Te a highly coneentrated extract of
Sarmaparilla and other blood-purifying
roots, combined with Iodide of Potas-
slum and fron, and is the safest, most relle
&ble, and most cconomical blood-purifier thag
can be used. It invariably expels all blood
poisons from the system, enriches and renews
the blood, and restores its vits, zing power,
1t is the best known remedy for Serofuls
and all Serofulons Complaints, Rrysipe
elas, Fczema, Ringworm, Rlotches,
Sores, Rolls, Tumore, and Eruptions
of the Skin, as also for all digorders caused
by o thin and fmpoverished, or corrupted,
condition of the blood, such as Rheumatismes
Neuralgin, Rheumatic Gout, General
Debillty, and Scrofulous Catarrh,

inflammatory Rhevmatism Cured,

“YAVER'S SARSAPARILLA has cured me of
the inflammatory Rheumatism, with
which I have sutfered for inany years,

W. H. MOORE,"”

: Durliam, Ia,, March 2, 162,
PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,

8old by all Druggists; 81, six ottles for $5
—

_Crowfoot Indian Bitters.

R < :

A valuable diccovery made in the far west.
& Genuine Imdian Medicime, composed of
Ronts. Burks and Herbs, for the Permagent
Curo of Dyspepsia, Siclk Resdache, and
8ll atllictions of the Liver sudq Stomach,
Kidueys and Blood,

#7TAsk your druggist Jor it. and for One
Pollar he will give you Twelve Pints of

BITTERS. A single trial has often resnlted
in remarkable cures, Try it,

Manufactured only by the CROWFOOT
INDIAN MEDICINE Co., Mesaford, Ont,
Sold e & RIGINEOTHAM, Lindsay,
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AN. AMBITIOUS WIFE,
A STORY OF LIFE IN NEW
YO:?K.

CHAPTER XV.
(Continued from last week.)

Mrs. Divus put one slim hand to one
pale tenple. and drooped her bright
eyes. ‘I have it!” she presently ex-
€laimed. * There i my other cousin,
Jane Van Corlear. We won't ask Jane
antil we arc sure of the others. Then
we shall be sure of getting her to il the
vacant place. You remember her at
Coney [sland, don't you? No? Well,
in a certain sense nobody ever remom.
bers poor Jane, and nohogy ever forcets
ber. She has been a widow for years;

like Comclia, But she mever asserts
herself. She is tallowy, obese, come
plaisant, She rarely goes anywlere,
and yot she leaves a sort of aristocratic
trail wherover she has been. She will
accept if [ tell lier to; she always gives
in to me, though in her sluggish way
¥ know she thinks me objoctionable.
Poor Jane is a perfect goose, and yet I
dote on her. She is such a
Cousistent, inoffonsive, companionable
goose. don’t you know? Claire, your
dinner-party is entirely arranged.”

1 am afraid pot,” said (daire, dur
biorely,

The next day she and Mrs. Diggs
concocted the invitations together.
the day following, the two ladies whom
they hid isked each sent & courteous,
coriventonal refusal, ;

“re. Van Horn gaveno reason for her
ref ool Mrs, Arcularius mentioned &
provious engagement &s the reason of
Ler nou-acceptance.

* You see,” said  Claire, to her fal-
lacious counselor, *“ our ladies are not
obtainable after all,”

She wus secretly chagrined ; but Mrs.

showed herself openly so. * It is
- 800 bad!” declared the latter. *“®ve a
hurking belief in the authenticity of Mrs.
Arcularing’s previous engagement. As
for Cornelia, I suspect pique at your
not having been to visit i‘)er But we
ghall sco what we shall see, regarding
Mrs. Van Horn, Of course our little
@inper is ruined. You mast preside as
$he only woman, Claive, and [ don’t
doubt you wiil do it.charmingly. But
shall drop in npon Cornelia to-morrow,
&nd try to sound the unfathomable.”

Mrs. Digus did so, and on the after-
Boon of the same day she sought ons
Claire, filled with her ‘recent exploring J
skirmish,

“ She recoived me, ray dear Claire,
with & great desl of high-soned gracious-
fiens. I hadn't been thres minutes in
her presence bofore I felt that her cold,
serone eyes were reading me through
&nd throngh. She mentioned you her-
sslf ; sho made it a point to do s6. She
#poke of you as that pretty young we-
man whom Beverley to know,
Then sho recollected that you had asked
her to dinuer. ‘' But of course I could
Dot accopt,’ she said, with her best sort
of ducal look. ‘I de not really know
gour friend. I have me$ her only oncs,
and then for a few mioutes. She
wauated to change the conversation after
$hat ; she has vast tact in the way of
Ghanging conversations; great leu;cn
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- understand everl;,'thing, now. You re.

timate friend had rendered, to my thinx-
ing,ti;hocivlutylsdll more kindly and
genuine one.”

“You must have made bher very
angry,” said Claire, with a peculiar fleet-

ing smile.

“SAngry? She was in s white hest.
She could never be in a red one, don't
you know, she is so constitutionally
s it g e Al s
had actually attemp

ronage, md%hat your effort had amused
her not a little.” B :

!.. mdwi:ll;e ‘say 'Mt:'ck questioned
Claire & certain qul
 Then T was right at 8rst. She had
some ung:asant purpose in wanting me
to visit her.”

“ Good gracious!” exclaimed Mrs.
Diggs; *“you pever suggested such a
thinlg bef}?:?l!" grave and calm

Claire oWn Ve v
acain, Didg}' not ?” she said. * Well,
T had supposed it. It was a sort of
fancy.”

Mr?a. Diggs took one of Claire's hands
and held i]t, alf the same time giving her
an intent look.

* You're keeping something from me,”
she said. * Yes, Claire, I know you are.
Did Beverley Thurston ever ask you to
marry him ?”

Claire colored to the roots of her rich-
tinted tresses. She tried to draw her
hand away, but Mrs. Diggs still retained
it.

“He did!” exclainfed her friend.
“ Your complexion tells me so! Every-
thing is explained now. You refused
Beverley. Yes, my dear, you refused
him. And she somel;gw got w1§d~ of hng:.
Perhaps Beverley told, or perhaps his
oomplgzion, like 301:::, diquged secrets,
don't you know? . . . And yet, on
second thought, Beverley’s complexion
conld do nothing so expressive ; it is too
battered and care-worn; its capability
for blushing is entirely null. No,
he told her. And she has not forgiven
youn, and never will. Her monstrous
pride would not permit her to do so. I

member what I told you about her
clannisb feeling — how she loves to
quietly exalt her family name? . . .
Ah, my dear Claire. you have committed,
in her eyes, the great unpardonable sin.
I was right: I felt it to be in the air
that you aund she would prove enemies.
I begin to think myselt a sort of hap-
hazard sibyl; I divined what would hap-
pen, and it has happened. You have
presumed t6 refuse her brother, and
Cornelia kuoows it. Prepare to be
crushed.”

Claire ligbtly tosse
head, and ber lip curle
did so.

* I am ot prepared to be crushed,”
she said, * ﬁrs. Van Horn bas spoiled
our prospective dinner-party, as regards
ladies, but she has not spoiled me.”

“ Delightful I declared Mrs. Diggs,
softly clapping her bands. * That'’s
the spirit I like to see. The fight has
begun ; it's going t6 be serious. But
remember that I am always your de-
voted auxiligry!”

The dinner took place. There were
no ladies present except Claire herself.
It was an extremely elegant dinner.

her graceful |
s little as she

Claire rose when coffee was being served
and left the gentlcmen together. She
performed, so to speak, her unaided
office of hosnt:e‘s‘:;i with six:gular charm
and dignity. And during the progress
of the dinner she maide a friend.

This waos My, Stuart Goldwin. Every-
body on Wall Street knew Stuart Gold-

win. e had drifted into  that stormy
rewsion of success about four years ago.'
He hadd <o drifted from a remote New
England town: and his speculative suc-
cess lad been phenomenal, i
He wis reputed to be worth at present |
a zood wany millions of dollars.  He. !
had aequired an enormous influence |
among his constituents: he was the

reiznivg Wall Street king. He had
nonc of the vulgarity which had marked
a few of his immediate * predecessors ; |
he had always shown & full apprecia. |
tion of his rovalty. and the duties ro-
sultant froin it. He had been admitted |
with sincalor promptness into the social |
holy of holies: he was hand in glove {
with what are termed the best people ; |
he belonged to three or four of most |
select clubs; his circle of acquain: l
had rapidly become huge. ‘
Women liked him as mueh as men, !

| Ho was personally the type of man |

whom women like. His frame was tall !
and imposing ; he wore g large, tawny |
moustache, which drooped with silley |
abundance below a delicately-ent nos- |
tril. His eyes were large, and of & soft,
alistening linzel.  His manners wers
tull of a faseinating frankness. His age
was about forty years, but he might
have passcd for considerabl younger,
Books had not fed bis rapid and dig-
tinctive intelligence, for he had no time
to read them; and yet he had caucht
the reverheration, as it were, of the best
and newest ideas announced by the best
and newest writers.

Claire thought him delightfal. He, in
turn, thougbt her even more than this,
She was & discovery to him. He had
never married, and he was fond of say-
ing in his blithe, epigcrammatic way,that
half womankind was so enchanting to
hin), as to have made, in his own case,
anything except the most Oricntal
polygamy quite out of the question. He

wit in no small store, but when he
Liked & woman greatly it was his most
delt of arts to koep this in very judi-
cious reserve, and employ it only as a
means of rubtly wooing forth the mental
sparkle of her to whom he paid court.

Claire found herself vain, in a covert
way, of her own conversational gifts,
before she had talked with Goldwin
more than twenty minutes. She wonld
have liked to talk with him exclusively
during the dinner, but her two other
guests were persons of importance who
ought not to receive her impolitic ne-
glect. She managed matters with tact
and skill. Everybody thonght her
charming when glided from the
dining-room, in decorons retreat befors
that little asti-feminine bayonet, the
after-dinner cigar. Sbe had made a
distinet success,
io the dr

« T couldn’s stey smfmzz.ffm.”hc ;
said, llnlnng’ into s hlppy. * e
ing posture on the sofa at her side. :
was

* Your
busband smokes the nicest sort of |
cigar, but he has another possession |
that seems to me vastly superior.” Then |
be broke into a mellow lgngh. su(lI
waved one band hither and thither with |
an air of mock explanation. “Iallnde’ ;
to this beautiful ﬁzﬂo drawing-room,’ I
he continued. !
oo o Her.

Claire is

bert how much you like it,” she said; |
* He will be so pleased to know.” ;

* Pray do nothing of the sort!” he !
said with a good deal of comic serious-
ness. ‘Ishould never forgive you if |
you did. Husbands are such oddly |
jenlous fellows. There is no telling ;
what innocent little outbursts of esteem :
may sometimes offend them.” :

Claire thonght the time had come for
& decisive in the parlance of fen.
cers. “Oh, rbert 18 not at all |
jealous,” she said, measuring the words '
just enough not to make them seem out
of accord with ber bright smile. * He ]
has never had the least occasion to be, I
assure you.” !

He fixed his eyes with soft intentness
on her sweet, blooming face. * Never ?”
he questioned, quite low of tone. :

“ Never,” she answered, gently la.
conic.

** But he might take some stupid pre-
text. . . who knows?"

‘ Ob, if he did I would soonshow him
the stupidity of it. We understand
each other excellently.”

They talked on for at least half an
hour. The other gentlemen remained
below. Goldwin made no more daring
complimentary hazards. Their con-
verse turned upon social matters—upon
what sort of a season it would be—upon |
the coming opera—upon the nature of ;
New York entertainments—upon the |
men and women who were to give them. |
Claire made it very plain to him that |
she wanted to enter the gay lists. She
at length said: - :

** Do you know Mrs. Van Horn ?”

Goldwin laughed. * Why don’t yon
ask me if I know the City Hall,” he
said, ‘or the Stock Exchange? Of course i
I know her.” -

“ Do you. like her ?” :

‘“ Nobody ever likes her. Who likes

i‘ %eslow,mumd Way,

ments and

managed to leave an impression
fund of unuttered
urvghou
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in
both shams; for others
tations, half founded 1
others they implied a feverish cr:
to drown the remorse born of
indiscretions ; and still for o
were an intoxication, indulged in b,
half-way, and resorted
themselves with

who did nothi

to as some people drug

opium, chlopr:l,por alcohol. She denounc-
ad the n:\:l inottell::rctual tendency a;z:;g
social 8 own sex, as .
thing vev%olly terrible ; she frowned npon
it no less darkly her kinswoman,
Mrs. Van Horn, but for a different rea-
son. Its occasional lapse into rational-
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| istic and unorthodox thought roused her

lismay and ire, ’
‘“Science,” she would say, in her

zrave, loitering manner, ‘‘is perfectly

splendid. I adore it. Iread books about |

it all the time.” (There were those who
coundly asserted that she did not know
orotoplasm from evolution.) * But this
>onfusing it with religion is simply blas-
phemous and awful. I have the pro-
foundest pity for all who do not believe
levoutly. I wish I could build asylums
for them, and visit them, as I do my sick
and poor !”

Coliwin always listened to these mel-
ancholy outbursts with a twinkling eye.
she had long since ceased to try and con-
vert him to her High Church ritualisms.
He would never go to church with her
and witness, in the edifice which she a-
:ended, the Episcopal ceremonial imitate,
s he said, the Roman Catholie cere-
monial, just as far as i darcd and no
farther. But he would never Liave gone
‘0 any church with her, and she knew
it, and mourned for him as ungodly.
T'hat was the way, some of her foes as-
serted, in which she made love to him;
she mourned him as ungodly.

She showed no signs of making love

statues 2"
* People sometimes worship them.”
** Oh, she is a good deal worshipped, |
if you mean that.” f
Hollister and his two remaining |
guests now appeared. Claire re-wel- |
comed hoth the latter gentlemen with !
beariing suavity. Tlhey were both im- i
portant personaggs, as it has been re- }
corded. They h:fhoth important wives, |
to whom they repaired a little later, and |
to whom they loudly sang praises of
Claire’s loveliness. The remarks of
each took substantially the same form, |
and the following might be given as

their convubial and somewhat forid !
average:

“That fellow Hollister's wifs, you |
know. The man I dined with to-night. |
Didn’t kilow he had a wife ? Well, you'd |
have known it if you had been there.
She’s a splendid young creature. Hand. |
some as a picture, and good style, too.
By the way, Stuart Goldwin was there : :
you know how hard it is to get him. I |
shouldn't wonder if these Hollisters |
were going to make & dash for society |
soon. Now, don’t repeat it my dear, |
but the fact is, this Hollister can be of |
considerable service to me in & business |
way. There's no use going into par- |

i tienlars, for women never understand

business. Bug . . . if anything should :
occur—any card be left, I mean, youmay |
be sure what my wishesare. . . . Oh,

“of course: look sour snd refuse point !

blank. Bless my soul, when did you .
ever do anything to help along my
interests 2 You'll spend the money fast !
enough, but you won't turn a hand to '
help me make it. All right; do as you .
please. ~ Hollister is to-day the most |
rising young man on the Strect. There’s !
& recular boom on him. He's got Gold. |
win for a fricnd. You must know what
that means.” -

Both ladies did know what it meant. '
Both ladies had looked sour, but both |
in due time entertained their after- :
thoughts. !

They were ladies of high fashion, each |
pronminent within an exclusive clique.
They were not powertul enongh to in-
dorse any new struggler for position;
their own right of tenure was not un-
assailable. They dreaded this Mrs. Hol-
lister, as it were, but they secretly re-
solved that it would be folly to ignore
ber. Meanwhile a certain interview,
held by Stuart Goldwin with a certain
lady of his acquaintance, was of quite |
different character. Goldwin did not ¢
reach the house of Mrs. Ridgeway Lee ¢
until somle time after tﬁ:o’cloc}c. Ilt was
an exccedingly pretty house. Its draw-
ing-room, thoggtl)) as small ag Claire’s,
must by comparison have put the latter
completely in the shade. Tt was an ex-
quisite artistic conimingling of all that
was rare and fine in upholstery and
gereral embellishment.

Mrs. Ridgeway Lee, too, was inaman
ner rare and fine. She rose from a deep
cachemire lounge to receive Goldwin.
She was dressed in crimson, with a
great cluster of white and crimson roses
at her breast. She pretended to be an-

have presumed to
. She had the last French
novel in her hand, pressed against her
heart, as though she loved its allure.
ments and disliked beicg thus drawn
from them. Goldwin knew perfectly
well that she had e%ted him, that
she was very glad he come.

He often wondered to himself why he
did not ask her to be his wife. She was
prssionately in love with him ; she had
been a widow almost since girlbood. She

ad a great deal of money, for which he
cared nothing, and a great deal of
beauty, for which he could not help but
care. She had almost seriousl:

! 0 him to-night.

{ face that she knew very well; she had

She received him, as
uready stated, with a shocked air.

* It is dreadfully late,” she said, giv-
ng him her hand.  “ You ought not to
ll: it., You know that you ought not to

it.’

He kept her hand until she had again
seated herself ou the cachemire 1wange.
Then he sat down beside her.

Her type of beauty had been ealled
that of a serpent. It was true that her
present posture on the lounge oddly re-
sembled a sort of coil. Her face woreat
nearly all times a warm paleness: its
color, or rather its lack of color, haa
little variation. Her hair was black as
night; her eyes luminous, large, and
very dark; her head small, her figure

lissome and extremel slender, her
shoulders narrow a falling, She
could not be ungraceful, and her

grace was alwavs what in another
woman would have been called
unigue awkwardness. She appeared,
now, to be gazing at Goldwin across one
shoulder. Her crimson dress was in a
tight whorl about her feet. She had a
twisted look, which in any one else
would have suggested an imperiled an-
atomy.  But you somehow accepted her
at first sizht as capable of a picturesque
elasticity denied to commoner physiyues.

“ I dropped in only for a minute,”
said Goldwin, I wanted to tell you
about the dinner.” '

*“ Well 2 Wag it nice

“ Immensely. There was only one
woman, but a marvellous woman. She
is Hollister’s wife. - I feel as if I'd been
hearing a new opera by Gounod. Don’s
ask me to describe her.”

Mrs. Lee was watching the speaker’s
face with great intentness. It was a

given it several years of close study.

‘ She is handsome then ?”

** She's exquisite. She's going to take
things by storm this winter. She wants
to do it, too. And I mean to help her.”

* Who'is she 2

“I don’t know. And I don't care. I
am her devoted friend. I hope you will
be. 1 want you to call on her.”

“Are you crazy?” said Mrs. Lee.
She said it so quietly and slowly, as was
her wont to “say all things, that she
might have been making the most ordi-
nary of queries.

** Yes,” laughed Goldwin, “ quite oug
of my head.”

*“Do you think I will go and see g
woman I don’t know, merely because
yo;:l ar;k x}rlxe to do <iit ?’il _

e let his eyes dwell steadily upon her
pale, small, piquant face, h!te?o above
the long, round throat, on which sparkl-
ed a slim gorget of rubies, to match her
dress,

* You have done things that I want.
ed you to do before now,” he said softly.
“Youw’ll do this, ¥ am sure.”

- She pnt one hand on his arm. The

hand was so tiny and white that it |

seemed to rest there ag lightly as a
drifted blossom. “ Will you tell me all
about her 2’ she said, in her measured
way.

*I told you that I couldn’t describe
her. She's like flowers that I've seen ;
she's like mmsic that Pve heard ; she is
like perfumes that I have smelt. There'’s
poetry for you. You're fond of poetry,

you say.”
She still kept her hand on his arm,
l?e hgdeavg rarel p!';adm a8 woman in
er . e never before
praised :f.';gin this fashion.
* Will you tell me one thing more 2"
she said. « Have you fallen in love
with her 2”

back his head and
lal.:.gh:g. s;eGood heavens!” he ex-
claimed, ¢ is a married woman, and
her husband worships her.”
. * Will you answer my question 2" pez-
Mrs. Lee.

. " Yes,” said Goldwin, suddenly jump.
ing up from the lounge. “She is tre.
mendously fond of her husband.
e ¢ ¢ » your question is answered.”
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—§6,000 were spent on the roads of Tiny
last year. The Herald s: “How the
spirit of Boss Tweed wo chuckle could
he but see how little was done for the
RO,

—Miss Crosby, the new salvation army
captain at is not mnhr. as she
bobs up and down when speaking like a
mjtllgxping jack. She says she cannot

p

_nTol:f ggzél:hn Stevenson died of con-
aes orning
N ee. Deceased was speaker of the first
pﬂl.:nent of the legislative assembly of
Ontario,

—Mr. J. H. Buck, r of the

0 Bay Lumber Co. at Byng Inlet,

lost & valuable team of horses by drowning
in the lake about twenty miles from the
“Inlet” last week.

—A Collingwood cow climbed on to a
snowbaunk, thence on to the roof ot a shed,
hroke through, falling on a baby carriage,

to pieces without doing
herselt the least injury,

—Two Barrie girls, named Grant and
McCarthy, arrested for stealing & sewing
machine, have been sentenced to one
month’s imprisonment for vagrancy. The
other charge still holds,

—The Bra.cebridge magistrates convicted
Mr. R. Kimber Jobuns, Gravenhurst, of
selling by public auction without alicense,
and imposed a fine of $20, and costs,
$14.15. Itissaid Mr, Johns intends toap-

—Sidney Harte of Dalton lost a purse
containing a cheque for $50 and $3 in cash
last week in Barrie, and although he had
gone a considerable distance out of town
before he missed it, on returning on his
tracks he was fortunate enough to find it
where he dropped it.

—Robert Hannah, of Beeton, through
false representation was induced to sign
& paper purporting to be an agreement for
an agency but which proved to bean order
for 50(0.feet of wire, amounting to $187.30.
He now warns the public to heware of
agents of the Globe Lightning Rod Com.
pany. :

.—The Whig thinks Kingston is pretty
lively just now, as there were seven houses

and small sums and trifling arti-
;:l%s len.olen. 'fh? Terchants and clerks
nduige in pool-playing, one man recently
dropped $200, and “there are hundreds of
cases which do not come out,

—J. C, Miller, ex-M. P. P., diedat Colton,
Col., last Wednesday. His health had
been poor for several years. Mr, Miller
was bornin Leeds county, Dec. 16, 1836, and
held a prominent position in the crown
lands department of Ontario for some
f'ea.rs. He subsequently embarked in the
umber business and amassed a large for-
tune. Mr.
the local legislature from 1875 to 1882, and
was a supporter of the Mowat adminis.
tration,

—A farmer named John Day, whose
home is near Orillia, went to the union
station, Toronto, last Wednesday morning
to take the train for his home. " There he
met two men who fell into conversation
with him, and soon discovered his name
and circumstances. One of them introduc-
ed himseif as Mr. McDonald, a merchant of
Barrie. After a short talk one of them
said, “By the way, Mr. I ha
freight bill to pay,” and

He had only

request for money to pay it.
adraft, and of course he would prefer tne
cash. Mr, Day obliged him with a loan of
839, Both of the confldence men soon dis-
appeared, and neither of them could be
found when the victim searched for them.
He went home with a shortand
experience of Toronto,
e ——
Envelopes! Envaispes!

30,000 envelopes just received at TxE Posr
printing office. All sizes—business,correspond-
ence and invitation envelopes. Cheap lines of

manilla enevealo for sending out .
Send for sam:;les‘.ws —

[FURANCE.

FEDERAL
LIFE IgS URANCE co.®

A First-Class Stock Co’y.

Active agents wantc—d for the Counties of
Victoria, Durham and Ontario,

CHAS. K GRIGG, Gen. Agent.

Dec. {. 1883.—65. &
James Hamilton.
TO THE

CARRIAGE& WARCON

BUYERS
OF VICTORIA COUNTY.

GENTLEMEN,—

We have done & successfnl year's busi-
ness. You have helped materially to this
end. T have had your custom—you our
goods. That you are satisfled with’ your
purchases we have yonr testimony. That
We are satisfled with your custom and the
large amount of trade done we have pleas-
are in telling you.

COME AND SEE

how ready we are to supply all you need in
the way of

CARRIAGES, BUGGIES,
AND FARN WAGGONS,

Dees our build of wheeled vehicle differ
from the build of other folks? Is our build
better than other folk’s? We answer both
questions in the affirmative.

Look this
what wemy further en.

JAS.HAMILTON

Lindsay, Ont.

up again and see

. Faemae ™
IMAKE

and a chureh burglarized there in the last !-

Miller represented Muskoka in |-

—_—

THE NUMBER
"4,000.

A correspondent and Agent in Eldon chy
lenges all the agents and friends of THE PQgy
to brace up and increase the circulation t,
4,000. He promises to do his share. To fagj
tate the good work we make the following

rate:—

THE POST from now till the end of 18y
FOR 75 CENTS.

Send in four names and three dollarg
Single payments of 75¢c. may be made to any
of our agents, or two neighbors can remit on
dollar bill and 50c. in 3c. or Ic. stamps.

- Address
CHAS. D. BARR
‘The Post,” Lin sy

SAY TEA HOUSE

il 3, 1884.—82-3.

THE LIND

ESTABLISHED 1867.

W. M. ROBSON

Begs respectfully to inform the public that he has RE-OPENED i
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