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in preference 0 any other
Weelvi

1at.— Recanse  three-fourthe of all sewing
machine purchasers buy the “‘3inger.’ showing
that & vast majority think it ‘‘the best.

ond.—Because it is the simplest- needing lees
repsairs. .

3¢d.- Recatise wher it does rieed repairing, it
can be done at less cort then any other,

‘th.—It is CHEAPER than ahy other firs:.
clars machine,

“th.—1t has taken the Firet Premium oversil
other machines more than 300 times:

1n short, it is the best machide to buy, (o oW
or torun.

1 sell the Genuine Singer,
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BOOTLES BABY
— e =
(Continued from 10th page.)

ST

vadure b, When ol encuzh to under-
stand that a cortain box of sweeties had
eome [rom M. Gilebrist, she would drop it
asf it burnel her fingers, draw down the
corners of her monuth, an'l remark,  **Miss
Wieonon 1= very much oblized ™ &1 obseryva-
tion whicly invariably sent. Rootlesand Laey
A mto Hts of Inuchter, ot which the little
vl wcutd ey open-armed to hineaied ery,
Tt Vien o dores Beotles ™ Dut the faet
opaened the snroe, that Miss Mignon des
tected Gilehrvist, who, indec ], was not s
favorite in the vegimént.  Nor, indece.l,. did-
G ilebeist oo te ke Miss Miznon any bete
tei, thonah bo now and then broughtt Bis
« Worings of tovs and  Lenbons ik the rest,
I the Tace of Bo tlest covere saeh ebhout the
tvos o dious words he bl apg e d to herybe
s e U aueh g < aplefon as to further
rotim e annoy the most popuine man in the
tecie ntovet Jf e conld pe-s bly cast a slare
en Bootlos o on tia ehil!l he did it,  Never |
fiom Uix d e th et name CMiw Miee
pen never did his blaek evos rest on Jier
Hithont aosnedr or e jibe s it he cowdd by any
Bectios words, into an a bniis-
o t1nt the child avas really lus, he teok
o wever to lese the opportunity,

L Preston eriel ona day,
o Lo be el bésh steerine at Bontles an l
o oowho baed just o qriven asway wish the
hild lotween them, “Bootles is & right

vl sorts no nistake on that point.  No
voakines hype erisy abont hine Tt would be

! aat ome s owe e hall - as e
canps: bt weare s net, Gilearist, and, whet
R0 e TR, LN el b

S e tut wivr e s the mether of that
Yot

sllovwbaild cE Freaw? o or . Bootles? 1
oatia il leving my life that Bootls
never will cauee her or any
Cehe s weaoe o toweite such a lettir as came
with the ehdd that night. dolly good thing
for s one af <he was Bpotles” wife, instead
of Leing tied up to the honmd whe bound: ber
o e opery o deserted Ber, - Perhaps sice's
S ek e et Wiheckaoyws 2

Ferbaps  she iare” Gilehris
Foz i nEpHe Ay o}t

Cee ey e el et iveny i Pre<ton
caniens vt i, cond Horetog Jocke b fromit boe
Vel his newspap o azinst ‘nt the bitternese
ol his tone, ; :

Slnnd heaven Pri<fon crfed,
v o et o <ot Lo 1y fo e

Gilehrist triel to loagh. and  suecee led
very pally,  Herow frota ivis ehair, knoeks
e a fow ceat orerl eigar asnes caefuldy off
Lie bpaide | endf,

AWl | eonfess | <healdt nof be sopry fo
spe that prating beat of Poorles omd of the
yoed, Ao & aulkd perhops get ot the teuth
then - And haviag deavered Limself of this
foe) i \']\'(i”:l, e went oat ":A'Igvﬂg the
o after han,

S¥Vel), upen nyy sotin U eneltimen Pro.fon,

Oy, e man's gob o dile o se i his apper
oo D said Hartez, deeldeddy, “No o
in his senses wonlbd talic sueh (niserable rot
Ak chet Alwavs dchoenghit (Aicehrist & crgey
fool iy fobmt Din s of if pow.”

~Amnd how hosticks €o it Miss Micnon is
Bootles own cnill=ns if 6 conki be sy
goc | for Bim to sav <he 't iF she is?

“No,  Dahall £101 Bootles to kenpn ar eye
en Cidelnist, T sav, wiat a comfort it woukd
be if he vould only cxchange! B supposn
we dan't manaze fo dezzke hime with (he des
Hehis ol Ine ceh

SNof vory woelle Besider, he lost. ever so
mich semiorify by coming (o ns”?

©Na encen duek,

Shaie  Aavisg

S b gl RO,

e s el

smeerel,

Ea e
Galegret)

It's queor, thonghe he

Ceandd baowo poasistent about Bootles st
Mo dhaaon. bawppose e wonfs §o danb
ool <owifh o eotne of his ownomwd, Fhinks
b iy throses et zh, some of i3 suFe
fooe vk s e W dld L il oSt - Bion.
Hipole 0 caver. de don't in fhe loawt
matter wiar g lifde ead  like  Gllelipist

choes tosr ahomf 6 Ran like B(WIM
Joaeus ittt bepef ¢%

Neither of thon saic sny more abont fhe
mattors b Haetoe pook the earliest oppors
tunify of 1ot w1, Booties what “‘that
PIT Gitebivislt dusd <l ;)hn(}{. ﬂ'.‘("i-ﬂg M
prating brai of Bootles ent of the rosd,
andd i eomsequence a kind of wately was s
npon fha il Xt thaf Rﬁnﬂ‘&» fhﬂm
oo & veey poot o of Gilohrief and
Ceilohrist's bracos, was ol ol or g moment
fhat he wenbl give Mis. Mignon poisotred
Bonbons, or fint o/f with hor sul o ReF
i fhe river: yet he aid fhink it nof improh'
abla fhat he niighf (neourase i glready
dmngerous spirif of advonture, an t of mee
Fe sleolnfely blaneless if she counkd
frample § by & borse's ciiel boofs, or erue
K¢ one f the meuy fFape going in and oug
of barracks.

Wheti Rootias ksl fallen hie fiet long
tesve Sfior Miss Mignow's coming, he had
Inft her a: lilemineter in charge of Rer
trs: ME when Jong leave cxme romnd
again ared she ionet have been abonit WO
and o half, be deciderl £6 falte her with bim,
One resison for thie wan certainly 8 fear of
any pranks Gilehrint might chooee fo play,
another that Lacy was leave af
the same titnn, srvl Bootles was afraid, in

abrencs of both, Mis Mignon might fres
| £ iuto o fever, And berides, ho had
Giwed thic child daring & 8 (lesF~
in Eeofland that autams mors thas
bave likel to oWD.
- Frorn  Blgnkhampton, M%ﬁz
went to 1 place, Ferrors Court,
Wi fo eutertain & 1 for

ather Jargs
fhrivtmas, with s seter of ki mother's, gpé

PRaull i b - drmg e
m,mdlmroruﬁmmdm
in Rissigwashe willingzto upset his
; ther9lors he Wrote off aF onee to Mrs.

@I8ph her

¥4
Mrs, Smith & se;.the being, Yer.
Moreover,i mpmnonmm telegram-

by aletter, it which she mentioned among
vcher thimgs that 2lme, Gourbolska’s
tiaveling companioy- rum :t be treatel in- all
ways ar anordinary gue-t,

8p, at the tim2 originally appointed for
Mrs. Smith's coming, the party of six—
three ladies and thres maids—arrived,
Bootles himesif went to the station to meet
them. He found ti®% Mime. Gourbolshs.
was yousig, got moro than thirty, of the
pluinp and fair Russian type, quite fair
eiough to her own- Beside Mis; Smith,.

R, Be WMM
; ‘hisaeq TLethi

wes faje alo, perhaps .
ﬁ%?mutim stmmpt:‘:glﬂsha'
the gn lady, but fuir-haired, fair-

gkinned, with doft blue-gray eyes, intensely
blue in som lights; as Bootles noticad di-
rectly. Grocefitl she was: to & degroe; anl
ashe watehed Her moVe deross th: little
station- he theught how wonderfully her
name suited-her;

Mis: Sisith-siniled at him as he helped her
to'modnt to the top of the omnibus,  *‘Is not
the Hkeness wonderful?” she said, with one
«f-those quick sighs with which we speak of
our dead: and -then she said, *'Poor Rosy.”

Bootle: turned and - looked at Miss Graeo
again, his mind- going back to those dark
day=, past and  gone now, when he and  his
best frien.l hal been estrance! for honor's
sake,  Whei he aad thisimperially beautitul
woman b&d stood side by ~ide watching a
yourig Hfe die out: had- together son the
sacritice of & heart, ibe mmtyr of love to
AN, ; :

“Yes, it/ is very great,” be said, briefly,

That dead sister of s Sith hal always
Leen and v onld always Le a not-to-b -broken
bond of uftion between the:n, tor the widow
knew how glaxily that granl Bootles,” as she
wlwave called hith, would have tried to
make up for the love she had- lost, while to
Yootler M, Smith stood out from the rest
of womansing as the sister of the only
woran be Bad éver wished-or gsked fo ingiry
hin,

H® helpad Misr Geace up to the seat beside
Miv. Smith, aud took his owit place beside
the Russian lady. who entertain-d him very
well during the thvee miles' drive between
Eegles Sration and Fervers (Court,

“Ohy-but what & paralise!” she cried as
the cartage tunel into the eonrt-yard,

“Tanrdelichted that it pleases you,” he
answered, glaneing round to seo whatt effoct
hix ancestral home hal upm Miss Graee,

“Lovely ! she mwrmured to Mis, Smith,

T anethor wonent thev had drawn up at
e g‘]‘..\'n'. Go*We door-way, and immediate'y
the figure of o bitle chill drossed in wikite
appeared on sl fop of the broad steps; lise-
ing her smadl hewls in token of weleome,

“(iovin dieweily s yowll et colde Go in T
oy Bootter called ouf, It was, indeed,
Litterly cild, wid a fow flukes of snow wore
fallng  Bue Miss Mignon haid & budget of
news for her Bootles, and was not to be
done out of telling it

“Lal has had a letter from home,” she
piped out in her <brill voice, Lal was her
name ior Laey, anl home meant Blank-
hevapton Barracks,  “And the St Bernard
i wotied two puppies—beauties—=and Fm.
to have ona,  Lalsays s, And Terry has
broked g leg”  Terry wasone of Bootles'
oo, Awl Maj. Allg's going to be
married.” 2

Booties was so surprisc L that he forgot
the cold and his ordw thai Miss Miguon
should go in

“What ! he exclaimed, ineve-lulonsly,

Just then Lacy himself ¢ :me to the top of
flie sfepe with cpen arms so to speak, and
corried off Miw Smifia into the hous:,  Miss
Mignon took adviaiaze of the opporfunity
to run down the steps just ax Bootles helped
Mine, Gowrbolska to the zrromul,

“I welcome yon witir mueh pleasave,” he
gaid, cordially="1Tiss Grace also," as he
gave her his hand to jump tlie last sfep.  “l
am afraid you are tircil, You e vory
white,”

“kam fived," she suid, in & Iow  volce, not
lookingat bim, but ot tue child,

“[f i® so bitterly colt, Don't staad a
wement,  Miwnon, will you go e’

M.xx Mignon skippod up the sters, gnd the
Russigan lady caunchf her in her arms.

“Oh, you little angei! and what is yowr
nine : ;

“I'im Mise Mignon, You're & vory protey
jady .’ refmed Migno, critieally.  “F
wiiiterd o go fo fho stiiion. hur Bootles
swid if was foo cold, and [ale="

“Madame dces nof know what Beotles
and Lal mesn,” inferrepted Bootles,

Mignon informed her, Ui Mies ﬁignnn,
and [ belong fo Bootles”
“Oh, yet belong fo Bootles. ¥ am sure he

st be vory prowd of gem,”
answeretd,

“Ttelievé Fm & gveat Lofher fo him,”

Mis< Mignon ansouncel. in & malter of
fact tone,
_Booties Tagsherd, “Come to the fire,
madawe,” he said.  Then, firning o Mise
(h®ee, “Fin xure gou are very cokbt=yowu
nve & whife A€ & ghost. Em sure,” ade
drosshny Eady Marion, *Sunt Marion, wine
wonlkt o srach betfer than this tea.”

“So. nog ten,” they crletk=a¢ least ske
o ehlor fadies, for Miss Graes sremed fo
have no ewre for aAV one but the child,

“Won't you t6 mef” she asked,
pres . s gravely ro-
carded with her big biue eyes.

Mics Mignon went close to her fmme-
diately. “Tid Bootlen It you drivef she
aslcerl, mith interest.

Miss Grace shook her Bead, and Hfted Min
Mignon o t0 bier lnes, "1did not ask Bim,”
she sail,
0L Then. after & pause, "I sl—wnys

x people do ery-when: laugb,”
lljst!ig? informed her "%:eolomt
doess , M&j. Garnet aliways- chokes;
and then Beotles thma bim, Idon'tkmow
wing o'l 80" she added. in a-tone of deep
COLCETIY, “if:he chokes while we are-zway.

“I néiver saw such an original little piece
of misehiet in my life,’ criel Mri Smith.
 And how charmingly dressed—is- «he Dot
madame! So sensible of you to cover ber
up with thet warm seTge zp to ber throst’
and down to her wrists, Who put vou up
to ity”

¥ou see; ukmhud ou¥ of 1ny rooms;
Ber oW, a4l Mow. Gray's, the adjutant's
vei @nswored, :

FNre g
tafTaclt corridors are Do exactly hot=

houses,  Besides, outr doetdr ke:ps his- eye
on her, and he blanies the wrapping-up for
ber never baving a day’s-illness.”

“Ibelicve in ity asverted Miw- Smith.

“And T—oh! our married. ladies-tell me I
am qaite an autherity on the subject. Ican
tell you we get feartully chaffed about her,
Ll('?‘ and LY 2 ;

“Whyt' Miss Grace asked. -

“*Well, hecause she goes sbont with ' us-a:
gond deal, and people scom to find the situa-
tion difficnlt to uuderstand.” He took it for
gianted that «he knew all abeut Mies Mig-
non, and she did not press thie question fur-
ther, Buat half au hewr later, when Mrw.
fmith was thinking of diessing, Miss Grace
tappad at her door guwi-enutered,

“Comld vou lend me a fow Llack: pins?” she
asll.  *Madame aned Ehave both forgotten
them,””

“Certainly, iny deav—tale-the box:"

Bt Mis« Grace only took. & few in the
pink palm of her hand,

“What a pretty child that in’ she said
carelessty, "Dl the meother die when. it
was bornd”

“Oh, my dear!” criel Mys. Smith, *‘she is

got Capt. Fervers' child,. No relation
whatever."”
“Not Whoae, then”

“Alb! Tihat is a question.” Then she
briefly told Miss Micnon's history, cnding:
“Rut Lo will never part with hernow,  He®
is w0 iomd of her, anl-she adores him.”

“He is a fine fellow,”” said. Miss  Grace:
toving with the pins in her hand,

“A fine feillow!  He iz a snlendid char-
acter,” M. 8nith cried warmly. L as
smce yon [bave studied - that man—aud L
have known him. for vears—and [ cannot
find.& fault in bim, ¥ears ago, when we
ware in creat frouble, my mqfher and T, at
the tiine my sister died, oh, he was o good,
so==woll," with-a-quick sigh, T cannot ex-
plain it all. but e was such a comfort to
us, ansi she died, poor darling, under very
paintul circumstances, especially for me.
Oh, there are very few in the world like
him—not one in ten thousand. Take his
getion ax rezarded that dear little child,. for
isiwnce. His brothier « fears want.d bim
to send her rfo the workhouse, but, as he
wrofe to mie, ‘Some dav [ may mect the
moth-r, and how should- I taee her? ™

S ALY mmrmured Miss Graee, aad Mas
Nmiith went on. :

STt was no small undertaking for a man
in hix position, tor he has not lett her fo the
cntire care of servante=she ix continually
with him and Mr. Laey, who is also very
fond of ber. Do you lmow, he pays her
nur e Aifty pounds a year. I fact, she is
just as it she were veally his own child, Buat
it is just like him,”

“And they would bave sent her to the
workhouse?”

“One o two of themsnot Mr, Lacy, of
come,”’

Sliss Grrace was <ilent for & few moments;
Then she rousel Lerself as from a Lbrown
study. :

“\Woll,  am detaining you, Mrz. Smith,
ant shall be late myseif. Thank you very
much.”  Then she wenf away, passing
soffly down the corrllor, and en!ered her
roem, Tecking e door behind her. But
once in that safe shelter, si» flung the pins

oy W ank (e : 2 knee
{ ¢n the o2l ank dropped mpon et knoes,

1-1'1;")‘1’1‘}:4 Lew fice i her hanls, while the
weal ling fears force [ theiv way between her
Hnors, and the great sobs <hook fior frame,
*Same day he mightt mest the mother,’
che ToRher g ‘enel how shonld he fac her?
Oh. iy ehikl, my little child, Bow shall I
iace him/  How sholl T begrr it How shall
Llive in the »ame Louse with him withous
falling on my kwe's snd blewsing him for
caving my little ehild from—E€iod lnows
what!l” -

- .

CFAPTER VI :
A month bl jase?, and the thres ladies

: : U ofill romainel ar Koprors €0@#®: thongh ot her
“Phis is Boofles, awl that's Lal” Mise |

visitors had eome and gmee, 375 of them.
Lecy was still fiere aleo, st (*efpied in
a1 iking desprraso love fo the Russide laly,
wterly ighoring two Lapestant fack™—one
geat she only Iauglel . limm, She other Far
phe wax thrce yesos bi. - niog- ~
But while all fhis ¢ - efmg
ha:l fallen in love atls. < men snd women

only iall ence n their lives, and of eomrwe

the lady wan Mme. Gourbolelia'« {riend, Miss
Grres—had ke but Imown i, the mother of

l

|
{

- |

t

|
| £ yam o kimm. " Booties gos @ beadache!” |
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Smyti & Lee:

Hip Vo Wishie

oy

Sie Bokn's Wiseton,
Wemsk the peblic to: diseradit any o
Siatesman goiog off to Esgland:to comsult
this suthoriti :
e st o pp et
e

Boyxcotted.-

: The coid cot (caught) the boy by thesars:
\ csld, then the boy'sparents cos the comteg:-

/_‘ ion and elsewhere and then tke hoy cot the:
~ : from the publicin theirrush to R. SMYTH'S
forthe great barwsins in Dry Goods and
bomght: the boy seme Frost Proof Clovhings.
éez:ﬁme’.his bappens maygd B there tg

— o ey

A Liberal Meeving.-
A public meeting will be held every law

i pitieny day from 7 s-m..till 6 gem. and
Ister 68 Selurdeye in I SswyrE's Dry

object of the mestiswg is to meet the liber:

:" e "-?“w-' !
Laey «8s occupied in making desperate |
love to the Russian lady.

“Oh, tell me notling—nothing'” she criel
witix feverish haste.. ‘‘Don't you-understand
it canmut be!. It is- impossible—equite impos-

sible.” siity of ourrivale whoare-giviogthe ben-
“Fmpesible! lte cchosd; blankly, “Why | efit of zrestdiseounta in. order (o clear off
ig itimpussibles  Not because you don'tcarn, mew sud nolE
that Pl swear.”
She said nothiaz, :
Or, if thatis ®o, look at meand say I A Sheckisg Soueneenl.

don’t love you.”

But Miss Grace did not speak; nor yet did
sbe look.

“Or will you:tell e that there issome
one else whom. you: like bettor?’ be asked,
regaining hope.

No, Miss Grace did-nob seem inclined to
vouchsafe that infermation either.

“Or that the care of the child wonld be an
objection!”’

“Xa!7 she burst out, in an agonizxi tone.

“Then what do you. iean- by impossible!”
he asked., “It seems to me very possible

Itisto make that R. SMYTE is meeting
the cloze times by & close reduction.. I he
can’t make money freer he can make itgo
further:. Drop in sbeut Christnas time

s see over How much you can sireizh &
dollar or two,.

Feo €hnweh-going People.
Popular opinion seems to insist that a
man at church siculd be fairly well dressed..
indeod,” Icis not an iinperative point butonethat is
She looked at him, that proud, bandsome, mlm ¥ sdmitted. Eull:clmmb jultlu:
cees sty i .l of ocpectamt - | e By mme 1t Vil ot ov s 8 met
ness on Lis wood tuce—aad tricd to take Lei themesns of &1 = 2
g 3 1 classes we y eitheroff
bands away. -5 . _ | the sbove-goods-snd oesans-of other things
“Oh!" vhe 1cbbel out, “den’tyou think L] pesiges.. See B. SMYTH'S bargainsin all
would it [ couki? T hkave not Leen so happy

lines..
that F would turew away suci happiness as e
you could give me. ®ome day vou niiy € .
w what it costsne t tell you that it is , wriers.. :

:?u“,t.' impossiile,” e Fewor the admirzrsof the B:aring gam®

“¥ou give wme no hope!” e asked in a dul know the right turn to give when they
voice, and ~he saw that be had: grown whit. l want thie correct Carion s Furcap, cost or
to bisvery lip.. : : Gsuntlets, even the Tam O'Shaater, should®

“None,” she returned: then added hitter | have beclose in-turn inthe cuzl, R.SmyTH,
Iy, **Ob,- hope awd L have Lad noviing toxay | the genersl Dry Goode-and Gent'sClowting
to one another this fong, long while.” dealer; can give Lhe right goods at the

Beotles deopped hor band listlessly. “Tiin right price.
it is no use wy boring you,” he said, tun-
ing away. =
GREPIIIIe N

" I take thisopportunity of extending my
thanks and compliments to my customers
sud friends for their generous support and

encouragement duringthe past year. Wish--
ingyou one and all many happy returns of
the searon. Believe me, Faithfully Yours,

R. SMYTH.

¢ Lindsay, Dec. i0Oth 1885.—70-2,
S O S R

Miss Grace’s room and taxed her with it—
taxed herin so friendly a way that the girl
began to cry miserably. Mirs. Smith fumed.

“It is absurd,” she cried, to refuse such &
| man—such a positon—such—such— @hl
it's absurb. Ihave ng patience with you.
You will never have such & ciance agmin—
never.”

“Qh, never,” she sobbed..

i . then, throw it away? Let mego

Then, with one imploving baekward look,
she went away aad left hin alone..

A& flerce deniat rose to the girl’slips, but m"“'o : :
M e : S Wb ey No: tell himr nothing. E have already
she choked it down and suffered his word. told him it is § wible. OB, Mrs Smith!”

in sflence. Then meekly, and with one im- |
ploring backwarid look at hix tall figure, as
he stood, his head well up in spite of hix de-
tent. looking into the fire, she went away
and left him aloue.

she cried, passionately, “‘do you think any
Iwomnhhcmwouldmﬁme him if she
;coul&hdgiti Not I, I assure you.”’

| “Itis mesplicsble,’ said Mrs, Smith, but
| she protested mo further.

i e ths nest dey they left Ferrers €ourt,
Boetles driving them to the station. But it
| was all very now—very different,
| to0, from the i

! angwhere. There was no laughter, no jok-
| ing, ne promise to come again. He was not

¢ HFAPTER VIL
So it was all over. This was the end o
all bis hopes and dveaws and wishie. This
was the end! None of bis bright hopes
worsel ever be—none of hisx golden dreams

| wonld come to pass. Eis wishes had 10 | gurousily angry, not harsh nor hard in any

weight with the womnsu e loved. He had | Be v pelite: smd peli
ik fiie » ool Te Mowghit hir- | o B e R e P S
terly—and bad picture! hor in a dozen G- | g ey ggon over when they remched the
ferent wayps: at the hawt of his tahle, in the | erwmof that w of con
hunting fleld, in the middle age. and i the | gorggeinn whieh people male when they
decline of life, as Mignon's mother, @& hi | ..o waigme for & 1 o
wife, But it was all over now. When | they said the passenger of the London made
madame’s visit was over. she would go frow : while wallsing ap and dewn quietly waiting
under his roof, never to come back to it auy ! gor theend. There was a handshaking all
more forever. | ronuad, the Egtingof Bootles' and Lacy's hats,

Be wan still standing there when the doo ' | g tneg over Mise Mignon, and that was all
opened with some difficnlty, and Miss 3iig- | Wi Grace, on looking out of the carriage

non. sppeared sg:rh_elwﬁ**}oﬁ | window with tear dimmed eves, saw that |
o] ’ w a e

Boo ingpiringhy. o ]
EBooties turned rounid to her. “Wellf ii: | Wise Miymon’s last words were yet ringing
answered. in Berears: “Bootles bas gotted sueh a head-
Miss Mignon heszd the minery in kis voice sche.”
“Then Mignon must be very kind to him,”

He dropped into a ehair and took her in | Ay, Mise Mignon had need to be kind, for
B grms.  “#ueh & hextache, Mignon!” | B octles bad “gotted” such a heartache, too!

Mise Migmnon knew what Bootles' b i
Séhew were, and drew Bi: Bead down l
S small shonlder with an ai¥ of proteet
snd &mforting (ignity, equally pretty an
aheu’S in oné vo young. .

~RfiyMmon [ores Bootles,” <he witispered.

i

CEAPIER VIIL

. A crowl of roughs, a lesser crowd of
; third-rate speetators, and a lesser gathering
| of fashionable ones were assembled on the

~Will Mignon always love Beotles?” ke Blankbampton race course, for it was the
asked. : | Nearlet Laneer steeplechases.
»‘W‘ﬁ'w"mmm— “Xiz'!
non will alw? Jove Bootles.” /

T | and a goodly saow of that class of people

| whe are always to be found about towms
W are also military stations—the classof
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THE PALACE SHOE HOUSE

‘OF LINDSAY
IN NEW HANDS.

SMYTH & LEE

Having puvehassd the stock of BOOTS and
fowraerly handled by E. McEavish very cheap, have al-
rendy asserted the steek with New Geods, and will con-
tinus to improve it until they elaim ome of the bdest
stoeks in the county.

LADIES ATTENTION!

We have faw you a stoek of

FINE SEOES,

which we advise you to se-ure before they are gone
as they are ecertais to sell fast.

WE HAVE ALSQ SECURED A GEAND LINE Of

Nen's Fine Hand-Made Boots.

Ameng our fresh -r:itakfcaline: of

BEP™ FELT BOOTS,

Specially adapted for the farm, also

OVERSHOES, ALL SIZES,
for Mien, Wemen and Children.

| WE ARE PREPARED TO CARRY OUT WHAT
WE SAY.

SHMYTH & LEE,

The Palace Shoe House.

=

Lindsay. Dec. 10th. 1885.—70-2,

Publisher's No tice.

RENEWALS for THE POST

FOR 1S86.

o~ The Best Local Paper.

The Farmers F avqrite.

L

Tue Post for 1886 will be maintained at its pres-
ent high standard of excellence as a docal and farmers
paper. Renewals are mow in order. Examine the
dates cn your address labels and send in the Dollars.
it out, writing amount,

Write your firs. name
second mame or initial,

Subjoined is a form—cut
name and post office plainly.
in full, and if you have a
give it :—

| they were together, the child's hand in his. ¢ e e A e o e i

CHAS. D. BARR,
Propriztor THE PosT,

().'”.‘

Lindszy.

Dear Sir—Enclosed voir will find the swim

‘ The Post
|

Jor subscripton 1o

N .. .
Post Office. b =

" NEW CONTINUED STORY

Commenced This Week.

jr R

The story is by the author of “Fated Fairfax,”
a story that has appeared in our columns, and which
was liked and appreciated by all of our subscribers.

One dollar will pay to thé end of next year for new
subscribers. Send in name now and get the new story

CHARLES D. BARR,

roprietor,
LINDSAY,

Ont.

b~
<]
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