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For my pl asing eye o faes,

Nov for any ontward part;

Now vor for nconstant heart!
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Todote uper e ever,

THE BEACTY'S BOUDOIR,
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W¥es, M We tan waaat beoe ! the

nivge sids bl s s e ol R he
had told b, however, taek al any one
called, " and the bay in buttons lool od in-
quisitively at the clderly lady, dee sed
with Quakerhhe simphicity, Wio-e 2 oek

hadd brought hita to thedoor, ** Mivss Wes-
ton had said that if any one called she
was to wait. " :

“Yes, of course we shall wait,” éried
Herhert Torrens, who had stayed behind
to give some direct.ons to the deiver of
the brougham and ran up the stairgin
time (o hear the last word, *“‘You ill
‘ot object, will you, mother? [ should
he gorry for you to miss secing Finda this
morning.*’ s

Mes Torrens teadily nssented to this,
Not that she was ot all cager to make the
aequaintance of the beautiful givl with
whom herson had fallen desperstely in
love.

Lut Heel vt il entreoated s o faver;
althongh convineod in his own mind that
he had founed. the only woman in exist-
ence who conll nuike hite happy, he
wanted his mother's sanction to their
unton, and coulil not resolve to agk Linda
Weston to he his till he had obtaned it.,

b Mes, Toreens bl so often said she
ghould like to see him well niswried that
he was surprised ond disappoitted when
she demurred at hig choice,

Yet when aclied why sheeould not give
an answer thel sonnded satisfactory,

Weston wns ns fair nnd charming as he
deseribed her,  Qthers had sung  the
beauty's peaoosin her ears a4 cnthusis
astically as her son,

And s Well, Herbert.  must
have paticnee with hee if she declined to
ex press an opinion oo that point wntil she
knew fhe youn e o iy,

The onlhy
# vich man, W Lo was icported to have let
her have herown wae i every whim and
fancy, her naturve must he g fine one in-
deed if it wos oot inpired to came extent
by such execs ve mdineoe,

laranted hoat Ficta Lo hoen o poiled

Yok

chiian.”’ aviciod the Waver, sy not her
faults be mer ly sueh as she will caxily
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Do bl b et Soaic i e herite
Linda, and e bl eoove b eoonest so
promptly that <boce e bon e proceds
ing evenin e oad av s by for the ordeal
some hotee Voo Vo den ddecamed
of hoe beie-c oo ot :
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the dvawin o oo cliny peecad the
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intrasion "’ :

Nevraciagre s Lo be led to s
ehate T (0 o) 1 hee glonee
slowly i vk YR
botidoir, :

Shauete vl et Qenl T abd Hep-
bert, and nec noveis ool U pecoms
el Moo ne s B on D e, and
whe tells e s N S P it them

The book-costainiy
when Mres
that the leaves were anent, However,
ghe refrained from pointing ths ont to
her son, who was drawing her nitention
to a piece of delicate cmbroidery strotched
in a frame.

“You see,'* he smilingy observed, as he
brought it forvward for his mother's in-
spectian, “'yos -ee Linda shinres your love
of . womanly cecupaiions.  She tells mne
she e just completiog acollar nnd enffs
of [ontton lace which she propuses offer-
ing to you; you'll not refuse her gift, wild
Yo ¢

Mrs, Torrens wae mute, for her keen
observation had detected that the needle
in the embroidery her son expected her
to prafse had rusted into it,

Vexed at her silence, the ardent lover
Fesented it.

“If you have eome here prejudiced
agatnst Miss \Weston, 1t is useless attempt=
ing to win your approval of anything she
8ays of does."’

“Not Prejudiced, my dear boy, but un-
ablo to help sceing that you are acting
hastily. Yon met this young lady for the
firat. time only thive weeks Ago; can it be
Pommo that in so short o time you have
earned to know her well enongh tospend
your life with here .

But her hLearer's hinpatience caused
Mre. Torrens to pause. Not for worlds
would she give him reason to think her
unj’u.;t? ;\r suelifierent to his happiness;
and laying her hand tly on his arme,
she changed her tone. e

‘'Supposo wo resolve to say no more on
the subject till [ have made Miss Wes-
tfan'e srnvgintance? T uhall he verv olad

She had no - donbt, she said, that Miss

and morherlesg danghter of

Wy on the table, bug
Foreens eked e Do he M

| #1 am able to indorse your favorsble
opinien of bher. gothing would
grieve me more than 0ot tebe able te fod
& mother's affection for your wife.””

But Herbert was not to be appessed;
’ many little circumstances wers conspiring
to {rritate him. Linds had refused s visit
from Bim on the previous evening, on the
plea that she should be busy finishing the
collar and cuffs she intended presenting
to his mother. ¥Yet on her tahle, with &
fan and a faded bouquet, lay a programme
of one of the theatres. Who could have
lef§ it there but hemelf? -

Kicking a soiled satin slipper out of his
way, he stalked across the room to the
niiche that contained & pianette, and throw-
ing himself into a low chair beside it
bhegan turning over the beauty’s songs.

Why did she suffer any one clse to de-
tain her from him so long? Surely the
page had apprised her that he was here
and also that he had notcomealone. He
sould not believe that she would treat his
mother with studied disrespect, yet a
quarter of an hour had elapsed and still
there were no signs of Miss Weston com-
Ing to greet her guest,

Another flve minutes had clapsed and
he was about to rire and ring for Miss
Weston's maid when he heard the rustle
i of femninine attire, the patter of feminine
| feet, and T.iada bounced into the room.
She was quickly followed by a pretty
country cousin whom she occasionally
patronized to the extent of inviting her to
spend & few days at Kensington,

Without intending to make mischief
the page had played his mistress false,
When he put his head in at her dres<ing
room door she was in stormy debate with
her milliner, who had sent home an un-
becoming hat and demanded a higher
price for it than Miss Weston felt dis=
posed to give. Before the boy could an-
nounce the names of the visitors he was
angrily sent about his business.

That a Mrs, Somebody was waiting to
see her was all Linda comprehended, and
ghe rushed to the conclusion that it was
a certain widow Thompson whose invalid
i danghter really executed the delicate lace
and embroidery its purchaser did not
scruple to pass off as her own.

I Nor wa: there anything in the appear-
Lance of the quictly dressed fligure that
| rose at her entrance to disabuse the young
Indy of that notion. A screen concealed
Herbert ‘'orrens from view the while she
addressed herself to his mother in very
differant tones to the duleet ones he was
Ceecinboned] to hear from those coral 1ips,

Mo this s the way yourdaughiertreals
hor et enstomer!'™ were the first words
Cleveled ot the astonished hearer. Al
Cicedh Bosent word that T must have the
liee - by yesterday evening at the latest,
you havedizappointed me! Don't attempt
to make any excuses, [ never listen to
themn. People have no business to accept
work unless they intend to execute the
order well and punctually.”’

“Perhaps the young person is ill," in-
terposed Miss Weston's -cousin,  “Am [
right?' she asked, kindy addressing Mrs.
Torrens.  “Is your daughter too ill to
work:"”

‘Nonsense, Flo!" ered Tinda, in a mare
more - peremptory fashion than before.
“Haven 't [ said already that I never ac-
cept excuses?  If one would lHsten to the
fales people of this deseription are always
enger to tell there would be no dealing
with them at all.”

*Is not thix rather harsh?” asked Mrs,
Torrens, finding room to put in a word at
last. and unalde to resist espousing the
cause of the poor.  *“T'hose who work for
a living are only too anxious to earn all
they can.”’ .

**And yet you have not bronght home
my lace! [ will not have it at all now.
It would be no use to me. [ must buy
one, { suppose. And it is your own fault,
entirely your own fault, that the other is
thrown on your hands.

©*Oh, but, dear Linda,”’ remonstrated
her consin, “'it will be such a heavy loss
to a person in Mrse, Thompson's position!"’

“Idon’t care! See in what an awkward
one it places me! [ had told Mr. Torrens
I shonld have it ready to present to his
mother, and what reason can I give for
not producing it?"

“1f you would allow me to explain’'—
Mre. Torrens began, but she was rudely
stopped.

“No | want noneof your explanations.
I meant to have given your daughter sev-
eral things to do for me, because she is
cheap: but now ['ll find some one who is
more dependable,  (jood morning. ™

“Have you far to walk?' asked Flo
Kitdy, ax she stepped forward and slipped
a shilling intothe widow's hand. * Would
you not like to rest awhile before you go
home?  Linda, may T not take Mrs.
Thompson to the housekeeper’s room?"

But theappeal for permission to procure
gome coffee or wine for the elderly woman,
who was trembling and changing color so
oddly, was only half uttered and quite
nnheard by the demoiselle to whom it was
Ctdddressed. In turning around to sweep

majestically from the beudoir Linda

fouidd herself face to face with. Herbert
Torrens,

In pity for her confusion, that robhed
her of all herordinary self satisfaction,
Herbert behaved as it he had not been a
urieved and disgusted auditor of all that

* had passed.

e introduced both the young ladies to
his mather, and Mra, Torvens, following
her son's example, plunged into o long

" and animated deseription of her jonrmey
to town on the preceding day. As Flo
also recovercd herself sutficiently to ap-
pear interested and put o few questions,
the hall of conversation was kept up until
Mr. Weston came into the room,

Before Linda had finished asking her-
self how much or how little her lover had
. overheard, or whether she need fear the
influence of such a dowdy personage as
his mother, Hernert had sebzed an oppor-
tunity and both weresaying theiradicux.

“We shall see you again in the evene
Ine®* querted the beauty, almost timidly.

[ think not.  Yougmay have other ene-

zagements,”’ aud a sigonificant glance at
the programme and bouqucet revealed that
another of her falsehoods had been de-
tected.

Flo Weston led such an uncomfortable
Rfe at Kensington when Herbert Torrens
resigned all pretensions to her cousin s
hand’ that she was very glad to curtail
her visit and go back to her duties as the
eldest daughter in the lasge family of a
country curate.

But she had not been home long when
she was invited to Clifton to spend a few
weeks with Mrs. Torrens, who smilingly
shawed Ler attached to herchatelaine, the
shilling—it was almost her enly one—
compassionately bestowed on the widow
Thompson,. i

The weeks became months, for Mrs.
Torrens went abroad in the autumn to try
some German baths, and begged Flo to

—>

accompany her. They went under the
cecort of ; and to the imppi in-
dignatien of the beauty, who if still up-

married, their mturn to England was
speedily followed by s wedding. Need
we say whose?!—Ladies’ Journal.

A season of German opera .osts every
owner of & box in the New York Metro-
politan fully $5,000.

An eastern “magssine is said to have
paid thn; president's sister §500 for a poem

States 40.5%

On the Ist of Devember the United
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.into my possession.

_eyes upen.

A BRIGHT FACE.

My name is Henry Dobsew. Iam not

ashamed of the name, even though it was
My parents cameto-

¥ was very young. Ny father hat-
ing the ides of ever living in & town, set-
tled in the wilderness, where after several

of teil he succeeded in opening up
one of the best farms in thestate. Being
educated and refined, my parents werse
the leaders of our neighborhood society,
and so familiar did our name become that
we were known farand wide. Just abous
the time I attained my 19th year
my parents were taken ill of a disease
which was at that time spreadingoverthe
country, and in spite of the best medieal
attention that could be procured they
died, both on the same day. As I was
the only child the property of course came
Well, it is unneces-
sary to dwell upon this part of my un-
wvg'u:ml history, se I will—ignoring sev-
eral years—proceed to relate a painful
experience.

3:10 day our neighborhood was shocked
by the discovery that Mr. Mapleson, one
of the most promineiut men in the com-
munity, had been murdered. [ was par-
ticularly shocked, for during tho evening |
before the murder Mr. Mapleson and I |
had atrollerl together througzh the woods: ’
and, srartling to econtemplate, he was
found near a certain old house where o !
had separated. The next day after the !
body was found I was arrested, chirged l

i
|
|
§

with the crime, and after an examination
before a justice of the peace I was re- .

manded 1o jail to await the action of the | terod the establishment I was the super-

grand jury. [t would be in vain to at-
tempt a deseription of my embarrassment
—of my indignation. Not before I saw
myself surrounded by iron barsdid I real-
ize my awrul sitnation. What stung me
most was that a man named Evans—a
man whom [ well knew and who hore the
reputation of being a gentleman—swore
that he saw me strike Mr. Mapleson ncar
the old housn, but supposing that we were
playing with each other, he paid no at-
tention to the affair, but that in horror he
soon afterward discovered that Mapleson
had been stabbed. He did not stop at
this—he produced a knife which he and
several other men had seen lying nearthe
murdered man-a knife bearing the ini-
tials of my namne.

The grand jury found an indictment
agningt moe, and [ was arraigued Lefore
the circiit court. Tsold my farm and
employed able counsel. experienced law-
yers, who did e eryvthing they could for
me, but adtera tedious trinl T was sen-
tenced to be hanged. .\ more miserable,
utterly disconsvlate being never sat in a |
cell waiting to be cn-ked to death. |
Preachers came and prayed for me, but |

|

my mind was so distraught that [ could
not fix it upon death. One preacher, a
venerable cld man, particulary impressed
me,

0, Mr. Debson,”’ said he, ‘‘ask the
giver of all good to forgive your sins.
Only a few more days now and you will |
stand at the bar of God. Let me besecch
you not to throw your time away. You
have friends in heaven, pray for the glori-
ous privilege of meeting them. Do not
think of the tortures of death, hut think
of the sublime life beyond the grave.”

“1 am not guilty. Mr. Gray."

O, young man, donot hold out in such
obstinacy. Donot, [ begot you. [ implore
you do not perish with a falsehood on
your lips.”’ g

“I tell no falsehood when I vose that [
am innocent.’’

“Mr. Debson, you ne:d not hope for
executive clemenag. Youare very youne,
but the government has refused to do
anything in your behalf.”’

“*What do you want me to do, Mr.
Gray?”’

“Acknowledge your crime and pray
God for pardon.’’

“[ have committed no erime.”’

*Think of your perishing soul.”

“I am innocent.”

*T see, Mr. Debson, that it is useless to
talk to you.”

**Yes, on that subject.”

‘“Remember that the day after to-mor
row you inust die.’’

“Albrioht ? ;

“Good-by. T hope that the Lord may
change your mind.”

When the zood man had gone I mused
during a long time over what he hadl said,
yet there occurred to nie no thousic of
resret that I had so plainly spoken to
him. There is a steange resienaticn tiat
comes to a man whois condemned to die.
Weary nights of conicraplation dull his
dread, take off the keen edue of fear, It
is not a philosophy; it is a don’t care”
which settles nupon him., Twasnot afraid
to wmecet the King of the universe, and
knowing that not a shadow o hone re-
maincd I surrendercd myosell tv-an un-
just fate.

I was not hanged: the governor, on ac-
count of my youthtulness corninuted my
sentence to imprisonment for life.. Even
this was indeseribably awlul: stiil aiter
thinking it over I concluded that it was
better than beinyz hanged.

I shall never ferget how I felt when I
first put on my suit of stripes. The
thought that IMwas entirely diseraced
took such decp root in my mind that I
doubt that if T were at that time any bet.
ter morally than the most hardened con
vict within the walls. I bewan to hate
the world, to mock within myself the very
idea of honesty and virtue. On Sundays
we were compelled to listen to long ser-
mons delivered by preachers not distin-
guished for eloquence. 1 sometimes
thonght that, knowing that we could not
leave the chapel, ihey took a peculiar de-
light in lengthening their discourses.
One day Mr. Gray: came out. but he did
not pay any special attention to me.
This stung me, and as [ sat on a hench
looking at him—I won’t say that1 was
listening to him=I hated the old man. I
ought to have becn ashained of myself,
but I had forgotten the meaning of shame.

The uppermost thought in my mind
was the thought to escape. I had lost
everything but my desire for freedom.
My chance came., Onec night while a
number of us wers penned in a ‘‘stock-
ade’’ near a coal mine, into whose dark
vaults we were daily driven, I heard one

of the gnard say to a com:panion that he
Wwas 80 sleepy he could searcely hold his

“So am I, the companion replied,
‘‘and, to tell you the truth. I wouldn’t
be surprised if I do some little nodding
to-night."’

Crawling over where s¢veral of my vile
associates lay I communicated the intelli-
gence which I had caugbt. They agreed
with me that our time had come. We
kept the secret closely guarded, knowing
that a general rush would be fatal to our
plaus. We made ourstealtby move about
3 o'clock in the morming. We climbed
the fence with but little trouble. Ipassed
nesr one of the guards. He was sitting,

leaning baek % stump, and was
mndade:g.hmt::ms gun and box of
eartridges deposited on the
ground near him. We not a word
uatl we were fully a mile frem the
seome of our Thea we
stepped and laughed. the time the

SUL-ross We were & sumberof miles
mmwmnn:wm
wniu:lbopmud. !hg)garbeganto
pinch ue. This wasserfous, dressed as
WM’"”‘W@'H& a human

i York.

tosentencs to imprisonient for lite.

be next day we sto and
held a I&metu

child E have ever seen.
ened at first, but soon recovering, she
gave us something to eat. She exercised
a strange influencs on me. Her swest
face at once reminded me that purity ex-
fsted in the world. She took a speeial HE-
ing to me, and when Thinted that I would
like to have am old suit of clothes, that
I was tired of wearing ugly stripes, she,
not knowing that she was co a
crime, procured for me an old suit of
clothes. At the gate I kissed her hand.
My companions, three vile wretches, were
not impressed by the little gicl,and had I
not possessed a gun I am sure thst they
would have robbed the house.

We had not gone mmsh furthr when
pursuers eame within sight. Then there
was a race for liberty. I was fleet, more
so than the wretches. About the time
night set in two of my fellow convicts had
heen captured. The other one kept close
to me. A gun fired, I beard a yell. Look-
ing around, I saw him fall. The dark-
ness and the dense woods protected me.
I escaped. Finding a canoe, [ crossed the
river. The faceof the littlegirl was con-
stantly before me.

I succeeded in making my way to New
In the great city I was compara-

tivey safe. Under an assumed name I

 went to work in o manufacturing estab-

lishment. I bent my every energy to the

| work, and from time to time I was pro-

moted. Three years from the time I en-

intendent of the entire works. My serv-
jccs ‘hecame so valuable that I was
admitted as a partner. I'saved my money
and became wealthy, yet not for a mo-
ment did I forget the crushing fact that I
was a convict.

One day while on a ferry boat I took
up a newspaper which some one had left
on a chair. Opening it I saw that it was
an Arkansas sheet. The next moment I
was thrilled. Below startling headlines
appeared the following:

‘‘Several years ago a highy respected
young man numed Henry Debson was con-
victed of the crime of murdering one of
our most prominent citizens, a Mr.
Mapleson. Debson was sentenced to be
hanged, but the governer cnmmute(})his

eh-

son  escancd and went no one knows
whitiier. Now comes the real tragedy.

About 2 month ago a man named Evans,
who swore that he had seen Debson strike

' Mapleson and who found near the scene’
i of the nurder a knife bearing the initials

of Debson’s name, was taken violentlyill.
Believing recovery to be impossible and
fearing to die with such a burden on his
heart, he confessed that he, inspired by
bitter enmity, he murdered Mapleson.
From the very moment of the confession
he began to improve and soon became so
well that he wis tiken to prison. After
a short trial, during which he did not at-
tempt to make a lefense, he was sentenced
to be hanged. ‘The execurion took place
lIast Friday. and wis witnessed by a large
crowd of people. 'The puhlic deeply sym-
pathizes with young Debson, and should
he ever come back to the state he will re-
ceive an enthusiastic ovation.”’

I cannot describe my sensations. I
hurried to my place of business, and after
relating to my partners the experience
turough which [ had passed, I showed
them the Arkansas paper. My partners
were rejoiced. They declared thatsuch a
vindication was worth half a lifetime of
trouble.

I immediately set out for Arkansas. I
indeed received an ovation. Mr. Gray,
the old minister, took me by the hand
and said:

**[ was intimate with your father and
did not see how his sqn could commit
such a crime. but.the proof was so strong
against yon. Your earnest protestations
of innocence cansed me to call upon. the
governor and intercede in your behalf.”’

I purchased the farm where I had spent
a heppy childhood.  Fveryone was desir-
ous of bestowing honors upon me, and
the governor himself came out and in the
presence of a great crowd gave thanks
that a great wrong had been averted.
During all this time I had not ceased to
think of the little girl whose beautiful
face had banished my intentions of be-
coming an outlaw. I had gone to the
honse where I had seen her, but her
father, a Mr Miller, had moved away and
no one in the neighborhood knew his
place of residence. One night at a theatre
in Little Rock I saw that fuce. I knew it
in & moment. At the conclusion of the
performance I followed the girl, who, in
company with an old man, went to a
hotel. T introduced myself to Mr. Miller,
and he introdvced me to his daughter Ida.
_ ‘I have seen you before somewhere,
she said.

“Yon have seen me.”’

*“When?"

“I will tell you when we become better
acquainted.”

I did tell her—told her one night when
she had promised to be my wife. Several
years have clapsed since our marriage.
We live in New York most of the time
and the old man Miller lives with nus. I
hieve built a monument above Mr. Gray's
resting place.—Atlanta Constitution,

It Looks Like It.
“When New Yorkers,” says a wiiter,
“become too scientitic and literary, they
are apt to become, at the same time, too
irreligious.”” At this distance it looks as
it the Nesr Yorkers were hecoming too
scl:ilentiﬁc and literary.—Norristown Her-
ald. -

Our Colored Popnlation. !
Frederick Douglass told a reporter of
The London News that there were 4,000,-
000 negroces in this country at the time of
the emancipation, and that he now esti-
mates the colored population at 7,000,000,

—Ractan Dadrat

Long, pale, gray envelopes, with a long,
pale sheet ‘of paper to write on, are now
all the go for long, pale, consumptive
looking people.

The Mexican army when on a war foot-
ing has 160,963 men, divided as follows:
Infantry, $1.522; cavalry, 25799 and ar-
tillery, 3,600. 2

Queen Victoria has now, thanks to
Princess Beatrice, the round number of
thirty livine erandehildren.

Hesadache, - Biliouen D 2
gestion reliesved and c\‘i::d nt, m’.gi Icn‘d'lb
aor;a‘ Stemach Bitters. Try it. Samples free,

A. Higinbotham.

Seeds! Seeds!
GA06Y, FIELD 1B ALOWER
Red Clover, Alsikeé Clover
AND TINOTEN.
SEPRIMNE SEBD:

b -
Einiooy; Moo 7, B35 |

| money by giving me a call.

We will pay the highest Cash price for any

qmtity of good Potatoes.

' we"SEEDS!

SEEDS!

To have gmdllsikeorkedﬂwer you must sow pure seed. We hay,

choice seed speeially selected for seed purpeses out of all handieq
by us this season. Also cheap mixture for pasture.

TIMOTHY, TURNIP, MANGOLD, CARROT

ABD A LARGE VARIETY OF

Garden and Flower SEEDS
TEA, SUGAR and GENERAL GROCERIES

At Lowest Prices.

Please get
bet ter Tea for less money.

our gquotations before buying from
RDERED CL

Tweeds. Worsteds and Pantings to choose from,

HOGG BROS.

Nakwood, Avril 14th, 1887.—40.

J. W. Wallace.

Tea Pedlars.
& a specialty. Large stock of

A. Higinbotham.

7 We will sel)

O AIFXWOOD,

L

To Farmenrs.

OOLEEN L

order, having been supplied with new
and ample pewer and new machinery.

I manufacture all kinds of

Blankets Canadian Tweeds,

FLANNELS, YARNS,

and a general assortment of Woollen
Goods. Farmers can deal direct with
the mill and save money.

Brace 1p your Eorse
Spring is the time to get
your Horses und Cattle in

condition by purifying the
blood, improving the appe.

tite, making the hair sleek and glossy, and giring the an-

imal tone and vigor which ca

nnot be surpassed.

The Grandest Remedy that has ever been introduced tothe public is the

OLD ENGLISH CONDITION PCWDER

Recemmended by Jos. Sta
Skuce, Ops; Wm. Hanc!

ples, Manvers; George Werry, Manvers; John Cairns. Manvers: Geo.
k s Wm. Braden, Lindsay; Dr. Fishes, Hap ) Jaek, ote,

A. HIGINBOTHAM,

Wholesale and Retail Druggist, Lind say.

Lindsay, March 7, 1887.—35.

The highest price paid for Weol
: delivered.

I will deal liberally with those who

send Weol from a distance in quantity

to be manufactured imto Flannel or
Yarns.

GIVE ME A CALL.

J. W, WALLAGE.

Lindsay, Jam 13, 1887.—27.
. Miscellaneous.
SOMETHING NEW,

COBOURG WORKS

For the manufacture of all kinds of

ARTIFICIAL STONES,

ARCEES,
Gothic, Elyptic, Circular, Segment, and Orna-
mental.

mwmr 'i.om:m and’ coneroztzuu
vcm'o mocn.’ Crocks and Flower .
ases.

JAS. KEITH’

James Keith.

Harvest Tools. | Harvest Tools.

7§ THE CHEAPEST AND BEST IN TOWN. } 3

Scythes and Snaths, Forks and Fork Handles, Hamd
Rakes, Harvest Gloves, Reaper and Mower Sec-
tions of all kinds on hand. The celebrated
Peerless Machine 0il, Seal 0il, Lardine,
and all leading Oils.

ANY OF THE ABOVE ARTICLES WILL BE SOLD

VERY CHFAP FOR CASH AT

Lindsay, July 19th. 1886.—2.

JOHN BOND,

Miscellaneous.

April 13, 1887.—40-26. Cobourg, Ont.
HURRAE ! HURRAH!

UMIGALS JIVERY STABLES, ] e

York Street Lindsay, Comfortable con
BRIAN GUNIGAL.

New Harness Shop.

-The undersigned having opened out a shop
en William-st., and having been

OR SALE.—In the thriving village

of Cannington, two solid brick stores, on |
the corner of Cameron and Laidlaw-sts; best |
business stand in the village.
apply to R. A. SINCLAIR, money, land and in-
in the employ | surance

For particulars
er, Cannington. Jan. 1lth, 1836

of Mr. Lovell for the past eighteen years, is | =27,

very lowest prices.

now ?repared to furnish first-class work at the |
I will keep a full stock of i

i SAWED WOOD FOR SALE.—I have

8 steam sawing machine at work. and hav-

Parties are re-

Hamess, Whips, Tl'llllks alld Valises, : g?lnes(ég(tl 1‘;%:1&0&1’1&:: :i%lil:'ef:dod. and have it

and will make Cellars a speciaity.

cut the desired lengths. Deiivered to anv art
of town. A.D. MALLON. Lindsay. LaT"l‘ELb}
PHONE CONNECTIOXS.

March 2. 1887.—34 tf,

Being of my own hand make and much super- |
ior to factory work, I will !

Defy Competition in Hand-
Made Cellars.

anything in line will save
T nglyle but the best
All work

Parties

and most experienced hands kept.
guaranteed to give satisfaction or no sale. Re-

our facilities for
ilt%ndnc{) Books.

ums by removing into larger and more com-
modious premises. We desire at once the
names an

; TO AGENTS

AND THE PUBLIC.

We, the undersigned, have lately inereased
ublishing and manunfactu: ing
amily Bibles and Photograph

addresses of every local, travelling

A and general t in Canada, t
Pairing cheaply and promptly done. :: dlg& ria Eﬂ'g:lm :m&%?:;_ évg;t:l 8‘101:::
William m . Arch. b‘nlly rew;
cﬁfm.?m and te:&'nou. . us with these names. - Our specialties :roe:-f—“or
Cheap Beekis by Popular Authers,
JAMES LITTLE, | =i snie
Lindsay, Agsil 78h, 1887.—39-13. German Bibles,
FUR THE and a large and varied line
of Photograph Albums.

Special Benefit |umafligasen”

P.O. Box 2,467.

Our retail Floum the lowest, and havin
staff ts, we can afferd to empl%;

OXFORD PUBLISEING CO'Y,
Toronto, Ont

GANADIAN FARMERS 5o

and others whe wish #8 remove to
DAKOTA,
MINNESOTA,
MANITOBA,
- IOWA,

BEST AND MOST POPULAR
SEWING MACHINE

THE SINGER.

Some idea of the demand for the SINGER
it takes

be formed from the fac. that

And Gther Western States, &ﬁ"“'&u“&ﬁ%“#m
Il Trgh T T | S B i
BUERY TUBSD ﬂi\ jre. L: & Montreal,
BT ST | R 2 e e
For freight rates and any other |  EJRIVRING and prices from
B e T JONEN HORE,
Lindsay, Maroh 17, 1807.—35. R e Eindeay, Murch 18, 10083642, T

;etysnceo and good horses on hire at reasonable |

| ing 600 cords of GREEN AND DRY WOobD, !

S, William street, Lindsay.

I

~ J. E. Bruxer.
Hurrah for the

GOLDEN BOOT.

If yon wan:
C 8=s ra e
Dect KUt

J. E. BRUXER

and ex.amine his five
StOCR  Woo-n yeu wiil
ba areed “to admit
that | is the best
Mmoo and he can
mese Lo finest hand
Hoot to be had

made
in lowin.

Stock  Is- now -
plete withaiishedile
ferent BICANDS OF
LEATHE for 'a

ftivs aLd gentanwn
wear,
¢F Prices to suit thu times.
Guaranteed.
JIhave just received a choice assorruent of
Uppers and some of the finest bruuds o Leath
er and the latest style in "asts, dir o fror. Kog
land, and am now prepared to tirn ot wors
the equal to any to be had in Canada.

J. E. BRUXER,

Sign of Golden Boot, opp. iwily Fouse
Lindsay. Mch. 21, 18%7. 37

A perfect it

LITNDSAY,
—Desler in—

BICYCLES,

New and Second-hand, of
tAhe Best Makes,

Lindsay; April 6, 1887.—3%

gk

1OOWC Uk




