HARDWARE!

BIRD CAGES

Fiahing Tackle in -
lety, S'nmtad es from
275 cents uUPp.

Draining Tools, Shovels,
KHoes, Forkas, Lawn
and all kinds of Rard-
ware nat prices that
cannot be beaten,

BINDER TWINE.

The best in the market.
Parmers wovwld do well to
call and see sample ane get

ex befove purchasing
elsewhere.

J. C. EDWARDS,

S1GK OF THE ANVIL.

g e - ! "
Lhe Canadian Post,
_LINDSAY PRIDAY, JULY x_mﬂa

FORCED APART

o
By W. CLARK RUSSELI.
Author of the ' Wreck of the Grosvenor,”
YA Sailor's Siwweetheaat,” Kle,
- o
CEACTER XLV,
"ol mornin’, Mrs AMead, How  afe
sont “Tiaan awe sin | snon yo my way,”
“Pm midglin® woll, thar k ‘ve, M. Bruff,
Ke to comin® vour way, what hath snuff to
Ay toa lone ol crntin® that connts her val-
loy in fordens? The flise, they do fickle,
triuly. Them and the degs knows what's
good" exelnimed Mee. Mead, with o glance
&t the paper pareel.  “And doth not the par
gon say that prosperity draws strange things
to it
“Yo're allers quizaing, Mre, Mead, Pros-
perity, indeed! Five and fonrpence wns my
mirnings Iast woerk: rearce three 166ves (0 (G
thanks to them wacsabope French, a8 ite &
musey for them [ ain't & man,” -
Wall, anid yo gtve me no news? That two
gossips shonld poast ' this heat with nothme
Ctesav' o Bat theyre wonderful liaes i Grey-
stone, " said Mes Mendld
“Nows to fhea' eriel Mre Renff, with &

ldierons tews of the head. “Why, here [
stamel for teuth: for, a8 you say, they're
dreadful liaes i© Gpoystone,

“The truth o what?”

“But yon know! exclaimed Mm, Rruff,
looking at her ol companion with abeurd
ineradulity in her faee,

“Lde not know,” replied Mrs. Moad, with
the cagerness of a born gossip.  “I am this
minute mrived from Wineton, and if any-
thing linth happ'd 'm as strangs to itas &
unborn infant” - ’

“Why, then,” satd Mrs, Braff, epenking
glowly . and with evildent venes of sipertorfty,
Yit's cverywheres towd that Mike Strong.
fleld’s woneh hath run away for shame o
the wrong done her by Dr. Rhaw's son.  Rut
that's not it, noither.  Not twenty minutes
since, | met Dencon Skelton, who says to me,
e it triue, Mre. Bruff, that my hrother
Rtrancficld ie denedt ‘The [orl forbid,' [
aays 1 hope not, Mr Skelton.' ‘T'm afearml
he i« then " he snys Jlm Mason, he sape,
him ns kegnpe the Blue Pocdesns, had the
news from Tom Ratflos, as is consin to the
Strangfielde’  servint; Polly her name is,
She wne sent for the doector, but eagne fiise
in fright to her mother-who's kept hor bed
s’ April, peor  wrefeh- an' eays  that
Steangfield's foll down in & fit, and’s & dead
man' - ‘Tord blose me, eir!” saye L

“That's newe indecd!”  exclaimed Wi,
Mead, vory palo, snd - catehin: np hHer dress,
"I trae, i ae ofrangs o Wisitation aw
any that iver | fead of in Holy \Writ, Good-

by tove Nouva gt e ina haery, Wie,
Bruff Tord save ue! what wonderful things
happen in this Jife!”

She wasdimping rapidly away befors e,
Reaff conld return her farewedl,

Rhe war too cxperienced & goeedp Herelf @
beliove in-the accuracy of anv «fory related ;
but then, likewise, she well knew that slmost
never dond any story got abroad  without
foundation.  They may say there's a flqme
where there ix only @ sparlk: but be surs there
is fiver of wome kind

Hastily down the <trest gha Wwent, A
ri®%d at her home, he washed her faes,
brushed her haire, dusted her Lonnet and
shoes, and, glancing at the cupbenrl, to
make s of o bit of dinper to e cookod on
her rotur, she snllied  forth onier mors, and
wilkod direet to Steangfleld’s honses,

No outward and  visible sign there was of
anvihing being nmise

Mre Mead knockod eoffly, and, with un-
vaginese bhrel in het by the disliks bore her
by the Strangfields, kent heraelf closes, that
sho might not be spied by any sideways
gl inee from the window., No one respond«
i, <he knoeked again loudly, and prosently
fhe door was opened by Mrs Stwangfleld
Berenlf

Tivi desnlate ®white and grtef of the poor
woman's face ®a8 indead something heart
mov.ng to behold,  The gtter forlornniess of
flie eyea, the piteona droop of the month, the
dishevelimnf of hair and attire, which into
grief throwe s violent dramatic
wore beyon: | c¥pronsion.  ®he looked gt M,
Mend, while the old lady bobbed a courtesy,
fis & person to whom everything that offors
haa & meaning cruelly hard to master,

“God forbid, mistrees,” safd Mre,

“s should think [ am coms ong of evil curts
otity.  They eay the descon hath heen
sricken ill, and positively would [ know
thie from one who hath the teth,”

“Why do gou come hers for newst This is
& hotiee of mmmt&mm T am & desolates,
lanely woman, vert help me,” replied
Mre Strangficld {n & broken voiee,

“Q, inderd, yo be, if it ie only for your
danghter's lenvin’ yo.” «atd Mre with
@eep compassion.  “But what hath happ'd to
the deacon!  For the Lord's sake lot me bear
it of you, ma'ain!” :

“He hath beent struck with parsiysis, and
Hew dying and calling for his daugnter. Tha$
ia the truth. And now must [ go to bim, for
gour knock has brought me his bed,
and the makd is sway on an errand, sad I
& alone in the hones.”

fihe spoks with of exbemted
m. and was stepping back to close the

*“What of her? [« she j
"t;tvmg sad well. n":'ﬁ--us
Rer.

. besn

| onee, sinen liftedd from the parlor floor amd

rSweet GIFl! FiOW HNTH SE: DO WIOERUS!
8y rrecty one!  Alive; indeed, ank | have
praving for thes. Ob, wimts
te heiall the pure in leart!
She drooped and leaned townetd
and bronght up the old haad
ond ldesed it Weeping the while
s mﬁ?
'?.gt{'w and well” s

“Quick, now, demr frovd,” cried M
Strangflell, feverishly. *Te!l me where my
girl is! [« she in Greystorol=— Oh,. my .
poor heart!™ -

“She is at Winston, st the
there, and you wwan go and fetch ber; and
tell her 'vhat blow hath fallen on thee, or
she will 40t retoorn, O, she is bitter—and
rizitly wo!” quavered the old woman, in a
voien stranzoly compoed of indignation and |
stmnathy,  “Niver, she ewegrs, will she |
come to hor home again, to be despised and
thonet vilely of, - For her dving tather she
may come=but you must lotch hor, mis-
trose,”

“Coma! Oh, she will cnme when she se~s
my face, and hoars tha¥ her father lies moan-
inz for her, RBesides, hath net Dr. Shaw
proved her a married womant Ay, thie very
morning, Mrs Mead, he came to bring us
written proof of my Jenny's marriage with
Cutibert Shaw! Rut how can [ leave my
Imstand crind.  distractedly, “Tle
doctor says hoe must be watched, And bow
can [ fetech my Jeany anl be with my poor
HRirchanis”

“Woll, well' frmle proved married!  And
shee hath told no lies, thon:” gnsped Mre
Mead  “The Lord forgive ye for all the pain
vou have given her.  What didst thee say’—
thy hu<hand wants nurcing? While ye're
gone LIl watch by him,  ['ve nursed & many

<ha

i my time.  Hath he his mind¢*
“Yes: b lios still=he hae na power in one
arm- anl he sroans sadly. He calle for

denny anit= (), Mre, Mead! if I am not

(quick he mav never see her acain in this
world.  Dear Mre, Mead, sinca you will stop,

1N U to him now, dearheart, while I zot

my honnet, [ will be very quick, Do you

mind, [ have courage to be (quick since she is

living,  Steaiche up, Mre, Mead, to the rizht: -
Staw, 1 will show thes,  Oh, God grant him

@ Little lite!”

Nho ran upstalrs «wiftly, yot with lizht
feet, anl Mrs, Mead wont labortousty, quiv-
ering il stumbling after her.  Ontside the
door quite clearly was the greaning of the
man heard.  Ho lay on his back looking to-
ward the wall, and in the gloom of the
room M face was searcely distinzuishable
from the pillow for the whitenes of it.

With finger on her lip Mrs. Strangfield mo-
tioned to Mre, Mead to take the chair by the
bedside; and, nimbly appareling hersclf, she
came to the old woman's ear and breath-
lessly delivercd instruetions, - They wore
simple enough, and to Wre, Mead's diseretion
was left the explanation of her presence it
Strangfleld shoull observe her. Rut, truly.
thore seemed little chanes of this; never

laill upon the bed, had he stirrel, and that
shonld be over three hours, At rezular in-
tervals he groanel, and as hix wite giided
ok of the room he called for Jenny.

e

CHAPTER XXIV.
JENNY AND HER MOTHFR.

Just out of High street. not n stone's
throw from tha church, livel Mr Franklin,
who owned the Rwiltsure coach that pliel
betwe-n lireystone and the- o'd city on the
road t [onden.

Ho wne a puddinz-faced man, and shaped
like a ball in that part of hix body which the
band of his breecha: circled; and he stood,
with hi< lexs wicdks apart, wucking a straw at
the gateway of his yvard, wherein, under
<heds, stool his rolling stock, when M,
Strangfleld breathlesely came to him, an:d
besought  Mm, with clasped, entreating
nands, instantly to order out  one of. his
conchies, that she might be driven to Win-
~fon, 3

~ow, forfimately for her, Frankiin was a
prompt man; and reading wrgency in the
poor wonma's  desperate faca, he gave g
ehill whistle, and ont from @ littls office
tutnbled a knock<kneerl hoetler,

“Numbor Two, Jereniv, and Sarah's your
aal ot Thomas <crape hiseaf, and el
wmim the leddy's wailing ' said Mo Franklin:
and with dispatel that would plensurs thie
cleetrie aen to eXperane )y, 4 coanik rattled up
to the gnte,

“Fo the Greyhound, at Wineton, ae quick
weever goucan gallop. " ertel Mes, Strang
ackly and in o tens the heavy-wheol d vehi-
cle wax seattering  lotingers in the rordway
on o the pavements, aid making the shop
windows clink 1o the thunder of ite progres.,

Still, it was a halt-hour's drive, and a ter-
ribly hustling one,

AL last the villags howe in sight; s little
row of cottagts swept by, and the coach
camo to a stand in front of the glass door of
the Greyhound inn. The man desconded
from the box of the coseh, though alresdy
she was spraining her wrist in,
sfforta to open the door for herself: and no
xooner woe she liberated than she flew into
the arns of Sally, who, having caught sight
of the coach from & window, was reaning to
the door.

“Are you the mistress?™ msid
fleid, in a wild way.

“¥es, I be, ma'am,” replied Sally, with o
civil conrtesy.

“Is there & lady Beref™
“Ay: an' you be ber mother, I rechon.”

sm ber mother. Talie me to her ot

il
ks

iR
!

s;‘i,

i

!

Nirw. Stranp |

spoke:
“Do you tell me that my darling is
carried awny t© seal” she said, in s febrile

""E whnt his father belioves.”

_on's wife to my father?”
“Fesn,

8w

Make haste t» put
Yo wonld not let him be moaning for thee
in dying sorrow and not come?”

She looked st her mother with & wonder
ful expression of troubled amazement and
ineredulous horror in ber eyes, then took up
her hat, and in s few minutes was ready
depart. As she left the room she met
Walker, into whoss hand she slipped &
guinen, giving hera sweet, sttange smile as
she did x0, but quite powerless to speak.

The woman, much affected by Jemny’
munificence, put the little trunk into
coach, and low and numerous were the

Fs

man’s judgment on Michael's condition, with
whatever else that h«rhnd: giddy with
—sometimes reproaching sometimes
into passionats ezciamations of
rapture, which thoughts of her busband
would inevitably choke; silent searcely ever,
and of the matter of her volubility i
Jenny, amid the roar of the coach, in pes-
sesion of but very small fragments.

And the girl?

Her father knew at luat {=a¥ehe was homest;
and for a brief while had exultation, of the
kind that inflames the madman’s eye, swelled
until it had sickened her heart with the fore
and fullness of it But the emotion died
wnder the heavy droop of humiliated honor.
She had won back her name, but what had
the victory cost her? Her husband was gone,
her father was dying, her beart was wounded.
and bleedinz badly.

The bitter passion of shame that had
driven her from Greystone revisited her
Agnin when the coach entered the High
street, and she lenme:d back and involuntarily
irew hor veil over her face. The mother
stopped.the coach at the corner of the street;
that the jarof the wheels might not pene-
trate the resonant wooden house, and
alighted with her daughter, and both of
them went quickly in.

“Mother;” whispered Jenny, standing in
the pasage ss a stranger might “I will
stay here till you have seen him.”

“In the parior, then, dearest, and rest thee.
Oh, Jenny, prag God to spare him! He is
shy father.”

Softly the poor woman climbed the stairs,
and Jenny went into the little room which,
in all her life, she had vowed never sgain to
enter. Speculating she stood, wondering
how it had befallen that her mother had
come so speedily.

Then through the doorway came s whis-
per—"'Jenny!”

She went out, and on the stuirsshe saw
ber mother, who for despsir could only
beckon or fow ber hands She followed
Mre, Strangfieldl upstairs, with a creeping
shill over her limbs, and the sensatiomof a
‘housand quivering fibers ix her bedy.

In the bedrnom near the bed wers two
fzures whom she could not immediately dis-
tinguish for the feeble light in the chamber;
but she speedily found that one was Mrs.
Mead and the other the doctor.

Both fignree drew away when mother amnd.
deughter came into the room. Mr=. Strang:
fleld went to the bedside, and, I'>nding over
the motionless form upon it, sa.l, in a whis-
per of exguisite sadness:

“Michael, Jenny is here. Wil thou speak
to heri” ,

For some moments there was no answer.
At last, in & faint, hoarse murmur, the dying
man said:

“Let her take my hand and kiss me. Jane,
thee knowest that [ cannot move.”

The girl went to Ler father, and put ber
bBand into his and kissed his forehead.

“Jenny, my l.ttie one,” be murmured, “thes
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Bmcxmmnnn BEAVER-

GEO. DRAKE

Beaverton, May 9, 1997 —{i4-1y-28eow.
NOTICK TO THE PUBLIC.

H. B Deaw, N. A MacMvUrchy,
STEPHENSON, DicksoN & CAMPBELL,

JorN M(SwEYN, J. C. GRACE,

BcINTYRE & STEWART, MARTIN & HoPKINs,

F. D. Moorz, BARRON & SurTh,

HUDSPETH & JacKsoN, A. P. DEvLIN,

JavEs Heap, O’LEARY & O’LRARY.

Lisdeay, June 22nd, 1887.—50-10.

HEW MARBLE WORKS

CANNINGTORN.

Lloyd & Simpson

take much pleasurc in annouscing to
the public that they have the
above rusiness N EXT DOOK TO THE
BENNETT HOUSYE, and are

te _manufacture all kinds of -

HMENTS,

TRONS ani

Monumects and Headstones in Scotch,
Italian and Caradian Granite at the
owest pricess. GIVE US A CALL.

LEGYP & SIVPSON.
Cannisgton, June 22, 1887.—50-28.

Loverlet Weaving
SCOTCH BESIENS,

tcwbzmmatz&m
SCOUTLAND.

Also, Seamless Blankets and Sheets

W. J. HUNTER,

WILFRID . O, Ont.
Wilfrid. June 22, 1887.~50-4.

TEE
HWALIFAX, ROVA SCOTIA.

The present is the right time to purchase
= “ ? i j ]
e i

FOR THE HARVEST OF J8FC.

HAS PROVED THEE BEST IS THE

L
A GOOD TWINE MUST POSSESS

STRENCTH and EVENMNESS
whish are combined in the highest d.greein that
made by this company.

THE FARNMERS OF CANADA

Iscal dealers, who can obtwin prices and any other
informatien required by addressingthe

)
O W iiimerom st Wt

N.B—~No QontationsGiven forLess Than 10 Tons.
TBEBT VALLEY NAVIGATION CO.

TEEE STEAMERR

——
e o s

“ESTURION"
wmmnuxvoammncmmnue

hmwun—nm;n
P.uuu-y-sm el
lﬂtlh"-tnamnltﬁr...
srziveBebeaggesonidSpm. ¢ 868 “
Calling st Sturgeon Point each way.

g e R o TS =
‘Ferouts traly.

w between Lindsay and
ROSREB AID. ......oesrr voonns voeen
tickets betwuen Lindsay and

Singie
Sturgeon Point.......... PSRt
Return @itts...cooveneeeneennnsooons

tickets between Bobeaygesn
m-.---.--m--om
Retars S

....... N |

Family tickets and Excursion tickets at re-
duced rates can be procured at the Espress
%wsmmmn

Excursion barge PALOMA
NAVIGATIOS co.""nouq—..' : '"'..”:: particu-
lstn June 8. 197, —48-tC.

.
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HELLEBORE
Ground Oif Caks,

Cheap, at Higinbothans's

&

N BLAZING LETTERS {

; find owr business anmouncement, a statemgn;
“&ﬂ%ﬁ'ﬁf‘ round. Just mow we want to stute to yoy, g

A WILDERNESS OF SEASONABLE GOODS,
Cottons and Linens. | Dress Goods and Silks

:‘in ohd:; in n"tﬁ s::tnmer mf:teriax..
at less WHS, e prettiest: graceful st
for, market. -

[

in the

, Silks. Silks.

should secure chis spegial manufacture from theie

¥y
sl will make Sellars » spostaily. m
~¢1m~‘ﬂ~~ :

Gents’ Furnishings.

t
of Col.
Furnigh.

AL ¥ines suited to the seasom, bril-
Hant and beantifnl. More styles than
you'd eare to count. Every shade
that’s new. :

lars, Ties, Scarfs and other
ings. The best value in town.

%™ ORDERED CLOTHINC

A department that is not bekind hand dy a long chalk. We're leading in
this department. You expect ws to lead. Your surprise would,
: come if we did not lead.

McCRIMMON BROTHERS,

THE CORNER STORE, KENT-ST., LINDSAY.
Lindsav, Inre 18th. 1887—49.

100,000 LBS. WOOL

WVWANTED AT TEIER '

Lindsay Woollen Mill

The headquarters for to sell your Wool and buy your Waolens. Will
in cash for any quantity of Woal delivered at Mill, and two
when traded, er will

WILL MANUFAGTURE PLAIN FULL GLOTH AT 306. P£R YARD,

Tweeds from 35 to 45 cents per yard.
¥ard wide Twill Plannel, and we furnish Cotton Warp, 26 cents per yard.
Blankets from $1.50 to $3.00 per pair.
Stocking Yarn 20 certs 1b., double twisted,
Single Yarn, 15 cents per b, and everything else in proportion.

ROLL. CARDING

On shortest notice Parties coming from a distance can have rolls home with them

FULLING, 'DYEING AND CLOTH DRESSINGC

nmunnepﬁgeasmmnsmdetposaible notice.

pay highest market nrice
cents per lb. more

CUSTOM WEAVING 10c per yard and 5S¢ for Cotton Warp. Always done on a week’s

I have added more improved machinery this Spri , and am determined to pl -
lic both in quality and price. fprizg D00 e puh
Woel, if to be manufactured, can be sent aver railroads orby steamboats, and I will
freight on 40ibs or aver. This does not apply if to be carded only. i

Remember this is the cheapest place to get your Waolen Goods of all kinds.

J. W. WALLACE,

Lindsny. May 10th, 1887 —k-£ Woolen Mills, Lindsay.
\m
MNiscellaneous.

; M. Perry—Kirkfield.

M. PERRY, KIRKFIELD.

Wants every one to sing :

U%;gAL’s LIVERY STABLES, !
Street m» Comfortable com
veyances and goed horses on hire at reasonabile

O THE POST.—Parties
advertisements in this

Fensting Blow Ye the T
TR e R The gladly jofal pound’ ™"
QOMETHING NEW. Let all the know
. it . Te earth’s remotest bound
COBOURG WORKS ' TAat ke is making rapid strides towards knock- )
For the manufacture of all kinds of ing the botlom out of high prices.

Everything marked down to-day. One case of Ladies St vlish Haws

just opened, 25 per cent. below Milliners’ prices. A very large stock of
ts and Shoes, of every size and

ARTIFICIAL STONES,

i A description, to choose from. Paint-oil,

AROBI. i White-Lead, Glass, Putty, etc. A few nice Cooking Stoves cheap for cash

Gutdic, Myptic, Ciroular. Segment, sad Omaar | ¢ clear, 8 Ihs Tea for $2.00. Hand-made Butter Tubs. Clover,
Water Table, sme, | Timothy and all kinds of Seeds, Crockery of every description, Npades,
Beluong s S Swase Stensn Shovels, Hoes, Garden Rakes, Forks, the Whiting No. 1 Cradle and

Grass Scythes, Snathes, Cradles, &e., d:c.
&n-nbnlmnnnod'nhﬂn price is down.

Eihtoia, 200y 150, 1307_s5 M. PERRY, Kirkfield.
fitted with good well-made
blinds. This you can have

Al sizes made to order, and fit any shaped |}

Ingle & Co.
done quickly and cheaply

Nm Keep out the sun andiej
‘4 —a

by having your windows
INGLE & CO.’S FAGTORY .

Jous T, M ik




