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slam and Tron, and is the safest, most reli-
sble, and most ccoriomical blood-purifier thst
eun be used, It invariably expels sll blood
poisons from the system, enriches and renews
the blood, and restores it vitalizing power.
1t is the best known remedy for Serofule
and a1l Scrofulous Compilsiuty, Erysips
dlan; Eecsema; Ringworm, Blotckes,
Sores; Roils, Tumors, and Eruptions
of the Skin, 88 also for all disorders caused-
by a thin and impoverished, or corrupted,

. eondition of theblood, such as REeumnatism-

Weurnlgia, Rheumatic Gout, Gemeral
mm;,m scrofulous Cataeris,

Inflsmwatory Rieometion Cared.
“AvFR'S SARSAPARTLLA Eas cured me of .
the Inflammatory with

which I have suffersd for many years.
W. K, Moong.”

Doshiam, Tav, Maroh 3, 1682,
PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C. Ayer &Co.,Lowell, Mass.
$o1d by all Druggists ; &1, six bottles for 85,
_Crowfoot
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Indign Bitters._

. i . /
¥ i
\ 2 T % @ [
s % % g XA o
g 3 k1. P eem

Now is the time to cleanse the system of
humors and bad bloed, ‘The use of Crowfoot
Bitters in the spring will do_this, and at the
game time strengthen. Mern, women

children use it.
What the Druggist ssye.

Dear Sir.. The Crowfoot Bitters are selling
rapidly hero and glving remarkable satistae-

: | member all theworts that

srdsew son as s just come home from—
from somewhers— Sam told me—some-
thin like s selool.’

¢ College,’ suggested Miss Ames.

¢ Yes, moam, that'sit

¢ Is Ssm any relition to you?” asked
Miss Amiew.

¢ No, Miss Dell,’ simpered the givl.
¢ A, Isse. Yourlover, ishel Well,
now shall I begin the letter; and what do
you want to my?’

'Pluu,m-mn, wow't you begin it

Wiy ek, b do Limow whet the

roper wey is! You do not suppsse that
ever wrote a love letter, do you?’
¢ I guess Miss Dell knows how,’ laughed

Dinsh.
¢ Well, I'll write ‘Dear Sam,” Now,
what

msaudont of the window ab-
y, and finally said in despsir:

write jess what you like, only
that mnce he was ners I've been very,
happy.’ -
ug this the girl hurried off out of

mmom, as if to render refusal impossi-

Dell smiled, saying—

¢ My first attempt at a love-letter. This
is certainly amusing.’

She took her pen and wrote—

*DeaRr Sam,—"Tthink o:{%: all “"2““}"' Ire-
ind tl,g:?mlg.ﬁi me very happy. o?brou:umf;
of morn nq*bﬂngs messags of
and when 1 look upto mﬁg Irememberthat
they are looking down kS

kiss’és to them, hoping they will
you. Forever ever your ows, INAH,"

She called Dinah and gave her the let-
ter, nmused to see the satisfled expres-
sion of satisfled delight on the dusky
features as she exclaimed—

¢ Oh, Miss Dell, I's feared he’ll think I
never wrote it !’

The letter was soon fastened to Carlols
collar, who bonuded off in delight to find
his master. Sam read ihe letter, show-

and | ing all his ivories in pleased amszement.

* Lor-a-mighty ! Whoever ’spected
Dinah could write such a buteful lettah ?
gsht’mh, [ never dare write an asuswer to

tion, s cvinced by the deinand which is daily |1t

increasing. Pankir & Co.. Owen Sound.
It Kas Made & Now Manof Me.

fam the m st agreeably surprised man in
this section of country. [ don’t think anyone
could feel worse physically than T did when I
commenced takime Crowfort Ritters, It has
made a new man of me, [t isthe best dollar T
ever spent. | could not eat or sleep, and felt
miserably dejected. After taking Crowfoot |
could cat, sleep, had a splendid appetite and felt
first-rate. - [ be jeve it to be the best medicine
of the period for Dyspepsia and Indigestion.

Wa Gurikie, Fairmont, Ont,

Sold by & HIGINBOTEAMN, Liundssy,
Ous.- 9513,
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“WEHO TOUCHED ME?"

And couldst T'hou -f;i. amidst the throng,
~ A trembling touch like mine,

When thousands hurriet 'I'hee aiong,
Nor knew ‘Thee as divine?
They rudely press Thee in the erowd,

And pained Thine car with accents lowd.

T did notspeak, yet ‘i'hou didst hear
Theprayer withiginy breast;
I could not meet ‘I'hine eyo for fear,
But only touched 'I'hy vest.
Trembling, F touched its hem alorne,
hat trombiing wouch Thy graee did own.

One moment in the crowd I stood
Mictea and detiled.

My sins o'erwhelmed me with their flood;
I'he next. & pardoned child,
[ knew 'I'hy power, Thy will to heal,

And to T'hy truth | set my seal,

T sot my seal. and gracious ford,
Thy faithfulness was such,
That though [ searce believe 'Thy word,
T'hy person dared not touch.
The moment that [ felt 'Thy dress,
Thine cyc was tilled with tenderness,

“Thy faith hath saved thee. go in peace;”
My fuith! nay, Lord, ‘twas Thine;

Thy yift,.as I'hine, iny soul's release =
'Fhe tendril owns 1ts vine,

Thy virtue drew me to be healed,

F touched and found my pardon sealed.

Yeg, gracious Tord, “'in peace” [ go,
Fleave the throng with Thee;

They press Thee olose, but do not krniow
W hat thou hast done forme;

What '[ hou wilt do forall like one

Who dared to touch the hem alone.

«sc‘mm Wild Thyme.
THE Dhot Bhk“ COURTSHIP.

“I'll leave Carlo, Dinah, and you ean
gend it by him; and a low whistle
brought i finc New{oundland bounding te
his maste s feet.

Silen:ly o farcwell embrace was given,
and Sam’s iall, sii ewy form passed rapid-
ly among the trees, while Dinah and
Carlo watched him until a curve in the
road hid him from their view,

It was a pretty picture, The qaceful
mulatto with the melting eyes peculiar to
her race, stood beneath the branches of a
spresding maegnolia, fondling the dog;
while the intelligent snimal looked up in-
o her faco, as if teying to say, ¢! shall

miss him, too.” Shaded walks wound

&way in the distance, white statues gleam-
ed here and there among the green trees.
snd the murmur of the silver-sprayed
fountains mingled harmoniously with the
choruses of the biras. Surely additions
of art intensify the besuties of nature.
Sometime after, Dinah’s mistress found
her seated at & table, with pencil sad
paper looking very much disconcerted,
Adella Ames was an orphaned niece of
the owner of the farm, Mr. Merton, who
hiad adopted her on the death of her
parents,and given her Dinsh for her maid.
Her sweet disposition snd kindness of
fienrt made her dear as “ot};’ child
to her unocle aud sunt, while Dinah, whom
she had taughe to read and write, could

fiot reverence her enough.
¢ Whet tronvles you, Dinah?’ she asked,

kindly, * What are you doing!’
Dinsh dr

opped her head bashfully, snd

plied

* Well, you ses, Miss Dell, I'se trying
S0 write o lettes tr—to— & friend of mine,
1 knor how to make the letters, snd 1

kaow what I wants to ssy, but some Way | . o nnded

or‘odm, 1 can’t got 'em .

Come to my room, snd I will
m'yon.’ WM“WWM;
,rlmuhd, “To whom is the letter,

¢ Tvs Sam,’ stammered the gisl.
¢Who is Sami’ gravely mid Mis
¢ He lives on Massa sos’ farm,
sud is Massa Bert’s own i servant,
me'sm,’ wss Dinsl's :

indireet saewer,
g Master Bert’s?” said Miss Ames en-
%M,bmmm

‘Hallos, Sam, what have you thers?
A love letter?’ called out Bevt Richards,
catching sight of the delighted man.

* It's a lettah, sah,’ began Sam, shifting
from one foot to the other in his excite-
ment, ‘from & friend of mine, ssh.”

¢ From gour sweetheart, you mean.
Well yow're a lucky dog. I wish I had &
girl to write to and get nice loving letters
from. [+’s direfully dull down here. Oh,
for another year of college life!” and Bert
walk. slowly away, whistling the ‘Dan-
ube River’ softly.

During his master’s soliloquy, Sam had
been edging nearer and nearer him, his
countenance bearing the excited look of
a man ®who has an idea.

¢ Please Massn Bert—"

¢ Well, #am?’

*Did you say, Massa Bert, as how you
wished you had a-a—’

“ Had & sweetheart to write to? Yes,
Sam, what of that ?’

“ Well, Massa Bert, this here letter
what Dinsh wrote is so mighty fine thst
[ doesn’c dure answer it, smah, and as you
was a wishin’, Massa Bert, for s—a—

*Ha, ha, ha!’ laughed Bert. ‘You
mean, S«m, to put it in plain Eaglish,
that you want me to answer the letter for
you.’ ,

¢ Sam’s response was a face illuminated
by the ivories, and a low bow.

¢ Well, come along—give me the letter
and tell me about her, and I'll do it up
prown.’

He took the letter snd resd iv.

* No colored woman ever wrote that,”
gaid he to himsef; ‘but thers is no need
of enlightning him. ‘Where ignorance is
bliss,’ etc.” Then he ssid sloud, ‘Dioah,
and where does she live, Ssm?

‘At Masss Mert.n'’s, seh. She am
Miss Dell’s maid, sah.’ .

¢ Miss Deil? Why, Mr. Merton has mo
children.’

¢ $he am his niece, ssh. He 'dopted
her while you waz awsy.’

¢ Ah, sh"” mused “Miss Dell
wrote this letter, or I'm marvellously
mistaken. It is precty, dsinty handwrit-
ing, essentially womanly and yet the
firm, downward s.rokes show steadiness
and strength.’ :

Looking up from his serutiny of the
letter, he asked—
¢ [s she pretry, Sam?
¢ Who, sah?

Bort burst into & peal of lnughter.
*Of courss you .
But thi
she look? i :

* $he sm very good lookin, ssh, "eord-
ing to my j ¢, snd Sam drew
himself op with the dignitied asir of @
critie. ‘l{cﬂuﬁ! is jesslike the
way in the west, when the sun
low, and leaves 'em all ight |
;mk the chadin of the might,
Sam’s voics sank to sn impressve depth,
¢sce soberin’ the darkness down a little.
An’ hereyes are as dark as—as,’ snd
Sam Jooked desperacely round for s sim-
ile, %asl;"hs meu, Sim’ i

* Well, w afll, yOUu ave growing
quite i How would it do, now,
to write an snswer in poetry.’ e

* Laws, Masea Bert, that 'ud be mighty
fins; but Disah might ‘speet 1 didn't

o ra )

“'
*Not if you talk to her like that,’
Iaughed Bert, as he turned to the table
and_tookpena.nd paper prepasatory to

writin
'ny, Sam,” he said, ‘the boyw at eol-
Iexs ming about your swastheart; and his
tenor voice rang out the merry song—
mngm
Dinah.

And her were made of chivs,
bt -
‘I'll warraot you've kissed her,
e s
answer =
Immwu-ﬂ
for inepiration.

down here.

next. .
Diash wrinkled her brow in earnest

¢ Oh, M;llt Dell, 'Wan is clesn
ne out of my head! on?t you :
- el b

writing, she shall have some better
verses.’

He called Sam, who ngmnd, still
mm indignant, but who was

istely {llumivated on resding the
verses.

¢ I's a thousand times obliged to you,
Massa Bert.

¢ All right, Sam, sud if you want any
more written, let me kuow.’ _ :

Sam made & low obsisance, aud hasten-
ed to find Carlo and send his poetry.

Dinal’s delight over the letter knew ne
bounds. and she displayed her treasure
triumphantly to her mistress. Miss Ames
read and dudzdmmd the wonderful

Faets e agent
other letter soon. As Dina went off
!::giugﬁchanu@dw smiled, ssying

herself—

¢ Sam did as Dinsh did, and Mr. Bert
wrote that letterz. I wonder if he had
sny suspicion as to who Dinah’s aman-
uensis was{’ , ‘

Some time after the faithful Carlo
brought the following letter to his
master:—

My OWN DEAR Sam,—You aimost took.
away my bresth with your beautiful verses. I
showed them to Miss Dell, and she said she
would have thought a college boy had written
them. Isend you some flowers; for I kuow you

love them as I do. The fragrant heliotrope says
e o e Torger oo, Herd oo, Lo
erpretatios *‘The sweet forget-me-nots that

w for happy lovers.’ Then these little blue
e O e
heart, and that I shall always be yournc;::.n' =

Sam went to his master’s room, illum-
na.:l_od by the Lvo::::.d Bert was reading,
and glancing up, ssid— ;

“ Whatis it Sam? &letter! Layiton
the table, snd I will write the answer
when I have finished this chapter.’

Bert, the deceitful fellow, only waited
until Sam was fairly out of the room,
when he opened the letter with a haste
that would have marked him as & most
ardent lover. An impressible man, and
after many a flirtation still heartfree, his
fancy had been caught by Sam’s descrip-
tion of the as yet unseen Dell. Mauny
times had he pictured her in his imagina-
sion, but had not quite come to a deter-
mination to try to see her, now he pored
over the writing, noticing each delicate
curve of the letters, thinking of the fair
hand which hela the pen.

¢ Same writing, yes, hy jingo! College
boy? eh? Ah, hs, Miss Dell, you sur-

i then, the origin of that poetical
effusion. I wish I dared steal the flowers.
Sam will nevermiss them. If he does he
can get some more. They arranged so
gracefully that I am sure it isnot Dinah’s
worlk.’ &mli‘.ﬁw flowers disappeared into
& pocketboo

After s half hour of busy writing he
called Sam, who took his letter and the
snswer from the table, and then hesitat-
ing s moment, said—

* Did Magsa Bert see the flowers?’

¢ Flowers—flowers,’ said Bert, ab-

absorbed ip hisbook when Sam entered.
¢ You must have dropped them. [ notice
s reference to flowers in the letter.
Never mind, Sam.’ Bert chuckled to him-
selfas he took s peep at the precious
flowers, safely stowed away. e

And now Miss Dell once more sits
down to her desk to write an answer to
Sam’s [ast letter. She read it shro
sloud—

“My ONLY Love,—Your letters
comfort to me! how inadeqg

&

|
ik
b

es looking into mine
lips speaking wordsof love.
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1 call agsin.
{ her, not only

stractedly, who had immediately become

'mess of Ber dress was unrelieved save
ss 1t met ihe slender white ﬁ—
Ber bead In & mass of shiining curis. Her
dark eyes met the blue ones

e The bers.oF bis class ot collegs where

ladies were concerned, Bert was dumb be-

fore this proud besuty, snd murmured to

“T am almost afraid she did not write
letters.”

plessantly, and Bert
iy un'g.p:mhdmw
set through the mw.':loine&
biiarating horseback book

- The
carried sway

i

the i
and looking out they saw Sam, who
er, 20t Jonkiog ouf Lhey sy Som ¥ho
srm-in-arm with

When 1 look up at the #
.idBe!tverygr;velun y, “I throw kisses to
tllell}., hoping they will carry them to

And Dell just as gravely—

“How inadequaie is voiceless paper to

the emotions of the

% vdc&h‘qui

-nlt“ formet-me-nots that grow for
jovers,”

Dell, laughing, replied—

smile isthe sun ter than day,
L

But she psused as she remembered the
declaration of love contained in tlie follow-

lines.
mﬁert's laughter was gone now as he
to s chair by her side and impris-

sprang
oned the white hands in his saying—
“Dell, darling, cuuyaunut?‘v'dnil you no

some face and touched Dell’s golden hair
into an aureole. In the intense silence of
love they sat until she lifted her dark eyes
to his, and she saw them eloquent with
unspeakuble assurances of affection. All
lovers know what followed—how the dear
old story was whispered over and over,and
became but sweeterfor the repetition.
Some months after two happy wedding
pairs stood on the deck of an ocean steam-

er.

“Sam,” said Dinah, as they stood watch-
ing with wide open eyes the huge waves
;t.glsy, “thg: a{:ix’t no knom’ Iwhnt may

pen on this big ocean, wants to
'fess somethin’.”

Sam’s face darkened..

“There ain’t nobody else?” he began, his
jealousy aroused.

“Q0h, no, Sam,” she interrupted. “But—
!t?:;.'Ssm,' Miss Dell she wrote those let-

Sam’s face brightened with the custom-
sry illuminstion as he answered, with a
chuckle—

“We's even, den, Dinah, for Massa Bert
wrote mine for me.”

And Bertand Dell watching them from
a distance as they talked happily together,
and the golden stars loocked down and
#niled as they ever do on true love.

SRR S A SRRSO

Eat drink and be merry and to-morrow
take Crowfoot Bitters, the great dyspeptic

M.’
Waterbrash Cured.

Twelve years ago I bezan to be troubled
t with Dyspepsia and Waterbrash, with
- which I suffered extremely ever since un-
til last spring. [ tried the Crowfoot Bit-
ters and less than one dollar’s worth cured
me .~ ELIZAB -

perfectly ' ETHE GILLsoN, €ol

Ty

Billkeads! Billheads!

A fine new stoek of billhead papers just re-
ceived. Orders fllled at lowest rates. Also
statement headings. Just the thing for medi-
cal men, druggists and others. Write for sam-
ples. THE CANADIAN Post. Lindsay.

RAYS OF MIRTEH.

Wiy They Go Te ChRurch.
Some go to church to weep,
While others go to sleep,

Some go their wives to please,
Their conscience others try to ease.
Some go to tell about their woes,
Others go to show thetrclothes:
Some go to hear the preacher,
©Others like the solo screecher:
Boys go te reconnoitre,

Giris go because they oughter,
NMauny go for sage reflections,

But precious few to help collections.

——

b

t —Hall's Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer never fails
in restoring grey hair to ita youthful color, lustre,
and vitality, Dr. A, A, Hayes, state sssayer of Mas-
sacliusetts, endorses it, and all who give it a fair
c;’li unite ia giving testimony to its many virtues.—

When.
When s woman wears s corset,
And adwmits "tis laced oo tight;
When one sees & rival’s bonnet,
Without calling it a fright;
‘When she views the female charmer,
Whose deportment is just righs,
Then che men will discontinue
Taking beer and getting tight.

Johm R. Vert, Hamilton, ways: “MeGregor’s speedy
eure for dyspepsia and indigestion is cheap at fifty
times the price asked for it, I am a commercial
mmn, and travel continually, and woulé no more think
of leaving home without & bottle of MecGregor's

team at home and travelling on foot ™ Pree trial
bottles at A. HieciNBoTuAM'S drug store, Lindsay.
Regular size fifty cents and one doller, —58-d-eow,
What Pair Damsels Drink.
Now the weather groweth waim,
And the maids begin to swarm
Around the stmuspheric soda water;
They dessiy love vanills,
With eresm or ssrsaparills,
And often drink more than they really oughter.
I Yeou Wish,
inteiligent person does, for white teeth and
s sweet breath, use Plint’s Tooth powder, the peer-

less dentifrice! Sald in Lindsay by A. HiciNBOTIHAM,
Druggist. Price 25¢.—97-2, bl i

speedv cure in my valise than I would of le:.ving my |

J W. Wallace

Grey Full Cloth,

or
Check Flannsel,
All Wool, Check
Union, -

Grey Blankets,

And other goods equally low.
will allow a discount off

when to be carded only.

Thanking my many friends for their very liberal support in the past, and soliciting a continuance, [

am, yours truly,

Lindsay. 121, 1884.—85.

"~ LINDSAT WOOLEN MILLS

Having bought the above and got them entirely under my ewa management,

THE PLACE

To sell or trade your wool, OQur goods will

MANUFACTURING.
We charge for Manufacturing :

Twill Flannel, yd. wide, Cotton

- - = 5 - - ggc: ”

lain . - C. =

Flannel, p e z
$3.00 per pair.

Our celebrated 10 Ib., all wool White Blankets,
Union Blankets, white, all weights,

Stocking Yarn, two or

Weaving Yarn, single reel, -

In order to induce customers to leave their wool and orders in ealx, |

the above list of 5 per cent. on all orders that are booked before tii 1st of

I do this in order to find what is wanted, so as to be able to hav ¢ ull orders filled prou:y,

Our Terms are CASH when goods are taken away; but, as usual, customeis cun tuke part any time arj
settle for all when balance is taken. : :
-Custom Carding, Fulling, Dyeing, Custom Weaving and Cloth Dressing done as usua..

I will pay freight on all lots of wool 40 lbs. or over when to Le manufuctured. This does not apiy

100 THOUSAND SHINGLES FOR SALE

I am determined to ma}, they

wear better and are a great fleal cheaper than the usua)
weol and not one ounce of shoddy at all, while market goods are almog;

- 5 * = 35¢.
- from 400}.1520 80c.
warp, white

. - - SO

per yar .
149

$2 to $250

2 from $1.50 to $2.50
three ply, twisted, 12500 per lb.
- == c. 113

J. W. WALLAGE.

P. C. Taylor.

W. R, Skitch.

INSURAN@_’_J_E.

THE GANADA LIFE.

Annual Report for 1883,

New policies writtez - =

Amount of new policies

Deathelnimspaid - -

! 'm m - -

It will be noticed the interest on investments
more than pay the death claims.

The Canada Life is a home compary and has
been doing business for 37 years.

Its rates are moderate while its profits are
larger than those of other companies.

Policies indisputable after two years.

Claims paid immediately on f of death.

Thirty days grace allowed fer payment of
premiums. .

Those insuring now will be entitled to two
years profits in 1885. The profits will equal if
not exceed those of any previous DIVISION.

For every apply to

'0 co m
mnt, Lindl.!.
mmy. Feb- 3 m.

G. A. Metherell.
ARRIVALS

—AT—

G. A. METHERELL'S

NMUSIC, BOOE & FANCY GOOCD STORE,

PAPER. Also a very large stock of ENG-
LISH PAPER with which we defy competition,
From Scts & Roll up. Express Waggons,
large and small. Also carts, etc. Rubber and
Base Balls and Bats. Also a full stock of goads
suitable for the spring:

Remember the place English
church, Kent-st., Igndssy?pmte -

G. A. METHERELL.

Lindsay, March 18, 1884.—80.

BUCKTHORNE

FENGINC.

FENCE IN THE
WORLD.

NOT DANGEROUS FOR
CATILE.

Risso bread that eattic ean
easily see it.

Solid Rolled Stesl

J. C. EDWARDS,

Agent.
Lindsay, April 7, 1884.—83.

S. Corneil.
CARD OF _TEIANKS
MR. S. CORNIEL,—

Please convey to the
Directors of the LON-

A splendid assortmentof CANADIAN WALL }

3

l

A JUNE MANIFESTO.

Bourne
aurry

Slony

T've had capital success in my line of business, and expect that thisycarsm Sae
will double my sales of 1ast year. P -

WORK ON WHEELS >
STILL ROLLING OUT! - _se
m'ro ngl& pmeotg:mm:ol:% lm;. got up a few‘more Waggons, Bup :’d‘g‘

The prices, gentlemen. are as low as Ican afferd to do it for, and pay wagus

e WM. SKITCH,

Opposite the Gas Worg

—Th

t S

€ O
—Th
‘Qfncen
ke Sc

—Dr.

BUILDER'S HARDWARE. &

" e
Window Sash. Doors. Bird Cags &
Fishing Tackle. Paris Green.

PRICES LOW INDEED.
THEXTON & Co.

—Fra
R. Kylie.

Lindsay, June 25, 1884.—94.

to th

s —The
ieces @
& bolicr
Sishing.
¥ —An
ef Hun
| Sal
g wat
—Ang
wreck
e Pey
@y nig

Lindsay. June 5, 1884, -91.

isone

READ! READ! READ!
CARRIAGES, BUGGIES & WAGGOXN

Now that the season has arrived when farmers are about to tredt themselves 1o 4 Bix &
Carriage, I would respectfully announce to the public in general that 1 huave 27 -3
hand and in course of construction the best assortment of Carriages and Buzgic
seription that has ever been built in this county. It cannot be denied that my wo
the lead duringthe five years that I have been ia business. I have made mo
ments in the matter of four wheeled rigs than have been made in this county
years. I was the first to adopt the system of Boiling Whecls in Oil. and 1 sce
that some of my friends in the business have secn the great benefit of this and ev
hour have commenced to beil their wheeis inoil. I have made several other
ments this season. which I will be glad to show any person calling at my <
trouble in making a sale to the man that visits all the shops and examines ail ti
he can see at a glance that my work is far in advance of all others: 1 sold a ¢ e las
to a mechanic from one of our neighboring villages, and he said he could get one 3
money, still mine would be the cheaper in the end. And soit turns out to be in every .
am receiving orders from all parts of the country. We don't know such a thing as hat =
here. Call atonce and give us your order. You will save meney by doing so. 1o

7™ RICHARD KYLIE,

. North of the Mar#

L Cambdridge-st.
Repairing Neatly Done on Short Notice

Lindsay, April 24, 188.—85,

prsTsme Ry

John Anderson.

S = 3

—AT——

JOHN ANDERSON'

m?ﬁm offers you complete Pariour Setts,in Raw Silk, Rep and Haireloth 3t

ANDERSON can give you Bedroom Setts in Walnut, Ash or stained woods &t .-

ANDERSON offers you your pick of a large variety of Lounges at almost your own %

Try ANDERSON, Kent-st.

Lindsay. April 23, 1884.- 85

; L. O’Connor.
SPRING AND SUMMER, 1884,

L. OCONNOR,

CARRIAGES, BUCCIES, PHATONS, DEN
CRATS and FARM WAGGONS.

band and will continue to have during the season all descri of the abore ™
<csanot be surpassed for taste, design or durability, . g0
the opportunity of visiting neighboring states and o
fashions to his numerous cn:t?)::em. R'h'i'i‘wish.es isacal?

with others who are always loud in their own praise. ¥
What I say is, I can turn out any article in my line superior to any other m"ﬁ?}?«ﬂ‘.

b

il
i
: ¥
H

this seetion, which has been proved over and tests at the difft™oy

d'“-‘i-"'-"""'»..., showing that my practical experience t.heli:st%;::rshas no¢ een &%
Azy requiring anything in my line, whether they hase or not will

inspeet the work and see the quality ot"gamn" and Rion used in

jon of work
ALl wood is thoroughly el seasoned and every
Mﬁmemmm.muonmdntmﬂmumdw

L. O°'CONNOR.

Corner William & Rus¥
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