- gains and the varled attructions therein

#7% virsiahiened i meane for wans of full

' goodsess
of hesrt, Such dosde biese vhe giver so )
- Wil an the reciplent.

SIR W. P. EOWLAND.

GENERAL MABAGER,
CEAS. BOLLAND.

B

Lindsay Bronch.

SAVINGS BANK
DEPARTNENT.

Interest allowed ot High~
est Current Rates.

No Notice of Withdrawal
Reguwired.

$. A. McMURTRY,

MANAGER.

%a

CANADIAN POST ie PUB-

LSHED EVERY FRIDAY MORNING,

1mepmm office, Heenan's Block, foot of
aJ ()

LDV mm‘lslgﬂ RATES: ten cents line
fi99¢ insertion; threw cents per line each subse-
queri. insertion.

c?i:;t;acu Adverfising Rates made knowrn on

on.
18ine<s Noticos in local oF other columns
10 cents peor line tirst insertion, 5 cents cach sub
t insertion. Less than five lifes for a
o insertion charged as five lines,

Contraet advertising and other aecounts set-
tled monthly or cvery four months. Transient
{€eris cash on delivery of printingor first inser-
fion of suvertisement,

CHAS. D. BARR,
Kditor and Proprietor

%
Ehe Canadian Lost.
_ LINDSAY, CHRISTMAS, 1asf, _

' CHRISTMAS ONCE MORE.

Oncs more in the annual round Christ-
mas comes, The ‘‘compliments of the
sesaon,” & ‘‘merry Christman s6d & happy
New Year” are on sl sides cordislly ex.
changed. These good wishies are hesrtily
conveyed to its many thousand readers by
Tru CHuIsTVMAS CANADIAN Post, forthe

————

tenth year sent out to thie residents of the | .

county and district. We hope it wiil, as
heret ofore, be warmly welcomed wherever
it may xo; and that it may contribute some
smstl portion to the general fund of hap-
pitiess and enterfainment to be drawn
largely uponi st thils sesson, A namber of
Pleaeing Christmas stories, and s fine
srray of highly interesting advertise-
ments, arrdnged with maech tvpographics!
#kill and taste, will contribute materially
to that end, Purchasers will flad it ad-
vanitageots to consult cur sdvertising
pases and read sbout the temptisg ber-

dencribed.

It is doubtful if we shall Have an old-
fashiioned Christmas with fine sleighing
ond keent bracing wintry weather, The
wenther prophets disagres about the chsr-
seter of the coming winter—of & wister
which is genersily on band with dge sever-
ity by this time—and at tke preeent writ-
ing the indications point to & ‘ green
Churistman,” which in this country is often
& muddy, disagreeable Christmss. But
before Lhis paper goes forth on its errand

the scene may be changed, and & foot or
. tWo of snow may cover the earths. s

This is axenson of retrospection sud of
morslizing for such as may be in that
®ood. [Fverybody may well spend & short

time in reviewing the past; and mesy io | ssle.

doitig 50 will make promises for the fut-

ure—-promisesof doing better that it wilj
in menmy cases no doubt be found difficuls
fo folfil, Bat it ie well to mske the
‘fifomises snd to meke the effort st im<
provement, -
Wehope the sesson mey prove ome of
genersl enjoyment, The yesr has been
onie of sverage prosperity in thiis Cemeds
of ours, The farmers have hed & boumi-
ful harvest; but meny igduetrisl classes

employment. [f thers is suy locsl wast
OF privation let sil who Beve su sbond-
gmcy remember them, especfally st this
particular season of joyfulaese and thanie
Sivisg; end provide ;

them & imesoureof |

aues of (e dwelling, the substautisl chsr-
aeter of the outbulldiags, the well pusiiod
stacks of fodder, aud & gtimpes of & tiwiv-

snd Chiristmss presemts; not only forthem-
given comumissione to that effect. The lar

from the driviag house, buffalc roves sad
hiteried up to the pole, the jolly

sre pacied ssugly sway, sud With s part
ingfasdmonition from Mr, to the
hireit maE to “leep st eye ou tinDg”
drove off for town. Theday is bright
braeing, the roads sve i capital cosdition
and good bumor prevsils turoughout the
party. They discuss matlers and SrTaTgs:
e o et

t
&mm by mother;

|

iR

-
»

that

sod girle - (OO,
J”m’. teatn ""%'i walk at the
foos of & )ongr bill Stochmnes ssy® o

|
|
:

s who shsres the
him, **) ow-i?:ﬁ:.t:abm;'
those (g Dm that
harness Willismson

he's given me & first-class job—ia faet be
never faile to.

and decided at the
ning. “T'm tolook sfter the solide;” be
soli s ‘agd Pl
way up street, There's e
see whist be has that is good.

dates, sud other
e ol e 5 Bome e » chtes
stock o{#rowrlnhc stepped (o the
found Mr. Pyne inside, hsd five mioutes
e wplm"h oty mmn&m’

& com,

Mr. Stockman losked st his waich, It
broken thie ice—ae it Wi was
:'dnl b‘: done. He waiked sfc; a)tx

ong the street and, happeming
into the nearest window, saw that Ms-
guiresshoe store was the place he was
opposite. He walked insidesnd afters
brief examination bouzht shoes, boots aad
overshoes for the family., A commiesion
for & neighbor he had lefc in his overcoat
at tb:'hobt:i,::oit w&%l}:m He came
out of t considering
whers to make pt'm'rsext' was secoested by
his sons, who were loaded with

;s
i!

OF
i

if
i
i
;j
.iﬂ
H

gest sud bess family sieigh was pulled | T oSiied Wi

Il tell Smith he'd better
for .

was sfter ten oclock. Hebhad only just | F
ere—and

sgreeable worls of
goodscould ot be llept Up ON s empPry
corver oue of the ; L guess
I kuow where to find mothier and the girls.

selves but for seversl neighbors who heve | that

&
pairor two of fige blaskets—the best of the
best the mill is weil known to make. He

work. While on the way to the gailery
they were fouud

admitted —inconfiden had been
to see Mr. W. H. Gross, the celebrated
dentist, avout haviogs set of teeth made,

esell | on what sbe believed he called the best,

& blscl rubber base.
Weil, the

was & pictorial sucvess. The givis

shown life:like sudtrueto

‘Phe Leading
 FHowler & Otiver sve otill the lending
phciographers in Lindeny., Theirbasiness,
destring MMw
themscall,

i
. !i’
iy
. .

and Very good!

4 1

Mrs. ho | bour.
by Stoekmaun, Wi

y S0 thelr work isepmi, ond in |

; & N

sroeerios sud general fascy goeds. He is
to do it-gud d it weili. Glive

Callagbes s.call. .
BELIASLE GOOUS..

Camisrias Post is Mir. R. Nugeat, Little
Britsiz. M Nugent has osly been in
busioess-ix thesbove village forabout four
mounths; but during that time he has done

au excellent trade; and his maise of furni-
tureis fass way ioto the homes-
of Maziposs in particular. :
& SOLID STOCE.

The advertisement of J. Hodgsom of Can-
piogton ie s sclidome. It is indicative of
the stock Eept. A seolid stock—one that

A WELL ESTABLISHED TRADE.
The general store kept by George Doug-

y‘m las® at Magills bas long been s popuilar

place at which to buy. Mr. Douglass has
built up & well-established trade and de
servedly enjoys the patronage from a larze
section of country adjoining Magilla vii-
lage. His general stock is well asserted
and the chauces are that from Douglass
you will get equsl value to any store in
the country.

BY TEE RED FLAG
on the third page of Ti: CERISTMAS PosT,
conspicuously near the bottom, will be
found the advertivement of F. George of

‘| Fenelon Falls: Mr.George wants his

ta be Euown by the sizn of the red flag.
0y prople after reading

the whieh he quotes for goods will
undﬁ;ue?nc to the conclusion that the

store must benoted for its low prices and
good vaiues. Thix is reasonable in view of
the fact that be does an exteaeive trade
and tbat his expenses are light.

-

—eg >
(Continued srom 1st Page.

CHAPTER IV..

Miss Wynue had gone to bed, aud was
sleeping very soundly, or she must have
been awakened by the strange noises
downstairs. Ten o'clock was her hour,
sud at ten she always soughther pillow.
undisturbed in her clockwork rontine by
such a small incident as the arrivalof a
visitor from the antipodes.

But the sounds continued—a mother's
stitled cry of horror; a bustieand
of feet, the baug of doors, as the night
T et e L e

ouse sun
exit; the doetor’s voice, shortand sharp,
giving orders; and then the flying up-
stairs of swift feet, whose owners seized
blankets from some vacant bed and
stumbled down agzin with them in their

. grms.

Suddenly Ellen awoke, and sat up to
listen. mmuwmm
ing-gown pers, was glidi
like & diminuti; 'vcghutdownthegiﬁm‘m
case.

“What is it, Emma ? Whathas hap-

of the maids coming up with a white,
frightened face. ’

I was just coming to tell you miss.
It's Mr. i fallen

Miss Wynne -white,
and tottered down to the hall. Harconrt
drowned ! Surely this was some horrible
mightmare.

She approached the door of the
dining-room. It was opened from within
;:_:d()yril Daly came out. She caught

arm.

“Mr. Daly,” she g “is he—is
Daly gasped,

bad not come here he would be living
now.”’

Ellen shrank from him and leaned
against the wall, as though unable to
port. Daly moved
e
( ing-room, and closed the
door. Tm no lamp or fire, but-
the clear blue moon-besms lay on the
carpet like a sheet of paper.

He had looked on at the efforts to
reanimate that still, cold form, until he

Whiie | could bearit pe longer. The doctor's | made

face had told him that all was over.
Droppinglg.tnuchsiBr,he

hands over his eyes. But for the

wife he bad i

|

' G- Audersem, Fenelon Falls, offers, per | i

penecd 2"’ she whispered, as she met qncl

im,"” he groaned; “# T |

entered the dark, |

to recall the life that was apparently
gone forever. Butat last, when she was
and weepmg.. th. ﬁ

i Y ing, came the so
? latch-key, and she went to meet

When Dr. Morgan entered, the first
thing he saw was the face of his girl,

will stasd sdesl of buying aud then keep | him.

support | fyl] of a terrible dread that the first

, glance at his features removed. He shut
| the door, then sprang forward, caught
| her, and carried her, fainting, into the
room, where he laid her on the rug be-
fore the fire. She recovered almost
directly, and & faint color came back to
her face. ;

“{o was i snxioust.:n she said,
tically. *“Don’t anyone,
gt.ilerge Youyhave been so long.”

‘It was a close shave,” said the father;
“but, thank Heaven, we brought him
round! So you were listening when I
was fetched, were you? Well, he's all
right now, and I'm as tired as a dog.”

The doctor had left the hope of the
Wynnes comfortably asleep in bed,
having first seen him to his own room as
soon as he had fully returned to life.

And when the door had closed on the
doctor, and her mind was at rest, Mrs.
Wynne had disecovered that her guest
had also been in the water, and had

laced dry clothes at his disposal, for Le

Bnl spurned the counsel of the medical
man, which was to take a glass of hot
brandy-and-water and go to bed.

At three o'clock on that Christmas
morning Cyril, who had never felt less
sleepy, wus keeping watch by his friend’s
bedside, the only one in the house

-awake.

Certainly, Mrs. Wynne was keeping
watch too, only in a different.way. She
was sitting by the fire, with her head
bent, her hands idle, and her eyes

| closed. She did not move even when
! her son’s eyes opened and wandered
| round the room ; nor did she seem to
' heed when they had lighted on Daly.

“You here !” .

Cyril started and held out his hand.

“My dear fellow!”

But Harcourt Wynne showed no in-
clination to touch the hand, and his
lips curled with contempt.

“I have no doubt you are glad to see
me alive.” he said, slowly. *You might
have found yourself in a very awkward
position had it gone ill with me. Having
[ satisfled yourself, perhaps you will

leave me; and, for the future, please
remember that our acquaintance is at
au end.”

**With pleasure,” said Cyril, coolly,
“but we may as well bring it to a close
with a little clearer understanding as to
, the reason.” :

He drew up his chair and sat down,

aud then started shghvt.tlgeat seeing Mrs.
evidently onl

Wynne before him, half
gaze

awake, as she turned her co
first on him, then on her son.

*“Mother! You up too! I'm all right;
go to bed. You must be terribly tired.”

“Yes, pray go to bed, )Mrs. Wynne;
T'll call you if you're wanted. Harcourt
and I are going to have a chat, and
there’s no necessity to keep you.

Having, assured herself that her boy
was really almost as well as ever, the
Egor Wﬁglsm. who c&etlg bhardly keep

r eyelids apart, yie! to persuasion,
and quitted the room. Cyril opened
| the door for her, and then returned to
| his seat.

: “In the first place,” he said then,

“Im sorry I did not wait till we were
on firm ground before I knocked you
down. If you had been drowned, I —"

“You what ?” !

Cyril shuddered.

“It is too awful to think of,” he said,
| quickly. ‘“And now you owe me either
' an apology for those words of yours, or
[N Bt e pd M

; po gnaw &
I' ngngoustache, and at last said :
| “Nearly & year ago you hinted to me
that you cared for Miss Morgan, and
a request to me that perhaps you
remember. You were going abroad at
the beginning of the year, and you were
afraid of young Firth, Dr. Morgan's as-
sistant. You me to look after your
interests—to stand between Katharine
and his ‘persecution,’ I think you called

|

it. I have my word to the letter,
’ and you come and tell me you are
Cyril’ I
il's eyes opened wider, and his
forehead in colour. At first he
seemed bewi but by degrees com

more i
their tome than of any other feeling.
*“Hareourt, I am more sorry than I ever
was in my life.”

“PIl be quite frank with ” Dal
wenton. “Whlm&wﬁul-{
Christisas I was & bit smitten with Miss
Norgan, and if you had not besn in the

you were, yowsee. I sawab
once you: were hit, and I saw ton that
with - his resdy way of making love st
all times and seasens, cazry theprise off
_umder yous nose. -¥
- Rt my own

with the
maks you

;ﬁsdﬁtpﬂ:r:‘.: I Pablishers Notice,

“Yes, I you. '
“She isn’t: married, is she?’ Daly
a start of consternation aé the

“What do you mean ?”

*She loves you.”

Daly sta and flushed to the rosts
ot his hair. Thea he gave veus to hig
feelings in one word: * k " .

: Ed * *

- The next morning, soon after breals
‘ﬁ::é_}l,m went to Wynne’s room to say
. “You!:e not off so soom!” cried the in-
valid, wg:scv;:l&h&dmmd. and on the
point of

po“I am though. I left my liktle wife
to make friends with the. family; but I
‘couldu’t let her spend her Christmas-
.d‘yCWit'ho“:‘ﬁ" Wynne, holding his
:hmd.yp‘tls'he man who came to the rescue
ilast night has been to ask how I was. I
'had him up here, and made him tell me
‘all about it. You saved my life.”

“Get out. Why you saved it yourselt
'by holding on to me like grim death. It
‘strikes me it was rather the other
on. I all but finished you off. W

‘ta, ta! Come down and see me and my | -

‘missus when you get settled,” and he
‘backed out of the door. “And bring your
wife,” he added, looking in again.

Then he ran down the stairs, bade &
hasty farewell to the rest of the family,
and was gone.

In the afternoon Wynne was so far
recavered that he decided to go and
have a look at the scene of the accident.

He was not the only one moved by
‘that impuise. When he reached the
'river there was Katharine Morgan on
the opposite bank. She looked bright
and happy, and when she saw him
walked a little farther from the place
‘where the ice was broken and delib-
erately crossed to his side.

“You are soon better’’ was her saluta-
tiqQn.
“Yes, thanks,” wondering how he
could possibly tell her the news of Cyril,
when the vehz'qgctofhis return made
so great a c L

“So your friend has ﬁe again,” said
Katharine. “Do you w he called
this morning and gave me a full accouns
of last night's affair: and he showed
me a photograph of his wife. Sheis
very pretty—very sweet-looking. L am
sure they will be happy.”

Wynne stood looking down at her like
a man in a dream. Cyril had been so
candid wtth her that she could almos$
have told what was passing in his mind.
She did not dare to raise her eyes, but
her color went and came.

. 'gle:f; her hands were taken and tight-
v 2

“Kit,” he said, almost unconsciously
using the doctor’s pet name, “I have
been strangely blind.”

“And so have I,” she whispered.

“Let us go and tell them at home,”
were hLis next words. Katharine did
not ask what, but slipped her hand in
his arm, and together they went and
told them. J. G.

CHRISTMAS CHEER.

Gems of Nentiment Gathered Hcre amd |
There.

Christmas is a happy season when
Christian and ante-Christian feelings
blemd in a pure sense, when the Chris-
tian youth kisses the Christian maiden
under the Pagan mistletoe, and when
Christian observance of the happy sea-
son mingles with Pagan rite.

EEE S

Christmas! Tenderly, lovingly we
linger on the word; no cyclopedii, no
dictionary, no book of any form is neces
sary to define it for us.—Gertie Jay.

Christmas is & jolly ing, and
don’t you forget it. Aﬂhoeth::r& it is
who enjoys his Christmas properly,
thoroughly, wouldn’t do a mean thing
for a fortnight after—I know he wouldn't
—and a course of Christmas gatherings
would cure him altogether.—eorge J.

Wilson.

*

Who loves not Christmas, who joins
not in the heartiness, eordiality, mirth,
and good cheer of this consecrated festi
val, can searce be human.

Here is a prophecy :—Behold & virgi
conceive, and bear a son; and hi
nam.e shall be called Emmannel—Isa.,
vii., 14. And here the fulfilment of that
prophecy :—For this day is born to you
a Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, inthe
city of David—Luke ii, 11,

Christ was born when Augustus was
in the fortieth year of his reign; the
29th from the battle of Antium:;
4,000 years, or a little more, from
creation of the world ; about 2,500
from the flood; almost 2,000 from
voeation of Abraham, and a - little
1,000 from the foundation of
of Solomon.

the
The traditio nth-it"‘an ass and an ox
were in the cave when Christ was born

R Py ek s

ined by some that the idea arose
from Isaiah i., 8, and Habakkuk iii., 2.
Several paintings and sculptures of the
fourth century, or earlier, , represent the
ass and ox present.
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A SPBEIAL OPPORTUN Ty —=

How to Increase the .
| of THE Bogy "L

To any person who will seng
T e R
or 1885
the end of the year, with 1) ié&%juﬁ’“”i‘th
send THE POST free to the end of 1s§5f'°wm
post card for sample copies of Ty Seag
quired. Thenew subscribers need no; be ol 2
post office—the paper will be forwargaq o
post office named. Write names blainly any
second name or initial when there i3 gy,
state whether old or new subscribers, “2%
'smis offer will remain epen oniy unti]

CHAS. D. BARR,
The Canadian Post,
' Lindsay,
- \
New Advertisements,

—

Nov. 12, 1884.

Bair Brushes,
Centennial Wire Brusheg
Lubin's Perfumes,
Aikinson’s Perfumes,
Lotus of The Nile,

Jockey Club,

White Ruose,
Florida Water,
Sachet Pimder, Etc.,

HICINBOTHAMS

DRUG STORE, LINDSAY,

Noisy Boys, 5 cents each,
Lindsay, Dec. 5th. 1881.

PO

Reliable Goods

GO TO THE

HARDWARE STORE
G. ANDERSON,

Fenelon Falls.

A First-class Stock kept
constantly on hand

HEAVY AND SHELF
| HARDWARE.
Paints, Oils.
Varnisaes, Etc.

MECEANICS TOOLS
of all Descriptions.

WCoai @il and Lamp Goods
in great variety.

THE CHEAPEST HARDWARE STORE
IN THE COUNTRY.

Powder. Shot and Sporting Goods of best

Makers. -
G. ANDERSON,
Fenelon Falls.
Fenelon Falls, Dec. 6, 1354,

NOW

Is the time to bhuy your

CHRISTMAS

'GOODS,
The Cheapest Placs

IN SUNDERLAND

TO BUY TEEM IS AT -

LGS

L

As we are anxious to :educe Ouf
stock by the end of the vew. we are
selling our goods wiili scarce anf
margin of profit. Custuweis say we

1ose who are

are selling cheaper than
Call

advertising “Selling ut
and see for yourselves.

A Large Stock of
CHRISTMAS GROCERIES

Whish we will Sell at
Roek Bottom Prices.

Cost.

. Sunderiand, Dec. 48D, 1884,




