in
the vaguest way, why Mra. Knollys had
¢aken that journey abroad which had

eign land. I had heard she had gone
abroad for her health, which had begun’
to fail after the birth of Lucetta, but as
she had gone unaccompanied by her
husband or children there was much
that it would be interesting for me to
know oconcerning these events which 1’
felt that these girls might be willing te
tell me, but Miss Knollys, intentionally,
or unintentionally, assumed an air se
cold at these well meant questions on
my part that I desisted from pressing
her and began to talk about myself in a
way which I hoped would establish
really friendly relations between us and
make it possible for her to tell me later,
if not at the present moment, what it .
was that weighed so heavily upon the
household that no one could emter inte
it without feeling the shadow of the’
secret terror that enveloped it

But Miss Knollys, while more atten-
fivo to my remarks than her sister had
$en, showed still by certain mnmistak-

[conTiNURD, )

OVER THE OCEAN.

England is going to spend $140,000,000
on its navy next year to insure interna-
tional peace.—New York Press.

In a fight between the Italians and Chi-
nese it is hardly to be expected that Iro-
land will show much sympathy either
way.—Washington Star.

Several travelers have just accomplished
the feat of crossing Tibet, Modern events
move fast, and in a dozen years Tibet
may be sliced up by Europe.—St. Louls
Globe-Democrat.

The man who was accused of libeling
the French army in his book has been ac-
quittel. Evidently the”Dreyfus scandal
satisfled the court that it would be diffi-
cult to libel the army.—Baltimore Herald,

Mr. Stead’s paper, ‘* War Against War,"
in which he champions the czar's policy of
disarmament, has been officially prohibited
from circulatign in Russia. Between such
friends as himself and Mr. Stead the czar
isevidently of opinion *few words suffice.’
—Chicago Tribune.

Rheumatic
Turl?ure

solith American Rheu-
matic Cure Oures In
1 to 3 Days.

Solomon Woodworth, of Hope-
well Hill, N.B., is rescued.from a
deplorably helpless condition, induced
W the agonies of rheumatism. Mr,

'oodworth had contracted rheuma-
tism of the severest form and ina
very short time was incapacitated for
work—for weeks he coulg‘g-l no rest
~—suffered the most violent pains in his
arms apd shoulders—grew, worse and
felt he could not live, so terrible were
his mﬂcﬁnfs—hil arms became per-
fectly helpless,. He began’ taking
South Arerican Rheumatic Cure—
after the second dose he expericnced

t relief and at the end of three
ours every vestige of the pain was
g use of his hand and arm
returned gradually and he feels alto-
ether like & new man and to-day re-
]‘oim in a cure which he proclaims
almost & miracle. South American
Rheumatic Cure curesin 1 todg ddys
every form of rheumatism and neu-
ralgia. Do not suffer longer—it will
;relieve in six hours,

South American Nervine soothes
the nerves and cures all forms of ner-
vousness.

South American Kidney Oure
;.-nns only kidney dhnm—n!‘lzv-
na
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ease in the house of which she was the.
| nominal mistress. Bus thas look! With

ended in her death and burial in a for-.
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KEEPS A FULL STOCK OF

Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Brushes, Window Glaes, Coal Oil, Machine Oil, Rope
of all sizes, Builders’ Hardware, Nails, Forks, Shovels, Drain Tile,
Spades, 8coops, 1ron Piping, (all sizes), Tinware, Agate Ware, Lamps
and Chimneys, Pressed Ware, &c. Guns and Ammunition

BICYCLES

Agent for the celebrated Massey-Harria Wheels, all styles and prices, the
cheapest and best. Seethe sumple wheels.

Agent for the Dominion Express Co.—the cheapest way to send money to all
parts of the world. Give me a call. .

' WM. KARLEY.

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

The improved
Paragon
Roller

Steel drums, heavy cast ircn beads—
eight feet wide—the best roller on the
market. A'so the

STANDARD - PARAGON - ROLL%I&

Wood drum. two sizes, 7 and 8 feet wide. Prices
For prices, &c., address

G. P. McNISH

Box 52 Ly~ P.O.

to suit the times.

Buy your Fertilizers

FARMERS

A. HENDERSON

Agennfor Capelton Fertilizers for Athens and Vicinity

Victor and Crown'!

cannot be surpassed ‘for all crops.
Be sure you get what you order or buy. Prompt deliverv
guaranteed.
Nichols Chemical Co., Man’f’rs,
CAPELTON, QUE..
H. B. Brown. Agent for Addison District.

The highest quality axle grease made. Mica Axle Grease contains ground
mica, which forms a coating on the axle, and makes a perfectly smooth
surface. After the surface is formed you need use only one-half as much
Mica Axle Grease as any other grease. ‘Sold everywhere in convenient

sizes. Made by IMPERIAL OIL CO., Limited

‘\\\\\1' — ‘T //////7 .
QN LAUGHL
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Perfection Cement Roofing

[HE TWO GREAT RAIN EXCLUDERS

e —— G W——

MHESE GOODS are rapidly winning their way in popular

favor because of their cheapness, durability and general
excellence, Does your house or any of your outbuildings
require repairing or a new roof ? Are you going to erecta
ncw building ? 1f so, you should send for circular deseribing

these goods or apply direct to

W .G. McLAUGHLIN

MANF'R/AND SOLE PROPRIETOR
Athens - §r e

BLACKSMITHING Yogs-womane

AND PAINTING

G.‘E. Pickrell & Sons have leased from W,
M. Stevens his shop, house, etc, on Elgin street, Athens, and
hog 15 notify the community at large that they are preparec
do all kinds of general Blacksmithing, including the repairing
of Wnod and Iron Work on all kinds of vehicles, implements,
machinery, etc.  Painting done on the premises,

Having worked at the trade for many years, we are
~apable of giving good satisfaction, We use an axle-cutter.
for shortening arms where they have too much play. w

Horse-Shoeing will reccive special attention, Call and
we ill endeavor to please you,

N We manufacture the celebrated Diamond Harrow. Calland see it

Ontario




