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Selling Cutters

AND

PROMISE SNOW AND SLEIGHING.

—

| THE FINEST STOCK

Cutters and Sleighs
70 SE FOUND IN TES COUNTY.
e = . =
My work 18 so well-kkaown for its woms
apd Durability that theve is resily
ge use blewiog about it

SRS 7
piano Box Cwtters, bent Fick-
ory Kmee Cntters, Jump

< Seat Cntters,
Family Sleighs, Farmers’
eicighe, Bob Sieighe
and Cheboggans,

Cuttors upholstered with p'ash wnd finished
with Noble & llore’s Kuglish Varnish,

are bheantiful nnd gomiforable. The
best materinl« send throughout
nnd gunrnntegd e beat fin-
ished vork in the
county.

| w—— ;
{ RAVE ADDED 70 MY_BUSINESS

HORSESHOEINC A+D GENERAL JOBBING.
Al works a‘ou by Prw.w"-'} Mechisuios sué

L. OCONNOR,

Coruor of Russell snd Willism-otw.
he Cutter Pactory.
Lindsay, Dec, 10th, 1880, 222,

The Canadian Losi,

" LINDSAY, FRIDAE, DEC. 17, 1898,

In midnight hour and with adorers few
Ha Joth inaugnrate His soslhly reigm,
Wha comes the anclent prorriae to pureme,
And man’: loat heritanca @ofore agsin,

THE LEGEND OF CHRIST CHURCM,

Near the <outhern coast of Bngland,
- Rising dark from hille of green,
An ancient chreh with Noran Lowers
By the snilor's oye is seon. :
Saven contugiee have written
Stean et stories on ench stone,
Makine thos aocast palimpaest
With cank vy overgrown
OF the 1ol rarest swontegf,
1§ the tory of it hyrth,
When e mipehity Srame was Lifted
Skyward fram i native sarth,
n tha time of Walham Rnfus,
Norman monk < horth hravw and good,
Laid with zeal its <trong foyndationg,—=
Far its timbara hotwed the wood,

Day by dny thare lalhored with themn

Cine cha froan the Jorest came;
Mo e wnew s home of nation,
No e ever asked his npine
A uld cnterg o e hillside
Rianm wtany e rnawineds hgve blown,
Ry thin Jof bliva o of his chised
Flowers cprane from solid Sfone,
And the «ada It ot the magie
Of hie rontlea ngtint handd-
Vialiteo | dves that filled with wonder
Al the Qaliful Narmen handd,
Whire ot geetde the mnster
Pl e vagn < of the day,
Mo fine s e andrens SIFRNEET
Wb the Sofls hi way
Then e e L workmen goeried:
Wi i this. who nsks fo hirve,
Vet liese perfeet gkill leaves nothing
Trae ot art conlil o'er desire””

Neane snva puswer to their question,

Tt ag whirling mountadin shows
Heap rroat deifis among the gorgas,
Qtoaddily the chureh arose.

Till the Kon¥ came for plgeing

Tha creat benm which spaag the 1§ve;
Iorits ongeth the oak res, BOWIDg,

AL TS ety iiher gave,

Nooank on the hills of Eagland
Toweked v far above hie kin

A< thic monarch, strong, sonnd hearted,
it church walls to enter if

An we all Bl short in semething,
Mensured by the law's demsnd,
And the onk beam failed in inches

ity the distanca of a hand

Trian dsepsir pecsansad tiie WOTEMOS;
When rlinf tallgsme dsy was done,

Maurnfully they plodded iomewsed;
Fingered thers the Silent Ote.

* Row h& lahorad in the staright,
Winle cool night winds reud Kins stirred,
While the world in dilencea slasnbered,
Thor i oo rocorded word,

But U sicst faint fush of susiso
Show o tWe haam fet in its flce,

While the stranger met. (e Workmen
With & wmile upon his face.

Speaking low. in SeCEnts gamtie,
Like come (ict&nt sBtheTe's strin:
“Lnles the |ord doth sid I8 pullding,
All the worlg of mas is vais, "'

Ac the mete drift from o lendscape,
Rwept the dimness from tlelr sight;
Knew (hey then 'twas Chriet, fhe Manter,

Who had lahoren fhrvmﬁh the sight.,
"—'»7"'.‘,.:,:A e R ,:.:--—'-'1
For yonr sske, for our saise. for goodness sale,
6ome 6nd let us save oney for you &f
R4, PorreR's Booketors,

: Entigoly Swogt AWay
Py Jentary iss. Thieis what 1 going to beppes

| ;it%ﬂ%me

HOW IT CANE TO TEN GUEFTS OF A CERINY-
o HAS PANTY,

Homor, aged T, and ber Aunt NMargsres,
aged 38 and unmarried,gmsintained them-
mives by keeping a morning selsdl for young
ladies in Paradiss row, one of the baek
streets of Camden Town, London, which
consists of ten mean little houses. Aunt Mar-
garet was the dsughter of the reetor of Bray-
leigh, and Honor was her sister’s child. The
sister had married an artist, and she and Her
husband both died’ when Homor was & mers
beby. Her sunt and gramdfatbher had edu-
oated ber. Soon after the rector's death the
two ladies were impoverished by the failure
- of thie bank which contained their little store
of weslth. So the school was opened, and
they got on fairly well, enjoying their imde-
peridenice,salthough mnet in receipt of a very
promising income.

Honor had an uncle—her father's hrother—
the rich Mr. Brysomn, who, although he gave
them no financisl aid, aslways invited his
niece and her aunt to spend the holidays at
his House, - As the Christmas of 872 drew
near the two impoverished gentlewomen be-
zan to fix over their bita of finery in the ex-
pectation of the usual visit to Uncle Bryson's.
Instead of the anticipated invitation they ro-
ceived a very polfte note from Uncle B. say-
:ng'r.hm. “the coming so far must have always
been a tax upon them,” and therefore he
“would not again press the invitation.” He
softened the blow with a check for £20, bis
hest wishea and the compliments of the sea-
son,
Thers was & ressow for this beyond what
the two disappointed ladies could dream of.
The Brysons had a marriageable daughter,

was s certain Sir Edward Dusart
who, they tHought, was about to propose to
Rer, and Aunt Bryson had discovered that
Bonor was much too handsome and attractive
o have around when such an important pos-
sibility was pending; and Sir Edward was to
e a Christmas guest. Aunt Margatet had
fondly dreamed that Sir Edward cared for
Ronor, whom he had met more than once at
®ncie®Bryson’s. But when she heard that he
was about to propose to Uncle Bryson's
daughter Amelia she hoped that Honor did
not care for him. >

The first impulse of Aunt Margaret and
Monor on receiving Unele Bryson's check was
to setil 1t hack, Second thought persuaded
them to keep it and use every penny of it in
giving & Christmas party themselves—mnot &
party for the rich and prosperous, nor even
for their financial equals; but & party for the
#ood and kind among their seighbars, the in-

itants of Paradiss Row, bumble souls, to
whom all pleasures were ras®.

J’hey took Mr. Redmond, the incambent ef
the new church in their district, into their
eonfidence, and he was greatly interested in
thie plan, and promised to help them all he
could. He was the only friend the two ladies
lead made since they went to Paradise row
to whom they could say anything about their
past lives. He often looked in upon them
sfter their day's work was done, and it ssemed
plain to Aunt Margaret that he took great in-
terest in Fonor. Sometimes Aunt Margaret
said to berself that the match would not be
o undesirable, sithongh he was & widower,
with & grown-up dsughter, and s little too
old for Honor.

They had a busy time preparing for the
feast, They felt in duty bound tospend every
penny of the money. In addition to the sup-
per, every guest was to have a present, and
seversl sick onies wers to have prefents sent
them, They called in “Old Nannie” to help
the maid of all work get the feastready, and,
in her language, the bouse soon ‘‘smelt as
good ax a cook shop.” Old Nannie was to be
one of the gueste of the Christmas party. She
had heen in charge of the guardiant of the
poor; but had managed to have her *'low-
ances” senit to her lowly lodgings, and never
got into the dresded “house,” where the poor
are taken in the last extremity.

Among the other important guests were
the “little tatlor and his wife,” “Nally’s grand-
mother,” “Johuny and his mother.” and the
“poor lodger.” Sally's grandmother was in
the raceipt of parish relief. The “poor
lodger,” as the neighbors called him, was &
young man about whom no one knew any
more than that he did not appear to have a

| *Menid in the world, and that he had been in

‘iesperate need, NAVINE just strugglea through
¢ long illness in an attic of & house where
lodged Johnny &nd his mother. The latter,
& sailor's widow, only just contrived to keep
hody and soul together hy working for the
city warehouses; and the little tailor and his
wife got their living by patching and botrh-
ing\ for people &8 poor as themselves. "

Although every one else jested alout the
little tailor and hiz wife clinging to the belief
that they would agnin see their won, who had
gone ghrogd to seek his fortune, and had not
been heard of for years, Honor did not. The
belief helped them to bhear their privations
hetter than they might otherwise have done,
she thought.

And thers was Graces Fairlie. the national
sehool mistress, & gentlewoman, who had been
quite slone in the world sinice Ber mother's
death. and poor little Annis, the drunken
eohbler's dsughter, and the good astured old
soldier, with the Bullet ini his [8g, who helped
everybody. The ladies wers slmoet afraid
they would be obliged to send & separafe in-
vitation fo the bulles, it was such an impor-
tans factor in the old man’s life.

Then, thers was Mrs. Parnell, who was

somsbody, snd alladedto her late busband’s
“gvoestiom” i3 & way wiich, i siightly in-
detigite, bad i effdes in Paradise row.
sgrest desl about kKesping op
thought o i )
servances of etiquetse; end die toid Acus
Margaret that sbe Rad srious doubtx as to
whether she conid call upon her and Honor,
nutl] she heard they had @ piano .and taughs
French. ;
Nobody refused, and by 5 o'clock on Clrist-
mas sfternoon they bad everything prepared.
ft was coid Christmias weather, 50 the cur-
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THE HAPPIEST MOMENT.|"

‘RS, PARNELL IN THE FASY CHAIR.
Mrs. Parneikwas the first to srrive. .
She entered the room with a very grand
air, and in full dress, as it had Leen in vogue

some years pirevionsly, wearing an elab-
orate turban head dress, an Adelaide colored
satin gown, white gloves and & gold spangled
fan, all- & littde faded amd worn and soiled,
but showing that Mrs. Parmell considered
that she bad eome to an orthodox evoning
party and understood what was expected on
suclt oecasions, :

Henor hurrtedly eond Ber 1o the seat
of bongr, explatning shat sMe feltit o kind
of ber to eome and help temn entestain
gucm, who were for the most part pedyie in

umble [ife.

Mirs, Parmell looked rathier disagreeably sur-
prised anl drew herself up a little banghtily-
for a moment. Bus she bad orfly time to say
tha$, although she had not Leem accustomed
to mix with ber inferiors, she bad no objec-
tion fo’do 80 for once, and under the cireum-
stanes of being invited to assist in entertain-
ing the good people, when,. after a little scuf-
fling in €he passage, the door opened, and,
assisted by a friendly push from Sally, old
Nanuie entered the room,

To figure as one of the guests for whom she
had bel to prepare was just at first too
much for old Nannie’s philosophy. There was
certainly a great contrast between Mrs. Par-
nell in her faded grandeur and Nannie in her
short, scant, well worn merino gown, her
plain muslin eap, her sleeves too short to
cover her bony wrists and her hands bearing
witness to s life of toil. Her only prepara-
tiona for company seemied to have heen that
of turning down her cuffs, which were usually
tumed up, putting on an old fashioned collar
with a frill reaching to her thin shouiders,
and pinwed on swry, with a brooch of Cam-
den evewald® and diamonds purchased
for Ler ky Bnidy in komnr of the ocrasion.

8o fer all was gotng om propitiously: and
no sonner was Nannie inducted into her com-
fortable chair by the fire in the back room,
where she sat with a hand planted upon each
knee, and her eyes turned complacently to-
ward the well spread table, than the little
tailor and his wife—neither of them. much
more than five feet high—were ushered in,

The pretty, fair-haired school mistress, in
deep mowrning, was welcomed, and after her
eame Johnny and his mother. No one seemed
to think of calling heranything but “Johnny's
mother.” With- them came the ‘“poor
lndger,” who bad not heen easily induced to
accept the invitation, and who was lodking
very doubtful and reserved. and on the de-
fensive, =0 to speak, as though their motive
wag as yet not gnite clear to him. :

But Honor's diplomatic little aside, which
had answered so well with the others, seemed
to sucered with him also; at any rate, so far
as disarming his suspicions went. In reply he
bowed low, with a few words about his esti-
mation of the privilege . of heing allowed to
assist Miss Bryson in any way. But it was
enongh to show that he was a gentleman, had
he not, evidently weak as he was, and appre-
miative of the comfortable chair assigned to
him, =0 conrteously endeavored to decline it
in favor of others,  The threadbare clothes
which hung =0 loosely ahout his tall. gaunt
frame contrasted piteously with his dis-
tinguished bearing. At the same time there
was no trace in his conntenance, which was
that of a refined thinker, of any vice which
might have brought him so low in the social

scale #s to desive to conceal himself in the
missraole attic of one of the meanest houses

in the street, where the most poverty
soricken gave bhim the name of tha “poor
lodger.”

The little tailor's aside te -his wife: “Them
was swell elothes once, mother, and nothing
will get the gentleman out of them any more
taan it will out of him,” showed that others
thought as I did.

Then came the old soldier, brisk and neat
and upright as a soldier with & bullet in his
leg could he expected to bhe. Everything
about him, from his clear, keen gray cyes to
his earefully brushed and mended clothes and
well polished boots, bearing witness to a life
of discipline. By the hand he led Annie, the
little motherless girl, whose father, the
drunken cobbler, lived in the saine house
with him. He had done what he could for
her in the way of adornment. brushing the
heautiful golden hair and tying it up with &
piece of string into a funny little kuoo at the
top of her head, brightly polishing her poor,
shabby boots, and presenting her with a gay
pictured pocket handkerchiet to carry in her
hand: and he had paid respect to the season
by pinning a few holly berries in the front of
fier thin, worn froek.

As thgy entered the room she hung back,
clinging nert®usly to him, and looking as
scared as though she expected she was gning
to be beaten. Homnor had some difficulty in
‘inducing her to loose: her protector's hand and
take the stool provided for her in a warm
eormer neav the fire. When she at length sat
down she shrauk timidly against the wall, as-
thonugh only desirons to cseape notice.

Al felt that little Annie needed sympathy
and kindness mors than did any guest there,
if the soul was to be kept much longer in the
great wenrnful eyes.  Most pitifal of all was
the old look in the pincherd, white face. She
geemed to regard us with a kind of calm in-
W. as grown-up children playing at

oﬂm she bad long seen the sad real-
ity :

All went well, and with music and chatting

o'clock. Then, the queer company
wag segted around Homnor proposed
titst each ome the of the bap-

smifle more or less expansive apon every one'’s
face. Bven the poor lodger bad s reticent

ifle upon kis fips, as e turned bis éyes med-
itatively toward the fire.

Johunie led off. He admitted without
sheme that the
was when 8 bad been invited to the party,
nnd fSafly bad assured kim that there would

2

be all the , mince pie end pudding that
be could eat. motber blushed over his
very materiglistic idex of bappines. Her

o
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fan for s mogpent or two, and then gracious-
1y sxid thas the happiest moment of berlife
was when sbe danced with Lord Langland a¢
the tenantry ball, when she was just 18.
Grace Fairlie and Honor had some diffienity
in keeping their countenances as they ex-

changed glances. Even the “poor lodger”
was somesigns of.having’once known
how to But the others appeared suffi-

ciently impressed to satisfy Mrs. Parnell, had
she had any misgivings upon the point. +he
was ing complacently into the fire. flue
bad related a fact, and was too mrch
absorbed in the pleasant recollections it bad
called up to notice any one’s face.

Old Namnis thought the greatest amount
of bliss sho ever exyperienced was when she
outwitiéd the poor guardians end got ber
&’lowanco owt 'stead of Zoing into the house.”
The old soldier deseribed bow a feeling
that his mother was near him pulling him
alvay from a tremoh during a battle, gave
him his bappiest moment, because just as he
was fairly out a sbell burst.in the trench and
be knew that be had been saved from certain
desth by the watchful spirit of his dead
mother.

“But why didn’t you bave another dream
to tell you to put your leg ous of the way
when the bullet was coming#” asged Johnnie.

»[ chose to take it into the way, iny lad,”
somewhat absently replied James Brooks;
“besides, that did me no burt.”

“No hurt to be shot#” ;

“Weil, my boy, there’s different ways of
being hurt, as perbaps you'll find out as you
get older. I'd bad wny lesson, you see, and
didn't need to be taught over again.”

“But ain't you going to tell us how you got
.the bullet in your leg?’ persisted Johnnie,
“Yon didn't have that through the dream#’

“Well, I got shot while I was fetching out'
a young”— He paused, rutfling up his
scanty bair. “But I am no hand at telling
them sort of things. It ism’t for me to say
why I'ma bit proud of the bullet I carry
ahout with me, ladies and gentlemen. Perhaps
it will be enough if I say that it brought me
this,” touching the cross upon his breast, and
rather shyly adding: “It was a French offi-
cer that was saved, an only son”—here
he gazed afar off dreamily and cut short his
story.

The “poor lodger,” when asked to tell his
story, begged to be excused for a little longer,
and gave way to Sally, who, after some
stammering, said, in high delight, glancing
shyly round: ;

“It was last night, then. He met me fetch-
ing- the supper beer, and he said he'd got
enough saved for a tidy bit of furniture, and
a little put by for a rainy day, as well as reg- :
ular work, so there was no call to wait.”

Everybody congratulated Sally, and Aunt
Margaret said that ke ought to have heen
invited, at which, amidst a merry laugh from
all, Sally, with a very rod face, said: “He
isn’t s» furoff as he couldn’t be found by
supper time, if you please, ma'am. He said
something about being somewhere handy, to
see if he could bhe of any- use in bringing up
the trays and such like.”

THE LONG ABSENT SON AT HIS MOTHER'S
: FEET.

The little tailor, Mr. Peebles, was then
callsd npon to tell his story. “Well, if T
must, I must,” he said; “but I’'m afraid it
will make the missus a bit vain when [ tell
the company that my happiest moment was

that night when we was ‘scrouging’ to see the
‘luminations,” and she said she’d sooner a
deal have me to take care of bher than Steve
Jackson; for Steve was well to do in the
world—set up for himself, with a horse and
cart and all complete, in the green: grocery
line, a master man. He was a better figure
of a man to look at, too, for it's no use mv
trying to make believe as [ was ever so hana
some as she thought me.”

Mrs. Peebles was next  asked to . speak.
Just then Sally beckoned Honor out of the
room, and when she re-entered, which she
did before Mrs. Peebles hegan to talk, there
vas a look on her face telling that something
imusual had happened. She put her hand on
the back of a chair, as if to steady herself, and |
said: “Mrs: PeeblesjI think there is somebody

here who can tell your story for you."”

SAD FACED LITTLE ANNIE.

The litule taiior rose, with his eyes shooting
from his head and his faceas white as the
dead. Mrs. Peebles gasped, but could not
speak, for lIo! following Honor into the room
was a tall, good looking young man with
frank blue eyes, brown beard and bronzed
face—their own Tom, the long hoped for,
long absent son, who had returned on Christ-

{Continueri on page twelve.)
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~___ Mrs. Reeve.
CHEAPER THAN EVER
FOR CHRISTHAS AND NEW YRARS

MBS, KEEVE

WATCRES, CLOCKS a0 JEWELRY
ot all deseriptions.
Wedding and Gem Rings,
Necklaces and Chains,

A 7ine Selection of

CHRISTMAS CARDS.

7 Call early and select.
Alargs stesk of Toys and Fauncy Geods
. andall deseriptions of Dells
to ssiect freus.
&% Shop nezt door to the Ontaric Bank.

/

McCrimmon Bros.

T0 DO A THING BETTER

Than’twaisevadonebefnreisonrlotto-
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This is the time

We offer you Winter Weather Goods. Splendid- value. The
Everything selected to suit the Territory and the

[""J‘: ‘7~“\Yj:i

selling Below Cost but not Undersold.

Satisfied

Al Wool

=) {,0000 MEASURE I
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to make your money by your spending of it.

r'zht stuffs.

Clima

See our Flannels and Blankets.

See our Winter Dress Goods,

See our Tweeds and Cloths.

See our Elegant Stock.

Fix it ist your mind that we can serve you well. that our prices are right, and that often when they may
be the same as elsewhere our qualities are hetter. There is no brag in this; its only one way of telling_our

ousiness as business,

Our

is giving

stand any

M
M s Ee T S BT

s

Tindsay, Nov. 24, 1886.—.22-2,

QUR QRDERED CLOTHING [EPARTMENT

IS DOING ACTIVE WORK.

Cutier, MR. W. A. TURNER,

such stylish Suits that we are having the run.

We

give you correct styles. We give you garments good enough to

inspection,—stand it well too. They're stylish enough

tobe “toney,” and graceful enough to be correctly correct. This
1s what we

offer you.

Our stock of Tweeds, Cloths, Overcoatings, Pantings, Suit-
ings is large and very select. :

.| McCRIMMON BROS.,

TEE CORNER STO

~ J. G. Edwards.

ACME

|
[}
]
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OLUB

SKATES!

i

Largest and Best Assorimert inm

" Town, (cheaper th.a ever). |
20 & good lice in

PLATED KNIVES, SPOONS, FORKS,

TABLE CUTLERY, CARVINCG & BUTCHER KNVES
Warranted ts be Good.

|

The very latestimproved Car-|
petSweepers. Brass and Weod
Cormice Poles. Very cheap.

J. 6. EDNARDS,

Sign of the Anvil.

Lindsay. Dec. £, 18%6.—22.
_ New Advertisements..

g F. HOOVER;&MQ of the
o Conservatory usic, Leipzig.
many. Teacher of Piano and .
ticular attention given to the development of &
technique and the of studies.
est testimonials reeeived from the
. ‘For particulars apply at

Bookstore, . OF letier to
g"ouzh. sm.zuh.m-{’z"

OAU'HON.

Sensible people are hereby cautioned against
imposition by peddlars or “travelling agents’
who are going through the country taking
ogilers for picture frames, or for Robs. Parker
& Co’s Toronto Steam Dye Work . .

W. A. GOODWIN, Lindsay, isthe only auth-
orized agent for county, Vieteria, who gets the
work done at Tovanio prices.

Hogg Bros.—Oakwsod.

CLOVER SEED WANTED.

HIGHEST PRICES PAID FOR
ALSIKE AND RED CLOVER SEED,

Also Cash for any quantity ef good Dairy Butter and Egzs.

Our stock of Dry Goods, Groceries, Boots & Shoes, etc., is well assort-
ed. New Goods received this week. Fancy Check Flannels,
Melton Dress Goods, Tweeds from 50c. up, Groceries,
including Sugars, at very low priges.

= Ordered Clothing a Speciaity.
: HOGG BROS.

W. M. Robson.

Oakwood. Nov. 23, 188.—29.

ITIETA[S]

TALK ABOUT TEAS!

\FOR VARIETY, QUALITY, AND PRICE

We have them from 10c. to 70c. per 1b.

In fact we have for sale the greatest variety of Teas that is kept by
any house in town and respectfully intimate to the public
that we have full ranges of

Hysons, Japans, Blacks and Flavoring
TEAS.

together with PURE HIMALAYN TEA, price 55¢. per Ib., sold by us
‘at 50c. per 1b; also BASKET TEA, put up in one pound and
enclosed in a neat, useful and attractive and as per

baiket. Last but not least we are Sole Agents for :
THE LI-QUOR TEA,
aTea'sf unparallied valus considering the Ddesutiful and ;. presents thas are
mmMSM“mm You will be when you see the
B e D re. tiiose Tous &nd Preseats, 3ou will be Bloaed sat oo
shall we. &7 Remember the i

Lindesy. Oct, 5,1885,—16-12
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