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whieh 1¢ intended 10 Fivet gour stivntion
¥o thie fact thiat if New Goody of the now-
ot svyles and paticrne and of fimt-clasy
quality have angthing to do with making
& Fine sud Atimctive Stock we have that
e

In every line we meke an excellent dis-
pley. A&s for cur STLVERWARE,—~
well, some sud look and decide for gour-
seives if for quantity, quality sud beauty
it is not superior to any in town,

Ia WATCHES our sapply is, ss usval,
lewge and most complote, snd we show s
great varlety of gradles and keep sil the
best kinde of American (toods rade,

Ag to the SPECTACLE business wo
30 mnpmfon i? qm‘m. mlui, in
qu ntity oF varlety of § es, Ege-
glasses;, Tolescopes, nm&:."?:‘mm
o7, Opera-glasses sud Microssopes, and
our system of fitring Spectacles is ae
fearly perfect as the use of the most
improved modorn scientific instruments
can meake it,
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f.lm Jﬂl‘ Gt 6%

(o

_ LINDSAY, KRDAY, AUG. F, W67,

. JESS.

' ByH.RIBER HAGGARD,
 HabfiensfKing SelorsonyMined ShiBle,

L &= =

CE4APTER

Rete till ‘Oam’ Croft (Unels Croft) comes
back,” and; without further o, he jumped
off hie horee and, slipping the reine over {ta
Read an an indication to it to stand #fill, ade
eancod toward Ressie with ontstretchod hand,
As he il <0 the young ledy plunged both her
&M up fo the elhows in the hath, and it
®ruck John, who war  observing the whole
aoene, that she did thie in order fo avoid the
fecorsity of shaking hands with hor stalwart
Cixitor,

Moty my hawds are wer,” che sald, giving
hive a cold little node Fat o introducs you,
M. (with emphasio Frank Muller=Capt.
Niel, ®who has come to help my uncle with
ﬂw ()“WG. %

John steetehed out his hand and Muller
shoole it

“Captatne” he sald, interrogatively; “a ship
captatn, [ supposos® :

“No," maid John, “a captain of the Euglish
anny.”

“Oh, a rootbaatjs (red jacket), Woll, [
don't wonder at your taking to farming after
the Zuly war.”

“f don't quite understand you,” satd John;
Father coldly,

“Oh, no offenes,  cantain, no otfenss, |
only meant that you rooibaat jo (il not come
very woll out of the war, | wae there with
Piot Uys, and it wae a sight, [ can toll you,
A Zalu had only to show himeelf at night and
oue wonkl seo yomr regtments skrvck (stams
prdle like & span of oxen when they wind a
Hono  And then they'd thee=ah, they i e
=anyhow, anywhordg but wmostly at the
clowde, there was no stopping them: and ¥y
Fou eon, | thoa@iat that you would like to turm
Four sword i plonchohave, as thn Bible
fys- L uk no ocasy P suees 0o oivense,”

AN thas winde doen xeel, being Foglish to
Pie backbenc, and ehe Ehing the reputation
Of bis profeviion almost as deaely as s own
honor, w b0 noawith ivar b weath, which
Wasall tho Sercer oocatse he kne that there
Wwassome trcih fie Lad
the seps sy honever to keep his tomper =onts
watd voab ey e

SES A NGl e Seenes Mo b e
ool st e Ui obd S ilas UCeoft camie
B e el o ener st aionpeds

M Foaak Methae tornal tor dinese and
froo oo thonficang {is bt o samed
fo bacventiondy shpoed bis vy, Phers
he & crothe e Besde, stnosing and
hanking pin and wat v, aml taking with
Ul vewionay Bobeogcdshy sprakled wath
Boe Duteh tevms that Joha Nl did not
wierstand, and coeiie at the yonneg lady in
& oaremaer v hica Joan vopebow foundl uns
Poosode OF coness owas naateir of his
ol bo had no intercst in thamatter bat for
b that he foad Do rcavachabwe looking
bt timan oy cetdine 0 Cieorcest Sy e Jast,
incdeadd, hes cotnd g b no fosoer, anil hobe
blod ont tor a littie waidk voith Je s whe, in
her abrupt way, otfercd to show him the
pardea,

SYowdon't Ve that man M she saidd to him,
£ they slowiy wentdena Shostero in frong
Of the house,

“Nog do yont

“U tiink” replied Jose, slowly and with
much cmbhesis, “that ho s the most o Hoye
an thnt b oy arsew, sl the moest eurions,”
And ‘then she relapsed nto silence, only
broken now il acain by an oecasional re<
Wavk aboat fhe oy e aogd ey

Hall an hour aft en aed, wivn they arvived

SO ab the ton Moo Moler was
St piding off down tie avenus of blus
garee By the veranda stoad o Hottentos
wmed Faw o0 who had been holding the
Drttehinvens woeses He wsg o curions, wizened
up little follow, diessed in eage, and with
hair like tha worn fags of a black woolen
carpet. Hisaoy cvight have boen auything
betwoeen 20 and 60 i wos imbossible to toria
an opinion on the point.  Jdust now, howover,
RS yottew montey Gy owas con abeid avith
an  expresion  of intense maiiguity, and
he wae <anding there in the  sunshine
cwrsing wabndly and beneath his breath in
Puteh, and shakio s 15 o0 he vetreats
ing Boor a very cpitome of mpotent, overs
mastering passion,

“What ix he doing* asked Jolm.

dess lenghed cdang o docs not like Frank
Muiier any wmore than [ do, but [ don’t know
wby. He wiil rever tell e

A

CHAPTER 1V,
© RESRIR f® ASNED [N MARRIAGE:
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CEHRIAT

ef tnrsion sy

I due comse Jobm Niel got over his | hemight have imown that o bring
sprained ankle and the other injuries inflicted | Weight of bie cultivated mind to bear
6u him by the fafuriated cocle ostrich (it js, | Mind; o take the

by the way, a humiliating thing to be
Imacked out of time Ly a feathered fowd),
and cet to work to learn the routine of farm

“life.  He did not find thie & disagreeabletasle, | evincs the moet
espectally when he had so fair an instructress | Wers one and all
a8 Rowde; ¥no lnew all about it, t0 show hins | Yt be did thers and thought mo

the way in which he should go. Naturally of
&% energetio and bard working temperament,
ke very soon got mare or less into the swing
of the thing; and at the end of six weelis be-
& n to talke quite learnediy of
triches and sweet and sour veldt.

# FEEaF eXammation & %o his progress: also
:o‘ahh-h Dutels and Zutu, bosh

i
& week oF 50 Bessie wsed to put bhise thwough |
[}
}
)

& man quits liks him before.

iad never met
Nor was the
% . dear,”-be

s¢e, my ,"-he explained to his niece
Bemsie; “*he's quiet, and be doesn’t kmow much

Jon must have & gentleman. Your mesn
white will never get auything out of a Kaffir;
that's why the Boers kill them aud flog them,
becauss they can't gt an: out of them
without. But yon see Capt Niel getvon well
enongh with them. I think be’ll de, my
dear, [ think he'll do.” and Bessie quite agreed
with him. And so it came to pass that after
this six weelts’ tifal the bargain was flually
stimek, and John paid over his £1,000 and
ﬂxﬁk & third interest h; !mmifmmm.m

ow it is not possible, & WY,
for & youngish man like John Niel to live in
the same houss with & young and lovely
woman like Bessie Croft without ruuwning
more or lese risle of entanglement. ore es-
pecially ie thie =0 where the two people have
little or no onteide soclety or distvaction to
d.vert the attention from each other. Not
shat there was as yet, at auy rate, the
slightent hint of affection between them.
Only they liked one another very much, and
found it pleasant to be & good deal together,
In short, they were walking along that easy,
winding roml that leads to the mountain
paths of love. [tiea very broad road, like
another road that runs elsewhere, and, also
like thi< last, it has a wide gate. Smuetimes,
too, it leads to destiuction.  But for all that
it ie & most agrecable one to follow hand in
hand, winding ax it does through the plensant
meadowe of companionship. The view is
rather limitwl, it is tiue, and homelike=—tull
of familiar things. There stand the kine,
kaes deep in the giam; there runs the water:;
and thore grows.the corn.  Also one can sfop
it one ltkee, By and by it grows different.
By and by when the travelers tiead the
heighte of passion, precipices will yawn
and torrents  ush,  lightning  will  fall
and <torme will blind; and who can know
that they will attain at last to that far off
peak, crowned with the glory of a perfect
peace which men call happineset There are
thoss who say it never can be reached, and
that the halo which resta upon its slopes is no
carthly lght, but rather, as it were, a
promise of & beacon=—a glow reflected whence
wo know not, and lying on this alion earth as
the sun’s light liet on the dead Losom of the
moon. Home sy, again, that they have
climbed its topmost pinnacle and tasted of
the freeh broath of heaven that sweeps
around it heights=ay, and heard the quiring
of immortal harpe and the swanlike sigh of
angele’ wings; and then behold! a mist has
fallen tpon them, and they have wandered in
it. and when it cleared they were on the
mountain pathe again, and the peak was far
away, Auda few there are who tell us that
they live there always, listening to the voice
of tixl: but thess are okl and worn with
Journey ing=men and women who have out-
lived pasions and ambitions and the tire

heate of love, atid who now, girt about with

memories, stang face to face with the sphinx
oternity.
fiut John Niel was no chicken, nor very
ikl to fall i love with the st protty face
ot e hid onee, years ago, gone
througia that e lancholy stage, and there, he
thought, was an end of it.  Another thing
was that if Bessie atteactod him, so did Jess
in aditferent way. Retore he had been a
weelt in the houss he had come to the con-
chision that Jess was the stirangest woman he
had ever at, and in her own way one of the
most attiactive. Hor very lmpasdvenes
caled t her charme for who i there in this
Sorhd who does 210 i%e to jean o seeret! To
S Jess was a mtddio of which he did not
Coaow tho key Taat she was clever and well
alarmed he soon disoverad from Ler rarve
st thet sho cotdd sing like an angel he
Sho knews but what was the mainepring of
e minbetound waat axiz did it revoive—
taat was what puzelea hinee  Clearly enough
st e ameost women's, least of sl Lie
Ao eritay, pladn saiting Bessie So i
tis did e beeome to tathom thess mysterics
© e took evort onnartunity to associate
with her, and wotlld evea, when he had time,
ccoul with horon e Jletehing, or rather
e painting, expeditions - On thes o
: i wonbl sonnaane s begia to talk,
< owas always anonl bools o Baglaad,
wos e antellectual question. She never
el hoocde,
Yol osoon hecame evideat to John that
i Hliscovicty and mssed him when he
daet comin IEnover occnned to hiie what
Cowni b Wos to a el of considerable intel
cortual attabnments, amd st greater intel-
wotimal cancites and aspivations,  to be
saroc Fee e fliet e into the soclety of a
ealtivated end el sent gentloman,  John
Vel vwas no empy headod, one sided indi-
vidual.  ile had bt read and thought, aad
cven written a little, awd in him Jess found a
vl v ieh, thouzh of an inferior stamp,
was ore o less Kindrgl to her own.  Al-
¢oonh heodid not understand her, she under-
Sod i aag and at last, had he but known it,
beicrese a far off dawning licht upen the
wadihtof kel that thrilled and changed
L as the et faint rays of morning theill and
Lauge the davkness of the night. What it
<t shiould learn to love this man, and teach
tim to love hert To most women such a
thonght involves more or less the idea of
warriage, aud that change of  status
which they generally consider so de-
sivable. . But  Jess did not think much
of that: what she did think of was the
blessod possibility of being able to lay down
he life, as it were, in the life of another—of
fluding at last somebody who understood her,
and whom she conld understand, who would
cut the shacklce that bound down the wings of
her gening, <o that she conld rise and bear him
with her as, in Bulwer Lytton's beautiful

t
'
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story, Zoe would have borne herlover. Here~

at last was a man who understood, who was
something more than an animal, and who
possesee] the godlike gift of braine, the gift
that hal been more of a curse than a blessing
to her, litting her above the level of her sex
and shutting her off a# by iron doors from
the wndersianding of those around her,  Al!
it only this perfect love of which she hal
road o much would come to him and her, life
micht perhaps grow worth the living.

It isa curions thing, bt in such matters
mo<t wmen never learn wisdom from experi-
ence. A wman of Jubn Niel's age might have
guessed that it is dangerous work playing
with explosives, and that the quietest, most
harmiess looking snbetances are sometimes
the most explocive. He might have kmown
that to set to work to cultivate the society of
& woman with such telitale eyes a9 Jess’ was

- to ran the risk of catching the fire from them
f bimeelf, to say nothing of setting ber alight;

)
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studies, ©
poetry Bessie told him she wrote, bus
she would show to no Eving soul,
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As for she hat
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farming, leawm, and
he's such , Whers bas
ﬁ'lnto'dﬁ with, =5 uo:ﬂn a:“ .

' conwe 10 s8¢ you,” lie answered, witha shrug.

“AS any rate; be im't mine, so T am off
shooting. Goedby. I Eops that you will
enjoy yourselt.” :

“You are nos kind,” she said, in a low voies,
and turning her back on him.

mmﬁmmbmmudm
Mauller had

“How do you do, Miss Bessie?” he said,
Jumping frem his hovss with the rapidity ot s
man who bad been sceustomed to rough
rm;uhﬁn& “Where is the ‘rocibaatje’
off to

ﬁmmnmmmﬁhm
coldly.

“Ah, so much the better for you and me,
Mise Bessie! Wecan havesa pleasant talk,
Whereis that black monkey, Jautje? Here,
Jantje, takke my horse, you ugly devil, and
mind you look after him, or Il cut the liver
out of you!”

Jaunje took the horse; with & forved griw of
appreciation at the joke, and led him off
routid the house. :

“I don't think that Janje likes youn, Mein-
heer Muller,” said Beasde, spitefully, “and I
don't wonder at it if yon talk to him like
that. He told me the other day that he had
known you for twenty years,” and she looked
&t him inquiringly. ;

This casnal remark produced a remarkable
effect on the visitor, who turned color be-
neath his tanned skin,

“He lies, the black hound,” he said, “and
Fllputa bullet throngh him if he says it
again! What should I kmow about him or
he about me?! Can I keep count of every
miserable man monkey I meet:” and he mut-
tered a string of Dutch oaths into Lis long
beard.

“Really, meinheer!” said Bessie.

“Why do you call me ‘meinheer?” he
asked, turning so flercely on her that she
started back astep. “Itell you I am not a
Boer. Iam an Englishman. My mother was
English: and besides, thanks to Lord Carnar-
von, wo are all Euglish now,”

“I don'tsee why you should mind being
thought a Boer,” she said, coolly; “there are
some very good penple among the Boers, and,
besides, you used tu be a great ‘patriot.’”

“Used to he—yes; and so the trees used to
bend to the north when the wind blew that
way, but now they bend to the south, for the
wind has turned. By and by it may set to
the north again—that is another matter—
then we shall see.”

Bessie made no answer, beyond pursing up
her pretty mouth and slowly picking a leat
from the vine that trailed overhead.

The big Dutchman tool off his bat and
stroked his beard perplexedly. Evidently he
was meditating sotaething that he was afraid
to say. Twice he fixed his cold eyes on
Bessie’s fair face, and twice looked down
scain  The ssermd time she thalr slarm

“Excuse me one minute,” she said, and
made as though to enter the house.

“Wacht een heeche” (wait a bit), he ejacu-
lated, breaking into Dutch in his agitation,
and even catching hold of her white dress

* with his big hand.

She drew the dress from him with a quick
twist of ber lithe form, and turned and faced
him,

“I beg your pardon,” she said, in a tone
that could not be called encouraging; “you
wore going to say something.”

“Yes—ah, that is—I was going to say—"

and he paused.

Besde stood with a polite look of expects-
tion on her face, and waited. : '

[ was going to say—that, in short, that I
want to marry you!”

*Oh!” said Bessie, with a start.

“Listen,” he went on, hoarsely, his words
gathering rarce as he proceeded, as is the way
oven with uncultured people when they spenk
from the heart. “Listen! [ love you, Bessie;
[ have loved you for three years. Every
time I have seen you I have loved you more.
Don't say me nay—you don’t know how I
love you. Idream of you every night; some-
times [ dream that [ hear your dress rustling,

and then you come and kiss me, and it is like

being in heaven.”

Here Ressie made a gesture of disgust.

“There, [ have offended you, but don't be
angry with me. I am very rich, Bessie;
there is the place here, and then I have four
farmis in Lydenburg and 10,000 morgen up in
Waterberg, and 1.000 head of cattle, besides
sheep and horses and money in the bank.
You shall have evervthing your own way,”
he went on, secing that the inventory of his
goads did not appear to impress her—‘crery-
thing—the house shall be Fnglish fashion; I
will build & new sit-kame (sitting room), and
it shall be furnished from Natal. There, I
love you, I say. You won't say no, will
you® and he caught her by the hand.

“I am very much obliged to you, Mr. Mul-
ler,” answered Ressic, snatching away her
band: “but—in short, [ cannot marry you.
No, it ie no use, I camnot, indeed. There,
please say no more, here comes my umcle.
Forget all about it, Mr. Muller.” :

Her suitor looked up; there was old Silas
Croft coming, sure enongh, but he was some
way off and walking slowly.

“Do you mean it?” he smid bemeath his
breath.

“Yes, yes, of course I mean it Wty do
you force me to it”

“It is that d—d rooibaatje,” e broke out.
“You used not to be like this before. Curse
him, the white livered Englishman! I will
be even with him yet; and I tell you what it
ie, Bessic; you shall marry me whether yos

§

| Accupleof minuteslater Bessie heard the }

‘

} What is the good of pointing for you? It's

laugh.
. “I think that some day or other I shall find

Iargest,
i gy i

vou, swb § will never marry’ yow—never™ |
& He stood for half a minute or: so lecking at

ber, and then burst into & savage

s way to make you,” he said, and,
went without another word. T—

her mind than anything else, went

what it was. By the stable door she found
the Hottentot Jontje, twisting rommd and
round and shrieking and cuising, bolding his
hand to his side, from which the blood was
ranning.

* is it?” she asked.

“Baas -Frank!” he said—“Baas Frank hi
me with his whip!”

“The brute!” said Bessie, the tears starting’
into ber eyes with anger. J

“Never mind, missie, never mind,” said the
Hottentot, his ugly face growing livid with
fury, “itis only one moreto me. Icut iton
this - stick”—and bhe held up a long, thick'
stick he carried, on which were several
notches, starting from three deep anes at the
top just below the knob. *“Let him look out
sharp—Ilet him search the grass—let him
creep round the bush—let him look as he
will, one day he will find Jantje, and Jan:;
will find him!”

“Why did Frank Muller gallop away like:
that¢” asked her uncle of Bessie when she got;
back to the veranda. ‘

“Wehad some words,” she answered, shortly,
not seeing the use of explaining mattersto the
old man.

“Ah, indeed, indeed. ‘Well, be careful, my
love. Is ill to quarrel with a man like
Frank Muller. Pve known him for many
years, and he hasa black heart when he is
crossed. You see, my love, you can deal
with a Boer and you can deal with an Eng-}
lishman, but cross bLred dogs are bad to
bandle. Take my advice and make it up
with Frank Muller.”

All of which sage advice did not tend to
raise Bessie's spirits, which were already suf-
ficiently low. :

CHAPTER V.
DREAMS AND FOOLISHNESS.

When John Niel left Bessie on the veranda
at the approach of Frank Muller he had
taken his. gnn, and, having whistled to the
pointer dog Pontac, mounted his shootingi
pony and started out in quest of partridges.|
On the warm slopes-of the hills round Wak
kerstroom a large species of partridge is very
abundant, especially in the patches of red
grass in which they are sometimes clothed.
It is a merry sound to hear these partridges
calling from all directions just after day-
break. and one to make the heartof every
frue sportsman rejoice exceedingly. On leav-
\ng the houss John proceeded up the side of

the hill hehind it—his pony picking its way
carcfully between the stones, and the dog
f'ontac ran:ing abont 200 or 300 yards off, for
in thissort of country it is necessary to have
a dog witha wile range. Presently John
saw him stop under a mimosa thorn and suil-
Jdenily stiffen out as if he had been petrified,
and nuude the best of his way toward him.
*ontac stoad still for a few seconds, and then
slowly and dcliberately veered his head
ronnd, as though it worked on a hinge, to sco;
it his master were coming. John knew hiJ
ways, Three times would that remarkables
old dog look round thus, and if the gun had
not then arrived he would to a certainty run
inand flush the birds. This was a rule that
he never broke, for his patience had a fixed
limit.  On this occasion, however, John
arrived before it was reached, and, jumping
off his pony, cocked his gun and marched
slowly up, full of happy expectation. Un
drew the dog, hiseye cold and fixed, saliva
dropping from his mouth, and his head and
face, on which was frozen an extraordinary
expression of instinetive ferocity, outstretched
to their utmost limit

Ie was right under the mimosa thorn now
and up to his belly in warm, red
Where conld the birds be: Whirr! and a
great feathered shell seemed to have burst at
kis very feet. What a covey! twelve brace
if there was a bird, and they had all been
lying beak to beak in a space no bigger than
a cartwheel. Up went John’s gun and off
too, a littie sconer than it shou!d have done,

“Missed hin clean! Now then for thoe left
barrcl.” Same result. There, we will draw
a veil over the profunity that ensncd. A
minute later and it was all over, and John
and Pontace were rezarding each other witn |
contempt and disgust.

“It was all you, you brute,” said John to
Poatac.  “I thought yon were going to run
in, and you hurried me.”

“Ugh!” said Pontac to John, or, at least,
be lookel it.  ~Uizh! you discusting bad shot.:

eough to m:ke a dog sick.”

The eavey—or rather the collection of old
Lirds, for this kind of partridge sometimes
“packs” just before the Lrewiing season—had
scattered all zbout the piace, and it was not
long before Pontac found some of them: and
this time Jobn got one bird—and a beautiful
great partridge he was, toe, with yellow leas
—aud rissed another. Again Pontac pointed,
and a brace rose. Bang! down moes one;
banz! with the other barrel. Canght him. by
Jove, just as he topped the stone. Hullo!
Pontae is still on the point.  Slip in two more
cartridres.  Oh, a leash this time! bang!
banz! and down came a lrace of them—two
brace of partridge withont moving a yard.

Lifehas joys for all men, but it has, I verily
believe, no joy to conipare to the joy of the
moderate shot aml carnest sportsman whep
he has just killed haif a dozen driven pas-
tridges without a miss, or ten rocketing
pheasants with eleven cartridges, or, better
still, a couple of woodcock right and left.

By this time he was right across the mount-
ain top and on the brink of the most remark-
able chasm he had ever seen. The place was
known as Lions Kioof, or Leuw Kloof in

utch, because three lions had once beem

mued up by a party of Boers and shot there.
chasm or gorge was between a quarter
half a mile long, about 600 feet in width
and 150 to 150 feet deep. About 100 paces
from the near end of the gorge, some ninety
or more feet in height, stood the most remark-
matn et Bracin me b T
ge are to, was

formed of seven huge t;:e

ltewﬁlge,lndﬂnsu-l!es,ﬂntd the top,
perhaps some eight or ten feet. in diameter.
These bowlders. were rounded like a crickes
ball—evidently through the ‘of water—
and yet the hand of nature I;mmw
balance them, each one smaller than that be-
neath, the one upen the other, and to keep
them so. Bus this was not always the case:
Loyt il of s
fallen, all except the two bottom stones,
and the bowiders that went to form it lay

VWANTED AT TEE

WILL MARUFACTURE PLAIN FULL GLOTH AT 30C. PER YARD,

Tweeds from 35 ta 45 conts per

Yard wide Twill Flannel,

Hiarkets $1.56 to $3.00 pair.
m&%?!ammcgﬁw

Single Yarn,

ROLL CARDING

mduﬁ'quwwuw_'ﬁcnmmmmmm more

'Lindsay Woollen Mill.

your Woolens. Will pay highest market priee =
when traded. or will

we furnish Cotton Warp, 25 cents per yard.

m t'.m. i 3
mm’m per Ib., and everything else in proportion,

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

FULLING, DYEING AND CLOTH DRESSING

Done at same price as other mills, and on shoretest possible notice.

CUSTOM WEAVING 10c
notice.

*

per yard and Sc. for Cotton Warp. Always done on a week’s , :

I have added more improved machinery this Spring, and am determined to please the pub-

lic both in quality and price.

Waeol, if to be manufactured, can be sent over railroads or by steamboats, and I will pay
ﬁ'eigh?:’nimhsorom. This does not apply if to be carded only.

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

Lindsay, May 10th, 1887.—ii-tf.

J. W. WALLACE,

Woolen Mills, Lindsay.

Miscellaneous.

e e

Jos. Maunder.

NOTICE TO THE PUSLIC.

Solicitors practicing in the Town of Lind-
say, agree to close our respective Offices
in Lindsay at THREERE O'CLOCK every
day during the long vacation (July ist
to September 1st) of 1887,

H. B. DEAN,

JorN McCSWEYN,
MCINTYRE & STEWART, MARTIN & HOPKINS,
F. D. MooRE,
HUDSPETH & JACKSON, A. P. DEVLIN,
Javes Heap,

We, tbe undersigned Barristers and

N. A. MacMvURcHY,
STEPHENSON, DICKsON & CAMPBELL,
J. C. GRACE,

BARRON & SMITH,

OLEARY & O'LEARY.
Lindsay, June 22nd, 1887.—50-10,

NEW MARBLE WORKS

CANXNNINGTON.
Lloyd & Simpson

take mnch pleasure in announcing to
the public that they have opened the
above rusiness NEXI' DOOR TO THE
BENNETT HOUSE, and are prepared
te _manufacture all

kinds of MONU-
TONES, MANTLE
IRONS and FENCING.
Monumects and Headstones in Scotch,
Italian and Canadian Granite at the
lowest prices. GIVE US A CALL.

LLOYD & SINEPSON.
Cannington, June 22, 1887.—350-26.

SOMETHIN G N-EW.

|ARTIFICIAL STONES
Gothic, Elyptic, Circular, Segment, and Oraa-

Carrisgs Blocamr™
Vases

COBCURG WORKS

For the nfanufacture of all kinds of

ARCEERS

Doorstep,

Water Table, Window Silis,
B and Corner Stones,
Crocks and Flower

JOEN BOND,
April 13, 1887.—40-28. Cobourg, Ont.

Dartmonth Hopewark o,

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

- FOR THE HARVEST OF ISST.
EXPERIENCE

HAS PROVED THE BEST IS THE

am ul.

A GOOD TWINE MUST POSSESS
STRENCTH and "mm_
whish are combined in the highest degreein that
made by this company.

THE FARNERS OF CANADA

adiressing the
ROPEWORK 8., |

S.B.~No Qnotations Given for Less Than 10 Tons.

TRENT VALLEY NAVIGATION CO.

Leave Bobeaygeon 6.40a. m. and 3.15 p. m.
Asrive Lindsayat 808 ©

Eenve Lindsay at 1130 am. and 545 »om.

“ESTURION"

WIill run Dail~ on the following time table:
83 =

erriveBobeaygeonldSpm. * 808

Nuwmeen Poiat. ..........cccc ceeeee oo
Retars ditte.

®sescscsscscssscscssnce

e tickets between Bobeaygess
Urgeon Point.....c.c.coeece soossn

————

STILLLEADING.

THE LITTLE BRITAIN CARRIAGE WORKS

BOOMING.

Owing to increasing business I have had to enlarge my premises and am now in & 1osition k)
ﬂllnnorden&nmed to me ina satisfactory manner. 1 would cali attention o ties .irge aod

ARRIAGES,

Wagons and Buggies

AND THE VERY BEST OF MATERIAL. sold at
price as low as any feliable firm in the County, and at prioes that will astonish
the natives.
STILEREIERES A SPrECITALTY.

GIVE CALL. LUMBER DRESSED AND UNCRESSED, LATSS AND
e SHINGLES CCNSTANTLY ON HAND.

JOSEPE MAUNDER,

LITTLF. BRITAIN.
=

Little Britain, May 9. 1887.—44-13
Ingle & Co. =
'MPR“V We can supply on the shortest
' notice complete bills for Fences,

Lattice, Gates, Walks, Verandahs, Porticos and
other improvements. Plain and Moulded Fence

oo ana ot 2 JOUR PROPERTY

stock and cut to

order. The utmost despatch made in filling orders.
Now is the time to make improvements.
Doors, Sash, Frames and all House Trimmings

e erome®: GEO. INGLE & COY,

Lindsay, July 13, 1887.—33. Lindsay Planing Mxll :
Sylvester Bros. Mig Co. ;

I

IMPORTANT T3 BUILDERS.

. We wish to inform the public that we have in connection wizh our
lm%lem.ent business a first-class PLANING MILL. and we are nropored to
do and Matching, and the manufacturing of Moulding- of all des

scriptions. We are also prepared to furnish all kinds of

Sash and Doors, Inside and outside Blinds,

and all classes of manufactured wood work for house-furnizhing = the
lowest possible prices. We solicit a share of your patronage and will
guarantee you satisfaction.

SYLVESTER BROS. MFG. CO.

Lindsay., May I1. 1887.—{4-3mos.

e

James Keith.

Lindsay Intelligence Office.

HORSES,
Do you want 1p| CATTLE:

m 3 M SHEEP,

PIGS or

TCTilliam et

b
5
=
T

i



