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Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

Tt lends the list as & traly selensifie pfe?lmv
tion for all blood fﬁm.y If there in & lurlie
ing taing of Scrofula abous you,
e T s 1 o ot e
_le - (o] §

or gonstitutions} oF serofulous Ui
AYEW'S SARSAPARILLA is the
m true fémedy, It has ecured
ntmberless cases,  §¢ will stop the nauseous
Gatarrhal discharges, swd remove the sickens
ing oror of the breath, which s¥e indications

gerofulous ofigin.

“* Rutto, Tex,, Sept, 2, 1822,

mus At the age of two yeare one of

my chilifen was ferribly afflieted

with wlcerous running sofes on it¢

face and neck. At the ssme time its syes

xere swollen, mueh inflamed, and very soro.

Physicians told s that & powe

'P erful siterutive medioine mest

ve cinployed, ‘They daited in recommending
AYEW'S SARSAPARILLA, A fow doses

duced & pereeptible improveinent, which, by

&n adherence to your directions, was contine

ted to & complete and permanent ctirs. Xo

has sines appeared of the existencs

of any sorofulous fendencier; and no troats

ment of any i was ever attendod by

morfe prompt of effectusl results,
Yoters truly, B. F. JoNsoN,"”

PREPARFDP BY

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

Sold by 111 Druggats; 31, six bottles for §5,

fq‘rv... B L TR P & W s ]
LCrowloot Indian Bitters,

TERS.

A valuabls discovery made in the far west.
& fadian Sedicime, composed of
Roots, Barks and Herbs, for the Permanent
Care of Dyspsps. Sios Wendache, and
all afllictions of the Liver and Stomach,

and Blood,

£ Ak vour drugsist for it, and ‘for One
DoHar 1. will v fou TWsive Pints of
BIPTELS. \ singl: trinl has often resulted
in remnardiaty o Trvit,

Manufactueed L3t by the CROWFOOT
NDIAN ' . 'yvira Gy, Meaford, Onr.
.E;,m e e P AOTVHAY, fandsey,
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The Canadian Post,
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‘AN AMBITIOUS WIFE,

A STORY OF LIFE IN NEW
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(Continued from lust werk.)

“True” returned Claire.  ** And it
has lasted, | prophesied that it would
lasto and I was rights. . . . By the
way. from whom have you learned all
these inipotant itemn?  Perhaps from
yonr sister,  She is not my friend.”

Thurston started a little,  ** She is
not vour enemy 2" he said, putting the
words ax a distinet question.

* [ hope not,  But I ain by no means
sure,  Thus far she has held herself
aloof fromn me.  She has not openly op-
posed mie, but she has hehaved with
telling reserve.  Kverybody else has
piid me trilmte, so to speak.  No. [ am
wrong. - ‘I'here is one other wornan—
her cousin, Mr«., [ec." :

* Of course you know «why poor Syl. |
vin would be your foe. She is madly |
in love with Goldwin: she has been for
years.  You must have cost her dire
pangs.” :

C'laive chose to ignore this last state-
voens L think yonr gister dislikes me
fre o cides she kaide T mean pride of

* Here she pansed for & 1o-

e seemed almost bashfully re-
. oo proceed.  But her hesitation
b0 agentle, unassuming modesty
¢ wholly from unwillingness to |

: on a subjeet which she knew that

v tooost dolicate tact should deal
e dtodeal with it at all were not
' cned vashiness, ** Your sister found

$L‘mmrepmnwoﬂ:,ﬁ
i}o s0. Bl‘lﬁ,ﬂ#itw »
failed to keep his promise. ., Var

Horn's dinner was attended by severs
He wanted to talk with hi

dqrinefs,

sister, and it was somewhat late befor:

be found the desired .
* Did you enjoy it, erley 7’ ssic

his hostess, referring to the dinzer.

They were in the front dea FOOTn

together. THhurston had seated !

oear the fire place, in & big chair o
gilded basket-work, with soft plast
ctishions. He was playing with & smal
iocket at his waistcoat, and his look dic
oot lift itself from the bauble as Mrs.
Van Horn spoks. She came near bix
chair, and stood a$ his side for s mo-
ment. She had been giving her ser
vants & few orders rolative to the mor-
row. she looked very well that even.
ing, The color of her gown was & sort
of tea-rose pink, and she wore & colla:
of large pearls abous her anc
urnaments of pearls in her blonde hair.
While her brother was snswering, she
dropped in a chair quite near his own.

** 1 thought it about as successful s«
your dinners always are.” be said.
* Kverything went off to o'
course, . . . No, I forget; ther
was one drawback, A serious ome.”

* What was it 2"’

** Sylvia Lee.”

“You never could endure via,"
s1id Mrs, Van Horn in her €oo!.
SUAYe way.

P think  her abominahle,” replied

‘Thurston. * Heraffectations irritate and
depress me. They appear to grow with
age. too. She be Mose:wu & con-
tortionist than ever, to-night. But it i+
not only the wretched, sensational bac
taste of her poses and costumes. It i:
& conviction that she i4 as treacherou-
as the serpent she resembles, And ther
her religious attitudinizing . . . has
she got over that yet? I suppose
not."

Mra, Van Homrn, who wonld sharpl
iave redsented these biting comments if
sy lip but her brother’s had delivered
them, now answered with only a faint
wuch of petulance. * You will mever
believe any good of Sylvia, so it is ase-
less to tell you hew unjust I consider
vour opinions, But she is more pas-
sionately absorbed in charities and re-
iigious devotions than ever before. If
you could see some of the people whom
she voes among, and whom she has
constantly visiting her in her own
house. yon would be forced to grant
ihat the shallow hypoerisy with whic!.
vou charge her is & most sincere aud
wtive aimsgiving.'

*5ay, notorious, tos., She's & Phari-
=00 to the tips of her fingers, I should
fine to know of one good deed that she
lias ever perforined in secret. She
parades her piety and benevolence just
as she does her newest fantasics iu
dressmaking. She thinks them pictur.
e, She would rather die than uot
He picturesque, and T.believe that when
shie does die she will make some ante-
nortem arrangements about an abnor-
wal coffin. It's & marvel to me that
Stoart Gotdwin should have put up witl.
her nonsense a8 long as he did. .,
(% tho way, how does she stand h..
desertion 2%

' Han he deserted Lier 2"

* Oh, come, now, Cornelin, you know
jite well that he has.” 'I'hurston war
woking direetly at his sister for the firs.
time ~ince their interview had hegun.

Yirse Van Horn gave & light, s,
lanh,

* You mean for Mrs. Hollister, Bever-
loy 2

* Of conrse [ do.”

* I sec that vou have pieled un some
ieciots ity of gossin since you go!
baci”  He was waechine  ner very
cleseles and pereeived. Lnovange Ler o
seaecly iny ope e e Lue v here tuas w
evere annoyanee dwelt Leneatis thooe
et wores,  She slicitly tossed he:
delicate heads  * You t.ro 2o reiensless
with poor Milvip that [ uaturally dow’s
witiiy wo feed she fuel of vour disappro-
bt on, e Nl ot evd lebime codmiys thie
Goldwin voted W your forie
friend,” -

v evsentt iviend, if you please.
Corvenine

e s o little wlea, like thab of 12
steelo creen o her pale-hive eye:,
s e von stilbcall Ty taat o

e aos cortainly,. Shosld £ vicnivay
my {Aundshin beeanse sue refased o
makty 1ne when I was ol cnongl: (o be
ner father? Op toocomrory-loan

G Sl

| hocral cioonh $0 wyp et ber goud

sense,”’
1

' his sister; in

e soltly contipned.that you had
e enough to ask me to be your
ileaven knosws, Beverley Thurs.
tor, Ut Tdid not tell her ! !
Thirrston locked very grave. [ told |
her.” .- waid, * Or rather, she drew it
from .. 1 war foolish to let her, (ore |
nelia is wo clever. . . Well he sud-

denly went on, with an unusual show of 1

aniation, ** do vou mean that she ac-
cused yowof having vejected me

' Bhe did not put it in the form of an |
aceusation, She stated it.  Wait: [
will tell you more: I +ill tell vou when, |
where. and how it wil appened.”

Claire did «n.  He .<tened with aeep |
attention, She pn i :ted the whole |
cpisode of her wel - ony cnbered eon-
versation with s « - in the dini: '
rocus ab thio Coavy Is.ed botol. |
Do e e Weral tiet o sister of |

Pine e enclalined in his subdued. |
Wity o os Clane fnisoede 1 must talle l
Gith hee, | dine therstoonight, 1 will |
itid org it this knowledge has beon 8§
the root of her late beliavior."

Cinire lmd her gloved hand lightly on |
his sleeve, “ T think it best to say
nothing, T feel that you are my friend 7
—ahwuvs my friend. As such you will |
more disereetly lot matters rest where
they wre.’ |

* Lt matters rest where they ave 7" :
he repentod. .

“Yeu.'' Her face broke into a smile
ns she sqfko the next words. ** Mrs,Van |
Horn--the great Mrs. Van Horn—has
withdrawn her disapprobation. The
day after to-morrow she and Mrs. Lec
lunch with me. Itisa ladies’ lunch. '
You have no idea how monstrously im-

riant an event her atteudance is to he.

t is my crowning glory. After that 1
shall linve no more worlds to conquer. !
8he is actually coming ; I have it in her |
own graceful handwriting, Fraokly, 1 |
am ?mtp serions. If you bad followed
affairs. if yon hadn't been off in Kurope |
for months, you wonld understand 2&.
nome:ct:t‘l's nature of your sister's ac.

laire rose as she ended her lus =
- tence. The conmervato il
3
¢

Ty was quite |
empty of guests ; the waning wi .|
‘ ﬁoldg;nbehour fo:nn“wnmsv??t '
!Q time to go,' she now continued. l

» whenever you come j
you will be welcome. .m.zz :

ot

rom your '
ten, and feel ;
eme music.”’ T e ;

Lsiovs moddiprie 5ol b

* bescrlov” o Lclal

tozies of nars't die SUOW Cual Yuu

« 0
et Lal & Y TR B Y | ))n,l(} with
anger. 1le set aseved upon her faco
Wil e eeninn. 08 uaze. - He
Lot b de ach obju . view wud Lo
Set inedy 8 josanley W reach i,
wd mneh eloger 4o e whaile o
©d a0V Qeubf.'l.'-.'ud WPhi =
“ My self-respees, o lack of 1t is
quite ny own affair, Pray understand
that.  You never forgave Ciaire Twin.ng
for refusing me, Cormelia. You nced
Bot attempt to deceive me there. [ ro-
peat. you never forgave her. Your pride
would not, allow yon.” .

Her voice shook a# #he answered him.
She wons bitterly distressed and aci-
tated. He had tonehed an old wourd,
but ore which had not "healed. She
loved hiin as whe had never loved any
othce m.n.  He was part of herscel(;
his blood was hers ; he belonged to the
exotism which was her ruling quality.

| Her speech now betrayed neither wrath

nor disgust ; it was full of mournful dis-
may. The times in her life had been
rare when her glacial composure had
shown such cxeessive disturbanee,

** I concede, Beverley, that it hnrt me
very deeply to realize your humiliation.
It «cenied to e then, & it seetns to me
now. that a-girl of her class should he
glad to s a man of your place and
nane,
were and are von 2

“Pshaw ! [ was and am an eldetly,
fadoed old fellow.

Mrs, Van Horn rose from her chair.
She was visibly trembling. * You conld
have given that adventuress a position
fur more stable than she now holds, as
the wife of a lucky stock-gambler |"

. Thurston remuined wseated. * Yeu
call her an adventuress,” he said, * an

yet you visit o8 yut herona
social equality with yourseif.”

I')urinﬁ’ the vi serutiny - with
which accom s words,

Mrs, Van Horu's brother decided that
in all his experience of her he had never
seen her show such perturbation as
How.

“ People acknowledge her,” she said,

& little ioarsely. I bave never heen-

to her entertainments, I hav

[ *Youw ses

- What was she? And what

gives ou Friday. 1 happen tobs cmstain
of this—unless you bave had the wanton
rodeness to write her $hat you would
while meanimg to remain away.”

rose as he spoke the last word. Brother
and sister faced each other. There was
& tranquil challenge in Thurston's full
sud steady gaze.

She recoiled a little, *J—well, yes—
I did intend to_go,” she réplied, below
her breath, and actually stammering.

* What is your reason for going,” he

tio;:ed, “if you despise lnd:%dike
rm i1

She threw back her head; her self-
possession had returned, and with it &
stately indignation.

* You are insolent,” she said.

Thiirston broke into & hard laugh.

“ Yes,” be exclaimed, “I am insolent
to the great lady because I detect her
on the verge of some ﬁ‘otty revenge !
Oh, I know you too well, my dear sis-
ter,” he went om, with stern irony.
“You can’t rebuffl me in that way.
There is something behind this fine con-
descension. Sylvis Lee and youn have
been putting your heads together.
Your revenge and jealousy will
make a rather dangerous alliance. You
are both going to the lunch. You are
both employing a new line of tactics.
What does it mean? I demand to
know. I have a right to know.”

He was very impressive, yet his voice

was hardly raised 2bove that of ordinagy

speech. She had always adwived his
gravit{“;nd calm; he had been for
years her idesl ansd models gentieman ;
she hated excitement of any sort, and
to see it in him gave her a positive feel-
ing of awe.

* Beverley,” she murmured, half
brokenly, ** remember that it [ had any

thonght of Snninhment toward the wo- |

ed with you and humbled |“ing it I shall not reproach you; I shall
you, it has been because I am your | simply act. You understand now; I have
sister—because I was fond of you—be- |

man who tri

causg——-""

to the lunch thal sbe esceem—Ob, it is hoemblel”

' spectable; it wonld make a little mark

He interrnpted her with a qnick, -

waving gesture of the hand. ¢ You
talk insanely,” he said. * She neither
tritted with me nor humbled me. [ was
& fool even to tell you Low sensibly she
acted. What you call your fondness is
nothing but your miserable pride. I
see clearly that you have some detest-
able plan. Do yon refuse to tcll me
what it is ?—me, who have the right to
learn it !”

Fvery trace of color had left her
cheeks, and she was biting her lips.
There was very little of the great lady
remaining in her mien or visage now.

“You have twice spoken of your
right," she faltered.
a right bused ?  How can vou possibly

ossess it? You are nothing to her.
ou are neither her husband nor —

“Iam her lover,” be broke in. “I

am her lover, reverent, devout, loyal, |
She '
is the most charing woman I have |

and shall be while we both live!

ever met. [ met her too lute, or she
would he my wite now. It was not her
fault that she refused me. She is not a
bit to blame. Good Heavens! have [

the monstrons arrogance to assume that | been dining with your sister all this

she shonld have married an old tossil
like myself hecause I was of a little im-
portance in the world? No, Cornclia,
that preposterous assumption bhelongs
to you, It is just like you. Aud vou
call it love—xisterly love. I eall it the
very apex of intolerable pride. Dut ad.
mit for the moment that it is [ and not
yourself whom you care for. Will you
tell me, on that account, what it is you
mean or meant to do?”

_Before he had finished. Mrs. Van
Horn had sunk into a chair and covered
her face with both hands. Her sobs

resently sounded, violent apd rapid.

o these brief sccouds she was shedding
more tcars than had left her cold eyes
for many vears pass.

“T mean to do nething=nothing !

she answered, with a gasp almost like |

that which leaves us when in straits
for breath.

“Do you give me your sacred pro-
mise,' he saul,  that this is true 2"

The words appeared to horrity her.
She looked at him with streaming eyes,
while a positive sbudder shook ‘her
framne. :

“ Oh. Beverley, what dezradation
this secins to me! Degradation of
yourselt! You mav call me as proud
as you choose. It is no insulg. It
is & compliment, even. [ ani proud of
being proud. [ had sever given up hope
that you would marry some wowman of
good hirth, good antecedents, your equal
and mine—voung emough, too, to bear
on chilizon, [ am childless myselt—

ow I would have loved your children!
Their own motier would not have loved
them more. . Kvery penny of my largo
fortune should have gouo to  theni.
This has been my dreamn for ycars
past. and now yon shatter it by tclling
me that an upstart, & parvenu, a nobody
from nowhere, holds youw ensnared be-
yond escape!”

Thurston was nosatall touchied. This
outhurst, so uncharacteristic aud so un-
expected; did not bear for him a grain of
pithos. He saw behind it nothing save
an implacable selfishness that chose to
misname itself affection. The ambition
of Claire saddened him to conteniplate ;
i$ had vo rich a potentiality for its back-
ground. He was forever seeing the

true and wise woman she might have

been. Even the mpettles in hcr soil
flourished with a certain beauty of their
own, proving ite fertile resources if
more wholesome ths had taken
root there. But in Cornelia Van Horn's
nature all was barren and arid. The
very yenuineness of her present urief
was its condemnation. er tears were
as chilly to him as the licht of her
bravest diamonds; they had sonething
of the same hard sparkle: :l.c wept
them only from her brain, as it were: her
heart did uot kuow that she was shed-
ding them.

“*The bitter epithets which you apply
to my ensnarer,” he said, with a mo-
mentary curve of the lips teo uustere to
be teriied a smile, * makes me thenore

| suspicious that you harbor against her

desigus of practical spite. I want your
promise that you will refrain from the
least active injury—that you will never
use the great social m‘t you possess,
either by s h or to.het disad.
vantage. Do you give me this promise,
or do you refuse it? If the latter.
thing is at ao end us. e
monetary trusts you have consigned to
me shall be at once transferred to wﬂhaa-
ever lawyer you int as their

r lawy! f may appo 3

* On what is such |

«Jdid sot imfer ghat & weuld be
lemsant,” he answered. *Yow yourself
Ea.ve power to avertit or bring it about.
All remains with yourself.” ; ]
« I—I must make yon s promise,” she
retorted, iu what wounld have beem, if |
lIouder, & peevish wail, * just as though
1 had really intended some—some gross, '
rE act! You—you are un-
contlemanly toimpose such a condition!-
You—you are out of yonr senses!
creatare has bewitched yon!” - ;
He saw her eye, tearful thongh it was, |
quail before his own nartowed and pene- |
trating look. He felt his suspicion i
strencthen within him. e
« L Jdo #mypose the eondition,” he said, |
perhams more determinedly than he had |
yet spoken. “ I do exact the promise.
Now decide, Cornelia. There is no hard
ghreat on my parg, remember. You
don't lilie the ides of an ojen rupture
with me, you dou't ghink it would be re-

on your ermine—a defaut de lu cuirasse,
so to speak. But yonr beloved world
would possibly side with you and ugainst
‘me; you would not lose a supporter;
you would still remain quite the grand
personage you are. Only, [ should ncver
darken your door again; that is all.
Come, now, be good enough to decide.”
She sank-into her seat once more;
her eyes had drooped themselves : the
 tears were standing on her pale cheeks.
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It is the custom with some Clothiers and Dry Goods Dealers to marl: y)
goods early in the season and to get as high prices as possible, and luter gy,
to reduce prices slightly and to come out with a big flourish of trumpets andg
announce impossible cut downs. That is a system we never pursue, e

“nerer have to cut down, because goods are always marked at the lowest ).

#ible price. We don’t reduce on one and malke it up on another. Everylody This i

* [ did not know you had it in you to be
so cruel,” she saig, nl‘.,tt.enug the words
| wi rent difficnity.
’ 'l't‘hI agam 1 always knew that you
{ had it in you,” he returned. * Come,
if you please. . . . Youranswer.”

* You—you mean my promise ?”

“Yes. Your faithful and solemn
| promise. We need not go over its su_b-
stance again. If you break it after giv-

told you.” *
Shﬁ was silent for some time. She

had go$ her handkerchief so twisted be-
tween her fingers that they threatened
to tear its frail fabric. .

Without raising her eyes, and in a
voice that was very sombre but had lost
all trace of tremor, she at length mur.
mured :— :

* Well, I promise faithfully. I willdo
nothing—say nothing. My conduct shall
be absolutely neutral—anull. Are you
satisfied 2"

 K.ntirely,” he said.

He at orce left her. He reachked the
opera just as it was ending. Claire, in
the company of two ladies and two
gentlemen, and attended by Goldwin,
was leaving her box when he contrived
to find her. Hollister had purchased
one of the laruer proscenium hoxes some
: time ago; he had given a great price for
it to an owner who could not resist the
princely terms offered.

“ You are very late,” Claire said, giv-
ing him her hand, while Goldwin, stand-
ing behind her, dropped a great fur.
lined cloak over her shoulders, and hid
the rich costliness of her dress, with its
laces, flowers, and jewels. ‘“Have you

time, or were you here for the last act,
| but talking with older friends else-
where ?”

“No,” replied Thurston, who had
already exchanged & nod of grecting with
Goldwin. He lowered his voice, so that
Claire alone conld hear it. ‘T arrived
but a few moments ago. I have been
talking seriously with my sister. You
were quite right. She has withdrawn
her disapprobation. You have conquered
her, as you conquer everybody.”

He saw the faint yet meaning flush
that lcft her dark-blue eyes, and read
clearly, too, the significance of her bright
smile, as she said :(—

** Ah, you reassure me. ForI had my
doubts ; I confess it now."”

“So had I,” he returned. * But they
;re at rest forever, as I want yours to

@&

At an early hour the next mornin,
Mrs. Van Horn surprised her friend an
kinswoman, Mrs. Ridgeway Lee, in the
latter’s pretty and quaint hondoir, that
was Japanese enough. as regarded hang-
ings and adornments, to have been the
sacred retreat of some almond-eyed
Yeddo belle.

Mrs. Lee had hercottee, and was
It one of Zola's novels when her friens
was announced. Her coupe would ap-
pear at twelve, and take her to a cer-
tain small religious hospital of which
she was one of the most assiduous pat-
rons ; but she always read Zola, or some
author of a similar Gallic intensity,
while she digested her coffce.

She had concealed the novel, how-
ever, by the time that Mrs. Van Horn
had swept her draperies Letween the
Oriental jars and screens.

“ I have come to talk to you about
that atfair—that plan, Sylvin,” said her
visitor, dropping inte a chair.

“ Youmern. . . . to-morrow, Cor-

nelia 2"
. . By the way, have

“ Yes. .
you seen the morning papers 2"

“I glanced over ome of them—the
Herald, T think. It said, in the society
column, that I wore magenta at the
_charity ball last night. As if I wonid
disgrace myself with thathideous color!
These monsters of the newspapers
ought to be suppressed in some way.”

** You didn’t think so when they de-
scribed your flame colored plush gown
so accuratcly last Tuesday. However,
'you deserve to he ridicnled for going to
those vulgar public balls.”

** But this was for charity, and—"
. *Yes, Iknow. Don't let us talk of
it. If you had read the paper more
closc:ly you wou:ld bave seen the state-
ment, given with & great air of trnth,
that Herbert Hollister’s millions are '
flowing away from him at a terrible
rate, and that to-night may see him al.
most rmined.”

* How dreadful I"” saigd Mpys, Lee, in
g:lr :low way, but noticeably changing

o .

Mrs. Van Horn gave g high, hard
lsngg. “:)tct;amyonueso e

* Sorry !"” softly echoed Mrs. un-
coiling herself from one aliar |
on the yellow-and-black ]g?nge wgeru

she was seated and gently writhing in-
to another. « Of couruyl smz%rruy',

Cornelia. t grant
that she merits it.ug'hi'omr poor,
ignorant, miserable mother! To run
away and leave her own flesh and blood
:s immens:!”' mli' Lﬁ';.,"?,.,'ﬂ
GlA .
mmm, soomer orlater! If thas
'8 8in is punished
husband'’s rain who shall sey they, s
hao ot rickly dess deserved 18?7 But b
!gmqfﬂms dear, our stroke
of punishment will no$ be too severs.
With regard to ows share in our
merely the i . . m .
instrumment—the f
Strment of heavenly justice itacit

ful Coug
few dose
cough, ¢
ful succe
outa purg
its tirst da
tee, u lest

gets full value for their money. This is all the sensible man expects. ‘ This
is all we promise. If you believe in candid treatmment and fine imported

goods at lowest possible prices you will give us a trial. It you s
V 1"31g§ are
Porous

Lindsay.

We shall be glad to see our old friends from the country who ma y dropy
éin to see the sights on the 24th.

A.H.MELVILLE & Co.

Tindray, May 13, 1884.- 88,
____.John Skitch. J. R. Easton.

TO GENTLEMEN. | i =
e ArmE g, WY ALL _PAPER!

| u’ PAPIRS AT EASTON'S VARIESTY HAaLL, SELALC{ ¥COUR PAL
TERNS, SANG YOUR PAPER AND ENJOY THE NEW AND SEAUTITUL.

£
- ® e o °
Lindsay. April 3rd. 1884, —82.8,
That my cutting and work is satisfactory | i 2

: s satis! T. McGlashan & Co.
I am assured on all sides. My light expenses

and attention to the departments of cutting :
oo e i SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT
factory job every time.

Give me a call and you’l find that I can suit ;

you either in style or iit.
I offer a neat assortment of

TIES, COLLARS, SCARYFS, and GENTS .

Bargains in Oakwood !

=EEEE - T MoGLASHAN & Co

|
N. B.—Coat makers wanted. ! Having purchased the stock of W. T. BOWES, are now selling it off at

Linley Apri D, 8t | FROM 10 to 20 per cent. REDUCTION IN PRICES

James Ha. ton. I NOW IS THE TIME TO SECURE BARGAINS IN ALL LINES,
|
I
|
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Since oprning up I have found business ex- |
ceedingly brisk. I have about all I can do |
with my present s*aff. I am engaging addition- |
al hands and hope to have better facilities for |
the balance of the season.
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| et OUR NEW STOCK,

C A R R ' A G Crockery. Dry Goods,

i & Shoes, Hats, Caps, Paints & Oils, etec.,
W O R K S | is arriving daily, and our prices are low. FLOUR AND FEED always on Land. Iz -
- g
To the Farmers and the'
R. Kylie.

Public Generally. | i -
|  READ! READ! READ!
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T. McGLASHAN & Co., Oakwood.
Oakwood. Mav 13, 1884, - /3.13. ;
We have now over
! R x
under way and a large nnmber finished, which | c RIAGES, BUG G .? .‘!s & w AGG‘ON s 3 s
we intend selling at Hard Times Prices. We l e = 5 mk';f.
g . —1ilen
| ! t i
method - of | Carriage, I would respec:tull : ublic that 1 bave e
: :l:!"ildt;‘:xdtm;ﬁ,‘m gt cggstrubct!}:f)tna?lfi ggstteasi%rttnlzgn? g? ‘an;;‘iaggg e;:h Bhfx‘f'gvlulo“ kr B g g
e o ! er been built in this county. It ca he deni 'OrK 1 isiTaa?
.Bozl'mg the Wheels im |tholead during the five years that I bave been 1 bu;itnrl;:mIrwh(a.s'?galgﬁzn:g"x:e“s;’a?i o —Wiliia
years. I was the first to adopt the syster f Boiling Whevis i i se advertisennt 2 auother:\.
: OIL %\l:::ltr sgg'ee(::!orx:i‘ t:‘i‘%xégst (i’n gg‘; &us;igef liiz_lc\"e, ngflntg;we :t:‘-i:lrs!;?n%lé't g??hils ;x;i t:‘\':d arciil e S ha?st‘l‘“:‘:r
2 rw il. ave made her oreas - Sy
37 & machine for that purpose. keeps the | megty thisscason. which I ol to heeis in oil MY Do oL e, siher ghews o < ]

3 - i Li the work . ! colonrued 1
loose. Our New machinery does the work | hecan see at a glance that my work is far in advance of ui] the evalmmes . A0 TN :
more accurately than any one can do by haaa, | ;(l)o: me(;}l]l??t;f rom olne of our neighboring villages, ;:h’!\_‘heﬂ:::id lfgl%o:hkld?tlgwckn; e
Every part is alike. It has to be Hght and ey, 8 ne would be the cheaper in rhe end. And so it turns out to be in every -is l

here. Call at once and give us yourorder. You will 34V b ing = :
and cheaper than ever. Don't mind this talk | BBt you see my stock. s s e
—— RICHARD KYLIE
WE WARRANT Y Cambria 3
: e R i woridge-st., North of th.e Market.
CLE WE SELL, eparring Neatly Dore on Short Notice.
themselves and see the machinery working; e ——
Wheels boiling in oil heated by steam; G. Anderson, Fenelon Falls.
THE BOXING MACHINE| [O COUNTRY BUYERS! a0
which sets boxes truer and better than any
G- AND = N
machines. ” - -
We have a large amount of capital now in- wWar ue chan '
vested in the business and we dare not lose © r t’ renalon ralls’
our reputation for good work. If we did we :
to see the largest shops in Canada in this line complet‘ Sto‘:k 0{ R . Hea.vy Hardware, Building Ma.terial
..:.d t(yl.,t x.lm,t .t.:chk, You will find me of every description, Engine Packing, Rope Chairns, Leather
pleased to show you through. i 3 ' 3 2
Belting and everything usually kept in a Pirst-
"8 ”"LIT Class Hardwere Store.
= -
W. H. Pogue, Little Britain. : 4
et eamez— W. H. POGUE, LITTLE BRITAIN |
NO; YOU CANT. 5o e ’ ‘ ‘ ]
You can't find in Canada a more w A R' ‘ 1
Hardy, Healthy, or Botier Grown . W A R!
than the subseriber now offers at the Prices
T respectfully solicit just such patronage as
Ihave enjoyed the last eight years, viz: a clean

have the facilities to do the work. Our | Now that the season has arrived when farmers a: CLl to tre:at themselves to a.l'izar =
¢ of water.
ments in the matter of four wheeled rigs than have been made in this county in the
damp from the wheels, and tires do not get . trouble in making a sale to the man that visits all the shops unda — - oy
am receiving orders from all parts of the c . Wedoen't know sue ing as rart
e aggas T i P e country. eden’t know such a thing as oart
and we invite every one to see the stock for Lindsay. April 24, 1884.—85,
mechanic can do it by hand; with all other
—EBAS A
would lose eur money. We again invite you
Fenelon Falls. April 23rd, 188¢.—85.
Tindsay. Anril 15, 1888, 1
2 STOCK oF
ILO W ERS Call and Seé
sale ofall I have roem te grow, and every

Garden and Field Seeds Fresh and Chea)

[cowrmvEp wex? weex.] -

plact that I imported besiden.
THOS. A. NIDDLETON, BUSINESS RUSHING. |
Ligdsag; Apeil 2nd, 100838, Tittle Betal, Apet 2%, 1684 W. H. POGUE.




