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bugine«s trans-

“Mr. Maaville!" she excinimed, draw-
ing back at the suddenness of the en-
colunter.

I1is restless eyes held bers, but his
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| Now that the plan suggested by Man-
' ville had not misearried. certnin mis
he bade her good nicht with a linger- l givings arose, for there is n conscience

ing pressure of the hand and ordered
his equipage to tLe door.
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Busan, escorting hier 1o the notel, where
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and valleys gave wondrous perspective

CHAPTER XL ‘

EVERAL bleak days were fol-
lowed by a little June weather
in October. A somnolent infiy-
ence rested everywhere. Above

the undulation of lund en the horizon

were the clouds, like heavenly hills,
reflecting their radiaoce on those earth- |
ly elevations. The celestial mountains |

to the outlook, and around them lay an
atmosphere unreal and idyilic.

On such a morning Susan stood at a
turn in the road gazing after a depart-
[ng velicle with i1l concealed satisfa.
tien and yet withal some dubiousness,

in the eculmination wanting in the con-
! ception of an net.

As the partial rea)

detad Ihralts issued and collecrions | greeting was conventional. “Hadn't you better wait untll morn- | fzation of the situation swent over Ler
made on wll points Deposits re- “Did I not say the world was gmall, Ing?" asked the surprised landlord !ﬂ':{* gave a gasp, and then, the vehlele
eI vy ‘erest allowed at cur-| gnd that we might mweet agaln® when the joung patroon announced | Baving meanwhile vanished, a desper-
¥ rate “Of course, we are always meeting Nis intention of taking an immediate | vie =pirit of bLravade replaced her
i % people and partine from them,” she departure. “There are the barn burn- | Mowentary  apprebension.  Slhe even
I “ 'YE SAVINGS BANKE replied unconcernedly, ers, and traveling at night"— knnghed nervousiy as she waved her
5 - G e laughed. “Wiih what delightrul “Have they turned footpads?” was | bundkerchief in the direction the coach
. Int | ngs Baunk d Indifference you say that! You did pot the light reply. “Can’t I drive through | had taken, “Bon voyage!™
po* i) | arils i 1 think to see me axgin?* my own Innde? Let me £ee one of thelr Eut as the wonrds fell from the smll-
4 &1 : facility nffordad “l badn’t thought about it,” she ap- thieving faces”— And le made a sig- | inz lips Ler eves beeame thoughtful
' aus . . it a distands swered [rankly, annoyed by his per- mificant gesture. *“Not ride at night! | nmd Ler band fell to her side. 1t oe-
J-' ety | sistence. These Jacobins shall not prevent me.” | curred to Sus ‘n she would be obliged
. RMELLY . Hﬁ{?t'lt- “1 am unfortunate,” he gaid. Barring the possibie danger from the | 10 divert suspicion from herself. The
Beneath bis freo zaze she changed leaseholders, who were undoubtedly Ceurling lips straichtened,. She turned
k| s = color, as though the shadow of a rose ripe for any mischief, the journey did | abruptly and bhastenod toward the
'} had touchied her face. not promise such discomfiture as might  town. But her footsteps soon lagged
; “You are well?" he continued. have been expected. the eoach belng |nnd she paused thoughtfully.

“Yes.”

(L]
r.i-.a? '[!LI,E I-e “I need not have asked.”
. ® ® & pression conveyed more, g0 much more
she bit ber lip impatiently.

you like the new part?"*

His ex- | eling.

]
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[
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it v, e drew aside with such defoerenee |

|

to permit her to pass that her con I
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BCivnce gmote her and she syas hiali '

4 " ; |
her fluttering shawl tonched his liag d

and he quiekly raised it to his lips. re
moved on, unaware of the
The orchestra, or, rather, string (juaLr-
tet, had ceased; Hans, a bost in him-
self, a mountain of melody. bowed bhis | alighted.
acknowledgments; the footlights glar

gesture.
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“You are piqued,” he sald, watchin
| ber skeptically,

ONTARIO|, “Not at all,” quickly, startled by L
| blunt accusation.

. “Not a little jealous?” he persist
. playfully.

F r “Jealous?' Then, with a frown, Le:
r O

itatingly: “Well, she is given promi
} nence in the plays and"—

; ; ; 3 “Youn would not be subordinated i
Hdt‘-hlnﬂ UIL HHI'I‘IEHS Ull, ehe were not in the company? Apari
Axle GI'EEI.:':E and HD{JI from this, you are fond of her?”
Ointment, go to

The foot ceased its tracing and rested
S. P. SAUNDERS

| irmly on the floor.
1 The Harnessmaker,

“I hate her!” snapped Susan, angered
i .- AT COST!
L]
"'! .
[}

(MeKinnon's old Stand)

DURHAM, —
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come

proverb.

T '_-.

told why.

| #poken than she regretted her outburst
“How you draw one out! [ was only
Joking, though she does have the best
| parts and-we take what we can get!”

“Buat she’s a lovely girl!” concluded
the land baron.

Susan’s eyes flnshed angrily.

|  “How clever of you! You twist and

| {urn one’s words sbaout and give them
| @ different meaning from what was in-
tended. If T wanted to cateh you up”—

“A truce!” be exclaimed. “Let us
goods move, if b‘E"inﬁ Htl take each other seriously hereafter. Is

Rar e o it agreed? She nodded. “Well, se-
& ¥ i PR e L
4 "’ﬂ“t vill have the efiect. riously, you can help me and help your-

* sell"”
: ﬂmﬂ'uf the goods offered “How ?" doubtfully.
have just been opened, bae. |

, ; u“" ”' 4 ?ll
. ng a month on the road. | 1r“':;itngr::? A

“Mutual service.”

“Oh!” dubiously.

“A woman's ‘yves!" "™

“No." with atfirmative answer in her
eyes, :

He believed the latter,

sion.

BT Es"

by this baiting. No sooner had she
N v
——

Up to the end of March we
have decided to mae our|

with

stomachs.

We have left of our winter
Stock :—

A FEW OVERCOATS.

i minded to turn and eave him more last pale luster.
¥ - ; | araciously, but this impulse was sie- |
b ceeded by another feeling, 1 defined, ' wakeful
\ | the 111‘["-'-15”“‘_...’ secoiud Lhougzht,
I e S —— e —————————————2 || looked she would have seen that | en door.

“How do | cushion adapted to the purpose, which
| in this way converted the interior of | ©

but ever

guiltily.

barn burners faded into thin air.

At dawn when he opened his eyes
the morning star yet gleamed with a
At the manor, whie
the patroon shortly reached, the ever
Oly-koeks

was already er

Had | gaged in chopping wood near the kiteh-

The growling of the houn

work though no one has ever

When mothers are worried
because the children do not
gain strength and flesh we
say give them Scott's Emul-

It is like the penny in the
milk because
because therc is something
astonishing about it.
Scott's Emulsion is simply
a milk of pure cod liver oil
some hypophosphites
especially prepared for delicate

Children take to it naturally
because they like the taste
and the remedy takes just as
naturally to the children be-
cause it is so perfectly adapted

For all weak and pale and
thin children Scott’s Emulsion
is the most satisfactory treat-

“We will seal the compact then.” . "
’ ﬁﬂff};'r ‘WPEE::&';HJT&CEETB' And he bent over and saluted Mis- to their wands,
A FE s tress Sunsan on the lips.  She became'
B BUITSW READY - MADE | as rosy as the flowers she carried and
B 3 ; _ tapped him playfully with them, ;
A LARGE ASSORTMENT| “For shame! La! What must you
5 OF TROUSERS., - think of me?" ' ment.
k- “That you are an angel.” LR :
5 “How lovely! But I must go.” L =
. : “May I see you after the play?”
\ “Yes." e

at his feet called the caretaker's at-
tention to the master's coming, and,
leasing it immediately. As It was, she | driving the ax into an obstinate stick
of bickory, he donned his coat, draw-
Ing near the velicle, where he stood
in stupid wonderment as the land baron

“Any callers, Oly-koeks?" carelessly
ed, the din of voices subsiding, and the | asked the master,

“When the butter won't|

put a penny in the
churn,” is an old time -dairy

It often seems to

it works and

)

| especially constructed for night trav- |
On such oceasions between the
Bedals the space was filled by a large |
| tracted by the brilliant cardinal flow-

o “It is hard to tell yet,” she answered - the vehicle into a sleeping room of
o, | EVasively. | Hmited dimensions. Wjth pillows to

“Youn would do justice to any roie, | neutralize the jarring. the land baron b
but T prefer you in a historical or ro- | Stretched bhimself indolently upon his
1 BND] . i N PRICES (T mantic play, with the picturesque old | couch and gazed through the window
5 Also 5g | cosiumes. 1 fear. bowever, | am de- | ot the erystalline lighiz of the heavens,
alwan in ¢ ection tiaining von," while thoughts of leaseholders and

d |

“If 1 reach the hotel too soon.” she

| murmured, “they may overtake him."

So she stopped at the wayside, at-

rs, humming as she plucked them,
and anon glancing around
The absurd thounsht eame to
er that the bright autwnn blossoms

| excltedly.

“Where is Mr. Barneg?"*

| “What is the matter. Miss Duran?’

CHAPTER XIl. The Dramatie Manner of lis ©inish

| suspecting very little was the matter, s OR a man who can't abide _Gad an Asticiimax.
 for Susan was nothing if not all of a the sex this s a predica- “Ju:-:lh-r was one day visited by a
[ twitter. . ment.” muttered the pa- [‘u_rv]_l_.':n artist, an old acquaintance,
“Constance bas been carried off!” troon's jackal as the coach with whom Whistler bhad pot as yet
“Carried off!” He regarded her as if in which he found himself sped rap- 'I.lmrr"hﬂ'_ He was received with gen-
| he thonght she had lost her, senses. idly along the highway. *“Here g | | W0 cordiality, and, artisi-like, be ran
“Yes, abducted!” as much an abductor as my lord who round the studio looking at vverything.
. “Abducted! By whom?"' whipped his lady from England to the | VP® Smill pictire seemed to charm him
“I—1 did not see his face!” she gasp- colonies!™ gloomily regarding a motion. | ©Pecially, and he said, “Now that is
ed. “And it is all my fault! I asked jous figure on the seat opposite and :un-.-ul' your good ones.” *“Don't look at
her to take a walk! Ob, what shall I a face like ivory against (he dark | it, d"":*r boy,” said Whistler airily, “it's
do?" wringing her hands In anguish cushions. “Curse the story! Telling not finished.” “Finished! said the

i-l.[
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dle.

belp
By

the

voice

tions.

that was half real,
on—it was so pleasant—until we had
passed far beyond the outskirts of the
village.
coach, a cloak was thrown over my
head by some one bebind—I must have
fainted—and when [ recovered she was
gone.
“When did it happen "
the young man left the veranda. Graz-
ing contentedly near the poreh was his
borse, and Saint-Prosper's hand now
rested on the bridle.

sclous,” said the seemingly hysterical
young woman, “but I hurried here as

“Where did it occur? Down the roai
you calne?"”
“Ye-eg,”

Saint-Prosper vaulted into the sad-

Istrate,” he said.

“But you're not going to follow them
alone?" began Susan.
quite faint again! If you would please

his horse deeply with the spur, and
plunged; then. recialled by the sbharp

down the road. Susan observed the
sudden departure with mingled emo

“How quixotic!” she thougat discon-
tentedly.
came the consoling afterthought as
she turned to seek the manager.

Soon the soldier. whose spirited dash
down the main thoroughfare had awak-
ened some misgivings in the little
town, was beyond the precincts of vil-
lage serutiny. The country road was
hard. although mnrked by deep cuts
from trafiic during 2 rainy spell, and
the horse's hoofs rang out with ex-

“We kept on and
dri

At a turn in the road stood a

Oh, dear! OL, dear!

As he spoke

can’t tell how long I was uncon-

us | recovered myselfr.”

“Tell the manager to see a mag-

“Oh, dear, 1 feel gpa

me into the"—
way of answer the other touehod

maie

mettlesome animal reared and

of the rider. galloped wilily wom

bis glance, pausing

face,
“But be won't eateh them,”

and

sembled a
both

L A N g T[n- o, s s A

dividual

it led to this!

pre-empted by the land barons.
over, the task was halr accomplished,

the encounter.

beadi’ke eyes, resolute ajthoy il :
gh at spring or rivulet

liage, while the other, like a winding,
murky stream, stretched out over a

more level tract of land.

Which thoroughfare had the coach

taken? Dismounting,

he dizcerned a farn
approaching from

the Ieisurely jJozg orf the team
vrought them toget!

“Did you pass n coach down
oad ¥ asked the =o' ler,

“MNo-a,” sald the (. rmer deliberately
Listinetively stood

43 Lis fat horses
stock still; “didn’t piss nobody.”

“Where does the other road at the

fork go?”
“To the patroon village.

barners’ camp fire,’

Without waiting to thank his Inform-
horse

ant, Saint-Prosper Lis

quickly around.

pulled

After impatiently riding an bour or
more thie horseman drew near the pa-
troon village, a cluster of houses amid

the hills and meadows.

In the histori¢ market place, as Saint-
'rosper rode down the street, were as-
number ef leaseholders of
listening to
the flowing tongue of a rustic speech-

sexes nnd all agces

gJosthenes stood In

sireet.

mn

the outskivts

¥
whom &;
d. reniong in his horse

u rail whieh an

- ———

ven snow—almost asg irf"—

which bung from the seat.

it would be idle to recede now.

1ed content with Lis bottle

R

Yet she's a handsome bag-

gage.”
Over the balf recuinbent figure swept

across wihich flowed g tress of

Lair loosencd In the struggle. Save for
the unusual pallor of ber ebeek sle
might have been sleeping, but as Le
watched ber the lasbes

slowly lifted,
himsclf for
At the aspect of those

bhe sullenly nerved

4 - " -I.
L] <L -
I 1 1:1 1
- i,
‘
1
.

the young man  gow
hastily examined the ground, but the - well
earth was so dry and firm and the
tracks of wheels so many it was impos-
sible to distinguish the old marks from
' the new. Even signpost there was
none. The roads diverged. and the sol-
- dier could but blindly surmise their
destination, selecting after some hesi-
tation the thoroughfare running Into
the gorgeous nutummnal painted forest.
He had gone no inconsiderable dis.
tance when bis doubts were abruptly |
confirmed. Reaching #n opening, bright |
as the chapel of a do-Sened monastery,
* in a buckboard
thoe apposite diree-
tion. The swift pac. of the rider and

=000

There's a
reform orator there today and a barn

Zrown

maker, This forum of the people was
shindedd by a2 sextet of well
ciins,. The platform of the local De-

a corner near the

of the gathering,
tall, beetling in-
int-Prosper address-
near the wood.-
wered for a fence,

formation so uncivilly withheld, when
a gust of wind blowing something licht
down the road caused his horse to cshy

How white she is—like |

And Scroggs, whose ccuntenance lost PR
f shade of its natural flush, going from | sisted
flame color to saliwon hue, bent wity | JUStice to yourself, you are doing in-
sudden appreliension over a small hang | JUStice to my picture, and you are do-
| ing injustice to me!” The visitor looked
“No; it's only a swoon.” he contiu. | bewildered, when Whistler, in a the
ued, relieved, feeling her wrist witl, hig | Atrical tone, eried out: “Stop! I'll finizh
knobby fingers. *“How ghe struggled! | It
If it hadn't been for smothering lLep | 5Mall camel's hair brush, fixed it on g
with the cloak—but the job's done, and | 'ong and slender handle, mixed a little
tuat’s the end of it."

sSettling back in Lis seat, he watched
her discontentedly, alternately protest
Ing against the ndventure and convol
ing himself weakly with the remcm ||-I-..‘ unged forward and louched
brance of the retainer, weighing the | PiCture in one spot with bis piztient.
rizks and the patroon’s abllity to zloss
over the matter, now finding the ror-
mer uudlﬂf obtrusive, again comfort- ![l:‘;tl“:l“[ﬂ and indesd very well not
éd with the assurance of the power | VUL as in the case of some stage plays,

More- | the final act of Whisztler's perform: nee

Lof having one mors
' which bhad beeg “Hiislind™
as he surveyed ber |©lal benefit the duy

or dowestic

—— =

toward the seat,

ma'am.” he replied.

driving away—where ¥
the

In her dazed condition she probably
did wot bear his words, or if she did
. 8¢t no meaning te them. Her glance,
- however, strayed to the narrow win-
and then wandered back to the
worn interior of the coach. Sud-
denly, as the startling realization of
- ber position came to her, she uttered a
loud ery, sprang toward the door and,
with nervous fingers, strove to open it
The man placed a detaining hand on
her shounider and roughly thrust her

“Make the best of it!" bhe exclaimed

peremptorily. *“I'm not to be trifled
with.”

“Who are you? she demanded
breathlessly. .

“That's an incriminating question,
“Perhaps you will tell me the mean-
ing of this outrage: your smotherine
me—forcing me into this roach—andg

“You asked where we weare driving?

Across the country. What is the mean-

ed it?
sources—Cupid and cupidity.
of the riddle you'll have to guess.”

irg of this—outrage, 1 believe you call-
All actions spring from two
The rest

“But you have told me notling,” she

replied.

“Do you eall that
have the approximate
causans. Was it Cupid?

nothing?

| BT

move e not.”

with himself,
he experienced a churlish satl
in her condition,

tainty, new ideas assailed Lim.

she was an actress,
was madly in love with her.

“It'll come out all right, madam:
right for both of ps™
was his thought, =
settled, bereft of re:
he was manifestly srowing
tile, his survelllance
unbearable, At every
him regarding her like
deavored therefore

» believed him

1”..-” ':'."l"

to keep

disconcerted by ler
drew a wicker box
seat and opened it

Curt
{romn

refosal,
beneath

= —

seen,™
Whistler,

now!™ Then be procured a VOry

rﬂpw*l-: of paint on lis palette, dipped
' the tip of his brush into it. and then,
inulmling offl from his pletore and with
the nction of a fencer with his Fapier,
the
“Now it's Bnished,” said he, “Now von
way look at L Thizs was all Lichly

i,

_[-r*n'&'l'l'l 1o by nin :ml_i.-]j"m;g The Cope-

' elgn artist took lis liive, but, tindine

“Why couldn’t the patroon have pe- | that be had Jeft bLis umbrella bodiind

Le |Dim, eslled for it next day. The sopy.
gruwbled. “But his wind wust peeds
run to this frivolous and irrations)
ceeding! The

|1t recognizing him, told bim Lthat Alp,

pro- | Whistler had gone out for the day, Lut
re’s something reason:gble
in pilfering a purse, but carrying off g |50k his umbreily,

Cinvited him to 70 10 the studio and

e went there and
found it, but alse 1o the Gpportunity
ok at the picture
for his spe.
Lelore, and then
he saw that the litile Jab of wet palnt
which Whistler had so dramutically
put on he Lad aftervword sCrupulously
wiped off nualil=—Frederick Leppel in
The Reader,

Hidden Water Supply.
The Investigation of g neglected

winy bring to light
valuable supply of water for n!ﬂe.'::n:

Pirposes, A
in-
cheap, be-

=

"=
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all she had spirit, courases! Moreos
and the patro

visitor. *“Why, it is the most ca refully
tinished picture of yours that | have
“Don’t look at it!” per-
“You are doing in-

You
— USSR
NG, for, like
Dacon, your sex’s ‘fantastical’ charms

This sally put him In better temper
she was belpless, and
faction

As he watched her out of the cornper
of his eye, weighing doubt and uncer-
After
i ]'I

m

nll
Which indee

1

un-
on, and, although
irgs hos-
almaost
momeont ghe felt
a lynx and en-

]'I. |.|'| .!:II

i ; . b still. What would her stranee wardep

o T 1 F A L ] 2 i i I': u -

i RS IRIH ye In. ] ] 11l || L ]‘!I!tﬁ.. ]:“I'llt Qo Ilpr.? It was nol nn ”!:I:-:.“'”,: :-”.,-t‘
‘.UHH:..‘ retorted tlie other with a fieree hﬂ“'f"\'f'l"- He consulted o massive
SEEPINI . s _ watch, remarking:

'! ]H.' Hi‘hlli'r-“i !!“:';l‘ a0 [ llt.!"_l :|T”-: r n'It_'H Iu'"{rli thI:l'l :|_l”] ﬂTI"!'. ll“'{!h-
were ready to leap forth at a word. your permission, I'll take a bite and a
e wheeled fiercely upon the weedy drop. Will you foin me
acot to demand |'1'If"|f!:]':“|']:_'l.' the in- . EBhe turned her il awav

. and, not
Lo

His reference to

wWilkimson Plows., Land Rolls rs, curtain rose, “A committee of barn burners, myn- T:I.HI'!!I“‘!}-- :}n'llt i -! l:"i' “t ’l:.”]‘;" il "}J.”P and & drop™ was ﬁTH‘ntI'-C.':I.' fig-
Viamond Smoothineg Harrow g | Remaining in the backgronnd. the | heer, to ask you not to serve any []‘j:‘_'”'p W l:“._' :_-”" .“"_H'L_""*"”-__' e animal. -”' '  arative, E".‘-ijif‘lf'i.'ilf:.' the *“drop,” which
McOill Grinders and Dows: s | land baron watched the young girl ap Il'ln‘.'l'f!‘-“." :: lll',!:. .'-.|_-|::Ei'|:TI:|- Ii-"' i .-‘.-;-rl:.lil il .:.:lr |';-'.j_1.' Egrew to the dimensions of a |lj1tr. wlileh
| Churns, Washers and Wringers, | proaeb the entrance to the stave. | “And so give them time to fight me “d ‘I_J::!_“‘“P;',:l.“H”‘i,-'.iJh.“_nhll*f .“L_“ o0 6. swallowsd '.‘”:' kly. Perhaps the
B Oieim . Sepmrvrons ~ sid | “How do you do. Mr. Mauville?" said | with the lawmakers! But. there. enrry inllr !‘:rilil_l;l]Tl!t n! 'l.-m,.;:lil.:a l-ltl.l rniwizl.l up— ﬂ:n'n:lnr of the wt_.-u.- made him ]l"'F!.‘:i at-
Cameron & Dunn Hay Forks | 8 gay but bushed voice, Interruptine :- oy portmanteau into the library apd” r':f m-lnn 31;1._431 ;H-.l..Jn-lt‘ -!:Ixi:mlt. :!_- .,u,llli tentive to his r:r';.-u'c.n:nr:". for as he lifted
| sKi and brigl stockings, | | Tteach your dop I oW 3 P s , it ’ o . eRLa e | 5 ougz ¢ Wildow and a play
. CU i}'JRS, | f.];::_’ ind  brigh 0 Igs, g 1}:&: ':::::.In:-l;_;,'”;ﬂll;,t:.[ :11111: Mo ‘Constance has been carried off I 1|_l-u. F“TI]-:1 ”'.'“” i on.”  The bright book dropped from her hand, a [--Imr:i-
: - . - | "“The better for secing yon, Mistress | took therefrom o handsome French | Were red, the bhue of sin, and she Pinding, albeit 'L;Il"hi.] by the dusty ble clew for any one who might follow
SL*;!{I Hb, R{JHLS Susnn.” R writing case. threw them on the sward and uncon- ad, and the fluttering of the leaves the coach. For some time she had been
4 , | “Pooh! courtesving disdainfully. *] “'J'i.r.r:n wily limb of the law.” wrote | *Ciously rubbed her hands on her dress, In the I_ri'ﬂ*m- bad startled the horze awalting this opportunity, and when 1t
and COATS. | don't believe you' You came to soe | the patroon, *be it Enown by these Still she lingered, however, vaguely “.”'] incidentally attracted the atten- came the carriage was entering a vil-
| some one else. Well” —lightly—*she [ | presents thou art summoncd to annege | Mindful she was adding to her burden T-"”.“f “rj" Inaster. Across the -““”'I”I'T lage.
| already engrossed.” . { before me! | have work for you-not | °f il doing, but finaily again started Mask of melancholy was traced in Scroggs finished his cup. *“You see,
“Really”* said the land Baron, 0 serve nny one with a weit, nsen, | SOWIy toward the village, hurrying as Dueyant hand the name of the young we're provided for,” he began. Here
H' wae ALWAYS ON HAND| “Yes You understand? He foilowa] bring an aetion or any of vour raseally. ' she approached the hotel, where she Actress the hottle fell from his hand.
AR rOik SALE, her with his every glance” she added | pettifomsing trichs' lHl.‘i:-C'r me 0n .!'.~ encountered the soldier on the veran- The soldier, without a moment’s les- lTo BE CONTINUED. ]
i roguishly. =usai was pever averse ta ) miirrer. bat - your own  inten:porate dia. Her distressed countenance and Itation, thrust the pamphlet inside Lis .
: Vi 1 » | steaining  the truth a little when it| &If’ .tlIIHIF proclaimed her a inessenger of coul, flung himself on his horse and, =—— e e —————
of Ciall and see the F§ eroiuson served her prepose ]I Which epletle the patroon el | disaster. turning from the market place, dashed
SLOOP SLEIGH, Manufactured “1 shoul! infer e wase followine hee | 1o ! ol s=ntellite and 1!i~4ilr.:‘. il by "Ob, dear! Ob. dear!” she exclaimed down the road. A WHISTLER PICTURE.
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