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~ Here'sa Little

JUBMEE EDVERTISEMENT. =

whieh 18 intended to rivet your stiention
to the fact that if New Goods of the new-
est styles and patterne and of first-class
quslity have anything to do with making
s Fine snd Atisetive Stock we have that
same,

Tu every line we make an excellent dis-
plsy. As for our SILVERWARE,—
well, come and look and decide for your-
selvesif for quantity, quality sud beauty
it is not superior to any in town,

In WATCHES our supply is, as usual,
lerye and most complete, and we show s
great vatioty ~f grades and keep all the
best kinds of American Goods made,

As to the SPECTACLE business we
have no competitors in town, either in
qu ntity or variety of Spectacles, Eye-
glasses,, Telescopes, Renders, Cloth-test-
ers, Opera-glasses and Mimw.pu,. and
our system of fitting Spectacles is as
pearly perfect as the use of the most
improved mode:n scientific instruments
can make it, ; -

GID SAVE TEE QULREN.

BRITTON BROTHERS,

Wstehmakorsand Jewellers, Lindssy.
ndsay, July 6th.~ 53.
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JESS.

By H.RIDER RAGGARD,
\ﬂ"ﬁmﬁ;‘lﬁnz SofonzorfsMined ShITe,

CEAPTER XV.

As for the two sentries, he had them tried
py court martial and set them to make forti-
cations for the rest of the rebéllion. They
can neither of them now hear the nameof &
clergyman mentioned without breaking out
into a perfect flond of blasphemy:.

Taekily for John, although he had heen
delayed for flve minutes or more, he man-
aged to overtake the cart in which he pre-
suined the bishop was esconced.  Hin lordship
had been providentinlly delayed by'the break-
ing of a trace; otheryrise, it is clear that his
self nominated chaplain would never have
got through the steep streets of Heidelberg
that night. The whole town was choked up
with Boer wagons, full now of slecping
Boers. Over one batch of wagons and tents
John made out tho Transvaal flag fluttering
n the night breeze, and emblazoned with the
appropriat® emblein of an ox wagon and an
armed Boer, marking, no doubt, the head-
quartersof the triumvirats, Onos the ca¥
@head of him was efopped by a sentry and
.some conversation ensuerd. Then it went on
fagain; ard so did John, unmolested. It was
weary work, that journey through Heidel-
berg, and full of terrors for Johin, who every
moment expected to be stopperl and dragged
off ignominiously to jail. The horses, too,
werce dead heut, and made frantie attempts
to turn and stop at every house, But, some-
bhow, they got through the little placo and
then were stopped once more. Again the
fist cart got on ahead, but this time John
was not go lucky. :

“Ilie pass said one eart,” said a voice.

“Ye h, vah, one eart,” answore| another,

Joln neain put on his clerical air and teld
hiz artless tale; but neither of the men could
und estand Lnglish, so they went to a wagen
thut was stonding about 1ii'ty yards away ‘o
feteh somehody <l could.

sNow, inloos, * wirispered the Zulu Mor ti,
“drivo on! diive on!®

Jola toe's the hint and lashed tha herses
with Lic i i whing while Mouti, bernding
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forwurd cuoe tie solashbonid, thrashed the
wheciees  waih o spenbock, O went the
team inaonsi e pnbep and had - eovered
a hrivdrad vaeds of coogad hefore tha two
setitries bail een' ool what had happoned,
Thoncthe: vesan O run after the eart sheut-
i, bt wercson g ot 1O (diirknoss,
duliand Mouti Gl oot spare the whip,
but pressed onip the stony hills on the res

torin side of [eidelberg without a halt,

By 1L a'vle o thiey o achiod o hotel, or way-
sidde house, knewn ss Ferguson's, and situated
about twenty nules from Pretevia. It was
empty. exeopt fora couple of entiend a stray

doz. TE inhabianis  had evilently  fled
from the Boers, - Hore John stabled and fed
his horses, = iting Conradl that remained of
the forace: wad th voonce more, started on
for the lot st o The rond was dreadful;

and he krew thet the conntes mnst be fuil of
hostile: Bocrs, bit fortanately he met none.
It took L foar hears to get over the twenty
!]H‘;h'b‘- of pcound: but it was not until he got
to the »t'c et or neek runnine down into
Pretovia, tha he saw a vestizo of a Doer,
Then heansdy out twe mounted men  viding
‘aileng the top of a pieccipitous stone strewn
Tidio, som 60 yards orso from Lim, At
first he th azht thag they were going to des
scord ity bat presentiy they changed their
riinds aind got o the a0 hovses, -

1 While he was <!l wondering what this
miit pertend, he ~siw a polf of white smoke
fiost un trom wheve the men were, and thon
another,  Then cume the sharp, numistakable
“ping” of a huilt puuing, as far as he conld
Julge, within three feet of his head, fol'owed
by a second “pine” and a cloud of dust be-
neath the Leily of the first horse, - The two
Boers wore thring o hin, :

He did not wait for any inore target prace
tice, Lut, thrashing the hers to o canter,
got the ciurt round a projocting bank lefore
they could ioad awd fire ngain. After that
he saw no tnore of them,

At last he roaelisd the mouth of the Poort
and saw the pretiiest of the South Africas
towns, with it red and white houses, its tall
clumps of trees and pink lines of blooming
rose hed ces Iy on the plain before him, all
8¢t in the green veldt, and made beautiful by
the golden liglet of tho nfternoon, and he
thanked God for the sight. He knew that he
was safe now, and let his tired horses walke
slowly down the hillside and aeross the bi¢ of
plain beyond. To his left were the jail and
barrack sheds, and gathered about them wers
bundreds of wagons and tents, toward whiels
he drove, FEvidently tho town wns deserted:
and ite inhabita:*s 1n dancer. When he got
wiohin ugif & 1n1ie OF 80 & picket of mounted
men came riding toward him, followed by &
;Mscellunmus crowd on horseback and om
oot.

E;;Vho goes therer” shouteda voles i honest
English. :

“A friend who is uncommonly glad to ses
youy” he answered, with tha$ feeble
we are all apt to induige i when & giea¥
weight is at length lifted from our nerves.

: CHAPTER XVL
qvary-my of
Jear did not have & timsof is
&% Pretoris provious to the outbreairof Low
thitles: Moot who heve mede s gresh

ko

low ss certainly as ]
B fs oue thing t» E z
bﬁ;;u glow of bc-ﬁ:t
imperinl joy and chant cut our farewsll,

Mdoun&cph:dmmdlym_-
from its ; it only sleeps.

But Jeon bad buriey herself, and sbe knew
it.' There was no abeolute noed for ber to
have resigned her ailection to her sister; she

smrngeedugcl. If only we hold bim fast
and wrestle with him long enough he will
speak ussoft words of happy sound, just as,
if wo wait long enough in the darkness of the
night. stars will come to share our lunelimess.
Still this is one of those things that time hides

showed no sign of Lier distress and of the pas-
sion which was eating at her Leart. She was
pale and silent, it is true, but then she had al-
ways been remarkable for her pdllor and
siicnce.  Only she gavo up her singing.

And so the weeks went on, drearily enough
for the poor girl, who was doing what other
people did—cating and drinking, riding and
goinzg to parties like tho rest of the Pretoria
world, till at last she began to think that she
had better he going Lome again, lest she
shoull wear out her welcome. And yet she
dreaded to do so, mindfal of her daily prayer
to be delivered from temptation. As to what
was going on at Mooifontein she was in- al-
most complete ignorance. Bessie wrote to
her, of course, and ro did ber uncle once or
twice, but they did not tell her much of what
she wanted to know. Dessie’s letters were, it.
is true, full of allusions of what Capt. Niel
was doing, but she did not go beyond that
Her reticence, however, told her observant
sister more than her words. Why was she so
reticent? No doubt because things still bung
in the balance. And then she would think of
what it all meant for ber, and now and again
give way to an outburst of passionate jeal-
ousy, which would have been painful enough
to witness if anybody could bave been there
to see it

And so the time went on toward Christmas,
for Jess, having been waianly presscd to do
80, had settled to stay over Christmas aml re-
turn to the farm with the new year. There
had been a great deal of talk in the town
about the Boers, but she was too much preoc-
cupied with her own affairs to pay much at-
tention to it. Nor, indeed, was the public
mind greatly moved; they were s¢ much ac-
customed to Boer scares at Pretoria, and hith-
erto they had invariably ended insmoke. And |

then all of. & sudilen, on the morning of the
18th of December, eame the news of the proe-
lamation of the republie, and the town was
thrown mito & fermeat, and there was a talk
of going into laager, and, anxicus as she was
to got away, Jess could see no hope of return-
ine te ihe farm till the excitement was over.
Then aday or two later Cunductor Egerton
came limping into Pretoria frem the scene of
the disaster oo Bronier's Spruit, with the col-
ors of the Nincety-fourth reziment tied round
his middle, and such a tale to tell that the
blood went to her heart and seemed to stag-
aat e+ there as she listened to it,

Aud rlier that there was confusion worse
confeandeds. Martial law was proeclaimed,
and the town, which was large, strazgling
nud ineapable of defensé, was abandoned, the 4
tnhabitonrs being ordered into laager on the
B ground overlooking the city.,  Therc
they weore, young and old, sick and well, deli-
caie weaien and lictle children, all crowded
tosether in the open under the cover of the
feut, with nothing but canvas tents, wagons
anid shods to shelior them from the floree sum-
e smns and rains, - Jess bad to share a
v ageit with hier triond and her friend’s sister
st mother, and found i8 rather a tight fit
oven to dicdown, - $eey, with all the nolses
¢« I the camp going on reand ber, was a- prac:
dend Eupossibility,

It veas cbout & o'elock on the day following
that vt aniverable nicht in the laager when,
vathe kst madl that pase d into Pretoria, she
lolfor announcing her enmage-
to Jolva,  She took her letter and went.
soiue way from the ciunp to the side of Signal
Lk, whore she was not dikely to be disturbed,
an, -finding & neck shaded in by mimosa
trees, sat down and broke the envelope. = Be-
foreshe bl got to the fant of the first page she
saw what was coming and set her teeth. Then
she read the longe letter through from begin-
ninz to end without flinching, though the
words of affertion voomed to burn her,  So it
aand come at Jast, . Well, she expected it, and
had plotted to bring 16 about, so really there
dus o teeoa in the world why she shouid
veel disappointed, . On the contrary, she
oncht to rejoice, and for a little while she
veclly ¢id rejoice in her sister's heppiness, I
tide her happy to think that Bessle, whom
she dearly loved, was happy.

SAnd yet she felt angry with John with that
sort of anger which we feel against those who
have biindly injured us. Why should he
Lave it in Lis powor to hurt ber so? Still she
Loped that he would be happy with Bessie,
and then she hoped that thess wretched
Boers would take Pretoria, and that she
would Lo shot or put out of the way some-
how. She had no heart for life; all tLe color
had faded froin her sky. What was she to
do with hersclf? She would not stop on the
farm after John and Bessie were martied;
she was quite clear as to that; nor, if she
could avoid it, would she return there before
they were married.. She would see him ne
more, no more! Alas, that sho had ever seen
bim,

Feeling somewhat happier, or at any rate
calmer, in this determination, she rose to re-
turn to tho noisy camp, extending her wall,
aowever, by making a d®etour toward the
Heidelberg road. for she was anxious to be as
long alono as she could. She had heen walk-
ing some ten minutes when she cauzht sight
of acart that seemed. familiar tq her, with
threa horses harnessed in front of it and one
tied on behind, which were alse familiar,
There were a lot of men walking alongside of
the cart, all talking eagerly. She halted to
let the little procession go by, when suddenly
she perceived John Niel among the men and
récognized the Zuly Mouti on the box. Therw
was the man whom she had just vowed never
to seo again, and the sight of hiny seemed to
take all her strength out of her, so thasshe
felt inclined to sink involuntarily upon the
veldt. His sadden appearance was almost
uneanny in the sharpness of its illustration of .
her impotence in the hands of fate. She fel$
it then; all in an-instant it seemed to behorne
in upon her misid that she could not help her=
self, but wae only the imtroment in the
hands of a superior power whose will she was
fulfiliing through the workings of her pussion
and to whom ber individual fate was & matter
“lgﬂgammmk is ab;
soti mst
allowed- that the circountances guve iSthe
color of trutis- Awd, after all; the border |
{:‘mﬁmmmm;
St. Paal, ”W Mankind
e 1ict; Hive- (s mATHIGAS bt 6 1s, b the Tows.
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wonder that you did not all of you see that it

would be of no use. Wom“ mhbom:amﬁu
here together now, all, t

uw’;u be very sad for you and Bessie.” j

“Oh. So you have heard of our engage-
ment!” besaid. :

“Yes, I got Bessle's letter about a couple
of howrs ago, and I congratulate you both
very much. I think that you will have the
sweetest and loveliest wife in South Africa,
Capt. Niel; and I think that Bessie will bave
abusband any woman might be proud of;"”
and she balf bowed and balf courtesied te
bim as she said it, with a graeeful little airof
dignity that was very taking, :

“Thank you,” he said, simply; “yes, I think
I am a very lucky fcllow.”

“And now,” she said, “we had better go
and see about the cart. You must be very
tired and hungry:” and they started.

A few minutes’ walk brought them to the

cart, which Mouti had outspanned close tc |

Mrs. Nevilles wagon, where Jess and her
friends were living, and the first person they
saw was Mrs. Neville herself. She was a
good, motherly, colonial woman, accustomed
to & rough life, and not easily disturbed Ly
an cmergency like the present. :

“My goodness, Capt. Nieli” she cried, as
soon us Jess had introduced him.  “Well, you
are plucky to have forced your way through
all those horrid Boers! Iam sure [ wonder
that they did not shoot you or beat you to
death with sjambocks, the brntes. Not that
therc is much use in your coming, for you
will ‘neverbeableto get Jess back till Sir
George Colley relieves us, and that can't be
for two months, they say. Well, there is one
thing, Jess will be able tosleep in the cart
now, and you can get one of the patrol tents
and sleep alongride. It won't be quite pro-
per, perbaps, but in these times we can’t stop
to consider propriety. There, there, you go
off to the governor. He will be glad enough
to see you, I'll be bound. I saw bim at the
other end of the camnp, there, five minutes
a30, anl we will have the cart arranged and
see all about it.”

Thus adjured, John departed, and when he
returned half an hour afterward, having told
biscventful tale, which did not, hewever,
convey any information of general value, he
was rejoiced to find the processof “getting
things straight” was in good progress. - What
was betiter still, Jews had fried him a beef-
steak over the camp fire, and was now. em-
ployed in serving it on a little table by the
wagon. Hesat down ona camp stool and
ate his meal heartily enough, while Jess
waited on him and Mrs, Neville chattered
away.

“By the way,” she said, “Jess tells me you
are going to marry her sister. Well, I wish
you joy. A man wants a wife in a
country like this. It isn't like England,
where in five cases out of six he might as well
goand cut his throat as get married. It
saves him money hers, and children are a
blessing, as nature meant them to be, and
not a burden, as civilization has made them,
Lord, how my tongue does rum on! It isn't
delicate to talk about children when you have
only been engaged a couple of weeks; but,
Yyou see, that's what it all comes to after all,
She's & pretty girl, Bessie, and a good one,
too—I don't know her much—though she
hasn’t got the brains of Jess, here. That re-
minds me; as you are engaged to Bessie, of
course you can look after Jess, and nobody
will think anything of it. Ahl if you only
knew what a place this is for talk, though
their talk is pretty well scared out of them
now, I'm thinking. My husband is coming
round presently to the cart to help get Jess's
bed into it. Lucky it's big. We are sucha
tight fit in that wagon that I shall be down-
right glad to see the last of the dear girl;
though, of course, you'll both come and take
your meals with ts.”

Jess heard all this in silence. She could
not well insist upon stopping in the crowded
wagon; it would be asking too much; and,
besides, she had had onenight in the wagon,
and that was quite enough forher. Oncoshe
suggested that she would see if she comld
not get the nuns to take herinat the convens,
but Mrs. Noville instantly suppresed the
notion.

“Nunsf”_she said, “nonsenss. When your
own brother in law—at least he will be your
brother in law if the Boers don’t make an
endof us all—is here to tuke care of you;
dor’t talls about going to s payeel of nuus.
It will be as much es-theycan do to look
afterthemselves, I'll bebound.”

As for John, he ate his stesk and said noth-
ing, The arrangement seemed a- very proper
one to hims

CHAPTER IVIL

TEE TWELFTH OF FEBRUARY.

. Johu soon settled down into the routiceof
camyp life in Pretorin, which, after one once
got aecnistomed to it; was not so dissgreeable
-mm&m e?}emd,mdm
at awy rate, the merit of novelty. Although
he wer ey officer of the army, Johw preferred,
o the whole, baving several horses to ride;
and, his serviees not being otherwiss ro-
qulred, he made up his mind W en—
roll imeelf im the corps of mounted vob-
e obtuined leave ts do from e offcer comm-

C ot
course the whole thing was very irksome
rinuwny,butithnotwbedenhd

long tete a tete at Pretoria, had he guessed
bow powerful and original was her mind,
or how witty she could be when she liked.
Tkerc was & fund of dry and suggestive

humor about her which, although it would

was very pleasant to listen to, more especially
as John soon discovered that he was the only
person so privileged. Her friends and re-
lations had pever suspected that Jess was
humorous. Another thing that struck him
avout Lier, as time went on, was that she was
grewing quite hatdsome.  She had been very
pale and thin when he reached Pretoria, but
before a month was aver she had gos, com-
naratively speaking, stout, which was an
enormo:s gain to her appearance. Her pale
face, too, gathered a faint tinge of color, that
came and went capriciously, like starlight on
the water, and her benutiful eyes grew deeper
and more beautiful than ever,

“Who would ever have thought that it was
the same girl?” said Mrs, Neville to him,
Lolding up her hands as she watched Jess
solemnly surveying a half cooked mutton
chop; “why, she used to be such a poor crea-
ture, and now she’s quite a fine woman. And
that with this life, too, which is wearing me
to o shadow, and has balf killed my dear
Jaughter.” :

“I suppose it is being in the open air,” said
Jokz, it having never occurred to him that
the medicine that was doing Jess so much
good might be happiness, Butso it was. At
flrst there had been a struggle, then a lull,
and after that an idea. Why should she not
enjoy his society while she could? He had
been thrown into her way through no wish

of bers. She had no desireto wean him from
eiste; or if she had & desire, it was one sne»

'vas far too honorable a woman to entertain.
-le was perfectly innocent of the whole story;’
‘0 him she was the young lady who bappened
"0 be the sister of the woman he was going to
narry, that was all. Why should she not
uek her innocent roses while she might?
sine forgot that the rose is a flower with &
langerous ' perfume, and one that is apt to
‘onfue the senses and turn the head. So she
save kerself full swing, and for some wecks
vent nearcr to knowing what happiness
‘enlly meant than she ever had before. What
¢ wonderful thing is the love of a‘woman in
its simplicity and strength, and how it gilds
.1l the poor and common things of life, and
wen finds a joy in service! The prouder the
wvoman the more delight does she extract
(roin Ler seif abasement before her idol. Oniy
ot many women can love like Jess, and
#~hen they do they almost invariably make
some fatal imistake, whereby the wealth of
tireir affection is wasted, or worse still, be-
oines a sowrce of miisery or shame to them-
s*lves and others, :
It was after they had been incarcerated in
Uretoria for about a month that a Lright idea
wenrred to John,  About a quarter of & mile
“i“nn the outskirts of the camp stood a little
:vise known, probably on account of its
liinutive size, as “The Palatial.” This cot-
wre had been, like almost every other house
.t Preioria, abandoned to its fate, its owner,
i it happened, being away from the town,
Jne day, in the courseof a walk, John and
Jess crossad the little bridge thas spanued the
<init and went in to inspect thie place. Pass-
ing down a path lined on either side with
weing Llue gums, they reanched the little tin
cooivrd eottage. It consisted of two rooms—
a bedroom and a good sized sitting room, in
vhich still stood atable and a few clhairs,
wvith astable and a kitchen at the back. They

went inand set down by the open door and
it out. The grounds of the little place
lopeid down toward a valley, on the farther
e of whieh rose g, wooded hill. To the
vinhit, too, was o hill clothed in decp green
fush. Tho grounds themselves were planted
with vines, just now loaded with Lunches of
vip-ning grapes, and surrounded with a
beantitul iedize of monthly reses that formr d
a4 Hlazs of bloom. Near the house, too, wasa
sied of double roses, somo of them cexcoedinaly
cestitiful, and all flowering with a profusion
a:inown in this country.  Altogether it was
a delightful little spot, and, after the noise and
whie of the camp, seeted perfectly eavenlys
ana they sat there and tailked a great deal
suout tho farm and old Silas Croft, aud a
i iittle nhout Bessie,

“Tais is niee,” said Jess presently, putting
"¢r hands Lehind her head and looking out at
10 2ush beyond.

“Yes,” snid John. “I'say, I've got an idea.
[ vom we tako up our quarters kere—dluring
thue day, I mean. Of course we shall have to
~icep in camp, but we might eat Lere, you
know, and you could sit here all day; is
vould be as safe as a.church, for those Boers
wiil never try to storm the town, 1l am sure
of th:at.”

Jess reflected and soon came to the conclu-
~ion that it would be acharming arrange-
ment, and aceordingly next day she sct to
work and got the place as nice and tidy as
circumstances would allow, and they com-
nenced housekeeping.

teok place; but as the resuilty attained wers:
very sraall anil were not on the-whole credit-
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on a place called the Red House Kraal, which
was occupied by Boers, near a spot known as
the Six Mile Spruit.

The force, which was a mixed one, left
Pretoria before daybreak, and John wens
with it. He was rather surprised when,on
going to the cart in which Jess slept, to get
some little thing before saddling up, to find
her sitting on the box in the night dews witha
cup of coffee she had prepared for him in hep
hand.

“What do you mean by this Jess?” he asked,
sharply. “I will not have you gettinz up in
the middle of the nizht to make coffee for
m”

“I have not got up,” she answered, auietly;
“I have not been to bed.”

“That males matters worse,” he said; but
nevertbeless he drank the coffee, and was glad
to get it, while she sat on the box and watched
him.

“Put on your shawl and get soinetlLing over
your head,” he said, “the dew will soak you
through. Look, your hair is all wet.”

Presently she spcke. “I wish you would do
something for me, John,” for she called him
John now. “Will you promise?”

“How like a woman,” ke said, “to ask one
to promise a thing without saying what it is.®

“I want you to promise for Bessic's sake,”

said.

“Well, what is it, Jess¢”

“Not to go on this sortie. You know you
can easily get out of it if you like.”

He laughed. “You littlesilly; why not#

“Ob, I don’t know. Don’t laugh atme, be-
cause I am nervous. I am afraii that—thas
sorething might happen to you.”

“Well,” he remerked, consclingly, “cvery
bullet has its billet, and if it dces I don’t see
that it can be helped.” -

“Think of Bessie,” she said azain.

“Look lcre, Jess,” he unswered, testily,
“what is the good of trying to take the hearg
out of a fellow like this? 1t I am going t be
shot I can’t help it,and I am not going to
show the white feather, even for Bessie's
sake; so there you are, and now I must be
off.”

“You are quite right, John,” she said, qui-
etly; “I should not bave liked to Lear you
say anythking different, but I could not belp
speaking. Good by, John; God bless you!”
and she stretched down her hand, which he
took, and went.

“Upon my word, she has given me quite a
turn,” reflected John to himself asthe
erept on through the white mists of dawn.
“T suppose {hat she thinks tnat I am going o
be plugged. Perhaps T am! I wonder how
Bessio would take it. She would be awfully
cut up, but I expect that she would get over
it pretty socn. Now I don't think that Jess
would get over athines of that sort ina hurry.
That is just the diTerence between the two—
the one is all lower and the other is all root.”

And tken he fell to wondering how Bessie
was and whao she was doing, and if she missed
him 25 much as he missed her, and so on, till
his mind eame back to Jess, and he reflected
what a c¢harming companion she was, and
bow thouglhtful and kind, and breathed a
secret hope that she would continue to live
with them after they were married. Some-
how they hid got to those terms, perfectly
innocent in theinselves, in which two people
bccome absolutely necessary to each other's
daily life. Indeed, Jess had got a long way
further than that, Lue of this he was of course
ignorait. He was still at the former stage,
end was not Limself aware how large a pro-
portion of his daily thoughts were occupied
ay this dark eyed girl, or how completely her
gersonality was oversiadowing him. He only
knew that she had the knack of making him
feel thoroughly happy in her society. When
he was talking to her, or even sitting silently
by her, he became aware of a sensation of
restiulness and reliance thas he had never be-
fore experienced in tha society of a woman.
Of courss this was to a larse extent the
matural homage of the weaker nature to the
stronger, but it was also something more. It
was the shadow of that utter sympathy and

erfect accord which is the surcst sign of the
resence of the highest forms of aifection,
and whea it accoinpanies the passion of men

d worien, as it sometimes, thoush rarely,
does, being more often found in its hizhost
form in theso relations fror which the element
of sexnality is excluded, raises it alinost above
the level of the earth. For the love where
that sympathy cxists, whether it is bettween
mother and son, husband and wife. or those
who, while desiring it, have no hope of that
relationship, is an undying love and will en-
dure till the night of Pime has swallowed all
things,

Maanwhile as John reflected, the force to
which he wns attached was moving into ac-
tion, and he soon found it necessar ¥ to come
down to the uupleasently practical details of
Boer warfare. llore particularly did this
come Lome to Lis mind when, shortly after-
ward, the man next to him was shot dead,.
and a little later he him:elf was: slightly
wounded by a bullet which passed between
his saddle aud bhis shigh. Into the details of
the fight that ensued it is not necessary to
enter here, They were, if anything, more
discreditable than most of the episodes of
th=t unhappy war, in which the bolding of

Walkkerstroom are the only bright spots,
Suffice it to say that they ended in something
very like an utter rout at the hands of a
much inferior force, and that, a few hours
after he had started, John found himself on
the return road to Pretoria, with a severely
wounded man behind Lis saddle (the ambu-
lance being left in the hands of the Boers),
who, as they went painfully along, mingled
curses of shame and fury with his own.

happened had got into the town, and, among
other thingw, it was said that Capt. Niel

stated that he saw him fall, and that he was
shot through the kead. This Mrs. Neville

i heard with herownears, and, greatly shocked,
to

started to communicate the intelligence

Assoon ax it was daylight Jess had, as was
customary with her, gone overto the little
bouse which she and John occupied, “The
Palatial,” as it was called, and seé-
tled herself thers for the day. First shetried
to work and could not, se she tooka book
thatshe: with herand began to

wonld wander from: the pec=. ard hersars

k. (Contimmest on seventh page.)

Potchefstroom, Lydenburg, Rustenburg and.

Meanwhile exaggerated accounts of what bad,

read, but it was a failure aiss. Her eyes

bad been suot dead. One man who came in |

' RUSEING OUT THE GOODS |

—

Stimulating !nh by a Heavy Cut in Prices.

Buy your Hardware of all kinds at Thexton’s Great Sale.
Buy your Paints, Oils, etc., at Thexton’s Great Sale.
Buy your Carriage Makers’ Goods at Thexton's Great Sale,

. Buy yourself rich at Thexton's Great gy,

R. D. THEXTON,

CASTO

for lnfapts and Children.

* “Castoriais so well adapted to children that |

tmdltummmm

kowatome™ H A Ascazs M.D.,
111 So. Oxford S8, Brookiyzn, N, Y.

Lindssy, July 27, 1887.—55. Next Door to Benson Elcuse,
and things went on as usual till the 1°th of Castoria. S,
February, on which day an attack was made §
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Castoria cures Colie, Constipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhma, Eructation,
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and pruwotes dis

wishous injurious medication,

TEE CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 Murray Strect. X, Y.

Ingle & Co.

IMPROV

other improvements. Plain and Moulded Fence

PICKETS Fkept in
stock and cut to

YOUR PROPERTY

order. The uimost despatch made in filling orders
Now is the time to make improvements.

Doors, Sash, Fromes and all House Trimmings

got our promptly. -
GEO.

T.indsav, Jolv 13, 1887 —53.

Sylvester Bros. . Mitg. Co.

INGLE & CO'Y,

Lindsay Planing Mill,

T

IMPORTANT T2 BUILDERS,

We wish to inform the public th

at we have in connection with our

implement business a first-class PLANING MILL, and we are pre;jared to

do Planing
scriptions. We are also prepared to

and Matching, and the manufacturing of Mouldings o all de-

furnish all kinds of

Sash and Doors, Inside and outside Blinds,

and all classes of manufactured woo
lowest pgssible prices. We solicit a
guarantee you satisfaction.

SYLVESTER

Lindsay, May 11, 1887.—4{-3mos.

Miscellaneous.

——
—t
——

—
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We can supply on the shortest
notice complete bills for Fences,
| Lattice, Gates, Walks, Verandahs, Porticos and

&=
z
£
£
5

d work for house-furnishine at the

share of your patronage wund will

BROS. MFG. CO.

Lumber.

i

3

ItCures |

{CATARRH,
Goid in Head,

!

EASY TO USE. |
excessive expectoration caused by Catarrh. Sent |
pre-paid on receipt of price. 50c. and $1. Address !
FULFORD & CO., Brockville, Ont. |

LUMBER AND V00D,

KILLABY & KENYEDY,
Wholesale anr:m rgtail tdenlws in all
sinds ©

LUMBER, BILI. STUFF
AND WOOD.

Lumber of every description. !'vy. Dressed
and Matched, ready for w.e, 21 wiutiof all

i kKinda in stock, Framing Timber und ooistg of

all lengths. Shinglesoi all grades chesp.

FIREWOOD

Of the best quality delivered to any part of
the town.

SEST

Marriage Licenses.

NEW MARBLE WORKS

| CANNINGTON.
Lloyd & Simpson

take much pleesure in annonecing to
the public that they have npened the
ahove rusiness NEX I' DOOR TO THE
BENNETT HOUSE, and are prepared
te mannfucture all kRinds of MUNU-
RENTS, BEADS y M. TLE
IRONS and FENCING,
Monumects and Headstones in Scotch,
Italian and Canadian Granite at the
west pricess. GIVE US A CALL.

LLOYD & SINIPSON.
Canunington. .Tune 22, 1887.—50-26.
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BURDOCK PR
) g
JOMPOUND e

The Great REGULATOR
of the Stomach, Liver, Bowels and Biood.
Cures Headachs, Constipation, Female Com-
m&xqﬁhﬁbnm&“ Read the

I recommended
ﬁ Fﬁn-d::llt)"\
“n it eve: ywhere, pr : Ot

DR. BOLAKICS Unt] Git-and T.UNG CURE |

' pever fails. Guaramtecd. Price 25 and 500, E

(FEORGE DOUGL.ASS,

ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LIChuNSES,
MANILLA, ONT.

R. 8- PORTER,
ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICTASES

LINDSAY, ONT,
Lindsay, Oct. 29, 1884.—12.

J BRITTON,
®

\of the firm of Britten Bros., Jewellers)
. Lindsay,)

[SSUER GF MARRIAGE LICENSES
POR THE COUNTY OF VYCTORI{-’.
Miscellaneous.
'V OTERS LIST, 1857.
MUNICIPALITY OF THE

TOWNSHIP OF OF5,

COUNTY OF VICTORIA.

e —

ot s sess thd e
-4 to the ns red in U
ve Fourth Sections of *“The Voters Lisé

Act,” the copies required by the said “ection 10

be 80 transmitted or delivered of the /st made

ursua ; in,
nt to said Act, cf all persons &ppearid
y the lstst revised Assessmeng Roll of the ::id
municipality to be entitled to vote in “"’, -
municipality at elections for memgxqrsslo
Legislative Assembiy and at Municipat '
tions, and that said list was first po:lt’eéihe Poth
my office, in the Town of Lindsay.h"e for 18-

day ugust, 1887, and remains t
A Flectors are called upon t0 exami::

the said list, and if any omissions tr ©

e 5 ro-
| errors are found therein, totake imme-ia'eD

ceedings to have the said errors correcte ac

“ﬁ‘ﬁ:&‘.’ 19th day of August, }Ssg;LE \RY.
34 Clerk of the said Municipalli¥e
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