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CEAPTER XXVIL

&bout 11 o'clock in the forencon Reesis was
amployed upon her houseliold dutivs na usnal,
aF rather she had just flnished them. Her
sucle had returned from waking his after
breakiust round upon the farin and was
manding in the sitting room, his broad felt
Bet in one bind and o red pocked hem@ker-
ahief in tho other, with which ho wos polish«
ing hiv bold head, while he chatted to Bessie
through tho open doop,

“No news of the advanee, Bessie dear?™

*No, uncie,” she veplied, with a wigh, and
Ber blue cyes filling with tears, for sho was
thinking of one of whom there was also no
oews,

“Well, never mind, Thess things take &
Hetle time, cspecially with: our soldiors, who
move wo siowly. [ darosay that thero was
some delay waiting for guns oF ammunition
or something. | expot that wo shall hear
something hy toni Lt ——- 5

He got a« far ns this, when suddenly the fige
are of Jantjo appearyd, tlying up the passage
s the extremity of u?fror and haate,

“De Rooren, haaa, de Rooren!” (The Boers,
gaster, the [loors) he shouted. “I'he Boers
&% coming with a wagon, twenty of them or
more, with Frank Muller at their head on
Bis black horer, and Hans Coetzee, and the
wisard with one eye with him. I was hiding
behind a treo at tho end of tie aveuue, and [
saw them coming over the rise, They are
going to take the place,” and, without waiting
to give any further explanations, he slipped
through the house and hid himself up some=
where at the back out of the way, for Jautje,
ltke most Hottentots, was o sad cownrl,

The old man stopped  rubling lus head and
stared at Dessio, who was standing puie aud
trembling in the doorway. Just then Le
heard the patter of running foet on thie drive
outside, and looked out 6f the window. [t
wan caused by the passing of sonwe halt dozen
Raffirs who were working on the place, and
who, on catching sight of the Dowis, had
promptly thrown down their tools and were
flying to the hills. Even as they pased a
shot waa fired somewhere from tho direction
of the avenue, and the last of the Kaffirs, &
lad of about twelve, suddenly threw up his
hands aud pitched forward on his face, with
& bullet betwoenthis shoulderblades,

Ressie heard the shout of “Good shot, good
shot!” and the brutal lsughter that greeted
Bis fall, cad the tramping of the horses as
they came up the drive,

“Oh, uncle!” she said, “*what shall wo 1o

The old man made 1o answer at the mo=
ment, but going to & rack upon tho wall,
reached down a Westley-Richards falling
block rifle that hung there. Then ho sat
down in a wooden arm chair that fared the
French window opening on the veranday and
beckoned to her to come to him. -

“Wo will meet them so,” ho said. “They
thall see that wo are not afrail of them,
Don't bo frightened, dear, they will not dars
to harm us: they will be afraid of the conser
quences of harming English peorle.”

The words were scarcely out of his mouth
when the cavaleade began to appear in frout
of the window, led, as Jantjo Lad said, by
Frank Muller on his black horse, accomnanied
by Hanz Coetzee on the fat pony and the vile
lainous looking Hendrik mounted on a nonde~
seript sort of animal, and carying & gun and
&1 assegai in his hand. Behind these wore &
body of about fifteen or sixteen armed men,
among whom Silas Croft recognized most of
hiis neighbors, by whose side he had lived for
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“Shoot him[™ cried & volca.

“Treat him as Buskes treated Vas derLin-
den at Potchefstroom|” eried another. -

“Yes, make hira swallow the ssme pill thet
we gave to Dr. Barber,” put in & thied,

“Silas Croft, are you going to swrreader,®
@skerl Muller, in the same cold voics:

“No!” thundered the old man im his Englhls
pride. “I surrender teo mo srebels in srow
sgainst the queen. I will slsood the firet mas
who tries to lay & finger en me!®” and be resp
to Liix feet and lifted bis rifie

“Shall [ shoot bim, basst—ehsll I shook
him " asked the one eyed Hendrik,
his lipx at the thought, and fddling with the
rusty lock of the old fewling piese ke carried.

Muller, by way of answer, struck bim
acTosn the faco with the baskof his hand
“Hans Coetace,” ho said, “go sud srvest tha$

man.”

Poor Hans hesitated, as well he
Nature had uot cndowed him with any greas
amount of natural courage, and the sight of
bis old ueighbor's riffe bLartel made bin feel
poritively rick. He Lositated and began to
stammer eScuses

“Are you going, uticle, or muss I denounce
you to the general as & sympathiser withs
Englishmen?” asked Muller, in 1aalice, for be
knew theold follow's weakuemses and cow
ardice, and was playing ou them.

“I am going. Of ecurse [ sm going,
nephew, Iixcuse me; & little falutuess took
me—the heat of the sun,” e babbled. “Oh,
yes, I am going to seizge the rebel.
one of thoso young men would set mind en-
gaging hia attention ou the otherside. Heis
an angry man—I know hima ¢f old—and sn
angry mea with & gun, you kuew, dear
NEPhow" -

“Are you going!” said his terrible master
ONee moro,

*'Oh, yes! cortainly yes. Dear Unclo Silas,
pray put down that gun, it is so
Don't stand there looking like & wild ox, bus
come upto the yoke. You arc ald, Uncle
Silag, and I don't want to have to hurt you.
Comeo now, come, come,” and he held out his
hand teward him as though ho werea shy
horso that ho was endeavoring te beguile,

“Hans Cootaee, traitor and liar thas you
are,” said tho old man, “if you come a step
nearer, by God! I will put & bullet through

oul” : :

. “Go on, flans; chuck & reim over his head;
get him by the tail; knock him down with &
yokeskei: turn the old bull on hLis backi®
shouted the crowd of scoffers from the wine
dow, taking very good care, however, to clear
off to the right and leftin orderto leave room
for the cxpected bullet.

Hana positively buret into tears, and Muls
ler, who was the only one who held hig
ground, caught him by the arm, and, put-
ting outall his strength, swung him toward
Silas Croft.

For reasons of his own he was anxzions tha¢
the latter shiould shoot one of them. and be
chose Hans Coetzee, whom he disliked and
despised, for the sacrifice.

Up went the rifle, and at that moment Bes-
sie, who had been standing bewildered, made
adash at it, knowing that bloodshed could
only mako matters worse, As she did so if
exploded, but not before she had shaken her
uncicsarm, for insteal of killing Ilans, as 16
undoubtedly weuld otherwise have done, the
bullet on!y ent his ear and then passed oug
through the open window place, Inan in-
stant the room was filled with smok.. Hans
Coctave clapped his hand to his head, and
comriencad to yell with pain and terror, and
in the confusion that cnsued three or four
men, hieanicd by the Kaflir Hendrik, rushed
into the room and svrang upon Silas Crofty
who had retreated to the wall and was stand=
ing with his back against it, his rifle, which
he had clubbed in both his hauds, raised
above his head.

When his assailants got closs to him they
hesitated, for, aged and bent as he was, the
old man looked like mischief. Hestood thers
Uke & lion and swung the rifie stock about

Presontly one of the men struck at him sud
misse d hing, but before he could retreat Silas
brousht down the stock of his rifle on his
head and down he went like an ox beneath a
poleax. Then they closed on him, but for
& whilo he keps them off, knocking down au-
other man in his efforts. As he did so the
witch doctor, Hendrik, who had beon watch-
fnz for his opportunity, brought down the
barrel of bis old fowling piece upon Silas’
bald head and felled him. Fortunately the
blow was not a very one or it would
have caved his skull in. As it was itonly
cut bis head open and knocked him down,

:

¥ears in peacs and amity.,

Opposite the house they stopped and began
looking about. 'They could not see into the
Toom at once on account of the bright light
ogtside and the shadow within.

“I fancy you will find the birde flown,
niephew,” snid the fat voice of Fane Coetzes,
“They have got warning of your little visit.”

“They cannot Lo far,” anawered Muller, “I
Ka&ve had them watched, and konow that they
bave not leit the place. Get down, uncle,
sud look in L he house, and you too, Hendrtle,”

The Kufiir obeyed with alacrity, tumbling
Ot of Ins saddle with all the grace of & sscke
of coals, but the Boer hesitated.

“Cncle Silas is sn angry man,” he ventured:
“Be might shoot if he found me poking abous
His hogee”

“Don’t answer me!” thunidered Kuller; “get
down and.do as T bid you!”

“Al, what & devil of & man!” murmured
the unfortunate Hane as he hurried to obey,

Meanwhile Hendrik the one eyed bhad
jumped upon . the verands and was peering
through the windows,

“Here they are, Laas; hers they ars!” be
SERg ont; “the old cock snd the pullet, tool”
.-:Iom & kiclk o the window, which, ber

uniatehied, swung wide open, revealing
e 6ld man sitting therw in his woodent erme

clisir with Lossie &t hig side, his riffs
OF his knees, anid ho his fair haired niece
Py tie band. Frank dismounted and

amne on fo the verands, and behind hims
crowded up & doren or more of e followers.
“What is it that you wans, Frank

Cofs from his
hair.

“f onll Siles Croft, to swrronder s

AS SHE DID SO IT EXPLODED.
Thercon the wholo. mass of Boers, with the
éxception of Muiller, who was standing
waiching, sceing that Lhe was now defenseless,
feil unon him and would have kicked him to
death had not Dessie precipitated herself upon
bim with o cry and thrown her arms abous
him to protect him,

Then Frank Muller fearing lest
she should be hurt. Plunging into the fray
with a curse, ho exercised his great strength,
throwing the men this way aad that like
ninepins aind finally dragging Silas to bis fees
&gain, =

“Come:" he shouted, “talre him out of this;*
&nd accordingly, with tawnts and obloquy,
the poor ol ran, whose frings of white locks
was red with bood, was kicked and
and pushed onto the verands, then off it on
to the drive, whers ke fell over the body of
mmt&rdm M;;boy, and A
°p to the open space by the flagstaff, on whicks
tke Union Jack, that he bad planted there
snme two months before,

E

Eeanwiile one of the Boers, getting on the
shoulders of another, bad succceded in un-
tying the cord on which the Union Jack was
best and Bauling it down. Then they re-
versed itand boisted it half mast high, and
begus to cheerfor the

“Pertiape Uncle Silas doesnot know that we
are & republic again now,” said one of the
u,om?.wghbordbh’bowu,mmockery.

“Whaes do you mesn by a republici” asked
the ald.nu. “The Transvaal is a British

There wus & hoot of derisfon at this. “The
Eugtish government has surrendersd,” said
the same maan. “The is given up, and
the British are to evacuate it in six months.”

“It 18 a lie!” said Silas, springing to Lis feet,
“a cowardly liel
Euglisb have given up the country to a few
thousand blackgnards like you, and deserted
fts subjectsand the loyals and the natives, is
8 liar—a liar from bell!™

Tuere was another howl of mockery at this
ountlurst, axd when it bhad subsidod Frank
Muller stepped forward.

“It i» 1o lie, Silas Croft,” be said; “and the
cowards are not we Boers, who bave beaten
you again and again, but your soldiers, who

bave done nothing but run away, and your 1

government, that follows the ezample of
your soldiers. Look here”—and Lo took a
paper out of bis pocket—*‘you know that sig-
nature; I suppese; it is ome of the trium-
virate. Liston to what be says,” and he read
aloud:

“WeLL Berovep Hexr MULr.zR—This is
to fuform you that, by the strength of our
armos fighting for the right and freedom, and
also by the cowardice of the British govern.
ment, genarads wnl soldiers, we have Ly the
will of the Almighty concluded’ this day a
glorious pence with the enemy. The British
government eurrenders nearly everything ex-
cept in the name. The republic is to be re-
estahlished, and the soldiers who are left will
leavo theland within six months. Mako this
known to overy one, and forget not to thank
God for our glorious victories.”

The Boers shouted aloud, as well they
might, and Bessie wrung her handa Asfor

the old man, be leaned against the flagstaff, |

and bis gory head sank upon his breast as
though he wero about to faint. Then sud-
denly Le lifted it, and, with clinched and
quivering flsts held high in the air, broke out
into such a torrent of blasphemy and cursing
that even the Boers fell back for a moment,
dismayed into silence by the force of the fury
wrung from his utter humiliation.

It was an appalling sight to sce this good
end God fearing old man, his tace bruised, his
gray bairs dabbled with blood and his clothes
nearly rent from his body, stamp and reel to
a&nd fro, hlaspheming his Maker and tho day
that he was born; hurling execratisns at his
beloved country and the name of Englishman
and the government that bad descrted him,
till at last nature gave out, and he fell in a
g:;‘t here, in the very shadow of his dishonored

CHAPTER XXVIIL
BESSIN IS PUT TO THE QUESTION.

Menuwhile another little tragedy was being
enacted at the back of the house. After the
one eyed witch doctor Hendrik had knocked
Silas Croft down and assisted in tho pleasing
operation of dragging him to the flagstafy, it
bad occurred to his villainous heart that the
present would be a good opportunity to profit
personally by the confusion, and possibly to
add to the Englishman's misfortunes by doing
bim some injury on his own account. Ac-
cordingly, just before Frank Muller began to
read the dlspatch announcing the English
surrender, he slipped away into tho house,
which was now totally deserted, to see what
he could steal. Passing into the sitting room,
ho aunozed Bessie's gold watch and chain,
which was lying on the mantelpiece, a present
that her uncle bad made her on the Christmas
day before the last. Having pocketed this he
proceeded to the kitchen, where there was a
goudly store of silver forks and spoons that
Bemie had been engaged in cleaning that
raorning, lying ou the dresser ready to be put
away. These be also transferred, to the ex-
tent of ssversl dosens; to the capacious pock-
ets of the tattered military great coat that he
wore. While dolog s he was much dis-
Surbed by the barking of the dog Stomp, the
same animal that had mauled him so severely
a few weeks b-fore, and who was now, asit
happened, tied #n in his kennel—an old wine
barrel—just aatsile the Litchen door. “Ten.
drik peeped out of the window, and haring
ascertained that the dog was secured, pro-
ceeded, with a diabelical chuckle, to sottly his
account with the poor animal. He had left
his gun Lehind on the grass, buat he still held
bis ussegal in bis hand, and, going out of the
kitchen door with it, ho showed himself with-
in a few fect of the kennel. The dog recog:
nized him instantly, and went nearly mad
with fury, making the most desperate efforts
to break its chain and getat Lim. For some mo-
ments he stood exciting theanimal by derisive
goestures and pelting it with stones, till at last,
fearing that the clamor would attract atten-
tio:, Le suddenly transfized it with his spear,
aud then, thinking that he was quite unob-
served, sat down and snuffed and enjoyed the
luzury of watching the poor beast’s last ago-
nies:

But, as it happened, he was not'quite alone,
for, creeping along in the grassaud rubbish
that grew on tho further side of the wall, his
brown body squeezed tightly against the
brown stones—so tightly that an unpracticed
eye would certainly have failed to observe it
at a distance of a dozen paces—was tho Hot-
tentot Jantje. Occasionally, too, he would
lift his bead abovo the level of the wall and
observe the procecdings of the one eyed man.
Apparently he was undecided what to do, for
be hesitated a little, and while he did so Hen-
drik killed the dog ;

Now Jantje had all a Hottentot’s natural
love for" animals, which is, generally speak-
ing, as marked as is the Kaffir's callousness

man,

from bush to bush like & panther, or wrig-
gling through the grass like & snalke. The
sightof the animal's death, therefore,
in his black breast & very keen desire for ven-
geance on the murderer, if vengeance

be safely accomplishied; and be paused to re-
flect if this coulibe done. Ashe did so Hen-
drik got up, gave the dead doga kick, with-
drew his assegni from the carcass, and them,
as though struck by a swiden desire to con-
ceal the murder, undid the collar, and, lifting
the dog in his arms, carried him with diffi-

hil

culty into the houss and lsid bim under the »

Kitchen table. This done he came out.

Whoever says: that tho |

SERITY fhe iie,” was the anower, “Lam '
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and proceeded to chuckle slowd ard rub his
bands as he admired the results of his handi-
work. This was too much for the Hottentos
on the farther side. The provocation wastoo
great, and so was the opportunity. In his
hand was the thick stick on which he was se
fond of cutting notches. Raising it in both
bands bo brought the heavy knob down with
all bis strength upou the one eyed villain's
unprotected skull. It wasa thick skull, bug
the knob prevailed against it and fractured it,
and down went the estimable witch doctor as
though he wero dead.

Next, taking a leaf out of his fallen enemy’s
book, Jantjc slipped over the wall, and, seiz-
ing the senscless man, dragged him by one
aim into the Litchen and rolled him under the
table to keep company with the dead dog.
Then, filled with a fearful joy, he slipped out,
shutting and locking the door behind him,
and crept round to a point of vantagein a
listle plantation seventy or eighty yards to
the right of the house, whence Le could watch
the conflagration that he knew must eusue,
for tho flre had tsken instant and irremedi-
able hold, and also see what the Beers were
doing.

Ten minutes or so afterward that amiable
ckaracter Hendrik partially regained his
senses, to find himself surrounded by a sea of
flee, in which he perished miserably, not hav-
ing power to move, and his feeble cries being
totally swailowod up and lost in the fierce
roaring of the flames, even had there been
anyhody there to hear them. And that was

the very annropriate end of Hendrik and the °

ma~ic of Iendrik.
Down Ly the flagstal the old man lay in
kis fit, with Dessio tending him and a posse of
Joor's standing round, smoking and lausghing
or lounging: about with an air of lordly
superfority well worthy of victors in posses-
sion.

*Wiil none of you help me totake him to '

the house?” she cried. “Surely you have iil
treated an ol man enough.”

Nobody stirred, not even Frauk Muller,
who was gazing at her tear stained face with
a flerce smile playing round the corners of his
clean cut monuth, which his beard was
trimmed to leave clear.

“It will pass, Miss Bessie,” he said; “it will
pass. I haveoficn seen such fits.  They come
from too much excitement, or too much
drink’"——

Suddenly ko broke off with an exclama-
tion, and point1 to the house, from the roof
of wlich pale curls of blue smoke were rising,

*“YWho has fired the house¢” he shouted,
“By Heaven! T will sheot the man.”

The Boers started round and stared in
astonishment, and as they did so the tinder
like roof burit into a broa:l sheet of flame
that grew and gathered breadth and height
with an clmost marvelous rapidity. Just
then, too, a light breezo sprang up from over
the hill at the rear of the house, as it some-
timesdid at this time of the day, and Lent
tlhe flames over toward them in an immense
arch of fire, so that the fumes and heat and
smoke began to beat upon their faces,

“Oh, the house is burning down!” eried
Bessic, utterly bewildered by this new mis-
fortune,

“Here, you!” shouted Muller to the gaping
Boers, “go and see if anything can be saved,
Phew! wo must got out of this,” and, stoop-
ing down, he picked up Silas Croit in his
arms and walked off with him, followed by
Bessie, toward the plantation on their left,
which was the same where Jantje had taken
refuge. Inthe center of this plantation was
a little glade surrounded by young orange
and blue guin trees. Here he put the old man
down upon a bed of dead leaves and soft,
springy grass, and then hurried away, with-
out a word, to the fire, only to find that the
house was utterly unapproachable. In fifteen
minutes, such was the rapidity with which
the flames did their work upon the mass of
dry straw and the wooden roof and floorings
beneath, the whole of the interior of the
house was a glowing, incandescert pile, and
in haif an bour it was complstely gutted,
nothing being left standing Lut the massive
outer walils of stone, over which a deuse
co'nmn of smoke hung like a pall. Mooifon-
tein was & blackened ruin: only the stablcs
and outhonses. ~viich were roofed with gt
vanize:d iven, Leing o€ uninjured.

Frank Xuiler Lad net been gone five

minutes when, to Bossie’s joy, her uncle |
£ <)

opene:l his eyes and sat up.

*What izit! what is it#” he sail. “Ah! I
recollect. Vhat is all this smell of firci
Surely they have not burnied the places”

*Yes, unele,” sohbed Blssie, “they have.”

The oll man groancd It took me ten
years to build, lit br Lit, almest stone by
stonre, and now thoy Lave destroyed it. - Well,
why not? God's wiil be done! Give me your
aray, love: I want to get to the water. 1
fecl faint and sick.”

She dill as ke bade her. sobbine bitterly.
Vithin fifteen yards, on the edgo of the plan-
rtion, wii alittle spruit or runnel of water,

and of this he deank copiously and bathed his
woundod head amd face.

“There, love,” he said, “don’t fret; I feel
quite myself again. IfcarI madea fool of
myself. I haven't learncd to bear misfortune
and dishonor as [ shouid yet, and, like Job, I
felt as though God had forsaken us. But, as
I said, his will be done. What is the next
move, I wonder? Ah! weshall soon know,
for Lere comes cur friend Frank Muiler.”

“I am glad to see that you have recovered,
uncle,” said Muller, jicliisly, “and I am sorry
to have to tell you that the house is beyond
belp. Delieve mw, if I knew who fired it 1
would shoot him. It was not my wish or in-
tention that the propcrty should boe de-
stroyed.” :

The oll m=n merely howed his head and
made no answer. His flery spirit seemed to
be erusheid out of Lin,

“What i3 it your pleasure that we should
do, sir?” said Bessic at last. “Perhaps, now
that we are ruined. you will allow .-, .t
Natal, which, I suppose, is still an Bl
country?’

“Yes, Miss Bessie, Natal is still Eagiisi, for
the present; soon it will be Dutch; but I am
sorty that I cannot let you go there now. My
orders are to Lesp you both prisoners and to
try your uncle by court martial. The wagon
house,” he went on, quickly, “with the two
little rooms on each side of it, has not been
touched by the fire. I will have them made
ready for yon, and as soon as the heat is less
you can go thicre;” and, turning to the men
who had followed him, he gave some rapid
orders, which r;wo of them departed to carry

out.

Still the old man made no comment; he did
not cven seem indignant or surprised; but
poor Bessie was utterly prostrated and stood
helpless, not knowing what to say to this ter-
rible, remorseless man, who stood so calm
and unmoved there before them.

Frank Muller paused a while to think,
mkin;gnl(zlisadibzardashedidso,then turned
again iressed the two i men
& sy remaining

“You will keep gnard over the prisoner,”
indicating Silas Croft, “and svffer nene to
communicate with him by word orsign. As
soon as it isready you will place him in the
little room to the left of the wagon house,
and see that he is supplied with all he wants.
If he eseapes, or converses, or ixill treated, I
will Lold you respomsible. Do you under-

J. W. Wa
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‘Ths NI t» now In Detter working order
shan ever, with new Power and the Dest
spplianees for the manufascture of

BLANKETS,

(Canadian Tweeds, Yarns, Flannells,

AND A GENERAL ASSORTMENT OF

WOOLLEN - GOODS.

¥armers cas /deal direct with the
MLl and save money.

The highest price paid for
Wool delivered.

I Will deal liberally witk those who send |
Wool from s distance in quantity te
be manufactured into Fiannels,
Yarns or Tweeds.

Grive IMIe a Call.

J. W. WALLAGE.

Tindsav. Aug 29th, 1887.—A0,

Miscellaneous.

ENTION THE P OSEQ—P"“..:
reading advertisements in %ar

%er a favor by mentioning Tam Porr. & o

OST—On the 26th of September—
4 ELEVEN DOLLARS. fhe finder will be
:ulubly rewarded by leaving at the office of

his ?por, or with the owner, BERNARD
E%E “L?t 11, Con. 3, Ops. Lindsay, Oct. 5th,

DW;E;LLING HOUSE ¥OR SALE“—
. Cambridge-st., Lindsay, opp. market,
two s‘ory frame dwelling in , 30x24,
Lot being 60 feet frontage by 112 deep. Well
situated and convenient to the husiness part of
the town. Apply toJ. A. WILLIAMSON, Lind-
sav. Sep. 12th, 1847.—62-5.

SOMETHING NEW,

COBOURG WORKS
For the manufacture of all kinds of

ARTIFICIAL STCNES,

ARCEES
Gothic, Elyptic, Circular. Segment, and; Orna-
mental,

Water Table, Doorsten,
ana

Carriage Crocks and Flower
Vases.

JOIIN BOND,
April 13, 1887.—40-26. Caobourg, Ont.

THE BEAVERTON

Brick and Tile Co.,

TAYLOR’S SIDING,

would nﬂnﬂfm ly state that they have increas-
ed the facilities o{ their vard for the manufac-

ture of BRICK and TILE. Havinrg new ud
improved machinery they will endeavor to
maintain the high quality of their stock. Hav-
ing the railroad siding alongside the kilns there
isno for or loading. and with
low freights we are able to ship to the best pos-
sible advantage. PFreight paid on tile in car-
load to a distanceof 30 miles.

We hope by careful attention to the wants of
our customers to merit their continued sapport.

BEAVERTON BRICX AXD TILE CO.,
Taylor's Siding, Beaverton,
Mav 26th, 1887. —46-1vr.

COPYRIGHTER

ARLHOIMAI00

HOW TO USE OUR EYES

BY FRANK LAZARUS,
(Late Lazarus & Morris,),
&nd how to preserve them from Infancy
tscidage. To behad tres by calls
ing or sending to

g RIGGS, Agent.

This book is practical. Gives uses
ful information to those enjoying good sight

Anmlt::el.mri:;' improved method of
fitting the Best Speectacles in the Worid.

years without chaugs. .
For sale by J. RluudS8, Jeweiry and Fancy

Store, Kent-st., Lindsay. ufactured by
FRANK LAZARUS (late of Lazarns & Morris,
Hartford, Conn.) 28 Maryland Road, Harrew

excessive expeetoration esused by Catarrh. Sent
pre-paid on receipt of price, 50c. and §1. Address
FULFORD & CO., Brociville, Ont.

CASTOF

SNSRI ENSRNEN

"a“ndch"dren.

* “Castoria s 90 well adapted 0 childres that
[recommend it as superior to any prescription
mowntome” H A Ancmzz M.D,

111 8o, Oxford S8, Brogkiyn, N. Y.

TrZ CENTATR COMPANY, 77 Murray Sipu,.

QCastoria cures Onlie, Constipating,
Sour Stomach, Diarrheea, Eructation,
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and prowoteg d

gestion, =iy
Withous injurious medi

Britton Brothers. i

HELPS TO SEE,--SPECTACLES

The place to stem a torrent is at
its source.

The time to take steps to pre- |

serve your sight is Now. Give your
eyes the best of care always. Do
not foolishly overwork or strain
them. Immediately when they
show signs of failing power have

them carefully tested and properly |

fitted with the best and most per-
fect Spectacles that can be had.
This does not always mean the
most expensive by any means, nor
does it mean the cheap and ruin-
ous trash usually hawked about by

|
|

|
1

The changes brought ab.. .,
ag inevitable ; they Cany
be prevented any more thay T
itself. To refuse to tu':. aly
tage of the comfuits /v o
science and art as an:i.g
optics, viz.: to refuse to .
glasses when one’s cyes b
tail and need them, wi]
those changes in the eyes,
the strain put upon then,
ever greater and greater, ]
1 begin to wear glasses [ mus
ways continue to do s, Ix-

A ro
| S e

peddlers and irresponsible travcl- [ cvery case this is true, Lat ey
ling quacks, whose object is to get | ber that in every such caw

your money, regardless

means.

of the | from tie time vou bogiz i
| glasses, wohcther you use ¢ .05

|

Eyes that require glasses at ail  you can r.ivrsee satistuct brire o

should be fitted with good lenses, | ous 2hcim.

the best of their kind. The best

lenses for one eye trouble may be

much more or less
costly than those re-
quired for another,
according to the na-
ture of the optical
defect.

Our Special

WATCH

Is more perfectly dust proof than | have our name, B. LRO=., in oy

any other. The balance wheel is
better protected from injury than
any othe” Itruns “rom 8 to 10
hours longer with one winding than

1

any other, giving more uniform '

power and rate,

It has a lighter|

main-spring than any other, and '

this adds to the durability of the
watch. It has other advantages

which we will be happy to expiain |

to customers. It costs no more

than any other of equal finish and

quality of material. -
JEWELRY.—We are daily re-

ceiving new goods for the fall trade. |
Novelties in ladies’ Jewelry; the

newest American styles just to

|
|

hand. As usual our stock in this |
department is well assorted and ex- |
tensive. Our Wedding Rings are |
guaranteed to be fully up to the'

quality stamped thereon, and they

.

Now which i< L
wear glasses and see, or do w
them and enly half see Our
is to scll N,
only when ¢

’

required

s0 advise.

prove bencticial, ang
in all other cases

Our Special

WATCH

ring.  They cannot be sumu

zither in quality or fiaish. D
mond Rings, Engagement Ringe

If you want anything extra in -1
ity and value in these cou s ¢ oo

and see what we can cdo #ir

Rings of all descriptions shused

engraved or plain,
great variety.

Cem Rin_sh
We make-: <o i

ty of fine Gem Rinus and Dis
- S

mond Rings.

WaTCH AND JEWELRY Reramk

ING AXD-EXNGRAVING =—Our fac

| ities in this part of our business ar

unequalled in town,

We e both

o

practical workmen, havin< oo juire

our trade under some of <he t

had in addition nine yecars' pxper-
We

lence in our own business.

Dest
instructors in Canada, and having

b

guarantee good work and at reasor-

able prices.

LT T MU NUT USRI YD SRR N

SILVERWARE. _Have we some Silverware > Well!
one hundred square feet of show cases full of it, all of the best -

bout

ruple plate. The neatest and most tasty goods, suitable for presents, &c.

BRITTON BROTHERS.

Lindsay. Sept. 20th, 1887.—61.

Laraine Machine Oil.

\

FAR]!IRS, THRESHERS AND MILLMEN !

FOR ALL KINDS OF RACHINERY USE

McColl's Celebrated Lardine Machine Oil

It is without dombt the the best lubricator in tke marke McCOLL BRJS. &00

Fertaledy - - - - - JOS. EFAD, Fenelon Falls.
THEXTON & Co., Lind:ay.
McLENNAN & Co., 5

Lindsay. May IS 1898 —02.

EDWARDS & Co..

John Makins.

MILI. MACHINERY.

JOHN MAKINS,

WILLIAM STREET, LINDSAY,

Iron Founder and Machinist,

MANTF \CTURER OF
Swrwen and? Shingle 3 Machinery, Flour and Mil
Seeatm Bugives and Steam Pumps.

Have s larie assoriment of Genersl Paiterns for the above description of works.

Tindsay, Ang. 1Tth. 1882 w7

——

A. Higinbotham.

IR
T

OLD ENCLISH CONDITION POWDER.

Again this grand Old English Powder

W placed before the farmers and horse-ownerd

this vicinity. It has proved itself to be 08®

and at the seme time one of the GREA
BLEOOD PURIFIERS in the country.

it woat hurt any animal,
used with grand success by such

E  us Josepn Staples, John Cairns, Geo.

appy Jack, Henry Gain, J

Geo. Skuce, —

Dunsford and thousands of o

R

o

the most honest preparations of its kind in 0%

¢t Rain of
Tt is perfectly harmiess, in !:cnd has bees

mlisb‘ell mes

< % Qe



