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Fountain of Health.

"’fii)uogTAlu
HEALTH.”

The Great Herbal Tonie,
Blood Purifier, and Consti-
tutional Catarrh Cure,

—OFFER EXTRAORDINARY —

SVERY SOTTLE I8 GUARANTEED OR | |

MONEY REFUNDED AS FOLLOWS: -

OxNe to 'Two vottles will cure ordinary
Constipation, leaving no other ten-
dency to that condition.

ONR 70 THREK bottien will purify the com-
plexion from Sallowness ana Pimples!
aweeten foul breath aad renovate &
debiliteted aystem,

ONE 10 81x bottlen, by cleansine the blood
improving the genersl heaith, and
fortifying the nyatem ausinet taking
frech colde, will’ in all cauen reheve,
andin most caces cure ordina®y catarrh,
Do not forget this faet. :

ONE to Turer or four bottles will cure
Rheumnsti<m, Neuralaia, Seciaties,
ggm, Sslt .ﬁheum. U/icers and most
Skin Dineasew:

NB® 70 THREER bottlen will correct all de-

9 rangeinents of the Kidneys or Liver.

It 18 ToNtc, hractog up the organs of di-
gention. Disuretic, acting nfldly but
{ncreasingly on the Kidney-. TLaxative,
acting ont the Liver, Stomach and
Bowels, Nervine, just what evergone
wantas as a Spring Medicine.

Pries One Dollar. Sold in Lindeay by
- v

- - ’~ - — ~ —— ' s e
The Canadian Post.
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Rirdle with n—;;;mblod mate,
Yon have come too éarly;

Spring hath loitered now =o late,
Wintor's old and surly.

Wintor is a landlord grim
‘0 such mIK COMOTe;
(‘heerlons are hie chambers dim,
Uo.ning out of Summer's,

Rirdie, [ would like to know .
Hfow you came to win her!
Were you awift, another siow?

Say, you lucky sinner!

Magbe you aro not & sponee,”
t n trickay wooer,
0 hath promiged awsetor boughs
Than another to her.

Maybe yonare brideand groom
On a wedding vieit;
" 'Then the world i= all in bloom,
And an Kden i it.

Maybe though the woedding-ring
I« a trific rusty,

Aad the sharer of thy wing
(¥rows 8 moment crasty.

Doth she with & cruel shrug
Of u promise twit you!

liring » bit of happy slug,
She will fain acquit yon.

Biedie, don't you think we know
Somoething of your pickle!?

How the brizhtest joke you grow
Novor seéme to tickle!

How the swoetest thing you do
Hath no swoetnnss in it¢.

How yon're interrupted. too,
Kvery busy minute!

Hirdie, keo {onr temper, doar,
Humor all ber humors!
S“\nu i9 loitoring 80 near,
uwor of hotr rumors,

N. Y. Independent.

FATED FAIRFAX.

A S8TORY OF LOVE AND WAR.

(Continued from last week.)-
B CRg S
Chapter XVIL.
THE RKTURN OF THE NATIVE
1I¢ wae all very well to say, 'Sey ofi,” but
ow wae she to begin? Now that she had
@ogeéd her bird she began to réalise the de:
fleate task that Iay betore her. She well
Imew that it was & proverbially thunkiess
@ dstgerous mission to isterfers be.
¢weet husband and wife; and Regry,though
e hied often stood a little boy at her kaees,
@id oome to her with all his grievaneces,
w8e BOW & man, known to be-clever, dis-
' and thoroughly able to think
@ud act, not only for himself butfor others,
How well he looked in his mess-dress, so
WPnged, soldier-like and haadsomer [than
@0r! He wae leaning back with his arms

dﬂl&ed behind his head, regarding her
w ith lazy amusement.

She must begin, she thought, somehow,
and forthwith broke the ice clumstly ens
ough by saying: “‘Had you & pleassut even.

iog,
'gA pleasant evening!” he echoed. ' Why,
{bn foolish old lady you never mean t0 ss
Bhat ‘on have sat up till near'y two o’cloe
to ask me auch a question?”

‘“No, not mte, ' she reglied, lmghlng
nervously. ‘‘The truth {e, Regy—and doa’t
think | am inhospitable, or want to turn
you out, or anything—" And she psused.

“Well, and what is the truth, as you call
m.""lghmked. hrmqu‘oly.w o

enl are you going swood?”
SodT e

“To Monkaw * be repested, sud

ttting erested and ) fizedly. ‘T 4

¢ eastly o —nev

‘‘Oh, Reginald, you can’t mesn it] Do
tosee Aliceor the

vou not
*We will nol apeak of Alce now, if
enee,” he said gravely. ‘‘I heve nothing

to her; but you must t
ll:i.l,m thawio’mmw 3 0':'141!
up here for sfew daye? I am

SNty
to ; lorway with Fordyoce the end of the
1 amt quite sure that Alice would never

atlow him out of hersight, and I will never
Heave h . his M

inf here without

mother. Do

nie to understand that will
ﬁaﬁmw speslE 10 you abont herf®
“Fdo. Notaeves with you, Helen, my
gﬂ&qmwmldm-yﬁk- ‘

“Mien,” excisimed Heles, with
lon, <thin wu'oaaaﬁlgg
()

}

m ivvln"c;mn:'arl'm) for lo
Bo o 10 ndia the wite to shue
country?

bhusband
herself up

“T would _irmb:u." he interrupted.
'Wwaxould . =

“Wait! tmouo;mnnd, she coutin-

well as her husband; she has o father or
mother, nor any relation in the world to
t her good name exoept _‘voululf and

€0 and heisonly & boy.
“*Geo 1”-he excigsamed, contemptuous*

Y. :
£ don’t ktow what you are doing,
o eaded. ‘'If yo{:go.broﬂl &8
o Afleo

you will do her & great io, in the eyes
of the world. Your friends know there is
an estrangement bet ween you; at least, for
the uske of appearance, patch up a truceat

any rate.

'YX am not a hypocrite, and I will do
nothing of the kind,” he muttered 15,
drawing back and endesvoring to retease
himself from his cousin’s grasp,for she had
sctually button-holed him.

It was useless; she was a pertinacious
woman, and she would be heard,

Do not g0,” she entreated. ‘''T neversee
you alone now, and [ must gain my point

-1 muet indeed. You will hearme. It is
all very well ¢o say you have ceased tolook
on Alice as your wite—which I 4o not be-
lisve— but at any rate you cannot forget
S e Tl ‘an_ sonpharte 'thas

ouf” she as
{vou.ld not have disgraced Mrs, Siddons.

No reply.

“Silence gives consent, I see, she added,
triumphantly as she continued, “‘and as
the mother of your child surely you would
wish herto be homnored and mgeeted. it
not for her own sake at least for hist”

An impatient gesture of assent was his

"R"{Mnk of the life of retirement and se-
clusion she has lead; surely that has been
punishment enough?’

“Who is talking of punishmentf” he ex-
claimed, forcibly removing Helen’s hand.
‘‘Alice is her own mistress, to come and go
a8 ahe pleases,”

“She has never left home nevertheless,
in wpite of all our invitations, with the ex.
ception of o short visit this spring. You
don'’t know the furore shec ; we uoegl
to be quite mobbed walking in the Row.”

A very unamiable scowl waa theonly no-
tice he deigned to this remeark. =

“You have no ides how lovely she is,’
she urged impressively.

‘“Have I not? he replied dryly.

- *No; how can youl - you have not seen

 followed Captain Vaunghan’'s letter Alice

' AOW aFé vou not?”’

ou
! éldudod, holding up her chieekk to be kiss-

u’v'f':‘ar 1’1&“
Ner huebesd lg'ulwa"l"

her for ages. She is grm‘l‘y changed in
every way; no longer the giddy impulsive
girl you remember. If you only knew how
diutracted she was when you were so dan-
gerously wounded,”

“Pray how can you tell!” he asked with
raised brows and a certain amount of sar.
cantic incredulity in his expression.

“T know all about it from Mies Saville.
She told me that during the week that

L 1N

citement.

m‘&Weﬂ, I’'m blessed, Mrs. llhlort{‘l:, lil' there
& strange young maa in brary,

asund the old I.{y_u:gldl a-forth to him

room as cool as ease!” ‘
‘*What is he .lw“qulmd a chorus of

**Oh, he’s a tall, dark swell, that looks as
if the whole place belonged to him.”

"Aind mt does,” u!go Cox,hlzh ?u,e‘:n-

ng in bangiug down his dressing-

case. “If he is not master here I'd like to
know who is.”
“Lor’, Mr. Cox, what a start have
gn, us! And is it really Sir

mselft” cried Mrs. Morris, rising.

*You cau use your eves, Mrs. Morris.
There he goes down the steps.”

An immediate rush was made to the
window to catch a glimpse.

Yes, sure enough, there he was,walking
g;wm-ds the pleasure grounds with Miss

vitie.

*Thank God, he looks well and strong!”

o

that | said Mrs. Morris with fervor, following

retreating figure with tears in her eyes.

“My! what a handsome gentleman!”
claimed the enthusiastic housemaid.
he does not suit her she is hard to please,
ian’t she, Polly?”

‘‘Brown, pleass to remember yourseif,”
said Mrs. ) orrin‘. aharplx.

“Not but that,” she added, relaxing, ‘‘all
the Fairfaxes are @ood-looking. Maay a

ex-
It

I do Master Maurice. Ay, it seems butthe
other day.”

*I little thought that you would ever see
him again alive, ma’am; it was touch and
2o with him once, I can tell you,” observed
Coux, aravely. "

“T raust go now and see about dinner,
seising her keys and bustling about, ‘‘but
you will tell me all about it when you dine
with me by-and-by, Mr. Cox,” said Mrs,
-‘Morris, as followed by the foolman and
housemaiad she hurried trom the room.

Chapter XVIIIL.
*'MARY, IT IS MY HUSBAND!”

Alice and Mary were to be found under
the cedars, a very favorite resort of theirs
those Auguet evenings. A round wicker
table stood between them, upon which
were all the requirements of afternoon tea.
Alice, leaning back in a low garden chair,
was reading to Mary, who was Lkaitting,
*A Princess of Thule.” How pretty she

looked! The sun lglmcinn through the
sonbre branches fell in stray flecks on her

fretted away to half her size, and that her

gm,gnef and misery were painful to wit- | piyue

ness, <
Perceiving that he was gradually waver-
ing, she urged:

“You will have to g0 down {0 Monks-
wood, my dear Regy, if only for the sake
of public opinfon. Go as her guardian at
any rate; putting your wife aside, itis your
duty to go and see your ward. You will
g0, it only for a few \veeks,” she entreated !
anxious!

(] ]
& il go,” replied slowly and |
o Tt e st ooy ad | e

with an evidentjeffort.
the subject from your point of view before.
1 see that it is necessary for me to stud
appearances, but [ only go as her guard.
ian, recollect. You are very eager in the
matter, Helen,and verf pressing; but Alice
is by no means 80 anxious to see e as you
imagine.”

*She is! she is!" cried Heien, in whose
care the winh was father to the thought.

‘“And as for you,” laving her hand affec- !
is xhoulder, ‘'vou know you |

tionately on
are very fond of her all the time, and that
in your heart you are dyingz to see her—

“What would be the wood of telliny
soul” he réplied evasively. ‘At any rate,
Alice does not care two straws about me,
1 know her far better than ’you do, Helen,
wise as you think yourself. I know her
private opinion of me; but confidences be-
tween married people are raeréed,” he added
with a bitter amile. ‘I su sheknows

"Ot:i Jes; 1 wrote and told her of your

arrival,

“And what did she say?’ he said with
uneoncealed eagerness.

‘“Well, strange (0 ssy, Regy, she never
answered miy letter, But then, you know.”
she added with an awkward l&upb, ‘‘what

bad correapondent she is.’

‘A very bad corréspendent, as you ssy,”
he replied, with sueh emphasis that Helen
looked amaged.

“Tell, me,
you?” she enquired, with solemn eyes,

“Then to-morrow or next day I shall
start for Monkswood,” he observed, com-
pletely ignoring her question.

*De, my dear ,” retorned Helen, with

‘you don’t know how glad I am
hear you say o, Mark and Geo
and I wilil follow you the end of the wee
and pay a visit to Alice,which your arrival
haes somewhat poned,”

“Well, now I sr I may g0 to bed?”
lsdd Regh.l:ldl.‘ ‘t'n ng “:p ‘hlo caadlci; and

ooki cou nterrogatively.
"Youngove said your say and carried yogr
point, have you notf I am net at all sure
that you are not sending me on a fool’s er-

“T am sure that 1 am not, Regy.
You vmm I to me sovtﬁe d

| in her fingers as she
! & grave, melancholy expression in her face

I have come homef” he asked abrupt'y :
. after ashort silence.

, has shenever writtento | p

hair and dress—a white cambric trimmed
with qutmmes of lace and knots of pale-

ribbon, She was twirling acarnation
read. But there was

sad to see in one 8o young. Coming to the
lem:t ?f a chapter she paused and exclaimed,
ooking up:

“Well, % must confess, the Princess of
Thule ran away from her husbaad on very
ﬁh:lllrprovouuon. Don’t you think so,

5

Mon{, instead of replying, said, as she
ntently over Alice’s head:

‘“Why, who is this young man coming
over here with Misa Saville?”

ly, and without turning her head; *‘oh, it
must be the postmaster. .\untie promised
him & quantity of geranium and carnation
cuttings.”

“Does the postmaster wear well-cut gar-
ments and a dark moustache? Is thepost.
manter a gentlemant”

**No, you ridiculous girl,” “turning and
looking over her shoulder. After a min-
ute's dead nilence, ‘‘Mary,” she gasped, ‘it
is my husband.”

Her face was deadly pale as she raised it

from her knees she rose and leant against
thetree with both her hands pressed 1o her
beart. Thecedar was between her and the
house, and she had time to recover herself
& little before her husband joined them.
As he roached she looked at him keen.
lv. H e borne the traces of his recent
wounds and fever, and looked a war-worn
. invalid, her woman’s heart would have in-
stantly melted, but as he came across the

rass bis step was as buoyaat, his eyes as

een and his bearing as gallant as ever.
' A thousand thoughts seemed to crowd to

her brain, her heart beat ar thouah it was
about to choke her,she was trembling
from head to foot as, with all the compos-
ure she could muster, and without meeting
his glance, she gave bim her hand in sil-

ence,
Mies Saville promptly introduced Mary

'eITArS.

‘“You and I ought to be friends, Miss
Ferrars; I waa your brother's fag at Eton,
and maay & thrashing he gave me. Don'’t
you think that that constitutes a tie be-
tween us!”

He made the above speech in order to
give Alice time to compose herself; and
self-poesessed as he seemed, his heart was
bounding wildly, too.

“T hope you are now quite strong,Alice,”
he said, looking at her with evident com-
cern, for her face was as white as ashes.

ply as she seated herself. Her knees were
trembling so that she dared not aad could
notatasd any longer.

‘‘Give us some tea, my dear,” said Mies
Saville, who tortunate to
the situation, and tea was made; and as it
was handed about a certain amount of con-
vereation began to circulate. London and

sofne, meddlesome body. You look
awfully tired and f s 80

though now I‘ dare ﬁ think me a ti.n’;:
I won't keep
any longer. Good-night!” she comn-

As the door closed on him & triumphant
staile brolie over hertace. ‘‘He is all right
at any rate, If Alice wersas aseilly man.
alired over o}l would be asitought
to be in ne time. I am only sorry that |
did not mekethis o ty before,” said
Mrs.‘n“ hewoslou a8 -lae u:mod to m
esrned repose; firmly persu
that she had achiieved a triumiph,

Str nald kept his snd t
dow 15 Mokewood, eiey 1 he char
meelf. ‘‘Perverse gir!, ood

; , Hever he
own heras his mf;_:'m shie hsd made

nad hean ap S Al
SR P B
whe, rising and ;

Reginald’e visit so the Mayhews, his pae-

sage home, the latest news from the eaet,

formed in turn, (l’i’ dlneous' "ﬁegl tl.l'cg
r

might have been sm.n'laiw who had

like one o’clock, aud he signs me out of the | like.

time I carried him in my arms the same as | D!

—— bl': s lookew¥fat Sir Regh |

! gravely, setting him down.
{ just now that you intended to be a soldier, | P

asldunfli

“Who is hel” &
an.;t':-:k to him, Mi;rlu.'ﬂ !
She could not refrain a glanceof mother-

ly pride as she her with tle
I Dride aa o how whth g
rics, who bad inherited all bis. father’s de-
llbeaxm and decislon of character, calmly |
remarked: i

“is & soldier; anad rides a horse with aloong |
tail, and wears a sword and a reqd coat,and |
fights people. You,” said he, nodding his |
head towards Sir Reginald, *‘are just like
any body else. ;

**Come here, 8ir,” enid his father, stretch- l
out an arm; and, much to every one’s

amazsment, the hoy went guiletly overand !

stood at his knee.

Y"l 3!: ;‘ soldier; l;lu.t‘l have got a.holi(hyi
ou mow w| that you

I bave doue witk soldiers for . and

have put away my sword and I coat,

but 1I'll show them to you some day, if you

“Will you?” said the child, with awe-
struck eyes; ‘‘and will you lend me your
sword to play with, for I'm going to be a
soldier, too, some day?’ i
“*Are vou, indeed? 1’'mafraid Ican’tlend
you my sword, but perhsps I might ouy
you a little one instead. Suppose you come
and sit on my knee and tell me all about !
yourseif?” Sy

So Master Maurice, nothing loath, climo-
ed up; and Alice, with a beating heart,saw
her child in her husband’s arms for the
first time. The two faces were so much
alike, and yet so different; she could now
compare together, if she dared, but shrank
from meeting her husband’s eyes.

Maurice was completely by
the strange gentleman, and regarded him
with minglea curiosity and delight.

““Are you my father!” he asked, incred-
ulgmly.__

‘*And why did you not come to see me
before!”

Here was an embarrassing question.

*‘Because I have been in India,” was the
evasive reply.

“And are you come 0 stay at home
now!”" JMomentary pause. Without wait-
ing for a reply, he pursued: “I’ve seen your
fcture often. Alice keeps it in a locket,
that one,” pointing a firm brown tinger at
his unfortunate mother, and raising a
scorching blush to her hitherto pale face.
“She says I am to love yon very much—as
much as her.” :

*Do you love her!” continued this pitiless
innocent; ‘‘do you love Alice?”

painfully embarrassed,
about for a reply. In desperation he
wered:

“Of whom are you speaking, Maurice? It
ijlli‘m possible that vou call your m

ce.’

*Yes, sometimes; and so do Aunt Mary
and Miss Ferrars.”

‘‘Well, you are not to do it any more, re-
member. Now tell me your name?” said
his father, catechising in his turn.

**Maurice Regi - nald Fairfax.”

So he had not been wholly forgotten.

**And how old are yous”

*Past two, long time. How old are you?”

“Past twenty this long time. Are you a
good boy, do ycu think?’ 2

“Alice knows,” he replied, nodding with
easy confidence towards his mother.

*Yes, Alice knows,” said she, rising
quickly and stretching out her hand:
**Alice know’s that it't your bedtime, so say
‘Good-night,” and come along.”

*‘No! no! no! not yet!” he cried, clinging
tightly to Sir Reginald and burrowing
under his arm.

‘““Maurice, listen to.me,” said his father
*“You told me

cast
ans-

did you not?”’
‘Yes,” returned Maurice eagerly.
**Well, you will never do for a soldier if
you go on like this; his first duty is obedi-
ence. Now give me a kiss, and go with
your mother atonce.” g
Maurice, whose forte was certainly not

“Young man!” echoed Alice indifferent- | Sestinvics- Tuingd hin oyen e Joaien o4 bix

father. Seeing that he was perfectly in
earnest, he climed once more on his knee,
imprinted an experimental kiss on his
moustache, and reluctantly departed wirth
many regretful backward glances, Reginald

‘‘Quite, thank you,” was her laconic re- |

to her friend’s, and letting the book slip |

watching the retreating pair till they were
out of sight. Were they really his wife and
son? He could scarcely believeit; for, after

" all, he had had a very few months of mar-

.ried life and twenty-seven years of bachelor
liberty. lle felt much more like a bachelor
than a Ienedict.

Miss Saville, following his eyes, said:
“You may well look proud of him. Is he
not a splendid boy? But he wants a fath.
er's hand over him sadly. Alice is his slave
and has been so ever since he was born.
She gives up to him in every way, and he
treats her more as his play-fellow—as you
may see—than his mother.’

Alice, having dlggoslt.ed Maurice in the
nursery, ran quickly down to her own
room, to be alone for a little time to think

compose herself.

.- She lent her hot forehead against the
 frame of the open widow and gave way to
a feeling of utter and undivided joy—jov
that he was home, aliveand well and under
the very same roof as herself—at least
within earshot. She paused as she heard
Mary’s gay musical laugh. They were all
walking about t&ggmunds: she could see
them. He wass ing on the gravel path,
telling them something v amusing
evidently, for as he concluded Miss Saville
and Miss Farrars both laughed immoder-
ately. With this laugh came a revulsion
of feeling. ‘‘He could joke; he could be
exceedingly entertaining. This meeting
was not to him. He had not shown the
slightest sign of emotion or agitation. He
had merely come to see if she was suffic-
iently ineek and humble to be reinstated in
his graces. °‘No, she was not,” she

to herself, as she thought over the
utter neglert with which he had treated
her for the last three years. ‘“He thinks
he has ouly to extend the top of hissceptre
and Ishall be only too thankful to approach.
But he is mistaken; I shall be ‘Vashti’
to the end of the chapter. I shall
never humble myself again. Pleased as he
is with Maurice new, he has never taken
any direct notice of him all these years.

Alice dressed rapidly, hardening her
heart with bitter recollections at every mo-
ment. Just as she had completed her toi-

her dress, the dour opened and Mary hur.

ried in,
v,

athy, or i by his wite, A Bucklen's Arnise Salve,
more “ﬂ‘mx o The greatest medical wonder of the world.
tes . No one would suppoee that Warranted to speedily cure burns, bruj
the pale banghty looking girl and the dark | Y arranted to speedily cure burns, bruises. cuts,
broused yoang man, #0 leisurely sipping his | -h{ibiaine, corng. tetter, o s d g
tea, were huz-d wife, and had only met | skin_cruptions, guarsnteed to cure in every in-
within the last ten minutes after a-separs- | stance or money . Price 25 cents per
tion of years, box. For sale by A. Higinbotham, Lindsey.
mnl‘gtl!emmdMomwgootb:r == o
[ amasemient. outwandly
calur‘nconﬂlcﬂlg e:mﬂoll were waging Miscellanecus.
She was t . “If1 dou't mensge | PNVELOPES OF ALL KINDS from|
to get awsy I shal rlalr— .shall Emaﬁuwmnmudma-
out crying. luomp i my throat | pensive at POST PRINTING OFFICE.
choke me. 'ﬁo':u — *“Helen &Wm extensive 'agsortment at low-
WEE J ] 2
ome of lier most superb flights of OUSE AND LOT FOR SALE.—Lo
t
mg“‘““ﬂ:ﬂ"&m H No. 18, south of Ruseell-St. west, three.

quarters of an acre, wellfeseed, with newframe
b Lol A e A “’dolhu”“h e

down:
) { 1 =
lore, Soper 4 M mﬁ k“:"- |y
wl‘"u"ﬁ TIEURY, Lindsny Lo property.)
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much pride; ~ad hands st inhis blouse, ?

let, and was arranginz seme flowers in ;

Cleck asd Watches neatly repsired. Call as
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}SPRATI‘&,KILLEN,

Have just received an IMMENSE STOCK OF SUGARS
of all grades, to be sold at pricesthat will “take the cake.”

ALSO 350 PACKAGES OF TEAS,
all fresh. It is not necessary to give details as to our
TEAS. This is one of the best comsignmentswe have
ever had, and prices will, as heretofore, suit everybody.
All other lines of GENERAL GROCERIES in full supply-

Lindsay, April 26th, 1883,

SPRATT & KILLEN.

)\
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W. A. Goodwin.

Richard Sylvester.

FIRST IN THE MARKET.

W. A. GOODWIN
hasnow in,stock a choice assortment of

NEW ROOM PAPER

of the best quality and lowest prices. Also the
largest, best and cheapest display of

Pictures & Picture Frames

n stock or to order. Now is the time to get
your work done before the rise in price of glass,
lumber, &c. takes effect.

MIRRORS AND MOULDINGS

at Toronto Prices. Old frames renewed. Mirror
plates resilvered. W. A. G. will furnish the
celebrated

Oil Painted Window Shades

all widths, plain or ornamented, by the yard or
iece. Call and seesamples. Agency for Park-
in’s Toronto Steam Dye Works.
terials. S. M. Needles etc.

Baker's Block, Near the Market, Eent
Street, Lindsay.

Artists’ Ma-

___S. Corneil. _ o
I ARISEto EXPLAIR

. THAT IN THE

OLD
London Mutual

ONE SUM COVERS
Live Stock, Farm

Produce and Imple.
inecluding
> Reaper and Mower
while other companies make several div-
isions of such property. It does a larger
business than any company in the Deo-
minion, either stock or mutual, Canadian

or Foreign.
S. CORNEIL.
Lindsay, Aug. 31, 1882.—98. AGENT.
 E. Woods.
SI;IE-IN’G’. S T

DAIRY SUPPLIES !
E. WO0ODS

is now manufacturing the very best descrip-
tion of

MILK CANS,

with improved Canadian IRON-CLAD BOT-
TOMS. No better can to be foundin the mar-
ket. A1l kindsof

PANS AND PAILS

on hand and made promptly to order.

E. WOODS.

4z Call and see our Bird Cages.
Lindsay, April 19, 1338. -

Mrs. G. E Keeve.

NEW CLOCKS,

o ' e
=i . ~d Y, e
WATCHES, JEWELLERY, ETC.
MRS. C. H. KEEVE
hasjust received a choice lot of

Fancy Clocks, Fine Silver
Watches, Wedding Rings,

and s fine steck of

RARGSONE JEWELLERY, FANGY ABTIGLES, TOVS,

ete., whick she will dispossof chesp for cash,

. ¥MRE A EERVES

Lindsay, Feb. 22, 1883.—24-13. '

SYLVESTER'S

plement and Machme Worts

LINDSA Y’ - - ONT. ]

R. SYLVESTER, PROPRIETOR

MANUFACTURER OF

Reapers, Mowers,Sulky Hay Rakes

Single Plows, Gang Plows, One Horse Cultivators, Stron
Cutters, Root Cutters, Grain Crushers, Steam Engines,

SawMill, Single Mill and General Machingy

Castings and Forgings of all deecriptions.

Agent for the

HANCOCK INSPIRATOR Co

The Hancock Inspirator is fast surpassing the pump [
feeding locomotives and Stationary Boilers. Agent jor

THE CHAMPION

COMBINED DRILL AND BROADCAST SEEDER

Farmers wanting their Seeders repaired will do wel
to bring them in at once. We can relay the feet with nec
steel and you can get them home with you the same day.
Bring in all your old Iron.

R. SYLVESTER.

Lindsay, March 2, 1883.

John Anderson.

\ —

wh:m?ongue;erym proposing to Buy Furniture to call and see my stock before decid:s

I have on hand sevcral of the best and most finished looking Parlor Se i clod
poalhe e 7 : 4 or tts, in Hair
mn R;pm r sShown in town. The value cannot be beaten. Also, A Fine Stock of Loun®
am offering Dining-Roem Thables, Chairs and
quality of work can be bought anywhere. These are worthy attention.
Bed-Room Setts in Walnut, Ash and Other Woods, many sty iret-cal
work. Hair and Seagrass Mattrasses of best quality and at Living Pric:;? i b e By
What-Nots, Brackets, Fancy Shelves, ete., a fine stock. -
Kitchen Tables and Chairs of the steutest workmanship and best materials.
&% No trouble to Show Goods. Call and be convinced as to prices and values.

%

: A John Makins. .
MILL MACHINERY. -

JOHN MAKINS,

WILLIAM STREET, LINDSAY,

Saws and Shingle Mill Machinery, Flour and Mill
Steam Engines and Steam Pumps.

as low as the s

B

Thexton & Company.

HARDWARE!
CARRIAGE MAKER'S SUPPLIES
SR

R g m m_ .
OFFERED AT EXCEPTIONALLY LOW PRICE®
SEE OUR: STOCE OF WHEELS, ETC.,

Lindewy, Dec.13, 1982.—14.

Lisdeny, March 6w, 1988,

THEXTON & Co.




