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" BEATTIRTL JO

By JOEN STRANGE WINTER.

(Continued from last week. )

limpse of Jim, as he paced first on tne
eft of the gun carriage, and to point Jim
out as “him as was took up for it, you
know, but they couldn’t prove naught
again him.” It was a painful hour, but
Jim held his head up high and straight,
and bore himself like the brave, soldierly
gentleman that he was.

“I'll never believe that he did it,” cried
a woman in - the crowd at the grave side.
“If he’'d had a hand in sending the poor
chap there. he could never have looked
into the grave so sad and sorrowful as he
did. No! I'll never believe it of him.”

“Well, he's not clear of it yet, and
‘won’t be until sometling more is found
out about it,” was the answer of her com-
panion.

And then the service came to an end,
and the last volleys were fired over the
open grave of one who had been a univer-
sal favorite among his fellows.

So they turned away and left him to
his quiet sleep forever, marching away
with brisk and jaunty St(‘f)s to that
smooth and swinging air which has jarred
80 often on hearts harrowed by a great
and irreparable loss:

Love not=love not,
The thing you love may die,

CHAPTER XX.

As 2000 as beanatitias Jim had a spare
hour to him=elt e went down to the
Duck's Tuil and asked for the landlord,
who came to him, lovking a little fright.
encd.

SMr Bros N I‘,:‘“.Allé; sl'.llg-lit.
to the point at onee, T want to bave ten
minutes’ private eonversation with Miss
Mecking.  Have you any objection to it?”

“Not the least in the world, sir,” re-
{turned Me. Brown, eivilly, *and, perhaps,
Mr. Beresford, you won't. Le offended if 1
ke so bold ax to say Ineve, was oo
pleased in my life as T was when the jury
gave their yeedict-—neyep,”

“That's very kind of you, Xr. Brown,™
said dim, and forthwith held out hix hand
iv hime - cAsch o i you et lew e sen
Miss Meeking for ten minutes, I shall
be more than obliged.”

“You chall, sir,” said Mre. Brown. and
immediately hurried away to carry Jim s
wish into effict, :

- i.. 1:1\' Ceali sy of

5

a minute or two the

- bar maid appeored, evidently in ahost as
{34 .

epent w fersht as she had been er the 1o
ot the ingue-t,

sGood day,” =ail Jim, civilly—“er—do
Sand nridd st i the dope®

Miss Mecking shiit the door and aa-
vanced very slowly and unwillingly to-
ward the fie place, keenine her terrifed
eves fixed o ding tae wiide,

Jim Lunded Foeaehate. **You had het
tor sit dowin, hiad you 1ot?” he said, in the
same civil tome. 0 -hall not keep you
long bt yeu look il You had better-
sit down.”

Miss M hing sat down.  Jim, on the
econtrary. aod np with his back to the
fires tieraamsss e v

“You ave peerione iy little sueprised at
my Wishidowg 1o <o 300 Jim began, “and
L dare say von widl be poorve surprised still
welien your bisve Benvid wiat Fliave te say
toyai bwaste . Lowover, Lo seu. you

stherid thi ) o2y the i

nend s silanee,

queast il e i ".:_\'. ;

“What aliait il 1 RIG
e ‘)i'.i"'..‘- o 2 vty

SlExeUsST e, s Gk s
“but vou di:d
told wvery little and, as it Lappens you
know a g ot aal” 7

Miss Meeking staried up from her chair,
but Jim moiioned to her to sit down, mo-
dioned with & gestuve oo imperative thal
she was coinpelied 10 obey.

“You did not tell the truth, Miss Meek-

all 1 knew,”

very politely,

ing,” said he, severely, “and though it is |

gossible youdo not know it, they ecall
jalse evidence by the ugly name of per-
ury."

“And what did I say false?” She
framed the words with Ler pallid and
trembling lips rather than spoke them.

“You implied a great deal. You sup-
; %ressed all that passed between vou aund

apt. Owen about a ring you were wearing
at the time. You did not tell the jury that
youhad given your word to Capt. Owen
that you would Lave nothing more to do

with Mr. Earle, or that the sclf same :

night you broke your word, while it was
ost yet in your mouth, and actuzlly
fold Mr. Earle what sent him straight
:31’:, to barracks in a blind passion,
*‘Sir,” said she, rising and going toward

, *‘as thereisa God in heaven above

us I did not break my word at all. I told
him—Tom, that is—that I'd have no moras

g

;

neihiae of e kiud—you i
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ve giv chance of getting
away, and then I should have spoken out.
It was that that made me so nervous and
mht.emd before the jury. I was terri-
“hlugt%shonldclarmst the expense
e other.”
L et ey
, gravely. g as mys-
teryremnﬁ:: 1 Luybebrm:ﬁhtnp again
stmgtimemdchnged with my friend’s
m ”»

g

L | should spesk for you bsl: that m

Mz. Beresford,” said
dignity.

—
“J should cpeakB,.fm i"n that case, Mr.
¢*“Miss Meeking,” said Jim, ‘I have done

han I thought you.”

The bar maid breathed a sigh of relief.
“I'm glad you think so, Mr. Beresford.
I've been nearly out of my mind the last
few days, for it’s one tl;liﬂg to have a
handsome young fellow ing love to
you and it's quite another to have mur-
der on your mind. [I've never been mixed
up in anything of the sort before, and it's
w;ixat I've no liking for, I can tell you.”

“Nor I,” returned Jim, with ;‘ympa.th :

“Then, Mr. Beresford,” said Miss Meek-
ing, as he moved to the table where he
had laid his hat and stick, *'I suppose you
are not going to tell on this poor lad?”

*Miss Meeking,” said Jim, promptly,
‘g0 far as the poor lad is concerned, I
have neither feeling nor pity. I would
willingly see him hanged to-morrow, for
I think he richly deservesit. It is very
well for you to excuse him by saying that
be did not know what Le was doing, that
he was not himself when he did it, and
for him to say he was in a blind passion
and never meant it. On your partit’sa .
mistake, but on his it'sa lie. If Ihad
suspected on the day of the inquest what
I know now, nothing on earth, not even

{ou a8 wrong. You're a better woman |

the considerations which will keep me
ieptnove - 2 L vedhdueed me not 1o
diseluse the subjeet of that couversation
betwee Capt. Owen and wmyself, which |
was a Jnult account of his interview with |
you, aad his annoyance at Mr. Earle's .
proccedin.s,  As it happeaed, he left the

cings woch mie and 1 have it now, so that

I have but to speak the word to put the

rope aboiw e young scoundrel’s neck.

would not Lesitate; on the contrary, I
should du eve- wtling o help the law.
But when Tdecliied to speak, it was be-
cause I did not belicve he could have had
aityching 1 oo with the matter, and it -
was onlv last night that I discovered the
trutl.  Yet, snbotgh e persists that he
wis i1 whiso te cadis a blind  passion, and |
what he was about, even
lust, night he ceed to my face to make me
betieve that he thought me guilty of this
horrible erime. and it was only by the
merest chanee that I happened to be able
(o unmask b

‘ Then wh, do you spare him?” asked
1he bae maid, iz atone of genuine wonder.

*Because ere are others to think of,
ts fether is 5 very old man, infirm, and
in bad health. Such a blow would be his
death, His people are all very good, aud
wodbd be eruriied forever by a shame so
horritile; he has a sister whois an angel,
wlio has always been taught to stand
aside because Lie is the boy, the heir, the
aast of the name. It is tor the sake of
these, and 1hose wlone, that I mean to
keep silent, though I know that I ought
*0 speak.” :

“It's good of you,” said the bar maid,
admiringly, *‘for it will cost you a good
deal, I've no doubt. I'mafraid,”Mr. Beres-
ferd, that you'll find a good many people
who'll be reaudy and willing to throw it at
' you—the murder, I mean. But I hope
- you and the young lady will be happy.

Oh! yes, 1 guessed at once. T ope sue’ll
| never know it, poor thing, I~ ure.”
i “Miss Meeliing,” - said Jim, © you have
imy best wishes for tue future. I wiil
write to you by and by, when matters aie
a little move settled, and if Isend you a
little present in return for your straight-
forwardiiess to me this aiternoon, 1 Lope
I you won't refuseit.”
i “Indeed I won't, Mr. Beresford,” she
I said, quickly.

“‘And if ever there is anything I can do
! for you, be sure I sliall be ready to o it,”
} Jim went on, and then he Leld out his
i hand, and she laid Lers in it. “AndlI
i needn’t say, need 1, thut I'm very sorry I
misjudged you at Lirsiy”
| _*“Notaword,” said the barmaid, heart-
:ily. And then they ehook Lands again,
- and they parted. 1Jow reiieved Le wus it

would be hard to teil. Gf course bie knew
, that Le ought, in st+i.t jusiice, to go and
i tell the colonel cviryiiing, and simply
' leave Tommy to Lis v...l.ceseived fate,
But he bad talen iz« rong upon Lis own
conseience for L« . r Ler and theold
manwhowas L) pe ol Lis pood uid
name and his v oo . It

For the cld rius. R
out of much ¢ . L
was it not all for 1
was only o girl, the Carle who ¢id not
count? Assuredly, yes. ' Gk

It was not many days before young
Tommy Earle was ordered to return to

uarters, and another came to take
his place; also one of tie senior subalterns
.came to rclieve Teantiful Jim, who was
to refurn to headquarters. and one Capt.

Ei
B Gl Titios

2

As T tell joun il it were only for himI -

ADIAN

ing, rldic\'ﬂousl early, that is to sa
tween 11 and 13, he started off to
place, and was told that Miss Earle was
at home. Better still, she was alone, and
best of all, there was something in her
face and manner as she rose to greet him
which made Beautiful Jim forget all cere-

mony and take her in his arms. ‘“‘Oh, my
gg , MY darling!” he cried, “‘my own

CHAPTER XXI.
‘¢ LOVE YOU!”

It was some little time before either
Nancy or Beautiful Jim could collect their
senses enough to say a single word. Then
Nancy made a remark which fairly took
Jim’s breath away, acting on him very
much like a pail of iced water might do
on a cold and frosty morning.

“Oh! you don’t know. I've been nearl
mad,” she cried; *‘nearly mad! They
say you have done it, and then Stuart
wro ”

*“What did Stuart write?” he demanded,
sternly. :

She looked at him half frightened and
with doubtful eyes.

““Ought I to tell you? It is all over now
and Iproved to be a mistake.”

*I insist upon knowing,” he returned,
harshly. -

In spite of the anger in his face, the
sunshine broke out over the girl’s lovely
countenance.

*“Oh! my dear, don’t put that word ‘in-
sist’ between you and me,” she said,
gently. ‘It sounds ugly, and it looks
uglier; but it feels the ugliest of all.
There is no need of it, for I will tell you
if you wish it, without any insisting.”

im was penitent in a moment.

‘“‘Forgive me, my dearest,” he said. be-
seechingly. ‘I have bad a good deal to
t;y me since I saw you last; and the worst
of it all was that I wasn’t sure that youn
cared a button for me. 1t would all have
been so easy if I'd only been sure of
that!” .

Nancy gave a great sigh, not entirely a
doleful one, for a distinct thrill of satis-
faction ran through it.

*And I was just the same. As soon as
I heard the awful news that suspicion
had fallen on you—jyou of all men in the
world --I sat down and wrote to tell you
that I for one did net and never would
believe it. And I’—

“You wrote to me? I never had the
letter,” he broke in, impatiently.

“Becuuse I never sent it,” she answered,
quickly. *‘I—I—remembered that I
wasn’t sure whether you caréd about me
or not, and the lctter I had written was
rather aficctionate, and it seemed hypo-
critical to write a stilted one; and be-
sides. 1 covldn’t think of anything to say
in such a one, or what rec:on to ywive for
writing at all. And then Stuart wrote,
and—and he seemed so prejudiced agrainsg
you, said everybody belicvid you had
done it, and that so far as Loconld see
there could be no doubt «t all ainaus it,
and that he was very sorry Il vvir ot

you, and all that sort of thin - v taw,

ut still it wasn't that whivg 1= 0 me
uot write, vor ILdidn't beiteve wy . ol of
it—not a vword.”

“God bless you for thet. rv S
sald poor dim, pussinfid . 3
me just what it was that ke

etter from me?”

“Well, Stuart seil—cf ¢ T e
say it was only gossip 0 s o
about in the regiment =t t

added, apologeticaliy; * i

very well known a:pong 1.0, :
though you and pour €.t !
always been great frien.i it .. |

lately eut yeu ont wicii . .o r
eoustils of wWhiom val Were ¢oova sl
and that it was wndoalie iy (050 7 was
at the bottemef it alli ok 1 i o if

yon werc fond of ‘her that yon vt
care anything about a lolter from y o

“The youny hound!” muticced Jdia be-
twcen his teeth.

The girl tried to withdraw hersoif from
the clasp of his jealous arms.

*Jim!” she exclaimed.

*Forgive me, dearest,” he s:id, soften-
ing instantly. “1 forgos for the meent
that young Tommy was your brotucr—
we don't call him ‘Stuart’ in the regiment,
you know,” ke ended, with a sad smile—
“but by tie unromau.ic pame of Tominy;
and it israther a blow to me to find thut
he of all the fellows has been Lhe one to
tlacken me, and to you.”

T dare say it was only what he heard,”
she answered, still clinging to the old !

habit of shielding her boy, though all her
love and sympathy were with Jim. ‘

Jim shook his head, :

**No, my darling, Tommy knew when he
wrote that to fou that I was absolutely
innocent, and I'm afraid he trumped up
all the story about my little cousin out of
his own head and to suit his own ends.”

“But why? How could he know? Then
there is a cousin?”’ sho cried.

“Yes. I havetwocousins, great friends
of mine, and ‘poor dear Owen was utterly
gone on one of them,” he answered. 1
sihould have been enchanted if she had
taken him, but she didn’t, or rather I be-
lieve she didn't, for Owen mever said a
word to me or I to him about it. As for

her, I'vo never seen her since the week 1
was in London before I met you.”

-“But  how could Stuart know?” she per- £

gisted.
Beautiful Jim’s face turned like a stone.
‘*‘He knew that I had no hand in it—that
I was absolutely innocent,” he replied.
“Don’t ask me any more, darling. The
subject is too painful to me, for you know
old Owen was the best friend I ever had
Ct e G king
'or some minutes stood loo
l'fgn;m'h'isum' o lhiningmh.
seen in
their clear denths before :

POST, .

eyes turned to distress. -

“My dear,” he said, ‘‘you don't know

how hard it is for me to refuse 'yonn.n -
. If I had done it myself I wo
go and give miselr up at once; but as it

, if I speak t.
est upon those who are perfectly inno-
cent, who do not even guess that sucha
shadow has or ever could come near

“They would probably be the first to

, ‘Let justice be done!’” she cried. .

im looked at her keenly. He saw that
she had no suspicion of the truth; that it
never entered her mind that it; might be
over her that this black and shameful
gshadow hung! He knew that she had
been from her cradle taught to look upon
honor as before all; that the traditions of
her house contained many and many an
example of fair and ous women who
had bidden the men they loved forth
to battle, and, cost them what i ht,
had never flinched in the hour of parting;
who, even though the one life dearest of
all on the earth to them had been laid
down, Lad yet, heart broken as they were,

loried in their own fortitude. saw
gbat she was of the same race, this girl he
loved so dearly.

“Sng sing that such a test came to
yourself?” he asked.

“If it was my own brother I would de-
liver him up to justice!” she cried proudly.

“And your father?”

*My father! Ah!I might hesitate for
him,” she admitted, “though, mind, he
would not hesitate himself.’

“That decides me,” said Jim, heaving a
great sigh of relief. ‘This man has a—a
parent too, whois old and without re-
proach. That is why I have stained my-
self with a crime, Nancy; for a crime it is,
though I hope it will not go hard with me
hereafter, being committed through
mercy.”

The girl was conquered.

“Jim, you have a better heart than L
You are more merciful by far. Iwill take
biack my request, but only on one condi-
tion.”

«“Which is?” he asked.

“That if Sersona.l danger from this si-
lence should ever threaten you, you will
speak out.”

“I promise you that.”

‘“And you are sure it is safe?’—anxi-
ously.

“From: the worst—yes! I shall be se-
verely blamed, and probably severely pun-
ished, if it ever comes to light that I have
hidden my knowledge, when my allegiance
to the queen commands me to speak; but
there will always be sympathy for me, I
think.”

“And you actually - have the proofs?
There is no mistake about that?” she per-
sisted.

*I hold the proof myself,” he answered;
“and shall do so as long as I live, or until
the truth comes to light.” :

She professed herself satisfied—gently
gaid thiat she would have been better
Bleased if no such mystery had been hang-

1g over him; nor could he in any way
blame her for that.

“You will see my father when he comes
in?” she asked. “He isat his club now,
but he will be in to lunch.”

“Oh! yes. I would like to sce him and
§et it all settled as quickly as possible,”

im answered, with alacrity.

than the details of poor Owen'’s crucl mur-
der and the likelihood of his bringing the
murdercr—young Tommy, be it remem-
bered—to justice.

“Idon't thiuk he can object to me,” he
said, cheerfully. Ay family and income

. & good character if Lo needs it.
. my darling, and more than ever now, that

: a tie sometimes, wken you can’t do things
¢ that you see other f:llows doing, and be

| straight pays in the long run.
like it.
ealeulated on anyend atall. Idon’t want
to blow my own trumpet in the least, but
I've gone straight simply because I hate
everything that's eroovked.”
“And I love you,”said Naney Earle,
softly.

CEAPTCR IXXIL
A REASONAZLE OLJECTION.

It was not more than half an hour after
this that Mr. Farle returned from his
club, and entered the little room where
his dauglbter and Beautiful Jim were sit-
ting.

And who his danghter’s visitor was,
Mr. Earle had not the very smallest idea,
until she introdueed bim by name.

“And Mr. Deresford has waited to see
you, dear father,” she said; ‘he wants to

ask yon something, so I will leave you a
few minutes before lunch.”
This implied that her father was to in.
' vite the visitor to join them at that meal,
a hint that was not lost upon him.
““Well, Mr. Beresford,” he said, as the
door closed behind Nancy’s retiring form,
‘‘you wanted to ask me something?”
He settled himself with his back to the
ro with the air of a man who was accus-
;.ggied t(; be aske;!l‘ fnvg:; ant: had no ob-
on to grant t a pompous
sort of way. Evidently he had no sus-
icion of the nature of Jim’s reﬁ:;st, and
his daughter had given so lit-
tle trouble in that way that it was hardly
likely that he should just what was
coming, as he would nndonbwl}ly have
,done had he been an aristocratic old lady
instead of being an aristocratic dld gentle-
man,

“You wanted to ask me something?” he

s
- Tuy »
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e blow will fall the heavi- |

Poor fellow,
the pruspect of secinz her father wasa |
much more congenial tcpic of conversation

. are all right, and my colonel will give me |
I'm glad, !

I always went in fora good character. It's
apparently none the worse for; but going

_Nothing !
Not, 21l the same, that I ever

=

|"#c::"'l#h “B is fa

7 must decline the honor.”

“But, sir,” said Jim, aghast, “what
reason have you for this? My family is
irreproachable—I am the eldest son, or
rather the head of my house. My income
is between three and four thousand a
year, and I don’t owe a farthing in the
world, not even a tailor’s bill.”

Mr. Earle waved his hand impatiently
and yet with a lofty air.

“I{ is not a question of family, or yet
of income,” he said.

“Then, sir, what is it?’ Jim cried, in
inﬁnite distress.m “Not my cha.ra.ctm',m I

ope, for as to that my comman offi-
cezP:vill speak for me, and I hadvlgebeen
eight years in his regiment, so he ought
to know.”

“Mr. Beresford,” said the old may,

vely, “it is very painful for me to
ﬂave tos with greater plainness; will
it not be best for us to consider the con-
versation at an end and your proposal de-
clined?”

“I would rather hear your reasons for
declining it plainly, sir,” said Jim, with
admirable coolness.

*Is that so?”’ asked Mr. Earle.

“Yes, sir,” returned Jim, ‘‘that is s0.”

“Then I must speak out,” said the old
man, with a sort Jf groan. He hated
everything unpleasant, and made a rule
of shirking all disagreeables whenever

ssible. ‘*‘Well, Mr. Beresford, I must

ell you frankly that if you had come to
me last autumn and asked for my daugh-
ter, I should, i" my daughter had been
willing, have cunsidered yourself, your
family and your income a perfectly desir-
able and suitable match for her; but since
that time a great deal has happened.
You, for instance, have been arrested
since then on a suspicion of murder.”

Jim fairly staggered buck as the words
passed the old man’s lips.

“Mr. Farle,” he said, hoarsely, ‘“‘you
don't—you surely can't believe that 1
committed that foul crime?”

“If I believed it,” Mr. Earle answered,
*I should have asked you to go out of my
house some minutes ago. Yet thereis the
fact--you were arrested on suspicion, and
a verdict of willful murder against some
Beorson or persons unknown is returned.

you not see that until the case is set
at rest one way or the other, you are not,
and never can be, free from suspicion? At
any time it isliable to rise up against you,
| not a mere suspicion, but a hideous dan-
| ger which may overwhelm you! Do you
| think, Mr. Beresford, that I could or
. would let my young daughter go head-
long into such a danger as that? No, sir,
a thousand times, no; and let me tell you
that although I may have antiquated
; ideas of love and honor, I think you show
i your wish to love and honor her very
Foorly indeed by even dreaming—dreani-
ng of subjecting her to even a remote
I chance of such a misfortune.”

staggered than ever; and, worst of all, he
felt that from kis point of view the old
man was right.

“You are right, sir,” he said. “I—
knowing my own innocence—forgot that
all the worlid did not know it also. Do
you mind telling me one thing—suppose
that this mystery is ever cleared up, and
Miss Earle is stiil willing to be my wife,
will you give your consent then?”

“Certainly I will,” the old man replied.

“And you will not forbid me to see
" her?” Jim pleaded.

“I will not forbid yon, Mr. Beresford.
No, on the contrary, 1 will show you
. willingly that I trust youn as an honorable
gentleman, by simply asking you not to
attempt to marry her without my permis-
sion, and not to compromise her by being
seen about with her. If she likes to cor-
respond with you, well and good. If you
care to come here nmow and again, when
you are in town, I will not prevent it or
forbid it. I dare say, under the circum-
stances, this is a somewhat unusual way
of proceeding; but I have always given
my daughter the most absolute trust and
she is worthy of it in every way. I be-

lieve you to be innocent and I believe you
to be honorable, for I see you had not
thought of the danger to which such a
marriage would expose her—so I will
trust you also.”

«Mr. Earle,” said Jim, holding out his
hand, “‘this has been an awful blow to
me—one I never expected. But you have
spoken to me fairly and well, and I thank
{gu. You may depend that I will never

tray your trust. Miss Earle shall be as
safe gom any persuasions of mine as if I
were 8 Malay Indian and could not speak
a word of English.” -

“It may all work out smooth enough,”

the old man said, kindly.
But Jim shook his head. I have very
little hope of it, sir,” he answered, sadly.

Y
I have very little hope of it; but I thank
you all the same for consolation.”
After a moment of silence Mr. Earle

ke :
it {l ughter must be told,” he said,
uneasily, “‘She is so sensible, so clear
headed, that I feel sure she will see per-
fectly the advisability of the objio:ﬁon, or
- rather stumbling block, which I have b:

compelled to paise. But it will be

* Comtinued on th page. - .
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Beautiful Jim looked as he felt, more

[ lplnvnoc. 10, 188827,

" gos Infants and Children.

» Cgzdoris s so well adapiad o children that
§ Pecommend it &3 SUPEROF 0 ANy prascription
owatome™ K A Ancmms, M.D.,

111 8o, Oxfiosd S5, Brookiyn, X. ¥.

S Bromacn: Diaricoe, octwace,

Kills Worma, gives sieep, and promotes di-

Tas Cerrave Coxpaxy, 77 Murray Street, X. Y.

Ingle & Ryley.

and

The practical way to make
your howse warm is to keep
the cold out. To this end Frost
Sashes are a great help.

We manvufacture Sashes to
fit any size or shape of win dow

guarantee close fit and

perfect stop to draughts of

of cold air. Send im yowr orders or call at the

Jactory

Prices the lowest consistent with good work.

INGLE

& RYLEY,

LINDSAY PLANING MILL.

Lindsay, Oct. 31s*, 1888.—21.

Hogg Bros.—0Oakwood.

CLOVE

RSEED

We are prepared to pay Highest
market prices for

ALSIKE CLOVER, RED CLOVER

AND

TIMOTHY SEEDS.

Bring along your sacks and get the cash.

HOGG

BROS,

O AXBWOOD

Oakweod, Doc. 5. 1888 —26.

TR,

E. Gregory.

E. GREGORY.
Jruos and Chemiels

PATENT MEDICINES.

Toilet Soaps in great variety
and at low prices to suit
the times.

Brushes.
Perfumery and Toilet Re-
quisites of all kinds.
Library, Table and Hard
Lamps, Chimnreys, ete.

CORNER KENT and WILLIAM-STR,,

: IsINDSAT.
T.indsay, July 31at, 1838.—8,

J. G. Edwards.

J. G. EDWARDS,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

| L

L e
LUMRER AND V0D,
KILLABY & KENNEDY,
Wholesalc end ;c‘tau‘.; dealers in ol
LUMBER. BILYIL STUFF
AND WOOD,

Lumber of every cCescriptica, Dy, Dresecd
and Matched, ready tor nze. Bill Stuff of =l
kinds in stock, Framing Timber and Joists of
All langths. ©hiuslesof ali grades chesp.

FIREWOOD

—"

! Of the best quality delivered tosmy rart
. t

Hair. Tooth and Nail |

he rown.

S

Grain and Produce. _

{GHEST CASH PWICE PAID FOR
WHEAT.

The undersigned are prepared (o puy the

RIGHENT CASK VRNE L WHEAT
at the Beaverton Rolles - il

Having introdaeed the latest {2oorove 4 Re',
ler System for tse masafaciioe of SLOUR
they are now prepuared to fill il orders witl
the patent article,

&& Chopping domne at all ¢'r . ®

DOBSON & C+35 2 8L,
ONAVIRTION
N. B.—Baker's trade a specialiy.
Beaverton, July 7, 1887.—52-1v

:—‘_

Miscellaneous. -
WYHE CANADIAN POST WILL Bl
. eomt to any +ddress in C'radis, Grea.
Britain or the Unire: States for vne lallar &
year. Address 'Hi Posr, Lindsay, Canada.

SHELF and HEAVY HARDWARE

‘Seasonable Goods, Ruseell's
Carving Kunives and Forks—every |
set warranted; Butcher, Stake
and Skinning Kaives of every
description, all of the best
nality, Cutlery in great variety;
. alaoycarpetrgweegrl. Plated s
Goods, Spoons, Knives and Forks,
Pickle and Oruet Stands,
Butter Dishes, Napkin Rings|
Children’s Scts, any of which
would make a nice Christmas
Present; Acme Olub Skates,
Sleigh Bells, Wire Door Mate,
Fanning Mill Cloth, Oinder
Sifters, Buck Saws, Saw Bucks,
Axes, Axe Handles, Oross Out
Saws, Cow Ohains, Rope Halters,
M', mmmn l tM‘
pers, and all kinds of Builders
and Oarriage Makers Hardware.

e G. EDWARDS, |

Sign of the dnvil.

l

B. LAURAINCL'S

SPECTACLES & EERLASSIS

Recommended by the President of the Medical
Association of Canada, the President of the
College of Ph: xicians and surgeons,
anc almost every g-eat medioal
autherity in Canada.

senuine articles that can be

on for perfect right and com-®
fort. A pairof

B. LAURENCE'S SPECTACLES

will outlast five common pairs and make TP
for loss of vision b; positive comfort and the
consolation that the wearer's e, es will improve
by their use.

Real Brazilian Pcbbies

are kept by all his agents, and if you want solid
comfort wfth your :ﬁu callon

Are the onl
slways relie

J.T.PETTY.........cpueenenn.n... . LINDSAY
W. B, ELLIS............ FENELON FatulS.
D.D.ROSS .........cccoeee WOODVILLE.
e MORRISON.. ... teore:. BEAVERTON

——8T. JOBN ............ SUNDERLAND
(Agent Wasnted). ......... ....CANNINGTON
m.l I.II'II!.!."BOS“““‘

April 19, 1888.—-08
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