.

‘After

+ |auarrelled with his
Springs, Ark.
dictated statements to the abused her on
Record-Herald, Count Mour- |Kilgallen says:
aufort and M. H. Kilgallen
r-in-law, ‘gave " their'versions from shopping down town.
incidents . in the Kilgallen covered that the Count. was
hich led up to the fall of the [house. She was “afraid to
Countess over & stair balustrate and |alone, and Mrs.
her serious injury. The Count’s story Mrs. Jones went in with her,
is told IFORLS o gt et o fond: 1 d
iary he has ke ntermittently oor and the Count immediate-
f;:cg he married Miss Irma Kilgallen 1y startcgl to abuse her, gl‘a.bbingaht:r
Siore than & year ago. Jand forcing her into the library.

“My daughter was screaming for
e

gD THE COUNT TO

KICKED T VE THE COUNTESS
Sp——

In

(hicago
ik.de Be

later occasions, Mr.

home W g0

The stress and strife of modern
times is a heavy strain on the  ner-

life is the one remedy that can keep

vous energies of the average man |your blood in perfect condition all
and women. - ' The result is poor |the time.

blood, nervous disorders and = brain No matter where you live or what
trouble. j your work may be, if you use Nu-
Many disorders arise from this life regularly and follow the direc-

condition as the body and brain can-
not attack the many diseases and
ailments prevalent. There is a lack
of energy,’ endurance and mental
power, the working power of the
pody is impaired and ‘processes  of
digestion are imperfectly carried on.
{ll-health’ sets in and  the sufferer
feels gloomy, dispondent and loses
ambition. 3
nl}t, ijs then that Nulife (Red Blood
mablets) proves it’s real,  genuine
worth. It is then that Nulife and
only Nulife, will bring about a sure

tions intelligently you can enjoy the
greatest of nature’'s blessings—good
strength and perfect health.
Nulife—the name tells the tale
this marvellous remedy. It is = the
result .of years of experimenting,
analyzing, and testing by the
world’s greatest scientists and medi-
cal men. It combines all the
qualities of the best blood and nerve

of

and delight of scientists — Nulife —
(Red Blood Tablets:)

Not all dealers sell Nulife—only a
few of the most up-to-date in each
district.

If you can’t get it at your deal-
er's write to us, inclosing 50c. and
a box will go to you prepaid. John-
son & Johnson, city, wholesale @is-
tributors.

cu;l%thing like Nulife is sold in the
city to-day. It improves the blood,
tones the nervous system, and buoys
and invigorates the brain.
Juccess in life depends on
physical and mental health,

your
this

subseription Order

The order ;helow canbe used for}{New or ;Renewal sub
scriptions,
“Contest Manager,”’ The Guardian

Charlottetown

Dear Sir: —

i{ Enclosed find §. . ......being supscription to The - Guar

1 dian for....years
Yours Truly

sceeserseenece ot

Name.osooaecoe:

Post Office. ...
Credit votes to
Miss

csss 8080008 eses o+ ssieses sen e

Address“......-..--.,.-.,..;.,.. csssasasesncin

Number of votes allowed on subscription in The Guardian
\ Great Bermuda Island, New York City and Piano Contest

ecial votes
‘"
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““ ol
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I. 25 ‘¢ ‘e 500() ‘"
1 56 ‘o o “ (X3 6000 ‘““ “ ¥
2.;)0 « “« “« ““ 8000 113 « {
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| No vote altowed on any subscription of less than One Dollar
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There Is Nothing In It &
EXCEPT :
Pure American Leaf
IN OUR

Bright Cut Tobacco.
ins at all grocers and druggists,
d it—Get it—Try it

Tobacco Co.,

. Phone 345

Packages and T

o Deman
ey &

Lid.
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s 5 e eacmriai
SHORT ROUTE
BETWEEN
.30 p-m. “AL'FAX
$.022™  Maritime Province Points
33 p m, AND

MONTREAL

550
veree 830 a.m.

MONTREAL......

ALL POINTS EAST

_ DIRECT CONNECTIONS FOR-Ottawa, Toronto,
troit, ('hicago‘-ngp ul, Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver, &c.
rade Kquipmeént, Dining CarService unsurpassed.

| IST SLEEPERS
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ALL POINTS WEST
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e, Xandard High
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*BL‘OOD ‘MEDICINE

state depends on pure blood and Nu-

good”
foods, It is the wonder of the public|

declaring that the Count |Wielp, and the ‘¢haiffeur and horse-
daughter at Hot |man tried to break the door open.
, and later struck and [She finafly got away from him and

He heard
In trying to

went up the back .stairs.
her going and followed.

““My daughter had returned home ‘g€t away she slipped and fell over
She dis- |the baluster, breaking her knee cap

in the in five places and sustaining a com-
in bound fracture of the wrist, as well
Leroy Adams and a &8s a scalp wound.,

‘“‘Upon my arrival at the house I

“My daughter went up to. the gec- 52w the ambulance -in . front 'of ‘the

door. I proceeded to my daughter’'s
room and found her ‘there with three
doctors and the Count. T talked
with her. a moment and then told the
Count that T gould see him: 'in the
library.’ ‘| Sy ot

“I followed him in"and ‘told him
to prepare ‘to defend himself. I
knocked him down several times and
he began to yell ‘Murder!’ I then
started to apply the boot to him
and Dr. 'McMartin came into the
room and took me Away.

“I ‘got ‘after 'him again and knock-
ed' him down ‘and ‘another doctor
.came in and finally got him out of
the room.

My daughter 'was taken to 8t.
Luke’s Hospital, and it was thought
best that the family should ‘keep
quiet. 'l& ake mattera look right
he was a 'ﬂ‘ted to see my daughter
in a few days. He bebhaved himself
fairly well for the first four or ‘five
days, and then he began to quarrel
with the nurses. He frightened the
night nurse so badly that she had
nervous prostration.’’ :
| In his diary the Count tells of a
noisy argument on the day of the
|accident, with Mrs, Adams and Mrs.
Jones, who sought to protect .the
'Countess. He picked up Mrs, Ad-
ams, he said, and carried her out of
!the library and locked the door. Of|
the subsequent proceedings he says:

“‘In the library I did my best to
calm and quiet Irma, I took both
her hands in mine and tried to per-
guade her to lie down upon the
couch. Hvery once in a while Mrs.
Adams would bang or kick on the
door and .shout ‘Irma, let me come
in.” These actions upset Irma very
much. I did not dare to leave her
alone a moment.

‘‘After an hour or so she said she
wanted to leave the room for a mo-
ment. She went into the next room
and from there through another room
into the hall. Then she proceeded to-
ward the back stairs. I left the li-
brary, intending to go up the front
stairs. Irma returned and I meét her
near the telephone table, which is on
the second floor.

““I tried to get her back in the li-
brary but she did not want to go
there. She turned about and went
up the back stairs again. I passed
the library door and had mounted
to the second or third step of .the
stairs from the second to the third
floor when I heard Irma above,

‘‘Looking up at that instant, I saw}
her head and body slip over . the
landing and crash down to the first |’
floor. At the moment this happened
{the chauffeur was standing not more
. than three feet away from me. Hel-[*
‘en, -the housemaid, also was on the
second floor, a little further away.

‘At the time Irma fell all of us
were fully a whole flight of stairs
away from her. How she fell or how
she slipped none of us can say, be-
cause she was right above us.
“‘What happened afterward I do
not remember in detail. I know I
ran down stairs, lifted her o©Off the
radiator and my first words were:—
“Irma, dearest, are you alive? Speak
to me.”’

I remained by her side until Mr,
Kilgillen came home, between five
and half part five o’clock. He asked
me to come into the other room for
a minute, and 1 left immediately.

““In the library, before I had a
chance ‘to turn about to face him,
T received a couple of blows from Mr.
Kilgillen’'s fists on my head and
cars. Turning around, he struck me
in my face. He hit and kicked and
behaved like a mad man, and if it
had not been for Dr. Martin, who
appeared on the scene just then, I
do not know what might have hap-
pened.”’

{

.

True Blue..

In order to buy and sell for
cash as near as possible, we
have reduced our expenses,
and are marking in blue ink
our Watches, Jewelery, and
Silverware at the lowest sell-
ing price for cash which we
call TRUE BLUE prices.

It is our aim to sell cheaper
and give our patrons as good
a value as we can afford in all
lines.

Tnitials engraved free on suitable
articles.

W. B. HOWARD. D. P. A., O. P. P, 5t. JOHN. N. B,

dmwif . E. Matthews, Charlottetown

—

E. W. Taylor

South Side Queen Square

—— e s

, IMPORTANT
AUCTION SALE

ORTED CLYDESDALE FILLIES

301 IMP
g pm‘t from Scotland’

H\\'c will sell at | e Revere
otel Stables ingCharlotte-
town, on

TUESDAY, Dedf 13, 1910
Commencing at 12.30 Qharp
30 Ch

Ton g Clce Clydesdale Fil-
L3 irom 2 1.2 103 years old
;:‘l‘arlc(l direct from Scot-
nd, these Fillies are choice-
¥ bred and carefully select-
mny a4 competent Horse-
w‘. and their average
SBht is about 1400 Ibs.

ey will b %]
teterve, be  sold without

Terms at sale,
BEN], CARTER & CO.,

Auctioneers
Tjowfmde6i Wy

You'll Like Lynchs’
rBaked Goodsj

Lynchs’ is all that
good goods should be
—the Lynch product
contains sweet, pure,
wholesome ingredients
Lynchs' is the stand-
ard for good baking—
a delightful surprise
to every persom.
You're safe when
you say Lynchs’.

LYNCHS' Ttd
Sydney N.S.

dmwfrmwthtf,

.
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"BTEVE'S8 'KID.

Steve Glenellen at down on the
split log that served for a step and
rested the gun across his knees.
Ingide the cabin M'liss was before
the open .fire baking corn pone for
the mid-day meal. Bhe was a''thin,
rawboned, . angular mountaineer’s
wife.

After a little time the mountaineer
raised his head.

‘‘Whip Hassits come back,”” he
called over his shoulder ocarelessly.
The woman's work hardened hande
trembled slightly as she set down a
plate of pone on the table.

. “Beems hit hain’t  long since he
went away,”’ was all she said.
‘Then silence. fell batween them.
Steve sat for some time looking oft
acrosa ‘the ‘ruggéd landscapes, toned

and softened here and there by the
fresh green ‘spring. 'Studdenly he
sprang to his feet and' leaned the

gun against the cabin, took the
gourd from his peg on the wall and
‘went to the spring to wash. Tall,
thin, rawboned and angular like his
wife, ‘with 'an ‘awkward gait, there
was ‘yet something in his face and
manner that suggested that a cow-
ard’s white blood did not flow in his
veins.

As he came toward the cabin again

a little golden haired Dbit of a girl
came running to him,
*‘Pappy, pappy, she called joy-

fully.
The sternness left his face at sight

of her. One strong arm swooped
down and hugged her to his rugged
breast.

“Pappy’s N\ttle girl,”’ he answered
with a kiss.

M'’liss came to the door.

‘‘Meal’s ready,”’ she called to him.
Steve looked at M'liss a moment
as he came in and then smiled laconi-
cally.

“I’m ready too,’’ he ‘said, sitting
down with his little daughter on his
knee, “Pone M'liss.”’

She silently pushed the pli@e
pone his way.

‘“Whip’s over to Deep Gap, they do
say,’”’ he informed her, reaching for
the plate.

Then he fell to eating in'silence,
and the woman' offereéd no comment.
The mountaineer’s thoughts  were
not pleasant. He dwelt upon the in-
exorable law of the feud—father :to
son. The hand of Glenellen against
the hand of Hassitt and vice versa;
so it was in his father’s time. Now
it was the blood hate of a Hassitt

of

against the life of a Glenellen, and
that alone.
Whip Hassitt,” small, with fiery

black eyes and & nervous, snappy
manner, was the youngest whelp of a
mother who was not of that dogged
character with her hushand and typi-
cal of the Hassitts.

‘““Whip hain’t never going to keep
to *he anen.”’ eaid Steve slowly.
He looked' across the rude meal at

Build Up Your

Body-Purify
Your Blood

e r— s

You cannot withstand
the cold climate of our
rigorous northern winters
unless yoy are abundant-
ly - supplied with that
great blessing--pure rich
blood. If you have good
red blood in your veins a
walk or drive in even the
frostiest air is kecnly en-
joyed— you delight in
facing the elements---in
enjoying all the winter
out-door sport and past-
times---because you
full of pure blood---there-
fore you have good health
and abundant strength
and hardihood.

There is one remcdy
that stands supreme over
all for making the most
anaemic and despondent
people happy, healthy
and lively that one rem-
edy is Nulife (Réd Blood
T'ablets.

Nulife is preparation
claimed™ by our leading
scientists and pharmacists
to be theone remedy forall
blood disorders. Itisthe
result of years of experi-
menting and careful re-
search --it combines all
the good qualities of other
leading nerve and blood

-~

alone possesses.

LIFE a

Body and
Nerve Food—

Nulife will purify your
blood and strengthen
your nerves---we are sure
of this for we have known
cases where it has cured
people who were far worse
off than you are. Every
Nulife tablet means that

NU

L

of

brain, mental
and physical strength.

Wholesale Distributors

are|,

foods with others that it}

mtich more and better g 3 iy
blood---means a  reserve You can't get a better ]}ng
force that will success- all praise heaped upon it.

fully combat the attacks
any disease=--means
stronger nerves, a clearer
alertness

Get a box of Nulife
®  (Red Blood Tablets) to.

l day and start a cure--50cC,
Intl. Drug. Corpor'n
London and Berlin

Johnson @ Johnson

|Caught ;;‘z"’illequi

Cold.
It Left Him'with a
Hacking Cough.

_Mr, J. H, Richards, 1852 Second Ave,
East, Vancouver, B.C., writes:—“Allow
me to write a few lines in praise of your
Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup. Last
fall T.contracted a heavy cold which left

me with a hacking cough, and every time
I'would get a little more cold thighacking
cough would become a lung splitting one;
It kcgt on .getting worse and I kept on
spending money buying different _cough
remedies until a friend asked me if I had
ever tried Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup,
I told him I was willing to try anything
I thought would cure, and on the same
day bought two bottles. Before half the
first one was used my cough began to get
much easjer, and by the time I had used
a bottle and a half mK cough was gone,
I am keeping the other half bottle in
case it should come again but I am quite
sure I have a positive cure. Let me
recommend Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine
Syrup to all who suffer from a cough or
throat irritation of any kind.”

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is put
up in a yellow wrapper; three pine trees
the trade mark; price 25 cents.
Manufactured only by The T. Milburn
Co., Limited, . Toronto, Ont.
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M’liss, Her eyes were meditative and
averted from him. He knew that she
was thinking the same thoughts. His
thin lips straightened into a thinner
set line as he pushed back his chair.
The child, ‘‘we Annie,” as he loved
to call her, slipped from his knee as
her father stood‘erect, a six foot sap-
ling, hig eyes of deep blue purples as
the peacock’s wing, smouldering with
some hidden purpose.

He swung out of the cabin and
down the step, grasping the gun as
he went. Then only did the woman’s
natural anxiety express-itself.

‘‘Be keerful, Steve,”’ she said quiet-

Her eyes followed him as he pas-
sed the cabin window and strode off
across the open and climbed the path
that led to the hill; then the ragged
woods hid him from her.

A sign slipped through her lips as
she turned her gaze back into the
cabin, and rested it upon the child.
She drew the child upon her lap.
“Pappy’s little girl,”’ she said, and
there was a little tremor in her voice
a suspicion of a shudder in her frame,
as if she sensed an unavoidable dan-
ger lurking near. For a tense mo-
ment she held ‘‘we Annie,’”’ to her
bosom, and then with a hot, dry
kiss, placed her on the step to play
with her rag doll. Brushing her hand
quickly across her eyes, M'liss went |
back to her duties about the cabin.
Wee Annie looked back at her
mother her eyes big with wonder, her
little chuhdyy hands screwed up in the
doll’s dress.

‘“Pappy,’”’ the word slipped uncon-
ciously off the baby’s tongue.

Then the woman’s face took on its
habital patient mask, and tie child’
turned to her play. With one handj
holding dolly by the arm, we Annie
wasg soon at  the edge of the oypen,
where she-sat down, her doll heside

5

FIRST OF ALL™

the thick bushes by the path.
Story take ‘2.°

With a joyful ‘shout we Ann

blue disappeared and a man appea
ed from behind the bhushes.

to his face.
‘““Yon got pitty
lisped sweetly.

butterfly?”

gun across his shoulder.
“Steve’s kid,’”” he muttered
‘gustedly as though some- prey
escaped him.
Wee Annie forgot the butterfly. He
baby heart expressed a new

ha

sL.

‘“Whose pappy is you?" she asked
with wide, solemn eyes.

The man smiled grimly.

‘“‘Hain’t got any — babies,”’ he re
plied with some embarrassment,

eyes,
out unconsciously toward bher,

some memory; but, before his
reached her, he drew it back angrily.

ser.
Wee Annie looked up into the face
of the man trustingly, for the heart
of a baby is not deceived.

The man looked down at her, and
again his eyes softened. He shifted
from one foot to the other restless-
ly.
Wee Annie smiled encouragingly.

“I had a kid like you onc’t,”’ he
blurted out at last, his whole atti-
tude defiant. ‘‘She’s dead.'’ Then
he sank down upon a hummock and
bowed his head In his hands.
Wee Annie crept up to him
patted his cheek caressingly.

The man opened ‘his arms and,
swept her in. He threw his head up
determinedly, his eyes blinking as
though smarting against’ rebellious
tears. His hands rested upon  the
child’s head. His mouth trembled,

and

came spasmodically and hard in
choking gasps.

Suddenly he swung upon the child
tiercely.

“Will yer kiss me, kid?"’ he de-
manded, his whole body aquiver, not
with anger, but emotion.
Wee Annie held back from him,
startled for the space of breath,
then she reached her tiny arms sbout

Wee Annie smiled innocently up in-
she
The man frowned as he flung his

dis-

inter-

¢+ Incredulous wonder filled her baby
The man saw it and his hand went

his . y
black eyes softened -as if touched by}stem e

hand

‘‘Steve’s kid,"” he reminded him- |

although he bit it shut; his breath!

my little gal. T
more.”’

Steve nodddim aly. oo
For a while' mw o
the ground, then = he "squared ‘/hi
eygswaliro% tBtonl and went -on:—
1 , Steve, I.was laying
back there—but yer didm't"
made me mad when the/ kid
and I knowed I'd missed you.'’
stopped and gazed off into the
ting sun. ¥
Steve remained silent,- Bgh he
knew that Whip was yg g &’ word
¥ encoura, t from ‘him.
“The kid looked up at &
{like she ust to do—onc't

on, “‘and her. e =
thing here,”” '111';; 'd. :u.m
“That's why 1
ul#:n

bis heart.
ulib; 'for a gun, ‘Steve.

Steve took the sleeping’
this arms, his right hand -etill’ grip-
| ped’' about the lock of his gun.

Whip Hagsitt smiled. e il

“There hain’t nothin’ to do n
uggostively.

Whip heaves a great #igh. Pt

‘‘Steve, I'va allus been yer enemy
—ver allus knowed hit’'.he said,
with straight-forward eatnestness. ‘‘I
bein't no more. God's my witness
that I'm yer friend now.’” Whip held
out his hand. / .

Bteve looked 'into sit&h.lﬁm
and read therd“the truth. '*‘nb‘l‘
hand reached out and took Rold of
the other’'s in.a new covenant.

—_—
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reached for the butterfly, and it was
gone; ‘at the same time the point of|
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Corrected for eVery Wednesday snd
Saturday Issue.
Herring, per bbl $5.00 to $6.00

Flour Roller procured $5
Cod, per quintal $4 to §5
Oats i 36
Blug potatées 40
Red potatoes 36
Oatmeal, per cwt. $3.25
Beef, per b 7 to 10
Butter per Ib (creamery) 23
Barley per bus, 50
' Pork, 7 to 7%
HKggs

g 21
Hay, per ton, $8 to '§10.00

SUMMERSIDE MARKETS.

Corrected for every Wednesday ‘and
Saturday Tssue,

pr—

his neck and pressed rosebud mouth
against his thirsting lips. Then she |
ed her eyes.

The man tried to speak, but no
sound came from his lips. His eyes
appealed to the heavens as he sat
with the child "clasped to his breest.
Suddenly his attention was awak-
ened by the sound of footsteps com-
ing along the path. He s:emed to
realize the latencss of the afternoon,
for he glanced to the west and then
across to his feet, with wee  Amnnie
still in his arms. As the man faced
L.about, the child’s father towered a-
bove him in the brow of the hill.
Steve’s gun jumped short to
shoulder.

‘“‘Don’t shoot, Steve,’”” the man
called to him. ‘I hain’t armed
hit’s back there in the bushes.”’
Steve looked .upon Whip Hassit
with suspicion plainly written in
his eyes.

‘‘What's yer name Steve asked
him. ‘‘You measly little skunk, yer
tryin’ to steal my gal,’”’ he accused
his eyes ablaze.

A quick red shot over Whi,’s face,
and his black eyes burned with an

|

his

|

0

her, to uproot - a little blue flower
with her baby fingers: Then a hutter-
fly fluttered past her up the path !
and the child scampered gleefully af-
ter it, trying to snstch 1t from itg |
momentary rest on the top of some
weed.

On and on she went, until the but-,
terfly stayed its Hight to rest upon a
point of blue  which edged through

"angry challenge.

The next moment
the. hot color' left his face and the
fire 'went from his eyes. He smiled.

‘‘Hain't stole yer kid, Steve,” he
answered. “She’s got lost and I
found her.”’

“Well?”” and the word was spoken
with unmistakable meaning.

“Well, Steve, yer knowed about -—

snuggled down in his arms and clos- |

Butter per Ib 18 to 20
Beef (carcass) per Ib to 9
|Potatoes ; 40

iggs 25
White Oats a6
Black Oats 38
Pressed straw $5
Hay loose $8. to $8:50
Pork 7% ?s ¢
Hay pressed "s850
Hides o

CHARLOTTETOWN MARKETS. &

Corrected for every Wednesday aﬂ*d
Saturday Issue. 4

6 to3

Beef (quarter) per 1b

Beef (small) per 1b 8 to 16
Beets, per bumch 4tob
Butter 22 to 26
Muttom per Ib 8 to 8%
Pork 6 to 178
| Lard, per b 18 to 20
‘Mutton (small) per b 9 to 12
1 Potatoes 40 to 4b.
| Straw per ton ‘$5.50 to $6
Spring lamb per Ib 12 to 14
i Celery per bunch b
{ Radishes, per 2 bumnches 3toh
| Lettuce per bunch b
White Oats 34
Bleck oats 37
Krgs, per dozen, 30 to 84
Hav $8 to $8.50
Hides 8 to 8%
Turnips a6
Oalfskins, (free of heads) 11 to 12
Pelts, each 40 to .65
Geese, per 1b,, 11
Ducks, ** 1n

show you our goods.
—once started it runs a

and pulps in
pulping. Willl

Fleury’s
Grinders
you come in and inspect the

be pleased to see you at any
GRAIN CRUSHER

simple
RAYID-I

stock raisers.

windmill power, etc

ttsdrtf

“+

SLICER AND PULPER—(see illustration.) !
machine, face plate variety, very heavy knife wheel, main shaft of cold rolled
steel, hall-bearing, no friction, you do not nced a seccond effort to turn the wheel

REVERSIBLE RO ! ]
in reverse operations, is heavy ard very durable,the favorite for coarse
ast a lifetime and give great satisfaction.

G F h j‘r e }

rain ‘Crushers
are known the country over fortheir reliability and the
long wearing, down-right satisfaction they give every user,
of machines anywhere and. our showing will please you and is worth¥
Vou really don’t know what these machines will do for you rantil
a flaw in the construction or operation. ,'We’ll

in modern grist mills, does an ‘imme
and durable in construction, heavy

No 1. RAPID-EASY, § i.nch plates,
and satisfactory for size, runs at high

A.HORNE & CO.

and

You can find i
device, machine an

ances. In root sl

represents the best

the prices are moderate too, the showing extensive. Call in to-day and let us

very long time.

OT CUTTER AND PULP

line~try and pick
time---but call today.

AND GRINDER, No 2.
nse amount of work with s

work with same power than any other machine, runs by power-

somewhat simil

c

by Canada’s leading farmers—men who
have made a success of stock raising by us-
ing modern methods and up-to-date aA)pli-

grain-crushers,etc,we have a large stock that

This is the very, largest

Roller process, works similarly to roller

fly wheel, 235 to 27 bushels per hour capacity.
$ASY GRINDISR, 12 inch plates, The highest grade of grinders magde, do more

speed, does work rapidly, light power, can use‘horse

Canada’s Best in

Root Shicers

Puiper‘s

n our show rooms every
d implements demanded

icers, pulpers, grinders,

sold on the continent—

FER---This machine slices

and

mall power, heavy and strohg,

--the favorite for size with all

ar to above, thost complete

125 Kent Street, City *
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