" Mrs. 0. H Keove.
‘an CLOCKS,

WATCHES, JEWELLERY, ETC.

MRS. C. H. KEEVE

has just received & choies lot of
Faney Clocks, Fine Silver
Watches, Wedding Rings,
and » fine stock of

HANDSOME JEWELLERY, FANCY ARTICLES, TOYS,

6., whioh she will diepose of cheap for cash,
Cloek and \Watohos neatly ropaired. Call at

MRS. A. KEEVE'S,
Next door to Mr. Martin's Law Ofice.
l,unkn\'l Dee. g 1582 1,

W. R. Skitch.
QKl'l‘(T!I'S CARRIAGE WORKS,
K

'V. ”. IQK’T(}”

e

wonld intimate to the pnblic that he has now o
hand o lavge numbeor of
COUTTERS
and a%‘&'\?’..‘:)':m SLEIGHS.
made ont of the best sopsoned timber whioh he

aill soll chevrp, Lhave still a larges number of
ugatics and Carvvinges which T will sell at
FEARONN DG torma in order to make room for my
velntor stook,

Aaall work i< done under my 0\wn suporvision
cURtemers can eoly on good work being done.

i o6 r the 3 te theé
PR A g U Tl s+ 11 0y
W. B, SKITCH,
dndany, Nov, @, 18RS,

’_mn @auud?uif@gi

LINDSAY, FRIDAY, MARGH 2, 1880,
~ FATED FAIRFAX.

- 4

A STORY OF LOVE AND WAR.
. ea—
(Continuecd rom Arst page,)
nad lived sutficiently long in the country
of her adoption to have imbibed & very
gteonis projudioe in favor of suryeillancs,
sially aw rogarded the young feionds
or her cave,  No idle chattor about the
(Izzn at the [iveos, of love, of lovers, was
e porinitted; nevels and romances were
unkiown and unread.

The groat ontside world, with itssayings
gl dotogs, was an unexplored region to
dadame Davorne’s pupile, Nevertho-

§ her six young frisndn found a good
)

fal of happinves in eaoh other’s society;
y upont 4 very busy healthful life-- ramn:

s in the forest, teonie, Ia grace and

rdoning woere theie neuasl amusvinents

. overy Lhars sy duriog sum aer and

tumn they made expeditions (o [.oches,

lots, Chinoncsany, Pleasia les Tours, Am-
hotse or other places of, ss Madameobaery.
od; well-knowu historionl interest,

Moro than six yoars had passed since the
wild httle feish fiep had areived at Rouge:
went, nud in those yoars what & chaunge
had como over herl  How marvollously she
hed improved]  Hee l':\nt-n ot passion were
among (ne thinga of the past, her goat-like
fmpuizes hd beon subidued, her craving to
vide evocy horse nhe mot hal long bosn
eurbed, noe ignorance - who darves to talk
of ignorance in connestion with Madame
Davorne's wost brilliant and most accom.
plished pupit?

Pow uicls take leave of achool and
sohoolfoilowa with as much rearet as Alics
Sarille. Hougemont has been her home,
and sho hae no deatre to leave the sheltor
of ite grny wails snd vonture out into the
world & 0. among steangers. She loves
avery stick and stone nbont the old place;
every fenturs in the landscaps she looks
ont on is a denr, tamiliar fiiond; from the
Lantorne iteslt 16 venerable Marmoutier,
from Marmoutior to the Cathedral, whence

ea the Angelas, fsintly audible acroes
’" mmi"i of the wwiftly rolling, poplar-
e,
morrow  Alice in to leave Rougoment
torever. Miss Kane, hot gusrdian's aunt,
e &% thin mom- ntin the city of Tours, To-
MOCTow nhe comes to fetch her away: and
o84 6o child ot the zonith of her onjoy.
ment nt a children's party ever heard the
uml\bl« wordy, “'Your nurse has come,”
with & ohillier theill of dismay than did
MAMHos when Madame Daverne announced
80 hior that hee future protector was about
0 2emovs bice from hor care.

AW6a and her (ricnds are sitting on some
Broken stone stope; she in the middle, of
00Rr«¢, fo« is n 't thie thelr last esvening

ther? 8 d nre thoy not all fond of Allce
vary, vory sorry that ahe ia leaviog

@ Toey sy woll bo fond of Alice,for

48 the brig it ar creature that over
and the life and soul of the litide
mumty; 2 ‘avorite wwvith overyone, from
Madame hersedd down to an old dame
fomme do menaae occasionally called 1 on
domestio emcrgoncics,  Who could sing,

(! dance, and el ghost atoriea like herd

ho deesa d up and acted with the inimit.
abletalent ot thete fair-hairedschool tellow?

Vho was as gencrous, as unselfish, as
mdr to hoip, to give or to lend an Alteo?
Height nod any, warm-hoarted and clever,
all the inmatos of Rougemont kaow that
whet she doparte she will leave a blank
hehind her imposaible to 1,

Think of the pee tlest giel you ever saw,
and it may pive yon some faint iden of
Allee Saville, as nhe satoathe topniost, step
but one, with hee hands looked round her
knocs (an oray if not & geaceful attitude
and hor oves ganing down on the valley of
Loiro for (he last time,  Tlad your beauty
minehiov s violet cysa oyes whose coloe
was oanyatery to many, owlog to thete
vapld chanee of o peession and thete S\Wosp.
tig Llack (wwhess quantitien of golden
brown wavy haie cippling and curlin AWway
l;l'mu h;w- :;-mhmd. “ m;mleaf complexion,
& purely Grevian protile teon
aunmered . T -

The tavowolls have boon said three months
AMZOL My toars were shed  and dreied: and
now the cnetsin rises upon new sceves.
Pouraine and its pioturesque old chateans
;?.d(‘ di 'm slt:'um\ woods fados away, to give

™ to W NATTOW, Sl nsCory 8L PV
:IQ}‘N\!-M '\!‘MMM. ythel. sn

n o cool, apacions apartment, overlook-
ing & Moorish mnrtynr':l. filled with on:;?:o
trees in green tubs and curtons semi-tropi.
cal plants, Alics and Miss Ianefare sittin

ding,  The post has just come in, an

e 1fane {e revelling” in an abundant
supply of lotters, which Hutter and rustle
in a0 aguravating Manner as the ool sba-
broces st s in and plays with them, and
866MN o try (o snateh from their rectplent
the full enjovmont of thete contents. 'The
lAw:.'\w‘ \‘pl ¥s tenderly and lovingly with

¢e Savill's eteny little ourls, but she
reads on and takes no notice. Nothing
shert of a ‘Tevanter' wonld sonee hor from
Q'-“d‘" ‘V&U\'l()l‘.' The world of fiction has
been opened for her at last] Miss Fane
thinks that “‘thete is no harm in the
avorley novols, with the exception ofthe
rt of Midlothian, that is carefully put
aslde: any of the others  Alice ey .
&8d Alics is rapidly devonring them. ; bﬁ..".’-
orowol work liew neglected on the flaor: her
=50f teaatande st hor elhow untasted:
811 her thonzhte are entively engrossed

in the storming of ' orquilstone Castle.
Miss Fane and Aloe had spent the an-
tan in visiting Home, Flerence and Nlho;
and wore spouding & fow weeks in Maits

were to feside ; and Alice was
m‘“m debut her c"m' . Tread
from her stadies, it des. and Mal Sk

freen ia het -mo? the balt-maedie
' nﬂf-or::nw Aspect 0 the place fueim't:h

. Many an hour did
her begond measure i :':&

2
y d cathedral of St.
she opond‘ {n the ol

og to

whieh its pumerous chapele are paved.
Her knowledge of French aud Italian heip-
ed her to find out the _meul‘:‘{ of their
Latin imscriptions, and many various
were Lhe stories she mentally wove about
those valiant, waAr-worn, monkish soldiers

fog her teet. Exploring was
l‘{uoo‘a tavorite mreatl}gn. as she was not,
strictly speakiog, ‘‘out” as yet; and balls,
danosieties, and yachting picnics were un-
known pleasures, The long narrow streets,
the Nix Mangiara stairs, the and steep as-
cents, wers an amusing and thal
novelty to her light active feet, but a sore
detested pilgrimage to Miss Fane's gaunt
old bones. The mysterious little shops
that line those quecr strests of atairs were
another perennial source of interest, in-
cluding the steel cats Lhat sat sentry in al-
most overy doorway. The Maltese them-
selves were capital sibjects for sketches or
study;: whether they Iay flat on their backs,
basking in the sun, with their caps pulled
over their faces, or lounged in lagy groups
about the corners of picturesque old houses,
or drove their hugh betasseiled mules up
and down the stesp stradas, they were
ever and always a frosh novelty to Alice.
She little knew that she herself outrivalled
the “*fricd moncks" as one of the ‘‘sights of
Malta:” or that she was the object of aen-
eral intorest and admiration. as, 68co
by her austevo-looking chaperon, she roam-
od about, satisfying the curiosity of youth
and the craving of a highly imaginative
mind.

“fiss Fane had been working steadily
through her correspondence. [.ong crossed
lottere, resembling lattice-work, ocoupied
her for the best part of an hour. Atlendth
she came to one in & bold, black, manly
hand, not crossed, not even nll;nn two
pagos. Sne knit her brows more than once
as sho perused it. then slowly folded it,
in its envelope, and fasened a look that
& basilisk might have envied, on her com-
panion, :

Glancing up from her novel with a frank
fearless conntenance,she enconntered Miss
Fane’s onld groy e¥os critically surveying
her, over the top of her tortoise shell pince-
nez. To describe Mies IY'ane more partiou-
larly, she was a prim, dignitied, elderly
lady, seatod bolt upﬁnﬁt on the most une
compromising chair in the room. She had
well-cut aristocratic features; & high arro-

nt-looking nose; rather a spiteful mouch;

FON-Eray san curls, carefully arranged
on omr temple, and surmounted by a
sensible sadate cap. A very handsome
brown :uk dress, as stiff as herself, com-
leted her costume.

e Not being overburdened withthis world's
goods, owing to the failure ot a bank in
which most of her fortune had been invest.
ed, she had accepted a very handsome al-
lowance and the t of chaperon to her
nephew’s ward. If she could have had this
inmense increase to her income without
the ward, so much the better; girls were
not to her taste, but thongh narruw-minded
frigid, and intensely seltish, she was strict.
Iy conacientious,according to her lights,and
was thoroughly prepared to do her duty by
her young companion.

*Alice,” sho said, glancing from Alice to
the note she held in her hand, and then
back again with an air of hesitmion, I
have ,}uot heard from my nephew, your

uardian, you know. He expects to leave

ndis immediately, and if the Kuphrates
stops here for coaling he save he will come
and look us up. Would you like to read
his lotter? Perhaps I ought not to show it
to you; but it wiil give you some idea of
the kind of young man he is.”

“Tnank you,” replied the ward, stretoh.
ing out a slim roady hand: ‘it you really
think | may, Miss Fane,” sho added inter-
rogatively, wheroupon Miss Faune handed
her her nephew’s cffusion, which ran as
follows:-- ;

“CRRETATORE.

My Deaw AuNrt Mary, I got your last
lotter all right. I did not answer it at once
as I had nothing to say, and am no scribe
at the heat of times, I quite agree with
you, that yon had much better take ecatire
charge of Mins Saville now she has left
school; but why not have kept her there
another yoar or twol Your suguestion is
exeellont, and you will makea much fitting
guardian than my unworthy self, Tdonot
know what on earth I should have done
;vuh her if ::}\ Mdnngl. come to the r?s:.’\‘w.

cannot imagine what posseased my father
to leave me, of u:.l‘ﬂoople. uardian toa
girl, J0t course [ o look after her mone
affaire, ete., but [ hope you will take her of
my hands comapletely. No doubt she will
MATTY 800N, as You say sho is pretty, and it
the parti is anything like & decent fellow,
and comea up to the mark in the way of
sottlements you may take my consent for
granted- -1 shall say: ‘Bless you, my child-
ren,” with uomiged esatisfaction. I am
bringing you some shawls, curiosities, ete.,
to make amenas for ny shortcomings as a
correspondent. We sail from Bombay on
on the twenty.second, and if we coal at
Malta I shall iook you up. What in the
world took you there! It strikez me you
besoming & retgular ‘globe trotter’ in your
age. - Your afluctionate nephew.

R. M. PAIRFAX.

“What » funany letter, or note rather!”
exclaimed Alice; “‘only two sides of the
paper. ‘The Sth huesars bave a prett:
crent, and what a good hand he wﬁteal ®
oﬂuinly seems very anxious to get rid of
me, does he not, Miss Fane! I am afraid I
am s rwu infliction,” =be added coloring,
“out I will do my beet to troudble him as
little an possible.”

'] will make you » much more suitable

wardian,” retorned Mis« Fane complaceat-
y. I do not know what iny brother-in-law
could haveo bron dreaming about when he
made his will, Poor man! he naturall
thought he had yot maony years to live, an
never countemplated your having such a pre-
postercusly younng guardian. Reainald
cares for nothing beyond his profession-—
borses, racing, and men’s soclety. My
brothevin-law s?oﬂod him as a boy, and
asllowed him hie own way completely,
though I believe he was a _good son and
very much attached to his futher. Gaeville
was o weak-rainded man,” she puresued,
shaking her head reflectively, ‘‘governed
tirat by nis wife and then by his son. Regi-
nald hat alwayr been his own maater, and
is hendatrong and overbearing to the last

degree.”

**You don't like him Mias Fanet” inquired
Alice, ulightly raieing worbrow-.

“Ahwolll” hesitatingly, ‘I don’t say that,
I have noen no littie of him since he was a
boy; and then he was without exception
the moat troublesome,mischievous, impud-
ent urshin I ever came acroes; always in
trouble falling out of trees, or down atairs,
or off his pony, playing practical jokes,
Nghting the gardener’s big tx;'n riding his
fnt.hgr‘s huaters on thealy. He Eept every-
one in hot water. 1 spent six months at
L.ooton, and added six years to my life,”
concluded Miss Fane, nodding her head
with much solemoity.

F'he truth was, Miss Fane had gone to
[,ooton on a very long visit, with the inten.
tion of romaining permanently as virtual
mistreas, Hor oasy.going brother-in-law
would have made no objection, but herim.
Rlsh nephew immodhtolf saw through

or object, and made her life uabearab)
His practical jokes were chiefly at her ex.
8:1\:@. and the way in which he teased her
loved le was simply intolerable. She
had to give up her intention of remaining,
and leave what she had fully intended to
haye been a nost lnxurious home.

This she had never forgotten, nor forgiv.
en; her feelings on the subject had been
atifled, but they smouldered.
cared for her ew--never would; he
was far too like his mother—herhandsome
stepaister—whom she had detested with
her whole t. Nevertheless, she tound
it toher advantage to be on a) tiy
food terms with her liberal wealth
relative, who had not the remotest idea o¥

the real feelings hi
e &8 his aunt secretly cherished

In about a woek the Fu

MARe e cte Tesn. ratos came into

ss Faneand the

- to make
[{}

Les Dormers wese diniog at the Govem-
ors Aﬁc._ nosbeiog “‘out,” had tea selus

Time b gavily on her hands, her
on
boo‘lmw:l:x. u’vunount.hehum

for music, and it was too early togo to bed.
cmiugw'th window sghe suwc” out on
the balcony that ran all round the house
and overlooked the court mﬂ. Here she
remained for a long time, chin resting
ou her ins M-dl.'.!.!l—
“in maiden mediation, fancy free.” The
air was laden with the perfume of tweaty
different flowers; but the fragrant orange-
treesin their tubs dows below overpowered

all, :

“How delicious!” saia Alice to herself,
suiffog the air. “If I am ever -
which is not very likely—I shall have a
wreath of real orange-blossoms, always
suppod I can get them.

resently she turned her attention tothe

O e & very sacesatally,

of the co! 8, DOt very s -

it must be confessed. She listened to the
distant driviog through Valetta.

“Be!ated signtseers returning to their
steamers,” she thought.

Just then a carriage drove rapidly into
;heir quiet street, and seemed to stop close

Y.

*It carinot be Miss Fane come home al-
ready; they are barely at coffee yet,” she
remarked, as she settied heraelf for another
reverie.

After a while, feeling rather chilly, she
ushed open the window and stepped back
nto the sitting room. For 8 moment the

light dazzled her eyes. That moment past
what was her amazement to find a hand-
some young man, in undress cavalry uni-
form, standing on the rug with his back to
thetire.

Lhe su
However,
and said:

*Miss Saville, I am sure. The servant
sald my aunt was out, but that you were
at home. As the room was empty, I con-
cluded you had gone to bed.” _

“When did vou arcivei” she asked offer-
ing her hand.

‘“We came in about two hours ago, and
are going to coal all night—a most detesta-
ble but necessary performance.”

*'‘Have you been here long?” was hernext
question, as she seated herself near

table,

‘“About twenty minutes. I have been
enjoving this English-looking fire im-
mensely. You must have found it rather
chilly in the verandab.”

A ‘thought flitted through his mind—,
“Was there a Romeo to this lovely Juliet?
He looked down at her with a quick, keen
glance. No, the idea was absurd.

“What were you doing out there this
cool evening!” he added.

““Nothing,” she replied shyly. Shecould
not bring herself to tell this brilliant
stratnger that she had been simply star-
gasing,

rise was apparently mutual,
e immediately came forw

“A regular bread and butter Miss” he

thought as he pulled his moustsche with a
leisurely patronising look.

Bread and butter or not, she was an ex-
tremely pretty girl, and his ward the idea
tickled him immensely. He put his hand
bel‘o'n his mouth to conceal an involuntary
smile.

“Vernon or Harcourt would gives good
deal to be in my shoes, I fancy,” he said to
himself as he took a seat at the opposite
side of the table from his charge.

Alice having mastered her first astonish.
ment, felt thatit behooved her to make
some attempt at conversation, and to en-
deavour to entertain this unexpected quest
pendirg Miss Fape’s return. She offered
him refreshments, coffee, etc., which he
declined, hsvlnwlined previously to com.
ing on shore. ith small talk, Maltese
curios and the never failing topic —weather
~she managed to while away the time. At
first her voice was very low, as it always
was when she was nerveus or embarraseed
but she soon recovered herself and played
the part of hostess in a manner that aston.
ished the man who half an hour before had
called her (mentally) “‘a bread and butter
miss,” Seven vears on the Coutinent had

tvon her at least easy, polished manuers.

he had none of the gaucherie o common
to an Enulish girl of herown age brought
up exclusively at home, It seemed to ker
that Sir Reginald was shy —-hesat playing
with a paper-knife,snd by no means proper-
ly supporting his share of the conversation.

er good-natured efforts amused him pro-
digiously. He was sufficiently s| to see
that she thought him basbful and diff-
dent, whereas he was only lasy; he prefer-
red to allow ladies, whenever they were
good cnough to talk to him, to carry on
the most of the conversation, a few mono-
syllables and his eloquent dark eyes cou-
tributing his share. Poor, deluded Alice!
She little kvew that the apparently diffi.
dent young man was the life and soul of
his mess, and that shyness was unknown
to him (except by name) since he had been
out of his nurse’s arme,

Conversation presently became some.
what brisker. They exchanged experiences
of Germany and India. They diacussed
books, horses and musie, and at the end of
an hour Alice felt as if she had known him
for at least a year. Certainly they had
made as much progress in other’s
confidence as if they had goue through a
L.ondon season together, when a few Drief
utterances arc gasped between the pauses
of a waltz, or whispered on the stairs, or
interrupted by some spoilsport in the Row.

As for Reginald, he not only felt com-
pletely at home, but, what was worse,most
thoroughly bewitched.

*I'm never going to be so mad as to lose
my head about this grown-up child, am I!”
he indignantly asked himself. ‘I, who
have hitherto Knn iavuinerabdle as far as
the tender ion is comcerned. No, not
likely. It I can’t face a pretty mirl with.
out immediately feeling smitten the sooner
I renounce the whole sex the better.”

While ne was thinking thus, he was to
all appearance imm in & series of
views of Rome and Florence, and listening
t‘: abdeecrtption of palaces, churches and

mbs,

There was not the slighteat soupeon of a |

flirtation between this couple. Sir Regin.
ald talked to his ward as he would to

grandmother, and there was a look in her
clear, dee% gray eyes that would have
avashed the most thorough-paced male
flirt in Christendom-—which he was very
far from beina—a look half of childish in-
:?oe?tee, half of newly awakened maiden

Knity —

Standing where the rivers meet,
Womanhood and childhood sweet.

Miss Fane duly roturned and accorded
her nephew a warm welcome and a kiss,
which he very reluctantly received for shs
had also a moustache. She treated him
besides to a most recherche little supper,
and at twelve o'clock he took his  depar-
ture, faithfully promising to look them ount
at a certain house in London, and with an
}n::‘aay conviction that he bad met his
3

I need scarcely tell the astute reader that
the acquaintance thus formed shortly rip-
ened into something else; a few dances—a
fow rides in the Row—a water party—the
Cup day at Ascot—finally a moonllg‘t pic-
nie, and the thing was settled.

Before the end of the season the follow-
ing announcement appeared in the Times:

On the 23th inst., at St. George’s, Hane
over square, by the Lord Bishop of aermu-
da, assisted by the Rev. H. Fane, Sir Reft
nald Most airfax, Bart., Captain Fifth
Hussars of Looton Barl . ershire, to
Alice Eveleen, ooly child of the late Major-
General Saville.”

Sir Reainald expressed his intention of
retiring, to the disgust of his brother offi-
cers, who said they thought Fairfax was
the last man who would bave married and
left them. ‘‘You ofall ple, too. After
the way you used to be down on other fel-
lows who fell in love, or got married—it is
parfectly shameful | You were the means
of nipping several very promising affai's
in the bud, and now you are going to get
m;rﬁod*oumlf. W‘:texcuse have you

* cried an indignant hussar.

T say,” replied Sir Reginald, combola-
cently, ‘ ‘that he jests at scars who nev:r
felt & wound.” That was my case. Now
I'm a reformed character.”

But when at the drawi the
opera aud elsewhere, the saw the
future Lady Fairfax, even the most hard-

case, 5

and happiest
couple within three counties.

Chapter IIL
LOOTON PARK.

old
lwmover the British Isles. No ome

knows exactly when itwubﬁ but every
one is awm,ﬂld ftis —4

directions.

Seatert atthe library table, with elbows
well squared, isa yo%mouhout one
and-t . & letter.
Geoffrey cousinto Lady Fair-
fax, and has Jately joined the Finnk Hus-
sars—so lately that he is still doing riding
school, from which a fortnight’s visit to
Looton has afforded him temporary eman-
cipation, :

He is a slim, bright-eyed, locee-limbed
boy, with small, impudent hazel eyes, an
aristocratic nose, and light brown hair, of
which one utterly  unreason lock
always stick@up on the topof bis head,cut
and comb and oilas he will. :

He is of the highest of spirits,
the best of appetites and unlimited assur-
ance. He is gay, gentlemanly and gener-
ous, and swears by his new cousin but old
friend, Sir Reginald Fairfax.

Hereis his letter:

My DeAr NoBBs,—I promised to send
you a line tolet you know how I was get
tingon. ‘Rexand Alice make no end of a
good host and hostess; the feeding is su-

rior, and as to horses, I am “all found.

mounts me as he mounts himself, and
I take it out of his cattle fairly.

**We have had two or three good runs so0
far with the R. B. H. and Overatones, espe-
cially last Tuesaay; found at Heplow—you
don’t know where that is, but never mind
—and ran to Clumber, a distance of eight
miles as the crow flies, with only omne
slight check. The was prime, the grief
awful. The tields were large and airy, but
some of the fences, notably the bullfinches,
were real ras The finish was highly
select—Alice, Reginald, two cavairymen, a

n, the huntsman and yours obedient-
y. Alicegoes like a bird; and in a neat
double-breasted brown habit and pothat to
match, and mounted on a clipping ba
thoroughbred, looks very “fit” indeed.
Rex pilots her, and they make a very fair
average example of the fleld. You know
what a customer hais. - She follows him as
if she haa a spare fieck in her pocket, and
charges wood and water as boldly as he
does himself.

“Talking of water, there is a brute of a
river here, called the Swale, which winds
about in the most mysterious manner.
You come across it when you least expect
it. I have already been in twice. I paid
my second visit last Friday. I was steam-
ing along close to the pack, when what
should I see in front of me but this sneak
of ariver. I rammea in the spurs, and
thundered down to it as hard as I could
g0, but I had already bucketed the old nag
too freely; -he bore down as if he meant
business, stopped short and shot me over
his head into about seven feet of muddy
water. [I'll leave you to imagine the figure
I was when I picked myself out,

“] created s fine sensation all along the
Queen’s highway en route home. Aliceand

- Reginald have never stopped chafing me
eversince. You ask me how he plays the
role of married man? Capitally, my dear
fellow; and as to your kind insinuation
that I must be rather in the way, consider-
ing they are so recently married, you
never were more mistaken in your life.
They are net a bita spoone{ coupie; at all
events I never see any billing or cooing,

thank goodness, and I favor them with a

deal of my society; but any one can

see with balf an eye that each thinks the
other perfection, and that they suit down
to the ground. He has got a fortnight’s
domestic privilege leave to go and see poor
Maitland of the Blues, who is dying at
Cannes; they were great chums always,
and at Eton together. Meanwhilel remain
here and helpold Miss Fane (a bitter spe-
cimen of the unappropriated blessing) to
take care of the fair chaletaine; and as I
am to exercise the hunters, aod have the
run of the stable, I am promising myself
five days a week between the two F&(‘.kﬂ,
and the very cream of bunting. I wish
you would go to -Thomas and hurry him
with my tous, and run me in for another
fortnight’s leave, as inclosed. If the chief
looks grumpy, say I have broken my collar
bone. I'll do as much for you another
time.

“Yours n clover,

GEOFFREY SAVILLE.,”

Chapter IV.
A PRACTICAL JOKE.

Sir Reginald left for Cannes the end of
November, intending to spend a week
there, and to be home, of course, long be-
fore Christmas. Meanwhile, a plot helittle
g:eag;t. of had been hatched for his special

nefit.

A storm was brewing; in fact a regular
cyclone threatened his domestic atmos-

phere.
l'ro RE cow'rmmm.l
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college, Montreal, of Dr. Carson’s Sto-

mach and Constipation Bitters, said, I know of

no better medical compound for dyspepsia, bil-

lousness and ¢ on. They are umegual-

led as ablood purifier; as a family medicine

they are far superior to Sold by all drug-
in bottles at 50 cents.

Miscellaneous.
A. CURE GUARANTEED,

For 014 and Young, Male and Female.

Positively cures nervonsness, in all its stages,
weak memory, loss of power, pros-
tration, night sweats, spermatorrhcer . barren-
ness,seminal weaknes and general los: of power.
It repairs nervous waste, rejuvenates the jaded
intellect. ens the enfeebled brain and
restoressurprisingtone and vigor tothe exhaust-
ve organs in either sex. With each

er for twelve accompanied with
five d we owr written Guarantee
torefund the money if the treatment does not
effect acure. It is the CHEAPEST and BEST
Medicine in the market. Pamphlet sent free

by mail toany address.

Mack's Medieine is sold by dru
gists at 80 cents perbox, or six boxes for 82.55
or will be mailed free of ""“ﬁ' on receipt of

by ad . Mack’s Magnetic Medi-
cine Company, Windsor, Ont., Canada. Guar-
an”_toul’ issued by A. HIGINBOTHAM, Lindsay.

BILLH‘EADS.

A large quantity of Bill-
heads just received at THE
POST Printing Office.

Merchants or tradesimnen
in town and throughout the
country can be supplied with
billheadswith printed head-
ings by sending their orders
tﬂpc THE POST Printing Of-

e.

A neat line of Statements
Jjust the thing for profession-
al men now in stock.

CHAS. D. BARR,
Lindsey, Jan. 34, 1883, A

thas]

them admitted thss
*“Rex,” as they calied him, had & gecd -

After thelr homsymoon the Fiirfaxes
went down to Looton, where they were
the handsomest

. uncomfortabie |

ol phﬁéichn. a graduate of McGill medical

BILLHEADS !

Wholesale and Retail Grocer.

:Tut received a large consignment of new goods including a fine assortment of

NEW GLASSWARE and CROCKERY,

The latter Imported direct from the old country.

200 HALF CHESTS EXTRA STOCK NEW TEAS.
ANOTHER FINE LOT OF VALENCIA RAISINS!

Bought before the advance.

25 CASES CANNED TOMATOES, '
GREEN, EVAPORATED AND DRIED APPLES
CANNED FRUITS and SHELL FISH, _
FRENCH PRUNES and FRENCH PLUMS.

NOTICE.—With a view of closing my shop at an early hour on Saturday night, one of my youzg
men will callon my town customers during Friday of each week and take their orders for supplies
These orders will be delivered early Saturday morning, and will, it is expected, be a convenience to my
customers and assist us in early closing.

Lindsay, Jan. 18th, 1883, —1219.

'A. CAMPBELL.

————

James Watson.

= =

GENTS'

e

DUGKS

SPECIAL VALUE

, DENIMS, SHIRTINGS

FUR and PLUSH CAPS,

JAMES WATSON’S.

5
Lindsay, Feb. 16, 1883.—23. ‘

]
e - o

a3 o RS netp 5

BLACK WORSTED COATS !

TWEED PANTS,

—_—A T

~ Albert Lea Route.

John Makzp.s

y

HO ISUNACQUAINTED WITH THE GEQGRAPHY OF THIS COUNe
TRY WILLSEE BY EXAMINING THIS MAP

i N

Uceans. I

o %8 equipment ot?

Be.um

Slee Cars, and t '3.‘-'"; ine

in Mﬁ&um‘m Detwoen Chcass 1nd
oagoand mmumm“m"“w

LEA ROUTE.”

e lsu:o ROUTE,
o an ST. JOHN,
Vice-Pres. & Gea'l M Gen'l Tht- & Pass. Aghe

day at home. Samples worth
l'me_._8 ﬁ“'"' STNsoN & Co.,
| .

Bhs

|
A MAN
=

LIILL MACHINERY. e e §

JOHN MAKINS,

WILLIAM STREET, ‘LINDSAY,

Iron Founder and Machinist

MANUFACTURER OF
Saws and Shingle Mill Machinery, Flour and M,
Steam Engines and Steam Puinps.

Harve a large assortment of Geneml—P;Ltcrns {or *he above doscrintion of war
Lindsay, Aug. 17th. . R Jeseription of waras.

Octavius Newcombe & Co.

O0CTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO.

CTURERS OF

: L

Square Pranofortes

FACTORY................. .. 107 and 109 Church and 66 Richmond Streets.
e - tressesertsiicseceies ssenneoels....109 Chuurch Street, Toronto

e best materials are used in the NEWCOMBE PIANOS : Y e
of the most thorough and su o e M IANOS and their gencral constet o =

L substan . Musicians ¢ and them torsxerviletics o

and.tone. and the appreciation of purchasers is shown by their CORSANtlY HCTITE b
Prices as Low as Consistent with First-Class Work, Terms B

Should these instruments not be represented or kept in your locaiir s, adure<s the nude™ 527

OCTAVIUS NEWCOMRE & Co.,
107 and 109 Church Street, Toros®

Clones”
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