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NEIL TELLS 3
R A.QUT His BUSINESS

. .  CHAPTPR XXIX,

‘What in the world did Mr. Ray:
pom mean when he said I was agk.
ins_ & good deal for ‘a promoter's
sife?" Tiasked. :

\prg'dld you s&y to him to call
weh o pemark like that?” .

{ spld'I, was more anxious to see
the woykings, of the mines in  which
.o were interested, than 1 was in
sing the people of Mexico.”

Wiiat brought up the subject?’|
mere Was & frown on Neil’s face —
iho kind ~ of Took 1 had learned to
dread,

“And you told him"~

“Thay | hoped to go with you
sou waut again,” 1 interrupted.

‘Ragburn is alt right, but he is
syt to - think things. . Be very care.
! what rou say to him.'”

it

Think things'—what a0 you
k:'ln?' 2 i
Oh, nothing in_particular. He

srides himself upon his skill In read:
character; and sometimes he is
ty shrewd in getting informatfon
the one he Is
he is pumping

o
from people wthout
fugg to, realizing
m.' g
This conversation had taken mplace
in lie car-on the way home from
Blanchie Orton’s dinner, Neil did not

gneae sleepy, and seemed inclined
1ol after we reached home. So
#e went into the library, where, in

ipite of all 1 could say, he took an-
other drink—his “nightcap” he call-
g ity 2

“Suddenly | thought:

Thifs is a good time Lo urge him to
11 e about his business.” So I
comnjenced : :

UNeil, please tell me how you sell

thy mines you get hold of?  That Is
what you do, isn't it "
“l don't sell mines at all. 1 sell

slocks glrares.”

“But {t is mining stock?”

“Yes. Nutnmlﬁ.f"‘

“But just how do 7om go about it?
D) you do it by mail? [ saw such a
‘tack of clreulars and addressed en-
irlopes the day I was down at' the
ifice—the day you were not there.”

“We do a lot by mail. Occasional-
I; we get hold of some—rich man,”
L: bjg hesitated, “and land * him for
o few, thosand shares.’”

“Anl does”the't ‘myean that people
Yio are not vich “huy mining stock?”

"l means that people who want
i be rich buy it." Them: “By the
%ay, Bab, [ am going to bring a
jrospactive customer home to dinner
temokrow night. Look your pretti-
fal. © Retter wear that dress. We
Wil be alone but T want you to make
i good impression.. And that is a
tluoning gown.”

*I'thought it ‘was, too, / until I saw
#rs, Orton's,"” ¥

“You couldn't wedr the same
othes Blanche does, You aren”t
tle trpe.”

‘But why? 8She lookod so wonder-
llly-well,—different, | was quite
out 0f conceit with my dress.”

“Dou't be foolsh, Blanche can
iedt those things; vou couldn’t!”

Id like to try,” 1 pouted. “You
tdufre her immensely, don't you?"’

‘She's a very clever woman, But
Ve Wore talking of tomorrow night.
b8t is a fne tellow, and 18 rotten

#ltlk oney. 1 want to interest him
i s new deal. It will mean 2
1likg if 1 do.”

‘It what way will it be 2 killing?”
l#m almost ashamed - to say that
f‘ (destioned ‘Neil with more conf-
lince hecause he had taken another
K Liquor soemed always to
UikE him  talkative, 1 didn’t want
liln'ty take it, had objected; but #o'
‘:“B,M he pald no attention, 1 would
U 10 turn 1t o advantage. [ so
,“"‘"“ﬂ 0 know  what Mr. Frede-
:*“h referred to when he sald others
ould sufter from  Nefl's business
“Htliods eten if he did not.

. 7. bocause he'll take stock, of
06— big block of it
S iltk" the mifi& is worth what
"nw'«! ' _gnd you had to pay for it,
: " you make a killing it he
*huy the stock?”

w;o.!'- 1etS go to bed. You make
[ Irselt agtractive . to him, and et/
| e attong to the nest.” ; Wt

"L TELLS BARBARA A
6450 FRONT GOES _
A‘; A LONG WAY
g CHAPTRR XXX .
m'“.ﬁ Agalnst my wil, |
W “:t the _conclusion that Nail
o hiy bW!qh Me to know _anything
bl usiness methods, - Not that
i rﬁén. ¢ause for my doubting them
ndy m! logitimate; hut it, in a way,
. ® feel that Nell did not think
“high Dl!tbh of Il!\l)ﬁ!unlml things
N.“-" ' Vas perfectly obvious, he
W N Blanche Ofton. It made
m»'ﬁmm\ .ol dfa not, for

had ar-

Taeh et belfeVe Nell to be In
lay

e gprth Blakche: bt 1 felt that
aqi,‘f':"" her worihy o his' confl:

N2 way that "1 hurt me to

ldk o

« 1 was definitely conscious of the
Posaibility that, because of this faith
In Mra. Orton's ‘#bility, he migty
eventually think Her necessary to
{him. “Hitherto my Happlness haq
been ahmost parfect bhecause of my
trust In Neil's loyalty.

I regarded the ordinary form of
Jealousy as unnecessary, and indeed
;‘;hmz:eh h;ow;rd Neil—~towa"rd
1 Ve for him. To me, such forms
of Jealousy were an inswt. Buy
could Nefl, more than another, per.
manently . control his heart ff tnjs
| Yoman made him think she was nec.
essary to his success?

Success was Nell's God.

It it would make for that “success,
would he sacrifice me?

I asked mysel? this question, but
refused myself an answor. When- 1
married Neil, although 23 years old,
I never had cared for anyone elee;
never had had the slightest idea of
what an allabsorbing love meant to
a woman. But now I knew to the
fullest extent, Was 1 also {o know
the wunhappiness which sometimes
comes to women who Jove

All ddy T thought and thought and
thought. Neil's friend had said that
yhe was fortunate to be able to “enlist
{ the interest of two women,” and then
' he had called Blanche Orton “clever
and — dangerous.” Then he had said
| it was easy to read the character of
{a woman of her sort: “Charming,
fascinating, unscrupulous—when it
sufts them,”

Did it suit Blanche Orton to be
unscrupulous? And was there some-
thing in her relation with Neil that
warranted that remark?

In spite of my anxiety. the day
passed swiftly, Neil had asked- for
, an elaborate menu for the dinner;

tand there were flowers to get, and
other things to occupy me. 1 was
all dressed when he came in. Dress-
el exactly as 1 had been the night
before, peards and all. And I should
have no rival at thig dinner. Blanche
Orton, in her snaky costume, would
ot eclipse me, It raised my spirits,
in a way, that this was s0; and when
Neil again complimented me, and
told me I looked sweet e¢nough to
eal, 1 folt quite satisfled with myself
and. with my appearance.

Mr. Scott came quile promptly,
and 1 was surprised that Neil should
have been so particular; should have
&one to 80 inuch trouble for him. He
was a short, swarthy man,
‘dressed although in evening clothes
--"'Open-faced cothes,” he facetiously
celled them, later, on, when the wine
Neil trad given him made him fesl
more at euse. His Emglish was poor
and ungrammatical; his voice halted
frequently when he tried to express
himself, J

“He needs his money. He hasn't
any other attractions,” I said to my-
gelf, But Neil had wanted me to en-
tertain him, so I trled to forget his
unattractive persomality, and lo be
as intoresting ag | could. That | wu.
succeeding, and that Neil wap pleas
éd, was evident by his quick. appre
cintive glance in: my directon.

We had coffee in the !fbrary - cof
foo and liquors. Both Mr. Scott and
Neil became talkative.

“You're a slick one, Forbes, so 1'm
told,’ ‘Mr, Scott remarked. "But
von or anyone else will have to get
up early in the morning to put any
thing over on me. I am sure your
deal ig on the square, and 1'll take
that block of stock.”

They excused themselves and went
to the desk and talked of checks and
‘shares for about ten minutes. Then
Nell gave him smome stock certifi
cales—at least that was what (hey
calted them-and he gave Neil 2
check.

After he left, Neil laughed rather
sarcastically and said:

“The fool! he's dead easy.”
“What do you mean, Neil? _And
why were you so anxious to enter
taln such a man lavishly?”

“A good front goes a long ways
with some people.” | tried to gel
him to say more, but without suc.
1eaf, | went to bod, once more with
. feeling that all wag not right; but
also feeling-helpess to change any
thing.

TWO GODES—ONE FOR A MAN,
ANOTHER FOR A WOMAN

P

CHAPTER XXXI.

The néext momming at breakfast 1
recurrad (o the subject:

“you and | are partners, dear. |
would do anything in the world to
help you. But you must tell me
thinge, let me understand what you
are doing, If 1 am to be of use. At
tompting to do something blindty
| might make an irreparable mis-
take,” . :

Don’t moralize Bab. I really_
hive nothing to tell you. ' Do as you
did last night, Bé charming when 1
agk you to, even to a bore  lUike
Scolt. Be sure 1 shatl not infiict hia
Itke tipon you withoul e good rea:
son,” A ‘ \

Clearly, hie did mot wish to oo
tinue the sthject, for he hegan at

badly [

'

once to talk of sométhing elge. ¢
had met Lorraine
thouglit' she was  looking particular-
Iy’ well—anything but the one  thing
about which I was curlous,

wonfidence upon mubjects that - were .
of ‘nterest to him,
the lightest, as well as the heaviest
mg‘g!etleg. the smallest as well as the
Breatest pleasures, should be equal-
1y shared hy hus.hnnd and wife,
after three years of married
id accomplished nothing. Practical-
ly,
than I ¢id the day the dear old
ister at home had
recalled
never had he talked to me of the
many
would have been of interest to me.
His attitude always had been: “I've
made the money, I shall make
a8 we need it.
cipated, what
bly demand ot me?"

hood, and properly.

constituted by nature
man’'s wife; the repository of his se:
creis, his helpmate,
fore, with a shock that I discovered
how little I meant in Nelil's life;
littlo 1 really knew of him., I
unuselly in love with Neil,
was correspondingly anxdus that he
love me umstintedty.
etornally busy, his mind and thoughts
occupied with these
called them, seem@ad to me a matter

was here an atmosphere
found nowhera else. 1
plain
feel it.

witty,
mated conversation,
ioties seemed to vanish.
gun to understand that he might

ploasant or comforting.

that he T
glance on my part.
should realize that I held the same

ticns; yet 1 knew he did not,
not

against the pricks from time

axtravagant prajse and representations

museum with me.
half an hour.”

volce informed mo.
picture huang that 1 want to see.”

[ meant
thinking of what had occurred
tween Nell and Mr. Scott; what had

been sald. Neil was determined (o
tell me nothing of his affairs; and

g0 long as he refused .what was the
use of making myself unhappy over
them?
was moré because he wals smarter
than these other men, that they were
in a sonse jealous of his success, and
that' wag the reason, und that only,
why they had fluog out thelr insinu-

oven though sho was 12 lined lo gossip
. little,~perhaps
hocause of this!

stay out.and Junch with her.
nothing loath, and we fixed upon
Sherry's as the place where we could
see. more people we knew,

certain fable, 1 turned.
pries, " the owner of the
tolce  proved to he Mr.  Scott.

i ",\

o

Morton; he

Nell never had taken me into  his

1 belleved that
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b <
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Yet,
lite, 1
I knew no more of his affairs
min-
married us.. 1
with dissatisfaction that

Httle detafls which surely

more
Youtr wantg are anti-
more oan = ynu possi-

Many women are fated to spinster-
But I had been
to be some
It was, there-
how
was
and 1

That he was

rant

is

. THE CHARLOT

Girls! Use Lemons!
Make a Bleaching,
Beautifying Cream |
4 ot RSk L "

: §M0 F § £ . 5114
TRTOWN GUARDIAN

A

The juice of two
stroined into a bottle containing three
ounces
whole quarter pint of
markable lemon
about the cost one must pay for a
small jar of the ordinary cold creams.
Care should be taken to strain the
lemon juice through a fine cloth so
no lemon pulp gets in, then this lot-
ion will keep fresh for montis. Every
woman knows that
used to bleach and remove such biem-
ishes as freckles, sallowness and tan
and s the fdeal skin softener, smootn-
ener and beautifier.

Just try it-
orchard white at any pharmacy ana
two lemons from the grocer and make
up & quarter pint of this sweetly frag-
lemon
dally into the face, neck, arms and
hands. It naturally should help
soften, freshen, bléach and bring out
the roses and beauty of any skin, Tt
simply
rough, red hands.

fresh lemons

of orchard white makes a

the most re-
skin beautifier at

lemon juice 1s

Get three ounces of

lotlon and- massage 1t

to

marvelous to smoothen

“deals,” ag he

which 1
couldn't ex-
the difference; 1 could only
at times, was volublo and
Under the spell of his ani-
worries and anx-
1 had be

Neil,

[ kuew Neil well enough to know
would brook no divided alle-
I thought = he

was swayed by the same emo:
could
He

ldeas,

appreciata that this was so.
was Nefl. 1 was some one else.

Two codes—one for a .man, -:tha
otlier for the woman who bore his}
name. !

That this was unfair, did not al-
ter the facts, Women have kicked
imme-
morial—and they will go on kicking
as long as the world - shall last and
there are men and women to love
and to he loved. i

Neil had one -attiibute that con-
vinced me he still loved me, even
when 1 had dared doubt it; that was
he still took delight in the merest
trivialittes of affection. An unexpec-
ted gift a little suprise of the table,
sometldyg ol which he was found,
and which il wag difficult to proeurs,
would always call -forth the most

of pleasuré. Once I said to him:

1 don't fhink, Neil darting, ¢hat
vou realize what an exquisite joy it
18 for a womén to be told that ghe Is
loved. 11ike to be told so over and
aver.”

Aad iIn saying this, I was not  only
gpraking  for myself, but for, all
women whe love and who long-to be
loved in return.

BAB ENCOUNTERS NEIL
AND BLANCHE LUNCH-
ING TOGETHER

CHAPTER XXXII
The telephone shrilled.
“I'm coming for you to go to the
'l be there In
Lorraine Morton's
“There's a new

I told her, ani
be
be-

“1'l1 be delighted!”
it. 1 koew 1 should

h

I wag convinced now that it

mers  interesting
Sho inslstod that I
1 was

To my &ur-
objecting

) L i
\ .
gL ¥

Blanche Orton wag
They were finally seated’ to please

then |
they were seated,
come in and join them!

had not seen us;
if 1 decided
him know 1 was there.
should I act ay If either of us. were
doing somcthing we wanted to
sacrot ?

his companion.

1 him, but to my disappolntment,
{""."O“‘p?“‘mt' Yot 1 rarely com-|opora | could neither. ses tior lear
plained, ' I had learned that was not thom. 1 own frankty that I should
the way to hold his love. I adored|) ... j.on glad to hear what they
him, 1. adored Nving with him in} c 0 talking of
our beautiful home. I fancied there Why should they be together?

Nell had said nothing of their know-
ing each other.
he did it was strange
not Invited, ‘Mr. and Mrs, Orton
dinper the night before.
cluded he knew nothing ot it.
turned  again toward wherc

If
had
to
No, I con-
Just

Did he know it?
that he

and saw — Neil

h:“’ 8 wonder_(’u!ll nt:racllm} Tf;l" Lorrainc had  not  seen - him.
°h o v;omen. ;s wef.us ;,)rime. i ®[should 1 tell her. or should I say
thought was far from being er nothing? 1 was positive that Neil

that he would not,
letting
why

to go without
But

keep

I called the walter.
“DId you see Mr. Forbes, the gen:

“Yos,

bes quite well,
him.”

“Tell him, please,
would like to speak to him.”

The g

crossed to Neil.
but rose and came over

“Mrs.

escorts, you come over here with
[ said, after ke had spoken
raine,

“That"

should enjoy it.
you and Lorraine to join us.
talking business today.”
For the first time
be had an“dnxious look .
in hls face
nent.

“But

with ‘Mr. Scott!”
tion Blanche.
‘‘Not by a good deal.
something this morning that secems
to have upset ' him consideraby.
ig up to me to undo
Excuse me now; I must run back.”
Lorraine
and be a good
filrt with Blanche Orton. 1
“Be sure you remember.”

leman who just sat down  over at
thal corner tahle?' o

1
1 often

“know - ‘Mr. For-
wait uwpon

madam’!

that his  wife
arrulous wadtor immediately
He lobked surprised
at once.
of  twe
us,”
Lor-

O1rton has no necd
to

impossibte, ‘much ag I
I can’t even

We are

8

that
lines
promi

1 noticed
the
were unusually

you had ﬁulshﬂd
[ would nol men-

1 thought

o was told

At
the mischief.

run along
and not
added:

told him to
little boy

But while we ate, only one thing

Why

them? :
BARBARA ASKS NEIL FOR

TH

occupled my thoughts:

was Blanche Orton  with

E SAME CONFIDENCE
HE GIVES BLANCHE

CHAPTER XXXIII.

That night Neil cime home n  rare

good humor.

o had

‘“How

“She wanted to talk
sald coldly. ' .

I wanted Nell's confidence
1y that thése half — no, ot even half:
confidences, hurt me cruelly.
am wondering  what
Surely she can lrave nothing in com

“

safd:

I noticed at once that

been drinking—not ‘much.

but enough to make him a bit more
talkative
have bhéen.' ' My heart sank, as ft al-
ways dfd when 16 drank.
afraid it might grow upon him;
seomed to me hebcame home more
and more often twith the smell: of It
clinging to him,

than he otherwise would

I was so

it

aid BRinche Orton happen

to bo Wwith you ‘and Mf: Seott ' thie

ations. \ noon?" The question was as casual
1 readly enjoyed the morning, Lorfaq 1 coiid minktd it :
raino  was always & ol company.] ohvigusly, my qiestion Jarred.

to Hitn,”* ‘he

80 bad:

ubout.

The head waiter, who knew  us|pon with that man?™
both, gave us a very mice table on| “iike a woman—want to Kiow
the balcony, looking out upon the|everytiing.”
Avenue.  We ordéred dfid wwere walt-| | drew fn a sharp lttle breath
ing to be served, when, ' hearing. n|1tfis wokds, his tone, stabhed me.
Joud voide ohjecting to being l”‘)\ A | spite of my hiriing _curlosity, 1

"I w Wifo, Neil, as well as u wo-

man" 1 spoke with alt the

A

Algmity

ask |

PR S XY TS
"

)

" your lady-ship?

S
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I could command.  Curlous as I was,
1 would not let him think it was sim-
ply Jealous, vulgar curlosity that
had prompted my questions. And it
was not, 1 felt that it was my right
as his wife to know these things
ahout which he was so secretive,

Now—although 1 had firmly decided
in my mind only a few hours before
that all the innuendos, all the hints
[ had heard, all that Mr, Frederick
nad told me, were emanations of
minds incapable of doing what Neil
conld do, and untrue—now my
doubts returned in full force. Doubts
of mboth kinds—of his business, and
of his relation with Blanche Orton.

1 stole an annoyed glance at Naeil.
Presently he lurched forward a bit
in his chair, then straightened him-
self with an obvious effort to disguise
from me what | already knew; that
he had been drinking.

“Don’t look at me Hke that,
what's got into you tonight?”

“Nothing, Neil. But something
his gone into you. Please, dear,
don’t drink. 1 am afraid. Afrald
for you and—for me.”

“Nonsense! I only take a couple
after 1 am through at the office. It
braces me up, 1 shan’t “end in the
gutter” llke the story hooks say,
80 don't worry."

“Neil, won’t you take me into your
confidence?”’ 1 begged, “I don't like
to feel that my sex, and iy power
to amuse you, and my home-making

Bab!

ability are the only links between
us. - It is an insult to my intelli-
gence,  Perhaps 1 might not under-

stand things all at once. perhaps I
could be of no help or assistance to
you, But I should be so much hap-
pior, ‘Nell, if I felt you were muking
me your confidante, that you let me
share all your life instead of only a
part of it. . Women are dolng many
things now-a-days, Neill. They are
successful in business and in the
professions, It shows that it is not
brain power that has heen our lack,
or the reason we have not ‘competed
with men long ago. | have read of
women who have been ihie inspira.
tion of the nien they married-—who
have given them ideas which made
for success, How do you know but |
that [ might be such a woman?  You

see, Nail dear you, don’t give me a
chance.”
[ngtead of  answering immediately,

he looked at me through half-closed
Hds a moment. Then:

“You say you might give me ideas
that would make for my success.
A 1 not successful enough to pleaso
What do you want
‘hat | do not providé? - Don't you
have 2s much or more, than any - of
tho young women who have becn
marvied scarcely four years, and
whose hushands are but thirty years
old? It scems to me that if you stop
to think, you will not find it neces.
sary to make the plea to help. me, a
over for what is just plain curios
ity. Once more [ ask, Bab: what
do you want that 1 do not provide?”

“The same confidence you give to
Manche Orton.” ¢

—— ————

STERN REMINDERS
OF RHEUMATISM

Cold or Wet Weather iviay Start the
Pains, But the Trouble is in

the Blood 1

Every rheumatic suffercr should re-
alfze that rhenmatism is rooted In the
blood and can only bo cured by a
treatmont that will cleange the viooa
of the rheumatic poisons. The olu-
time bellef that = rheumatism was
caused by cold, damp weatner, s n1OW
exploded. Such weather conditions
may-start the aches and pains, but 13
not the real cause. Linimenis any
outward applications may give tem-
porary rellef, but cannot cure the
trouble, because they do not reach iis
source in the blood. The sufferer |
from rheumatism who experiments|
outward applications is only wasting
valuable time and good money in Go~!
pending upon  such !

treatment, tiae;
trouble still remains, and it is all tie |
time becoming more firmly rcoted—
harder to cure when the proper ireai-|
ment is applied, Treat this discase |
through the blood and you will soon|
be rid of the pains and toriures, As
a cure for rheumatism Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills are unequalled. 'i hey nc:i
directly on the impure, weak Dlooq; |
they purify and strengthen it, and so!
root out the cause of rheumaiz. -
Mr, D. Lowis, postmaster at Kscuni- |
inac, N. B,, says: “I was altacked
with rheumatism, which settled :n
my elbow, shoulder and kneo jolnis,
and at times caused mo great suffer-|
ing. The trouble was particulariy
severe last spring and [ decided to
try Dr. Williams' Pink Plils.  After
taking the pllls for some time the
rheumatic pains and stiffness in the
joints disappeared and 1 have not
since had any return of the trouble.”
If you are. suffering from rheuma-
tism, or any trouble due to poor blooa
and weak nerves, you will find a cure
in a fair use of Dr. Wilhams ‘Pink
Pilis.  Yon can prpoure . these pllis
through any medicine deaier, or by
wmafl at 50 cents a box or six voxes
for $260 from The Dr. Willlams'
Medielne Coi, Brockville, Ont.
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weet Smoke |

Wellington Pine makes your
tobacco do its very best. The

well catches the moisture. The g ; .
top-opening bit sends the clean, ;
dry smoke up, away from your
tongue. The WDC triangle trade-
mark shows that you have a piece
of genuine French briar.

All shapes—nll «izes—at
all dealers~ $1.00 and up.

WM. DEMUTH & CO. *
New York

PLANT WELL-BRED SEEDS

Vegetables are like cows—the better the breed, the better
the results, This year, in particular, insure results by
planting

o TESTED SEEDS
€ ViGRnus RV

It_ is the truest economy to pay enough to get seeds that will

give you large crops of finest Vegetables. McDonald's

Tested Seeds assure this.
CABBAGE

pkt. oz,
Copenhagen Market 15¢c, $1.40
Danish Roundhead 10c. $1.25
CAULIFLOWER
Danish Giant or pkt. Yoz
Dry Weather 25c. $2.25

Write for Calalogue

KENNET " McDONALD & SONS
Limited, 4& Market Square, Ottawa i

e ar———
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You notice the size of the cake of
Gold Soap when the grocer hands it
to you. It is the biggest as well as
the best cake of laundry soap for
the money. You can’t doubt it is |
bigger when you hold it in your own
hahd. You will not doubt that it is
better when you use it. So remem-
wer the name, and ask for it.

Gold Soap is made in the Procter & Gamble Factories
at Hamilton, Canada

. .
Leather=- Trace
A harness ia 25 otrong as the trace—no stronger.  The trace takes [Jif
the strain and the strongest trace is the best.” The Hercules is a ||
flat shaped trace. strong as steel, flexible as leather, tough |
and unbreakable, made of steel chain covered with heavy
leather neatly finished in turned and rounded edges strongly
stitched, Powerful hecl chain and either clip or
i bolt piece at hame end; one and one-half inch
solid leather billot. Does not chafe the horses
and is tremendously satisfactery. If youdon't
have the Hercules Trace on your hea
harness, don’t wait order a set NOW,
1f your dealer does not have it, order from

usdirect, We will ship same day, on receipt
of price. \

SAMUEL TREES & CO., Ltd,
¥ ESIAPLISHED 1560 B
%0 WELLINGTON STREET EAST, TORONTO
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IMPBRIAL BRAND TARNESS 1 s for sale by the
houses ;-
‘A. HORNE & Co., Charlottetown. GRANT & KENNEDY, Charlottetown
S, L. HARDY, Charlottetown
R. T. HOLMAN GO, LTD, Summers; de. BRACE MCHAY & CO Summerside
We mannfsctnre more styles of harness than any lndlv.ldunl deater
could carry fn stoek, therefore, should your deéaler not Have just .w!x‘ti yoﬁ'
want; he CAN GET IT FOR YOU on' short notics Write for our munlrﬁteﬂ
Bonk'ls-(:-f'llow Harness 'is Made” FREE. | “ . gt

SAMUEL TREES & CO, LTD
50 WELLINGTON STREETS, E. TORONTO
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