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TSLINGS AND ARROWS.

Y HUGH CONWAY,

ox &

(Continwed from last week.)

TR contil drive vo in the lght wRgoS,
but thet woukl be tedipuee | will try aué
BOTFaW & horex” : :

I favored the horea,  Twenty miles in old

¢ wagon wae not o tempting pross
Peet.  Bo the horeo was procured, and [ der
otded te «tav at [/ Orient for the night, and
fids> backe the uext day. My purchases
cantld be wont Ly diligones,

Grant gave me a lict of the articles he
wieheil bought, Nome of them, it sfruek
e, <ootne | super llnous and teivial, and all
fatght have boon onderel by letter,  ‘Phen F
moutted  and rorle  along  the tableland;
dewn the hill, through the deopy little vile
lags, up the other hill and away on the
duety rosdd to 1 Orvient.

It wae & blagtng hot dav, w6 hot thas [
Blared mywlf (or not having started of
ty rfide cither oarlior in the moriing of
late¥ on; when the power of the wan began
te wane, | wondorsdt that Grant had not
ﬂmﬂ the Intter conres,

b wonklor came  coupled with another
thotight, & thought whieh mades my heart
beat. [ romomborsd how anxtons he had
besnt that [ <honld wake the jounriey tor
day, and contractedt that antiety with the
importence of the ertand.  Conld it be thas
he wae for some purpose sonding me out of
the wavt [ sde clowly o, giving thie
question full coneiderations. and the wores [
conddderedd it the wores | leegme convinesd
thet wy eorrand to [FOrent wae & s
Having determinesd thie, my mind wae at
 halted 4% the newt farme
h'&\m.‘ and etating tr:ch:M hotes \ﬂ\': m‘:

t it ine chavge of ek hle wat
f conld sendd for i Tﬁn mp;n(d y [r=

teweed 1y «tope, until [ ronched the top of Jm the xadd, eWent boauty of & yow

the chff from which onee bofore [ had
gagel gt the howse which held the man of
whom [ bl come to wreall venigeanos
theew wmysett on the tuel, and fof howrs
kept iy cFcs on the hoves of on the rowd
which et to it ;

6 | vave nothing te conflrm my 6(:‘3
f contdl pogatn iy hores and cide to 7
after nightfall, There would be & wmoon;
ant 1 eonld ne donbt find way.

6, with cliget oyer watehed and
®Fatehed, until at lact {enw, cfenggling up
the bill cpposite to Mme, & mﬂvmg; which
et hats paceeit through Bt Seurinc |

<@W it appear anl dieappear, according to
the bende of the road, then on to the
table land, and m‘\ﬂ!\)‘ sfop in (ront of the
farmbonen My heart lespod with detight.

I @ww Qraat come ot and awist come
derk fHgurer to slight; | «&® them onter
the hones, | caw the carriage and  horess
faken to the stablen at the baok of the farm,
Then | toeo awk wont to mest what fate had
% etore for we

I deacentd the one Witk climbed  the
othef, ahvl walkod briekly towarl the farm
t fott enre that the carringes sson by e had
brought Viola to wy lomporafy  homes
Grant knew that <he wae coming: hones the
efrand on which | had been ot [ chaled
&t the thought of how neafly [ hat fallon
info the trap

About & hundesl varde from the hoves
feaw on my loft hand, sented on & |
etone on the cdae of the cHiff, the form of &
woman. My heart bLeat a0 violently
“;l:: for a wmoment | was foresd to M‘
atill,

Changed ae wae hor (ree, wafamilisr her
&Hitnde, | shonkl have known her ammong &
fhoueaml At lact, after anm intereal of

trwo veary |saw Violal e wae clothed in

i fuoting cames to 10,
| thie woman chould shrink from my touch=

Piie Oldont %ﬁ'ﬁdﬂ lafe Gliﬂl»(

BY aFmS,
gwear that,
loved her
shoald
Fus
" e
o =
toward the house wive I am gowe :
Hollowed, overtook bier and seimst her | 1.im know all. Not umtil I em gone. Julian,
hends.  “Vicla! my lovel my wife!” J | rarewelll” :
oried, ‘‘why do you fiy from met” [twned at the last worde Viols was
Hhe made no reply, bus sruggled to frer | precing through the doorwsy. 1 sprang
hereeif, sorwardy Lut Grant checiied me. The tears
"Speak! look &t me, desrset?™ I pleaded, | were roiling down bis cheeke,
“Tell me all=i can forgive! Tell Moot | «No” he said. “Leave her. No good
save that you love mel” can be done.  You will kil her if you see
looked 4t mo; her oyes wore full of | Ler ncain, Julian, leave the house for an
fear. ‘Lot me go,” =he said Noarsely, “‘or) | hour; they will be gone by then. Trust me

hatl diel”

“Never!® [ eaid; ‘‘antil you have told me
all, What does it meas? What em I t¢
think?’ :

She laughel wildly,. ‘Think? Think
that [ am (alee to Fou=thas [ love another
g.m I hate you! But let me go. Julian,

e “‘"n -

Her vuice cank to piteots entreaty as she
Fpoke the last words

*“Never!” [ro - Fwound my arms
round het, and kiesed her precionately. Sbe
trembled in overy fiber of her body, and
when ciee nors bor eyes met mine; thelook
in them pesitivoly frightened me.

Suddenty, by & sapreme effort, she tors
herself from my arme and Osi rupdly
toward the farrma. I was on the point of

pursuting her, when & great revulsion of
bat had [ done that

showld regard we wifh dréad and herrort
I had laviched love uponcher; [ was willing
to takes her to my arme without & word of
cxplanation, ot an ontreaty for pardon for
the nisery ehe had cansed m& Yot she fled
from me ae if | wore some nogious roptiie
Howover deeply anl blindly a man may
love, there st be a limit to hie sslf-alaes
went: s, a= | strode into the honse, to tind,
not her,| nt Kustace G My heart wag
full of Llack and bitter t ta against
the woman | loved.

| ontersdl Grant's dtttngroom withous
sither knock or wariing of any vort, He
wie seated, and, apparently, in carnest con.
voreation with a pale; « 1 woman,
some tonr years his senfor, and who was

. st Nsiee of Charity,  Hoe started
to hix feet, and looksd at me like ene aston-
isheil

“You here, [oraine!™ he orted.

“Feay Ldid not get so far ae 12 Ortent.”

Grant inovad toward the door,  “Excues

e said:y ine
This 8 ny -tmm.*w &B%‘&m e
amiled plesiantly,

“You are too late Grant,” [ wid, some-
what coldly. “You cannot prevent the
menting; it hae taden places”

- “Poor grl!” he wid. Then turniug
bie eigtor, spmkh\%, in French, “You bad
better go and find Viola”

8he roen, and left the room. Grant and
T wore nlone

“Woll” he eatd; calmly. ‘Fou bave
seent her?

*¥eu, in wpite of Four mbterfuge.”

“lavtedd but for the best. It was only
thie moriing [ kuew they were coming
Some abeunl roport of my recent illness
had reachel wy vieter, Not having heard
from mo for weske and weoks, she came to
learn the truth .

“Cants from wherer®

“From Nantes, 8he is the superior of &
sisterhood there. Nhe i« my half vieter
Her mother was a Frenchwoman.”

“fut Violat Why i« Viola with her?”

“Bhe hae been in her charge ever sincs
1;!\0 lett your It was to my sister I took
M\

A thought croeed ma  “'Surely,” [ aald,
“Viola, & martied woman, can bind herrelf
hy no vowst  She is, g0t one of the sfster-
bood

“The vcisterhood is & puvsly charitable
one.  Pureone can lesvs it a8 (ieoretion.
Violn hae bosn my sictor'e guest, thatis all.”

“Grant," | said, T am now under the
came roof as my wife.  She chall not leave
it until I know overything. From herlips
[ wwill leavn the meaning of her conduet.
& a:ud enndd her to me.

He eaid nothing. He loft the room, and
in & fow intnutes roturned; leading my wife
She sank woarily upon & chair, with her fine
core nervourly moving one againet the
other. | had now time to notice what
chates the two goare had meade in her
Boantitul ae che <till wae; it was not the
ghrlich beaity which had won my heart; it
ng wor

S

nan who hae sufferst.  Touth wan aofill
thero, Lut the gayety and exuberwnes of
vonth were mising  Viol#®’s chesk was
paler than of okd: her figuve looked dighter:
altogether she wae more ethercsl—=mrors
tragile looking.  For & whils she her
oves avay (rom me: then, fading I did got
cpealk, she looked &% me Her eyes were
tull of teare,

“Ruetaco telle me vorp want to spesle to
me," she @il Wil you not spars me;
Jdutiant [ awm very nnhappy.”

“Cunhappy! Spar you! How have you
cpated met  Think what my lifs has been
from the day ¥ bu left weathink of i, and
pity me!”

She prewesd hor hands to her brows, and
| heard her sobbing. [ conld not bear to
withese hor giief. | knesled &t hor side

“Viola,* | whiepered; “toll me all. Let
me know what black olowd lies hetwesa us,
Poll me why you left mef”’

“Leannot! | cannot?” <be watled.

Heo ez of Grant, who vwse <till with us;
tbosouzht hor, implorad her to enlighten
e, o at least to Ay that <he loved me
still; that, now wo have met, We should
part no mory,.  In vain!  Again and again
cof lips formed the sad yot firm refaeal. At
laci <ho xail: “Adk me no mores, Julian it
e foF gour sake that [ am silent”

Kor my sake! Grant’s parrot oryl [ roee
@ bitter anger and turnied to Grant

“Tell her.” | satdl="Tetl this woman, who
boate iy name, and who e «till my wife,
that nothing can make life mors terrible to
me than thie concealment. Tell her in
what frame of mind [ met you. Bid her
spead.  You have power over ber. fShe
vill listen to you, if not to me”

“Viola," wid Grant in & strangely
solemn voics, “he je right; weare wrong
He et know the truth”

toug

-tsiiove me, it is better sa.”

“But | am to be told everything"

*“¥or, when she has left L

“No, gow! Tell me now! Whatever it
may be that divides us I can sweep it away.

[ can hinder her from going. I can bold
her to 1ny heart and keep her., Speak: It
you are sworn- to keep secret awhile,

for iny sake, for her sake, break that vow,
and let me know everything this moment!”

He laid his hand on my shoulder. ‘“Ju-
lian, my poor fellow,” he said in voice full
of fecling, *'if you bave amy bope, abandon
it. No love, no power on earth can bring
Viola back to you!”

His words seemed to turn my heart into
lead. I said no more; bk obeying his
request; loft the howse. But [ waited at the
roadside for the carriags to pase; I would
cateh one more glimpee of Viola before she
lett me, a8 Grant predicted, forever.

At last the carriage me. Viola
SAW Me; OUF eyes met.
of hopeless, yoarning misery. She made a
faint inovewment as if about to stretch out
her arms; then in & moment passed from
my gase, And this was our farewell!

Conquering the impulss which uwrged me
to rush atter the carriage, tear my wife
from it, and swear she should not leave me,
I turned away anl struck down toward the

connt, .

Hure 1 wandered ah:tauuﬂ late l}
night,  Then, weary mizerable,
dragaed myself back to the farm.

Graut, with & facs full of auxiety, was
awaiting my return. I thvew myself into
& chair, buried my face is my bands and,
I believed; swobbed. The dissppomtments
of the day, the threatened hopelessness of
the future, had completely troken me down.

I feit as & man must feel wbe is on the
verge of suicide

“Fustace,” [ cried, ‘‘can you give meno
hopet” _

*My poor boy, it would be cruel to de-
ceive you==none!”

I groaned. "ot us go away,” [ sid
“Come with me to —to London
Tehail go mad, and throw myse!f over the
clif \f I stay here!”

The next morning we started for England,

CHAPTER X,

‘I WA® FEEN A DREAM, LET US FORGET IT."

Curtous as it may seem, I prested Grant
no more to make & premature revelation of
the mystery. Hie warning words, his
rolemn ascertion that I had nothing to hope
for, when joined to the remembranco of
Viola's grief aud persistency in secking to
avoil me, had exercired a great effect upon
me; co great that I began to dread the
promised dicclosure. Until it was made, [
conld at least tell myself that some day
matters would come righ®.  The look [had
seen the last in Viola’s eyes haunted me day

and night, The last words I had heard her
epeals; *‘Julian, farewelll” in my ears.
Both look and worde tald me t che loved

me; but told me that hopeless misery was
to be our lot. No wonder I begau to wish
to postpone the knowledge of the worst|
e went to an hotel in London. I was
moody and miserable=—=a cheerless compan-
ion to the man to whom I now clung as for
wpport and strength. Somehiow, Eustacs
Grant seomed to he the omly creaturs to
whom [ could turn iz my trouble for sym-
pathy and aid. He was very good to me in
thoes days. He was more than a friend,
more than a brother.  But; in spite of the
compascion which I knew he felt for me, no
word which encournged the faintest hope
his lipe. Sympathy is precious but
wanted bope.

The daye went by untfl I guewsed that
Viola's departure must be near at hand.
I grew nervouns and & Wild thoushts
cf firing Lack to France and ecing her
ctice more shot through me. To see her,
touch even her hand omce more, before [
learhex! the fatal secret which I hid by now
bronght myseif to believe would part us
forevoer

“When doee she sl I askol Graot
abruptly one night

**The day after tc-morrow.”

“From where?”

“From Havre,”

In forty-cight hours she wonld bhe gone.
In forty-cizht hours [ should know why she
had left me

“Fuetace,” [ said, “before I learn what
thore s to learn, thersis something [ <hould
like toda.  Viola is my wife. Whether she
has actel rightly or wrongly, [ shall soon
know: but | must make some provision for

her future.” -

“Yeu" sail Grant “That you should
moet cortainlv do®

“‘Come ith me to my solicitor’s to-mor-
row, [ will give him instructions.”

Grant nodded: w0 I wrote a8 cnce sad

made the appointment.
[ resolved to do all | bad purpesed doing

“betore Viola lofk By this aet I could as

least show her that, whatever the pending
revelation might be, I loved and trusted
her. [ told Grant of my intentions, and

-wondered he expressed so 'listls surprise at

what, under the circumstances might be
well called it not quixotic.
“T¢ will be just and faie,”” he ssid quietly.
“Do it, ae you suggest, as onea””
The next afterncon found us at my solic-
itor's, The largt tin box, labeled “Julian
" was pulled down, duated
and openel. Tbe notes which, two years
ago, had been taken respecting the settle-
ment were looked up and produced. It was
arranged that Grant should be one trustee;
and ray solicitor, in whom I put greas faith,
e L s i,
delay ae possi - Ve
bitterly, as IW'-.I»W%
the sake of one who was eager to pus thou-
betwesu u%
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something concerning my own fate lay un-

curious way established some sort of a claim
on Mr. Loraine. My tale was bug balf fin-
jshed when Grant left me, and [ heard him
in the outer office shouting for telegraphie
forms in & way which scandalized the decor-
ous cleris, wrote two messages rapidly,
threw down a sovereign and asked for some
one togc &t once to the teiegraph office.
‘Then he seized me by the arm.

*Come!” be cried; “all that trash”—
meaning the business papers—‘‘can wait.
Come with me.”

He swept me out of the office llm &
whirlwind, down the stairs into the strest.

He shouted for a cab, and in a moment we
were tearing at tull speed toward our hotel.
Had Inot guessed that something deeper,

der his excitement, I should have thought
that Eu:tace Grant had suddenly gone
med. No; Iknew that be had made some
discovery which wrought a great change
in everything.

‘What iz it Tell me,” I'said.

“I cannot. [ caonot speak. Wait ome
minute,”

“Tell me that it means good to Viols and

to me.”
“Julian,” he said,

He grasped my hand.
it means everything.”

I sank back specchless, For a minute or
two I was willing to rest content with this
bold assertion and ask no more questions.
1 said no more until we reache:d the hotel.

Grant carelemly threw money to the
cabman, passed his arm through mine, and
led me to our sitting-room at a rate which
made us the observed of all. Once there,
he grasped both my hands and shook them
vigorously. Then he left me.

In a minute he was back again. He held
two letterz in his hand. He gave me one.

“She wrote this,” he said; *it is a fare-
well, and was to have been given you when
you had learned all.”

I snatched it and would have opened it

‘Stop a mnoment,” he said.  **This one is
& letter which on her death bed Viola’s
mother told me to give her dauchter on her
twentv-first birthday. Your wife read it in
MF. Monk's office while she was waiting for
you and while I was talking to Mr. Monk.
When you read it, picture her feelings, and
you will understand everything.”

Grant. turned away and left me alone
with the letters.

Which should T open first? Viola’s, of
course. Sad though it might be, it would
contain some word of love which would be
precious to me. I kissed it and tore itopen.
Here it ia:

“DRArEST—You will read this, knowing
all. Had we not met—had you even be-
lieved me faithless to you, I could have car-
ried the dreadful secret to the grave, and
you at leart might one day have found
yourse!f happy again. You have forced
the truth from me, and the truth shows you
that thiz letter is an eternal farewell. Ag
timee 1 thought, when years and vears have
passed, we might mest again, Dearest, it
can never bo, Even that hope is denied us.
Julian, fate has been crucl, and seems even
crucler now that You must share the sorrow
and the shame. Farewell”

Ilaid the lettor on the table and opemed
the second packet. - Another letter in g
woman's writing; also two long narrow
strips of paper. Iread the letter

*MY DAUGRTER—If I am dead, this will
be given you on yourtwenty-first birthdav.
The name umler which Ipass is not my
own. Iam the wife—you are th: daughter
=of Julian Loraine, of Herstal Abbey,
Somersetehire. How he treat-d me, why I
left him, are matters upon which I need not
speak. He was a fiend \n human shape. [
shall never see bim again. He dues now
know whether [ am alive or dead. I tell
vou this, not that yon mayv seek him and
claim the right of a danghter. but that you
may shun and avoid any one bearing his
wicked name. He is rich, but riches do not
bring happiness. Live your own sweet
life, marry a good honest man, and let your
true name, or the relationship you bear to
the man who se cruélly wronged me, never
pase your lipe.  If ever you feel tempted to
g0 to thiz man and say, ‘l am your daugb-

ter;’ think of me and the years of sutfering |

he hat caused me. Let bim die without

The alipe of were certificates—one
Julian Loraine and Mar~
garet, the other of the birth of Viola.

Now Iimew all—I rested still and pic-
tured my poor girl's unspeakable borror
when she read that fatal letter, and learned
that her busband was ber father’s son

seemedd to see her struek down i
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me,
How I was born in mid-ocean, and in a |

“ child bhas sutferel. There are some griefs

3 P Tar~
mand her journev, and await explanations,

Would she? Would a few wards from
bim change her planst What should Ido
if we reached Havre after the American
steamer had sailed, and found that after all
Viola had zone in hert

“Dof”’ said Grant. ‘‘Take the next boat
and follow her. It will be but the delay of
a week, and the voyage will do you good.”

But Icould not contemplate with equa-
pimity the thought of Viola's spending.
another week in ignorance of the truth. So
Grant had again and again to assure me
that weshould certainly find her at Havre
with his sister, who accompanied her thither
and had promised to see ber safeiy on board
the steamer.

1 had other questions to ask him, among
them when he firs: learned the true reasom
of my wife’s sudden flight—how he learned
it He was silent for a while, then he said

velv:

- *Loraine, I will onee for all make a clean
breast to you. A month after I had placed
Viola in m+ sister's hands I said to myself:
‘This man, who should have made her life
happy, has bv his treatment forced her to
leave him. Why should she waste Ler lifa
in grief? Ilove her” 8o I wrote to her—
I could not have spoken the words—I wrote
and told her Iloved her. I asked her what
the voice of the world mattered tous. The
law mizht free her from you, and we might
be happy! Her answer was to send me back
mv letter, accompanied by the papers
which I gave you today. 8he knew that
I would guard the secret. I know that she
left you, not because vour love had wane.l,
The hate I felt toward yow, the passion I
felt toward Viola, turned into the deepest
pity. Now you know all.”

It was just after saying this that Grant
bade me good night and left me to my own
reflections. So I watched and watched
until morning dawned, then broks broad
and bright; until the sun was well up: until
at last we steamed into Havre, and I could
step on the broad quay and tell myxelf that
in a few minutes my wife would be weep-
ing in my arms.

We reachel the hotel. We learnei that
the ladies were still there. Grant's tele-
gram bad dcne its work. My impulse was
to rush in search of my wife. but Grant
checked me. As he said, she knew nothing;
his message had given no information as to
the discovery be had made. Let him se>
ber first, and convince her that I was,
without a shadow of a doubt, Julian
Loraine’s adopted son. Then I might see
her as soon as I liked. .

I consenicl, and curbed my impatience.
Tsat in the courtyard of the hotel counting
the minutes. Grant must have told her by
now. She must knmow what jov is a waiting
us. She must be longing to throw herself
into my arms. Why am I not summoned?
Perhaps the joy has killed her!' 1 will wait
no longer!

I rose; but at that moment Grant ap-
peared. His face told me that the goad
tidings had worked noevih. Iran toward
him. He rasped my hand 3

*Stay yet a few minutes,” he said; ‘“she
wishes it.” -

**She is well? There is nothing wrongi”

*She is welland happy. In tea minutes
vou shall see her.”

Scmewhat sullenly I reseatad myself.
Presently, we were joined by the sweet-
taved Sister of Charity, who had for the
fime discarded the spotless linen iusigmia of
her calling, ani was dressed in simpio .
black. She talked on various subjocts; but
if I answered at ali Idid so mecoanically,
ber voice bearing no meaning to my ears.
At last she ros2, and I understood that she
wished me to follow her. Grant wrung my
band as I passed him.

With a beating heart I followed his sister
up the wide stairs, followed her until she
paused before a door, and placed her hand '
on the handle. Then, turning to me, she |

ewhispered :

*Mr. Lorains, I know all the sad story of
the last two vears. I know what this poor

which are too acute to bear even the men-
tion of. Take her to your arms as if vou |
had parted with her but an bour ago, and |
until she speaks of it let no word of the last
two years pui between yoa.” !

She made the sign of the cross, cpened |
the door and left me free to enter.

What did Isex? Viola, even as she left
that morninz so soon after our wedding.
Viola in the very dress she wore that day. |
How wel! I remembered it—rememberad |
its hue, its very material. Long afterward .
she told me that during thos: months of
8 paration she had tressured up ani kept
alwars near her everything that reminded
ber of the few happy days she bad spent
with me, before the fatal mistake crushed
ber to the earth. Yes, I saw Viola asof
vld—even down to the sparkling ring which
I had, is almho:: sevo”med to me that morn-
in, iven = 10) love, my wife!

gldom' closed so?’ﬂym’bahindn me-they
sister’s  care must bave done this. 1 openei
my arms. With a cry of rapturous dalight
Vicla ran toward me, and in a moment was

“Let us forgetit,” I said,

Then. hand in hand, out of that long night
of dark dreams we passed into the full day-
light of the joy which life can only know
when brigntened by such love as ours!

THE END.

Huxiey On the Orvigin of Charaster.

_[George Parscms Lathrop]
“Nothing in this life, to me,
fessor Huxley, ‘‘is sadder thamn the fact that
the of his

i leaves. The draught was stopped. the cracks

James Keith.

—

llilrlmasﬁF

Tooks. ||| Harvest Togy

BT CHEAPEST MO BEST W TowWR ),

and Snaths, Forks and Fork Hamdles p
, Barvest Gloves, mr and, Mowey,

tions of all kinds on

g §
The celebratscs

Machine 0il, Seal 0il, Lard;
ek bating o TN

ANY OF THE ABOVE ARTICLES WILL
VERY CHEAP FOR CASH AT

JAS. KEITH'S, William street, Lin

Lindsay,’July 19th, 1888.—2.

BE sopy

SEEDS!

Garden Peas, etc.,

In fact all varieties of Seeds sold cheap by the pac
ounce or pound, and will be found reliable. 4;

Chage,
30

FPRIME CLOVER and TIMOTHY Sgp,

And a fresh supply of

PURE.‘

Lindsay, March 3, 1886.—82.

GROUND OIL CAKE

Drug Store, Lindsay.

A. O. Bogg—Oakwood.

\

.

NEW GOOoODSs -
A 0. HOGG’S, OAKWOOQD,

This week among General Dry Goods received are
heavy Check Shirtings, all fast colors, at 10c.; Heavy all
at 60c; See our Gents Silk Ties at 25¢. Fine White Shive -

We have

for Suitings and

Oakwood, Aug, 12, 1886.—5.

Some vy
Wool Tweagy
te Shirts at §13

to arrive naxtcmweek.dsome very choice
an
prices. Stock always kept well assorted.

examine goods and =

A. 0. HOGG. Oakwooq,

elements wuich are vorn 1n toem.

A particular man receives a blow on the
head, you sce. Now perhaps he recovers
from that blow; he is apparently perfectly
well ; but the effect of the biow  continues
A son is. born to the man. What has be-
come of the energy expended in that blow
upon the man’s head? It is bound to con-
tinue. You cannot get rid of that. The
persistence of force makes it inevitable.
Perhaps the man’s son gets along -all right,
and perhaps he doesn’z. But suppose thas
the son, or the son’s son, turns out to be a
forger, or a criminal of some sort—possibly
a murderer. How do we know that this 1s
not the result of the original blow on the

head, producing a slight accidental impres-
sion orl:) the wn, thJ;gforce of which takes
the form of moral perversionin the offspring? |
An Original Creation. '

[Chicago Herald.]

Among other idealistic dresses is xn orfe
ental creation of gold sflk and cream tissue,
figured with green palm leaves woven into
the sheen-like fabric, the leaves being in
cluster-, ‘he loopings of the skirg
and h:.ir ull being furnished with pendants
and b orings of oriental pearls, with mar-
welou:.y eautiful effect. Its sistar dressis
of a new material embossed with wild
roses, «:ubined with lace net in the same de-
sign, wiih .dge to match, the looped back
and t:uin being of the embossed fabric,

T ——

G. A. Merbergli.
NEV ARRIVALS

—_—
—AT—

GEO. A. METHERALLS

Music Emporinm and Bookstors,

New Ontario Tablet Lessons an: Daglew
New Authorized English and Canad:in ey
combined; New Algebras, Arithmen = i
Gq&mman,k&Gegnrapnies.ksUicziom::e, Soma
. Boo opy Books, Ex-~w 3;
Siates, Slate Pencils, Lead bone s Fon
roquired. for the Matel T o

or the el, Higk az
Senoois, edig

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL AT PUB
LISHERS' PRICES.

4% Remember the place. opyosiz: s .4
church, Kent-st., Lindsa;.

GEO. A. METHERALL

Lindsay. July 28, 1886.—3.
McLennan & Co.

Nalils.
Hinges.

while the iront is formed of the lace in
under xirt and most artistically draped
Qver ..pron. i

A Woman’s Ingenuity. |

Chicago Times.] :

One winter a lady discovered a crack in a |
pane of glass through which came in more of
the keen, cold wind than was at all agreea-
blee It was not convenient to have new
glass put in just then, so she covered the
atckwiththickcloth,pasmdnpmttylitﬂe_
engraving in the center of the pane, and |
around it arranged a wreath of swall autumn |

hidden, and she had a pretty picture to look
at besides. It would have been quite as
pretty, perhaps, if the engraving had not
been used, and the paue entirely covered
with the leaves. Sae
Artistic Fashion Novelty.
[Chicago News.]

The latest novelty in the world of fashion
s the recent German invention of painted
dress materials for ladi®® dresses, table and
furniture covers, rideaux, portieres, etc.; in
satin, real velvet and cotton velvet, the
manufacture of which last named article
Germany has brought to the greatest perfec-
tion. The designs are first outlined on the
respective material, then painted with very
thin but fine and adhesive colors in oil, and
these paintings. before they are quite dry,
are given a thin coating of bronze colors.

Send Away the “Crow-Feet.”
[Demorest’s Magazine. ]

The face is educated to wrinklss, and
wrinkles are cultivated by most people.

One need have no more “crow-feet” at 40
than at 14, if people would laugh with their
mouths and not with the sides of their Zaces.

burying the face in pillows at night A
looking-giass will prove this at any time.
Wrinkles on the forebead are similarly in-
vited, and with the crows-feet, can be sent
away at any time.

Glass.
Scythes.
Forks
Cradles.
Rakes.
Paris Green.

Binder Twine.
MCLENNAN & 005

Lindsay, July 7. 13%5.—10,
AL Swmith

LOST,

A Small BOY.

About the size of a man, blind, barefooe’ 3
his hat on his left ear. \When last ¥8
e was goint to

A. J. SMITHS

- Feor a set of team Harness

HARNESS OIL,
MICA GREASE,
HARVEST GLOVES
HARNESS.
COLLARS.
WHIPS.
COMBS.
BRUSHES.
WHIP LASHES.
FLY SHEETS.
DUSTERS.
; TRUNKS.

VALISES.

A J. SHITHS

CANNINGTON,
Is the best place to bu}’

Caaningtas, July 29, 156—3

A. Higinbotham. oS

SEEDS!'!
Cabbage, Carrot, Beet, Turnip,

Mangj .

LA 11 N



