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CHANET.,

, [Copyright.] .
wara her 2 tenderness, Which, re-enforced
his beauty, his graceful address, and
the glamour of his artistie ability, could
¢ but move the heart of & child of 19,
who had never hoped for so finean ad-

mirer. In a little while Nellie began to
flutter at sight of him, and to pet him in
spite of ber flutterings.

-+ *Isn’t ke charming?” she sald to Ler
eousin.

+ “Do yon think s0?” replied Janet, half
gratificd and half anzious.

I really like his accent now. I thought
it ridiculous at-first.”

*So did L.”

*“What does she mean? queried Nellle,
marveling at this dryness end brevity,
*Oh, I suppose I know. He is poor, and
Iam poor, and we mustn't—flirt. Well
=I suppo:e we—mustn't.”

She went to the glass, looked et her
Iily skin, wished Ler nose were longer,
arranged her flasen hair, and wo
whether lie liked her.

“Do you know how you could flatter
me?’ she suid before long to Ernst.

- 4How?” he asked coolly, for she tempt-
ed him in a distressing manner, and he
felt that he must allow himuclf no ex-
paasion. -

“Oh! you don't wan't to do it,” she re-
plied, with a little sunny pout which she
had and which was irresistible,

“[am sure Iwish to blease you,” he

said, unable to bear her pout. ‘“How can
I flatter you?”

“You could put me into one of your
pletures.”

“f shoull be charmed to do it,” ad-
mitted the over tempted artist.

The next day the two women beheld
Nellie's bewitehing face, drawn and col-
ored with all the tervor of an art which
loves, swiling from Ernst's eanvas. The
sounger blushed and bridled with joy to
sco hersclf there and so beautiful; the
¢lder wore a fixed, mechanical snile, and
sail repcatediy. ““What an exsccllent like-
noss!”

e had never put Janet’s face into his
ereations.  She did not blame him for
that; she believed that he could do noth.
ing agreeable with it; she surveyed her-
geif in the glass and sighed, I am so
ugly!” Eut to see Nellie on that easel,
jadizted by his hand end paiated wo well,
&’, was driving a dagger into her beating

eart.

That sery day Ernst, ina fit of noble
remorzo and self sacrifice, said to Janet
in private, I wish you would let mein.
forma Nellio of our troth plight. I think
it would be petter.”

She grew so faint, under the terrible
revelation which he had unintentionally
made. that for a moment she eould not
answer him; end even when she spoke, it
w::s only to ask for delay.

* @8top!” she said, pressing her hands

apon her eyes. *Let mc think. I must
eonsider this.”

He offcred to slide his arm around her
waist in his nsual caressing style; but
she gently stopped him, looked earnestly
ic his face, smiled with an unspeakable
piteousness, and gently glided away; her
whole manner saying, ‘‘Ah, my darling!
ﬁ'ou don't wish to do it, and why do you

o it?"” :

*“Is it ‘possible that she gomprehends
me”" thonght Frnst, folding his arms and
shakin;r Lis head with the air of a man
®ho is trying to stand firm against him-
self. FHe appreciated fully the self abne-

ation and heroism of Janet's character;

1e knew that if he once confessed to her
that he did not love hes, she would in-
stantly free Lim from his engagement;
and there was the image of Neilie plead.
ing with him for his sake, if not for hers
also, to malke the confession. He shook
kis head and sct his teeth until he had
faced down the temptation, and had de-
cided that, whether Janet permitted it or
not. he would inform bher cousin of the
‘betrothal.

But during the day, while superintend.
ing her classes with her usual conscien-
tious thoroughness, Miss Holcum also
¢ame to a decision. On reaching home in
the afternoon she sent Nellie out on some
distant errand, and then walked slowly
up to Ernst’s room.

My tear Chanet! I am so glad to see
you!” he said, coming towards her with
extended hands and his sweetest smile.
“My child, {ou look tired,” he added,

lancing pityingly at her unusually pale
Jace. ‘‘There, sit down, und take some
sobose. Do you see “my bicture? 1 have
mmsade some eiuges."
her patient eyes to the canvas,
Janet perceived that the portrait of Nellie
had been so altered as to benolo
Feco ble. Throbbing with admira
dor man, who could divine her heart
an perfrrtle ard wha eonld dn what muss

' Testament that never quittad her.

‘look at the artist.

tender resignation—in this face, which

-} than me.”

b
s
I

F
R

g
g
¥4

B

4w

7

REE

11

i

g
BE

moment, ralfyi
soul, she added: *Bee hese,
the truth. Do you love me
you love any one else?
How could he bave the
to answer her “No?” He did
gntleh:; 1?%‘@:&&»
1d & pit: -
hood. Honl;d.“ do.”
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ing heart. ;

“Ilook at this Bible, Ernst,” she con-
tinued, drawing from herpoekotn% .
n it;* and here, seizing his
ed them around the book.

ther you love me better

‘gm’ hand 1
, 8he

“Now tell me w

than any other.”

*“You trife me into & -
the artist piteously. ell, I sweer. . I
swear that I resbect unt stmire you mose
than other human peing. i not
enough?”’

“Do you love Nellie?™

“Ghe is so like”— he stammered.

*Well, she will soon be in love with
you,” eeid Janet, with & last supreme
effort. ‘*Take her. Malke her bappy.”

Sba had been leaning away from
She now turned, with the revulsion of a
billow, threw her arms around kis neck,
covered his face with kisses and tears,
and then once more leaned back from him
to lcok at him.

*That is the end of all between us,”she
said, in a hoarse, deep voice, totally un-
like her usual utterance.- *‘Heneeforward
I shall do my duty, and you must helpme
do it. Ome thing—never tell Nellie this:
it wcﬂl% darken her happiness. And now

= y-ll
—gbe drr.oged herself away from him, ran
down stairs, and locked elf in her

room.
*Moin Gott!” murmured Ernst, left to

himself. ¢ Ishall lose a heart worth den
tousand of mine. But it i{s petter. She
is wiser. Ieould not lofe her. I should

end by making her unhappy as now—und
more so. She is wise for us poth.”

The next day, to the astonishment and
annoyance of Nellie Fisher, but by the
positive dictation of Janet Holcum, the
two women removed from their lodgings
to & cheap boarding house. There was,
however, one good thingabout the change:
the boarding house had a parlor where
Mr. Hartmann could be received with a
sense of snotless propriety; and, what
was delightful, he always to be re-
ceived by Mliss Fisker, the elder cousin
excusing herself on pretense of business,
illness, etc. One can easily see that all
this bad to end in a second troth plight,
and that the parties to it could not be
other than Ernst end Neilie. It was
‘“petter;” youth must have youth; love
must have love. In these bargains mere
respect and gratitude are not-a fair ex-
change for the unreasoning, instinetive,
potent impulse of the heart.

Almost the first use that Nellie made of
her betrotnal was to run down to Ernst’s
studio; entirely, she declared, to look at
the new picture; but mainly, no doubt, to
She, too, like Janet
before her, observed a change in the per-
80 of the little drama. She had
never known that her likeness had been
obliterated, and she did not discover it
now, for it had been restorgd in all its
beauty. But in the face of one of the
principal female figures, a face which,
though not absclutely handsome, was
sublime with an expression of noble and

looked up to heaven as if it had descended
from thither, Nellis recognized the coun-
tenance of Janet Holeum.

“Why! you have got in Cousin Jennie,
t0o,” exclaimed the delighted girl. *Oh,
you creature! you have made her finer

“I wanted to tignify the bainting,*
szid Eimst, simply. “‘with the bortrait of
the pest woman in the world.”

*Isn’t she!” replied Nellie, pressing her
face gratetully against his shoulder. *I
am 80 glad you do her justice. Iowe
everything to her. - Ol! I wouldn’t cause
hier o griel for the world.”

The picture haviug been sold to Moi-
negu for the Iarge sum of 730, it was de-
cided that Ernst's prospects of success
werns good cnough to justify mearriage,

and Janet ruled that Nellie must go home
for that purpnse to the residence of an
old aunt in Cennecticut.

The girl having departed, Janet felt
ablo to have one interview with Harmann,
not with the object of indulging in any
weak reproaches or bemoai:fngs, but to
bid him u last farewell. She was gning

to Ceylon, sho informed kim, as Englis
teacher in one of the schools of ihe
American Board of Foreign Missions.

—"-—“ <
“Oh! I wouldn’t cause her a grief for the
- |'mu " g

“Oh, it is too far!” implored the young
man. “If you must go away, let it pe
still in this gowntry. ere is the Freed-
men'’s Bureau schools in the south.”

“People return from the south,” she :
replied. *I must gowhence I shall never
return.”

It was the only complaint, the only ery
of despair that was uttered by this martyr,
at least in human ears. ~ ;

When Stanley heard of Miss Holcum’s
proposed departure he said to Ernst in

e: |

"gt ht she was.fo be your mis- !

sionary. t! have you taken the mit-
ten? Oh. you cleverdog] Yom know tbe

-and private nature, and after mature de-

' but he goes on:

ﬁne% pearance and -4
3 us

ing address, l.l::d. it 1 judge

from not desﬁtna of in-

tellectual charms. Without
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fix themselves gravely on
feet, close, and then open very wide
88 his bend drops forward with a jerk.
The ytf::ﬁg :sn glshaku himself, yawns
fright: A ves up reading as un-
proﬂtableind tending to stupefy.

Ur Blake is a lawyer, who is better
known in the boat houses on the Harlem
and at Wood's jum than in the

up,
But
now the races are all rowed, the crew has
disbanded, the long four oar is out
in the boat house, and when Mr. Blake
goes on the Harlem it {s between a pair
of sculls, which propel him along,

Remote, unfriended, solitary,
but not slow. This is all very well, but
not to be compared to the rush of con-
tending erews. His occugaﬁon gone, and
the town deserted, he is beginning to
meditate vacation.

To him thus engaged enters from an
inner office one whose neat attire, smiling
face and strictly legal auburn whisker
proclaim the rising young man.

“Tom, the judge wants you. Put on
your coat; there's a swell client inside.”

Mr. Blake makes the suggested addition
to the rather sketchy attire which the
warmth of the season demands and the
privacy of his den permits, and bling
enters the awful presence, which sits en-
shrined in an office more dark and more
dirty, if possible, than the others, and
lined with shelves full of books, which
are in turn oppressed by large tin boxes
and vast bundles of papers. Being re-
mote from the street it is comparatively
quiet; its windows open into a narrow
alley, from the depths of which arise
the direful accusations and recrimina-
tions of bootblacks, who gaznible for pen-
nies in its shadg seclusion. The great
being who glorifies this dismal place
isa bald old gentleman, who sits at &
most untidy writing table in the center
of the room. He is a type of the old style
American citizen. He dresses in bluck
broadcloth; he wears a chin beard; and he
says ‘‘sir” very frequently. Mr. Blake
looks at the top of his chief’s head as he
enters the room. It is very smooth and
white, and reminds him of a billiard bsll,
as it has done many times before. But it
does more; for as it is quite white, and
not a lively pink, he knows that the judge
is in a good humor.

*“Mr. Vanvoorst, let me introduce Mr.
Blake—one of our young gentlemen, sir,”
says the judge, with a flourish. Mr. Van-
voorst and Tom murmur their delight at
meeting, and the latter, taking a seat at
the invitat‘on of his superior, looks to
see what manner of man the client is.
On examination he appears to be a young
man of 25 or 26, of an inoffensive blonde
type, and with no indications of either
great physical or mental vigor, and his
clothes evidently are feom an English
tailor. Isit necessaﬁto add that they
do not fis? But the London clothes and
the blonde whiskers give the man some-
thing of the Anglo-American air so pop-
ular at present. - Mr. Blake, who does the
thing much better, is at least satisfied,
though not lost in admiration, and thus
gives the Judgeall the better attention
as he says:

*Mr. Vanvoorst has come to me, sir,
upon business of a peculiarly confidential

H

liberation I have decided, sir, to call on
you for assistance in a matter which re-
quires extreme deli and tact, sir; and
it is a knowledge of the fact that you, sir,
are a frequenter of that fashionable so-
ciety which, however deteriorating in
some of its phases, nevertheless imparts
a certain tact and ease which ihe nicest
intellei:tual culture too often fails to—a—
yes' s 'n

Mr. Blake, utterly in the dark, mur-
murs, “You’re very good, I'm sure.” Mr.
Vanvoorst smiles feeble encouragement.
The judge continues:

“I will, without further preface, put
you in possession of the facts as Mr. Van-
voorst has apprised me of them. Yon
are aware that the elder Mr. Vanvoorst
has long been a much respected client of
mine, thcugh since his retiring from busi-
ness some five fears 8go, I have seen very
little of him. It appears that in the early
part of this summer—correct meif I am
wrong, Mr. Vanvoorst—yes, sir—during |
a visit to Cape May, the elder Mr. Van-
voorst met & widuw lady named—a—1let
me see—'m'm—John Brady” —reading
from a slip of paper before him—‘‘Ann
ok Tam® B B e e T

see.” u
paper in his hand for !ngtah'u, eshl.nlng
with much action that he has made amis-
take. The top of his head is a little pink,

: entering
into detail, I that this has
= “hwuf | mh

gone
perticular sbout the lady’s

**Won't believe anythi
him,” snswers the other

Blake looks rather disgusted.
n't Pinkerton’s men do it better than any

of us? Idon’t fancy acting detective.”

“But, my good sir, it is not in that ca-
pacity that I desire you to act. You go
to Mr. Vanvoorst’s house as the guest of
his son, and we trust merely to that dis-
cernment of which I have seen indica-
tions, sir, in you, to decide whether mat-
ters must be allowed to take their course,
or whether an investigation by detectives
would be an advisible measure.”

So the strife goes on, the judge deliver-
Ing a succession of brief orations, Blake
growling his objections, and Vanvoorst

-grinning encouragement, and occasion-

ally putting in his little oar to more or
less purpose—generally less. At length,
the judge having become very pink and
emphatic, and Vanvoorst having invited
his new acquaintance to visit him with an
earnestness which is almost pathetic, our
young friend swallows his scruples and
consents to go on what he asserts to be a
wild goose chase.

“Well, anyhow, Mr. Blake, we'll try to
make it pleasant for you over Sunday.
You can meet me on the 6 o’clock train at
Forty-second street?’ says Vanvoorst,
who certainly does not procrastinate.

The 6 o'clock train up the river carries
the two young men swiftly along until,
in the late twilight, they descend at a
lonely little statlon, far enough from
New York to be ont of the way of com-
muters, and the consequent eligible villa.
Besides the station house nothing is vis.
ible in the dusk of the starless, overcast
evening, except an exceedingly stcep lane
striking almost directly up tke hill from
the river. With the roar of the train in
their ears, the place seems strangely
quiet, not to say dismal; but both the
young men recover their spirits to some
extent at the exhilarating spectacle of a
very high T cart coming up to the plat-
form with a big and undoubtedly
evil dispositioned brown horse in the
shafts, the whole under the gmidance
of a groom whose eravat aloneis sufiicient
to stamp the equipage as aristocratic.
Mounting this, Vanvoorst junior dis-
covers new excellences, and bursts, as it
were, into full bloom. e is rot much to
look at; he does not strike one as intel-
lectual; and he is certzinly not athlete;
but he can drive. Ee has an opportunity
for a display of his talents as they go up
the hill. A freight train conies roaring
along below them, and the horze, only too
glad of an exscuse, attempts to get over
the fence, regardless of the cart and its
occupants.. The cilin manner in which
his master gets him back into the road,
and the pace at which he works him along
when they have climbed to the level, unite
to rzise Vanvoorst in the opinion of his
companion, who is beginning to quake at
the near approach of his treubles. Still,
his philosophy comes to the rescue, and
looking only at the present, he thinks it
is certainly better to be thus bowling
along a good road through the summer
night than to be in New York—better
even than hearing Thomas’ men scraping
away at “Amaryllis,” in an atmosphere
blue with smoke.

Through a little village—tavern, black.
smith shop, store and a dozen hounses—
along & road lined with trees, through
which one gets glimpses of the river down
below, past a long line of stone wall; then
with & sudden whirl that makes the
groom on the back seat seize the rail,
through a wide gate with a lodge, neither
ornamental nor commodious, guarding it;
then up a long avenue, which is very dark
with thick trees, till the treesgrow larger
and fewer, and the turf more closely
shorn, and t‘}xe khgﬁlsle lcomes in sight—

ust a great dar  looming up against
l background of trees and skﬁ ééThey
trot briskly around a great graveled
sweep to the front, and pull up, with
much scattering of small stones, and

t reluctance on the part of the
orse.
The house presents a row of brilliantly

llghted windows, opening on a wide
and sending their light stream-

g over lawn and flower beds, till it is
lost in the night. Sounds of Strauss are
heard, dancing forms io sliding past the
windows—evidently the Vanvoorsts en-
tertain. The scion of that noble race,
called on to explain by his companion, re-
sponds, “Hang it! I forgot. They’'ve got
a lot of people to dinner—some people who
live around here and a lot more up from
the Point.”

Visions of mﬂ.lh? heroes flit
Blake’s head as he follows his host up
steps across the vacant piszza, and
through a rather dark entrance into a big

e S e e
runs up apparently,
Rasa tge floor above.

sround it at
I B

ted, and has
hard floor. uvon which.
i (Contin® - nixt waek).

Britton Brothers.

CIRADOTARTERS

For Anything il.tho Jewellery Line.
BRITTON BRGS.

IS HEADQUARTERS.

quarters for the best class
of Gold or Silver Watches.

For Clocks of alldescrip-
tions go to headquarters,
that is Britton Bros.

Headguarters for Silver-
ware is at Britton Bros.

70 have your eyes per-
fectly fitted with Spectacles
0r to procure anything in

Me. | t)ie way- of Optical Goodls,

the place is Britton's.

For Watch Repairing or
Clock or Fewellery Repairs
Britton Bres.' is the head-
quarters.

REMEMEIZIR THE GOODS IN WHICH
WE DEAL:

Watches and Jewellery,
Spectacles and Optical Goods,
Clocks and Silverware.

Beayr itn mind also that

| the quality of goods and the

quantity of stock, and the
thorough knowledge of eack
branch of the business, is
mhat makes our store the
keadquarters in this dis-
trict for any of the goods
above named.

We have the most com-
Dplete stock in eack line; we
£o more systematically and
tiworoughly tnto eaclk of the
various departments, more
particularly as to fitting
Spectacles and in Watch
and Fewellery vepaiving.

BRITT0H BROS.

indsay. Sapt. 6, 1888.—13

J. G. Edwards.

HARDWARE.

Largest Stock,

DGOt i;ﬂs.
J. G. EDWARDS.
FARM AND STOCK SCALES,

Un wheels, platferm extensions 6ft. x 2}ft., wit
drop lever, capacity 3,000 1bs.

Farmers and stock raiscrs should call and see
this scale for it is designed especially to
* meet your wants,

PRICE MODERATES

My stock of BUILDERS' HARDWARE is
eomplete in every particular. STEEL Cut
Nails same price as iron. American shingle
tand lath nails eame price as the Canadian pat:
era.

House Furnishing nnd Carriage Makers'
Supplies.

The Ckeapsst and Best Place in town to
buy Biacksmiths'and Mechanics’
Tools of all kinds.

Headquarters for Johnson's Ready-
Mixed Paints, Coach and Dry Colors.
Elephant ard Tiger Lend, Fnglish pale
Boilea 01l Turpeutine, Varnishus, Ete.

J. G. EDWARDS,
Siqn of the Anvil.
Lindsay, Aug. 25, 1888.—12-tf,

Grain and Produce.

HIGEES’I‘ CASH PRICE PAID
—FOR—

WHEAT and OATS.

dersigned {
T“:: Market Prg: Porr° %‘3.‘:" uz‘ %:gl'
delivere at thelr mill Iindsay.

PATENT FLOUR—NEW PROCESS.

anlng introduced the new process for the

wan of Flour th mnowmndm
il all grdersforthe pa article, PING
e now being dene at our mill and will continue

the season.
SADLER, DUNDAS & Co.

Lindsay, Oct 1st, 1884.
HIGHEST CASH PRICE PATD FOR
WHEAT.

The undersizcned are prepared to pay tk
HIGHEST CASH PRICE for WHEAT

at the Beaverton Roller MiIM,

Having introduced the Iatest improved Rol-
ler System for the manufacture of FLOUR

fll all orders with
Tl
S Chopping done at all times. B

DOBSON & CAMPBELL,
BEAVER1ION -

N, B.—Baker's trade & specialty.

! Resvertom. July™, 1887.-52-1y

grain can be

Sylvester Bros. Man’tg Co.

—

We are now making thm

ated and the most perfect

: ast and runs hght.
cleans very fe BAGGING ATTACHMENTy,

cleaned and filled in bags with
The reputation of this Mill in the po5 ;

With our new

operation.

This Mill will clean ay
arate all kinds of
seeds separating oats
velches, oals and

Britton Bros. is .Izead. Jrom w/zet, and oats from barley.

FANNING MI]

There is in the Market,
e ——_——

d s

grain g
from pes
. wild l‘Ll}‘g;
1t is easily oper.
Separvator in the M rhop

enough to insure confidence for intending Purchagy,

to buy no other.

WE CUARANTEE IT THE BEST MILL IN THE MARKET OR Kp gy

<VUVe also call atteaation to ocur

NEW TWO-FURROW SULKY PLOy

Which we are willing to place on trial against all comers,

- SYLVESTER BROS. MFC. G0,

T.indsay, Aug. 30, 1888.-12.

IIIN DS AV, O?\"T

Miscellaneous.

J. G. Ed waréz&\

ARMERS’ ATTENTION. —For sale,
GOOD STUMP M ACHINE, bullt by Jobn
Bruce, Prince Albert. Also 15 weli-brea Leic
ester Ewes and 8 lambs; 10 young Cattle.
J. LYTLE, Fraoklin P.O. Sept. 5, 1883.—13-3pd.

ORSES WANTED.—Parties having
sound horses to sell will find a ready pur-

ad d at th
ey
-8T. n 0of soun (s)
%é’?%svaly:igﬁi. li‘i{duy, May 183, 1888,—97-tf,
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When I suy COREIdonot mean merely to
stop thiem 1or 2 time, &nd then have them ree
RADICAL

turn oenin, I MEAN A CURE
I Lave wade the disease

£ITE, EPILEPSY or
FTALLING SICKNESS,

o mndb oy

Avalarzetndy, T WARRANT myremedy to
< tho worel eases, Becguse others have
<

{aiiedisne reasen fornot now receiving a cure,
send atonceforatreatiscandaFREE LR
INrarLIBLE REMEDY. Givo Express
o3t “:fice, It costa you nothing for &
s and 1 wiil eure you. Address

H, ¢« 20T, 87 g Etu. Tot(.‘ntOy 0,03

=
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NEVER HE ARDLOR . BARWA

5 MS{:—?

WHITE PINE BALSAM

e o, O

WAOLESALE

BEST BRANDS oF
American
and

Canadian

@i Q| @

GOOD SOUND FULL BARSELLS

Wil: be pleased to have :
write for prices. et

J. G. EDWARDS

Sign of' ti
Lindsay, Ang. 25, 183%,—12.¢1,
R ———

dave,

E. Gregory.

E. GREGORY
s ane Cleme

PATENT MECIGINES,

Toilet Soaps in great varidy
and at low prices to suit
the times.

Hair, Tooth and XNuil
Brushes.

Perfumery and Toilet Re
quisites of all kins.

Library, Teble and Hand
Lamps, Chimney-. ete

CORNER KENT anrd WILLILHAR,
LXIND S ATY.

Lindeay, Jaly 21at, 1358.—8,

e

THE GREAT REMEDY

Conghs, Colds, Asthma

" )

ols, Colds, Ast

Bronchitis, Influenza,

Whouvping Couqgh

Anrd,’ in fact, all discases ot the Throat
Lungs and Chest.

Mgs. Geo. Laine, R;bom, writes: ‘I never
used anything for co
T angsnt gﬁ o ughs and colds equal to

MRs. T. H. HERN, Lindsay says: **Never feel
afraid of cough a cold p
White Pine Haisam in reach, = ° & Dettle of

25C. AT HICINBOTHAN'S.

Lindsay, Sent. 13, 188, —14.

Imperial Baking Powder.

POWDER

PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST,
ALUM, AMMORIA LIME, PHOSPHATES.
©Or any injurious materigly, .

E. W. GILLETT, ™mxroorr.

McLennau i« Co.

‘SPECIAL

ilders Hard

NAILS, LOCKS, 011,
CLASS, LEAD,

rarammn! mTC.

SPADES AND SHOVELS |

kLT 10

Lumber. ___
LUMBER AN wooD.

RILLABY & KENNEDY,

Wholesale and retail dealers in sl
kinds of

LUMBER, BILL STUFf

AND WOOD.
Lamber of e description, Dry. ©'sl
and lll:whed. for mwl:“ Joisa ¥
all lengths. of all grades cheal

FIREWOOD

part 8

Baa'fralss: SSTRRATIDROTALYRASTOATES

Of the best Mweg“m to any

LOW PRIGES
it
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