ruelty In Franes.
ady who will not
at or eat flesh
lows to soften
life should turn herattention
ed cruelty that is at the mo=
certain districts in
For the manufaeture ofa celr-
th called zibeline rao=
alive, and the long fur
is woven into the afore-
A particular Lreed of rab-
Iv snitable, and these hapless
fully tended afterthe
ther fur growls.
by {nexeusably cruel,
“ i hld sarely cncourag

or manufactare of such clo
-urt, not to say sensibility, is

icago

rmit down pli

The Hetel m.h.ﬂm bee
It has slways been & |4
der amoug outaiders L
i clerk m‘ “
{ being, s he | in, ¢
of bel " g ¢
\vorst paid. Certainly wo ¢

mary, cx-:ep}- the
h responsibility

adequate meang to sek
lerk is proprietor,
tendent combine
itical hours of the
ranks in pay and

ical men have never {
is factory explanion of
puswer being that the il
s often regarded merely,

he Keystone of the Arch
Jdce of health is vigor, which
Iy muscular encrgy, h
various functiong
1 as digestion, secretion of 84
nof the howels, the circulathon e
Nothing more actively ?amd
ptributes to the united pofi
functions than the renowisd S
gator, Hostetter's Stomack S
it of its use is o speedy
together with  the ag

that the temure of life i
that one 1s laying up
¢ unavoidable X

4

il kidoey  trouble.
pprove through'its use, &
'm from the effects of

- -
Queer Wnys of the 'Tond.
rnal affection is not
emotion that we should
o0 look for in the oo
But the Surinam t N
this praisworthy ‘&
toward its numerons
fhis mate lays her

her back, where in
ce canses an irritation that
numerous small—~

the eggs forthwith drop, -
ells, which, from mutasl
get to be hexagonal, like
frogs are fi
d, and for a bit sm.ﬂlh
mother’s back, hiding | their
ies when danger threatgns

A Modern Inyslld
astes medicinally, im
A remedy must
asantly acceptable im form,
some in composition, traly
in effect and entir.
objectionable quality.
consults a physicinmg
he uses the gentle

every fault we see in
our own which we ow

rpi;tss are used in some ,m
rants. !

HE ONWARD 1

L Pierce’s Gnl:lell.:
disease has pr
¢ Tepeated bleedi
+ Severe lingering - con

great loss of flesh and

erest whatever ifye
and who wera'|

n curative powe

¥, all other ‘medicines luith

only seemed 1o bene
Extract of malt, whi

BOOT.

| #ener Visicn of the
©ommonly Called
gond Sight.
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fRENCHMENTS,
of breaking into the

Blight did not afford me the | q

. For 1 wanted to sec
ng the day, or at least
hefore she went to sleep;
could not thoroughly
pndition. So I got Wood
iy & small stock of provisions
Bls haversack, which I took
when I entered the house
1 bolted the door of tho
me, and made all fast,
till the usual time for her
bhad passed; and, always
; 2 now, as was very natural,
d h to grow uneasy, when |
pice, as I had heard it once
ng. Fearful of disturbing
ed for a moment. Whether
.was her own or not I cannot
When I questioned her
d, she knew nothing about it,

eascd singing. Still she did not
ter. 1 went into the closet and found
iHat the door was bolted. When 1

g It she entered, as usual; and,
| : canme to herself, seemed still
t n before.

' “Dupcan,” she said, “l don't know
bow it Is, but 1 believe T must have
pgotten cverything I ever knew. I
el as if T had. 1 don’t think I can
gen read. Will you teach me my let-

. Bhe Bad a book in her hand. I hail-
'ed this as another sign that her waking
' | and slecping thoughts bordered on each
i er; for she must have taken wne
) during her somnambulic condi-
tlon. 1 did as she desired. She seem-
ad to know nothing till I told her. But
‘| the moment I told her anything, she
s it perfectly. Before she left mo

2 night she was reading tolerably,
‘with many pauses of lnughter that she

ie | sbould ever have forgotten how. The
' moment she shared the light of my

-'P“d. all was plain; where that had
B | mot shone, all was dark, The fact was,
¢ was living still in the shadow of
'that shock which her nervous system
bad received from our discovery and
my ejection.
As she was leaving me, I said:
“Shall you be in the haunted room

y | at sunset to-morrow, Alice?"

. “Of course I shall,” she answered.

“You will find me there then,” I re-
Joined; “that is, If you think there is
no danger of being seen.”

“Not the least,” she answered. “No
one follows me there; not even Mrs.
Blakesley, good soul! They are all
afraid, as usual.**

“And won't be frightened to see

" | me there?’

“Frightened? No. Why? Obh! You
think me queer, too, do you?"

8he looked very vexed, but tried to
smile.

“1? I would trust you with my
Jife,” 1 said. *“That's not much, though
=with my soul, whatever that means,
Allce.”

“Then don't talk nonsense,” she re-
Jolned, coaxingly, ‘about my being
frightened to see you.”

Wthien she had gone, I followed in-
to the old hall, taking my sack with
me; for, after having found the door
in the closet bolted, I was determined
not to spend one night more in my old

ters, and never to allow Lady

to go there again, if I counld pre-

went her. And I had good hopes, that,

if we met in the day, the same conse-

‘guences would follow as had followed

long ago, namely, that she would sleep
at might,

"My object was to choose one of the
ed rooms in which I might es-
bl myself without chances of
ery. 1 had not turned many
gorners, or gone through many passa-
ges, before 1 found one exactly to my
mind. I will not trouble my reader
with a description of its odd posi-
tion and shape. All I wanted was con-
] t, and that it provided plenti-
fully. I lay down on the floor, and was
soon fast asleep.

Next morning, having breakfasted
from the contents of my bag, I proceed-
@l to make myself thoroughly ac-
quainted with the bearings, ete., of this
rl'thl of the house. Before evening,
[ kmew it all thoroughly.

But I fouud it very difficult to wait
for the evening. By the windows of
ona of the rooms looking westward, 1
sat watching the down-going of the
| san. When he set, my moon would
A8 he touched the horizon, T went
& old, well-known way to the haunt-
chamber.

One moment longer and a light hand
was ladd on the door. It opened gently,
and Allee, entering, fli..ed acress the
room straight to my arms. How beau-
tiful sbe was; her old fashioned dress

her Into bharmony with the

zll and its old consecrated twilight!
r this rooml looked eastward, and
WwWas only twilight there. She
brought me some water, at my request;
and then we read, and laughed over
our reading. Every moment she not
only knew something fresh, but knew
that she bad known it before. 'The
dust of the years had to be swept away
L It was only dust, and flew at a
Be light soon failed us in
the ehamber; and we sat and
s .:}ll (m:l.? when we Kkissed

e each other's eyes. At
Lady Alice said:
are looking for me; I had bet-

I come at night?’
“Sleep, and do

¥

T

H

: well, T wil.”

went, and I returned to my den.
e I I8y and thought. Had she
W inmne at all? I doubted it
A rof mental slecp or stupor bad

dome u Ber—nething more,
Next We met again, and the
next, and\masy evenings, Every time
convineed than before
) sape‘in every
at she would
A8 8000 as | reminded

2 Teactit o do, fearing
s, end il e 4 some

i

our departure. The firat thing to be |
was a convenlent exit from the

house. 1 searched in all directlons, but
could discover none better than that
by which I had entered. Leaving the
house one evening, as soon as Lady
Alice had retired, I communicated my

situation to Wood, who entered with =11

his heart Into my projects. Most for-
tunately, through all her so-called mad-
ness, Lady Alice had retained and cher-
ished, the feeling that there was some-
thing sacred about the diamond ring
and the little money which had been
intended for flight before, and she
had kept thgm carefully concealed,
where she cozld find them in a mo-
ment. I had sent the ring to a friend
in London, to it for me; and It pro-

uced more tham 1 had expected. 1
bad then commissjoned Wood to go to
the county town apd buy a light gig for
me; and In this Ye had been very for-
tunate. My degr old Constancy had
the acmmpllsh%. not at all common
to chargers, of goipg admirably in har-
ness; and 1 had from the first enjolned
upon Wood to get him Into as good
condition as possible. I now fixed a
certain hour at which Wood was to be
at a certaln spot on one of the roads
skirting the park—where I had found
a4 crazy door In the plank fence—with
Constancy In the dog cart, and plenty
of wraps for Alice.

“And for Heaven's sake, Wood,” 1
concluded, “look to his shoes.”

The next evening 1 said: “Allce.1
musal: leave the house; will you go with
me?"’

“Of course I will, Duncan. When?

“The night after to-morrow, as soon
a8 everyone I8 Iin bed and the house
quiet. If you have anything you value
very much, take it; but the lighter we
go the better.”

“I have nothing, Duncan. 1 will take
a lttle bag—that will do for me.”

“But dress as warmly as you can. It
will be cold.”

“Oh, yes; 1 won't forget that. Good-
night.”

I had seen Mrs. Blakesley since she
had told me that the young earl and
countess were expected in about a
month, else I might have learned one
fact which it was very important I
should bave known—namely, that thelr
arrival had been hastened by elght or
ten days. The very morning of our In-
tended departure. I was looking into
the court through a little round hole
I bhad cleared for observation in the
dust of one of the windows, believing
I had observed signs of unusual prep-
aration on the part of the household,
when a carriage drove up, followed by
two others, and Lord and Lady Hil-
ton descended and entered, with an
attendance of some eight or ten.

There was a great bustle in the house
all day. Of course I felt uneasy, for if
anything should interfere with our
flight the presense of so many . would
increase whatever difficulty might oe-
cur. I was also uneasy about the
treatment my Alice might receive from
the new-comers. Indeed, it might be
put out of her power to meet me at all.
It had been arranged between us that
she should not come to the haunted
chamber at the usual hour, but to-
ward midpight.

I was there waliting for her. The
hour mrrived; the house seemed quiet;
but she did not come. I began to grow
very uneasy. I waited half an hour
more, and then, unable to endure It
longer, crept to her door. I tried to
open it, but found it fast. At the same
time I heard a slight sob inside. 1
put my lips to the key-hole, and called
“*Alice.” She answered in a moment:
“They have locked me in."”

The key was gone. There was no
time to be lost. Who could tell what
they might do to-morrow, If already
they were taking precautions against
her madness? 1 would try the key of
a neighboring door, and if that would
not fit, I would burst the door open,
and take the chance. As is was, he
key fitted the lock, and the door open-
ed. Woe locked it on the outside, restor-
ed the key, and in another moment
were in the haunted chamber. Alice
was dressed ready for the flight. To
me it was very pathetic to see her in
the shapes of years gone by. She look-
ed faded and ancient, notwithstanding
that this was the dress In which I had
scen her so often of old. Her stream
had been standing still, while miune
had flowed on. She was a portrait of
my own young Alice, a picture of her
own former self,

One or two lights glancing about be-
low detained us for a while. We were
standing pear the window, feeling now
very anxious to be clear o fthe house;
Alice was holding me and leaning on
me with the essence of trust; when, all
at once, she dropped my arm, covered
her face with her hands, and called
out: “The horse with the clanking
shoe!” At the same moment the heavy
door which communicated, with this
part of the house flew open with a
crash. A light gleamed into the room,
and by it I saw that Lady Alice, who
was standing close to me still, was
gazing, with flashing eyes, at the door.
She whispered hurriedly:

“1 remember it alr now, Duncan. My
brain is all right. It is come agalin,
But they shall not part us this time,
You follow me for once."”

As she spoke, 1 saw something glit-
ter in her hand. She had caught up an
old Malay creese that lay in a corner
and was now making for the door, at
which half a dozen domestics were by
this time gathered. They, too, saw the
glitter, and made way. I followed close,
ready to fell the first who offered to lay
hands on her. But she walked through
them unmenaced, and, once clear, sped
like a bird into the recesses of the oll
house. One fellow started to follow. |
tripped him up. I was collared by an-
other. The same instant he lay by his
companion, and I followed Alice. She
knew the route well enough, and 1

overtook her in the great hall. We [P

heard pursuing feet rattling down the
echoing stair. To enter my room and
bolt the door behind us, was a mo-
ment's work; and a few moments more
took us into the alley of the kitchen
garden. With speedy, noiseless steps,
we made our way to the park, and
across it to the door of the fence, where
Wood was waiting for us, old Con-
stancy pawing the ground with im-
patience for a good run.

He had had enough of it before 12
hours were over.

Was 1 not well recompensed fer my
long years of depair? The cold stars
were sparkling overhead; a wind blew
keen against us—the wind of our own
flight. Constancy stepped out with a
will; and I urged him on, for be bore
my beloved and me into the futuré

 preparation for!

life. Close beside me she sat, wrap-
ped warm from the cold. rejoicing in

her deliverance, and now and then
looking up with tear-bright eyes into
m{ face. Once and again 1 felt her
sob, but I knew it was a sob of §
and not of grief. The spell was broken
at last, and she was mine,

We rested no more than was abso-
lutely necessary; and, in as short a
space a8 ever horse could perform tho
Journey, we reached the S8coteh border,
and before many hours had goue ovoer
Alice was my wife.

CHAPTER XIX
THRE END,

Honest Wood joined us in the course
of a week or two, and has vontinued
In my service ever since. Nor was it
long before Mrs. Blakesley was lke-
wise added to our houeheld, for she had
been Instantly dismlssed from the
countess’ service on the charge of com-
plicity In Lady Alice's abduction,

We lived for some month in a cot-
tage on a hill side overlooking one of
the loveliets of the Scotch lakes., Here
1 was once more tutor to my Allce. And
a quick scholar she was, as ever. Nor,
1 trust, was I slow In my part. Her
character become yet clearer to me
every day. 1 understood her better
and Dbetter,

She could endure marvelously; but
without love and its joys she could not
live, in any real sense. In uncongenial
soclety, her whole mental faculty had
frozen; when love came, her mental
world, llke a garden in the spring
sunshine, blossomed and budded. When
she lost me, the present vanished, or
went by her like an ocean that has
no milestone; she ecaring only for the
past, living In the past, and that re-
flectlon of it in the dim glass of her
hope, which prefigured the future.

We have mnever again heard the
clanking shoe, Indeed after we had
passed a few montbs In the absorption
of each other's soclety, we began to find
that we doubted a great deal of what
seemed to have happened to us, It
was as if the gates of the unseen world
were closing against us, because we
had shut ourselves up In the world of
the present,

Having examined Into Lady Allee's
affairs, I elaimed the fortune which she
had Inherited. Lord Hilton, my former
pupll, at once acknowledged the jus-
tice of the claim, and was considerably
astonished to find how  much more
might have been demanded of him,
which had been spent over the al-
lowance made from her Income for
her maintenance. But we had enough
without claiming that.

My wife purchased for me the pos-
session of my forefathers, and there we
live in peace and hope. To her I owe
the delight which I feel every day of
my life in looking upon the haunts of
my childhood as still mine. They help
me to keep young. And so does my
Alice's halr; for although much gray;
now mingles with mine, hers Is as
dark as ever. For her heart, I know
that ecannot grow old; and while the
heart 18 young, man may laugh old
Time in the face, and dare him to dv
his worst. .

(THE END)

Hill Was a Tralnboy.

It is nofllenerally known that Sena-
tor Hill has risen from a humble origin
and that he' was the original “train
boy” on the New York Central rail-
road—the first urchin that ever sold
newspapers, cigars and chewing-gum
on the rallroad cars In that state. He
secured the privilege from Dean Rich-
mond, then manager of the sectlon of
what Is mow the New York Central
gystem between Syracuse and Roches-
ter, and finally operated the whole line
between Buffalo and Albany, having n
number of other boys to assist him. He
might have been a millionaire also had
he not gone back to school when he
was 17 years old, with an ambition to
study law and allowed himself to drift
into politics as soon as he was admitted
to the bar.

He made political speeches before he
was old enough to vote, and was elec:-
ed a delegate to a congressional nom-
inating convention the same month
that he became of age. His father was
a carpenter in the little New York vil-
lage of Havana. Mr. Hill has been so
busy with polities all his life that he
has never had time to make monep,
and is not worth more than $50,000 all
told, most of which is invested in his
home in the suburbs of Albany, which
was built and embellished by poor
“Fritz" Emmet, at a cost of more than
$150,000, and was sold to Mr. Hill af-.
ter his death for one-fifth of that sum

A Deep-Lald SBcheme.

“Yours I8 a perplexing case,” sald the
oculist, “You ecall red ‘purple' and re-
ferred to Nile green as ‘turkey red.’"

“Yes,” replied the visitor, with a con-
tented smile, “I guess I was born that
way."”

“It's the most aggravated case of
color-blindness 1 ever encountered In
my professional experience.”

“That's it. I want you to write me
out a statement to that effect. Never
mind what the fee is. Youf see, my wife
has a lot of samples she wants match-
ed, and she'll ask me to take the job
some time next week, sure.”

And then the oculist had his suspie-
ions.—Washington Star.

Forgetful, But Accommodating.

Doctor—Suffering from: those gastrai
gic twinges again, eh, Mr. Lapsus?
What did you eat at dinner to-day?

Mr. Lapsus—Well, really, doctor, I
couldn't exactly tell. You see, 1 have
not acquired a habit of memorizing my
bills of fare.

Doctor—That's unfortunate. I stronz-

Iy suspect, however, you've been 'n-
dulging in your old penchant for mince
e,
Mr. Lapsus—I declare, I don't remem-
ber. However, you go ahead and pre-
scribe on the basis of mince pie and
when 1 get home I'll ask my wife and
if she says I didn't eat any I'll barmon-
jze my system to your diagnosis by de-
vouring a piece at once.—Richmond
Dispatch.

Subtly Hinted.

Hubby—How do you suppose the
saying “There is nothing new under
the sun" ever originated?

Wife—Really, I don’t know, unless
some woman who wore a bonnet like
mine said it to her husband.

Cholly—Now you may show me the !

most stunning thing you have in your
establishment.

Tailor—Yes. certainly. Here Is the
bill for the suit you have on. \

Do You Wish
the Finest Bread
and Cake?

It is conceded that the Royal Baking Powder is
the purest and strongest of all the baking powders.

The purest baking powder makes the finest, sweet-
est, most delicious food. The strongest baking pow-
der makes the lightest food.

That baking powder which is both purest and
strongest makes the most digestible and wholesome

food.

Why should not every housekeeper avail herself -
of the baking powder which will give her the best b
food with the least trouble?

Avoid all baking powders sold with a gift
or prize, or at a lowor price than the Royal,
as they invariably contain alum, lime or sul-
phuric acid, and render the food unwholesome.

Certain protection from alum baking powders can
be had by declining to accept any substitute for the
Royal, which is absolutely pure.

1t has given his

of time.

feeling.

owls,
Pmt-lfe stam
ut this out, take
pay him fifty cents, T
express pal
Mention name of paper.
Love is the only thing that more than
pays for all it y

The man who looks through cobwebs will
see spiders everywhere.

oo

An Old: Lawsuit.

Mme, Wagner has just won one of
the oddest of lawsuits. At
last year,as a piece of plensantry on the
anniversary of the birth of her son
{ried, she composed some verses and
them to the necks of her five pet
dogs. These verses got into the pos-
session of o Baireuth newspaper, and
they were published,
amusement, particular
were printed in the

A Lesson l"rl;n; “—l;h"\;l;-l_'-l_jlflh

rovokin
when the lines
rench newspa-
me, Wagner's only remedy was
tosue for breach of topyright The
courts assessed the damages at §6.

Worms In Horses.

The only sure cure for pin worms In horses
known Is Bteketee's
Never falls to destroy worma in horses, ho,

dogs or cats; an excellent remedy for
Bend sixity cents In U
and I will send b
It to 4

N
Grand Rapids, Mich.

og Cholera

e — e —

Indianapolis Journal: “What would
This habit of always doing his bestis | you think,” asked the inquisitive

surely one of the fine lessons of his life.
rose a perfection
which will earry it far down the shores
The letter sent during the
last summer of his life to be read at the
celebration of Bryant's birthday wos o
model of simplicity in the expression of
It was brief, and at another
time would have been written and re-
vised in half a day; but in his enfeebled
condition it was with the ntmost diffl-
culty that he could eatisfy himself.
He worked at it patiently day after
day, until his labor became a pain;
nevertheless, he continued, and won
what he deserved—the applause of
men practiced in his art who were
there to listen and appreciate.—Mrs.
Annie Fields in the Century for Feb-

rson, ‘*what wquld you think m
ngersoll were to get religion and dle
converted?"”

*‘What would I think?" echoed Dea-
con Podberry, with much warmth. *“I
would think it was a darn swindle,
that's what I'd think!"

1 old beat, c' 11l break T d '
o adsoyithe aee R Mo i i

Cultivation to the mind is as necessary
as food to the body.

The man s-.lnn nothlng"ﬁ—o loses his
character and savea his money.

“Ranson's Magio Corn Salve.”
‘Warranted to cure or money refunded. Ask yoar
druggist for it, Frice 16 cents.

Every production of fus must be the
production of enthu:ium‘.“

Piso's Cure {s a wonderfnl Cough medi-
cine.—Mns. W. Pickenr, Van B and
Blake Aves., Brooklyn, N. Y., Oct. 96, 04,

A lazy man lores heart every time he
looks at the clock.

If the Baby is Cutting Teeth,
Be pure and use thatold and well-trled remedy, Mas
WixsLow's Booriina Bynur for Children Testling-

Necessity is cruel, but it is the only test
of inward strength., Every fool may live
according to his own Hking.

1,000 BUA POTATOES PER AORR

Wonderful . yleldTin tatoes, oats,
corn, farm and vegetablp seeds. Cus
this out and se bo tage to the

John A. Balzer Beed La Croase,
Vis., ' llﬂ{bonklllt*
wou

| Wis., for their Fmt
e | um;la of Giant Spurry.

Those who hope for no other life are dead
even for this.

Billiard "!‘n nlcond-hnl.n. c-m sale
Mo APR BT B Omaba. New

If we know how to aim, the bigger the
game the better the mark.

eumatism, Neuralgia, Sciatica, Backache.

ST. JACOBS OIL

SURE, PRONMP"T.

————

the Bores, protectst
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is made from the best leaf,
in the best way, and by
the best skill—that’s why

A
.ad

low

on the

! .n Holt
1bs. ar tariff

points in Iows to any
Fnty; 15c per 100 lbs.
25¢. From Omaha,
‘issouri Valley, Bioux

liate points; 10¢c per 100

, It is 16c. Minimum
r car. Taking effect

I1’S MUCH THE BE::ussi

Sold everywhere. Made only by the Oldest Toly"\- 7 DoB5s, Agt.

Mfr’s in America, and the largest in the world /

t.
.» Feb. 12, '05—T0o our

P. LORILLARD (corei ruwnui

I suffered from catarrh
of the worst kind ever since
@ boy, and T never hoped
for cure, but Ely's Cream
Balm seems to do even thal,
Mony acquaintances have

resulta,

Ostrum, 45 Ware

—Oscar
ren Anenue. Chicoan, [,

CATARR

FLYp.OREAN, BALE

ns and cleanses the
m.a:layhn. o and Inflammation, Heals

Mémbrane from wm;
Taste and S8mell. The is
ly absorbed aod gives reliefl at once.

A particle Is applied Into each nostril and is agree-
able, Price 50 cents at Druggists or by

ELY BROTHERS, 66 Warren 5t., New York

ickson stand we will be
b attend to the wants of our
E on and after this date. We

' 70 CHRIS full snd complete line of Dry

, Boots and Bhoes, Gloves and
8, Hats Caps and Grocerles.
ing purchased this entire stock
neral Merchandise at sheriff’s sale
The Pad at about half their cash market val-
Four Rout{ we are therefore in a nosition to
;‘;‘:;:":;h you bargains that no one—buying
all membe@ee goods in the regular market—can
of Christiyplicate. It will pay you to call and
;,‘;c“k":ﬁ“‘é:?ur prices. We will guarantee you
every memb¥ Prices than you can get elsewhere.

plates attendvill be glad to show you through

*6psin Gum,

THE PERFECTION OF
CHEWING GUM.

A Deliclous Remedy

For all Furms of

INDIGESTION.

CAUTION fee that the | ™
3 pame Beeman s onuuh"

WIRPPETR. !
NM' tablet e'mulu“g::
o ™ e o
um :lunnoﬁ ﬁ obtalpe:|
dealers, send b cemnts |

BEEWAN CaEazoAr

%A

| Hotels, Chua

tion, as it shyoods and you can judge for your-
Amusement*® by their quality and price, wheth-
Car Lines, etc)0t they are bargains. We sell ex-
edition is limitey for cash, and this, coupled

fPluens!r'I‘nﬂntm" that we got our goods at

, is the reason we can sell them
—  __ heaper than any other mer.
W N UL.n"the city and then make a [fair

| Wove auswrs; Call and see us, and take adval-

) &6f these great bargains. Times
=—— " hard and the place where you can
. the most goods for the least money
e place to make your purchases.
't forget the place—Henrickson’s
id stand—one door west of Morrisa &
's. drug store.

: SuLLIVAN MERCANTILE Co.
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