' prices
~elsewhere.

S ——

___J G Edwards. _

HARDWARE!

A FINE LINE OF

BIRD CAGES

CEXIDAF.

hing Tackle in
F?ety, .!;wmted es
253 cents up.

eat var-
from

Draining Toolsa, Shovels,
Hoes, Forks, Lawn Rakes,
and all kinds of Hard-
ware at prices that
cannot be beaten.

BINDER TWINE.

The best in the market.
Farmers would do well to
ecall and see sample and get
before purchasing

J. G. EDWARDS,

SIGN OF THE AXVIL.
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FORCED APART
By W.CLARK RUSSELL.

Author of the ** Wreeck of the Grosvenor,”
U Seeilor's Sweetheart,” Ete,

- @ {
CHAPTER XXIV.

nour trom Jdonn's prenen 10 lxyﬁ‘ nome t™e
breath in him was zone and tig body grow-
ing coit,  He passe b away amid a deep stille
ness in the room; anl Jenny herself, who
wag near him, knew not- that ho was dead,
until a strangeness in the hold of his fingers
made her shriek ont. ;

Thus did it cotae abont; and the mother
and danghter wept in each other's arms
while the dotw zlidel noiselessly from the
house, and Mes. Mead tenderly closed the
dead man's eyvq, and veiled the marble
silonee of s face, :

CHATER - XXV,
INCTHE Cc1ey, 5

New, it was just fivo months after Michael

Strangtfoll had departad  this life, which
brings. us into the sloppy, inzierions month
of Novemlier, that there hung over Lonidon,
elose down to the streots, & yel'nw fog,
“ AL abont the mouaument, and - where a
maze of streats meet, to ponr their crowds
toward Tdndon bridge, the fog was thickest.
Heroawero many vohicles at a standstill, and
voices belonginee to invisible ereatures weng
through the fog, with the clang of bells and
stamping and slipping of iron-shod feet,

A hackney coachman, swathed in a mass
of eapes and Jooking, with the immenso
white shawl around his throat% like an arti-
choke trimmed with sanee, suddenly brought
the horse be had been pulling and hauling at
toa stand, and, slapning dd@n  his whip on
the roof of the vehicley leaned over and
shontediito the window;

“Vhere’s nomovin' eglin’ it You can git

- out arsit vere voare, Lut here Istops ”

And savine thes, he recovored his upright
posture, and: w.ta reat deliberation folded
his arms undor his cap,

The individual thus addressed, protruding
his head thronch the window of the carriage,
took adespaiving look at the blank scene
avonnd, tiled  with outlines which grow de-
tined or vanished, as the folds of the fog cir-
cie b or released them,

“Whpenbouts  sree wo,
ca'led out:

SIE T ke I gzo ahead, and blow. the
ol <™ poplio ] the man,

It the contbman inside was clearly too
Bunationt to bebave sonsibly:  for, catching
oAl of acteavaeling baee, hs jumped into the
L of th foe, and, giving some money
totbe et mang went steadily in the diree-
tie s to whieh his nose happoaed to point;
amd luel being with him, ho came to the

votaent,

Fo askel a man the wav to Cornhill,
moreabzht oon” was the reply. And after
twenty, niinetes of bumping and groping,
an b wizen i had measured some two hun-
o bvamds, the foz lifted, the whole space
anl seenn around  eleared, and with a rush
anda hont London went to work again.

' vwas o Jhort walk te Cornbill, Tooking
cavc iy from side to side as he went, our
fricned areivedl presently at a passage, on
Wil anid other nawes, carefully  in li-
¢l by o po'nting hand, was the seroll,
Hunter - and  Company, Second

=7 He monnt.d the gloomy staircase,

"renche La landinzg of four doors, on one
6. vhich he knocked.

ivtind a tall, lonz desk were sevoral
clerks writing by lamplight,

“I wish," sail the gentleman, “to see the
princiual-—the owner of the ship Elizabeth,”

At thy sound of that name the whole of
ti« clerks looked up like one man and stared
at o, -

“Cortrinly,” exelaimed one of them, jumpr
incomp. “What name, if you please, sir?”

Ul Cuthbort Shaw,

Tiw clerk passed into another office, and
fn 2 moment returned and requested Mr.
Skaw to walk in.  This was done by passing
round the desk: and  Cuthbert, followed by
thecvos o’ all the clorks, entered a largse
oftive, whern at a table sat two elderly gene
tlemen,

e ol them, a gray haired man with
speetaclos, immadiately rose,

“Mr. Shaw, I think the name wasi”

“Mr. C‘uthbert Shaw.”

“Pray take that chair, sir. My partnor,
Mr. Atkinson. My name is Hunter.”

He: resumed his seat. looking inquisitively
at the brown, thoush emaciated face of the
_\'\?HII_"V man, 3

“Itis possible, Me, Hunter, that you may
have already been apprised of the loss of
your <hin, the Elizabeth, off Cape Palmasi”

“Yos, but only one week since, by the
thivd mate of the vessel, who was rescued
from a boat with four companions.”

“I'wason b ard (he Eiizaboth when she
was wreckel, and am only just arrived in
Lendon,” 3

“Catuier' " Shaw? T do not remember the
name in the dist of passengers,” said Mr.,
Huntor. 1 will refer— and he was about’
to summon a clerk,

“You wili not find mv name in your list
I was roseued by the Sizabeth in ‘the Eng-
lish channel lact Juiy, a day or two after she
sailed from the Thames, [ was on board an
Enclish Lriz of war called the Cleopatra.
She engag ‘1 a Fronch f vizate and was suak
by her.  Nome of us <ot clenr of the sinking
buli by means of the baats, and on the fol-
lowing day the iliizabota came aeross the
boa' I w < inani to i ne on board,

“Permit me to”cotinue my story and rer

coachman? he

SRS TR

late the ohjoet of my visit. My time is very |

short in L onilon,

“Al had zone prosperously with the Eliza-
beth until ‘e were diaviing near the latitude
of the Guif of Guinea, when one
#vening a furicus cale set in from the wast-
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obilgel us to rum- Burore 15, and gor

Baturday night the cap not darisg
run to thy westward l:‘y" hove tle
ship to, in doing which she was struck by a
sea that swept away the galley, stove in the
bulwarks and carried some of the men over~
board. At the same time we lost one of our
masta,

“Gentlemen, you will probably have re-
ceived a full account of this diznster from
the mate. 1t is enough if I tell you that, on
the Mondny morning, finding the ship leak-
ing beyond our power to keep her afloat, the
men.took to (he boats; but I was in feeble

down and It insensible, and for a quarter
of an bour I lay; when, coming to, I found
there was another man ieft on board—one -of
the Indian prince's attendants, J sprang up
an:l hallooed after the boats, which were
sailing rapidly away—the gale had broken
on the previvus aftornoon, and the sea was
comparatively smcoth, if I take no account
of the heavy swells, and then, perceiving
that the ship was rapidly sinking, and the
occupants o! the hoats either did not or
would not hced me, I prepared miysol? fop
death—swhich, God kinows, at that time hed
no terrors for me, for I had ewdured more
than many hearts could bave stuod without
breaking uuder.”

Olserving the pause, Mr. Hunter pro-
duced a Lottle of wine from a drawer and
filled & glass for the young fellow. With
kindly ey« and much sympathy he encour-
ageLhiin to prosoed,

“Uentiemen, while I stood -awaitine the
moment of death, which T conceived inevige
able, the Inliw, appearing to observe me
for the first tim, rushed up to me and, with,
many will gosticuiations and uniu@lligiblo
words, divageed mo to the stern of the vossel,
where, tomy joy, I saw a smail' boat sus-
pended.  Shoe hung by ropes at the head and
| stern, and I motioned to the Iudian to
glacken the left hand rope while I released
the-other, by which meaus we got the boat
doWn upon the water without capsiziug

“No souner was she afloat, than the Indian

gprang aver the tafferail and swung hinse'f
into her: and dr ading that he might leave
m: to my (ite, I followed him hastily, and
cast the Loat alvift from tho ship, which
tv enty minutes after we had quitted her,
stonk, .
“From this point my story is a mere cony
moendlacy naveative of suffering, with ona
strange feature init,  Our boat was without
stils. The other boats, having the advantag
over as in sizo and sail, svon vanished upon
the wateriine”

He 2laneod =t o timepicee, drank his wine,
and continued, speaking quickly:

“There was a siaall guantity of fresh water
ina lraker in the baat's bows, but no food
of any kind.  In the night, which was very
calm, with Lrizht stars, I foll asleep: and
wien [awolke, my meuth being parched, T
went tothe heaker, Lut found it emypty, I
kn w that the finlinn had drank the water
in the night wuile [ dpt, and, in me rass
ar tacony, I couid have murderat him: bat
the wrcteh foll on his kneos and o piteous!y
moaned tome in his native languaze, that
my fury was soboered by the fear and Jdespair
in his faee, and in my misory I sas down and
wept, . Observin ;v anguisi, the Indian
erawled over to me on his knees and kissed
my feet, and then, pulling our a packaze
from his Lreast, placed it in my hand and
with.rew to the bows of the boat.  Searcely
knowing what I disl, | thrust the package
into my pack-t, and instantly forgt it in
the .utferings of thir<t which tormented
me. HHowever, some reliet I obtainod by
souste iy shirt in the wa and wenrine it
azZains v swing and likewisy I ehowad a
piace o Latior from the soie of my boot,
which kent my month moist,

“Four dave pass A, in sutferinezz I reod not
ciotneditta dav the Indiaa
fell Ceaev, and, leaniie over the side of the
Loat in o manuer tat sanple ovarset her, he
deank the alt water gre dily, as a ‘sheep
woull,  Wita s monia upon it,  which
brought ona hizes vomit, and toward th .
morning Edic . Not antil the evening of
the sixth day wos T oposened by small
scheenes from Porcam weo to Portsnouth,
blown by the gale that had weecked the
E izabstiv inany miles out of her conme, who.
on sizhtiv rwr Lost, bore dovn snd pick «d
me nn - Thae wason the 120 of Septembior,
asDwas tol c—foe T had lest al reekoning of
i and e davs oo baceivad at Pores
B uth, 8o this brings me to aa ead, ventle.
men amd now will o state my anativa - i,
catiin s upoy you, ™

He put Lis hand in his poeies, and held it
e whte he spolio,

“You, of covrw, remem® ¢ hat an Indian
privee st d aspassenger in toe Tisbeth

sCoriaas

“Hovwas o wteelon boand th
pessess o of voev rinals! S

“We 7] v voa the apon s oment in fiz-
Hres— VT o "

“Lhave explained ta von that myv follow
-ufforer 1 L boat was ony of the prinee’s
at*endants. Tae parce’ Qo placei in my
tanis costained procions st wer, which a
jeweler in Portemouth valued at £63,000,7

“He niust have stolen them whin the ship
wassinking,” stid M. Hunter, quickly.

“No doubt, and by so doinz saved them.
Heoe they are, in the wrapper in which they
were handed to mn,”

Saying which, he placel the package on
the tabie.  Mr. Hunter took it up and
opened it, and his partner drew close to him:
and when the grms lay exposed, his eyesglis-
tened in the light of them.

Splendid stonessome of them were, truly;
diamonds chiefly, with the lustrous red of
rubies intermixed, and here and there the
mild shimmer of a pearl. It was hard to tell
whether the gems had been extracted from
settings or gathered loose as they were; but
an ignorant eye might know their precious-
ness,

des ity 0l

shin to L

"“Woll, Mr. Shaw,” said Mr. Hunter, plac-
ing he open paper carefully on the table,
with a gentle setting of it toward €uthbert,
“these stones are unquestionably your prop-

pensation for the sufferings you have under-
gone.” :

“Well, sir, it comes to this: If they were
not on that table they would be -at the bot-
tom of the sea.”

“Quite ~0,” from both partners.

“Now, gentlemen, you cannot tell me that
the prince is alive?”

“That is beyond our power, certainly.”

“Will you put yourselves in his place and
receive the propesals I should make to him?’

“With pleasure; but, holding him dead, we
will consider your proposal in reference to
his heirs?” sail Mr. Hunter. .

“That iz a8 you please, Sixty-three thou-
; 8and pounds is & jewsler's appraisenfent of

those stoues. He would bave found me the
money. I ask ten thousand for restoring
| them.”
'; “Plainly, Mr. Shaw, your Portsmouth
| Jeweler taught you no lesson,” said Mr,
' Hunter; and the other partner arched his

“Be open with me, gentlemen.”
i “Why, siv, we consider your request & very
! modest one.”
“Then what I will ask you to do is this:
Give me & letter stating that you hold thess
| stones for me; get them appraised your
i convenience. I will write
meanwhile, giving you my
will then send me bank post bills to cover

The letter was written, the number of
of

! stones specified, and the
; twenty minutes Cuthbert had left the office,

&

health; and, in the solfish rush, I was beaten

erty, and well may vou hold them, in com- !

®|
wholo day wo were drivers belplessly, byt o:

T iy e oun wnd i WS e
.:tcm; mw-md-.h

Here was tha coach drawn up,and pas-
sengers clambering “to their places, and an-
other five minutes of fog bhad lost the re
turned hero a night,

There was room and to spare, happily; but
no time for the hot drink which the rest
of the travelers had stowed uncler their
small clothes,

Vapor was #till in the sky to darken it and
a leaden dullness on the massive city, but
when the horses’ heads wera down and the
wheels spinning the sky gn'w ligzht and fold
after fold of fog peeled off until the blue
heavoen floated clear, and then the tune of the
wind grew merry.

This coach was the “Rattler,” and famous
for good runs, At every stage did it halt
as punctually as trains at stations do now,
and for a careless heart the passage was a
glorious journey to make. November's yel-
low light upon the land, upon the hilltops a
full toned coloring that kept distant the blue
of the sky, between the riiges mnsses of
shadow, the brown of loam and the dwelling

of sunshine on green.

At eght of the evening the coach swung
through the atreets of a half-way city of the
road, where some relinquished ths roof for
an inn fire and a bed. But Cuthbert kept
his place, so that faithfully at the hour of
twelve, by the deep voiced city clock, the
coach arrived at that ancient place whence
diverged the road to Greysicne, and here
Cuthbert quitted the vehicle,

The suggzestion of a hed seemed like a land
lord's mocking of a restless spirit, yet to a
bed in the Old Bell inn he betook himself,
laying urgent commands upon the host that
o postchaise should be ready for h'm by six.
Even an hour’s sleep could do him no injury,
and this he got, which relievel the veins of
hiz head from the fullness of the blood
poured into them by intease mental anxiety,
and toned the heart into a softer beating,
so that when he was aroused he was hetter
prepared for the end of his journey.

The distance to Greystone was twenty-one
miles, and this the post horses could run,
with one halt for a bait. At nine o'clock
the chaise wheels took the stones of the
High street.

In Greystone at last! .ind as in the High
street he stoal, the smonth sea stretching its
gray luster to the skv from under the front-
ing houses, and the keen wind whitening the
roadways—unnoticed, for the cold, by the
few persons abroad, who hurried past, hug-
ging themselves in folds of frieze—a passion-
ate fear came uyon him and held him to the
pavement.

For right in his sight, lcoking now through
bare tendrils of creepers, was the ship-
wright's wooden house: and that it mizhg
be a desolate place for the want of his wife,
and a tomb for the echoes of memory only to
sound in, was a dread of the awful kind that
repels the heart with horror from the de-
termination of it,

He took courage presently and went for-
ward slowly, with his eyes fixerl upon the
house, until he was at the gate of it, and
then he walked quietly to the door. He
knocked and tell back a pace, that every
window might be vissible to him: and while
he stoad, looking first here and then there,
the door was cpencl, and a respectably
Aresce 1 woman stood forth,

He coulld barely speak for the constriction
in his throat, and in a quite faint voic»
asked if M, Strangiild was within,

“Oh, dear no, sir. Mrs, Strangficld has
been gone these thres months,” answered tha
woman, lcoking at him with surpris.,

“Where:”

“Why, to a house in Winston. Do not
you know her hushand be dead, and the
business sHld to Mr. McAndrew?”

“They were friends of mine, and T am just
returned from a long journey.” And in a
wild, quick way, like a cry overleaping de-
cision, he xail: “An'd what of her danzhter:”

“Mrs, Shaw: She lives along wi' her
mother. Her husband be dead too, ye
know.”

“She lives with her mother. anlis well, [
hope:” he said, the flush brouzht to his face
by the violence his question did him yielding
to a deadly white.

“Quite well, I believe, sir. She's niver i
Greystone, They say she’'s known a deal o’
sorrow, and there's some shame in it that
keeps her i’ hiding. Poor heart! A sweeter
woman there is not: truly there is not.”

She looked at him hard as she said this,
the gaze growing keener and keener, the
eyebrows lifting to it, and something like an
expression of consternation coming into her
face,

“I am Mr. Shaw,” be said, anticipating
the question that was already parting her
li

rz‘!"You!—»,ﬂ’ she thinks ye dead!” the
woman shrieked.

Witha toss of the hande he turned his
head to look up the High street

“Isilt known,” he said, confronting her,
“that I was impressed in error by a gang of
sailorst What did myther think? Do you
kmow him{”

“Dr. Shaw, of the school house? Well by
name, sir. Ve know, of course, that he be

)

s, Sy Bl Sheet,

and gresn stuff, amid wiich ke used to sl
St et e G S Th
morrow. '
mﬂ:‘i’aundhimhdoddedtohervoiea.
Her feet had trodden the ground on which
he stood. Yonder was the scene of streef
ta and again W
-85 fo!:-mhimtoeomcmd ber father
ﬁg:hawuhhwm :

a

tell
McAndrew returned with a tray
wine and biscuit, and pulled a chair to the
table that he should sit.

“Pmall of a tremble with astonishment,
sir, truly. 'Tis the wonderfullest thing that
ye should be there looking at me, and your
pretty wife thinking herself a widow, not
five miles away. I've sent the gel for a
carriage. Ye'll have patience for five
minutes, sir; and if this wine's not to your
relish, I can draw a proper head o' beer.”

He seated himself, looking vacantly at the
woman under his lowering brow,

“You cannot tell me that my wife knew
that I was carried away to sea by a press
gang?” he said presently.

“I can’t own as iver I heard say she knew
it, sir. But I can tell you that some trouble
came upon the sweetheart after yec were
missing; ' her father was cruel, and that she
were married he would not believe, That's
what were said. Then afterward it were

proved by Dr. Shaw she was your wife, sir, l

Ang that broke ber father’s heart, thay said.

One thing I reckon sure, howiver wronz be
all else I say, your wife ran away trom
(ireystone for the shame that evil thinking
zossips put upon her: and her mother, as
she now lives with, told me herself that her
reason for sellin’ the business wae because
Mistress Shaw had vowed niver to come to
Greystone agnin, aftor she had kissed her
father, lying deid on his bed for grief.”

“Mnay God forgive -them all for wronging
ker! Poor little one! Could her father look
at her and doubt her! Oh, madam, the
carriage is a long while coming. This delay
is 2 heavy trial to me!” :

He went quickly from his chair to the
window, where he stood a while, tapping the
ground with his foot.

“How did my father treat her, do you
know#” he asked.

“Why, sir, very honorably, I believe, from
all reports. Anold Mrs. Mead, whom some
call ‘mother,” was telling mc a while back,
that your father askol Mistress- Shaw to zo
and live with him, promising to pack the boys
home and give up the trade if she'd coe.
But your lady had a proper spirit. and Mrs.
Mead, who loves her, said:  ‘How should she
stay with the old man as doubted her henor
once? Though I'll own I answered her, that,
ail things coasiderine, -ecing vour lady
cenid not prove her marringze, ns twas sl
and that von wors pat hv, it we: not what
von micht call onraisonatla for D Shaw ta
doubt her,?

“Not prove ks marriage!”

He drenn i his head and swunz hins f g
the winddo w, exclaimines und = his Lreaths

“That was my fear, atwavs ¥

SWeil, sir " continied Mr., TIe Androw, “va
see, accoridin’ to Mes, Mead, it-wore this: Ve
had eharce o the marrinee pap-r, and the
misiress could not remimber the nas o the
chrrelin London,  As Low stould ke, if it
were el told ber? Onee in all my i was
Tin London, and dazxi was 1 biv 1l 1 oise,
to Lie sure—in some strects it was e a vuli
roaring—and though my cousing wio is a
London man, showed me a score o churclios,
and named ‘eny, too, eleas in may heariuzs, nos
if vort was to say heve be a hundred pounds
tor thee, if vl gi' me the nnme o'—"

But before she could makz an end the
hackney coach eame rumbiing to the gate,
with the maid inside it. Thanking Lor for
her civility and information, anl learning
trom her that “onvbodv i* Winsten'll tell va

[To be continned] g
“
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NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.

We, the undersigned Barristers and
Solicitors practicing in the Town of Lind-
Say, agree to close our respective Offices
in Lindsay at THREE O'CLOCE every
day during the long vacation (July 1st
to September 1st) of 1387,

H. B. DEax, N. A MacMURreny,
STEPHENSON, Dicksox & CAMPBELL,

JoHN McSwEyYN, J. C. GRACE,

MCINTYRE & STEWART, MARTIN & Horxkiss,

F. D. Moore, BaRRON & SMITH,

HUDSPETH & Jacksoy, A. P. DEvLIN,

James HEap, O’LEARY & O'LEARY.

Lindsay, June 22nd, 1887.-350-10.

NEW MARBLE WORKS

CANNIE'GTON.
Lloyd & Simpson

take mnch pleasure in annouscing t
utl:; pn!')lic' that \"‘.‘9{1}":)‘80 onp%!bed thg
ahove rusiness NEX

BENNETT HOUSE, and are pre, e

te_manufucture all kinds of MONU-
NENTS, DSTONES, VANTLE
IRONS and MARBLE FENCING.
Monumects and Headstones in Scotch,
Italian and Canadian Granite at the

lowest prices. GIVE US A CALL.

LLOYD & SIMPSON. |
Cannington, June 22, 1887, 50-98, ;

Loverlet Weavine

—FROM—

SCOTGH DESIGNS,

Got up for the Proprietor at PAISLREY,
SCOTLAND.

W.J. HUNTER,

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

TREHT VALLEY NAVIGATION CO.
TERE STEANMEZER

“ESTURION"
Wmvaumwmzmnbw

mm"w-.n.al&ut.n.

Arzive Lindsayat 808 © + 539

Lesve Lizdsay at 11.38 a.m. and 545 p.m.

arriveBobeaygooni S pm. ¢ 800 -
Calling at Sturgeon Point each way.

[ 3 lenve Lindsay at $28 p. m.
m&.mununtd

Siagle tickets between Lindeay and

e®sesevcsce seseee secsoe

Simgle tickets betwuen  Lindsay snd
L et

)
s

| ing 600 cords of GREEN AND DRY WOOD,
{ can cut it up to suit customers. Parties are re-

JULYX 8, 1887.

1 o 3 :

i

John Dobsoxn.

x

1837. VIVAT REGINA. 1887, )

All loyal subjects to her most gracious Majesty, Queen
Victoria, should in this, the jubilee year of her prosperous
and happy reign, celebrate the event by purchasing their

CAMPING AND HOLIDAY SUPPLIES,

Of which they will find a full assortment at my store.

g M V-’r“"m e

Canned Meats in Beef. Tongue, Ham, Chicken, Chipped

Beef.

Luncheon Meat and Pigs’ Feet.
'Canned Fish in Lobster, Salmon, Mackrel and Sardines. {
Canned Fruit in Péaches. Pears. Apples, Strawberries., ;
Canned Vegetables in Peas, Tomatoes, Corn. : .
Pickle Sauces, Jellies; Marmalades and Condensed Mi:
Lemons: Lime Juice. Lemon Juice:- Raspberry: Straw-
berry; Lemon and Pineapple Syrups. !

Lindsay, June 16, 1887,—49.

JoHN DOBSON, | |

Kent-'t.. Inind.-a.y.
GOD SAVE THE QUERN.

_/

——

——

- J. W. Wallace.

2 —

100,000 LBS. WO

——

WANTERED AT TR

Lindsay Woollen Mill

The headquarters for to sell your Wool and
in cash for any quantity of Wool de

Yard wide Twill Flannel; and we furnish Cott

buy your Woolens. Will pay hirhest market prite
livered at Mill, and two cents per lb. more

when traded, or will

'WILL MARUFAGTURE PLAIN FULL GLOTH AT 300. PER YARD,

Tweeds from 35 to 45 cents per yard.

Blankets from $1.50 to $3.00 per pair.

Stocking Yarn 20

cents

on Warp, 25 cents per yard.
r 1b., double twisted,

Single Yarn, reeled, 15 cents per Ib., and everything else in proportion.

ROLIL. CARDING }

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

FULLING, DYEING AND GCLOTH DRESSING

Done at same price as other mills, and on shoretest possible not:ce.

notice.

I hdve added more improv

lic both in quality and price.

Wool, if to be manufactured, can be
freight on 40lbs. or over. This doesn

CUSTOM WEAVING 10c. per yard and 5c. for Cotton Warp. Always dore on a weex's
ed machinery this Spring, and am determined to please the pub-

sent over railroads or by steamboats, and I will pay
ot apply if to be carded orly.

Remember this is the cheapest place to get your Woolen Goods of all kinds.
Address all communications to

5

Linds v, May '0th, 1887, —44-tf.

Miscellaneous.

J. W,

Sylvester Bros. Mig. Co.

WALLACE,

- Woolen Mills, Lindsay.
h———» -

GUI\IGAL’S LIVERY STABLES,
York Street Lindsay, Comfortable con

SEESCSLEER IMPORTANT TO BUILDERS.

AWED WOOD FOR SALE.—I have
8 steam sawing machine at work. and hav-

qu to call, choose their wood, and have it
cut the desired lengths. Delivered to any part ,
of town, A,D.MALLON, Lindsay. & TELE. |
PHONE CONNECTIONS. March 2. 1887.—3¢-tf. |

SOMETHING NEW,

COBOURG WORKS

For the manufacture of all kinds of

ARTIFICIAL STONES,

A RCEES o
Gothic, Elyptic, Circular, Segment, and Orna- |
mental, |

Water Table, Doorste; Wind 8!
Belting, . csn:' Corne::t-‘g:

vcsrrum and Flower
JOEN BOND,
April 13, 1887.—40-26. Cobourg, Ont.
TER

Dartmouth Ropewark Co.

HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA.
The presen@is the right time to purchase

im
do
scriptions. We are also

We wish to inform the public that we have in connection i i
gem_ent business a first-class PLANING MILL. and we are preju !
laning and Matching, and the manufacturing of Mouldingsof 2! e )

prepared to furnish all kinds of

Sash and Doors, Inside and outside Blinds,

 and all classes of manufactured wood work for house-furnishing - ¢
1 . We solieit a share of vour patronage an.l
guarantee you satisfaciion. ;

lowest possible prices.

-y
1 Wi

SYLVESTER BROS. MFG. CO.

Lindsay. May 11, 1887.—i4-3mos. :

S —

Jamwes Keith.

Lindsay Int e,llige;l;

e Oﬁcz

Do yor want
Bay or Sell

I keep a

Register
or articles for sale or which may bde wanted.
The book

nominal.
times for

Lizdsay May I7th, 1887.—45

HORSES,
CATTLE,

SHEEP,
PIGS or
IMPLEMENTS. |

wherein parties can enter animals
Chargés

is open to sellers or duyers at alb

1

JAMES KEITH

9
Twilliaxa=st




