hotigh -
“If you like,” dhe safd. .
< [ Hke! And one f« to be the et
wulty after suppery”’
“Very well” Rl
% theteand thanke.” ;
Silence  agwin. Presently Besuregard |
pokie, |
“f kntow most of the way,”* hie said, “bué ’

{ cuppose your cin guide me if T am ;
flere ave two roads — he pulled up»'m !
goes fo Welford?™ :

“Fhis to the right," said Valerie “T¢ {8
seareely half a mile from here”’

“And the otheri—doesn't it fotely round |
o Welfort coonier 6F laters”

“Yeog, only it is quite twe miles out of
the way. .

Heanregard patised.

“Tt is ot very late,”" he sald, in & low
ofie. -“May [ not tuke the roate?”

Valerie drow a quick b her
parted; she raised her dark eyes, dﬁw
lfke stars in the gloom, to hercompanion's
face—wistful, mischievots eyes, thee said, |
n tht look, “Ought f: K would be 80
aleet’

furmied his bovse's hesid into thetwo miles” i
l\lﬂt i
But e that road came to an end &F |
last, and. with & mental w,mmg j
W the churol-epire of Welford

wp &gainc . the night sley: and Valerie pointe
st 616 the seay to the 1imes. |
ot 'm(‘ tml::gn.;m"n
woti' € goir, Captain

“He w{l:; peunostill,  Wearenot very emly

«] ahiowld hiwve grent plessare in dofng |

0, bt I ara afrald to leave thie fellowe |
et  Fie world beoff like & shoton very |
«mall provocation. %o F must ask you to |
muke my excuses. | hope you wi aliow |
e to 611 int & day oF twos" |

He puilled ap before the wicket-gate &

Qe i

&  plenee call” enid Valerie earne
"!!ﬂlc ?2‘“

hFiEging me
irfeel”

He had lifted her to the ground, and
bared hig head now a€ e to0k lier hand i
e

“Wae it** heenid. T oo glad to hiear |
gon eay tust for f know [ never enjoyed
& dFive so fv s and vort did me grest
honor | ¢ allot g me fo escort you. ™

Valeris had £o {dsn 6f accepting thls
apeech as gorione fratn, Captain Beaure~
gard mnsr Kavs enjoyed many drives mucl
more, and & f6* Hikely fo cste m it ‘o
honor'* to egcor haira 4 ¢! wwho nust ape !
pear to him e oo f more than 6% €«
phicticated < aild. S he dia-1a ) Tsno0lke
het head, as deprocating the complimentss
bt wae too cotirteotiwand too gratefal to
hitt to e¥en imply that he was only playe
ingf off s cociety speeches on & country
@il

“What pretty thinge fou say, Captaith
Aennregard!™ she snid.  “Good-night.”

“lenot triath alwaye pretty—or motgss
beantiful?  Fam sure [ have only spoken
ta yot gavenished tnith, - Good-night."

He bent and totshed his Hps to her hand
before he releaged i, and watehed hor flite
tinig up the gardon path-—watched till he
hegrd the hotee door opet, and o hmﬂz

A R

ippled fhe giele diivery leugh, | oy

figw  fod et

And Captain Doguregard emiled, sad

et i e atrs, ane

frowned and bit his
Tt ought not to be any concern of his what
Hecubs was to Louis, or Louis to Hecubs

| =but it was. The girl had fairly fascinat- |
¢ o Tim; Wer very funocence snd childlike '
! émsouciance had & charm for the man of |
i the world, used tosee even girls in their

teens fully aware of any advantages they

' possessed, and quite able to take care of |

So
tette
“:cmmkmu glad to
8o
Kear shie had enjoyed herseif—she
ety b 5 e s, o By
was
& word. Mﬂ-ftuh'tm.
Poor child! it shiowed how ignorantly

o
of !

Jot” gt Don-
somowhere
convinced

Beaure:
gard in particular, were flirts, snd Valerie

would get rio good by gofag to their balls, |
and betng frwsed over, and made muel: of, |

CHAPTER VIl <& CALL~WELCOME AND UN- |
WEECOWE. |

wished the
would be ordered

Two
the

B T Tl |

| - the storm to oocu

| once more. But he resolved Captain Besu-

| CHAPTER VHI. = CAPTAIN BRAUREGARD'S

themselves and their worldly interests. - |
Perhaps when Valerfe was lsnnched in-

i to that perilous seaof ‘‘society,” she would, |,

Hke country-bred Julia, stand the test “as

| =now stands fire,” and “play the city lady

to the height.”

But, be the fature what it might, Cap~
tain Max Beauregard was certainly allowe
ing the fairy maiden he had rescued from
py & large share of his

Meantime Louis had been trying to ob-

tain promises of dances from Valerie,
“But I can’t pledge you more than two,

mﬂm she said; “one must not dance S0

“Why not? Well, let me have the first
t# after supper:”

“Oh! I promised that to Captain Beaw

”
fm uttered an impatient exclémation.

“Only that?”’ he asked.

“*No; three others!”

“Four! And you only give me two!” ex-
claimed the young man, hotly.

Vi flashed up. She was by nomeans
of & meek temper.

“If you choose to be absurd, Louis,” she
suid, tarning away, ‘‘you can be.”

Whereat Lonis was her bounden slave

regard should know Valerie was engaged. |

GIFT.

The day of the ball came: and as yet,
though war had broken out two days ago
in the East, and all the talk in the regi-
ment at Dounington was of war, no orders
had arrived from headquarters, ‘

Mrs. Fanshawe’s carviage called in good
time for Valerie, and when she presented

| herself to say good-bye to her ancle, even |

| after the faszhion

‘ v

“F dow't know. Oh, Louis! Mrs. Fau-
shawe called yesterday, and she says the
=th may be ordered out to Egypt: there is
likely to be warl" :

The young man's eyos flashod, but he put
Bie arm about the girl, and said softly:

“And if they went, what then? Why
shottld you eare?”’

“Why showldn'e T care, Touis=in one
wave" !

“You mean--gout would logs the hall*”

“Partly. Hark! What's thats”

Approaching hoof-stroken.  Valerie drew
Herself from her lover's arm. and leaned
over the gate, looking along the inne.

“Oh!" shé sald, suddenly, in a tone of
delight, it fe Captain Peauregasd!”

Charteris drew back a step, and viclonely
elached & rose-btish with hic < ek, seattere
ing coveral promising buds: but Valerie
paid no heed to him; she was watching the
approaching horseman.  Another moment
“atd she had opened the gate, stepping fore
ward a Hlttle, and Captain Beanregard saw
her, and raiced his hat, bowing low,

Then the bay horse wae refned up, and
Fouis Charteris had a full view of the rider
=tall, slight, every inch a soldier in his
gallant bearing: and steikingly hand<ome
in feature; nothing of the “puppy” about
this man, but all that blending of soldier
and courtier<or, in modern phrasc—<man
of ociety==which has a charm for all, but
& special chavin for women, The Captain's
Kaon glance went straight over Valerfe's
golden head to this young man behind hery

| and the swift mental gquestion, “Who fs

i

< et g b bonks her ,I-'"\d in
his

Tt hleee e, micay, hors votfareat Tnet
s barne towast him on the steniner airg
aad then be motnted the degeart and drove
baek t6 Donninglon at about five times |
e pace k6 Kad driven on the otubward |
fOttFHey. -

Molly follawed her gorng mistrcss fute
the dinifigroon, where the latier was &
Hitle startied fo ¢oe, not onty lier uncle, but |
" e cnmggt hes heand i . ont ool |

¢ Catight & (3 i
ot heF a« if dhe had &t that minute bees
tesetied from death.

“Valerle!" he excldfimed. “Valerfe?”

“Why, Fonfd™ dhe «nid, e “F
it &l Fight=haven's been etrtck
ning o anything '’ and
away, and turned to her
hiraced et more warmly

Ter hiands |

that?" was not put with absolute indiffer=
enee, nor was it altogether an agreeable
surprive to find Valerie in another fellow's
cmnpm?. :

But Valerie was glad to sée him—<heria-|
focent heart had nothing to hide, and her |
shiningeyes and emiling lips showed frank=
Iy her plensure, P

“1 could not get away before today,”
gaid Reauregard, springing to the ground,
and clasping the girl's outstretehed hand
n hig ¢ Fheard from Mrs. Fanshawe
Yesterday that the & had done |
yott no harm, and now [ see for myself.” |
“F anxnot made of plaster, Captain Boaus |
" saled the givl, roguishly, recalling |
hig «psech about

orderly; then turni
toward Louls="Mr. M

mﬂﬁm{mm hand, and !
&ction and the maunner of ft won Louls in |
. iw"ﬁtﬁmﬁm :
s el &1 oppore |
tunfty of thanking Captain Beaure-
Qﬁ,ﬁrnrﬁm,:'ﬁvgm"

| and shaking her head. “F am |
mmuwmmﬂmf

_faat undemongtrative person told her she |
“looked lovely,”” while Molly went into
raptures.  Yet probably Valerfe's would
he the simplest gown in the town hall thas
night. It was of eream cashmere, made
of Marguerite’s, in
“Faud,” with a rich girdie of Indian
workmans<hip, that had belonged (o Var
lerie’s mother. Jewels the girl had none,
and did not need them.  Had <he not her
glorious youtly, her picture-like beauty, and
the wealth of her glittering trosses?

Louis had sent her a lovely bouquet, and
Valerie drove off in hich spirite, with all
inanner of duzzling visions floating before
her young exes I she @nld have looked
only a fow <hort months. into the future!
But for the young there is only the near
hovizon.

When she renched General Fanshawe's
honee she was conclucted straight up to her
hostess’ dressing-rooin, where the General's
vife was nnder the hands of her maid;
siments, jowels, and the various paras
pocrnalia of a lady s wardeobe littered all

“Howdo y v do, my dear®” sudd Mr,
Fanshawe, Tiawae Vol orfe’s hands, and
Kiseing her warnily,  “Noweoff with vonr
rantle, and Dt's lock at you. Stind o
that's right'™

The mantle was dronped, and Mrs. Fane
shawe uttered an exciamation under her
breath. : i

“Heavers! what teanty!” Then, after a
natee of gratifierd survey: My dear, you're
simply perfcet! Wae it yonr ewn taste to
have the gown mare in that style?’

“Yes, Mrs. Fanshawe.”

“Then you ar: an artist! Simply per~
fect! Now, sit down aud have some tea—
it ieon & little table yonder. Oh! you have
flowers?"

“Yex," returned Valerfe, smiling, though
&dittle surprised at the remark.

She sat down and drank some tes, but
did not touch the cake or biseuits provided
&lso; shie was too exeited to eat, :

“When you have finished,” said Mrs.
Fanchawe, while her maid Inced the bodice
of lier rich blue satin gown, “come and |
open this box on the dreseing-table. 1
mtf.' ’denver my message, however youde- |
ci¢

Viilerie glanced at the box, wondering
very much what it might comtain; and
presently she rose, and advanced & little
timidly, to the table.

[t was & cardboard box she was told to
open, and the girl removed string and pa- |
per, with changing color, but no suspicion
of what the cover miglht conceal.

Her youny fuce was & study, as she half-
fearfully removed the cover and the tissue-
paper below, aud her startled eyes beheld, |
i & bed of cotton-wool, the loveliest bou- |
quiet of white flowers and maiden-hairfern |
mgfn'nu?‘:mm desire. |

clasped her hands, and turned glows |
fug, ques : ow Mrs. Fanshawe: |

“'fn{:';mm color |
slowly, the. soft
& ow lier chieek as she bent over

inwith thefr ' gers,

delicate perfume & yet more subtle essence

- pot be among the very early i,

quet of white flowers.. .
bouquet, and he might be offended if—"

Alas, for Louls! If Valerie had beem
really in love with him she could hardly
hesitate between his gift and that of &
comparative stranger!

“T should think,” said Mrs. Fanshawe,
“that an old friend would not mind being
set aside in sucha case, understandinghow
you might feel about it. Still, Captain
Bea would understand why youw
declined his offering, if you prefer that of
your old playmate. You know the Iatter
best, and I can answer for my favorite.”

A half-smile flitted over the girl’s mouth.
She must make the choice, then, herself.
She walked slowly across the room, and
laid a half-penitent touch on the holder of

; Louis bouquet. Would he mind very

much? He would surely understand that
she would Iike to accept & courtesy from
one who had been so kind to her; Captain
Beauregard might be—not vexed, but
pained if she did not carry his flowers.
vnm.w-mmum
this argument, and this argument oniys
she was & self-deceiver—but an uncon~
m‘t:wm.
es, she would carry Captain

gard’s bouquet, and explain to Louis—he
would not be anzry. Yet her eyes filled

- with tears, and her throat swelled; it seem~

ed ungrateful t0 Louis, but she

Perhaps Valerie did wrong; but she was

. too young, and was of too strong and com-
| plex a character to always choose the right
' a3 & matter of course when adifficult ques-

tion presented itself; and she was, in truth,
obeying & power within her, and which,

| undeveloped though it yet was, and wholly
' wnsuspected of having ex(stou_ee, was far

ethies,

Mr=. Fanshawe smiled to herself as she
saw that the struggle had ended in favor
of the soidier. It would be strangeif hand-
some, winning Max Beauregard did not
gain the day; but she made noremark, and
being now ready, led her young protege to
the drawing=room, where they were pres-
ently joined by General Fanshawe, re-
splendent in full uniform.

By Jove!” he said, when he had greeted
Valerte, “you'll be Queen of Beauty to-
night, my dear, won’t she, Margaret?
the younzfellows will all be at your feet.”

“Don’t tatk like that!” said his wife, &
little severely.

“Tut! the child will find it out to-night.”

The carriage was annoanced at this mo-
ment, and the trio departed, but there was
a little cloud across the sunshine of Va-
Ierie’s mind. Had she not been wrong
about the bouquets? It was too late, how-
ever, to retract what had been done, and
she knew she would not have retracted it
if she could, but it did seem (the conjune-
tion of ideas only occurred to her in the
carriace) that as Louis’ promised wife she
onght to have carried his flowers at her

first ball.  What if he should say this to

her? She certainly shrank from her first
meeting Wil iea_and hoped that he would
ls, Mrs.

Fanshawe was, of course, as hostesS, ne.s

| on the ground.

CHAPTER IX.—~THE BALL AT DONNINGTON.

Donnington was proud of its town-hall,
and as there was not much else in thetown
to be proud of (said the military cynics),
Donnington did well. The town hall was
certainly handsome without, and it was
spacious wiliin. The rooms in which the
ball was to be held were long, wide, and
Jofty; and the officers, having resolved to
make the ball & success, had taken care
that the decorations were plentiful, and in
good taste.

To Valerie’s unaccustomed eves the
coup d'ael from the entrance wasdazzling,
What would it be when filled with a glit-
tering throng of uniforms and various-col-
ored dresses!

The girl's heart swelled within her; she
forgot all perplexity in the delights of the
moment; the lights, the rich perfume of
flowers, the harmony and variety of color,
the suggestion and promise inail of greater

delights yet to come.

A pretiy seane, eh?”” sald General Fan-
shawe, watching the girl’s speaking face.

“Tt is like fairyland!” she said.

“I Believe you know, for PIl warrant you.
came from fairyland. B will look still
betterby-and-by. A number of the officers
have come from —; fifty miles off, and &
few from Loundon; so the black-coats will
be in decided minority.”

“Fam glad of that. They would spoil

the Took of the crowd.” :

“ﬁ;}mnwﬁo{'dnughm
you love splendort here
arrivals. Who

o

shenot.seeand hearp = |
you by-and-by,” he said, light-

i “Iwillask
Iy, after a pause, “if you stilt find your '
corollary good.”

“What do you mean, Captain Beaure-
gard?—you are talking riddles,” said the |
girl, raising her eyes to his; but the smile,
the look she met startled her with more
than an inkling of his meaning; it was the
admiration which says—“You ask, ‘Am I
beautiful?’ Can you not divine—do you
not know—that you are?”’ Admiration
refined, ennobled by reverence, but un-
veiled.

The gir¥’s eyes sank, her color rose, her
heart throbbed with an emotion wholly
new, béwildering; all her pulses thrilled.

Was this it—this what Max Beaurezard
meant? Was she so beautiful—far more
beautiful tharn many of these fair women
she saw around her? And he thought her
80; it was not in idle compliment he spoke!

The hand that rested on his arm trem-
bled; she glanced around her half-nervous-
Iy, and saw men, and women, too, looking
at her; she turned to Max ina
kind of mute appeal, like a child frightened

, by some wonderful and unexpected revela-

Besure- . tion, and again he smiled his bright, half- McIntyre & Stewart

tender smile, and said, softly:

| “Forgive me! you would find it out to-
night, if you have never yet known it.
Here comes Mrs. Fanshawe’’—he

unkind, D
' had made her decision; she must not vacil- tone and manner—"to rob me, and tell me - A- Middletoa
| Inte any more.

Iunuglrpingmorethnnmyshareofhap-
piness.

And Valerie was led away,
with the new sensations that filled her,
| with Max Beauregard’s last words ringing
. im her ears, to have a dozen men presented
to her in succession, and to give her hand
for the first dance to Colonel Lord Den-

more, commandant of the garrison at —,;
and a-man of no small consequence.

She was beautiful. She knew the truthg
but as vet not its power. Her pleasure
was that Mnx Beauregard thought her so.

Oh! “fatal gift of beauty!” When she
Enew the full measure of all that gift con-
ferred, how would she use it?

CHAPTER X.—TIIE FAIRY QUEEN.
When Louis Charteris entered the ball-
room the first sot just over, and he
aused & moment near the doors, feeling
that he, in his civilian attire, must present
& very homely appearnnce. He had never
been to a milit bail befor2, and the

, erowd of brilliznt uniforms, the white or
bright-colorod dresses of the women. the
Hahts, decorations,” and ilowers mad
really goroegus init ensemile.

Bat where was Valer Hiseressought
her anxicusly e sought he
heavd hor :

“Miss

g
was

erbe
man’s voic ar, &
Iy. saw two vour Heers .of Hussars.
“There wasi’t a girl in town this season
She cusnht to go to

s them all out.” said &
turninzquick-

to compare wi
town—si

**All the fellows are mad to dance with
her,” said the ether. “Didn’t she and
Beau ook well tozether! It was worth
while to watch them.”

“Yes, and wasn’t Dolly Chantreil mad
at hoiy ‘;: cut out by a debuint?, and mad
with Boan i fion gavin T artention to her
instead of that divine Horbert? There she
Is, with Lord Denmore; he's quitesmitten?

Yes, there she was, sauntering slowly
down tlie room “observed ora® obeepvers,”?

ingon Lord D:nmore’s arm. Louis,
too, had hearl enouz He made his way,
with flushed eheck and beating heart,
ti:rough the crowd to Valerie's side; and
suddenly, as he drew near, his eyes fell
on the bouquet the =i i
most exusht hisb eree pang
of icalousy that shot throush him. Not
his flowers—not his! whose thens”

So close he was to Valerie, and she did
not see him! he touched her lightly, and
she turned with a start,

“Louis!”

Surprise, some pleasure, but something;
toe, that was hardly pleasure, and as she
met his look her own sank, and the blood -
rusied to her cheek. Shehad been wrong,
wrong—she ielt it ¢learly now:; though she
eould not comprehend the full measure of
the pain she had inflicted; but this was no
time or plaee for expianations and apclogy.

“Have youonly jus: arrived?” sheadded,,
rapidly, for the szke of saying something:

*“That is all,” he answered, a little: cold-
Iy. “Aveyou engaged for the next set,
Valerie?” .

“Yes, the nexi; but I Eépt the one fol-
Iowing for you.”

“Thanks.” He bowed and passed on.

“Your friend seems: ruffied,” remarked

. Bord Denmore, with & slightly ¢ynieal ——

smile, as they moved onward.
Valerie was too generous and truthfol to

blame, although she thought he oughtnot,
public an occasion. to have shown

“It was my fault that he is so,” she re-
tarned, gently, his -

was greeted by &

. woliss s was Berdly in: the: mood to bear.

A FEW OF THE

18se People

Who ara this year using the

RADIANT HUME’ COAL STOVE

the best and most economicil Stove im the market.

Mrs. C. L. Baker

Ed. Toorndyke, Mariposa
Mr. Emerson, Valentia
Mr. Bonnett

Mr. Harstone

Wm. Haslam

Sam McGinnis

Mr. McCaider

Joha Bryans

Revw, Jas, Green
Alex. Cuilen

Mr. Gamsby

Johu Way
Jobn W.y, jc

Jas, Greeves,
Rich. Smith G H. Hopkins
James Wetherup
A. B. Terry
Alex. Clarke
Sam Fox, 2
Samuel Irwin D. Sinclair
Edward Stanton
Mr. Cairns
Mrs, Dann

Joha Fiavelie
E. Braxer,
Rich. Leary
Michael Deane

F. Reeves

half dazed We are selling NEWRADIANT HOMES like hot cakes.

Maleo!m McLean
Mr. Wiiiiams, Mariposa

Joseph M. Greer

Joba Couad, Mariposa
John Patti, Cob.conk

Mr. Broad, Little Britain
T. McCo-neil, Royal br*
Mr. Robioson, Little Britamn

Robert Chambers

=, un:;‘.'
Jokn Siwons
C. D. Barr
R~ -5k
Jesse rarkin
Alex. Mc¢Donpeil
Wm. Galuraith
Geo. Kea, Maripcsa
M= T-=ukins, Camubray
Dr. Jefiers, O-kwood
J. L. Wiuters
Wm. Hungerford
A Tander
“¥ilhiamson

John Brvans
Robr. Hunter

© Mr.aTwohey
S. M. Porter
Mrs. Kwevan
doseph Cooper
E. Benson
A, Fee

5 A

6

Send in

orders. We sell the Grand Universal Base-burner, a splendid Stove

and a favorite.
All kinds of Coo..:ng Stoves on h

and.

B. WOODSs,

Lindsay, Nov. 1, 1887.

Kent Street, Lindsay.

VIGTORIA LAUNDRY

Pzel Street, Phree Boors. East or Salrali.n
Army Barracks.

NEW HURMITORE STORE

IN LINDSAY.

The subscri“er intimates to the inhamt.nis
Lind-ay and surrounding Towuships th e
opened a new Furniture Store in Lind-2y, whore 1.

Sergt.-Major John IMartin

Begs to inform the people of Lindsav that Le has !

opened 3 laundry at the above address, where ail
orders will be promptly aiten-.ed to.

Parcels called forand delivered.
Famiiy washing a speciaitv. —=1-tf.

" JOHN MAKINS

—IRUN FuUNLES—

i

-

WILLIAM STREET., LINDSAY
WASUPACTCRIEK OF

Saws and Saingle Mili. Macininers.
Flour Mill, Steam Engines
and Steam Pumps.

are o large assortment of General Pstterne Gor
tie abuve descriptionof works.
Linisay, Julv 27th  1RS2. 1299,

. PAGIFIC RAILW

n

DA

Ontaric and Quebec Divisicn.

GOINXG WEST.

Express.
Gesve Meontreal . .. S.00am. 200 nm.
1235 pom. 1035 pm.
... 135 ;
<~ 642pm. 53lam. 8i%om.
2.2¢2a m.

7.55a.m 1l.1l6am.

.
Pase Fontypool......
Reach N. Torento

**y U Station....

GLeave U Statior.... 8$30am. 800 p.m.
.. % NoToromto .. 9e8am. SJpm. 5.
' Pass. Pontvpool ..10.46am.
*  Peterbore ..11.31am. 10.56p.m.
Cariéton je... .2 pm.  J.4dam, 13
S taws....... &P om L3S s.m.
o %W pm, §.2%0am.

Nore. —Pontypool S only 17 miles due south from

Lindsay. % e
JAS. B. LENNON,
Jopesite Benson Honse Lindsav Agent,

GRAND 'mﬁix RAILWAY.

LINDSAY STATION.
GOING SCUTH-BAST,
Hrs of dep.

6.¢0am Sfixed amect to Port Hope via Bethany,
from Lindsay. -

iuteads to keep va hand = stock of
Sedrosom and Diningreom Scts,  Sicc-
. bhoards, Chairs of all descriptiors,

erc , which wiii be soid at

REPAIRING AND
Al work warraused: sati

the jowest livin

{ED WORK & Pecid: oo
Py

St

re in Adams’ D'och, «
Sicre, Kent stre

L

) STl e 3 <
~dedicai Co . ]

8 27 a.m. 1l.45am. '

HEALINC.

* It Cures

|
CATARRE,
Gcld in Haad,

HAY FEVER.

STOrsS
Prepplugs from
Nasal passages in-
to the throat and

10.55 am. Express via Peterboro to Port Hope, from -
R Pt e to But :

40 pme Mixed to Peterbero. from Tornato.

%.55 p.m. Express vis Peterboro to Port Hope, from
Teroate. :

EiSam.

a1 Express o Toronte from: Port Fops ¥ia
Peterboro.. i

umm.‘my'il;
l‘: counect on eisier 815 a m, |
or 6.10 p.m: trains; -

: direct to Torouto, from Port Hure |
; - “good form,” yet wondering who this was  [%%0uoon Mixed t» Torouto, from




