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“THE FALSE SUMMONS.

The red ourtains woro drawn, the
fire blazed oheerity on the hearth and
the cliok of tho sleety rain agamnet the
window panes only seomed to beighton
the erjoyment within, where a shaded
amp gave out ita serane glow and the
piotured folds of an anvient Oluness

away. Evidently tho night call was
o concarted plan—a plon to leavo his
home unproteoted—and his mind
turned with keen distrust to Milo York
and his tale of distress.

““ God keep Dolly a-d the little ono
safo until I got home again 1" ho mut-
tered between his olosed lips. **Iaster,
Roan, faster!” with a touch of the
v‘;lnp. which wags scarcely needcl, so

bl

ghly did the good horso enter

soreen ghut all posaible sud 1mposait
d{;:ughta away from the ruddy fire-
sido.

Dr, Field sat on one eide, with the
nowspaper 1n his lap ; Mrs, Field sat
on the other tranquilly ocoupied m
darnmiag stookings, wiile a chubby
year-old lay asleop in its orib, just
whore the ficelight tuuched its ourls
with fleeting 1 lumpses of gold.

« Well,” said the dootor, letting the
newspaper alip down to the flor,
« this i3 comfortable. I don’t often
get an ovening at home sinoe—helio!
What's that?  Some one knocking at
the kitohen door.”

Mrs. Field rose and auswered the
smmmons.  Presently she came back.

¢ Tt's Milo York, .sotor,” said she,

« Milo York, eh 2  Dootor Fiold's
countenanco darkened as ho spoke.
»Dido't I tell Milo York nover te
darken my door again "

+But he's bungry, my dear,”
vleaded the gentle woman, ‘“and

omeless. Mr, Evarton hag turned
him away and—-"

1 don't blame Mr,
tartly intorrupted her husband.

iserable, drunken loafer, who:

« 1 don’t think he has boen drink-
ing to-night. He looks pale and tired.
He says he hag had nothing to eat
since noon, and has uwo place to
gleep.”

 That’s no affair of mine 1” retorted
Dr, Field, who, though free-hearted
and hospitably inolined in general, had
hardened h‘ls heart like flint against

Evarton,”
“wA
i

mto the spirit of the nder. * You
kaow not hiow much may depend upon
your apeed to-night.”

Meanwhile Mrs Field, who had
just fallen mto o vestless stumber,
after locking the door behind her hus-
band, was unwontedly atartled again
by a low, continuous tound like th

der-hearted than 12 God bo praised
that your sweet woman niatute gamod
tho viotory I

This was tho last midnight alarm
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Farm and Garden

that our doctor’s family ever sust
ed. The burglars, disocvered to be
old and experienced hands at the bue:-
ness, were safoly lodged in State pri-
son for the Jongest possible torm ; the
gang wag coffectunlly broken up, and
the neighborhood was at peacs again.

Milo York 13 an objectloss, dospised
tramp no longer. He's Dr. Fiold’s
“ Bired man” now, ag muoh a friend
as a sorvant, and you may see him
aay sunny day ot work m the garden
with tho baby vlaying around lim.

“All I wanted was a chance,”
Milo York saye.

ragging of some hard t.
She gat up in bed and hstened a mo-
went. Uader her window the counds
of subdued voices wero audiblo, even
above the rattle and roar of the
atorm.

“ Burglarg " sho gasped to herself,
 And my husband is gone--and—obh,
Milo York is at the bottom of this!
How wrong it was of me to give him
shelter in the barn I”

Springing to her feot she threw on
a dressing-gown and hurried to the
oupboard where her fow simple trea-
sures wero kept, besides the square
moroceo cage containing Aunt Doro-
thy's gorvice of sohd old-fashioned
gilver, 8he turned the key and was
just dropping it into her pocket when
o rude grasp foll on her arm.

+No, you don’t I" muttered a gruff
voice. * Give that here I”

Mra, Fiold’s heart turned chill aa
death as sho found herself face to face
with a tall, ruffianly man, whose face
was half hidden by a gort of visor
mask of black leather, while another
man was busily engaged in raneacking
the bureau opposite,

« @ive it hore,” he said savagely,
or,"” ing the throat of the sleep-

this p p o

Mes. Field still hesitated.

¢ Tell him to go about big business,”

d the dootor, tically etirr-

‘ng the fire until a stream of sparks
figw up the chimney,

Mrs, Field olosed the door and went
back to the kitchen porch.

“Milo,” said she, ‘my busband
will have nothing to say to yeu.”

«1 don’t blume him much,” de-
jectedly responded Milo York, who
was, indoed, an unpromising looking
gubjeot, with his unkempt hair hang-
iog over lus brow, his garments mn
rags and the.end of his nose chilled
and purple with the bitter might air.

¢ But it's a dreadful nighi,” softly
added Mre. Field, ¢ Wait ont hore—
tho porch will shelter you from the
rain. The coffee-pot is on the stove
yet, and I'll bring you a plate of bread
and ccld meat and & bowl of coffee.”

+t Thankee, ma'am,” said the tramwp,
gathering himself, like & hoeap of rags,
into the corner to wait.

He drank his coffee and ate his
supper like a famished hourd, and
then Mra, Field gave him an old tat-
tered shawl, long sines cast aside by
her husband.

v Take this,” she said, * and lie
down in the barn loft ; there's plenty
of good sweet hay there. But be sure
you'rs off before the dootor comes out
in the morning.”

+ Thankee, ma’am,” sgain replied
the man, and he disappeared like a
shadow into the howling tempest.

+ Where bave you been all this
time ?' suspiciously queried the doctor,
a8 his wife came into the softly ilumi-
nated arch of Chinege screen again,

Mus. Field turned soarlet under his
penetrating glance.

¢#J—I only gave Milo a little—
gomething to eat and drink,” she
faltered. ** You know the Good Book
eays, ‘ Tarn not away thy face from
tho poor man.'”

« Yes,” dryly coughed the dootor,
siput I guess the Good Book didn't
make any allowance for tramps. And
I tell you what, Dolly, it isn’t safe to
harbor these miserable wretches, let
alone {our own spoons and forke,
egpaoially ag I am obliged to bo s0
much from home.”

Mrs, Field sewed on in silence ; she
was almost sorry she had told Milo
York about the snug cornerin tho hay-
1oft, but she lacked courage to confess
the whole thing to her husband.

« Xt will be all right, I dare say,”
she told hergelf. **But Milo York
must’nt come hanging around here
any more.”

In the dead of the tempestuous
night there came a ring at the doctor’s
night bell. 0} Mr. Castleton was
very ill—dying, perbaps! Thedoctor
was wanted at onge,

With a yawn our good Esculapius
roge ou ot his warm bed, dressed him-
golf and, saddhing old Roan, set out on
his midnight ride of mx long miles.
But when he reached Castleton Cowrt
all was still and dark. He rang two
threo times before a night-capped head
popped out of the window—tlat of the
old equire himeelf.

 Dear, dear 1" said Squire Castle.
ton. * What is the matter ? Nobody
ill, T hopa.”

«J2 Not a kit of it!” said the
squire, in_surprise.

« Didn’t you send for me 9"

« No, I didn’t, and if you've got
anything more to say, you'd better
come in out this storm anad esy it.”

+ No,” ssid 'Dr. Field, setting his
tecth together; ¢ Iil not come in,
thank you.” I

v Tt ain't » joke, ixit1”

« YTy sfraid it's something more
serious than » joke. Good night.””

Turning 013 Boan's head, the dootor
set spgrs to-him ‘and" {rotted rapidly

ing baby, who had awakened with a
ory of wnfant terror, * Il wring the
brat’s neck as if it were a chickon's.”

Mrs, Field gave a ahriok of affeight,
but at the same second a stunning
blow frem a spade handle felled the
man opposito like a log to the floor,
ond a strong hand twisting itself vise-
hke in the neckerchief of the nesrest
villain compelled him to loose his hold
of the ohill.

“You will, will you?” thundered
Mo York, *Not if I know it, I
guess 1”

Suddenly closing with the burglar
there ensued & Gesperate struggle for
a minu e or two, during winch Mre.
Field’, blood secmed turping to ioe
within bor veing. It was briet, how-
over ; Milo flang Ing opponent heavi-
1y to the ground, and tesring cne of
the shoets from the bed, he twiated it
around him, knotting it here and
thero, until the cowardly burglar lay
helpless and pinioned at his feet.

«I'd oughter out yer throat,” eaid
Milo, * a-fightin’ babies and women,
you mean skunk, you! But I won't;
T'll leave you to the law, and if that
don’t grip you tight enough, I ain’t
no guesser 1”

With equal rapidity he tied the
hands and feet of the other man, who
still lay insenaihle on the floor.

«Jg—ig be dead?” gasped poor
Mrs, Field, soarcely daring to look in
that_direotion.

““No; he ain’t got his deserts,”
Milo answered wiping the sweat from
his brow. ¢ He'll ive to be hsnged
yet, ma’am, never fear.”

At this moment the sound of old
Roan's gallop on the half-frozen road
struck like welcome music on Mra.
Field’s eara.

+ My husband I” ghe cried, hysater
ioally ; ** my husband 1”

Milo York went down and unfasten-
ed the door—the burglara had effected
their entrance through the parlor
window—and Dootor Field found him-
self face t0.face with the tramp.

#York!” he exclaimed.

Yes, sir, ‘ York,’” nodded, Milo,
« And if it hadn't been for York, your
wifo and the Jittle 'un would have been
in a bad fix.”

#0h, husband,” shrieked Mrs. Field,
flinging berself into bis arms ; * Milo
York has gaved our livea 1"

«T ain’t altogether sartain about
that,"” added Milo; * but I guess 1've
saved yonr money and valuables.”

+ But how eame you here ? question-
ed the dootor.

1 was gleeping in the barn; ghe
told me I could. She gave me a
blanke$ and food and drink when I
was most ready to drop.  God bless
her! I heard their footsteps just
aftor you had gone out, and I suspic-
ioned us all wasn't right. 8o I just
got up and crept after them, and hero
thoy 18, with & nod towsrd the two
captives on the floor, ¢ And if yow'll
lend a hand bere, doctor, we'll h'iet
‘em out into the hall, where they
won't interfere with folks, and then
T'll go over to the village for the con-
stable and the handeuffs.”

“#How can I ever reward you for
this Milo ?” said Dr. Field, in tones
stiffed by deep emotion.

«] don’t want no reward,” said
Milo, stoutly, ¢ I'd have done more
nor that for her,” with a twitoh
of his head toward Mra. Field. * A,
sir, you don't know tho sort of feeling
a man has for the only person in all
tho world as holds out & helping hand
when he's ready to drop with hunger
and faintoess. And now,” more briek-
1y, « 'l go.”

“Dolly,” said the dootor, as the
honest fellow vanished, ** what would
have become of us all thisnight if you

had not been more merciful and ten-

SUMMER ZEPHYRS,

1t is very hard on a father to see his
gon etart for the war at o time when
his wife is cleaning honge.

Olerk: It is just tweniy years
sioe Ientered mto your employment.’
Prinoipal : * That shows how patient
Iam*

He. ** [ nover discuss matters upon
whioh I am not fully informed.” She:
“ What do you ever talk abous besides
oigorettes ?”

Tom Barry: »* Why did the Lord
command ug to love our uaighbors ?”
Perdita : ** Beoauso we can get along
with ‘most anybody elee.”

First Merohant: ¢ And you are
actunlly making money ?” Second
Mevehant : ** Yes; I have induced my
customers to acoept regular sularies
for patronizing me.”

* Some men,” said Uncle Eben, *‘is
mighty proud ob dah ancesters. But
of de o’ folks wus alive I has my
doubts 'bout wethur de feolin’ would
be recipreesified.”

Doesn't Affeot Her Business,—**My
hon sets a valuable example in these
times of war excitement.” ¢ In what
respact 2"  * Sho lays an egg every
day just as if nothing was gomng on.”

Mrs. Con Noisseur ; * Isn't it raw-
thah remarkable that the oupids on sll
these vawsegare shown 1 the olouds #”
Jaweller’s Clerk : ** Not at all, madam.
You see, tiis is very high art.”

He  Understood, — Mr, Figg:
 Happy the country that hasg no his-
toryy, Do you understand that,
Tommy ?° Tommy: “I guess 1t
means the kids ars happy, *cause they
don't have to study it."

# What are yon going to be when
you grow up, Tommy ?” asked Unole
Bob, * Mamms snys it looks very
much ag 1f I was going to be a giant,”
aaid the little fellow, glancing down at
hig half-grown trousers wnd coat.

+ Has that book any good ohar-
aoters ? asked the lterary eoritio,
« Well,” replied the casual reader, * a
fow of the people had good characters
in the first chapter. But they're all
hopelessly lost before the middle of
the atory.”

Caller (to child whose mother has
left the room for a moment) : * Come
here to me, my dear.” Lnfant Ter-
rible: ¢ No; I mustn’ do that. Mam-
ms said I stay sitting in the chare, bo-
oause there's a hole in the oushion!”

A Bite of Whiskey.—First Klondike
Miner (looking down the shait):
# What 18 it, Bill?” Second Kion-
dike Miner (from below): “1 wish
you'd step over to the cabi~ and cut
me off about two drink of whiskey.
The 10e saw is under the bed.”

Threo different waiters at a hotel
asked a prim, precise little professor
at dinuer if he would havo soup.
little annoyed, be said to the last
waiter who asked the question : * Isit
compulsory ?”  * No, sir,” said the
waiter ; * I think it's mock turtle.”

Chances About Even.—Anxious
Old Lady: ** I aay, my good man, is
this boat going up or down " Barly
Deck Hand : * Well, she’s a leaky old
tub, mum, so I shouldn’'t wonder if
gho was goin’ down; then again, her
bilers ain’t none too good, so she
might go up.”

Family Physician: * Well, I con-
gratulate you.” Patient (exoitedly) :
¢ Then you think I will recovar ?”
Family Phyasician : ¢ Not exactly;
but after consultation we find that
your diseaso is entirely novel, aud if
the autopsy should demonsirate that
faot we have decided to pame it after
you,”

Raw from Her

Toes to Ty
Her Knees | &=

Mrs, Knight, 17 Hanover Place,
Toronto, makes the following

3 o

From the Paocifis to the Atlantio,
throughout Canadian territory, there
comea the one story of exoeedingly
brilllant prospects 1n almost every
agricultural product. Tho seading
season has beon generally favorable
throughout, excopt perhaps in the far
enst, which was somewhat delayed by
cold rawns, All graing well put
have had a peouliarly favorable grow-
ing seagon. Fruit diwstriots report
very favorably, exceps where mseot
and fungous pests have tted de-

dat ') »o peaoh leaf-ourl geems
diffioult to comibat even by careful and
thorough spraying, but the loss from
ingeots and other forms of fungus are
being largely overaome by the unse of
the spray pump and proper mixtures.
We have the country, the weather,
the people, and the sources of informa-
tion, whioly, if made the most of, can
bave but the ons rosult of kaeping us
m the forefront of agricultural nations.
Farmer's Advoeate.

[ —

Some growers in the vicinity of
Port Hope have, says a spectal cot-
respondent of The Globe, ag much ag
eigut {o twelve thousand {omato
piants. The produot is sold to canning
faotories at 800 per bushel of 60 lhs.
The output of the cunneries is largoly
sold in the Northwest, pioneer dis-
triots and lumbering camps.

—

John Craig, of New York, says in
The American Agriculturist that the
peach leaf ourl seems to be umvorsal
the year, Itisa very rare thing, be
eays, for this pest to ooccur two years
in sucoossion, but tt has ocourred in
'97 and '98. Sprayng will, he says,
control the disease if varried on sys-
tematically year after year.

L]

0. 0. James, Doputy Minister of
Agrionl hag in p ion a text

book on agriculture for use in the
Public schools of Ontario. He expeots
to have 1t ready for use at the begin-
ning of the fall term. The Sun has
had the privilege of sceing some of the
advance proofs, and hag no hesitation

Your Digsative Powers are Dottclent you nasd
somothing now to Croate and Malntain Strength:
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FOR SALE 6Y ALL WINC AND LIQUOR MEROHANTS
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McCABE & GO.

UNDERTAKERS
AND EMBALMERS
, 33§ QEEN STREET £AsT
TOROKTO
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F.ROSAR,Sr. |
UNDERTAKER,

b { 1)
TaLarmone 1084, s 1 e

One of the most P! {es on
the continent—capacity 165,000 barrols an.
nunlly—equifped with the most modern
plant, including a Do La Vergne refrigorat-
ing machine, 75 horse-power, with water
towar in convection—a 35 horse power oloc-
tric dynamo for lighting brewery and run-
ning several motora—a laryi‘e water filter,
capacity 2000 gallons per hour, through
which water, aftar paseing, 1 abro’utely

ure, and is used in all brewings, snd cur

J.YOUNG,

THE LEADING
Undertaker & Embalmer,

8569 YONGE STREET.
TELEPHONE €1,

mproved iacilitiea ensblo u:l to g
a od A

r £

in saying thas it will prove invaluabl
for use > the schools. Mr. James is
thoroughly up to date, and his book is
one that contains not only o great
deal of inf tion, but iz caloulated
to shimulate inquiry un the part of the
childron and to create a healthy mter-
est in the agricultural industry. One
of the best moves made by the Depart-
ment of Eucation was when it under-
took the work of making sgriculture a
port of the school work and engaged
the services of Mr. James in the pro-
duotion of a text book. —Weekly Sun.
Dairying, one of the greatest of
Canadian industries, is being prose
out d more vigorously than ever this
yoar. Although cheese has taken a
drop again, anu i3 now quoted at about
5o, or a shade better, at outside points,
producers are not at all discouraged.
Even when cheese is 7¢, said one
prominently interested in the industry,
thero is & good thing in it for the
farmers this year. Grass is 50 abun-
dant that the output of the individual
caw is very largely increased, and 7o

oul posn & ox
perts have pronounced our establishment
and products equal to tho best in thelr re-
speotive countries. Largo malt house and
storago in connection.

THE O'KEEFE BREWERY C0.

OF TORONTO, (Lurap)

Tho Cosgrave Browery GO,

OF TOROKNTO, Lo,

Maltsters, Brewers and Bottlers
TOIRONNTC,
Aze supplylog the Trado will theh: supertor

ALES AND BRGWN STGUTS,

Brewed from the flnest Malt and best Bavansn
brand of Hoj They are highly reccon.
et potiy o auteorinen.

t pu o 8
P aualitien:

Awarded the Higheat Prizes ad tho Intornaticats
Rxhibition, PMMelrhll. for Parity of Flavor snd
Gezernd Excellence o ity. Honorable Meatton
Parly, 1878, Medal and Diploms, Antworp, 1685,

Brewing Office, 295 Niagara St

TELEPHONE No. 264,

M. McGABE
UNDERTAKER

EMBALMING A SPECIALTV
319 QUEEN STREET WEST: TORONTO
TELEPHONE 1406

MONUMENTS.

Now is tho time to select,

TRY
J. HAZLETT, 454 YONGE STREET

FO;V I.al:»et [:esixn! Best Matorial and
orkmanship at Lowest Liviag Price,
Telephona 4520.p oot Liviag Peloo

F.B. GULLETT &SONS.

Mogumental and

Architectural

Desigrers of Monumen! T‘;':’::h.sw’:mcm“?

Tablots, Altars, Baptismal Fouts, Crosses, Hoad:

m“::ds}gm;h. AL Kindg ot ‘Gemetory’ Work,
ocaus 3

or. of Chrareh and Lombard stoocte: Moy

T40.742 YONGE ST, ~*siigimarastt,

Prone 4088,

ig better than a bly higher
figuro would have been in other years

[ —

Oats as a green fodder are relished
by all stook and particularly by sheep,
lambs and oalves. If the orop is cut
before the grain hardens, and 18 pro-
perly cured, oats are a desirable aub-
stitute for olover or timothy fed dry
during fall and winter. One of the
best dry fodders for both horses and
cows i8 a mixture of olover, timotby
and oat hay, the latter cut and ocured
ag hay. If desired, thess may be fod
soparately to give variety to the ration,
the oats being fed in the fall and near
spring. 1% i not advisable to cut oats
for soiling when erimson clover can
he had, bat when the clover crop is
poor oats make a good substitute.
There ia certainly no reason why 2nly
the grain should be fed and the hay or
straw used for bedding when it has the
food value it contains.

——

The high price that butter brings
during the winter months often tempts
the dairyman to experiment with
methods for keeping summer-made
butter over to the season of high
prices, Pregervatives without number
are ded, but it is 1y
difficult to carry the summer product
over uatil winter and have it retain ite
flavor, Oold storage, when the tem-
perature can be kepy at about 88 de-
grees, i the only reliable method by
whioh bufter may be kept, and tnis
method, to be successful, requires
care in the manufacture of

statement =
Y mother, Mrs. Wright, who lives at e
Norval, ncar D suffered a

summer and winter with Eczema in
her feet. She could not walk, and very
scldom got any slecp. It became so bad
that she was perfectly raw from the toes
to the knees. ARertrying cvery available
remedy without recciving any benefit,
and almost hopeless of relicf, she was
advised to try Dr. Chase’s Ointment, She
has altogether used 8 boxes since com-

mencing, but with the hapmest results,

for she is now complctely cured. There
is but one scar on onc of her feet, a
memento of ner fearful suffering condi-
tion. _Any person desiting further testi-
mony in this case is at liberty to communi-
cate’ with Mrs. Wright at her address,
Norval P,O. ¢

Mrs. Kaight saysjafter such a grand

the buiter. Itmnust ko made of young
cream and be churned ag goon as it
reaches the firat stage of acidity, The
less butter milk loft in the butter the
batter, The preserving process comea
in packing the batter 80 88 10 excludn
all the air before it is pat in cold ator-
ago. To accomplish this the packege
must be soaked in brine, then wrapped
in packing the butier 80 as to exelude
in eolidly with parchment paper on
the top and dry salt over this, These
are the main points, and the dairyman
must decide for himeelf whether his

GEO. J. FOY.

= IMPORTER OF —

Wines, Liquorr Spirits & Cigars,

47 FRONT STREET E.,
TORONTO.

MARSALA ALTAR WINE
Louis Quer Tarragona Mass Wine
SOLR XGENT IN ONTARIO,

1us\e

JINSTRUMENTS

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

‘We carry everything found in a
FIRST-CLASS MUSIC AND
MUSICAL INSTRUMENT
SUPPLY HOUSE,

Send for Catslogue, mentioning goods required.

WHALRY, ROYCE & CO.
158 Yonge Strect Toronto, Cunada

It is related that on the night be-
fore Sir Horbert Kitchener's fight at
Atbara a Scotoh Highlander sard to a
comrade: ' Ah, Tam, how many
tbousanda thera are at hame acrosa the
sea thinking 0’ ug the meht.” “Right,
Sandy,” replied his chuw ; * and how
many millions thers are that don‘'t

care & d—-n. Go to sleep, you
fool!” And silence foll upon the
oamp;

DyserpstA AND Ispiorstion,—O, W.
Snow & Co., Syracuse, N. Y., write:
 Pleaso send us ton grossof Pille, We
aro selling more of Parmelee’s Pills than
any other Pill wo keep. Thay have a
great reputation for the cure of Dyapep.
sia and Liver conplaint.,” Mr Chas, X.
Smith, Lindeay, tos : * Parmelee's

success, i3 it any woiler we
Dr. Chase's Ointment?,

b

:mrll();n will ymn&tkthe expenso ;ud Filla ate 10 ““&3&3“2&“‘:"‘”&
rouble ) keep ut- | headsch th i
it winwr.l heuds but these Pills have cured

ONUMENTS

For best work at lowest prices In

Granite and Marble Movl:umenu.
‘Twblets, Fonts, otc., call on or
write 10 The

Welntosh Granite and Marhle 8o, v=rres
0 XD S Yo
:ﬂ%ﬁ?‘_"%&.‘;‘{gfgﬁiﬁ {1‘?;5,’ Bt Gty
High elass woik 8t |w°‘,’frx°e:ac.?im iy,

CHURCH

WINDOWS
+.« MEMORIALS

Raobert McCaualand

Btained Glass EBo, v
87 KINQ 8T, WESY; TORONTO

OMINON LINE

STEAMSHIPS %.

RATES OF PASSAGE—First treal
to Livorrool or Londenderrs, o o0 g'ﬁ?ﬁf’um-
$160 3 3190 rcturn, _ Becond Cabin—$54.00 to
200 qﬁ“"”_n’m';"’;w'& London, Londome
derey, Queenstown, lasgow, ‘tncludis

A ™ ¢
4 °lémk:ml» aaloons, electric lght, spacious promenads

¥or all information apply st Toronto to A, F.
Webster, comer King and Stree - W
‘Torrance, 18 Front. eu%e: wat?n“ thorg-w:

DAVID TORRANCE 4 CO.

G
17 5t. Sacrament stmﬂ:."‘l Ageata, Montreat}

EVEKY DESORIPTION OF

CARPENTER WORK

Executed prompily by

JOHN HANRAHAN,

No. 25 MAITLAND STREET,
ORI T,
3 Esrnusss Fonwsasp,
Telephone 8595

DR. us_l_Eonui‘.’
DENTIST.

Cor. Queen and Sathurat Sta,, T
Teloyhone 5378 m?‘w

2wt



