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CITAPTEDR VIL—Contlnned.

She rose, deeply agitated, quite nn-

conselous of the beseeching expression
of Ler proud eyes, and only feeling that
she might betray Ler thrilling hope and
fear unless she changed her position.

still holding her hand, be rose with
her. and spcke on with imperious urgen-
cy. “Speak: do you grant my request,
or must I take my own?”

A stitted sob came [from her very

heart; she conld not comprehend, bim.
“The—the name?” she stamifered
“What i3 it?” ‘

«What! 1ou do not guess?” cricg he,
with fierce incredulity—then a nee
of satanic mirth crossed his palejanx-

tous face. She tore her hand from him
in a wild revulsion of shame and wrath.

“How should 1 guess the new object ot
your vagrant foucy?” demandgd she,
disdainfully. -
| “No, no: this is no fancy,” exclaimed
Accrington. forgetting every lesser emo-
tion in his ferver, “this is the best love
of my life; 1 grew nobler merely by
musing on her: she {s my peace, my

bappincss; without her I ean nover be |

comyplete—my golden-tressed Aurora!”

«[er namo?” breated Mrs. Dellamere
with boodless lips and dilated eyes, like
one fascinated by t rror.

“Oh, trve, you c'aim a formal an-
rouncemend,” said Acerington, recover-
fng himse!{ “I iove your daughter Love-
day. dear madam, and c.ave her for my
wife "

The tide of Mra Del'lamer2’s feelings
reached its highe t point of horrer.

“vny daughter your wfe!” sho ex- |

claited Littor y, with a recoiling gest-
ure. ‘ball aever consent! Such a
upion woul « be abborrent to every nat-
ural instinet.”

“You nlusel” sald Acerington with
flasning eye “ls the past, which I
have outlived, so sweet to you that it
renders such o union unnatural?®

But he could not goal her into consent

thus: it was hier chiid’s happiness the
was defendinz - she could sufler humili-
Zting taunts for ber sake.
. %t isimpessible or that and every
ground.” sad she, her voice shaken
with passionate repugnance. “You arce
a treachercus man; therc have been
falsencsses In your life that even I have
seen. You cannot bave my daughter.
Alsn, her heart is engaged. ”

She shook off his grasping hand from
her casimeres, and hastened away.

But not far; before she ha'l taken a |

half dozen steps be was by her, look-

ing into her face with a laughing devil |

in each of his cyes.

“There can be but one explanaticn of |

this resistance,” sald he. “You love me

yet!”

She stocd lcoking up at him, her eyes
fashing with fierce scorn: her hands
Jocked tozéther to crush down the wild
forces within her which threatened to
leap out in some vengeflul act

“You are & craven!” she said, with
something grating in her sweet tones
“If my heart could still cling 1o a man
tike you I should tear it from my breast.
You are false, I shrink from you, 1
despise yon; is that love?

She waited a moment, with glowing
eyes fastencd upon hLim, for any reply
be might venture to make, but as Le
made nocne, only grawed his lip in
speechless humiliation, s oturned guick-
ly, and passed from his view with her
own silent, swerp'ng grace

He returned to the fountain  and
threw himsell ones meore upon the stono
seat With a muttered malediction.

He had not belleved she could defy
him; he had not prepared him-elf for
the open exhibiiion of her scorn.
| Conscious of Lis powers of manage-
ment, he had
Mra. Dellamere through her wounded
pride until she would give him ler con-
sent to win Loveday to vave horself from
the suspicion ¢f loving him yet.

She bad lauvehed him to seorn, and
he was vu'nzrable to the shame of be-
fng scorned. lle began to fear and
hate her.

Many thoughts passed through his
busy brain. lle recalled his varlous
Joves, and how sincere each had been in
its time. How much this proud, impe ial
beauty, Laura, had been to him in her
day! how sweet and warm had been
that early lova! and how be had suf-
fered when she cast him aside fora
richer mate!

Ah! she degerved to sufferin Ler turn;
be should not spare Ler.

Then a wiid memory of Enzelonde
Inchcape tlew hke & red-hot bot
through his soul, her wa’estic purity,
ter unsullled fidelity, and her bitter

. fate.
*  He clenched his hand and drove the

dlighting thought away with a heart-felt
fmprecat on.

f hen stole the imace of Loveday Del-
lamere upon bim, tender, soitly; no
shadow of zortifieati n or remorse
biurred that mem ry: he mused upon
her dawn-like youth and fnnocence, her
‘sunny beauty, which rad ated pure  oy.
and be ceraved tor her with passionate
fntensity us the wreb hed cra.e for Lap-
pine s

Then he revicwed the resistance just

_offered to Lis desive, and laughed sae-

Jdgnieally. v
e would brosh & Ide this opposing

wili as If it wera & cobwebl Mrosfbis

yath, let wko wight auffer {

- i - o

4 partner.”

thought to manipulate {

CHAPTER VIIT.
KALAS! T HAVE A RIVALIT

TWas it true that the dashinz Scctch
belle, Merrion [la», had fallen in love

with younz Aul
The anciout sihyi 11
but then she said masy
and saw twice as far the
gt e as other poeop e

said 2,

thinges,

When Acer nzton raes
immediate scene of
da on the gross i

musi- Lidde
and Jowery i
room Ther
throuzh an intrieata fgure with Anboron
Croey, her passionate, darkling glonce
and heightened Leauty betravins the tri-
umph of the moment to her! and here
was Loveday, g aucing in and ont among
the daneers unattended  her wild an!
brilliant graces fresh as ever, as il to
prove her sarefree independence ol
Auteron’s smiaz

Toward her Acerinzton wends his way
with me!ancho'y sweeiness, and, catch-
| ing her eye, withont a word woors her to
; him by the sheer force of his dominant

gaze.  To see her struzgle azainst him,
whirl past with defiant glance, cireie
| round the grassy mead, and 1lit back, a
Jittle nearer cach revoluticn, lured by his
eycs—those deep, dark, mournful eyes
that scem {o brood over gricl and wrong,
and to plead for sympathyv—tiil at last
she is cluse to him, laughing out a sil-
very echo of the waltz! She sweeps him
the “presentation courtesy,” and comes
up to ye-over with fairy feet pointed,
and a look of petulant waywardness,
crying: :

sflore T am. Co'onel; now speek quick-
ly, for my turn comes next to dance.”

“1 did not summon you, Sprite,” said
Accrington, very softly, and lcoking
deep into her upraised eyes, without a
smi'e,

“But—ies, you did!  You——

“Looked at you, that was all!® mur-
mured the gentle tones in her ear: *but
peghaps 1 mesmerized you o Httie. "

Perbaps he did!

She tried to look at Lim indepondent-
lv. but cculd not endurs, without emo-
| tion, the carnest beseeching of his zaze.

nb
P e b
rip L=z

aaniines

2 Merriog ue

"

i [ thought mamma had sent for me—
I saw vou talking with her,” said Love-
day, turning away, but slow!y.

“Yowwill give me one wainz?” asked
he, staving her in spite of | erseif.

Ste hesitated, glaneing involuntarily
at Auberon with a trace of anxiety,
which Acerington instantly divined as
the wish to aveid doinz anytbing which
mizht not Le to Anberon’s taste,

»1t is but a little thing for a caveworn
! man like me to ask from your buoyant
yout), that you should give me baek five
minut.s of 1y by-gone days of happi-
ness!® said he wistfully. “Shall you
dislike it so much?”

«Xo, ho, no. no,” 1altered she. abashod;
«[ shall waltz with you for my nexv
And with that he let her go.

In a few minutes Merrion Rae was
disengazed, and Accrington seized the
opportunity.

“ller grace sent me to amuse you,
fuecn of Scots,” he said, airily, leading
ker for a promenade.

“] am quiesceni,” returfed the lady,
absently; “do your best.”

wFair queen, I bescech your aid!”

«"Tis yours, St Colonel.  Speak!”

&1 Juve 2 lady.”

“i'h bicn! o do most men. ™

“Alas, I have a rival "

«Impossible.  Who could rival Colonel
Accrington?”

wSweet demoiselle, yon are pleased to
| laugh at me; yet I am in trouble.”

“])id you not offer to amnse me?”

“True. Well, you may laugh, yet help
me, and I will be « ontent.”

] help you! Is it possible?”

“Are you not as wi-e a: you are witty
—as good as you are pretsy? You cer-
tainly can. if you will, do much to extri-
cate e from a dilemma.”

«Ah, now I am dying to 2id youn, your
flattery is so sweet. Only show me how
I can be of use to you.” £

“Suppose & cavalier, much like that
dark-browed fellow Accrington, loved a
sunny-tressed Aurora like—"

«Miss Dellamere, for instance,” inter-
posed Merr on, laughing mischievonsly,
as he stopped and lvoked at her. “Oh,
I have not been blind, dear Colonel, and
I wish you every success”

“Thank vou, Lady Merrion; now I
shall tell yon the obstacle. Suppose
this lady was half prom sod, by the par-
enfs, 1o a young man who loves hor"—
(Merrion started and changed color)—
“but only with a fraternal love.” pro-
ceeded Accringion, who had not lost

this sign of emotion. “for his whole heart
is u*utly given to another, and that
other—=

«}ia! ha! ha! quite a ‘Comedy of Er-
rors,” 7 langhe! Merrion, cefiantly meet-
ing his significant glance, though her
brilliant face glowed wich rich blushes.
«And now, what part can I play in all
this? Or hav. you yet to come to that
point?” i

«And that other,” resumed Acerington,
boldly, “has only to acc:pt Lis atten-
siuns for a few days, during which she
miay be endeavoring to teach her own
heart to respond to his. ‘Lhus the first-
ramed lady will fee! herself free to love
we, and all will end wel.”

“i3ut by what caprice do you confide
alt this to me?” demanded the high-
spizited girl, who would rather have
pestshed than permit any one 1o guess
theatate of her heart toward Aub ron.

w“:t, voell—perbaps only to amuse
you! Let us talk of comething else,”
said to Colone carelessly. And quite
convineed that she understood all that
wis nowessary, he scon led hLer back to
her [rierds.

They ~anced together, Richard Ac-
crington =nd Loveday Dellamere.

e slia Als nervous arm ab ut her
waist. his "eft hand clasped her finzer
tips de icar*siy, firmly. 'lhey floaced
round amo~g the others, light a= shad-
ows tlckerisgr, and upborne by the wild
measure o, o walt. whiriwind. His
warm b eas~ on Ler brow, his dark
eves softly saining down upon her, his
gent e sirensth supporting hers as if
one will governed ther mot ons A sin-
galar sensation gFldually took posses-
sion of Loveday, as if she was being
borne out of herself, a feeling as dreamy
and delicious as inexplicab'e.  Percoiv-
ing by the relaxing of her self-poise kis
growing power o er lLer, Acer.ngion
softly tightened Lis c'asp of _her waish,

Y &

T

stole a firmer hoid of rer hand, and,
timing his movement to the long-drawn,

he bent lower over ber, and allowed his

dark eyves. charged wiin unutterably
teseaching tendernz-s, to feed upon
hors, Al soul cireawmeld forth in

wired gae It could not

that enrg
stuctle o
ble

repel hor, it was so very hun-
implorins,
mataly woong ber for Liin,

stra: cerhood 1n s own native

tary
land—wooineg, wooing her to believe in |

Lim and forzet her tirst repnlsion.

orrowful past, of Lis seii- |

and there was the |

 fession from

And Aulieron has only loved kor as a

sistor, while she ol shame! 19 yield
one thought to ki who had no love for
het!

Loveday's maidrn pride was waking
with Der kiowiedge that \ecrinzton
soneht her out from amonz all those
ther Faseinating lades: she bad loos d
forward w.th biind trust to Anbegod’s
return, when he would tell her that he
loved Der, and exitr hor hbeart is re-
ward. ©

e hal not sroken of love: he had
Been Just as tecderly fraternal as of
ard no more; ana she hel varne
shurp surpri-e proadiv, Ld her sm
and wzited the future paliently;
lately she hed become aware af Merrlon
Rue's strange heightened beauty and
fascination when in Auberor’s presence.
and with love's jealous gquichucess, bad
zucssed her sceret.

And to-day, closely watching, she had

out of his life, because two villzing lled

| away my honor.

longing notes of the next musical bars, ' = pie witd winds moan around =1 1ely
H Jivaey |

tower—the breakers réae atits feea I
mourn aal pray throughout the long,
resoundicg nigints, a fever burning for-
cver in

ny veins

Oh, for deliverance! Ch, for delivar- |
ance! =
But ot tll these two ronfecs that

they bave Hed will iny ord take e back

to his heart: and who wiil wring con- |
Wha will be my |
chamuyion. to set me free from the shamce |

them?

tiat is Killing me?
shall I cheat the maddeninz hours by
setting down my miserabls story, to I

* read when | am gons by wy love, who
| mav judze me iess harshly then? Suraiy

" een Lord Incheape, whe was fory.

! other passion has ever toucaad me, [
| wens to cim with al
! freshest girlhood untasted but by him-

the truth will prevall, if Le kears-it, a3
it were, from dad Enselonde’s grave.
At least let me wander a watle anvong

the reembrances of that gracious time |

when we were sozether, loving and trust-
ing rach odiwr, bafors the fatal shadow,
of doubt f:il between us.

Enge'onde Chalioner, the daughter of
an American Sevator, marsied at eighe-

was my lirst and I3 my only love; no
the treasures cf

seifl

It was himself I joied—his noble

" heart, his proud Integrity; 1 gloried in

seen Auberon’s interest seemingly quite !
absorbed in her: he and she lad been |
together so much and had been <o bril- |

lianty responsive to each other’s sallies
—ali, fooish little Lovelay, why should
she hope any longer? It was a relief to
t'rn to Col. Acerinzten, and hide her
heavy heart by seeming engrossed w.th
Lim.

it was far better to vex him a little than
1o show sveh slavish obedienee to his
slightest wish that he must perforee d's-
cover her miserab’e and hopeless luve
for him.

On then in the whirling waltz, to the
thrilling mus’e, which spoke to each
bornding heart in its own languace; anid

And if Auberon did not like it—well, '

now Acerington begins a solt murmur- |

inz in her ear, delicately impersonal yet
periiously intercsting, to which
listens with innozent admiration.  Well
he krvows how to please: the guileless
voung creatnre knows so little ocsvil
that she is castly pleased: she hi™ no
bins to suspicion in her sunny nature,
and she is grateful to Colonel Accring-
ton forexerting himself to entertain her.

That he loves her does Lot dawn on
Loveday vet; this iznorance leaves her
more freedom to observe and enjoy Lis
manifold graces.

11 has quite overcome her instinetive
mi-tru<t of him before that wonderinl
wa'ts Is lnished; while he—ah! what
would he not zive to fold her to hisador-
ing heart and call her his ewn!

As he ‘eads her from the lawn, acouple
are siowiy pacing before them, appar-
enily too enzrossed with cach otier to

observe their :lT}[l‘rU.'lCl'l.

she |
| raputa‘ion.

! stranger to me

l.oveday s prngive humor flies as she

recogni es Aunberon and Merrion Rae,
and she utters some sparkling nonsense,
and Jzughs aloud with froiic archness;

and as Aubsron looks back she fiings |

him a merry glance which tells him
nothing but that she is well pleased.
His face change:, he secms to turn
cold from head te foot; all the dreamy
pleasure with whict he has been listen-

ing to the clever w.tcheries of his com- |

panion, fades away. Helook haughty

and severe as on'y a clear-cut beautiful |

young face ¢gu 100k.

| cess of emotion he'd s dumb.

But Merrion Xac glows and blushes |

under Accrington’s meaning glances
with a helpless self-consciousness which
convinces Loveday that there has been
come very sweet love-making going on
before sheand Accrington came In sight

A wild desire possessed her to prove to
all concerned hoy little this affects her,
and she runs up to Merrion, draws down
her head to her own level, and whispers
archly,

«There's nothing half sa sweet In life

As Love's Young Dream!i®

“What does she say?” asks Auberon,
attempting to catch her hand, while Mer-
rion shakes her finger threatenlngly at
Ler, erying, “Hu h!” and blushed fu-
riously; anl Loveday dances off, hum-
ming the music of the words she had just
quoted.

Auberon makes no further effort tode-

| cruelly injure her.

tain her; and Accrington carries her off |

in trinmph.
“These two understand each other,”

cavs he gravely, when they are out of |

earshot: “we shall bave the Scotch
beauty for a resident in Salford ere long,
1 can see that.”

“Oh, yes, it is very evident!” says Love-
day, alrily.

Accrington conveys Miss De'lamere to
Ler mother, stays long enough beside
her to impress her with the conviction
that he despairs of winning Loveday
and Is much depressed in consequence,
and then disereetty takes his leave.

That night Mrs Del amere lingers over
her lovely child after she has kissed her
and bade her go to sleep.

She wants to warn her agalnst Colonel
Acering.on; and she cannot get the
words out. That cowardly taunt of his
rankles in her mind like a poison—what

if Loveday shoa d also suspect that her |

mother's opposition meant that she oved
him herself?
ithe child's mind for this doubt by con-
fidinz to her that her mother and him-
self were o!d-time lovers?

surely; doss she not love Auberon?

Mres. Dellamere eannot get one word
ont the memory of her interview with
Acerngton is Like a blister; to recals It,
stinzing piin

she only kisses Loveduy again, and
leaves her to s cep

And Love ay lies all night in the dark | ; i
g | admit moe to the inner sanctuary of her

w th sweet c¢yes wide and bu ning, o
during the flrst sorrow of dier fie ws she
way.

CHAPTER IX.
MY LADLY'S STORT.

I have borne my sorrow patient'y these
many yvars, but time has not brought
deiverance.  Still we are sundered, my
lord and I. He .ives a brooding hermic
in his English cast.e: [ 1ice here in th.s
Northern iskt, hidden {rom the world—
and be has not loo.ed npon my face
since that bitier day when ke drove me

What if he had prepared @

| her, sending word that she was ill that

Sho could not bo in much danger, | Mo ning snd would not leave her room.

i made me comprehend in a thousand

|

! was said that Celonel Acerington hbal

! mo I know mot. Sho taunted me once

Lis rark and power becanso they weerd
var. <F hinaself,

oar pzes seemed to me fascinsdag, be- |
cans» ‘g ser him on a throne ai tha fool |

of which I eoad worship him.

~arocad us a Loop o)
h-ape Fosse became they
yis festivity, over which'

i

lie woned (G sre e
1 had two {iiends, whe soon won my
teaderest love; iy lavorite was gentle

Allce, the wife of honest Squira Creey:
the other was the beautiful Laura Del- |
lamere, a young widow. They both
lived in the neighrorhood. and came al- |
most every day to me toassist me o 2n- |
tertaining tie crowl of guests that |
filled the castle.

At last one came, a latal guestu
acceursed name is Richard Acermgton.
He eams to us preceded by a brilliant
In the Indian mutiny he |
had distinzuished hims=clf gallantly;
there were raany rec r s of his heroism
and ability: we welcome | the younz so-
dier among us with enthin-iasm

There w re ot.er wihl:pers too. 1

|
Iis |
|

boen | aura’s i st lo er—that she had
gacriticed horsell and him, 2t her ne dy
father's convnand, ‘o mar:y the wea thy
cormoner, sies Deliamers, and that he
was sning her azain in her widowhonl
to lzy his faures at Ler feet und win
Lier hand at last. !
It was my dear lord’s evil late tobring |
him to our home—to presazs the britfiant |
Lot mesuverpass the |
loathed recolleet’on. Enough to sy
that he was base enough to make 2
biind of Mrs. Dellamere behind which to
indulze a guilty passion for one who
dreamed noy of the truth—for hap- |
les< me. |
One day accident dizclesed what hLe
fain wonld have hidden. The illness of
his father recalled Lim home; he souzht
me in my privacy in pasta to say adied,
and my unsaspicicus coldness wrung
sudden burning words from him. Mis- |
taking his agitation for grief on Mrs |
Delamer:'s  account, unwittingly I
aoaded Lim into a full decinration of his
detested passion. I was stupefied, ex-

“Your amazement is well acted, if it
is acted,” mocked he. “If It i sincere,
then I am as lost and disgra ed a man
as lives to curse himse!f this day.”

1 faltered Laura’s name: his atten-
tion to her had been open and unqua.i-
fied, to retract from them would most

He retorted with the utmost derision—
quoed the o'd wrong she had done him
—vaunted the completeness of his re-
venge.

In suddenly aroused wrath aad scorn
I drove him from me; as he hurried
from my presence in writhing humilia- |
tion, my jord met him—marked his agi- |
tation as he passed with a hurried bow.
and entering, saw hls guest’s agitation
rotiected on the face of his wife. Should
I have contided all to him? Alas! I
was but a girl—I was ashamed of the
base love I had oxcite4—I tremblcd for
the consequences to my belo.ed hus-
band should he hear how he had been
insulted; I dared not confide the matter
to Lord Incheape.

I gave a halting explanation of my
emotion. Colonel Accrington was liav-
ing us, and by a carel'ss word waich he
had dropped it was evident thai he had
been but amusing himse!fl a the ex-
pense of my frend, Mrs DellizZiera. 1
Lad not concealed from him my anzer,
and he was leaving us forever.

My lerd sccepted the explanation at
onece; his honorable mind harbored no
suspiclon at the time: but he remem-
bered the episode afterward. I did not
see Laura tor many days after that; but
my sweet Alice told me that Colonel
Ac-rington bad paid Lanraa fiying visit
on his way to the rairoad station. As
s<he, Mrs. Creey, drove np to the Pavilion
to call for Laura, as she usually ddon |

her way to the Fosse, she meb Acering- |
ton on his horse. e passed her with a |
sardonic smile and bow—his face looked |
like a demon’s.  Leura denied Lersell to

“Thetr friendsh p has ruptured—I won-
der why?? sald my innocent Alive.
When Laura once more joined us she
was strangely changed toward me- While
jealously coneeal ng her own pein she

subtie ways that I kal fallen in her
estimation—that she coad no longer
afection. What my esemy had said of
thus: *I had an adieu from tol. Acering-
ton: it was of a high tragedy sort: he
raved of a mad | ve—of ©  fatal beaury
of an insatiate coquetie—I laughed: he:
was amusing.” Andso I saw 8ho judzed
me guilty of playing with her lovers
heart, and scorned ma2. Time passed:
wo heard that Coonel Accrington had
gon+ abroad; wo leit Saiford for our
house In London: we shou d have been
Lappy as the angels but for the memory
of thaphatelel apisods 1t baunted mo

i

e |

|
Wik
| you:sd Yefor2 the serpent enterod our |

Even the disparity in |

He transplasted me into a brilliant |

i
. selfs
!

| 3> world would be little girls and

| niea me 124% 1 guess he must ba

| raw 11 30 » m, Wadesboro 226 p m.” Leaw

—a secret must Invariably corrode
the heert of the gniltiess. I began'to
| question the past with distrunst—todoubd
tha tendencies of my own nature 35t
2 believe myscl! in a measure guilty of
| levity, if of nothing worse, else how
could that cold-bearted man of the worls
Lave ventured to depiet my image to'
Lim-elf in warmer colors than those of
furmal acjuaintanceship. rxh
Laura’s disdain oppressed me,
and the eonsciousness of a secret witl
held f2om my lord humiliated me. These
disquietndes injured my health; my lord,,
with love's divining eye, observed the
chanze; he wooed my confidence, he
anxiousiy strove to discover -the -
| erumpled rose leaf in his darling’s life—'
bus [ dared not confess it—I did not—I
did not I put him off with shallew pra- -
tens s: ke understood that [ did not care 8
to share my every thought with him; he
did not insist.  But from that hour my .
husband changed toward me, his air of
tranguil feliclity i'ed, he beeame thought-
fu!l, moody: he tezan to call me “child®
oftever than “wife,”- as if he remem-
bered regretfully his forty years beside
my eigiitern. Tenderly kind to me as
=ver. he was teacning h'mself the heart
freziing lesson that youth and middle
age ar: not fitly yoked together. [
Sweoy love, they were—!hey were—no
hapeiee wife ever thanked God than

Fd:a!
T0 BE CONTINULD.| by

A Girl's Composition on Boys. I }F

Boys is men that have got as big as 1
| their papas, and girls is young women
that will be young ladics by-and-by.,

Man was made before woman. When
God looked at Adam he said to him-
“Well, I guess I can do better
tean that if I try again,” and then'
ne ‘made Eve. God liked Wve so
much better than he did Adam that
there has been more women than!
men in the world ever since. Boys
are a trouble. They are very wi
ing on everything but soap. If
could have my way, half the boys in -

the cther ba'f dolls. My papa isso @&

Leen a 7irl whea be was 2 little boy. “as

I a
Ax azchangs has on article on *“Why, .

Jees Meks Honey ?"—They make it tp
sell. 4 f

L HARE SN

MANUFACTUREKS OF . =
DOORS, SASH, BLINDS, MOULDINGS,
AND
Building aterial.

Dealers in Sash Weigh

Cord, Hardware, Window g
etc. ;
We guarautee our
superior to any sold in this cit
:.ll being of our own manuface
ure. a5y - :
E.M.HACKER ietor,
CHARLESTON, _ Pfow 5

Atlantic Coast Line.

Baibead Compaay of Sonh el
Condenzed Bnh;d;!o. .
SOUTHLOUND. No.85* %«is- No.53* No.51®

AM . 15,
Lv. Florence 234 745 9
Lv. Kingstree 855 .
Ar, Lanes 345 913 PM 110
Lv. Lanes 340 913 645
Ar. Charleston 504 1060 880

AM PM PM
NORTHBOUND. No.78 No.82* No.51*

AM PM AM

Lv, (harleston 683 449 700
Ar, Lanes g0 615 853
Lv, ﬁ:nes 3% 615
Lv. Kingutree
Ar. Florence 920 725

AM PM AM

:

*Daly, tDaily exeept ¥ e

No 52 runs through to Columbia vis Cen~
tral Rallroad of South a. ERE

Trains Nos. 78 and 82 run via Wilson and, .
Fayettoville—Short Line—and make
connection for all %olnis North,

Trainson C. & D. R B. lea
daily except Bunday O 60 a m, arrive Dare
lington 1015 a m, Hurtsville 9 15 & m, Ohes"

Florence daily exeept Sunday 755 p m, are
rive Darlington 820 p m, Bennettsville 817
p m, Gibson 945 p m. ve ‘Floreneo
Sunday ouly 9 30 & m, arrive Darlington 1006 *

am. - o
Leaves Glbson daily except 600a
m, Bennettsville 7 M,n m, arrive Dar i
802 a m, leave Darlington 850 a m, arrive
Florence 9 15a m, Leave Wadesboro :
‘except Sunday 800 p m, Cbpraw 445 pm,
Hartsville 100 & m, Darlington 629 pm,
arrive Florence 700 p m. Leave Darlingtoa *
Sunday only 8 60 am, arrive Florence 915
am. s
J. B, EENLY, Gen'l Manager.
JNO. r. DIVINE, Geu’l, Sup't

T. M. EMERSON, Traffic . Yot
B M EMERSON, Gea'l Puss. Awest,

The Drug Sfore Kint

but price the 1

e H il Soda T bl A sl 1t B
scll It in packages

tuy Anvil Soda
&

ounce, Grocers
for

¥ -



