i.
i
i
2

{
b

. @ up the Duteh feoling in Natal and in the

“fo swear i shocinl constables smld cnivores the

_ Bagland would give into & ban 1l of  Boers,

- @0 he st e they hava to pay taves; arad they |

Here's & Litile

' Preeemtly Nuller
JONEE DVENTISHIN. ===

wioili is iwsemied 1o siver gour atieEtien
o thie fact that if Now Goode of thie new-
@% tyles and pasternie and of firvt-clasy
Quality have angiling o do with making
& Fae sud Avimetive Stock we have thet
-~

Iu every line we make an exoellont die-
pley. As for cur SILVERWARE,—~
well; come snd look and decide for your

MveEif for (uantity, quality sud beauty | Tranevanl

¢ ie not superior to any in town.

s WATCRES our supply is, ss ueusl,
lovge and most complete, and we show &

A to the 8(:301'&:[.! bustm :
heve no tore ig town, eit
:-n., Telescopes; Renders, Cloth-tont-
&%, Dpera-glasess and and
our sgste of fitting Specracles is ae
senrly perfoet as the uee of the most
fmproved modern selentific instruments

BRITTON BROTHERS,
ke Canadian Tost,

G,

*hat they Al cry till they begin to betieve 1§
Qemvecives.  Hah! those ave not the things
Fwould go to war for: but ambition and re-
wage, ah! that iv enother thing. [ would
F0 them all it they «tood in iny way, all ex-
opt Hessle.  If war breake ont, who will
Bold up & hand to help the ‘verdomde Engole
mann’ They wonld all be afraid. And it
Bvob ny fauit.  Can [ help it if [ love that
woinan! | would slanghter every Raglich-
mah in the Transvasl to gain Heesio—ay!
@l ovory Bory, too, and throw all the na-
Hves (0" and he laughed alond and «ruck
the creat black horse, inaking it plangs and
aaper gallantly.

“And then,” he went on, giving his am-<
Bltion wing, “when [ have got Hessie, and
®6 have kicked all these Eaglichmen ous of
the fand, in a vory fow years | shall rule this
donntry; and what next’ Why, then [will

@ colony, and wo will push the Englishmen
Baek into the vea, inake & clean swoep of the
watives, only keeping enough for sorvants,
@t have a uniteit Nonth Afrfea, like thas
POOF silly man Burgers wicdd to prate of, bu$
@ not know how to bring about, & united
DPuteh Sonth Afries, and Frank Muller to
fale 8! Well, such things have been, and
My Lo again.  Give me forty years of lifs
@ strongth and wo shall see” -

duet then ho wenehed the veranda of the
Bowse, and. dismissing hie secret ambitions
frowm his mind, Prank Mubler dismounted and
ehteredd.  In the sitting voom he found Silas
Croft reading a rewspaper

“Goad day, O Rilae,” he said, extending
B hand,

“tiood day, Moinheer Frank Maller,” yoe
gliect the old wan, colidly, for John had told
M of the incidont ot the shooting party
®hich bad o cearty ended fatadly, and
Sovch e hed omade w6 renark he had
forned Lis o1 conelusions,

“What arc you reading in The Volketem,
Om Nilas ahout the Bezanlenhont «ffaie?

“No: what was that "

T was that e votl s Eising acainst yow
Frohiy that s all The sher it soiged Be-
goitonbont™s was noam exeention of taxes, and

put it un to s ot Potehetstroom,  Bat the
Fotk Li led e avethnweer off ihe wacon and
Bt b b ronied the tos e ool pow Giovors

ner Lanyon ssendimg Raaf down with power
e at U0 Lo e itk aeaveil try
toston crhver by theowing stowes,  bot me
e, tho big meeting at Paarde KNiaal was to
Wave beenos 1Y (eenth of Deceinther, now
W b Do the o b, and then we sinebl seo
$ 1 will bo peace o wae

Poace o war?™ gnswered the old  man,
festily. “Thut has been the cry for years
Hore mony Lig meelings have there been
dnes Shepstons am oxed the country e Six, [
think.  Awd what hae come of it all? Sust
Baving but tatie. Aul what cancome of it?
foppose the Boows did ffeht, what stould the
&l of it be! They would be beaten, and &
Wt of people wonkd Lo killed, and that would
bathe end of it You don't suppo:s that

@ you! What did Gene Wolseloy say the
otlvr day at the dinner at Potehofstroom?
Wiy, that the country would never be given
@), becnnse o goverimment, Conservative,
Fiteral or Radieal, wonld dare to do swch &
hing. - And now this new Gladstone governe
#ient has telecraphedl thesage thing, so what
8 the use of all the talk and childisimess? Toll
me that, Frank Mudler”

Mulicr lanched ae -he anewered, “Tou are
@ very simple people, you Lnglishe  Dong
gon know that a goro-ument is like & Wwoman
®ho cries *No, 06, no,' and kisses you all the
e I there is nolue enough, your British

me your hand like this for >

The Boer laughed. “OF courss T dow’t; Om
Silae.  Wedl, if you want to lmow, I will tell
you what [ mean. [ mean that [alone can

“ don’t understand you and your dark say-
ings,” said the old manm, . “Tam &
“raightforward man, and it you wiil tell me
what you mean [ will give you my answer; if
nnc,“l don't see the good of our going on talk-
ing. .

and want to marry her—ay, I mean to marry
her by fair means or foul—and thas she will
have nothing to say to me:”

“And what have [ to do withs that, Frank
Muller? The girl is her own mistress. [ can-

wanted to, as though she were & colt or anox.
You must plead your own suit and take your
oWn anewer.”

“I have pleaded my suit and I have gotmy
anewer,” anewered the Boer, with
“Don’t you understand she will have nothing
tosay tome. Sheis im love with the d—ed
rooibaatie Niel. whom you have brought up
here.  She is in love with him, Fsny, and wiill
niot look at me.” -

‘*Ah,” replied Silas Croff; calmly, “is that
86! Then she shows very good tmste, for
Johw Niel is an honest meaw, Frank Muller,
and youare not.  Listens to me,” hg wens
with & sudden outburst of passion; “'I
you that you are & dishonorable man and
villaine [ tell you thas you murdercd
Hottentot Jantje’s father, mother and uncle
in cold blood when you were yet a lad. [
tell you that the other day you tried to mur
der John Nicl, pretending to Mistake bim for
a bunck! Awnd now you, who petitioned for
this country to be taken over by the queen,
and have gone round singing out your loyal
tyf at the top of your voice, come and tell me
that you ave plotting to bringabout an insur
rection and to plungo the land into war, and
ask e for Bessie as the price of your pro-
tection! And now [ will tell you something
in answer, Frank Muller,” and theold man
rose up, his keon eyes flashing in wrath, and
traightening his bent frame; pointed toward
twdoor. “'Goout of that door and never
“:me throngh it again. T rely upon God and
e Eaglish nation to protect me, and not on
stich aa you, and I woukd rather seo my dear
Lessio dead in her coffin than married to »
knave and tramtor and & murlerer like
Peank Muller. Go'™

The Boer turned white with fury as he
listenedd. Twico he tried to speak and failed,
el when the words did come they were so
telied and laden with passion as to be
crvely awhble,  When thwarted he was
il to these accesses of rage, apd they,
iiguratively speaking, spoiled his charaeter
Conld he have kept his head, he would have
teen & perfoct and trinmphant villain: but ge
2owas, the carcfully planned and andacious
raneality of years was always apt to be swept
away by the sudden gale of his furious passion.
[t was in sneh an ontlurst of rage that he
ha:l assanlted Jobn in the inn yard at Wak.
seistroom, awd thereby put him on his guard
s raist himy and now it mastered hitg oncs
MOre:

“Voery welly Silas Croft,” he said at last, “[
will vor but mark thie, [ will come back, and
v [ eome it shall be with men ared with
vitess bawith burn this pretty place of yours.,
that you are so proudof, over yowr head, and
Lwill kill you and your fitend the Kaglish
nan, and take Bessie away, and very soon
~he will be glad enough to marry Frank
shulior: bt then [ will not marry her—ne.
ot if she goee on her nees to me—and she
~ixril 2o on her knees often cnough.  Weo will
then see what God and the Englishnation will
(o to nroteet you.  God and the Eagli<h na-
tion! Call on the sheep and the horses: call
on the rocks and the trees, and you will geta
better answer.”

“Go!” thundered the old man, “or by the
God you blaspheme [ will put a bullet
through you,” and he reached toward & ritle
thas hung over the mautelpiecs, “or my Kaf-
ths shall whip you off the place.”

Frank Muller waited for no more. He
twned and went. It was darle now, but
there was still some light in the sky at theend
of the blue gum avenue, and as hie rode sway
against it ho made out Bessie’s tall and grace-
ful form softly outlined upon the darkening
night. John had left her to sec sbout some
pressing matter contierted with the farm,
and there she stood, filied with the great joy
of & woman who has found her love, and
loath as yet to broalk its speil by
again into the daily roand of commeon life.

There she stood, a fype and symbob of all
that is beautiful and gracious in this rough
world. the lovelight shining in ber blue eyes
v} thonghts of hsppy gravitude t¢ the Giver

of all Zood rieing from her heart to Bewveon,
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amwmmm will eat ita wonle and give
folenivy and Rhepetone and  Bartle Frero |
et Lanyon, and all of then, the lis.  Thie e I
& Ligger businese ffen Fout think for, Om |

Of coures 8l “hese rmectings and talle

frawa up thither, e it were, by the warmth

of her pure passion, as the dew mists of the

woriing ar drawn upward by the san.
Presontly she heard the horse's hoofs, snd

Iooked up, o that the faint Hght fell il

upon her face, idealizing it and making ity

@5 g6t up,  The fon o A1 FNErY Keoptie 6F

Eetish oy of dupling with the natites, |
Rriak that, now that you Eoglish have paid !
fheir debte arid sta bl up Rikukont and |
Cotewovo, th y woii lise to have the land i
Bael, Ve worn oLl aoe (o vou to take :
# ab e now it s another watler. Buf |
Sl that i wot el U they wors left to .
Fheanelves ne bing would core of it exeept [
&k, for msny of them are vory siad that the |
el should ba Faglish,  Buf the men who
P the strings ave dowa (a the Cupor  They
@Fent fo dreive cvery imglishman ot of
Bouthr Aliden. When Shepstone annesed the
Tsuevaal he fiened the scale agatnet the

t element st broke up the plans they
Beve been laying fof gefr® fo make &big
@FG-Fnglidt 1epublic of the whole country,
¥ the Tranevaal romaine Bnglieh there is a8
@ of their hiopes, for only fhe free sERts for
Maine, 61 that is iemmed in. Thet is why
3 e o angry; and thet is why their

e tirTing the people up.  They mean
@ make them figh® now, end Ethink that
ey will succeed: [f the Boere win the %

will
They €|

, the € BE looks weil
Sitne Croft looked Sroutled end miade so

passion breathing beauty seem mors of hesven
fhan of carth.  There was some loolk upon it;
sonw indetinable lizht that day—=such is the
power that lovehas to infuseall humsn things
with the tint of his own splendor—that it
went oven to the heart of the wild and evil
man who adored her with tho deep and savags
force of his darle nature. Fora moment he
pattse.d; half vegrotTul, half afraid. Wae it
Well fo mecidle with her and to build up plans
for her overthrow and that of all she clung
to: Would it Hot ba better to lot her be, to

. 0 his Way and leave her to go hers. in-peacef

Bhe did nof loole quite il & woman standing
there, hut more like belonging to
another world, some rulject of & higher
power. Men of powerful but

intellect like Frank Muller sre mever entirely
frec [rom supersiition, Bowever fres they
may¥ be from roligion, and Fe grew supesstl-
fiotie; as he was apt to do.  Wight theow nes
beat quknown: penalty for trending such ¢

flower as that into the mire—ints mive mived :
perchance

He tool it aud beld itc

“Pleane lot me go,” she suid.

“Not till you have heard what I bave to
say. Lovk bere; I love you with all
my beart. I know you thmk I am only &

i

now. Greatthings are geiug to happen im
the country, and I shmil be at the head of
thems, ormear it  No, don'ttry to get away:
I wil you I love you, you doun't know bow,
Toam dying for you. Oh! can’s you believe
me;, my darling! my darling! Ves, I'will kiss
you,” sud iw su agosy of passion, thas her ro-
sisthzics: only fired the move; b flung bis

rourd ber swd dvew b to his
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the gum trees, made a rush for his borse,
which was standing smorting and trembling
inovery limb. It is almost &8 easy to work
upon the supersiitious fears of & dog ors
horse @ upon those of a inan, but Muller, not
being aware of this, took the animal’s alsrm
as a clesr indieation of the uncanny nature of
the voice. With a single bound he
intn his saddle, and s he did so the woman's
voice wailed out onice more:
“Frank, thou shalt die in blood as [did
Frank!”

“FRANE, THOU SWALT DIE IN BLOOD.”

Muller turned livid with fear, and the cold
perspiration stremmed from his face. He

wes & bold man enough in a general way,
=it this was too much forhis nerves.

“It is my mother’s voice, it is her very
wordls!” he called out aloud, and then, dash-
ing his spure into Lis borse’s flanks, he went
like & fissh swwy frcm the accursed spot; nor
did he drawrein 6l be came to his own
place, tent miles awsy. Twice the borse fell
in the dariness, for there was Do moes, the
mcond time mm Newvily, but e
only dragzod it up with & curse, and, spring-
ing into the saddle again, flod on as before.

Thus did the man who did not hesitate to
plot and to execute the cruel slaughter of un-
offending men cower benieath the fancied echo
of & dead woman's voice! Truly human na-
tire is full of :

and in wanting to marry her you bave shown
yoursense. God bless you both, my dears.
And now, Bessie, come and give your old
uncle a kiss. I hope that you won't let John
quite drive meout of your head, tlm:’ndl.
For you see, my dear, having no children of
my own, I have managed to get very fond of
you in the last twelve years or so.”
Beesie came and kissed the old man-ten-
“No, unecle,” she said, “neither John nor
L‘uyhodyuw anything in the worid can do
thas,” and it was evident from ber manner
that she meant-what she said. DBessiv had a
large heart, and was not at all the person to
ict ber lover drive her uncle and beuefactor
out of his shave of it

CHAPTER XIV.

" JOHN TO THE RESCUE

The important domestic events described
in the last chapter took place on Dec. 7, 1830,
and for the next twelve daysor souverye
thing went as happily at llooifoatein as
thizgs shonld go under the circumsiances
Svery day Silas Croft beame:d with: a ore
cnlarged geniality in his sati-fuction ot the
turn things had taken, and every day Joln
found cause to congratulate Lims i more
and more on the issue of his bold vouture to-
ward matrimony. Now that he came to be

‘| on such intimate terms with his betrothed, he

perceived a hundred charms zud graces in
her character which he had never suspectud
' before. Bessie was like a flower: the nwie
she basked in the light and warmth of her
leve the more her character openad and un-
folded, shedding perfumed sweetness round
her and revealing unguessed charms. It isso
with all women, and more especially with &
woman of her stamp, whom nature has
made to love and be loved as maid
and wife and mother: Her undoubtod
personal alvo shared in this
development, her fair face takinz a richer
Lue and ber eyes an added depth and mean-
ing. She was in every respeet, save onc, all
that a man could desire in his wifc, and even
the exception was one that would have stood
to her credit with most men. It was this:
she was not an intelleetual woman, 2ithough
she certainly possessed more than the ordie
nary share of intelligence and work a day
common sense, Nuw John was a decidedly
intellectual man, and, what ismore, he highly
appreciated that rare quality in the other
sex. But. afterall, when one is just enzaged
to a sweet and lovely woman, one does ng
think much about hor inteliect. Those sort
of reflections come afterwasd.

And so they sauntered hand in hand
through the sunny days amd were exceodin:-ly
bappy. ILeast of all did they zllow 1 1.
mors which oceasionally reacled ther from
the great Boer gathering at Puarde Fizal to
disturb their seremity. Tucre had been so
meony of these rumorsof reliiiion thot folk
were getting to regard them as a clwonie
state of affairs.

“Oh, the Boers!” said Bessie, vith o pretty
toss of her golden head, as they were sitting
one morning on the veran:da. I sick to
death of hearing about the Doers aiviall their
ot up talk. Iknow what it is; itis justan
excuse for them to go away from their farms
and wives and children and iile about ag
these great meetings, and drink sguure face
with their mouths full of biz words. You
see what Jess saysin her lastlo*ter. People
in Pretoria believe thatit is all nonsense from
beginning to end, and I think they are per-
fectly right”

you written to Jess telling her of our ¢ngage-
ment® :

**Uh, yes; I wrote some days ago, but the
letter only went yesterday. She will he
picased to hear about .ik Dear ol Jess, I
wonder when she means to come”bome again,
Ste bas been away long enough.

Johm made no answer, but went on smoking
tis pipe in silence, wondering if Jes weuld
e pleased. He did not understand her yet!
She had gone sway just as he was beginning
to understand her.

Prevently be obsseved Jantje sneaking
about between the oramge trees as though he
wished to call attention to himself. Had  he
not wanted todoso be would have moved
from oneto the other in such a way that
nobody could bave seen him. Hispartial and
dwsuliory appearances indieated that Le
Louvlev. :

“Come out of those trees, you Hittle rascal,
and stop slipping about likea snake in a stone
wall!” shouted Johm. “what is it you wans
—wwages 7 :

Thus adjured, Jantje advanced and sat
down on the path as usual, in the full glare of
the sun.

b **By the way, Bessie,” asked Jol:n, “‘have

are nos due yet”
| “What is it then?”

yesterday; that would be Dec. 20,
When did you hear this¢”

“No, bass,” be swid,” it is nos wages. They |

: —
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! 2. ‘Ine oid man Ukd NOT ENOW wWaat
make of the tale, but, remembering Frank
Huller’s threats, he shook his head.

“1f there is any truth in it that villain Mul-
[ ler bas a band in it,” hesmid. “TTl go to the

heuse and see Jantje. Give me your arm,
John.”

He obeyed, and, on getting to the top of
the steep path, Lorceived thestout figure of
old Hans Coetzee, who had been his host at
the shooting party, ambling along on his fat
little pony. »

~Ah,” said old Silas, “here is the man who
will tell us if there is anything in it all.”

“Good day, Om Coetzee, good day!'” he
shouted out in his stentorian tome. *“\What
news do you bring with you#®

The jolly looking Boer rolled awkwardly
off his pony before answering, and, throwing
the reins over its head, came to mee$ them.

“Allemachter, Om Silas, it is bad news
You have heard of the bymakaar (meeting)
at Paarde Kraal Frank Muller wanted me
to go, but I would not, and now they have
declared war on the British government, and
sent a ion to Lanyon. There will
be fighting, Om Silas; the land will run with
blowd, and the poor roocibaatjes wiil be shos
down like buck.”

“The poor Boers, you mean,” growled
John, who did notlike to hear her majesty's
army talked of in terms of regretful pity.

Om Coetzee shook his head with the air of
one who knew all about it, and then turned
an attentive ear to Silas Croft's version of
Jantje’s story.

“Allemachter!” gzroaned Coetzee, “what did
Iteil you? The poor roocibaatjes shot down
like buck, and the land running with blood.
Aud now that Frank Muller will draw me
into it, and I shall have to go and shoot the
poor rooibaatjes, and I can’t miss: try as
hard as I will, Ican't msss. And when we
have shoet them aill s Burgers wiil
comc back: and he is kragkish (mad). Yes,
yes: Lanyon is bad, bus Burgers is worse,”
and the comfortable ol gentleman groaned
aloud at the troubles in which he
foresaw he would ke icvolved, and finally
| took his departure by a bridle path over the

out, ke woull not like it to be known that he
had been ealling on an Englishman,

“John,” said Silas Croft, suddenly, “vou
maust go up to Pretoria and fetch Jess. Mark
my words, the Boers will besiege Pretoria,
and if we don’t get her down at once she will
be shut up there.”

“Uh, no,” cried Bessie, in sudden alarm, “I
cannot let John go.”

“I am sorry to kear you talk like that. Bes-
sie, when your sister is in danger,” answered
her uncle. rather sternly: “hut there, I dare
say that itis natural. 1will go myzelf. Whers
is Jantje? I shall want the Cape cart and the
four gray horses.”

“XNov, uncle dear, John shall go. I was not
thinking what [ was saying. It seemed—a
little hard ag first.™
! “Of course I must go,” said John.

“Don’t
. fret, dear: I shall be back in five days. Those
! feur horses can go sixty miles a day for thag
! time. axd more. They are fat as butter, and
! there is lots of grass along the road if I can’s
t get forage for them. Besides, the cart will
| te rpeariy emptiy,so Ican carry a muid of
; Taealivs and fifty bundles of forage with me,
! I'will take that Zulu boy, Mouti (medicine),
? *rith me. He does not know much abous
| fiorses, but heis a plucky fellow, and would
!itick by one at apinch. One ean't rely onm
i Jantje: he is always sneaking off somewhere,
| and would be sure to get drunk just as one
wanted him.”

“Yes, yes, John, that's right, that’s right,”
! said the old man. “I will go and see about
| baving the horses got up and the wheels
| greased. Where is the castor oil, Bessie?
} There is nothing like castor oil for these
| patent axles. You ought to be off in an hoar,
You had better sleep at Luck’s to-might: you
micht get farther, but Luck’s is a goud place
to step, and they will look after you well
there, and you can be off by 3 in the morning
and be at Heidelberg by 10 o'clock to-morrow
night and in Pretoria by the rext afternves,”
ami Lo lusiled off to make the necessary
prepacutions.

“Ui. dokn,” iaid Bessie, beginrinz to cry. ~L
don’t Lz your geing at all amons thoss wild
| Boers. You are an Euslish oftcer, and if
# they fined you out they wili shoot vou.  Yea
| don’t kunow svhat brutes some of them are
]
|
|

when they think it safe to beso.  Ob, soln,
Jobmn, I can’t bear your goings.”
“Cheer up, my dear,” said Joh:, “and for
Heaven's sake stop erying, for I ennt-bour it
i Imust go. Your uncle would never forgive
meii 1 didn't, and, what is more, I shouid
never forrive myself. There is noboiyv clse
to 5o, and we can't leave Jess to be shat up
theve in Pretorin—for months perhaps. As
for the risk, of course there is a Lit of ri-K,
Lut I muct take it. I am not afmiil of risks—
atloust Lusad not to be, but you Lave made
a kit of a coward of me, Bessie oz
give mea kiss, old girl, and come and help
me io pack my things. FPlease God I shall
get back all right, and Jess with me, ina
week from now.”

Whiereon Bessie, being a sensible and cmi-
nently practical young woman, dried kep
tears, and -with a cheesful face, albeit her
heart was heavy encugh, set to work witha
; will to make every preparation she could
| thinkof. The few clothes John was going to
take with him were packed in a Gladsione
bag, and the bexthat was under~
meath the movable seat in the Cape carg
was flled with the tinned provisions that asp
%0 much used in South Afriea, and all the
Gther iittle arrangeients, sinall in themselves,
but of such infinite impertance tothe trav-
eler in a wild country, were duly attended to
by ber careful hands. - Then camea hurried
meal,and before it was swallowed the cart was:
at the door, with Jantje hanging as ususl on
to the Lkeads of the two front horses, and the
sialwart Zu'u, or rather Swazi boy, Moutd,
whose sole lugzage appeared to consistof &
bundle of assegais and sticks wrappesd upina
grass mat, and who, hot as it was, was en-
veioped in a vast military greas coat, loung-
e Bomie,

by, dear Johm,” said
koep Lack the tears that, de-what she could,
would gnther in her biue eyes. “Gosd by,
my love”

“God hless you, dearest,” he said, simply,
Ers'ng herin anyssver; “gosk by
.k bupe t> e you again in & weskl” and ks

(Continued an swenth puge )

There,

RUSHING 0UT THE eoongT

mountain, saying that, as things had turned |

Stimulating Trade by a Heavy Cut in Prices.
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| lMP Rov notice complete bills for Fences,

Lattice, Gates, Walks, Verandahs, Porticos and

 PICKETS Fkept in

atoct anz ot o JOUR PROPERTY

e R L N e —
order. The utmostdespatch made in filling orders.
Now is the time to make improvements.

got our

" GEQ. INCLE & CO'Y
Lindsay Planing mn

Lindsay. July 13. 187 2.
Sylvester Bros. Mfg Co.

IMPORTANT T3 Ul

UILDES.

B . > 3 % . . .y
. We wish to inform the public that we have in conneection with our
implement business a first-class PLANING MILL. and we are prepare g
do and Matching, and the manufacturing of Mouldings o7zl de-

scriptions. We are also prepared to furnish all kinds of
Sask and Daors, Inside and outside Blinds,

and all classes of manufactured wood work for house-furnishins at the
lowest possible prices. We solicit a share of your patronage aua wil
guarantee you satisfaction.

SYLVESTER BROS. MFG. CO.

Lindsay. May I1. 1887.—i{-3mos.

James Keith.

Lindsay Intelligence 6@;

HORSES,
CATTLE,
SHEEP,

Do you iwant 1o
Bay ar Sell PIGS or
IMPLEMENTS.

T Reep a Register wherein parties can enter animuls
or articles for sale or which may be wunted. Ciriroes
nominal. The Book is open_to sellers or buyers at dl
times for inspestiun. :

JAMES KEITH,

Tindsay May I7th, 1887. 45

Wil lian=at
Miscellaneous. : Miscellaneous. _
(CAFNINGTON .| JERSEY BULL kept for use st ~*Home

wood Farm.” (‘harge 8! 0). Positive’y 10

umm credit. THOS. FEE, Ops. June 11, I8N _*'E

| -of briels i his yard: north of the village, ane =25 | Jrmatgared
| provided all the facilities for out first- | Preguri of hysician WO
i has lgac! a life loggpesm’f““l:

1

of Port Hepe_who thoroughly under. female discasss. IS

aands the business. verud m; th perfect success 0
! MI O

JOHN SACKVILLE, | for Peanyroyal Waiers
Canzington P. Q. | for seajed parsiculars. S0l b7
Cannington. June 2% 18857 —51.28. druggists, $1 per hox. Addres
= . THEEURERA CAL CO.. Demsorr, Mich.

REW MARBLE WORKS orics o ru o

CANENINGTOXN. Wa, the undersigned Barristers 8o

N. A. MacMURCHY
STEPHENSON, DICKSON & CaMpsBLl,
Joux MCSWEYN, J. C. GRacCE, ;
MCINTYRE & STEWART, MARTIN & HOPKIN®
BARRON & SwITH,

Daors, Sash, Frames and all House Trimmings |

=
=
£

2 P

2

‘other improvements. Plain and Moulded Fence

it

|
- |

%
3
3
H

3




