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PART .

CHAPTER K
: 16f e wring your neael, r?'m ¥ fkatle
18 be.mnde of penetrat e etuffc
' Hemlet.

alw retnote village of Fovel was one

n electritied by news of Lhe

h of ite Squire, and the intimation

it e body might be expected to are

ve before night, under the care of his
end, Ford Fovel

[n lese than an hour Mr. Kyré’s grave

®ae being dug beside that of the woman-

®hoss lover and hneband he had been,

&0 of whoss murder he wae secretly

beliovid to be gumy; though if he had
Killedd her, it had been for love-=ber
canse, thongh he conld endure to 66
her die, he conld pot brook the sight of
hopse!t O ceded in her eves, of, a®
others it know  himeelf supplanted

th hor love by his friend.

He had never been aecised of the
ETime, BOP Cven for some time - suspettc
e ot it awl this wae partly due to the

fact that ot his instigation & woman
pomed Clarke had been  tried for the
i bor, aod, by circininstantial evic
dence, so n»‘.‘.l“‘\' convieted, that her ae«
(’nithl w o« mdigpantly dectared by the
Jndiees Lo bo o grose miscartiage of jnee
ﬁ(‘\‘.

Bt some extraordinary disclovures
made by A, Kyre in the couree of the
teinl Lol in the ever of many of those
pres ot roversed the position of ascuser
ane acens de whils the ruthless lifting
by bis own hand of the eurtain that had
gererned his inner life appalled the
oo, who in ons seathing flash of
lieht saw him steipped naked of his
worldly rooes, and he at the man that
:iml and his own heart had long known
v,

He stood befores them & man who for

yeiars ad been at the merey of a seetet
sing o ol the fatal moving power oud
o Wineh el Sprung  Lhres SUCCessive .
teaccdies of unspeakable ”gal»!ms and
horper, npon which he gazed impassive
anid nnsubdneds-less tant of his

misdeeds than callonsly bold in viunts
ing them casting  aside like & worhs
ont giove the honorable life he had
worn in those yoars when he had
Itm:v Gt chureh, and Innghed His word
O SO,

and by his inhwmnanity rather than his

gins, enrinee himself off from all sympa~
thy w to s kinde

As betraver and deserter of the wo-
man Clhke in het youth, and remorse
tess brineer to justice of her only friend
for the: mder of his unacknowledgesd
ehicil tovivately exerting hie great ine
e nee 1o bangg her)--a8 the man who
tfiest robbed his best friend of his sweet~
beart, then filehed his good name and
wore it berors the world- -as the assas«
sinwhe .-:wm‘»tml Hester Clarke’s life
beehse be had an hourly dread lest she
shonld tell Mre, Kyre the truth-=as the
socnser of that unhappy  woman of his
wife's murier- and as magistrate com«
nut ne b to jail while yet his ehild's
cotes oy owarine upon her knee—-thus,
Lit by bt bis charaeter during the trial
painted s <clf (o the shrinking beholds

e vazc, Ul all felt themecives in the
ol o man whoss hand would
e from any deed  to which his
mpelled hime
v it day the seeret  conviction
rew oo strengthened that Mo Evee
wid i1 been the marderer of the

pres
noeg <oy
Hon W

wife b f se pussinnamr loved, the
most o nlaf reason  ase gnm being
aviovno pralonsy of ford Lovel, cule
minatine m a it of madness, in which

he <tew het,
Bt L.ose who wete best acquainted
with Mr. Kvre’s haughty and intlexible

chavacter. <aid that he never needed to
know j aiousy, and felt none; but that
the comn. cations of his position with
tegart (o Hiester Clarke becoming un«
bearch!  and rather than see his wife
endure Lhose mineries that the  knowl-

edee of L« sin must cost her, he had cut
the knot of his dificulties and  her life
with o s nele blow, and so secured ige
norance to hetr for evers
Oth:1 2 denied the murder to have
been one of either jeslousy or Pﬂd& der
claring it to be oneof s greed,
comm: it d for the sake of
(wnit d monds she had worn Lhat
snd v a0 Were missi
LT cﬂ@oﬁ%fo%m
breathing in her ch@ir-
@tron-r s had &8 the time &b
taehe. i3 If to the
goiged ¢ o
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tammﬂwﬂmmﬂvonmm
eached the villags being contained
the telegram that announced the
%&loﬂm and dead.

0| €
m‘

the real sscreto Mrs.
wotild never be known now, sinee
% to it wae for ever locked withia

cold of the man who
alones so passionately lov
all other men and wormen

“Qeens like terday [ were dimgg
her grave.” said the sexton, jerking
head toward the narrow,

on her breast, and ['d sooner h& dug
hie the first. . . . [ misdoudt meif the
daisies and croenses 'll ever &8

freo above hie, as they do
pretty head—=tiod bless her!”
[t he’d been &
the crogs roads with & stake through his
heart,” said N who

baby in its mother's
folt vo safe<like, she ;
him before . . . and he'll neverget near
enough for her to kiss him now=(od
A mighty ‘ud never stand it.””

[ pever thowt he’d & died till he’d
swung somebody or ‘niother for her.”*
said the blackemith; ‘‘to see his
a-digaing. seems like & story broke off
short-like in mmab—r&or world

the end 0't, and neither they norus
a a bit the wiser.”

“Love begins all and death
ends ‘em,”’ said the senten-
tionaly; “half the sin in

world’s
born of the taste o’ & cherry “P' sd »
tle eye’ll sink many & sonl &8 has
t the commandments from hisyouth
up="twas & most mﬁm true love as

g:m«ll th’ Squire ﬂ‘l’m TSN,

ae

*He give his sowl forher,” said & snde
woman “and he

know about I[les
drowned child; 't wouwld kill her . .
e e e e i,

was the happiest mo .
and niver knowed she’d been murdered
~she went so quieke after she’d come
osut of the chloroform.”

“There’s s man for you!” eried
lifting up her hande: **ifso be &8 he
stab her through jealousy, to hide be-
side her all through that night: holding
the handkercher (o her mouth, and not
letting her come to herself one blessed
minkit, and the doctor saying.”” sez he,
“if she dies, ‘tis murder—and the
&]mm looks up and sez, *What then?
O! Lord, what & man!”

‘It minds e of Otheller.” said & vile
lage pedagogiie, whoss rusty
W his heels,
for jealousy: but there was no knife or
shloroform there, only pillows.™*

“Fhe master had no call to be jeale
ous.* said Nally Genge, who had jnst
toined the group: “"she never loved but
him. and he knowed it.”’

“And what & pair they made,” sald
the ﬁmwdim. resting on his
a0 lightsome, gimy. and beautift
she’d walk beside master. but dance
along side of t'other—seems like as if
they two onght to lyin® here side byside

« « . heleft his heart wi’ her the day
we laid the mool above her.

«She were well loved,” said the e
ton’s wife, softly; “and for her sake the
two men loved one aunother. *Twas
grand to see ‘em standing shoulder to
shotilder at th’ ’sizes—"twas the only
speck 0 vartue in master’s charieter
when he up an’ said 'twas he, an’ not
the young Lord, as had brought Hester
(latke to shame—seemin’ asif hedidn’t
vally the wurid’s opinion & groat, so
lon{ a8 she never heard the whisperot.”

“He waa ever of & murderish sort of

mind,”’ said the e, shakiog his
his head—""twas ¥ in my m“:l
when he set out so quick after Lo
Jovel, that

revenge was at the bottom;
for, though & man may kill his wife for
love, he mm-tl?: kills her lover for hate.”
m"\"wy ugx h talk” said the s

sparagingly; ‘‘some more leavings o

Otheller, fs”;ioso: but them as sitsdown
to write boolks is mostly pore creatures,
and nat’rally the folke they set struttin’
on the page is liketheirselves . . . they
ain't true to hurpan natur’; an’ if you
ticket & man wi’ &deadly sin.an’ ex-

ut he’ll bust out with & bito’ vartue
as’ll make you feel asif you'd never
knowed its right color before . . . aw’
if the master slew her as he lov'd best
of all upon earth, ‘tis ten to one ’twas
for some reason as never entered into
{0::" O‘tylwilof’s or any of therndummies’
\eads

“Dummies!” ejaculated the peda-
gogane, furions at this insult to the crea~
tures of his own discovery—ergo his
own: but & piish from one of the crowd
nearly precvipitati him into the open
grave compelled himto take an awk-
watd leap backward, in the course of
which his head met a tombstone that
made him think of Othello with disgust
for a week.

The cause of the catastrophe wasJob
who came to the very edge snd
down with bitter lfgnd at the yawn-
ing chasm.

“Dig it deep,” he ssid; ‘“‘he’s been the
curse of the place this mmmmr. and
there's no knowing where sins
sprout ng again—but pleasé God we've
done bastards and murders now—
_& bad man,” cried Job, stri foot
against the crumb’ing earth; ' il
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But Job did not hear , . . by the side
cfites cuy v i o o
he had away home to where, for
the first, last time, his little Master
Frank was to ve him.

CHAPTER M.

*And s you dng my grave with a

;mn my atth: said  Mr. Eym.';riokv

keenly. wdlﬂr *and ['ve
d';:mgoinied youg\:t itsha’n’tbe love’'s
labor lost. Lomt Lovel loved -my wife
—and she there's room for

him—and

me on the other side. And they shall
t, and no stained
yonder; but only the flowers they
th lov with the sun shining
through there Il be no brier
to grow out of either breast, but only a
rose.  And so you thonght I killed my
wife? he d, turning abruptly to
the terrified vil ts, who began to
smart under a more wholesome rear of

him in the flesh than in the spirit.
*“Na¥, sir,” said the sexton's wife,
o ng, ‘*"tis not for poor folkslike
(?atg'j‘ndm (m‘:'t masterg;m’ old ttnan
prate out what he's caught up

from bis betters.”

‘ood Giod!” cried Mr. Eyre, like a
man violently awakened from a dream.
it ble?”’ them

i possi m stooped _and
pluchtadah'g,frnm her grave. ‘*Poor,
r Madecap!” he said, so low t.haf

my ha! vigh
shrouding himself in his black cloak,
m swanowadw him up from the
TS’ eyes, and Was gone.
‘*“Tis wvﬂa‘t;at Frank lies yoad&r‘

fden. T1l have to m:, T onlz
for her sukie—as if the sweet soul conl
have loved her murderer—and though
I’ve thought of most things, I never
thought of that. tho clearly some
fool did—most likely Busby—and set
ﬂwwpmz‘t;:;rmcyatd in a cackle, be-
cause its goose had laid another
egr- But she can’t hearthem, and she’s
py: and Frank's found her by now;
and he ioves her too well to tell her the
secret he wounldn't tell me. What was
it?” he cried aloud. and standing still
n the darkness. ““Three years ['velost
in hunting for it, and meanwhile the
wm’l’m‘s escaped me. But I'll tind her

et.

As he climbed the familiar hill to his
home, he thought of how often those
Wobﬂrhﬁmmg creatures now sound
in ) below had trod it beside himg
and once he drew back, as though
g‘l:ysically unable to face the empt

use, across whose threshold his Mad-
cap would never dance to meet him an
more. [le entered the courtyvard, an
moehanieallmqu to that wing of the
‘honse in which her chamber lay, and
from the foree of habit looked up as if
he would have distingunished her win-
dow throngh the darkness. But what
was this? A clear light burned within,
and as he paused below, his foot struck
against aladder placed against the wall.
Good God! he thought: has it stood here
since that night? And then he remem-
bered that it was the very day and
month of the year upon which she had

utdered.

been m " ;

He had thought it unnatural that
Hester should climb the ladder unless
with sinisterintent: yet hetound his foot
on the gl:t rung betfore he was ﬁ‘qre;
and as he rose, step step. put him-
seif in her place, uln‘x in the lightea
room above seemed to see Madcap,
asleep and unconseious of her doom.

As his head and shoulders rose above
the sill, filling the window from lintel
to lintel, he saw that it was unshutter-
ed and ajar, while through the clouded
pane before him he once more beheld
the diamonds that he had last seen on
his wife’'s neck when he left her in the
drawing-room below with Lord Lovel.

*P& rather have the right to wear
these openly than own the tinest farm
in Canada,” said a woman whose petti-
coat of linsey-wolsey, drab stays, and
coarse white ice contrasted as curi-
pusly with the jewels she wore, as did
fer personal beauty with the sordid
Mnm of the man whe stood at some

distance from her, his features ex-

gled with an almost abject terror.

*You're just doited to deck y'rself
wi’‘em.” he said sullenly. “M'appen
but they'll hang the two on us yet.

*“There’s only we two in the house,”
ghe said; ‘the child’s asleep. and every
door locked, ana master’s y’s at the
Towemi g m‘t’&mﬁim’:i !;03: likely to
come nigh us N Wi, you
fool,” she added, as she turned
c%s way and that before the mirror,
*did ever you see firetlies give out sueh
a shine as yon?”’

“Sit me down—here?”’ he said, look-
ing not at his soiled fustian, but at the
of the room, his eves fixed as if
some fearsome sight,
s like as [ see her now as [ seen

red blood gurelin’® o
involuntarily, hise '
lifted itself, and pointed to where
es dwelt—"1 were mad to let my-

1}

1M
g
ik
g
%

EETH
:
!
%
B
:

_._.%_g,
23
i
]
]

for nanght wbmm
1alter of diamonds roumd your weazle
handsomer than many & Iady’s,”
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lurk unsuspected possibili-
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aaid & bitter OUrse; 85
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) & was & bad lot,1
futﬁ;luzﬁu: I be-the last,
for I'll kill the pairo’ ye. I've half the
mind to tear 'em off yer body this night
an’ ’fess to the truth—"’ .

The womsn lsughed as she put her
free sxm about his neck and kissed him
—her besuty held him in bondage
In the lower ranks of life it is m
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makes a move,” said Di who
relapsed into his usual stolid self;
‘“‘m’appen the neebors’ll keep eyves
open yet awhile.”
en
“Toey

visit, and wept at leaving her, not
knowing how soon he would share with
her that sleep which knows no waking.
. . . Yonder, too, was the cabinet of
which one unlocked drawer held a se-
cret that detied Mr. Eyre, while by its
side the easy-ehair stood in which Mad-
cap had been “twinn'd of her sweet
life’” unknowing. . . . . .
On the borders of the half light Dig-
ges hovered fearful to remain, as to de-
part, alone, his round eyes resting on
anything rather than his wife. All at
once the blackness of the . windows at-
Josephine's attention; it would
make a longer looking-gslass than the
one in which she wazed, and she ap-
actied it, seeing but nizht beyond,
for Mr. Eyre-covered his face with his
mantle as she advanced, so that shesaw
the jewels flashing like sun rays upon
an inky pool. .
llglli:t‘rtx _as_she lo.ol:edi some horrible,
ing impression of gnzing at dark
el S a sa e ey
nearer, as vy
mantle slipped, and Mr. Eyre’s eyes
met hers through the glass, his
menacing and stern. pale and 0
as & man now risen from the tomb, icy
terror congvaled the very blood in her
veins, and slew in her the power to cry
out—to stir. Ignorant and supersti-
tious, she never doubted that this was
her dead master in his cere-elothes,
come to confront her with the witnesses
to her crime upon her body . . . and
reason tottered, but was not overthrown,
till, dashing the casement wide, he
stretched his arm and seized her . . .
then her wits fled, and even as Mr.
Eyre knew it, and saw the chamber
door open, and Digges gone. he knew
that once more the seeret of Madecap's
death had eseaped him.

CHAPTER 1V.

Mr. Eyre cursed himself fora melo-
dramatic fool as he let the woman go,
and hastened to regain earth, knowing
that there were but two exits from the
Red Hall, by one or the other of which
Digges was certain to effect his eseape.
But the {xitch darkness aided the fugi-
tive. and when he dropped noiselessly
from: the nursery window, Mr. Eyre
griml{ watching a hundred yards dis-
tant, heard nothing, but was so certain
of his having got off that he wasted no
time in_searching the house, but de-
svended to the villaze, where he had
the curions misfortune to be mistaken
at every other step for his own ghost.
The story of bis appearance in the
churchyard was not yet fully circulated
through the place, and many believed
his body to then reposing at the
Towers, so that some hinderance to the
search for Digzes was unavoidable.

*Save your cackles.”” he said at last,

y, ‘and search for this man
throughout every yard of the village—a
hundred pounds to him who seizes and
brings him to me alive; but let no one
enter the Red Hall.,” he added, as he
mounted the horse that he had himseif
hastily saddled, and set out at full
lop for Marmiton.

Vithin five minutes the whole popu-
lation of the village was abroad, some
with lanterns, others with hastily made
and kindled brands, whose light theer
flung on outhouses, and startled fowl-
cotes, beating each foot of tield and
wood, and even climbing to the stees
clift that rose sheer behind the
Hall, in one upper window of which a
light shone, tempting the seekers to
pursue their search within.

But none dare withstand their mas-
ter’'s commands—he had returned grim-
mer and moreterrible than he departed;
but surely not the guilty man they had
supposed, as his search for Digges, and
a few hasty words he had let fall point-
ed to a diseovery on his part that the
gardener and his wife were the crimi-

when, half am hour later, Mr.

ol g i -y g
moun! constables,

were the ' seekers who volunteered tg

accompany them to the hall. only to be

ly refused. Mr. Eyre’'s keen

glanee at once discerned that no trace

had been found; and, without

ing to make inquiry, he and those

ith mm rode on to the house, where

an entrance was effected by breaking a

window.
But for the ner’s fatal errorin

woman that and those whe fol-
lowed Mr. Eyre uttered a ery of amaze-
mentas, i n the threshol& of
what been his wife’s chamber, he

Beﬁ:tthtw mﬂm laugh-
ing softly to and.p%i’ngmth
the diamends that nowin idiot’s
B, T I o e S

' fear, and over to Ber
heart’s content. the first time in
her life she was —gbmw?f

back- | and escape by the open window—to

; :::}wouldsveher! Digges
them | cabinet that stood near him, and open-

rand seemed to court death.

m Josephine in & room
: i ible, having
whenee egress was 1

window, drew the curtains before it.
Here the murderer had stood—What,
Digges? From here he must have seen
ber asleep in the chair that stood mid-
way between bed and window, beside it
the diamonds whose wicked shineina
dullard’s eyes might have lit the way to
an unprineipled, covetous woman be- °
yond . . . but the gardener Digges?
“g:gping the curtain, Mr. Eyre ad-
as though he were acting a part
—how easy to aim one blow at yon
sleeping seize the diamonds

hide them and " return, dragged by the
miserable power of the victim over its
gestroyerg.:o egcom;tf{ Hestexl'] Cl!.'lzrge

urrying from the si upon whichshe
had privily looked—to seize, and fasten
the guilt upon her, she keeping silence
throughout her trial. knowing thata
, the mur-
. . mechanieally he turned to a

ed a certain drawer—then brought the
light, and stood looking down fixedl
on a dim outline traced upen the

Here the knife had lain that was af-
terward found in Hester Clarke’s pos-
session; but who had placed it there,
and did the same hand remove it? He
lifted his own, and, as one who makes
an experiment, stretched it toward the
cabinet; his will making imperious
question of his mind, as though he
would wrest from it some secret that
had been acquired against his knowl-
edge, and must be forced to yield up to
his command.

But force of will would not unbar
that hidden chamber of his soul. locked
even against himself, whose keys he
had lost. and his friend found.

**God forgiveyou!” Frank had written,
when he had left Mr. Eyre’s sick bed
to s:t’out on his journey. *‘Iknow the
trwh.’

The truth . . . unless brain, ear, and
eye mocked Mr. Eyre to-night. he knew
that the clew heid in Frank's dead
hand, out yonder. was worthless; that
the mystery of Madcap’s death was for-
ever solved, and himself the sport of an
illusion t:at had made the opportunity
of a clown. ;

Hester innocent—for the gardener’'s
overheard words cleared her of guilt—
and he, that peer worm, that clod,
guilty. A tierce sense of the meanness
of the instrument that had com%assed
S0 crime alone moved Mr. Eyre’s
soul as, in that silent chamber, he real-
ized his own bitter, black mistake.

Come with me now to the storming
of the trenches before Sevastopol—see
a sunny-haired younc feilow leading
hismen on . .. see him struck by a i
cannon-ball and reel from his saddle,
while his followers trample him beneath
theri feet as they rush onward to vie-.
mrx . . . see how, amid a siorm of shot
and shell, a man rushes forward, and,
lifting that yet warm body up. bears it -
away toa tﬁlace of safety, where he -|
tears aside the scariet coat, only to find |
that the heart beneath isstill—the heart
that h'olds the lost clew to Madcap’s

**Silent, with closed lips. unconscious
of bravery,” so young his mother
in heaven could not have forgotten his
likeness, vet, th> soldier lay—beaten in
the fight. but with a cleam of victory
shining athwart his wide open biueeves
and shattered features that, to one who
loved him. mizht have seemed more
nobly beautiful than the glance that
had been hisin life. Yet as enemy
rather than friend. Mr. Eyre lifted that
lifeless body. and gently laid it down.
He and the man before him had been
comrades, sworn to one cause, and it
had lgeen no part of Mr. Eyre’s scheme
that either should die betfore it was won.
No pity for that gallant fate stirred
him—no memory of how he had loved
his friend, and stolen his Madcap from
h.m softened his heart; only a bleak
and a bitter rage filled his soul that,
after three long years of pursuit, in
which he had wasted the whole forces
of his brain and body, he had at last
:"loel:; up with the pursued to tind him—

**He should have been shot through
‘he heart as a deserter, not buried as-a
aero.” Mr. Eyre thought. as he folded
his cloak across Frank and left him
alone in the rude hut, while he himself
went to search for those proofs of Lord
Lovel’s identity that he must take with
him to Lovel when he bore the body
home for burial.

_He carried his life in his hand that
night, but, as if he had been Belial's
self, no harm touched him.and day was
breaking when he found Frank's Coio-
nel—dying—but able to recognize Mr.
Eyre asan old friend. and to answer
his questions about Frank.

Lord Lovel had joined guite recently,
1 ; He had
contided to him. a few days previously,
a packet of mpers that he desired might
be sent to . Eyre if ‘he fell. These
papers were on the dying man’s body at
that moment. and as Mr. Eyre drew
them from above his heart, a fierce
throb of hope' animated him: for here.

»rhaps. Frank, though dead. spoke to
iy i 3

As he tore them open, the dying man
suddenly cried out,” Has any one seen
Methuen? Take care there’s no mis-
take . . . their own mothers couldn’t
tell” . . . then died, with the untinish-
ed sentence on his iips.

Awnt.ll:g)ed lnmchp:lf ﬂl(;wexs-. .3
faded ribbon . . . a pale photograph o!
a girl’s face made out of sunshine . . .
half-a-dozen letters written in childish
Jetters, and sigmed, ““your little sweet-
heart. Madeap’” . . . ofte or twa notes,
of which the ink was fresher, and the
tone sedater, with the name of ‘“ Eyre”
added to that of ‘““Madeap”...

no more.

Not a word to his friend—not a syl-
Iable to call back the awful burden he
had laid upon him . . , and as, later,
% stoodloohnﬁdownnponthat

cla‘y could have spurned it
coﬁni-l

Eyre and his dead
: the - tent
mpo
_that had

fContinued n&-dbg.)

7 Light Linen Papers
. fow lawyers and professional mea’s use. Just
the thing for letter and notcheads. Ruled or

LR
!
EiFy
s
;

T4

v

r
last

L
H

}
;

7
]

unruled, printed or biank, tmml
gfics, Liniisay.—11-tf.

John Anderson,

JISPSAE _ -
LUMBER YARD.
ROBT. BRYANS,

LUMBER, WOOD,
COALand LIME.

Lath and Pine and Cedar Shingles of all grades
from 90cts per 1,000 upwards.

Lime, Lamber, Shingies and Bill Stuffto whale-
-b%-nﬂnﬂmd?ﬂas

for use.
A quantity of DRY WOOD 2and 4 feet
cheap.

long, of all kinds, to be seid Alsoa large
quantity of all kinds of

STOVE COAL

which will be delivered at place in town
mpcmush. All :!‘?enpmpu:n-

I have al-0150,000 ft. of dry one-inch STOCK
HEMLOCK Lumber, 16ft that I will sell

will find it to their advantage to call before
buying elsewhere.

I have all kinds of DRY BILL STUFP.
LUMBER and SHINGLES which will be seld
at very low

L
ROBT. BRYANS,
Nov. 26th. 1884.—78-1y.5. .
Miscellaneous.

JOHN ANDE

TO HOUSEKEEPERS.~

£00D FURNITURE

ANDERSIKS

FURNITURE EMPORIUN

> "

at John Anderson’s
Pariour Setts in Rep and Gold

at Johm 'S,
Parlour Setts in Haircloth

at John Anderson’s,
Parlour Setts, Velvet and Goid,

at John And

; ersons.

Dining Room Setts

at John Andersons,
Daning Room Tables

at John Anderson’s,
Lounges in Rep and Carpet

at Jehn Anderson’s,
Bedroom Setts, Walnut and Ash,

at John Anderson's.
Kitchen Furniture in vanety

at Joan

a
w. Oect 22, 1884.—11.

S. Corneil.

T e —t—,
PORT PERRY FIRE.
CARD.

We, the undersigned, desire to express ogp
sincere thanks to the ‘*CITIZENS' INSURANcg
CoMPaxY er CANaADA™ for their prompinessiy
sending their chequeain full settlement of oy
losses by the late fire, Claim papersonly reach.
ing Montreal on Monday and their cheques fop
the same being issued on Tuesday, shows oy
plainly that they fully appreciate our immediate
requirements in this serious calamity by which
we so recently suftered.

(Signed,) W.H. MECAW,

B. F. ACKERMAN,

C.B. DIESFELD & W. F. DOLL,
J. W. DAVIS & SON,

J. W.DAVIS,

D. LEDINGHAM, W. M.,

J. NOTT, Sec. V.13 A F.&AM,,
HENRY CHARLES,
DAVENPORT, JONES & Co.,
W. T. PARRISH,

T. 8. CORRIGAN.,

AN QLD EW.
Mrs. Jemsjager

has a good stock of all kinds of Underwear
Woollen Goeds, Fancy Goods, Cashmere

Jerseys, Silk and Cashmere Gloves,
Cheap Berlin and Enitting

bone, P; one Steer red, branded on right hip
 bone J, and om kidney bome, when last seen J. W. ISAACS, North Star En-

b =y gt g g s campment, No. 13, LO.O.F.
ed on right shoulder, PG, Any information N. F. PATTERSON, Q. C.
‘b‘y‘:’lh“l:eald. .Thob d Aothsehm'“lg"d PSR Ny Ay

a rand may n oW piain,
but will see in the ditfierence of the hair: JOMN | S. GORNEIL, Agent,
DONNELLY, Breehin P . Nav. 15 - Lindsay.

Lindsay. Aug. 26th. 1884.—1330.
N'T FORGET : S e
John Skitch.

N EW TAILORING ESTABLISH-
MENT.

JOHN SKITCH,

MERCEANT TAILOR,
Kent-st., - Lindsay,

Is now effering the Cheapest and best seiected
Stock of

English, Scotch amd
Canadian Tweeds,

also a fine stock of

For 1885, Illustrated.

L s = |

With the new volume. beginning in Decem- |
ber. HaRPER'S MacaziNE will conclude its '
thirty-tifth year. The oldest periodical of its
type, it is yet. in each new volume, a new mag-

by F. D. Millet, R. Swain Gitford, E.
. Abbey, H. Gibson, and others; Goldsmith's
*She Stoopsto Conquer,” illustrated by Abbey;

important papers on Art, Science, etc,

HARPER'S PERIODICALS.
PER. YEAR:

HARPERS MAGAZINE....... . $4.00
HARPER'S WEEKLY.................... $4.00
HARPER'S BAZAR...........cccceavnenes $4.00

HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE. ..........

HARPERS FRANEKLIN SQUARE LI-
BRARY, One Year (52 Numbers)...... $10.00

Postage free to all subscriders in the Uni
States o» Canada. s in the United

The volumes of the Magazine begin with th
numbers for June and December of each yeu:
When no time is specitied it will be understood
that the subscriber wishes to begin with the
current number.

The last eleven semi-annual volumes of HaR-
PER'S MAGAZINE. in neas cioth binding, will be

postpaid, on receipt of 33.00 per
. . Cloth c.ses. for binding, 30 cents
each—by mail. postpaid.

Index te Harrer's MAGAZINE, alphabetical,
g.nallyt_xcalr.r:ndflmﬁgd. mthr volames 1to 60,
inclusive,from June, 1350, une, 1389, one v
R m s P

- Remil y -Office
Money Order or Draft, to avaid chance of loss.

Newspapers are not tocopy this advertise-

ment without the cxpress order of HARPER &

ERsS.
Address
17-1.  HARPER & BROTHERS. New York.

HARPER'S WEEKLY

waorld’s exposition at New Urisans; eat:
ahort stories, mostly illustrated, abd lmpostans
g:ersb: high authorities on the chief sepics of '

HARPER'S PERIODICALS
!. m’
HARPERS WEREKLY...... ...... .. 9000
BARPER'S MAGAZINE.................. $4.00
HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLR............ 2.00
HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQU -
BRARY, One Year \&Nﬁﬂ. LlEm

Postage . :
~— Wm&ﬂnmﬂd

The volumes of the We
et the Weekly begin with the
that

OVERCOATINGS
which he will sell
AT THE VERY LOWEST PRICES.

A Fine Stock of GENTS FURNISEINGS.
Prices to suit every one.
-N.B —A Good Fit guaranteed.
Lindsay, Sept. 10th. 1884.-1305.

- SCugey
PURE SPICES.

EDMUND CRECORY

offers goeds of the first quality

FOR PRESERVIRG AND PICKLING.

CLOVES, whole or greund.

CINNAMON, whole or ground.
CASSIA BUDS, whole.
CARDAMON SEEDS.

ALLSPICE. whole or ground.
BLACK PEPPER, whole or ground.
CAYENNE PEPPER,

CORNER KENT AND WILLIAM-STS.
LINDSAY.

Corks and Rubber Rings fer Preserve
Lindsay. July 21. 1884.—97.

__W. M Robson

| T
== LINDSAY | HOUSE

PLAINLY SPEAKTNG

| THE |_
FINEST
TEAS

All grades and at All Prices—and Super®

valne for any meRey.
e
Preserving Sugars
PEENOMENALLY
: 1S RARGRE AND ;
W. M. ROBSON,




