- that yon are utterly hesrtless,
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Fouatain of Health.

! , she 'uqupsu:z
'Yo:t-ﬁ.mum”m'ﬁm 21
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HEALTH.”

The Great FHlerbal Tonlie,
Blood Purifier, and Conati-
tutional Catarrh Cure.

PROPLE ure perfoctly nafe in buying and
asing the great remedy known as ' Foun-
tain of Heslth? ns every hottle besrs the

warantes of the propristors, [t is & Blood

urifler, Price, 41,00,

“ RBOUNTAIN or HEALTIL < Tt regulates
tHe bowelw, snd invigorstes the liver, curs
ing Hendnehe, Costivaness, Piles, Jaundice
and all dice wsen of o vilinry charscter.

CRAUNTAIN O Hrarrin” It renovates
the secrations, xogthes the mucous surfaces
of the head, throat, stomach, howels, and
blsdder, expelling catarrh 19 all it forma.' :

“FotNrAtN or HEAt e, - Thismedicine
i mildly but incrensingly diureticin its
action, thus curing oll dinenses of the
urinery orgsns such as Gravel, Dropsy
Bright's Discane, :

“Forarame o [ligarrn <ftpurifien the
hlood, erndicating all humonrs, from the
common hloteh or ptmple to the most
mulignant form of serufulous uleet.

CHouNTAIN ok Hesrw” - It is tonde,
laxative, diurotic, nervine, [t s perfect,
pleasant, powerful, mnrtf_vim}‘ and profit.
able, bacanan ft insures good health.

Price One Dollar. Sold in Lindssy by
A RIGINROYTHAM. ﬂmwsln. 192% 1 v,

f/ 00 D'8
.
Quinine Wine and Iron,

A stire cure for bliliousness, weakness, loas of
appetitgand ipyrive Wlood, Price @ centa, Pro-
ared only by W. LLOY D WOOD, Yoronto,

or aile ut the deny stores, Apl, 25, 1883, - 3320,
P et Y ]

@he Canadian Lost.
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A FARMER WIFE,

U napoken homilles of peace
Her daily e i pronehings §

"

The still rerreshment of the dew
Is her unconscious teaching,

Aud never tenderer hand than hers
U nknit the brow of afling: .

Hergarmenta'to the sick man'e ear
Have musie in thewre tradling.

Ifer presonce lends its warmth and health |

To all who come hefore it,
If woman loet us lodern, o
Assho nlone restore it.

For lavger life and wiser aims
I'ho farmer is her debtor,

Who holds to his another's heart,
Must neodp be worse or better,

Through her hig civie servieeshows
A pumriioned ambition,

|

|

No double conseiousness divides |

The man and politician. ‘
In doubtful party ways he trusts

Hor instinets to determine, |

At the loud polls;the thought of her |

Reeulls (theist's mountainsermon, !

Ho owne her logie of the heart,
And_ wisdom of unreason,
Lupplying while he doubts and weighs
‘I'he necded word in neason’

He gees with pride her rieher thought
Her faney s freor ranges ;-
And love thus deeponed to respect !

Is proof against nll charges, )

Hohittier's dmong the ITills,
FATED FAIRFAX.
A STORY OF LOVE AND_ WAR.

3 R
(Continued from last week.)

ik @

Chapter XXIX.
Her husbamid scarcely heard her. His

face was dark with passion; his voice vi-
brated .with intense emotion as he added:

Such & gratuitous insult I never heard
of. You want &n .fiswer to gour question;
you want to know when [ shall take 'you
back? [ give it to you in one word: nev-
er!—# long pause, during which Alice
stood dazed and stupetied-<she felt as if

1

| who walked together, sideby side.

|. There was a very dark look ou her hus-

. bands fase as he ed her for some
' moments in was extremely
' angry with her; he she had De-

| fooled him sysin, plsyed with his feelings

' 8 & cat with & mouse. He was w

I to the heart snd _bitterly disssppointed.
Each day he had been lingering on in

' hopes of one word of regret, With even
one he would have been satisfled. .To
tell. him she thought the same as ever

| was too much; it wae inconceivable, .it
was impossible, it was maddening.- She

| must be & born actress, he thought as he

stood opposite her. This grief is' all
fei . Still as he watched the tears
he relented

trickling through her fingers
somewhat, [nthe first place he conld
not enduro to ses any womsn crying,much
lesr Alice. She little knew what & power-
ful'weapon she was using sgainst him, As
he looked at her slight figure, Leaving
with half-suppressed sobs, his sconscience
smote him. He was hard, cruel, sud
tyrannical. After all she wasonly @ givl,
and . very frail, delicate one too. as
this the way to guard her as the apple of
his eye, to restors her tv heslth, to study
every wish!—scarcely. .

Alice, he said gently removing her
hands, don't cry like this; [ can’t bear to
ses you,

Then, why do you make me cry! she
sobbed, Pldn!ivdy. :

I won’t do it again, offering her his
handkerchief; her own had gone home in
Geoffroy’s charge, filled with moss and
ronts, [ never saw you cry before, and
[ hope I never shall again.

Then you won't take Maurice from me,
she pleaded, raising her tear-stained face
to his, with a look of passionate supplica-
tion,

Mo, but you will lend.aim to me some-
timos, : >

Ye-es, very dubiously; but you can
always come here to see, him.

Pardon me, [ never intend coming here
again. Once | leave I shall never re-
turn,

Never return! the words seemed to echo
and vibrate through the dim leafy silence
of the snrrounding trees, -

Oh, Reginald! :

Now, Alice, you are never going to he
| 50 foolish as to cry for that! he asked
ronghly. :

Sohs, What was he todo with her?

Alice why are you crying! ~ You prom-
ised me that you woulc not.

Theyare now walxing home; but Alice’s
. supply of tears seemed unlimited. This
wus & new and alarming experience.

Alice, he repeated, yon promised me

| you wauld not cry any more,
! Yes, but gou promised—gasp—you
{ would not make me cry—-gasp. know |
[ yon think me no better than a baby, but |
i [ can’t help it—I can’t indeed.

More very bitter tears.

Well, said he in dispair, if I come here
for adew days at Christmas, will you be
satisfied?

Yes, she faintly whispered.

Then dry gour eyes: don’t let me see
another tear. You have had your own
}vuy altogether, have you not’—tyrant as

am,

Yes, she replied, with a sickly smile.

She looked so pale, dishevelled and
wan, that he felt absolutely guilty as he
qazed as her forlorn-looking face.

Silently and rapidly they pursued the
woodland path, where barely two might
walk nbreast. Above them the trees had
lald thelr head: together, and combined a
leagus to keep out the sun. A stillness |
weighed on the surrounding woods; the
wind had died away; the birds were sil-
ent. Not more silent that the bronzed
young soldier and the psle, agitated girl,

Alice was in Ropes of reaching her room
unseen. But no such good fortune was
in store for her. On the stairs she came
face to face with (ieoffrey, who, caimly
surveying her tear-stained cheehs, gave a
long and eloquent whistle, and chanted,

| add thst you will talle my ﬂm ;

11 | Here her grief overcame ail co
, : ' and covering her face with her hauds she
' | buset inso teass. :
OF - :

a8 he passed downstairs:
*But children, you should never let
Your angry passiong rise,
Your little hands were never made
To tear cach other’s eyes,

On entering the library, he found Reg-

& dark wave of trouble had overwhelmed
her senses. Tho day after tuemorrow, he
proceeded tirmly, [ am going to Looton. |
{ shall take Maririce with me, to keep me
company. You have had him for three
years, romembor, he replied to the remon-
stcance he saw in hereyes, [ will send
him back to you when [ go down to North-
ampton, and you may kesp him for the
next four years.

What do you mean, Reginald} inter~
rupted Alico, strugyling hard for compos-
ure, and fixing on him & strained, eager
gaze,

I mean that until Maurice is seven he
may stay with you;after that time I hope
to have returncd from Indis, and settled
down at Looton, and>J intend to have
him to live with me. [ am, not going to

inald making lame exzcuses for Alice’s
non-appearance to Felen, who was pour-
ing out tea. He bo'dly walked over to

hith and whispered right into his ear.
You’ve been bullying her, I see.
Reginald’s indignant negative was com- |
pletely threwn away on Geoffrey, who |
had salready seated himself at the tea- |
table, under the shelter of Helen’s ﬁ:o- é
tection. o ended this disastrous walk. |
Alice’s reflections as she stood at her
window in the gloaming were not of a very
rose-colored hue. All that she most val-
ued in this world - her husband’s love—
had slipped from her grasp. The efforts |
she to be recenciled were utterly in |
vain; & cool, determined indifference met
and repulsed all her advances; advances
which she afterward blushed to remember,
and propitiated her wonnded pride by in-
creased haughtiness and reserve.
It was hard to realize that he was her
husband, she thought, as very, very hitter
tears welled up in her eyes. With what

be & wanderer all my lifs; [ owe some
duties to my people, as well as to my
country. You wiil not mind parting with
Maurice. You have shown me to-night

Do [ anderstand, she faltered, support-
ing herself by tlo railing, that you will
take Maurice froin me infour years time?

Yes; legally I have & right'to do so.

T don’t believe it,she cried passionately.
No law could be so wicked as to deprive
me of my ouly child, What & cruel, 4

hard-hearted man you are to say such
things to me. CAn you be the Reginald
Fnlrs:x I married! Your voice and
penranos ‘are identical, but otherwise yon
sre as different as night and dey. He
was only too good to me, he loved me far
better than [ deserved.
He did, indeed, interrupted her hue- |
band grimly. :
You,she parsued almost fiercely, have s
like stone, & tongue like & sword.
You ave stern, harsh implacable, tyran-
; you can’t be the same. ]
You sve right, he answered decisively;
1 am not the original Reginald Fairfaz; I
am a0 older,and wiser,if not & better man.
My illusions have heen my

sugesptibilities blunted, my eoyes Mdl
opened. I know you to be an extraerd

::? ioombimﬁon ofﬂmpﬂn‘.obuhoq
. He

st her with a mixture of contempt
mmm; he dared mot trust to

distant politeness and formality he treat- |
ed her! If he unifisentionally touched
her, or brushed against her,he apologized
as cesremoniously as if she werea stranger.
He treated her as such, even though he
had promised to be her friend. What
would she not give to recall the reception
she had given him? Too Iate to think of
that now! he had taken her at her word—
they wore strangers. How would 1t all |
end! No matter what occurred she could |
not be more miserable than she was—s

despised, disowned, detested wife!
Chapter XXX.

. MARY JANE'S DISCOVERY,

All ot seems well, and if it ends so meet, °
The bitter past more welcome is the sweet,

It is a sultry August evening; Mary
Jane,the upper house-maid,much refresh-
el by her comfortable tes, is sitting at an
open window, gossiping with the head

and thanks to thelining, there’s a
three winters' more wear in i
would have left it asit is only it
fashioned, you see, :

is going

depreeating gesture, P,
lend me one of Lady Fairfax’s for
that cream-colored one; she

were equally baey,
finishing toushes to a Vawden hac—
but it will never suit you.

I dou’j kmow what you mesn; I have
sbased myself sufliciently; my conesience | plump, Mary

Jasne; what looks wellon &

.ing of my dressand the pocket.

 Hiad posted it with the othess.

i will never

;zlsdyo her horse, he leaves

, Geoffrey. Ses, there, I told you so!

Aint they just &
make them out.

cne of them was ugly even, you might

ueer couple! I.can’t
they were old, or if

understand. They do say, she continued
contidentially, as how Sir Reginald never
meant to marry her, nor anyone, only she
was his ward and he thought that it wounld
be thebest way to look after her, but
that he don” care two straws for her; he
hates womankind, Cox says.

Well, I’'m suve, replied Mary .Jane,with
& toss of her head, if that sweet young
lady isn’t good enough for him, | ghould
like to know what he wauts more! She’s
too good for him, I’'m thinking; that’s
what ails him! He may be very handsome,
and a great fighter—and he “is a graund-
looking young gentlemen—but I think he
treats her shameful, if all be true, never
speaking to her nor looking at her no
more thau if she was & marble statue set
up in the corner. Tll ngver forget how
good she was to me when I had a sore
hand lsnt ma:t&er;l dressing il: her own self
every day, ways speaking to me so,
nics and kind all the tig:e. Dear, dear!
If Phisip Banks was to turn onwtsuch a
husband as hers I should cry off, I can
tell you, she concluded, with a decided
slap of her bare hand on the stone win-
dow-sill. I did hear, she continued, as
how he was very fond of her once. I was
sick and at home when they came to Loo-
ton, but they say as he downright wor-
shipped her at first, Mra. Morris herself
teld me, but I don’t believe it. I never
saw no sign of it. Seeing’s believing to
my mind, Laws! what’s this in the lin
ing! A letter, I declare, it must have run
down from she pocket-hole. My stars,
Johanna, what ever shall I do! turning a
very dismayed countenance to her friend.
Is’s a letter Lady Fairfax gave me to post
a good three years ago to Sir Reginald. I
remember now (uife well reading the ad-
dress. She seemed so terribly put out
that the post bag had gone, und as I was
going down to the village [ offered to take
it along with three or four from the ser- |
vant’s hall. 1 put them into my pocket, |
and shishas slipped into the lining in-
stead. What am [ to do? she asked with
breathless volubility.

I would ask Mrs. Morris, if I were you.
There she is in the passage now; run and
catch her. :

Mrs. Morris said:

Take it to Sir Reginald after dinner,
and tel! him how it happened; honesty is
the best policy.

Not for millions! I'll take it to my lady,
if you like, She could not scold if she
tried ever so. -

He won’t say a word to you either,
Mary Jane. He is just his father all over.

| There never wasa uieter nor a kinder

master; and, besides, how could anyone
scold you for what was an accident?

I tell you, Mrs. Morris, I'm afraid of
my life of him. [ see him every morning
coming down before seven. He passes
me just as ¥ [ was a sweeping brush.
Now if it was Mr.Geoffrey he always hasa
word and a joke—I'm not a bit afraid of
him!

Mr. Geoffrey is a good deal to fond of
joking and festing with servauts and
keeping them from their work; and you
will just take that letter and give it to Sir
Reginald before you sleep to-night, con-
cluded Mrs. Morris aathoritatively.

But he looks so stern and severe, I
snall just sink into the ground if he gives

' me one of those sharp looks of his.

Don’t you talk rubbish, Mary .Jane; go
and give up that letter after dinner, and
be off to your rooms now. .

Dinner over the laundry-maid came
into the servants’ hall, and whispered to
her reluctant friend;

Now is your time Polly. They are all
in the pleasure-ground except Sir. Regi-
nald, and " he’s writing in the library,
Thomas ssys. .Just you go and give a
knock at the door, and hand in the letter;
he can’t eat you. I'll go with you as far
a8 the swing-door, she added generously,
and wait.

With loudly beating heart Mary Jane
arrived at the library-door, knocked and
entered. Her master was writing at the
table by the light of a reading-lamp. He
looked up and into the shadow for
some seconds before he rightly made her
out.

Then laying down his pen he said:

Well; what is your business! One of
the servants are you not!

There was more of the orderly room in
his manner than was altogether pleasant.
His dealings with snldiers’ wives were
short,sharp and desisive; the very unruly
women of the Seventeenth Hussars were
more afraid of three words from the Maj-
or thana hundutg“ fralrfn tthColo::‘li

He imagined that Mary Jane come
to | some oomgaint, so he repeated.

\mmldo r you! what do you

want?
Please, sir, I'm Foster, the upper
bouse msid, and it’sabout this letter, said
she, timidly approsehing snd lsying down
the yellow; crumpled missive. -
A letter, ne repeated carelessly, taking
it up, but seeing the superscription, he

| changed color, And where, may I ask,
- did you get

this?
Please, sir, Lady Fairfax gave it to me

to pdet more than three years ago. It |

must have slipped down bstween the lin-
I found
it just now when I was ripping up the
skirt. I'm very sorry, siv, for 1.
remember now that Lady Fairfax

about it. I made suve I

L

1 ous letter; 1 would not part with it late

£

‘which ran'a s & -

s

i a
from me, considering my very recent
heastioss, wiched: ttustmens of you, and
more surprised still v _bear that I am
writing te entreat your forgivencss. Ever
since you left [ have been seo very, very
miserable, and as each day has passed I
have been more firmly convinced.of your
innocence, and that [ have been the most
unjust and ungenerous of wives. You
will, I know, make allowance for my
youth and a naturally jealous, hot temper.
These are but feeble excuses; no one but |’
you, wijo have always been so goed to me
would entertain them'for an instant. I
sometimes think I must have been mad,
anyway, whatever you may do I shall
never forgive myself, But you will par-
don me, I know; not only because of
your promise, but hecause how can I tell
you! Ihad abad fainting fit the other
day, and Morris wag trightened and sent
for the doctor; he says that before sum-
mer, all being well, there will ‘be a little
inmate in the nursery here. [ have not
told this great secret to anyone neither
must yon. Long before summer your
letter will have come, won’t it? Once
this has fairly started, I shall count the
very days till the answer comes back. If
none comes 1 will know you carnot forgive
me, and indeed I don’t deserve that you
should. But you will write to me a kind
letter too, my darling Regy, Think how
very lonely [ am, I have no one but you
in all the world. The post is just going
out so I must conclude. I direct this. by
the address you left with Helen, so it will
besure to reach ycu safely. Mind you
write by return mai to. :
Your loving and penitent wife.
. ALicE FAIRFaX,

DEAR
o o

When he had read thisto the end he

laid it down, and began to pace about the

room in great agitation. :

What a brute [ must seem to her! what
must she have thought of me all these
years! Why, no liter than yesterday he
paused in his walk, overwhelmed with
the recollection I rejected her overtures
for peace. T was savagely rude to her.
My poor.little Alice, you had indeed said
quite enough, more than enough,he mut-
tered, resuming his walk. What must
she think of me? How can she have borne |
with me all this time! I refused, yes,
puint blank, to kiss her, idiot that I was.
I might haye guessed at something of
this kind, ounly. that my devilich pride
had strangled my common sense; and all
this frightful misanderstanding was ow-
ing to this wretched bit of paper, this let-
ter, that I would have given five years of
my life for,and, poor girlzhu been break-
ing her heart about, and’all the time it
has been lving inside the skirt of that
woman’s dress. After all, he continued,
taking it up, it is a very dear and preci-

as it condes, for o field-marshal’s baton.
He read, it twiee over again, lingering on
almost every word, then folded it up very
carefully and put it in his waistcoat pock-
et as he walked to the window. No won-
der, said he, she gave me a cool reception;
I wonder what sort of one she would give
me now if I could catch her alone? She
ought to hate me pretty well by this time,
it is not my fault if she does not. But
she likes me a little bit still. She must
or she never could have stood the way 1
treated her. If she only cares for me
just one-quarter as much as I, care for
her we shall do very well, he tﬁought to
himself joyfully, as he stepped out of the
window and joined the party who were
sitting in the pleasure-ground, basking in
the moonlight, and inhaling the soft
bracing air, heavy with the perfume of
syringa, roses and new-mown hay.

Mr. and Mrs. Mayhew, Miss Saville
and Mary were reposing in various gar--
den-chairs.

Where is- Alice? asked her husband
adruptly. ek

Oh, she and Geoffrey, have gone to
gather pears for the public weal.

, at this hour! he, exclaimed,
stauding at the top of the steps, gazing
after two figures who were rapidly disa-
pearing in the direction of the garden.
Small chance of a tete-a-tete with Alice
to-night, he said. to himself as he pulled
his mustache thoughtfu'ly. .

Five minutes later, Geoffrey came run-
ning back alone; breathlessly he jerked
out; Such a trick as I've played her! she
offered to race me to the big pear tree,

each starting from the gsrden-gate, and |

going one north, the other south; I agreed
and when 1 saw her well started south T
just came home! What a state she will be
in when she finds herself alone at the end
of the ghost walk! She says she is not,
but I believe she is, horribly afraid of
ghosts and bogies; and if she meets the
cavalier who is said to stalk about the gar-
den won’t it be fun! I only wish I had
thought of it in time, I’d have dressed np.
It pays her* off nicely for some of the
pretty little jokes she has practiced on
me. It's nottoo late yet—snatching up
a shawl and a garden hat and commenc-
ing & toilet.

I can’t say that [ exactly see the humor
of the situation, said Reginald, as,spring-
ing down the steps and vaulting lightly
over sa ivon railing, he set off by a short
cut to the garden at & run.

Active {ellow, is he not? observed Geof-
frey, removing the shawl in which he’ had
already enveloped himself. But this
alacrity ini joining his wife, in the present
over-charged state of the domestic atmos-
phere, is something quite pew. The sky
is not going to fall, is 1td he added. look-
ing up interrogatively.

No; but really, Geoffrey, you should’nt
have left her, remonstrated Helen. The
garden is an awful eerie place by moon-
light, 1 should not care to take a solitary

walk there myself. L &

I'I'O BE com'nvm.l

The greatest medical wonder of the world. |-

Warranted to speedily cure burns, bruises, cuts, | _

nlcers, salt rheum, fever sores cancers, piles,
chilblains, corns, tetter, chapped hands, and all

DBISSAND MAETLI MAKING.
MISS MITCHELL

inform her friends and the public gen-
wmmumm.mmm
of new goods comprising all the latest sgyles in
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~ WORTH KNOWING|

The Public will Find
The Finest Goods and

The Lowest Prices
Lo

GROCERIES, CHINA,
CLASSWARE, CROCKERY,

~ HENRY J. KEIGHLEY'S,

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

Lindsay, July 12, 1883.

~ Wm. Howe. |

L. 0’Connor.

fiv‘b*ét‘rwm; |

EAVE-TROUCHING

AND JOBBING. o

WILLIAM HOWE

can give you better satisfaction, and good work *
in t}ﬁ; lirfe of Edve-troughing, Plumbing and
General Jobbing than any other establishment
in the county. A

Z77 Estimates ziven for new work or repairs.

STOV= & THIWARE DEPARTMENT |
completely stocked with every line needed.
A CALL SOLICITED.

Wm. HOWE,

KENT=ST., LINDSAY. :
Lindsay, April 19, 1883

F, C. Taylor. ; )

NION RAIWA Y
TICKET OFFICE.

Grand Trunk Railway.
Great Western Railway.

TICKETS ISSUED TO ALL PARTS OF
CANADA and THE UNITED STATES.
AT LOWEST RATES.

Passengers for

Manitoha and the Western States

Have their choice of route, either"

By the Graad Trunk or by the Great
Western and Michigan Central,

Connecting with all the principal railways-at
Chicago. :

|

Forevery iqformation apply to i
¥. C. TAYLOR,
Ticket Agent, Lindsay.
Lindsay, April 23, 1883. 7

Miscellaneous.

INTED BLOCK ENVELOPES.—
Ten different patterns, very stylish and
neat. Pricesreasonable. A direct importation
from a celebrated American firm,at T POST
PRINTING OFFICE. Call and see them.

(JARD of THANKS.

The undersigned on behalfof the Downeyville
congregation begs to thank Mr. R. Sylvester,
of the Sylvester Works, Lindsay, for his hand-
some and generous present of a fine Sylvester
Mower.

Downeyville, June 27th, 1883.—42-4.
HIGHEST CASH PRICE PAID for

WHEAT AND OATS.

The undersigned are prepared topay th 4
est Market Price for WHEAT A)ﬁ'ilyone'rs
livered at their mill at Lindsay.

PATENT FLOUR—NEW PROGESS

Having introduced the new process for the

. !
M. E. CONNOLLY, Prigst. |
i

manufacture of flour they are now prepared to N

all orders for the patent article. TX 5

with 3. G KDWARDS, belqaare |
merchant, totake orders for them. All orders |
received from him through the telephene will be !
d to promptly. |

- NEEDLER & SADLER.
Lindsay, Oct. 13th, 1881. . A

v & .ﬁ/‘ = &3 =
t7ons! BRAIN &NERVE FOOD. < rress
¥or Old and Young, Male and Female.

Positively cures nervousness, In all its stages, |
weak memory, loss of brain power, sexual pros-
tration, night sweats, spermatorrhcea, barren-
ness,seminal weaknes and general loss of power.
It mml nervous waste, rejuvenates th@jaded
intel stre; ens the enfeebled brain and
restores surpri ne aad vigor to
eggnemﬁve organs in either sex.

L. OCONNOR,

MANUFACTURER OF FIRST-CLASS

Buogies Carriages, Pheions, Democrals

AND WAGGONS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONNS.

FIRST-CLASS WORK wiil alwars tell for itself. and it is well known Tinakew:
best work in this county. There is no need to biyw—tfacts speak or o Sod
I have now on hand the Larcest and Best assortment of the avove « Sleewn
and which I will sell ut LOWESE LIVING PRICES.
My Wawrgons are madeof ~he b--t Second Growth White Oak. wr.l: - wood*
stock ror two and three years. perl tly dry and secsoned.
Comparison of my work with ¢ii.ovs should convinee, and willo w = haser
state istruth. and Imay add tkat [ i “he oldestinechanicin my Yo IN ALL ITS BRANCHES

REPAIRING DONE ON SHORTEST NOTICE. AT LOWEST RATES
L. OCONNOR,

Lindsay. July 5. 1883 Opposite the Benson House, Kent-st.. Linds:;
= -

John Makins.
MILL MACHINERY. Bl

JOHN MAKINS,

WILLIAM STREET, LINDSAY,

Iron Founder and Machinist

MANTUFACTURER OF
- Saws and Shingle Mill Machinery, Flour aned JMill,
Steanmy Engines and Stewmn Puinps.

Have a large assortment of General Patterns for *he above description of worxs.
Lindsay. Aug. 17th. 1882, —97.

J. W: Wallace.

WOOL! WOOL!

WANTED. -

year. I WANT 50,000 POUNDS THIS
YEAR. I must haveit, and will pay
the Highest Market Price fcr itin Cash.
In trade I will pay 2 cents joe'r pound
extra over cash price. Bring im your
wool. Rush it in.

- J. W. WALLACE,

Also 50,000 dozen fresh eggs wanied

at Current Prices.
Lindsay. April 24, 1883,

B—

ia_hnbj;.nderson. L

UNDERTAKING .
In all its details carefully carsiel -ur by .

scriber. Caskets and Burial (as<cs meady ob s
notiee.

AFIRST-CLASS HEARSE ON VERY MODER
ATE TERMS. .

HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE'

A large and well assorted stock of Household Furniture alwayson land. Parlour aad Beé*

room Setts a Specialty.
JOHN ANDERSON.

Lindux. May 28, 1883.—38. Kent-st., Lindsa%_

. W. R. S!{itch,

CARRIAGES AND WAGGONS |}
W.R.SKITCH |

' has one of the largest stocks of
Carriages, Democrats, Buggies and Furmers Wayyons

and for style, durability and finish'ca > ;mber:
First-clam workmen nnot be excelled. Made out of - first-class seasened 1D}
inevery branch domﬁmwf ﬁgggnfn%":‘?i &:drtieéhntl.y own supervision. BEPA:mG
ks Near W. R. SKITCH.
e e Daly's Hotel, and oppesits the Gas Works. '




