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CHAPTER L .

A PARTING AND A SECRET,
wPrain for the south.” The words
- rang out clear and distinet, falling with
varied meaning upon the ears of those
assembled in little groups ini the ladies’
waiting-room of the Central Dépot at
Westerly, O. To.some it was the sig-

nal of departure and separation, to-

others & warning that their time would
come next; and a momentary hush en-
sned such as ever attends a similar
announcement by night where numbers
are waiting in breathless expectation.
To a disinterested cbserver it would
have been amusing to note the effect
of these few words and to follow it
through all its stages from the sub-
dued bustle commencing in the ladies’

room, inereasing in volume in the” ad--

jolning apartment, where footsteps re-
souriled on the pavement after the
ng of the carpets, on through the
diffefent divisions of the depot, till the
noisy confusion culmiinated beyond the
railing where the hissing locomotive
stood ready to depart Among the
crowd pressing towards the sleepers of
the southern-bound train was an eld-
erly gentleman, accompanied by a
young girl, who clung’ to his arm, evi-
dently bewildered by the nolse, as her
eyes were dazzled by the numerous
of the depot. Her unconscious
beauty, added to an air of unsophisti-
cated simplicity, shed a refining charm
even over her common-place guardian,
as with a haughty swinging gait he
. foreed his way regardless of whom he
inconvenienced. His daughter’s ner-
vous shrinking seemed a source of an-’
noyance to the bustling gentlemian,
and having burried her into the ecar
fie seemed anxious to avold as far as
possible any scene at parting. He was
not a man of many words, and it-was
only directions about her journey that
he was addressing to the girl as she
gat with her hands clenched tightly
together and looking up into his face
with eyes that seemed to plead against
the inevitable. When the last moment
came and the warning cry, “All
aboard,” sounded outside, she started
to her fept, the tears she had resolute-
1y kept back burst forth, and she threw
her arms about his neck with more
demonstration of affection than she
bad ever dared to express towards her
stern father before. Mr. Norton was
both surprised and touched. He sooth-
ed her with a tenderness quite foreign
to his rude nature, and for one sweet
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mement of mutual understanding both
reaiized what they might have been to
each other had the one been less un-
bending ant severe, the other less timid
and fearful. It was too late now, and
with one fond embrace Mr.- Norton
hastened from the moving train.

Pon minutes later the heavy doors of
the depot swung behind him and he
stood once more in the street, no trace
of sorrow on his broad colintenance,
which had regained !ts habitual hard
expression, and he was again te out-
ward view the ¢ool, calculating bank-
er, one of the richest men in West-
éfly. But as he settled back in the
cab which was conveying him to his
Jonely mansion his forehead eontracted
more than once with a tronbled ex-
pression, and he ran his fingers through

the thin gray locks of hair that shaded -

pis brow as if in doubt or perplexity,
Perhaps the distressing memory of the
manifold changes that had o¢curred in
his houschold duriig the past few
months, culminating in the death of
his wife and separation from his only
daughter, called that look of trouble
to his brow; or perhaps the thought
of some disagreeable business transac-
tion harassed him. A
Meanwhile the train was pulling

slowly out of the depot and the young.

girl bad sunk into a despondent attl-
tude, her head resting upon her hand,
and the sweet face wore an expression
of sadress, of premature thoughtful-
ness painful to behold, No exciting
antielpations of travel or interest in

present hovelty of her situation
ivery feature.
d have aged
; that sdlemn
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look from infaney? & |
HEdith Norton had bees sent to board-
_Ing school at an early age, and rarely
visited her home during the holidays.

Her knowledge of her parents was an
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exceedingly earnest and studious; and
her teachers, though they pronounced
her a very imaginative child, were sat-
isfied with her mental development.

She had just passed her seventeenth
birthday when her . ful life re-
celved its first shock. The sudden
news of her mother’s dangerous ill-
ness arrived at the school together w}th
a summons home. In consternation
Edith obeyed. Sickness such as she
bad mever witnessed before gree seted
her arrival; yet with wonderful pres-
ence of mind the girl took her place
beside her mother's bed and listened
to the delirious ravings in which her
own name was constantly reiterated.
‘One week did the sufferer linger after
her daughter reached her, but that one
week wrought an afarming change in
Edith. In those long hours of strained
attention to the outpourings of a bur-
dened spirit she had learned a secret
which crushed hope and happiness out
of her young breast. Did the nu
suspect the truth, she often wondered,
but- that professional s to give
no. heed to anything her patient said,
and often dozed through the hours of
the night when the most distinct utter-
ances were made. .

Her father, pressed with business,
was not at the bedside for any length
of time till the end came. Indeed, hus-
band and wife had become estranged;
ahd though he did grieve after a fash-
fon, Mr. Norton was cold and unsym-
pathetic by nature. After the funeral
be withdrew n himself, and his
daughter was left to find what comso-
lation she might in the dreary old
house haunted by memories of its re-
cent scene of horror. No mention was
made again of school, and Edith would
have repelled the suggestion had it
been jeade. All offers of friends to
come to them for a short time were
rejected with a pathetic dignity and
devotion to sorsow which itiful
L0 Bee. '

People commented that the serious
mournfulness which settled down up-
on her face was not natural in one
so young, especially for a Jelative
whom she had scarcely known. The
servants reported that they believed
their young lady was going crazy; she
hardly ate anything and seldom smiled
or spoke, but shut herself up alone in
her room and brooded over her loss.
Several ladies took the liberty of speak-
ing to Mr. Norton about his daughter's
health, advising change of air and
scene. The result was that about six
months later he wrote to his sister in
Georgla, asking permission to place
Edith underc<her care for a while, to
which he received a warm response in
the” affirmative.  But/the favorable
moment to interpose x( helping hand
had passed. The foundation had been
laid for a morbid nature such ag years
of brighter influences might never be
able to counteract. The love of soli-
tude had become a mania with the poor
child, and it was only after bitter pro-
test that she yielded to her father's
wishes and set out upon her Southern

journey.

Of the mew life to which she was
going she was entirely ignorant. Her
relatives were complgte strangers, ex-
cept for the vague memory of having
once seen her aunt, a slight,. delicate
woman who had won her childish
fancy by the fascinating mysfery of
her black dress and widow's veil. The
picture formed by memory was a
pleasing one, but the girl shrank from
meeting any one, so sensifively- con-
scionus was she of that one térrible fact
by which her existence would always
be enveloped as by a shadow from the
chamber of Death,

And thus she was moving forward
fnto the world of experience a child in
knowledge, totally unprepared to meet
with life in any form, but possessed
of an impressionable nature, sensitive
feelings, an tmpulsive heart and a vivid
imagination, the most dangerous gift
that can be bestowed upon a young,
unsophisticated and beautiful woman.

CHAPTER IL
: AN UNENOWN FRIEND,

‘As the train quickened its speed the
strained tension of each nerve relaxed,
and though her figure remained pas-
sive het eyes rested with more interest
in thelr pensive gaze upon the dark-
cned landscape without, ' where the
glimmering lights of the city were ré
flected in the still waters of the Ohio
River. Every assoclation with what
had been home for the past six months
was being left behind, she felt, for-
ever, bat pot that awful secret of
shich her breast had become the re-
pository, & .secret whose weight no
ehild should have been doomed to bear,
a tale of suffering and remorse, of
which the recital -would have left a
fasting Tmpresslong Upon mature years
without its inevitable consequence, that
stain upon her birth which no tears
could ever wash away.

Now and then she would close her
eyed @s it to shut out memory.

And so the night deepened, and she
watched with curiosity the prepara
tions for repose; then stillness fell up-
on the shrouded car—she, too, had re-
tired to one of the curtained berths, to
lie awake by ‘the hour, for it was long
ere her eyellds began to droop from
fatigie, though there was nothing to
be seen in the darknéss without but
the glimmer of stars frequently  ob-
geured by a rush of smoke from the
engine past her narrow window.
At Booneville, Ky., the first station
at which the train stopped on the fol-
lowing morning, & solitary individual

tered, a tall, handsome man, with

dark blue eyes, a high, intelligent
‘brow,  shaded by locks of shining au-
burn r, regular features and a mo
bile mouth expressive of tenderness,
curve about

|
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side, and were arrested in involuntary -
admiration. Something in the pretty
drooping figure, the deep, sad eyes,
stirred a latent chord in his heart,
which vibrated responsive to the touch;
the bitter expression of his countenance
relaxed; he watched her with increas-
ing ' interest, smiling sarcastically at
himself meanwhile that he could be-
come absorbed in any human being; i
yet the appearance of this girl was so
unlike the ordinary finished young lady
of the day that he found himself con-.
jecturing what had been the tenor of
her past life, where she was .going,
who were her friends, and especially
why she should be thus unprotected

and alone.

The rapid through route had brought
them much further on thelr way in
crossing Tennessee; and all day long
the stranger kept his watch while the
train was rushing at immense speed
by forests of Southern trees and roar-
ing through deep ravines, which caused
the windows to clatter almost deafen-
ingly, emerging at intervals upon some
town or village, giving the traveller a
flying glimpse of order and civilization,
occasionally affording him also a far-
off vista of mountains as the landscape
rs& shifted its various shades of scenery.
It was evening when their swift, evewr

progress réceived a sudden check.

There came a succession of jerks, as it
efforts were being ineffectually made
to slacken speed; the cars jarred spas-
modieally, then closed in a precipitate
cessation of motion. No harm, how-
ever, seemed to result from. this in-
People
looked at each other in bewildered as

congruous course of action. ..

tonishraent. An instant of dead si-
lence, as if awaiting the anticipated
calamity; then a general commotion en
gued. The car in which Edith was
seated was quickly vacated, the strang-
er alone maintaining an unruffied tran-
quility. After casting a rather con-
temptuous glance upon the prevalent
excitement, he, .too, rose and walked
to the door, cool and collected as if
by intentional contrast, to gratify his
own contained curlosity.

Meanwhile Edith had  become ex-
tremely neryous in her isolation, timid-
ity and her wonted gelf-control pre-
venting her from secking relief to her
dhxiety. She had watched the crowds
hurrying past her window in increas-
ing alarm; and as the stranger re-en-

“Don't go," she said.
tered he accidently caught the fright-
ened glance she cast upon the déserted
car. For a moment he hesitated, then
approached_and accosted her.
“HPxecuse me,” he sald apologetically,
#hut there is no cause for alarm now.

(A freight train has been wrecked on

the opposite track, and the debris are
such as to prevent our progress.” :

Edith raised a startled glance to his
face, mingled surprise and gratitude
at being thus addressed depicted on
every feature.

A difidence peculiarly characteristic
of the man prompted him to bow him-
self away after the bare announcement
to ease her mind, though inwardly de-
lighted at the opportunity of speaking
to her. He was moving irresolutely,
when she raised a tremulous hand in

! protest.

“Don’t go,” she’ said; then checked
hefself, ashamed of her fear or the re-
quest. 5 < S

“Cortainly not,” he feturned, smil-
ing, well pleased by the unconvention-
al, child-like appeal to his protection.
“You are too nervous to be left alone.
We have both been entirely deserted,
andk might as well keep each other com-

ny,” he continued easily, in the en-
deavor to alleviate her blushing con-
fusion. “But there is no danger, I
assure you.
fear is inconvenience, as the accident
may necessitate our remaining’ here all
night.”

“I don’'t know what is the matter

with me,” she sald, putting her hand

to her head and|trying to laugh at her

previous alarm.’

The worst we have to

i
ik

.‘“
)
g

scene, while overhead the stars

assembled in

just in time to prevent his own
from plunging into the ruihs. Had
there been any dilatory conduct on his
part po human power could have pre-
vailed to avert a fearful catastrophe.
The men wore sober faces; and, awed
by the object of horror and thé recent
proximity of danger, Edith stood gaz-
ing silently before her, while her com-
panion-regarded her observantly.
There was something so unusual, so
unceremonious about #his chance ac-
quaintance that he found himself en-
joying the situatien immensely, and,
ere he knew it, was engaged explain-
ing to her scentifically the cause of
the accident and guiding her steps
.| among trucks, wheels and ome wvast
mass of confusion to obtain closer in-
spection of the wreck, charmed by the
unstudied pleasure she evinced in his
company and her intelligent apprecia-
tion of the information he communi-

cated.

To the girl it was so novel an ex-
perience to find any one taking special
interest in her that she shared his
willingness to proléng their stay to-
gether, and long after most of the
passengers had retired fully satisfied
with their investigations she lingered
in the open air at his request. pleased
by the gentle touch of protecting care
he bestowed upon her.

Perhaps a sense of the sublime, a
recognition of the mutual emotion of
awe and reverence in the presence
of some external force, or the result of
its operations stirring in the bredsts of
both, had joined them for the hour by
a bond of sympathy.

Whatever it was actuating him, he
felt as if she held some clalmy upon
him; and after their return to. the
train it hardly’ needed her timid yet
gracious reception of the refreshment
he brought her to induce him to wheel
over the back of the opposite seat and
enter into a tetea-tete conversation.

*“This is the first time you ever trav-
elled alone?’ he sald significantly, as
if to remind her he acted .upon her

her company.

“The first time I -ever travelled at
all,” she assented nalvely.

“Indeed? Then it must be quite a
novel and interesting affair.”

“I don't know,” she answered wear-
fly, the weighf which his entertaining
converse had temporarily dispelled
from her mind returning at this per-
sonal allusion, and a shadow flitted
over her face which puzzled him.

“Let me see your wrist,” he said
presently, observing a movement of
the left hand, accompanied by the
contraction of her-brow, and connect-
ing the pain in her face with physical
suffering; “I am sure you were more
hurt than you let me see.”

“Oh, no,” she cried, drawing back
from him.

- 3t I am a doctor,” he urged, “and
ackndwledged as rather imperative by
my own family,” assuming the atti-
tuc%e of treating her like a wilful little

rl.

#he still continued to resist his in-
spection of the hurt, saying defensive-
ly, “I rather like it."”

He looked at her, wondering If ca-
price actuated this behavior; but the
gincerity in the earnest eyes mystified
him no less than the succeeding words:
“You could remove the pain and de-

rive me of a pleasant diversion.
Physical suffering can be a great com-
fort, a great help sometimes.”

He regarded her now with & ¢ompas-
slonate expression. *“Child!” he said,
almost unconsciously, “you are too
young to have learned that truth.”

In speaking he had gathed possession
of her hand with a persuasive authority
she was powerless to resist after the
tenderness of the last words.

“Now let me make amends fer my
carelessness,” he gaid cheerfully. “You
have borne it herolcally, but you‘must
not suffer longer through me.”

She ylelded passively, a ‘convulsive
gensation rising in her throat,” and
while she kept her eyes down watch-
ing him perform the slight operation
of binding “f) the inflamed wrist with
surgical skill, her face worked with
an undefined longing. Her nerves had
been badly shattered that evening, her
emotiopal nature deeply moved by the
‘recenf accident. She was in that un-
governed mood when the heart would
speak without consulting reason.

Something there was in his winning
gentleness that inspired confidence.

«A little faint perhaps,” he suggest- | She wanted to tell him that she was

ed, reassuringly.

pose you try the fresh
you like to see the wreck 7’

“Have you seen 1t?’ she asked, try-

fng to overcome her inclination to ery.

“Not yet, but I am sure it mfst be
quite an _ interesting spectacle, an op-
portunity that ought not to be missed.
1t you will permit me I shall be pleas-
ed to accompany you to the scene of

the accident.”

It was about dusk in the evening. A | pulse,
the environing Fin a volee that went to his heart.
country outside, whither Edith had
followed the courteods stranger in ac-
roposition. The
tion, whose
height she did not at first appreciate
in the dim twilight, and her compan-
fon’s caution upon springing down that
acted con-
tlon, for instead of
trusting herself entirely to his assist-
ing hands sa held on with feminine
the rafling, and between
the double contradietory movements
underwent wrench,

dull light rested upon

cars weye upon

the descent was a steep one

perversity
A seyere

her wrist
wringing an inyvoluntary ory of

“Very natural after
the shock you have sustained. Su
alr? WouE

unhappy, not that she desired to reveal
her past history, but to speqk of grief
indefinitely and elicit another compas-
slonate glance from the expressive blue
eyes. (It 18 a curious fact of our
manifold humanity that we are often
prompted to speak to an utter strang-
er, those intimate feelings which those'

who know us best could never win.)
By the time he released her hand,
however, her good sense had conquer-
ed the unreasoning, unsolicited im-
, and she only thanked him, but

They finally separated for the night
leased with each

stealing forth faintly one by one. Lit.

own invitation in contimuing to keep
4

'gilence that might have proved awk-
ward. “I watched you iast night when

_our danger was discussed, and you

only turned a trifle paler at the thought
of imminent death.”
“There are some things worse than

reck
death,” she said with a signc saoo-
der, little aware what a revelation of
her knowledge and experience in life
she was betraying.

“I was thinking all night,” she con-
tinued, “how soon it might all have
been over. One wrench and there
would have been an end of it all.”

“An end of what?’ he querried soft-

“Of all the wretchedness of life.
There is so much trouble. Do you
know I watched the people all day
yesterday) wondering bow many of
them were concealing an aching heart,
and 1 found that trouble was written
on all their faces. Yes, every one, for
I studied them all.”

“So that is what you were doing?”
he said, half amused, half pained at
this pathetic ‘oceupation of a young
girl in classifying humanity under the
genus of suffering. *I should like to
near your method of analysis.™

“Oh, 1 haven't any,” she interrupted
bashfully. “It was only something to
keep my mind off myself.”

He was looking at her now with the
samé commiseration in his face that
she had coveted so the preceding day;
and like one In a reverie she continued:
“] suppose there is a certain amount
to be borne by us all. It might as
well be one sort as another.”

“No, it need not mnecessarily be
borne,” he said between his set teeth,
as though the meek patience of her
tone roused him  to combativeness.
“There .is happiness in this world.
There 18 goodness if we but know how
to seek it. What do you read in my
face, now?’ he broke off abruptly, and
leaning towards her he looked earnest-
ly into her éyes. /.

She regarded him half shyly, half
searchingly, for a moment.

“You are good,” she said simply.

He drew back as if she had inflicted
a wound, shrinking as from unde-
served praise at the innocent verdict
he had so unwittingly elicited.

“No, 1 am not good,” he said. “You
must not believe that. I would not
have you. But that was not the ques-
tion for which I submitted my face to
examination,” he added more cheer-
fully.

“0Oh, yes,” she sald with sudden em-
barrassment from the almost distress-
ing confusion she hagd oceasioned him;
“Oh, yes; it shows trouble like all the
rest.”

“Does it? hé responded with a bit,
ter laugh, passing his’ hand over his
brow.  “Well, 1 guess I have been
knocked about the world a little, but 1
don’t allow it tg depress me. I throw
it off.”

“How can you do it? I wish you
would teach me how—how to forget.”

She spoke eagerly, looking up with
an appealing countenance. He moved
uneasily under her inquiring, earnest
eyes. "You ure too young to know
sorrow that requires to be crushed by
persopal force,” he said. “At all
events 1 am not the one to guide you
in anything. Perhaps you will find
something there to help you,” and
drawing out a pocket edition of Words-
worth's poems he placed it in her
hands and rising abruptly, left her.

The ‘trusting look of the young face
asking him for instruction smote him
like a reproach; and passing out into
the smoking ear he lit a cigar to dis-
pel disagreeable reflections and while
away the time.

And the girl turned to the title page
of the book and bent over the name
inséribed there: “Dudley 8. Egerton.”

“Beautiful name,” she mused, and
et the book fall, reealting with pleas-
urable emotions each word, ‘each ges-
ture, each look of the handsome strang-
er whose presence had broken in upon
her desolate loneliness. It was sweet
to ‘'meditate upon, and the volume of
poetry lay neglected while she indulged
her first day dreams of romance. Time
passec, and the country had changed
considerably since early morning.
They were sweeping past endless for-
ests of pine trees mow, impressing the
mind with an infinite idea of monot-

and in the prolonged absence of
found comforter the eold

ening to return. -
on.her hand. The door slamming for
the sixth time during that hour did
not sound upon her above the din
of the cars, and it till a deep,
clear voice spoke

asked Dr.
nthsﬂﬂopq::tvhldmmw

"knows the world.
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e current of human life.

ments are not frequent, and let me
warn you that you will not find many
who will care to indu'ge in them.

“You are young and inexperienced;
you are craving sympathy and kind-
ness. With ‘your impulsive tempera-
ment, ere you are aware you will dis-
close more than you desire, more than
you can ever recall. Beware whom
you trust. Take the advice of one who
I have found it best
not to wear my heart on the outside
by sad experiments.”

She looked down abashed, accepting
his warning as reproof. “I don’'t talk
much,” she sald deprecatingly. |
don’t know how it was 1 was led to
say all I did to-day.”

“Don't be uneasy,” he returned. *I
am not of those against whom I warn-
ed you. I like to philosophize a little
once in a while. God forbid,” he con-
tinued with increasing fervor, “that I
should betray the faith you repose in
me. You don't know how you moved
me, child, when you called me good.
1 have not heard the hint of such a
thing in years, and that a pure young
soul should read the possibility of
goodness in this careworn, hardened
face ought to be enough to make a
man better the rest of his life. Don't
16t new surroundings spoil you,” he
added tremulously; “you are too lovely
just as you are.” ; i

He ceased, and both were silent with
intense feeling. The shrill shriek of
the engine, a hoarse voice calling in the
door “Dayton,” and Egerton drew to-
gether the courage that had been slow-
ly forming to make a request.

“Little friend,” he said, “I shall re-
tain this day Jong in remembrance as
one bright spot in an otherwisé gloomy
life. Something tells me /we shall
meet again; but if I shofild be mis-
taken, let the memory at least have a
definite association. I /beg pardon for
the liberty, but may” I have your
name?’

He drew from hi§ pocketbook a card
and presented it'to her with his pen-
cil. She took it nervously and wrote
in trembling ‘characters, “Edith Nor-
ton,” scarce ’knowing what she did.

He was /gonea and'in a dream she
rose and followsd the conductor from
the car

¥ To be Continued.
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Paine's Celary Compound
*Arg Recognized by the
Ablest Physicians.

I I8 YHR 6BEAY SYSTEM[BUILORR
=" IN THE $PRING TINE,

It Produces Solid and Healthy Flesh
Makes Pore Blood and Strong,

Nerves.

P

The peculiar and distinguishing med-
icinal virtues of Paine's Celery Com-
pound are fully recognized by the
ablest medical men in every part of the
Dominion. ' {

In its peculiar power and ability to
invigorate the body, to make new blood
and to regulate the mnerves, lies the
great value of Paing's Celery Com-
pound in all wasting diseases and dis-
(::1‘:" of the kidneys, liver and stom-

At this season of the year, when
thousands are tired, randown and sick,
Paine's Celery Compound comes to the
rescue of the shaky and enfeebled
nerves and keeps them from utter
prostration and ruin, and banishes
that feeling of exhaustion that is the
cause of despondency, melancholia and
depression among men and women of

all ages. |
Paine's Celery Compound makes
solid and healthy flesh, pure blood
and strong nerves. | {
Paine's Celery Compound strength-
ens the digestive powers, and restores
the nervous system when impaired
from over-exgrtion of mind or body.
The best tégt that ean be applied to
Paine’'s CeleryCompound is to use a
bottle or two at this time whem the
body peeds cleansing and building up,

B
It may be foolish to kick against the
inevitable, but one seldom discovers
that it is the inevitable until after

the kick has been duly registered.

——p—m
“A SINGLE FAOT
Is worth a shipload of :Tmnt."
What shall be said, then, of t ousands
of facta! Every oure by Hood's Sar-
-:pu-mnth a faat, ;udntu;g ::o
stronges evidence © e
merit of tﬁ:‘medi ine. Thousands
and thousands of suth facts prove that
Hood's Sarsaparilla will oure- all dis-
eases caused or promoted by impure
blood. It is the t medicine money
can buy, \

g
fIindigestion, nausea, are cured by
Hood's Pills,; ) iy

It & o good time to swear off from
yum, tobacco and cuss words
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Rolled Oats, 12 lbs
Yellow Corn Meal, 18 Ibs., .00t
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PARK STREET. PHONE 178

A Spring
Tont

Is what every one needs
especially Ythose employed in
stuffy ces and others of
sedentary habits, in order to
get the system in shape for
the warm weather to come.
To be strong the blood

= .
Sarsavarilla

MAKES GOOD RICH

BLOOD. IT RESTORES
- STRENGTH, RENEWS

VITALITY.

FOR SALE BY

: Central C. H. Gunn

i &co.

" Phone 106
Oor, King and 5th
Sta.

Drug
Store

Bast in Ready-
Mixed Paints

Our Mixec Paints are the standard
of quality—true to color—pure, and
f from the makers. -

A Home Test
will establish their su uali
Made for inside and om ?rork?h

Before Preparing

for house. cleaning ccll and get a
supply of these pure Paints. v

Alabastine |
in sixteen tinta afd colors and white,

Jellstone

tinted, White Leads, Paint Oils, Var-
nishes, pte. *

Brushes
for paint, varnish, kalsomine and
every purpose in great variety.

Qur Prices

will interest you and our goods 7
be found the vduhaudt;m

King, Eunninghﬂ ﬂu
Maple City Brewery
Boer for Hotal and Hom

PROMPTLY DELIVERED IN ANY PART
OF THE CITY, 4
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