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MoneyIF YOU WANT egs#rA"NobbySuit 
A Stylish Overcoat

CALL AT THK OLD

1m %tkm% <K
■

You are thinking about getting a Spring 
Suit.

Our stock has been replenished with 
Scotch Tweeds and Worsteds.

Get our prices and see goods before buy-

" m

Reliable /&*-> Wardrobe

A.'&ûv >

ipp
Iw ing.—<9fAN D-IS*— Suits from $io up. 

Our motto is to please. wm\rO *
-A , COUNTY OF LEEDS ADVERTISER. DOUGALL. The TailorWhere you «re sure fcc get the Latest.

t

IKK. J. KEHOE$1$SW’1
{wfiSî^Athens, Leeds County, Ontario, Tuesday, February 12, 1895.

THEMAYOKOÏ «ETROIT. SERENA ANN
0t^™ï'Am ^moreover had tightly *Mr sSotnon Soley wii waiting In the 
J!tZi l„ nüè red-mittened hand,* her chaise on the corner when hie sister ap- 
«""P* nv u nnntnined two peered with Serene Ann end told her

K'W rust PuOll-c* All Rights Reserred. motl«*■«,h™Mto»»nd Story. He was a handsome yonng man, to 
Fifty years ago Serena Ann lived In ° '** . . . . isek-knife a very flne mulberry colored cloak.

Braintree, and Christ mas-keeping was not £ Sdriren them “W. must t*. her to the Sign of th.
yet much the fashion in New England, for Elwnrter. Her tather naogi Lamb at once," Mr. Solomon Soley said,
Serena Ann was ten year, old, and she had to her when she started. She made a# dlcldedly and M1„ Pamela and Serena 
never seen a Christmas-tree, hung np he* Ann got promptly into the chaise and they
stocking, or had a Christmas present even. ^ mute haste to the Sign of the Lamb.

Serena Ann’s father was a farmer; she However, Just before they reached the %
had a mother, and an Aunt Love, hei d. tavern. Miss Pamela remembered an
mother’s sister, who lived with them, and m \ j? errand which her mother had begged
was to be married in February, and a ^ Sj-JI 1 her to do at Mr. Thomas Whitcomb’s
brother Ebenezer. QQ\ p I store, and had her brother leave her there,

Ebenezer was two years older than Wy r saying she would join them in a few min-
Serena Ann, and went to the district \ /7 v, utes. „ , , , .
school winters. Serena Ann herself went Æf u J But when Mr. Solomon Soley inquired
to school only in the summer. She was a V A ) 7y U at the Sign of the Lamb, he found that
delicate little girl, and the scboolhouse * y f [• Joshua Simmons and Aunt Love had
was too far away for her to walk in cold ' X driven away in their chase some half an
weather. So she stayed at home, and her \ hour before, and the hostler, who had been
mother lieard her spell every day, and she J -L X \ \\ told, did not remember that they had
did sums on a piece of old slate, and was l i v V,^/ merely gone to look about the city a little
reading the Bible through, a chapter V ' \ for the missing child, and were then com-
every morning. So her education was not V \ 5 MSê ing back to the tavern to see if she had in
neglected. x \ JF* the meantime been brought there. How

One night in the first week in Decern- \ \ j ever, another hostler remembered that the
beside the > lady carried a large green bandbox and

wv—- was crying.
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> THE PERSONALITY KNOWN TO FAME 
AS HAZEN S- PINC-REE.BROCKVILLE’S BIG

Goods House

A BY MARY E. WILKINS. .'I

A. H. SWARTS. A Herd Fighter for Clean Municipal Gov

ernment and the Downfall of Monopolies 

—Incident* In HU C .reer That Show the

I
i./

DrvBrockville’s well-known Furni

ture Dealer, will make an 
nouncement in this space next 

week.

Man as He Is.
At a’recent Saturday night mass meet- 

lug held In Detroit, Helen S. Phniree, the 
Mayor, was derided, shouted at and insult
ed by men whose names are in the fore
front of Detroit’s social, political, financial 
and business life.

The very men who made this unusual 
demonstration Used all their persuasive 
powers five years ago to induce the man 
they derided to accept the office.

Then Hazeu S. Pingree, a soldier who 
had served through the war, was a pros
perous, jovial and esteemed citizen. He 
had started in a small way in Detroit mak
ing shoes. He made good ones, and his 
business grew and flourished, and he was, 
before he made his first race for the office 
of Mayor, accounted in every way a lead
ing citizen of Detroit. He owned a fine

ssr-5
iSÆ-î CE LoPn„Æ,nrv^.„dhow.„„g,« ™„BIXA^Tnr™«.h. I “That was Aunt Love," Mid Serena Ann.

willing to say * came in stamping his cowhide shoes and ehe could not go to Boston in a chaise. n , *1., amiind and
P1°*re(:'the domination of a' shaking himself like a dog. Aunt I^ove When they reached the city they stopped Ihen he turned the chaise around, and

Ihecitj was under o hii/hcsfc was sewing green velvet on her wedding at. the Sign of the Lamb, where Joshua - . , „ Ann falrlv
. . I ring who sold nominations to the highest i «ml Mrs Rmrlev was narimr an- «Simmona mit un his team; then they all hud stopped, and before Serena Ann fairlyAll next week Piles of Bargains will be laid OUV I dediw ^uc« ‘ Don’t Stamp so, Eben- went Shopping down Hanover Street* ^ kliew it they were on the road to Brain-

n\l _____ 4.v_ „ _.__0 Pûmûmhûr to become the savior of the city, the name Aun^Love* vhere the fashionable stores were at that It had grown very cold, and the wind
all over the Store. Remember, I Of Hazen S. Pingree was mentioned. When n?ntLawwMvery pretty wkh^moo^ time. T , blew. Mr. Solomon got out a great plaid

he was told what they wanted of him he , . , : k clieeks Serena Ann enjoyed buying Aunt Love s camlet cloak from under the chaise seat,
told them flatly that lie didn’t want any ui»v# ®nt*to tret the snow off ” «anted and Joshua Simmons’ wedding furniture
office and wouldn’t have it. They argued "oirmother-V’ quite ,ls much as they did. She thought
end argued witli him, telling him it wàà *‘You ought to get it off in the shed, there was never anything quite so hand- 
his duty as a citizen to accept the nomm- „ .., . mo*her some as their haircloth sofa, and m»hog
ation, and they all pledged themselves to motUpriM any card-table, and looking glass, and she
work for him. “And not shake it all over the cleaa trudged after them to all the shops where

“You’re a good fighter,” they told him, and vour aunt’s pelisse ” i they priced articles and then back to the
and he has proved that they spoke the “0h, mother, Sammy Morse says he’s 1 one where they found them cheapest and 
literal truth, for he is a much harder ’ ,nrr the niizhi best, and. never thought of being tired,
fighter than those same men desire. pk • Pm ^ But she was glad at noon to go back to

At any rate, to return to the time of his rena Ann looked up from piece the Sign of the Lamb, and have some bak-
nomination the convention was held, and, . „PJ.vhm,nds ? ed beans ftn(1 a Picce of Pumi>km pie.

, _ . , Hazen S. Pingree lieaded the ticket for ofslate and “er. «raj nounds. ^ They seemed to her far superior to the

Friday 15th, Saturday 16th & iDgtoputBome. ta&1Sïïrîiir«ï£Sto..-tw
speaking or political methods, lie ma.le a He says his lotos are going lo pus some had to go a little farther to see about

dous light and was backed by the _ • ... . „ his own wedding suit, and Aunt Love
lftl ey want to be so silly they can. meanwhUe was to buy her wedding lxmnet dwE MUST TAKE HER TO THE SION * 
Mother, can t I hang up my stock ^ g)|0es_ and Scmm Am, mttke her pur- LAMB."

I’““Yes." said Ws mother, “you can hang *«**• Then they were to meet at the „d pnt lt on over his mulberry-colored 
I it all vm. want to but vou won’t get Sign of the Lamb, and m> home. one. Then presently, because Serena Ann

nnvthiniz in it You have all the presents Serena Ann went with her aunt from foegan to shiver a little, tucked in betwwn 
vour^father can afford to* give you, right chop to shop, and watched her try on bon- t,v0 as ,hc was, he threw an end o[ the 
àtong Stow go out in theîhed and bring ”=<* u»t« she finally ,*ug >t a beaut fnl camlet cloak around her over her brown 
^an-t-lS that ap»,e-,r=e wood tor

sfeœ ,Ar
'?r €l lhangup - 8tOCki"8f” '" was guito a crowd to Hanover 

“You ren ham: it up but I shall tell you street that afternoon. A great many ladies and the hostler, who had forgotten the* 
wW I dM Eraser You won’t get any- were out shopping. Serena Ann could not were coming, told her that a gentleman to 
what I did Ebenezer. I of von anV walk beside her aunt very well, she was e chaise had been there with the little girl
w 't'fr thanl do he othm " ro jostled, ro ehe fell behind. Now and ^ Lid he was going to toke her home to
'“1 never hiiniz un mv stocking since I then she took hold of the skirt of her Bralntree, “Guess yon’ll overtake ’em,"

“,biue delaln;g7;80 “j ;
ÆSTHïitsîfîïîsî'” wCPt,or.

butthethoug mind mud, it looked around and she was not Aunt nA Ann- And I haven’t got my shoes, but
Love. She was very pretty, but her hair j don»t care. I’ll get married in my old 
was black and fell in bunches of curls, in- oneB Let's start right away, so we’ll 
stead of smooth braids, over her red cheeks, overtttke them.”
and her eyes were black instead of blue. joshua Simmons started up the horse, 
Moreover, she was very finely dressed, and the chttise rattled out the tavern yard 
wearing a velvet pelisse and a rich fui and down the road toward Braintree, 
tippet, and bearing before her a great fur yut their chapter of accidents was not 
.nuff. The blue delaine gown was the qU,te finished, for as they were crossing 
only thing about this strange young lady ^ppo,,^ bridge, peering ahead to see if 
that in the least resembled Aunt Love. (ll COuld catch a glimpse of the other 
She stood looking with great surprise at cjmjsef a gust of wind took off .Joshua 
Serena Ann, who looked up at her quita Simmon’s hat and tossed it into the river, 
-.ale with fright, still keeping fast bold of 
he blue delaine.
Finally the young lady laughed, and then 

her f.ice. which had appeared rather 
haughty, looked very sweet. “What is the 
matter,” said she, “and why are you hoi V 
ingtomygown?”

“I— thought you were Aunt Love, fal- 
tered Serena Ann, and the tears began to

l'
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ANNUAL CHEAP SALE ! e
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1Is thisPROFESSION AD CARDS.

Continues One More Week.
PLAIN EN0U8H? fDr.C.M. B. CORNELL,

BUELL STREET. . ,
PHYSICIAN, 8UBOEON &

BROCKVILLE
ACCOUCHEUR. All goods sold at our store are war 

ranted to be just as represented. If 
you buy anything which don’t prove 
so, bring it back and we wijl refund 
the price. If you find yot^uiihave 
bought the same thing any place else, 
for less money, come in and we will 
make a rebate equal to the difference.

Dr Stanleys. Cornell ens
drove back to the store, where his sisterMAIN STREET,

Specialty,
Office Days:—the afternoons of Tuesdays 

Thursdays and Saturdays.

Diseases of Women

j j. Hartei, M.D.i C.M.
A complete stock of Silverware 

Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Stationery, 
always on hand.

All kinds of repairing on shortest 
notice by skilled workmen only.

Scientific correction of the sight our 
specialty.

Monday 11th, Tuesday 12th,
A*Dr. R. J. Readcv > «

SURGEON DENTIST

Wednesday 13th, Thursday 14thATHENSMAIN ST. , _
deT^, -œ.^rotiiï” rrà. te«v.

S*Qas aciminlstered for extracting

ty“a

At Wm Coates & Son
JEWELERS & OPTICIANS

Telephone 217.

Dr. F. H. Koyle

“ 4 p. m. to 6 p.m.

t remen
very cream of respectability and the ring 
haters of the city. His victory was a fcta-222 King S’., Brock ville.

M. A. Evertts, COME OFjLji^ !COME EARLY !
///// //'* S*',

#r-

m

.*5 QB On the above days.Brown & Fraser.

Vrero' Cora,took Block, Court House Are..

R“‘
îMmàji %4 ROBERT WRIGHT and CO. V,

Ai
Wood, Webster, & Stewart

BARRISTERS. SCO. 
BROCKVILLE AND ATHENS

wT3'„o"iaWirjA^fo^n^rd"
Money to loan on Easy terms.

Jon* F. wood. 9£a°9‘?i«;£m""',X

1/

“Oh IDunham Block, Opposite Court House Ave.

gain upon
MAYOR HAZEN S. PINGREE. 

mendous one, and the city congratulated 
itself on being freed from misrule and cor
ruption.

While that election did not turn the 
head of the newly-elected Mayor, it did to 
a large extent arouse his long t 
combativeness, and he launch 
bravely for reform.

Ilis idea of reform early antagonized 
some of the very men who had induced 

. . , I him to accept the nomination which had
Tomorrow we Will begin a special Clearing mmiehim Mayor. When he entered office

sale of Embroideries. We find our stock is IZScK

heavy in these goods and before listing our stock the streets iwiiy paved and the paving in 
we are anxious to clear them out. This is a -^tonf'

good time to do your white sewing and buyers ubureof power, retusedto listen to thoiie-
L ,, ____ ' „r mu;,, f nllnns F m- manda of the citizcito For a long timeshould see our stock Ot wnite votto , I this street railway company had been the

broideries etc. now. Activity now in our cotton monarch of all, because the Common 
department-extraordinary value causes this activ- ald“'raRn Verc^to say8theîe'aât.Ti'mîenced 

ity. Quite natural, however when the quality by passes and, it was charged, by 
and the wonderfully low price meet the intelli- j garfy in the new Mayor's official life he 

pence of the oublie. Our 10 cent cotton is as threw down the gauge of battle to the
o 11 1 ». \r _.. I street railway company. The*council wasmost houses sell at 12^ cents. You can J against him, for the reform wave Which

swept, him into office had not carried on 
its crest the reform aldermanic candidates.

Pingree was “a good fighter,” 
he shied his castor into the ring he defied 
them all. The street railway company 
feared his power and by skillful maneuver
ing introduced an apparantly harmless 
ordinance into the Common Council.
While apparantly harmless, this ordin
ance, if passed, would have given the 
street railway company a thirty years’ 
lease of power. The members of the Com
mon Council were servants of the street 
railway company, and they passed that or
dinance at the bidding ol their masters.

Mayor Pingree found that the company 
had just the requisite two-thirds vote to 
pass that blanket ordinance over his veto.
He saw the “snake” an the bill, vetoed it, 
called attention to what the ordinance . „
would do, and then iseued his call to the her mother.
citizens to assemble and demand that their ,, Sammy Morsc has got his stock-
representatives, the sldermen, should do- t chuck full,” said Eljenezcr. He felt 
(eat the ordinance. . Serena Ann's injury to lie his own.

The meeting that resulted from this call - . the she(1 and bring in some
history8 ‘it vrasth * greatest .‘neeXX" m-reofthat
troit had ever seen. The —tM Audi- " th „ she ^.nt Serena Ann upstairs to 
torinm, which can scat 4,500 persons and “ak ‘hertad.
accommodate 1,000 more .n standing space, As soon as the door closed, Aunt Love 
was filled to the doors. It was a meeting turued to lier 8i8ter. “Suppose Joshua
nubUaXwL, onCtL Pllt?orma8tXneClbow > ,tok= Serell:l A”" to Boston witb
of Don M. Dickinson, the equally staunch Bagley looked at her doubtfully,
democrat. Partisanship and politics were ar,„i,| -he’ll I» in your way," she

... I loet sight of iu the desire of the public
Goods turned into money rather than put on stock book. weal aod when the ample form of Mayor M.,Xo s|ic won,t- am, it „.m nlake up to 
All ReaHv-made Mantles at half price. I Pingree entered the building a roar went her for not having anything in her stock- some
a . V^?,7y maQe, ' • F up that was heard on Woodward aveaue. ! I felt sorry for her. Serena Ann is a Serena Ann’s hand, deliberating
All Millinery at half price I two blocks away. That roar continued in KOod uttie girl.” do. Bub finally a bright thought struck
A rUn;rp 1nf nf French Pattern Dresses at half price. one mighty shout of popular acclaim as he .tWeii, 1 felt s.irry she took it so to Miss Pamela Soley: “My brother Solomon
A choice lot ot rrenen ratte P Wnol ^ bts Place,°" thePlatform; WAa the l.eart,” said Serena Ann's mother, “but is coming for me in our chaise to take me
Great bargains in Ladies , Gents and Childrens W OOI at night of Mayor 1 ingree Aille. it’s a sillv custom, and I don’t know how bojhe to Jamaica Plain, where we live,

IT C0« fL-rr. The aldermen, rccogu zing the voice of tobe^n it. j 8llpposc she would be tickled said she. “He is going to meet me at the
Underwear. oee them. . . ... I the meeting, sustained the Majors veto. to death to go with you and Joshua. She corner just below here in about halt

The best goods in U nderwear in Brock ville. and since then he has successfully attacked r went to Boston but once: Ebenezer’» hour. XVe will make your purchases and
~ . , 6 • • v_ _c lint:i fl.0 And nf the month the paving ring, and has got gas down to twice "’ then we will ask him what to do. MyGreat bargains HI all lines until the end Ot t • I $1 per l.ouu feet. These fights made many .,ghe mnHt con,«, right down and get brother Solomon always knows what is

C( me and see for yourselves. enemies for him, and in Vlteof the good re#d jf 8he*8 going,” said Aunt y>ve, “for best to do. He is older than I, and carried
* ' done by his “potato patch for the poor, , hua wm here with the ckmse.” off many honors at Harvard college. Don t

the mass meeting referred to was the very And Serena Ann was rallerf^cfid told, to cry, Serena Ann. He’ll be sure to fiqd
antithesis of that above described as the her joy and wonder, that she was to go to your aunt for you.”
greatest in Detroit’s history. Bostom-rflth Aunt Love and Joshua Sim- Serena Ann was somewhat comforted,

There are very many persons in Canada yoti must lie a good girl and 0r the young lady had a way at once >*- ••
who watch witlfiutorest the career of the _ot make any trouble,” said her mother, sweet and commanding, «and she went
Mayor of Detroit, and it has many point- vour Aunt Ix>ve has a great deal to hand in hand with her and purchased a
ers for those who take an interest in pun- dQ ghe is going to buy some of her fur- beautiful jack-knife for Ebenezer, with A- ca'i. i
Icipal matters. nitnre, and her wedding bonnet and shoes, one ninepence, aod a piece of white nain- %\ bio d loc aj*.

Forbr “Vocabulary of East Anglia,” and she is very kind to take you.” Book for her mother's apron with the , P,ni!lllt.i t g
volume 1890, savs: And Serena Ann promised beamingly, other. Miss Pamela Soley herself made

“When- a witch is known to harbor re- ghe had never felt so happy in her life as two purchases—a little rosewood work box,
sentinent against any one, or to have ex- ghe did that Christmas morntnsr, when she with scissors, and thimble, and ivory bod- "«<*•>
nressed an intention of doing him an in- forth to visit Boston, tucked in between kin, all complete, and a doll ina very st*|s tu» t
iurY it is held to bo a sure preservative if Aunt Love and Joshua Simmons in the handsome spangled dress like a princess. .i-jtlM
the party threatened can draw blood from 0hal8e. It was very pleasant, but cold; The last purchase rather surprised Serena Hoo ’8 pj| „ « uv
the sorceress, and many a poor old woman there wa8 » slight rime of snow on the Ann, for she had thought the young lady
bs£ been sacrificed from the received opln- ground, which shone like stiver. Serena too old to^lay with dolls, but she eyed u Nt g ’ t 
ion that a witch will not qome to the wore her thick wadded coat, her admiringly. She bad never had a doll u entary cabal,
scratch. ”-Notoe and Queries. I tippet and her wadded brow»

c. C. Fulford.

Block, Court House ave., Brockvilie. ______ LEWIS & PATTERSON 1dormant

Money to Loan Two Order Clothing EMBROIDERY SALE l
æ.-SToS.retoeK.porereOmc.

■figïSsSGWe He liad a cold in his head, too. Aunt Love 
pulled her hood promptly. “Put this on,” 
said she. “Don't say a word. If you don't 
you’ll Ije laid up with influenza, and the 
wedding will have to be postponed, and 
that’s a bad sign.”

“What’ll you do?” asked Joshua Sim
mons, hesitatingly.

Aunt Love untied the green bandbox. 
“Put on this bonnet.” said she. “It'll be 
so dark when we get home that the neigh
bors can't see it.”

So Joshua put on the hood and Aunt 
Izove the wedding Iron net, and it happened 
that when they finally overtook Solomon 
Soley, who had not much the start, and 

horse had got a stone in his shoe 
and made a delay, that the occupants 

the two chaises looked hard at each 
therand saw nothing- that they were 
ouking for.
For Joshua Simmo 

I y - omew hat ashame
Vent his face turned well awaX, and 

bot h Solomon Soley and his sister, Pamela, 
thought there were two ladies in the 
chaise, and not the aunt and the young 

tor whom they were looking.
-, for Serena Ann, she was fast asleep 

mivler the camlet cloak and saw nobody, 
,;i,l her Aunt Love and Joshua never 
,k oned she was there. Moreover, they 
.•ere looking for one gentleman in the 
mise with her. and here was a young 
i iy also. He wore a camlet cloak, too, 

j ul of a mulberry cloak, as they had 
told.

no the two chaises rattled on almost 
ite a stretch on the turnpike,

The Gamble House,
ATHENS.

ny.

st™ A:SïiïiSî%,.
TH

“Were you holding your aunt’s gqwnf*’
“Yes, ma’am.”
The ÿoung lady laughed again. ‘ My 

name is Miss Pamela Soley,” said she. 
“Take hold of my hand, and don’t cry, 

and we’ll go find your aunt.
So Serena Ann curled her red mittened 

hand timidly arqund the kid gloved fing
ers of the young lady, and they went back 
down Hanover street. They walked on 
both sides, they looked in every shop, but 
all in vain.

The truth was that poor Aunt Love had 
missed Serena Ann much sooner, and had 
started off on a wrong tack in search.

When she had discovered that her lit
tle niece was not behind her and looked 
around in dismay and lost the color out of 
her pretty pink cheeks, several sympathiz
ing ladies had gathered around lier, and 
one bad been quite sure she had seen a 
little girl just like Serera Ann in a lambs* 
wool tippet and brown silk hood, run 
down a side street a little way back. So 
Aunt Love went down the side streets, 
looking and inquiring of everybody.

She almost cried as she went along, 
carrying lier big green bandbox, looking 
in vain for Serena Ann. She did not 
know what to do, but finally it occurred 
to her that it was nearly the time for her 
to meet Joshua Simmons at the Sign of 
the Lamb, and that in all probability some 
benevolent person would have taken 
Serena Ann thither. So Aunt Love has
tened to the Sign of the Lamb, but it took 
her some time, for she had wandered quite 
a distance.

But Miss Pamela Soley was not wise 
enough to think that the best plan was to 
take Serena Ann to the Sign of the Lamb 
at once, since they could not find her 
Aunt Love on Hanover street. She was 
quite a young lady, in spite of her stately 

T jmannere. and not had much experience in 
-* 'ng loet little girls. She stood for 

time in Hanover street, holding 
to

M. WHITE & CO. tucked in between aunt love and
JOSHUA SIMMONS.

FR

faster than one grajliouud upon the other. 
She could not quite give up the hope that 
possibly, if she did hang up her stocking,1 
somebody might put something in it. If 
not her mother. Aunt Love, or her father 
might, or even Joshua Simmons, the young 
man whom Aunt Love was going to marry; 
he sometimes gave her a peppermint. And 
after all her mother was a pretty tender 
one, and she might relent. So Serena Ann 
hung up her stocking the night before 
Christmas.

It is quite possible if Mrs. Bagley had 
that pooh little blue yarn stocking 

hanging6!» tfie chimney corner she might 
have slipped at least a bunch of raisins, 
and a cinnamon stick of two, into it, ant 
Aunt Love might have tucked in a bit of 
blue ribbon. But nobody saw it, for Serena 
Ann, with the want of calculation 
innocent heart, slipped out after every
body was in bed and hung it up.

At breakfast the next morning Serena 
Ann's mouth drooped pitifully at the cor
ners, and she did not eat much.

“You are a silly girl to act so,” said 
“You knew what I told

Merchant Tailors and Gents’ 
Furnishers, opposite the market. 

BROCKVILLE

SOCIETIES money

Farmersvillé Lodge 
No. 177 

A O. U. W.
VISITORS WELCOME_________.

ONTARIO

6egood as 
prove this by calling at

|1 ATHENS and when >ns, who was natural- 
d of h is woman’s head-520 KING STREET

LEWIS * PATTERSON
GalleryPhotograph

TEL. BELL.C. O. G. P. 161.
UNDER A NEW MANA6ENPNT

MBLEARNTa?,°KNLUCR^-ra.,.

best fitting— Buy the celebrated P. N. Corset, t^e 
made corset in the market. . «1and «The subscriber wishes to inform the 

citizens of Athens and vicinity that he 
has leased the Ross Photograph Gall 

and put in several first class ins 
truments and having had « 1-rge ex
perience in some of the best galleries in 
Toronto and elsewhere is prepared to 
execute all orders to the s-tisfsetion of 

Special reductions on all

W. J. ANDERSON, C. R- 
C. J- GILROY, R. 8.

The Last Week of breast for qui 
,ut finally Solomon Soley’s forged ahead 

a little, for his horse was fresher.
,,ey reached Braintree and when they 
.v within a half mile of the Bagley 
mliouse, Joshua Simmons turned into 
other road, which was a little shorter 

Aunt Izove xvas impatient to see if 
tvt Ann had reached home. And so it 
,.e»ed, since Solomon Soley’s horse 
a lie. le faster, that both chaises turned 

i o the Bagley yard at the same time, and 
: vna returned from her Christmas out- 

witb something more exciting than a 
irish of trumpets.

herself

C. M. BABCOCK’SAddison Lodge A. 0. U. W pat rons.
work during the Christmas Holidays 
Work and prices to suit.

apple-tree wood, if you’ve 
breakfast,” said his mother,35TO 358æ-MMBSÊ

brethren welcomed. _

♦

Stock Taking SaleB. W. FALKNERBlIreWx^kI1Rec.

Athens, Dec, 17, ’94.
the old adage was so tired and 

•iy that she could not fairly realize any- 
It seemed to her like a dream; the 

•:i ; of surprise and delight, Mr. Solo- 
and Miss Pamela’s coming Into the 

;t..e and isetting warm, and eating sup- 
v and l Kir rowing a footstove before they

• Telia Ann

WANTED
\f

. <1 yn their homeward journey, and 
v • .ing. She scarcely eveu grasped in 
,.\.l measure of delight the fact that 

Pamela presented her with the rose- 
,od work box and the doll when she 

’.t»sed her good-by, but Serena Ann had 
otten one >f the pleasantest memories of 
er life, and had her first Christmas keep-

!
:

;

1
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1h iir i'i 1 sha echit cut \or 

you. sh vnp'> y m I eu I your 
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