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Maple City Brewery

Beer for Hotel and Home
(onsumption

PROMPTLY DELIVERED IN ANY PART
OF THE CITY.
12 quart bottles .. 1.00
pint bottlee... ve.81.10
ég of 4 gallons..........$1.00
An order will convince you that we are able
1o make a beer that will ensure & continu-
ance of your order.
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BY MARY J. HOLMES,

Author of

“ Tempest and Sunshine,”

men & found in the
mountains of Tenn

Calmly and f«
went out to me
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so much excited.

For a moment his old power over
hem asserted itself again, and they
hesitated to cnarge him with treason,
as they intended doing. But only for.a
brief space was there a calm, and then
amid oaths and imprecations, and taunt-
ing sneers, and thréats, they told him
of the letter, and defiding him as a
traitor, demanded the sneaking Yankee
who had written that letter, and was
now hidden in the house. To reason
with such people was useless, and Paul
Haverill did not try it. Standing upon
his doorstep, with his gray hair blowing
in the evening wind,"and - his hands
deep in his pockets, he said:

“I admit your charge in part. There
has beem a Union soldier in my house,
—an escaped prisoner from Columbia, I
did care for Him, and I am neither
ashaumed nor afraid to owm it. ' Fear is
1 stranger' to 6ld Paul Haverill, as any
of you whe tries to barm him will find.”

“Never mind a speech, Paul” said
the leader of the men. “Nohody wants
to hurt you. though you deserve hang-
ing, perhaps. What we want is the
Yuankee. Fetch him out, and let's see
how he'll look dangling in the air.”

“Yes, fetch him out,” yelled 4 dozen
voices in chorus.  “Bring out the Yan-
kee. We want him. Hallo, puny face,
are you & bad egg, they continued,
as Oharlie appeared in the door.
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replied:
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led no bidding,
aling from the rear of the hpusa,
he was soon speeding up the mountain
path in the direction of the cave, Mean-
while the search. in Paul Haverill's
house went on . Closets were thrown
open; ‘beds were torn to pleces; cellars
were ransacked, and old llhl was
dragged from the eash-house, where she
had taken refuge, worse than all,
Tom Carleton’s boots were found in the
.chamber where he had dressed so hur
riedly, and the sight of these maddened
the excited erowd, which, (falling of
finding their vietim, began to clamor
for Paul Haverill's blocd. But Paul
m at bay Iy the rear of the
was a t'!r':ifhé dark room, to
which there was | one entrance, and
tint steen, nar ®  #tairway 130
verill took and, stand-
ing at the hesd of the stairs, threaten-
ed to shoot the first man who should
attempt to come up. They had not yet
reached that state when they ecounted
their lives as nothing, and so, amid
yells and oaths, and riding up and a5 ¥n
the road, and drinking the fine grane
wines with which the o« |
d, the hours of the short summer
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CHAPTER XXXiIIL

dre an

* Cave
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3 o
was with him, her bright eyes -hvn ng
upon him throug " the darkness, and her
hands touching Mis as he groped
around for the candle her unecle had
said was on a shelf in the rock.

It was presently found, and with the
ald of the match Maude had hrought
with her a light was soon struck, its
fiickering beams lighting up the dark re-
ceeses of the cavern with a ghastly kind
of light, which to Maude seemed more
terrible than the darkness. She was not
efraid, but her perves were shaken as
only threatened danger to Tom CQarle-
ton could shake them, and she felt
strangely alone on the wild mountain
side and in that silent caverm

Tom did not seem like much of a pro-
tector in that woman's garb, but when,
with & shake, and a kick, and a merry
laugh, be threw aside the bonnet, shawl
and dress, and stood before her in his
own proper person, minue the boots,
she feit all her courage coming back,
and with him beside her could have de-
fied the entire Southern army. There
waus water enough in the spring to wash
the black from his face, and M:inde
lent her own pretty ruffied white apron
for a towel, and then, when his toilet
was completed, began to speak of re-
turning.

“At this houor, and alove, with the
rcod full of robbers? Never, Maude,
never! You must either stay here with
me or I shall go back with you,” ,Tom
said, and he involuntarily wound- his
arm around the waist of the young girl,
who trembled like a leaf.

She did not think of Arthur then, or
her promise to Rim, for something in
Tom’s voice and manner s he put his
arm about her and called: her Mande,
brought to her a feeling such as she had
never experienced before, Perhaps
Tom suspected that he was un ‘ll\unr'!.
held
ing his hand
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as with them, a hiadrance and
preventive to the utterance of words
she pot hear. A hindrance he
was, it s true, but not a thtal preven-
tive, for by-and-bye the
began to droc p as drowsit
him, and when Tom made him
with lods's dress and shawl, and bade
him lie down and sleep, he did so at
once, after first offering the impromptu
couch to Maude.

Seen by the dim candle-light Maude's
fuce was very white, and her eyes shone
like burning coals as she watched Cap-
tain Carleton and guessed his motive.
Had there been no Arthur in the way,
she would npt have ghrunk from Cap-
tain Carleton; but with that «hammting
memory she could have shrigked aloud
when she saw the weary lids droop over
Charlie's eyes, and knew by his regu-
lar breathing that he was asleep.

Tom knew it as soon as she did, but
for a kept silirece; then © he
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The All-Canada Show !

AUG 27th to SEPT 8th
1900

TORONTO
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oraiest | [ndugtrial Fair

All the Latest Noveities. Many direct
from Europe.

have been very

The

The Marvellous Kesources of our own

Country Thoroughly Exploited.

Brillian® and Realistic Battle Spectacle
THE BIBGE OF MAFEKING!
AND ALSO THE RELIEF!

Timely arrival of Canadian Artillery.

Entries elose August 4th
Excursions on all Lines of Travel,
For prize lists, entry forms, eto,, address
Andrew Smith, F.R.C,V.8,, President,
H, J, Hill, Masager, Toronto,
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and solve it for you, er d9 you koow
yourself what is ia myr mind?

She did know, but she conld not an-
sver; and her face over her
brother, whesg bead Howed
upon her lap.
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1 one
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iking of a

day+ hvv}a 1 » meet he, °
& payse, nr.vl Tom: w
night when poor’Jitbmie = his side
befaré’ the lomely tent fire; and talked
with him of Annie Graham. Shonld
he tell Maude of that? Yes, he wounld:
and by the even beating of his heaft,
a8 he made that resolve, and thought of
Aprnie, he knew he had outlived his fan-
cy for one of whom he spoke unhesi-
tatingly, praising her girlish beauty,tell-
ing how pure and good she was, and
how once a hope had stirred his heart
that he, perhaps, might win her.

“But I gave her up to Jimmie. An-
nie will be my sister, and I know pow
why it was so appointed. God had in
store for me a gem as beautiful as An-
nie Graham, and better adapted to me.
I mean you, Maude. God intends you
for my wife. Do you accede willingly?
Have you any love for the poor “Yan-
kee soldier who has ‘been so long de
pendent upon you?’

He had her head now on his arm, and
with his hand was smoothing her bands
of satin hair, while he walted for her
to speak. He had dealt hohestly with
her.’ She could be equally truthful with
him, and she answered at last:

“Oh, Mr. Carleton. you don't know
how much it pains me to tell you what
1 must, I might bave loved you once,
but now it is too late. I promised Ar
thur if he would be kind to the poor
prisoners and help the escaped ones to
get away, and,—ph, I don’t know what,
but I am to be his wife when the dread-
ful war is over. Pity me, Mr, Carleton,
but don’t love me. No, no, don't make
me more wretched by telling me of a
love [ eannot return.

“Could you return it, Maude,
were no promise to Arthur?”

Tom spoke very low, with lips
close to her bugning cheek, but Maude
did not reply, and Tom continued:

“Maude, was the getting » here in
safety any part uf the for which
you 8dld yourse
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T'he nig still. and as the
heurs wone « » faint
day came over the ountain tops,
\l AU echo of
the fierce helow,
and laying
ghe went out
Captain Carleton,
how that one night had changed her.
The brilliant color was goue from Ler
cheek, which looked haggard and:pale,
as faces look when some great storm
of sorrow has passed over them. Her
hair had fallen down apd lay in masses
upon her neck, from which she shook it
off impatiently, and then intently listen-
ed of the- sounds which each moment
grew louder. Bhoutings they were, and
tones of commamd, mingled with the
distant tramp of horses’ fset, while sud-
denly above the tall treetops which
skirted the mountain sid rose a coil
of smoke. Too dark, too Thick to have
eome from any chimney where the early
morning fire was kindled, it told its.own
tale of horror, and Maude's eyes grew
so black and fierce that Tom shrank
back from her, as, pointipg her finger
toward the fast increaffng rings of
sroke and flame, she whispered:

“Do you see that, Captain Carle-
ton* It is Uncle Paul's dwelling; they
have set it on fire. 1 never thonght
they Wwonld do that, thought 1 bha
wortched more than one burning honse
mountains) and have almost

Was very
Jdawn of
ie's qui r ot the
shouts in the  vailley
Charlie’s heasd from her lap
of the cawve, followed by
who wondered to see

in ‘these

dearly we were paying for our love to
the old flag; but when it comes to my
own home, the pride is all gone, the fire
burns deeper, and one is half tempted
t» question the price required for the
Union.”

Tem was ahout to speak to her, when
slie turned abruptly upon him, and said:
“Captain Carleton.do you believe your
Northern women,—your Rose, your An-
nie. would bear ‘and brave what the
loval women of the South enduore. They
ar be true to the Union,—no doubt
are, ‘And they think they kngw
what war means: but I.tell you they *do
pot. -Did they ever see their friends
and neighbors driven to the woods and
hills like hunted beasts, or wateh the
kindling flames devouring their own
houses, as I am doing néw? for L know
that is my Uncle Paul's, and whether
he etill lives or is hanged between the
enrth and heavens, God ounly knows,
i and perhaps He has forgotten. 1 some-
times think He has, else why does He
pot send us aid? Where are your hordes
§ of men? Why do they not come to
i gsave us, when we have waited so long,
and our eyes amd ears are weak and
weary with watching for their coming.”

To be Continued,
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Oastorla is put up in one-size bottles cnly, It
is not sold in bulk. Dozt allow anyone to sell
you anything else on the ples or promise that i%
is “just as " and “will answer every pur

pose,” A MmgﬂO-A-S-T-O-l-IJ.
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(ieo. Stephens
& Co. =

Are still selling their Ready
$1.40 per gal. or 35¢c per qu. This is for the
very best br and_made by the Canada Paint
Co., the largest paint makers in the Dominion.
Pure amlul Linseed O1l, Soc per gal. Raw
O1l,. 756, Bwt White Lead (Government
Standard) $;7 per 100 lbs. qupumm
per. gal., measure and * wei ight guaranteed.
Ten penny wire nails $3.20 per 100 Ibs., price
of other size nails same proportion,—7 Ibs.
wire nails for 235c, or 4¢ Ib.  Our best Ameri-

joc per gal.  Lardine
Horse Shoes $3.75 per 100 lbs. Horse
Nails; Nos. 8, g and 10 for12clb. Buy your
goods from Cheapest "Hardware Store
in the Cuunt\'.

Gieo. Stephens
& Co.—~=

Mixed Paints at

/5C

30C

us.
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The Kent Mills Co., Limited

Have now completed'the rebuilding of the Kent Mills at Chatham and Blenheim Mills at
with their new Bolting System and Dust Extractors leaving Flour so pure and even Blen-
heim that you will get two loaves of bread more to the Barrel, and a larger, whiter and
sweeter loaf than from Flour made by any other system

Use the Kent Mills Flour and Steveni’ Breakfast Food.
The Best is the Cheap :st

Wanted at KentiMills, Chatham, first class
Wheat, Beans, Oats, Corn and Barley.

~ AA 0000900909964 00009
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wme— SWELL ENGLISH
SUITINGS

JUST NOW YOU CAN PICK FROM AN ASSEMBLY OF THE
NICEST SUITINGS. IT HAS EVER BEEN OUR PRIVILEGE TO
SHOW, AND DO IT, TOO, WITHOUT GOING BEYOND A MOD-
ERATE FIGURE. FOR OUR GOODS WERE BOUGHT FOR SPOT
CASH and BEFORE ihe ADVANCE IN PRICB.

ALBERT SHELDRICK

Subscrib

NERCHANT TAILOR
_& IMPORTER
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