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" last the time came when he thought best
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easilyseared,and I think I had some cause,
for the doctor was fifty miles off. I may
have been over anxious,but the first sha-
dow that came between Clem and me was
his indifference to my worries about baby.
He would lsugh at me snd go about his
work, while I carried the all day
soothing its fretting. That summerIwas| ;
Bot utt;ng and way have been, as Clem
ssid, * icy.”

Clem z’r.:;m,bmd shouldered and manly,
bronzed with ruddy health snd life, but I
was weaklysnd drooping, with bagzasdeyes
and hollow cheeks. I saw it plain enough,
and I hai no ambition to alter my shabby
gowns to fit me,nor to lookneat. I grew
slatternly and careless. Was Lto blamef I
bad to cook for two men, tend a sickly
taby, and wash and iron. All day lonz
the fierca sun beat down upon our little
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Are you sorry that you married me? Your | morriw. Clem
life l’l no harder than any ranche.’s wife
endures,it will only last a short time, then
we can get better things and some one to
help yeu.” That to me,when Ibad never
complained. He gave all his love words
and petting to baby now, and I used to
wonder in domb dug:ir, why it was so.
.| Was it that he had changed or I

The third summer Mrs. France ecame.
She was the widow of a cattle king who
owned all the land about us butour little
homestead, She had been in Europe,but
usually speut her summers at her ranch,
ten miles from my home. I was washing
that morning on the shady side of the
house, when 1 heard the sound of a horse's
hoofs, and » handsome woman with blue-
black eyes,came dashing arouud the house
ou & fine thoroughbred mare. 1 noticed
her perfectly fi'ting babit, her exquisite
gloves ant hat,her beantiful face. Noneed
to introduce herself; from Mrs. Bohm's—
the German widow’s description—1I knew
my visitor was Mrs. France. S

“I thought I'd find somebody, ”’she said,
“‘where’s Ciem?

‘*He went over on the range to see after
his sheep at daylight, I stammered.

$Are you his wifel”

““Yes.” I was poseased then with a mad
i- alousy of her, and I wondered if Clem
knew her well. He had never said a
word. Just then Clem came ga'loping up.

““Corrigan said you were here,” he said
eagerly. ‘I sent my man on and came
back. . Are you well! Of course you are
the picture of health.”

that he walked

furtively.
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me.
“Yuu are so

into my eyes.

love,” I cried

world to bring

my troubles,

She liughed merrily,showing herpretty | pgizad
@ 14
- ROKANCRF_AJ?Z'HAE COLORADO teeth, while he lifted ber off her horse,

and there I stood with 1y hands in the
suds like a scrub woman.

“Tois is my wife, Mrs. France,” raid
Clem.then he looked actnally ashamed of
me. Ifeltit. Luckily, the baby cried,
and I ran iuto the house.

“I heard you were married,Clem,” I
heard her say, ‘I was talking to your
wife. In my anger I fancied there was
a touch of iidicule in her tone. I sat
and rocked the baby and listened to their
talk in the other room, and once in a
while I would feel a sob rising in my
threat. Afie- an hour Clem came out to
ask me to cook 8 nice dinner, for Mrs.
France would stay.

“Tidy up a lictle, Mollly,” he said, I
want her to see how pretty you are.” I
did not answer,and he went back with the
baby to show her. I cooked the best din-
der I could, and pat on the best gown 1
had,and it was lo:e and old fashioned and
my face was red from the stove, but she
sat there conl, dainty and merry erough,
Clem could not see it,not being a woman-
ba* I could feel a touch of eondescension
in her tone and menner, I kept think-
ing, oh, if I were only in my own home—
I pans-d, was not the log cabin my
homel—my father's bouse, then, where I
had pretty gowas, and where I was light
hearted, too, and much better bred ¢ an
this big hold woman. - I thought all man-
ner of silly things, and Clem having gone
home with Ler,I went to bed at dark and
pretended to be aeleep when he came back.

Mrs, France after this was a frequent
visitor,and Clem was cften at her ranch.
She seldom spoke to me except to say
good day, saud 1 barely answered this,
Clem used to say, *I should think you
would like to mect 8 ladv, Mully, and
have some one to talk to.” I'd sniwer,
“T would,” but the sarcasm was naver
nnderstood by this masculine stupidity.
B.by had not been well for two weeks,
and finally Clem promised to take me to
town to sestheductor. We got up bright
and early, the horses were harneused,
baby dressed sni I just pntting on my
bonnet hat, when Clem camwe in and said
kini of awkwardly :

““Mrs, France has sent for me.”

‘“Well,” I answered coolly. '

“It’s this way, dear,” Clem went on
hurriedly. *‘Ycu see she wants my
advice about a bunch of cattle. They a~e
here before she expected them. I pro-
mised to rome, and I am anxinus to be on
good terms with hee,”

$So I see.”

He lovked at me steadily. *I dont
know, or I wi!l not know what you mean,”
he said slowly : “*but 1 will be as good as
I have agreed. It certainly will do the
baby no good to io on a lifty mile ride
because you think he is sick.”

I stooped down and took off the baby’s
bonnet. ¢1f he dies I shall blame ' yru
for it,” and before he could stop me Iran
out with the baby in my arms. He wait-
ed » moment, saddled the h.
for onr man had slready unban
shem, and rods away.

Clem and I had been married just four
years when [ made up my mind to leave
him. My heart told me I was wrong, but
I would not draw back. Two year before
we were married, Clem went to Colorado,
and all the time he was away wrote me
loving letters full of his home in the new
eo.utry, the giorious climate and scenery,
Bis struggles and his failares. I longed to
be with him, the quiet village life grew

this life 1”

day s0 like another that I hated to go to
bed at night. I dreamed of moun’ains
and plains aud, of course, of Clew. At

fancy I
fact, I never was

to come for me, and we were married one
August morning. 1 remember he was pale
and quiet, only a look in his durk eyes
tha: I shall never forget. When I was
getting ready to run away from him that
lovked hauuted me,

When I eaw my new home my heart
went back with a great throb of snguish
to my father’s house, the trees and flowers
and the pretty eastern vill.ge. Bafore me
was a wide desert, dotied with low huts,
%0 far aparc I could not tell even if they
were inhabited, and close at hand was a
three-roomed log cabim. Not a tree, a
bro .k, & bit of green grass, only scorched
plaina with gay cardinal flowers, or miles
of sunflowers tc]‘uivering in the Lo, dry
air, The flat distance e.ded in rugged
brown ‘osthills, but Clem said I could see
the Rockies on a clear day

I laid my pretty zowns aside, donned
somber calicoes and a sun bonnet that our
hired girl at home had made me for 3 wed
ding gift. Ihad laoghed a little at ic then
but tow it was my greatess comfort, [
took up the weary life of routine and labor
that fulls to the rancher’s wife in thisland
of sand and snnshine. 1wasno unhappy,
for 1 had Clem. I put my wedding pre
sents around the cabin, givinz it a lived
in look, but the furnitnre wag very limit-
ed,and all my cooking leasons were of no
avail, for thee was nothing to cook with,

Clem and the man worked all day in the
ficlds harvesting with the wild, young
horses that had brought me and my fin-ry
from the town fifty miles off, s.d I staged
slone, There was not even a dog to speak
to though Clem had s coliie with the sheep
herder miles an{. He couldn't under-
stand why Ishould want o doy to bring in
dirt and make me more work, so I never
ssked again, My hands gre~ rough and

a valley—

water for miles,

noticed early in

Once when I

cany~n, I saw the

up R me,

ned with that deep brov n culisr to Cul-
m:;n :::r:l:i nq«ier-tangevhal a lil.:le
[ \d 81id t0 me in
home when shecried a lmirin;;;{ f‘.V’Vt;;l:
eve y 18 80 white hep. I
8till Glem loved me he thought me as

never leave me,

to 1.ng for

'
:
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bronzed face and broad shoulders,

my old faded gowns on an
et Tands
Pribsy domee 4 e
y well. Onceins while
I thought of these things, but said noth-

ing. Had love and caresses been given
me I would never bave thuught this

almost at his side
over again and we

stop to eat or drink; in fact,

v grew
louder, the lightnijng more vivid,

The day before the fourth of July Mrs.
France rode over and asked us to come to
ing to give on the | thithe

d would persuade li? bws
and would try to me,. Inoti
s long ways beside her
horse, and that they were in deep con- | bright.
versation, for she stopped a lon; time
looking toward the house, .
iug Clem had the hurses harnessed to the
wagon and was dressed in his best.
When he came in to breakfast I remember
he was nervous and kept looking at me

be wo

‘Do dress up snd go, Mully,” he said
when [ handed him his coffee, “‘be your
old, sweet u!{.‘le;’! do you try to be so

Py

Ichoked then. I was mear throwing
myself into his arms and crying,
love me as yoa used to, pet mv and kiss
I am starving for love, my heart is
breaking.” But, suddenly, I remembered
the day befure how interested they were. | bee
s R b sy et s

may spoil your pleasure,” I said ccldly.

He turned and lifted
It can’t be
you are 80 silly as te be j
France,” be said slowly.

“‘There is niic;louly where there is no

tly.

‘‘Poor little slave,” he said sadly.
took you from the happiest home in the
was
then, telling him all
mghhl; l::p h‘n

ight ¥y, when
he went on: ‘‘And yet they say sim are
patient and enduring, satisfied to acccept
rainy as well as ples-ant days. No girl.
isad as you were ought to marry a
man. We have made a terrible mistake.”

‘‘Haven't I done your work well, as
well as any farmer's daughier used to
I cried in anger.
you not eyen be fair and just?”

*“You have done my work too well, he
aaswered; ‘it was a useless sacrifice.”
He caught his sombrero from the nail.
‘“Are you going with me!”

““A dowdy in a faded gown
hat? No. I keep where I belong.
might be ashamed of me a8 you were
that day Mrs. France saw me washing.”

‘‘Just put that silly ides out of your
head,” he eaid sternly, *“I never could
be the mean fellow you think me, and
yet you may be right in disliking me, 1
never was o lovable man—in

to

you to this.” I

much used to woman-

kind, baving neicher mother or sisters.
Well, well—Olsen w:1l look after you if I
am not back to-night. Good-by.*

He went out quickly and jumped into
the wagon. I watched him out of sight,
and went into the bedroom. I paton a
stout dress and shoes,
things I cared for,
bonnet. I bad told Olsen I was going
over to Mrs. Bshm’s and might stay all
night and started for her house. When
1 thought he eould no longer see me I
lett the path and struck across the country
to a trail that led to the public road
some miles beyond Mrs. France's ranch.
Olem often went by this trail nearly to
town when he was on horseback.

I kept steadily on, over level land,
through cactus and tage bush, then fur-
ther ahead I went over rolling ground,
hill like monnds, and then descended into
Dry Creek canyon. I did not

2 Was no
It was terribly hot,

and the air cluse and stifiing, and the
few scorched willows along
creek bed afforded no shelter at all. 1

. the sandy

the afternoon wagon

tracks where a team bad come down the
low banks in‘o the creek’s b:d. I :aw
that some one was ahead of me.
was, I knew, further on, an cld aband-
oned ranch where ¢migrants often stopped
I began tu feel fear now,
I was s women and alone, but I hoped
they would have crossed the canyon and
goue over the hills to this place.

on, determined not to give up so
looked back timorously
fiightened by the awful stillLess of the

There
I remembered

I kept
soon.,

heavens were dark and

Soun dull thunler p-als echoed from
the hill and a shazp flash of lightnin
dazzl2d me fora moment, I knew one o
those sudden and tesrible thonderstorms
peculias to a moun ainous conn'ry was
I believe half my unbappiness
at the ranch was ea
I had to stay alone in thunder showers,
and the terror they inspired

by the tact chat

then will
As the roar g

Fotty &« ever,ani car firse @i ter b it, nned & story to tell the
Rl B | il LSl T i o e
sac we wete all alowe. We read aloud | caled Olsen, our s good-natured | S7Pcarance. I ran faster all the time
eveniogs, drove to the post offise twenty Swede, to belp me. beld the child | ith the enesgy of despair,

- miles away for onr mail, and tock long | while 1 tried all the remedies I knew ;| The drg:'du..:'d -uh,ﬁ;‘
overcast, the clouds low heaging, and a
7 strange mosning wind swept down the
ch“g"" Cry for Pltcher'q__ castorla._ canyon, rustling the scattered willows.

: and

Then I had nosaddle
long then for the old

In the morn-
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my chin, looking
ible that
of Mra.
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“Can't

and gneer
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line, like
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now great
thonder
hills and i
across our white faces.

Clem ran to the horses, cut their harness
and strtuck them with the whip. “I'll
give the poor beasts a ¢ ,”” he said,as
they galloped across the sand. Then he
mbtwth arm. °*‘Run for r
life, ’he hoarsely,dragging me along.

Above the rosr of the tempest there

was another svund,steady and coming
ing of waters,like
wn in & quiet

looked up the creek and

an ocean wave, but rather a mad-dance.

It had no white crest or shining
it was black and cily like mud

waves,and came with tremendous veloci-
ty. Ahead of us,mid stream, was a little

mound that

had been of the eastern shore,

probably separated by such a flood, snd

r we ra. On the islan
number cottonwoods,

d werea
and one giant that

must have penetrated to some hidden
spring, for its felisge was green and
ight. The ground about its roots had
been washed away, leaving some of them

exposed, while the bank we

climbed was

80 spongy and yielding that a great mass
of the sandy earth fell after us as we
strugeled up. The island was four or five

feet higher than the creek bed

, and we

reached its shore just in time,for already
there was a dirty stream, presage of the
torrent, hissing over the drv, hot sand.

Clem

pulled me up into the big tree,
and just as he did sc & wave all of ten
feet high lea

ped vpon us. It soared

straight up in the air,hurled timber trees,
dead cows,a pail from some rancher’s door,
8 woman’s hat and a chair,
as things hurled by,

[ thought
had any one else
too, and would we go

floating in ghastly gayety down the black
river? Close be
second one,and the two chased each other
in diabolical merriment. They churned
up the sand, dug great black hollows be-
tween each other,
along, followed by a
water, tco swift for waves in its pell mell
haste. As the water rose
me further up the tree,
and shivering.

hind this wave came a

and went tumblng
foaming stretch of

Clem dr
both of magso::

Arourd us as far we as could sce was a

o

Ppear un the crest of the firat wave, but
was sure the horses were safe.
began to thivk of oursclves. The tree | ¥
was swaying perilously, the water seeth-
ing about its roots.

“Ic is stiil rising?” I said to Clem,
who answered ‘“Yes,” quietly holding me
tight all the while,

*‘Don’t et me go!” I cried
‘‘at least let us die together.
aware that he held me very close, and
was brushing the wet hair off my face,

I wish I hai my c.at,” he ssid tender-
y; ‘‘that poor little dress of yours is so

thin. How you tremble? I hold
you too tight? Is this the end of your
martyrdom, I wonder? Poor Molly,

your married life has becn ome long
torture.” : &

“It would not have been if you had
loved me,” 1 cried, and then I told him
all my troubles that I had hoarded up and
gloated over as a miser does his gold. I
told him of the saddle he promised, the
many other little acts of neglect, of thinqs
that go to make u
happiness ; his indifference to baby’s sick-
ness and my own woes.

“Blind ! Blind !”
Still the flood went on ; still the dark
v;lmr; t’em%’om
thought, *“Ve,
are open.” Then, as the o,
and writhed in the torrent, Clem toll me
simply and honestly that he had nat
understood. He thought I was content-
ed, and he was not used to the little
caresses that come natural to other men ;
he had no mother or sisters—dear, quiet,
gld Clem—to teach
it y
ra after baby died that I hated him
Cnm him for the child’s death. It
was 80 good to hear him reproach himself
and to have him kiss me in that passiona
git:!nthulmindiﬂ'eunnothe flood or

For a moment we were lilent,.snd look-

terly sorry, and he thought from m
bi

i

wide world of dark waves, boiliog rolling,
hurrying on.
tionin it, too. I krew no swimmer could
breast that awful current; that the
treacherous saad would drag him down
like a giant armed octopus; yet there was
such a swifs motion of wa-er, such a rol-
licking, dancing glce, such a whirling of
air and shore, that one

the procession and be hurried along, too.
The waves were full of rotten tree trunks
and debris of wooded hillside,
the clond had come down some mountain
side miles away; and with the trees were
homely household utensils aza furniture,
a calf, and & washtub that
along until it strack
cumbed.
a
1

There was a strange fascina-

wanted to join

showing

sailed jovially
a timber and suc
seen our waggon dis

Then I

giteomly;
became

the sum of a woman's

“I had no

us about, till I
, the floodgates of heaven
tree rocked

him. But he was

4

surface;

Geo

Curtis.

THE FAMOUS IMP

far to the turbulent. Missouri, ending at
last in & shining blae sea, the great Gulf
of Mexico. . -

“Shall I carry you, you little thin
thing 7" said Clem.

“You might slip,” I said, so hand in
hand like two children, we crossed the
slippery land to the ratch two miles away.
On a hill by the creek I saw our waggon
flung bottom up, and by the ranch we
found our horses feeding quietly. Luckily
Clem’s matches—in the silver case I had
given him long before we were married—
were dry, and he built up a fire in the
fireplace in the log cabin. When I stood
there to dry my clothes I took my treas-
ures out of my wet pocket and put them
by the fire. Clem came in with some
wood and saw them. He stooped down
on one knee and took them in his hand.

‘I was running away when I saw you,”
I said, determined to keep no more secrets
from him. He looked up at me and said,
slowly : :

“I -1 was running away myself. I
thought you hated me—I sold the ranch
to Mrs. France—good business woman—
mean, though—haggled a year about the
price, $5,000. I was going to mail you
the particulars, and she would pay you.
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One of those visitors of hers has offered
me a place on his big cattle ranch in
Texas. I was going there. You have

had four years of misery—the money ot
x HUNTSMAN (3606) was sired by Prince of | and sets proudly on deep, broad sloping shoy;,

. him of th B o
would pay you a little angyon could go | Keir, (1795 by Baron of Keir, (31); by Major, :tl:h:gm l:utixenq ] &%o }}i: 333& ﬁu :

home—1 would not trouble you any more | (
—wrote this in a letter.”
**Can I see it, Clem ?”’
It was carried off in my coat—pro-
bably on its way down the Platte now—
letter was hard to write—nearly broke my

i e et R | ee
80 characteristic o 13 H
heart—told Olsen to look out for you— {338); . Thompson's wm perfection, aod the welf-;ﬁng

was going to send the team back so you | Horse, - Sr 3. Dasdd :hx‘t.olﬁaﬁe‘g?mf:loc, no Hbrse,” is entirely o 5 i
could get away all n!ht-—c?me down to Gnhamuu of ﬁnm&'xm-my. Fifeshire. | In addition to his general ‘makeny' | 5 of V
Dry Creek canyon—afraid I'd meet Mrs. | Scouland, and ia s handsome jet Black, with | HUNTSMAN posscsncs acine mperiits s £ Berd
France and her crowd.” He spoke in | white strip on face and white pasterns, is four | heavy horses, and cqual to many rosd noreeg, { &

quick, jerky sentences, looking at my
treasures ; he turned them over in his
hands and looked up at me. “‘Fifteen el Gui. Sweha

dollars, the photograph of a man who portionate to m« bho‘t.w«n th‘:o::

ruined your I'fe, and—and a dead baby’s
shoe. I wonder if the pilgrim entered
the gates of paradise with su light a load?”’ | good

*Clem,” 1 cried, *it is heaven now if
you love me and forgive me.”

He jumped up and took me in hisarms. | gt
““Miserable cowards that we were, Molly,
running away from each other, two si
and proud to tell each other the truth?

rmmlnent bone development, clean

owl, nostrils active and J’euuto and possessin
beauty co

ed, and carried well up,
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DESCRIPTION AND PEDIGREE OF HUNTSMAN.
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in | together with a grand disposition, being 3
f | every way quiet and gentleand without asing,
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nsly credit to his roble ancestry inevery way, NiE,
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An invitatioa to farmers and breeders to call and Imspect this superior sire is corduly
ven.

GEO. CURTIS, Proprietor,
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strong and full st the couplings, together wi;

& compact body, the ribs being well mm: E

and carried out. His quarters are deepy | ° HO

, indicative of great strength, Hy, o

flat amnd cordy, with clean cut articgla:

all the members of the hoeX, knee azd oty 3
3
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eric
tendency to viciousness of any kind, and myf 2
berrer imported Clydesdale stallion thy
HUNTSMAN (3695) can be found in Csnagy
to-day. His pedigree takes in many of iy
famous prize-winning sires of Scotland. Byy
on the sire’s and dam’s side his breeding is 3,

i clet
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will ind him a profitable stallion to breed i,
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Eer

Shall we begin all over again—let me win — . b
yoix (:;uc:le more and ﬁﬁep yg:, pet;"ﬂ. Lumber. Miscellaneous.

t did not seem like sober, indifferent ——== B — i S o
Clem at all, this eager, passionate lover, I.UM BER A"n woon E’FA%E\?C&%?% vbm‘;’ fi?ea l‘;:s U _a;i da
It was very dear to me, too, I had starvedd ® | different styles. Charming, elegant

for love so long.

_:;And will you take me to Texas?’ I
said.

*“Of course,” he laughed. ‘‘We’re just
married, are we not? And no more
ranches for me of my own. Somebody
else con do the work ; it’s beyond us two,
We don’t want to be rich ; we want to be
hs&p e :

'hile we stood there hand in hand like
two young lovers we heard a loud rattling
and there came Olsen and Mrs. Bohm

EILLABY & KENNEDY,

Wholesale and retail dealers ia all
kinds of

AND WOOBD.
and Maiohed, ready for mbe. B Brud

1 of all
kinds in stoek, Timber and Joists of
o W L K

driving at full speed across the prairie. s
g[ars. B(l)th haddco;lne %‘;er c«;‘ upenil the FIREWOOD
y with me, and then Olsen knew I was
gone some other way. He borrowed her [ W “"‘"‘.{..":i‘?.f’" S v -
team and went to find me. He tracked
my steps to the canyon and the double G. A. Metherell.

tracks across the mud to the ranch.
Luckily he had missed the flood.

- **My wife is going to Texas with me,”
said Clem proudly. The dear fellow had
suffered, knowing Olsen knew how un-
hap;i_y we were.

“That is good,” said Olsen in his slow
way, ‘‘for Mrs Bohm and me are agreed
to get married and I could not go with
ou,”

Later, Clem and Olsen rescued our
wagon and hitched our horses ahead of
Mrs. Bohm's team. We had quite a pro-
cession. Mrs. Bohm sst with Olsen in
the front seat, and Clem sitting behind
with me insisted on wrapping a blanket
about me and holding it too. He had
given me back my treasures except the
little worn shoa. He kept that ‘“‘to re-
mind him,” he gaid, but he would not say
any more. Men's feelings are buried
deeger than women's, and 1 have learned
to know that only in times of great
trouble and danger are the depths of
Clem’s nature roused 1nto motion.

The sunset flamed out red and golden
behind the feothills, the sky was glowing
with glorious color, the cloud bursts of
Dry Creek canyon and of our lives were
over. Natureand love laughed again in

SCHOOL BOOKS.

e e

1s sole agent for the Conaty of Vistoria
for the Gelebruted,

UXBRIDGE ORGAN,

ROW recognised as the Best Instrument

WALLP APERS.

Here you have them. Every concelv-
able d » and prices to suit eve
pookot;fm ne::' hli:%n of them hand.
some, m as a8 you wish to
indulye. i

the sunlight. S
SCHOOL KS.
Miscellaneous. i
= Don’t forget the fact that my shop Ia

EMORIAL CARDS.—A very choice | knows as the School Book Emporinm for

LUMBER, BILL STUFF

Urgas, Wall Paper®

G. A METHERELL |

pogur.
“All the go.” New and e.egant type. Prics
right.

TEE OLD RELIABLE BRICK < ot
YARD. —-Established 1870—} have nowa -
hand ia my yard at Cannington a cholce quas b
tity of BRICK which I will sell at the ya y
or deliver at the Cannington station or Woud: ple

ville station. My brick for color and juaiy
canaot be beaten. JUHN WAKELIN, Car
ningtoa, Dec. 3, 1887—74-1yr.

DUNN’S
BAKING
POWDER

THECOOK’S BEST FRIEND

ANNINGTON
BRICKYARD.

The subecriber has now on hard s lsm
quantity of first-class brick, of good color s
streagth, and is prepared to supply all orden

acd small, at lowest priccs. Brick ¥l
, be delivered to purchaser at the yard or at Cs»

nington statien,
| JOHN SACKVILLE,
Canningtoz, P.G
Cannington, Oct. 14th, 1887.—63-1y.

NOTICE TO PAY UP.
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Al parties whose Accounts ¥ ly
now due are requested to call ad
pay their indebtedenmess at oaci t
and save costs. We need the moz:y :

ana cannot admit of any delay 12
this matter

ANDERSON, NUGENT & (0.

Furniture Manufacturen
Lindeay. Apri! 3rd, 1888 -91-

OARD OF THANKS.

T. A, Middleton, ¥ b Mutwal ¢
cident Imumnac‘:qu%anMwm

SIR,—We desire to thank you for prompt paF

-
8EFEEpERehiy AE1B284%

. ment of our claims b ; Accidest

frend,” I stammered ; ‘a0 one tobid me o3 Sction st THE Post Printisg Gffice. Yictorls County. Al the standard books oy Mg g s hoggesapinen &
Clem, there are mo?e tﬂge:igi:n.in the | EAC&IE%JYANTED.—(Eor 8. 8. 15, e A. W. PARKIN
weian i ooke e nderstocd by g | ipoies ST ST Al | G 4. METHERELL SRR

T saw his face droop, his mouth quiver. | MORGAN. OREIL o JOHN one monlals, Lindssy, Fub. 14, 1888 —s0. R birhs I's
and then I felt a sob raise in his breast, | 2% K/"'s Whart. P. 0. July 3, 1884 3 pd. e ———————— J. G MATCHETT. o & mo
Clem crying—the strong man! I | JPORTRAIT PAINTING. S. Corneil. i 8 B
could not bear tluti‘re ?‘tii"orgivegme I was v mmensy. Deo. 2 107_Aitt =3 B
wrong,” I said. “Ifancied allthis. You| M {¢ss Lillie Brown, Artist, McLennan & Co. —. R
did not mean it.” But he only muttered, | 5, to execute orders ——

s it ot B v R
et at her » ]
the G, T i

R. Station receive prompt STl

ORVIRD LED IRPROVG,

Assets = =
awo M“‘t -

sttention. Lindssy, April 8, 1838, -93.

$401,000,
41,247,

Farm Property and Private

e LBl

“ORDINAZ

< LONDON NUTOAL

SPECIAL

LOW PRICES |
Bullrs” Hardwan,

NAILS, LOCKS, 0IL,
CLASS, LEAD,

Farmr @mTo.

4:SPADES AND SWOVELS

E i@ sl

LENHAN & T

i PO

Lindsay, March 21, 1888, -8,




