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(Continued from last week )

CHAPTER VIL
o A TEST.

#Isy't your father going”

Tt was the same evening, and Philip Breton
was assisting Bertha into his beach wagon
{or a twilight drive.

“Father has left town for a few days.
Didn't you knowt! Suppose you let me have
the back seat. Tke world is large enough to
afford us a seat apiece to-night.”

Bertha adjusted her wrapsand the horses
stepped off down the street as gayly as if
their driver had not Leen disappointed,

There was not very much conversation to-
day; indeed there never was unless FPhilip
afforded it. Bertha considered she did ber
part in looking well, smiling prettily at his
witticisms, with now and then a remark, if
she felt inclined. But today Fhilip was
moody and sileat. So Dertha gave herself
up to the sensuous delight of riding, and only
spoke in mild exclamations of admiration of
che scenery as they leit the village behind
and followed up the winding river,

But suddenly Philip saw a man’s form
gwaying easily while he took great strides
along the footpath.

“(Curran,” he exclaimed, and stopped his
horses close beside him. The man turned, and
one might have thanght he did not recognize
the occupants of the carriage, except that
there was the least bit of a flush on his face,
witich bore the lines of interrupted medita-
tion. Then he bowed slightly to Philip.

“And you don’t recollect me, I suppose,”
gmiled Bertha.

% am uot so stupid,” he said, letting his
steel blue eyes rest admiringly upon ker.

“We are going to Lockout, too.  You must
get in with us.”

“No, I won't crowd you: don’t move.”
And he turned a little away from them as if
to continue his walk,

t“Certainly you must!” said Bertha; “‘seo, 1
have a whole seat to myself and it isso stupid.
Please.”

And Curran tock the seat she ofered him,
holding back her wraps till he was seated,
and then releasing them.

“Do you think I shall ever learn to weave
eotton clothi” asked Fhilip, to call his atten-
tion to their day®s work together.

¢ presume so, if you really mean to. But
jtis lucky you baven't got your board to pay
meanwhile.”

Put Curran did not smile, and was very ill
at ease. He seemed to be lifted, body and
soul, into the very life he was accustomed to
rebuke. The beautiful horses of the rich
were harnessed today to his pleasure with
their gold plate trimmpings. What right had
he here? Hesaid nothing of it, bat felt intense-
Iy the falseness of his position. Thke delicate
springs hurt him, and cvery sign of lavish
wealth in the dress of his companions. He
wanted no interesis with the rich; his life
work must be azainst them; he desired no
association with & luxurious manner of life
which he ouzht to uplraidl. There must not
be one chain of gold to unite him with the
wealthy class in whom he saw the enemies of
the people.

And yet be was taking delight in this wo-
man’s presence, a new delight, such as the
women of the poor had never given him.
And was not she the very essence of Iuxury
and refinement? He hated himself for it, but
for all he tried to lools eisewhere ke Kept see-
ing the sparkle of the diamonds on the
whitest hand he had ever seen. He enjoyed
the lilies of the valley set in mosaic at her
throat, which showed its creamy white
acainst the delicate ruflles, and the comb
with its band of Roman gold almost the
shade of the rippling hair it restrained. Dut
were not these the very extravagances the

bad to struzcle to earn for her!? He
ought to be fulminating withering sentences
for such as she,

“] will get out at the rocks and walk the
rest of the way,” said Curran at Lash, as they
could catch a glimpse of Lookout in the dis-
tance. “The workmen I want to talk to
would hardly understand my coming with a
earria~e and pair.” H

The “rocks” came but a mile from Lock-
out and the horses trotied so well that the
spot was reached in a few moments more. The
yoad at this point had been cut througha
side hill of sandstone by dint of great blast-
ing and the jagged edges jutted out angrily
at the passers by.

“There must be a wonderful landscape on
the other side of the rocks,” said Bertba, as
Philip stooped his horses for Curran to
alight. “Have you plenty of time she
asked. before the workman could express his
thanks, _

“An hour to spare.”

She looked wistfully-at the envious rocks
that shut them in and then at Curran's

ve face.

“] would so like to see that view from the
mpﬂnf the rocks if I bkad some one to belp

me. i

Curran’s face sudderly flushed with
pleasure. “I should like to help vou.”

In a minute more Bertha was climbing the
yocks with her strange escort, and Fhilip sat
koldins his horses quite a little distance back.

“Yon didn't talk very much during onx
drive,” said Bertha, as she stood with be:

_ companion looking off down the valley. “Is
jt so wicked of us to be rich?

_ Heshot a sudden ing look at ber.
“Don't force me so fur. I cannot say it
mow."”

Bertha smiled. *“Then leave me out of it,
say Pmup mstead.™
ﬁ;ﬂ:kmjuﬁnzthﬂtmitsﬂf terrible injus-

“But would his father have been richun- |

Jess he had der wved it asked Bertha

“Ts it a just reward of merit, then, that &
_thousand haman creatures should well nigh
“starve, and he berich? If he has deserved 1o
“be rich, you must say they have merited star-
vation. - -
= - gl :

# R

how
neighbor, as surely as |
lay intclerable tribute on his profits so that |
he must stay forever poor! Isa day’s work |
worth nothingi Then Why does it bring in
some capitalist thousands
stroke of his peni™ ol
Bertba but little of what he
was saying, but she could look intently at
him wich wide open blue
pretty trick of changing as if in :
closest sympathy with a speaker., Curran
felt no one had half listened to him before, |
that at last every word told, and he was .

strangely excited by the sweet mystery of spea

their common inspiration. !
vi3reat wealth is made up of 10,000 trick= |
ling streams, drained from the paih'}' earn= -
ings of as many defrauded workmen. Mere
cunning scheming ought not enable a man to
turn aside the great river of plenty, which
Hows for all men. Why these shrewd busi- |
pess men, whom o many praise, have so ine |
geniously placed their chains on the laborer, |
that the harder he struggles to escape from
poverty, he only turns the faster the wheel
that grinds out fortunes for his masters, and .
draws i.im in at last to be crushed.” vl

He hesitated for her to ask him some ques- |
tions, and perhaps it was already as plain to |
her as to him. At any rate, she only looked !
off to the west where the glow of sunset wasd |
fast fading, and then back into his face re- :
gretfully. :

“I suppose we ought to go down,” she said.

“Why, yes, I had forgotten whether it was
nizht or day.”

He took her hand gently as if he touched a
holy thing, and his face softened like a
ohild’s. He would not have let her fall for
the worid. Shke had taught him, how he did
pot ston to think, that there was a rare and
exquisite strain of joy in life. She had |
spiritualized womanhood to him; he sud-
denly saw in it an essence so pure and fine it
might redeem the world. An hour ago, he
had been so wretched, and now a vazue,
swoet hope he cared not to define wes born
inbim. As he stood upon the road bed and
reached up his hands to help Bertha down,
their eyes met for & moment, and then she
trusted herself to him in such gentle sur-
render that a mist floated before his sight.
She almost fell, and he must needs gather ber

rfect form in his arms to save her.

Philip had been idly snapping his whip
and looking up the road. He thought he
saw in the distance a number of men with
guns hurrying in his direction and before
them—yes, it must bea dog; an odd hour of
the day for hunting. He might as well have
his horses turned about; he could see Curran
and Bertha clambering down from the rocks, |
So it happened that at the moment Bertha
came so near falling—in fact, did fall, into
Curran’s arms—Philip was sitting with his
back toward them, faced toward home. !

But by this time the hunters with guns '
were nearer; the blacksmith had rushed oub
of his shop to look at the dog who bounded
alonz with kis mouth to the ground drop~
ping foam as he ran. .
The dox was mad. Berths saw the great
white creature, and grew pale as death, and
pressed back against the rocky wzll in de-
spair, Curran saw him too, and had not
even to make up his mind to die to save this
woman. It was a matter of course. He
stepped out directly in frontof her without
one word, and bending forward, waited. The
mad dog might pass by. Butno, inan in-
stant more the beast was upon him, and like
lightning Curran had reached out his hands
of iron and caught his shaggy throatas in a
vise, .

The creature rose upon its hind legsand |
snapped ravenously at his captor, great drops
of foam, specked with blood, dropping from
his jaws. With one rapid glance Curran saw |
the men with guns, running at full speed,
wnd almost at hand. If hecould hold him |
but one moment more he might yet be saved, |
if those glistening teeth, distilling poison and
madness would spare his flesh one moment
more. His arms and wrists were corded like
a giant’s; his head thrown back to escape the
vencmous fangs, while he listencd with fast
sickening heart to the sound of approaching
feet. He heard, too, the quigk breathing of 1
the woman behind him; t God, he could
save her from such a fate, and she might
think kindly of him sometimes, even if ke
must die like a dog, since it was for her. |

But now his arms trembled with the terri- |
ble strzin upon them and the dog strugzled
more fiercely, so that the man felt his hot, |
fotid breath on his cheek, and in an instant
more the deadly jaws seemed closing over his
arm. Suddenly there came a loud report and
a cloud of smoke, and the mangled creature
fell upon the ground in his death agony.
The madness had gone out of his big, brown |
eves which looked up pitifully at the man he
woald have slain.

1
1
|
“They were just in time with their guns,” :
1

exclaimed Philip, rushing up and wringing |
his hand.
But the man made no response, nor even |
looked around for one sign of gratitude from |
the woman he hod risked his life for. He |
had no answers or smiles for the admir-
ing crowd that had seemed to gather so
quickly when the danger was over, but his |
face grew quite pale as he walked up the :
road. At the blaclsmith's shop a thought
seemed to strike him. He hesitated a mo-
ment and then went in |

Then the crowd came up and followed
him in, they found him before the glowing
forge His sleeve was rolled up, revealing |
an arm almost like the smith's, but how |
closely he was studying it. Just below the |
albow were the marks of a dog’s fangs, out of |
which slowly oozed two great dropsof blood. |
¥o one dared to speak; all looked on him as a
man devotad, and half expected to see al-
ready the sizns of madnesson his calm, pale
face. The men with the guns had come in
with the rest, and stood under the rows of
borse shoes that lined the blackened walls,

*fs  the mills are on fire—my
| I might save them. Dou't you

-

witn horrified eves riveted on the print of
the poisoned fangs. The blacksmith
by his anvil, hammer in hand, as if
and even Philip Breton was stunned and '
baffled at the sudden revelation of the fate .
stamped on this man who had given his life

rare a gift of undying he could
give him in token of his gratitude, and nowa
terrible death must be his only reward. |

But the face of the victim was as com-

nrdnumruragp

~ strain:

| “\What are you thinking of?

. sweet hope

ing his teetn in his agony
and went out.

At the door was a face paler
Bertha had seen it all

gtrands of gold on the driven snow. !'?'-utr
her eyes had
in them, and her lips were parted as if to
k, if there were only words sweet and
tle enough. His
Ei'?ﬂﬁ gladness deeper than his pain, as she
made him hold out his arm
touched it with mysterious tenderness,
bound her handkerchief about his charred
and aching wound.

«And you can’t disappoint your aundience!
How brave you are. But you will come to
me to-morrow ™

“If you wish it.” The crowd had gathered
outside the door, and stood a little way off,
curionsly watching them.

«] wish I could repay you,” she said, look-
ing wistfully up at him.

But Curran’s face flushed crimson, and he
drew back from her as if he had been stung.

As she looked at him, a flush slowly came
into her face, too. “Would you like to kisa
me, just once!”

The man turned and drew her to his heart,
and her eyes fell till their long golden lashes
touched her cheek, as he stooped and kissed

her pouted red lips.

CHAPTER VIIL
HIS MISTAKE.

It was quite dark when the carriage turned
the last bend in the winding road homeward
and the lights of Bretonville came into view.
The lights in the windows of the poor danced
out to meet the tired horses as gayly as any.
There might have been a sobbing woman
behind the cheeriest of them all; nature
ghows no sympathy for human suffering. If
her poor children bave no rest and joys their
hearts must break; that is one of nature's
laws. Neither can light lose its gladness and
cheer because gladness and cheer are so ab-

| gurdly out of place in poverty stricken homes.
Homes indeed! Asif the circles

that were

thered within most of those windows de-
served the name of home, with never a smile
of contentment to light up a face, or a word
of hope to make music for a dulled ear.
Home to such as they is the place where the
cravings of hunger are quieted and the tired
cords and muscles are relaxed for a new
where they can complain and where
they can sleep and die. But save the word
to them at least, for a time when it shall bea
reality.

Suddenly the sound of fire bells fell upon
Philip's ear and startled him out of his mel-
ancholy revery. The same instant he saw a

" little cloud of smoke above the brick mills,

and then a bright tongue of flame leap up
toward it. The bells pealed out in short nerv-
ous strokes as if in tremulous fear, and ot
their impulse the young man’s blood coursed
through his veins in uncontrollable excite-
ment. It was but two minutes more when
Philip drew up short at the mill yard gates,

' to escape the engine which swept by with a

rush, dragged by a crowd of shouting men.
The people hatless, coatless, and some even
barefooted in their haste, poured out of every
street and alley way, and into the wide open
gates, everybody talking and nobody listen-
ing.
l:]E'!u.:d:- Bertha had hardly spoken during the
drive home, and now seemed very little in-
terested in the disturbance.

“The mills are on fire,” cried Philip,

' dropping his reins and turning his excited

face toward her.
uGo I see,” she said coolly, ‘and hadn't

you better drive on{”

“Why, I ought to be bere.” He looked
nervously at the hurrying crowd and back
into Bertha's cold beautiful face. “Couldn't
you wait in one of these tenementsi These
are all nice people.”

But she made no motion, and only looked
at his flushed face in annoyed surprise.
I stop with
these people!

“Or drive on home without me. The
horses are gentle and you are such &
driver, you know.”

Philip was growing terribly restless; the

ple came faster and faster, and bhis eager
eves followed each man and woman into the
gates with increasing anxiety. Even Bertha
noticed the curious looks the passers by gave

' to the carriaze that blocked the way.

“I couldn’t think of it,” she said in
measured tones that reminded Philip, even

\ at such a moment as that, of her father's.

“You had better drive along; there, not so
fast. Why will you run the horsesl You
almost frighten me.”

It took but a few moments to reach Bertha's
home, but it seemed a long time to Philip,
who kept looking back over Lis shoulder at
the flsmes which to his excited fancy seemed

rising higher at every glance. He stopped
the horses at Bertha's door at last, and
leaping to the ground, assisted her to
alight. The horses were pmting,thhut

em

there was no time even to give

| breath, and in an instant more Philip was

back in hisseat. But Bertha stood as if
she had something to say, and he waited
before he drew up the reins.
 “You will make a mistake in leaving
me to myself to-night.”

He thought there was a mysterious
touch of self} dictrust
was soft andalmost tender as she looked

'fixedly at him. Ah! he had neverseen

her so lovely; as if the warm passionate
woman soul had been born in her; and
he longed in his rapture to fa 1 at her teet
and kiss them. He was forgettiug the
mill in flames as he drank in the new
she seemed to give him. He
could not leave her thus with that won-
derful light in her eyes. No doubt the

| fire was subdued, and how little he could

do at best; there were so many stronger
than he.
But suddenlya tongue of flame leaped

' up into the black aky like lightning.

“] would so love to stay, darling, but
father’s mills,
under-
stand —it would be infamous in me to”-—

“] only said you make & mistake."”

Till he dies Philip Breton never will
forget that scene; the 1 flames
beckoning him away, and this besutiful
woman, for whose first fond caress ha
would have given everything but his
manhood and honor, m'm.mggh:m to stay.
And in her chanzed face he thought he
saw such sweet promise of love if he
stayed and such sure presage of evil if he

. went.

“‘Good night,” he said with faltering
qoice as he drew up the reins.

“‘Good might,” she answered slowly as
she turned to go in, and he thought he
heard her other sentence over again,

**You make a mistake.”
It was Ht_unhu"l"!u mill on fire, but alu

in her voiceth t’

to express
ing up of old associations.

o the hose up to the
shouted the foreman

“The ladder is not long enough,” answered
one of the men in rubber suits. -

the window sill and burst in the sash. Then
he reached down for the hose and a cheer
went up for the rich man's son who was not
afraid of work. )

He heard his father’s voice below thanking
the men for their devotion, as the sullen
flames scemed to give way before their tire-
less efforts. But it was no time DOw for idle
felicitations. The fire scemed under control,
but if the mastery were relaxed, it wouald
leap high again in its fury, and the other
mills must go too, for all they stood now so
cold and proud. The smoke grew thinnerin
the window where Philip stood, 80 he could
look down on the sweaty faces and bending
forms of the men at the brakes. Everything
depended on them, and how strong they sent
the water through the hose be held, and
forced back the fire inch by inch from its
prey. If they gould only keep it up a Tew
moments more the mills would be out of
danger. Each stroke of the brakes made the
hose throb against his side almost like a
giant’s pulse. God grant them strength a
few moments more,

Suddenly be heard a loud voice raised
above the murmur of the crowd.

“Wise boys ye be, to clench the nails in
yer own coffins. Ain’t this mill yer jail and
its bosses your jailers? Istherea fool of ye
all, but knows old Breton who grins so nice
to-nizht on ye, but knows him for a tyrant,
who grinds us to powder ™

Philip saw a short, burly man whose hair
was cropped close .o his round head, shout-
ing and gesticulating wildly, as he made his
way up to the engine and then leaped upon
it. The brakes stop moving and the fire
sends up new tongues and leaps along the
smokinz beams and rafters in fresh fury,
while the men listenad breathlessly to this
stranger. The women too gather nearer, and
look in curiosity at their husbands and
brothers who drink in so eagerly his poisoned
words.

] g'pose ye thought ye didn’t work long
enough for yer ninety centsa day. DBut ye
hev. Ay, boys, that big heap o' brick stands
for that old man’s meanness; it'sthe machine
to crush ye. It's the way be bleeds ye. But
how sweet he is to-night. Ye never noticed
it before, did ye? He'sseed you a starvin’
on the wagzes he paid, and yer purty darters
gone to the bad for the want of a few thipgs
all gals kinder like, Some on ye, too,
got old and cripples in his service. He aint
ever guv a mite, bas hel Now it's your
turn.”

And the man shouted loud above the hiss-
ing, crackling flames thad leaped out of a
dozen windows in wild glee. “‘Let his mills
burn fur a warnin® to such as he who make
so much sorror and misery in this ere purty
world that if Satan tortured their cruel souls
forevermore, it wouldw't be 2 feather in the
balance. Let him know the despair of a
poor man for once.”

1t was almost madness that glittered in the
follow’s darting eyes, and his voice grew
hoarse and terrible as he pointed his thick
fingers at the mill half hid in smoke, lit up in
spots with forks of flame.

et every plank of it go. It's only served
to make him richer each month, and ye
poorer. Such a machine as that don't de-
sarve to stand. Let his riches he's used so

r turn to ashes this night. Tears and
prayin’ couldn’t git equal rights for us; the
fire will do it, though.”

Ezekiel Breton elbowed hisway into their
midst.

He had lost kis hat, and stood pale in his

in the presence of the men who
thought he had wronged them. He was con-
gcious of no guilt; be had only made his
money as others male theirs: fairer, indeed,
than mere money Jenders, who added noth-
ing to the world’s productions, He knew, of
course, the poor suffered, but a man can't be
too squeamish, and the same road was open
to them that he had taken. And as for

who could blame a man for getting
help as cheaply as be can? That is business.

Mr. Breton knew but one argument for

“If you want pay,” be shouted, “here s
money, a dollar an hour to each man.”

But not a face relaxed; he looked fearfully
from one to another, and then up at the

» face of the stranger, “‘only save
my nifll.” The old man put up his band to
his white hair in a piteous gesture as he
glanced at the sheets of flame and lurid
mﬁ:ﬂ that shut off the sky above his devoted

HSee the fire grows every second, we are
lost unless you go to work ; I will pay ten
dollars an hour.”

The brakes began to move slowly up and

down. Philip felt the water throb through
the hose as it touched his side, but it was
only one fitful spurt, for the stranger, who
seemed to hold the mills at his mercy, had
gound his voice again.
- “Eeep yer money, old man; you will need
every penny of it, for you've cheated yer last
out of yer help in them mills, Yer mill hez
got to go.”

Philip saw his father turn toward his mills,

the pride of his life, and look as fondly at
their grim walls as a man on the woman he
Joves, and the tears of futile agony wet his
cheeks. That moment the young man aged
ten years.
The crowd fell back again, and another
speaker mounted the strange rostrum. He
looked young for such & crisis, but there was
a new suggestion of power in his lips and the
sullen crowd wondered what he thought bhe
could say to persuade them.

“] guppose,” began Fhilip slowly; as if
every minute might not be worth a fortune,
“I " and his voice sounded dry and
hard, “yon will want your wages as usual,
next pay day. Isthere any one of you fool-
ish enough to imagire you will get them if

i
8
Hi

pew hopes were in their hearts.
bmac’s o b s chae
sym i wi c
and who could do.more than het
If the whole line of

the gentleman of elegant leisure. He stood
by the smoldering ruins of Number Two
mill

« Aren't you coming home to-night, Philip,
my dear boy? How proed Bertha would
have been if she could have seen her hero to-
night.”

Bertha! What a strange influence her
words and manner at parting had left upon
him: as if, some Wway, in leaving her just
when he did, he had lost her forever.

i He could not shake it off; it was
with him as he waited almost alone in the

t mill yard; all the excitement and re-

nsibilities of the night had not dispelled
it. He looked down moodily into the smok-
ing mass of crumbled walls and roof and
blackened timbers, and watched for the little
forks of flame that started up boldly, now
and then, as if it were not yet too late for &
new battle, and then seemed abashed at find-
ing themselves alone in the dark, and sank
back.

“Yon havesaved the mills,” said his father,
wringing his bruised hand till it hurt him.
“God bless you, my son. Ididn’t guess how
much there was in you.”

Philip Jooked up at the scorched walls off
on the right, and the long pile of massive
structures away to the left, unshaken by the
whirlwind of fire. Ina few hours more they
would be alive with rushing belts and wheels,
and with the feet of the men and womes,
telling how strange it was there was a place
left for work today. Yes, he had saved
them, “but at what price?” He spoke half to
himself. If he only knew what Bertha had

meant. <
“What price? Oh, your promise to do what

you could for the men and all that. It was
guardedly put, my boy.” And his father
laughed appreciatively. “Inexorable parent
must be considered, though, ha, ha. You will
eatch vour death of cold. Well, if you will

stay, good night.”

CHAPTER IXE.
WEAK MAX.

It was at dusk a few daysafter Jane Graves
had come to the Ellingsworths that she stood
at the dining room window.

It was almost in sight of ber old dreary
home, and yet another world; how strange
that the two should be so ncar and not change
or shadow each other. But Jane Graves was
not the girl to trouble herself over hard ques-
tions. She breathed her new atmosphere in
unmixed delizht, while latent senses awoke
each day only to be gratified

At this moment she stood in a very charm-
ing attitude leaning lightly against the
window casing, her prettily rounded arm
raised to play with the curtain tassel Her
master rather liked to linger in the dining
roort god read his evening paper. Occasion-
ally he would glance at the girl who had
such pretty poses; he bhad quite a taste for
pictures, and then she afforded him an excuse
for not a little cynical philosophy. Mr.
Ellingsworth had one peculiarity that would
certainly seera very commendable. He never
spoke rudely to any one; it would have been
jmpossible for his finely od nature. She
thought him polite and Kind, and in her in-
nocence imagined his was the usual manner
of the well bred with their hirelings. The
other ser-ants knew that humiliation was a
oart of their required wrek's work, which
their wages were considered to pay for; and
expected to see the thunder.olt fall on this
foolish girl who did not know how precious
was the purchased privilege of being eringed
to. Butstrange enough ti:e thunderbolt did
not hasten. o

Cuticura Remedies.

TERRIBLE ITGHING

Used FEverything Five Months. In
Three Weeks not a Scar or Pimple.
Cured Ly Cuticura.

When my baby was three months old hie cheeks
forebead to break out with white pim-
on red su In a few days com-
menced, which was terrible. After he wou
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«Js your mistress inf”
What was this—some mistake!
' beld the door

frigh tenﬂd' her enough, and how
together over it. She was
attempting to smile, when she heard the par-

What right had this
away ber lover! She would care only to
amuse herself with him for a few days and
then her servants would be told to shut the
door in his face. Such cold creatures as she
never love; passion they know nothing of,
only the passion to break honest men’s hearts.
Why not warn him? Ob, but what was Jane
Graves to him? he might remind her how he

had spurned her from him once.
Jane Graves went back into the dining

room, now grown dark, and threw herself

into a chair. The poor cannot figlit against
the rich. Ah! but she could hate her mis-
tress' white face. She could curse her in ber

fContinued on sevenih page.-)

D. Ritchie & Co.
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No other brand of
Tobacco has ever ¢n-
joyed such an immense
sale and popularity in
the same period as this
brand of Cat Plug and

Piug Tobacco.

Oldest Cut Tobacco mamfac
turers in Canada.

MONTREAL.
Cut Plug, 10c. 1 b Plug, 10
3 Ib Plug, 20c.
M E. Tangney

Purniture Dealer
Undertaker.

COFFINS, CASKETS AND SHROUDS
ALWAYS IN STOCK.
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COnited States Mall Stoamships
Szl from New York every Saturday

Rates for Saloon Psssage

By S. S, CITY OF ROME. $50 and npwar],
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nd Cabin, $30. Stecragze, §20.
Ox OrnEr Steamers Cabin, €45 and upward,
Second Cabin, $30. Stecraze, 520,
Drafts at Loweat Current Eates
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