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: CHAVMTER L

: HOW 't CAME ABOOT.

K RURE to look us
up when yon come
to the eite.”

I his invitation
wne oftended with
that delightful af-
fectation of hoarti-
nese thit 4 man can
asnine when he bhes
lioves that. the per-
con fnvited will
never avail himeelf
of the cotmrtegy,
Kortunately for the
purposae of this
story, Master Philip
Hayn, whom Mr.
Meamlay T asked to call, was (oo young
gnd too unaccustomed to the neages of polite
grvinty fo venrd the rmnm‘k' in any but ite
getunl sense,

1t would have seaimed odd toany one know-
fou the two nen and thele respeetive stoe
gons in lifo, Treaminy wae 0 New  York
goerchant,-well known and of fair standing |
o the iron tewle Huyn was son of the farmer
at whow honse the Tramlay family had
prssed the summer, When the Tramleys |
dotermined 1o ngchange the late summer dust.
of the conntry for the carly autumn dust of
$he city, it wns 'hilip  who drove the old
fa<hioned caveyall that treneported them
from the farm to the railway station. The
heied of the morchant's family was attired
fiko a woll to do business inang Philip's cont,
gext el Lronsers were remnants of throe dif-
forent suits, noae of recent cut. The contrast
was made <harper by the oy o mdesconsion
of the older man md the rather awk wind def< |
etanen of Philip, and it moved Mre ‘Framlay |
o whisper, ns her husband hetpeid her aboned
ho train: ;

“Suppose he wers to take you at your
word, b ¢

The nerchant shreaesed  hie  shoulders
Qightly, and roplicd, W orse men have called

Cmpon s,y dear, without. being miwdo to

fmo] anwelcome.”

ST think ‘twould be loads of  fun,* remark-
@1 Mik Luecin Tramlay.

Then the theee, folloseed by smaller m e
bers of the Conily, occupied as many seats
penr windows, and nodded siling wdicus as
e teain startad,

Uhilip refurned thefr salutations, exeept the
gFailes; comehow, the departure of all theso
pﬂ.lplunmqlu hitn foal sobor, o rnlluwu(l tha
grin with his eyves until it was out. of sight;
thon he stopped into the old carryall and
drove Liriskly homewnrd, declining to rein up
and converse with several sidewilk loungers
who anifosted a0 waillingness  to convaorse
about thedeparted guests, When he renched
e onfed e of the it sallage he nllowed
e horses to relnpse into thee normal gmt,
which was a slow walk; he lot the feins hang

— docsely, he leaned forward until his clbows

rostend upon his knees nnd Wis hist brinseamed
thelined to serape nequaintance with the dash
Board, then he slowly repeatad:

CRe sure to ook us up when you come to
Lhe city You may bo sure that T will,”

The advent of the Tramlays at Hayn Farm
haed been prodnetive of new sensations: to all
concefned,  The younger members of the
Teamlay Camily hind at st opposed the plan
of u <utnmer on o feem: they had spont. one
mason at Mount Desert, and part of another
at Surntogn, and, ax buein hiwl beon fout™ o
year, mud had u sister who expected carly ad-
misdion to nometropelitan collection of roses
Tels, against o suner in the country-—tho
Fude, comomn, real cotimtey  the protests
Led boon carnest,  Buf the hoad of  the fame
iy hued i he coubd not adford anything bet-
et trade was dull, & man haed to hive within
hi< income, ote. Besides, their mother's
beaith was not aqual to a snmer in society
ey would find that statement a convenient
#xcuse when oxplaining the family plans to
$heir friends,

Arrived at Hayn Farm, the objections of
fhoe juvenile Tramlays quickly dieappeared.
Fverything wasnew and  trange, nothing
wis rapellant, syl much was interesting and
sunsing; what more conld they have hoped
for anywhere- oven in Parist  The farm wae
good and well managed, the fooms neat and
eonfortable, though old fashioned, mul the
people intelligont, though Mise Lucia pro-
aounced them “awfully funny.” The head
of the fanuly was one of the many farimers
®ho “took hoarders” to give his own family
an opportunily to see peoplosomewhat unliko
Qi own ceele of acquaintances—an oppors
fanity which they secmed unlikely over to
fid inany other way, had he been able to
ohoose,  The seniof Hayn would have put
St his spare rooms & Unin Theological
mninary professor with his family, but, as
a6 <uch parson respondad to his modest ad-
enttisement, ho necepted an iron erchant

Strawherries woere just. ripening  when the
Teamlays appeared at Hayn Farm, and tho
Htthy Teamdays were allowed to forage at
®ill on the capacions old strawberfy bed;
e came other bervies, in the Lrmnblea of
®lich they tore their clothes and colored
their lips for hours at a time,  Then cherries
feblenad on a dozen old tress which the ehils
dren were never reminded h&d not boew
planted for thedr espeeial benafit, Then the
uccessive vicld of an orchargd was theirs, so
far ne they could absorh it.  Besides, there
s o hoat on a pond, and another on o little
fesan that anptied into the ocean not far
gway: and, aithough the Tlayn boge slways
waniedd to have work to-do, they freqn«nﬂ{
eoulil be persusded to aecompany the chil
dren to kecp them from drowning them-
mives,

For Mrs, Tramlay, who really was an in-
walid, there weres long drives to be taken,
aver rosds some of which wero well shaded
sud others commanding fine views, and it
wus 5o rextful to be able to drive without
speoial preparation in the way of drees—
without, too, the necessity of scrutiniging
each spproaching vehicle for fear it might
eontain some scquaintance who ought to be
roogniged,

An for the head of the family, who ¢
only Saturdaye and Sundays with his fam-
fly, he seamad to find congenial soclety in the
hoad of the house—n fact which at first gave
Bis wife groat uneasiness snd sunoyance.

“Kagar," Mre, Tramlay would say, '‘you
now Mr, Hayn is only & common farmer.”

“He's rospectable, and thoronghly under-
gtandn his own business,” the husband replied
-t wo Fensons, either of which is good enough
o muke me like & man, unless he to
s disagresable, ‘Common farmer! Why,
P only & common iron merchant, @ ot

“That's different, protested Mrs. v
I “Ts g7 Well, don't try to explsin how,
fittle woman; 'twill be sure to give you s
throo days' headache.”

8o Tramlay continued o devots hours to

s,

g‘vq «l neither- perfect grace

tohgcco in return,  Fe found that Hayn, like
any other farmer with brains, had donesome
hard thinking in the thousands of days when
his hands were omployed at comgon work,
and that hie viows of affairs in general, out-
gide of the iron trade, wers at least ns sound
ae Tramlay's own, or those of any one whom
Tramlay knew in the city,

‘The one irrceonetlable member of the fam-
ily was the elder daughter, Lucla, She was

the oldest. child, s she had her own way;

ghe was pretty, so she had alwayr heen pot-
ted s sho was twenty, so she know evorything

that she thought worth knowing. She had |
long hefore reconstructed the world (in her !

own mind) just aa it should be, from tho

ctadpoint. that it ought to exist solely for

her bonefit.  Not bad tempered, on the con-
teary cheerful and full of high spirits, she
wins nevadtheless in perpetual protest against
averything that was not exactly as sho would
have it, and not all the manners that careful
breeding could immpart could resteein the uns
conseious insolence peculigr to young and
wlf satisflod natures,  She would laugh loud-
Iy at table at Mrs, Tayn's way of serving an
omelot, tell Mre, Hayn's husband that his
Sunday coat looked ''so funny," express her
mind . freely before the whole houschold at
the horrid way in which the half grown
Hayn boys wors their hair, and had no heei-
tation in telling Philip Hayn, two years her
genior, that when he came in from the fleld
in his brown flannel shirt and gray felt hat
he looked like an utter guy.  But the Hayns
were human, and, between pity and admira-
tion, hinnanity long ago resolved to endure
anything from a vl if she i protty.

Slowly the Hayns came to like their board-
ers; more slowly, but just as surely; the
Tramlays learned to hko their hosts, Mutual
fespeet. hogan at the extromes of both fam-
Fics.  Mrs, ‘Pramiay, being & mother and a
housakeepor, becaime so interested in the fom-
nine half of the funuly's head that she ceased
to epiticise her husband'’s interest in the old
tarmer.  The Framlay children wondered at
and then admired the wisdom and skill of
their countey companions in_matters not un-
derstood by eity children,  Fast of all, Lucia
found herself heartily respocting the farmer's
son, and forgetting his uncouth dress and his
awk wardnes of nanner in her wonder at his
general courtesy, and his superfor: knowledgo
in some directions where she supposed  she
had gone as far s possible,

She had gone through a finishing school of
the most approved New York type, yot Philip
kuew more of languages and history and
geienee than she, when they chanced--never
throngh her fault=to converse on such dry
subjocts: he know more flowers than she had
over seon in & florist's shop in the city: and
onen when she had attompted to decorate the
rathor bare walls of the farmhouse parlor ho
corrected her taste with a gkill which she was
abliged to admit, Thero was nothing strange
about it, except to Lucia; for city seminaries
and country high schools use the same toxt
books, and magazines awl newspapers that

give attention fo home dicorations go every-

whore; nevertheless, it seemed to Lucia that
e had discovered o new order of being, and
by the time she had been at Hayn Farm a
month shie found herself occastonally sur-
prisedd info treating Philip alinost as if he
were a gentleman,

Philip's interest in Lucia was of much

nicker development.  He had had no proju-
diceg to overcomn: besides, the eyoe is more
carily approached and satixfled than the in-
telleet, wind Lucia had acecptably filled many
an eye more exadting than the young farme
There wero pretty girls in homes near
Hayn farm, and more in the village near by,

Lut none of them were--well, none were ez-

actly like Laicin,  Philip studied her face; it
was neither Boman nor Grectan, and he was
obliged to confess that the proportions of her
foatures were not so good as those of some
girls in the awighborhood,  Her figure sug-
nor - perfect
frongth; and yot whatever she did was
gracofully done, and her attire, whether plain
or costly, sernied part of herwelf—a peculiar-
ity that ho had never observed among girls
born in the vicinity,

e soon discovered that she did not know
averything, but whatover she did know she
talkyd of so glibly that he.eould not help ens
joying the position of listener. Nho did not
uften show carnestnese about anything that
to him was more than trifling, but when she
did go out of her customary mood for a mo-
ment or two gho was saintly: he could think
of no other word that would do it justice,
Ho had not liked her manner to his own
mothor, for at firet the girl treated that esti-
mable woman aa & servant, and did it in the
manner which makes most servants detest
most young ladies; but had she not after-
ward, with her own tiny fingers, made a new
Sunday bonnet for Mrs. Ifayn, and had not
his mother, in genuine gratitude, kissed bery
Should he hear malice for what his mother
had forgiven’

The young man merely admired and re-
spoeted Lucia; of that he war very sure, Re-
gard more tender heo would have blamed
himeelf for, firet, because love implied ma~
trimony, Wwhich he did not intend to venture
into until he had xeen more of the world and
perhaps gono to college; secondly, bocause he

- id not imagine that any such sentiment

would be reciprocated.  He came of a family
that through generations of hard experience
had learned to connt the cost of everything,
exvem tho affections, like most' of the better
country people in the older states, He hadalso
& averdon to marriage hetween persons of
differont classee, Lucia was to him an ac-
gmintamu-nut even a friend=whom he
fghly csteerned; that was all,

His father thought differently, and one
day when the two were in the woodland be-
longing to the farm, loading a wagon with
wood to be stored near the house for winter
wee, the old inan said, abruptly:

“Thope you're not growin’ foo fond of that
yougg woman, Phil?”

“No danger,” the youth answered, prompt~
1y, though as he raised his head his eyes
fiot meet his father's,

“You seem to know who I mean, anyhow,”
faid the d nman, after throwing another
stick of wood upon the wagon, .

*Not much trouble to do that,” Phil re-
pifed, *‘There's only one young woman.”

The father laughed softly ; the son blushed
violeutly. Then the father sighed.

“That's one of the signe.”

“What's & signt—sign of what?” said Phil,
affecting wonder not quite skillfully.

“When ‘there’s only one young woman’ it's
& sign the young man who thinks so is likely
toeond'darbnmonly one worth thinkin’

"?'l;,orhw!" exclaimed Phil, attacking

e ith great industry.
“u-y.%uﬁ ;oy; wasc's e woodpile that

st with priced cigars Bead, anyliow; he's been practicin’ a¢ it
- &-‘:w. m-‘lﬁ’ctdumbon."

"Yes," said the old man It dﬁ
geery much, does it1 Egough to have
millions of bed matches, though, and spoiled
gillisns of good omes.”

Phil was silant for s moment; then be

with & lsugh:
%. I believe you're as bad as old

Mrs. Tripeey, whom mother's always laugh-

ing a$ because she thinks a man's in love if

he sees her daughter home from prayer meet-
LJ

"P'raps s, my boy—p'r'aps—and maybe
ss bad as you, for every time there’s & bad
thunder storm you're afraid the ugbtnin?‘ll
striks the barn. Do you know why! Ite
because your finest colt is there. Do you seef”
\ Phil did not reply, so she old men con-
i tinued: ’ :

“I'l make it clearer to you. You're my

| finest coit; there's more lightnings in a girl's

eyea than [ever saw in the sky; you don't

know when it’s going to strike, and when it
hits you you're gone before you know is"”

“Much obliged. Il see to it that I keep
myelf well insulated,” said Phil.

Novertholess, Phil studied Lucin whenever

' he had opportunity—studied her face when
! she read. her fingers when they busied them-
| selves with fancy work, her manner with dif-
! ferent persons, ag it changed akeording to hor
| iden of the deservingsof those with whom she
talked, At church he regarded her intently
from the beginning of the service to its end,
analyzing such portions of prayer, hymn, or
sermion ax did not seem to meot her views,
He oven allowed his gaze to follow her when
‘she looked more than an instant at other
young women, in the ignorance of hiz mas-
culine heart wondering which of the features
of these damsnls specially interested her; his
mother could have told him that Lucia was
meroly looking at bonnets and other articles
of attire, instead of at their wearers. He
wondered what she thought; he told himself
where her character was at fault and how it
might be improved. In short, he had ample
mental leisure, avl she was the newest and

flous subjects of contemplation,

Tt ix impossible to devote a great deal of
thought to any subject without becoming
doeply interested, even if it be unsightly,
tiresome and insgmificant, Tacia was none
of these, for she was a pretty girl. It is
cqually impossible to see a familiar subject
of thought in the act of disappearance with-
out a personal senwe of impending loneliness,
and a wild desire to snateh it back, or at least
go in search of it. Therefore, Philip Mayn
needed not to bo in love, or even to think
himself so, to be conscious of a great vacaney
in hix mind as the train bore the Tramlay
family rapidly toward their city home, and
to determinoe that he would avail bimself of
thoe invitation which the head of the family
had extended.

CHAPTER II

FAMILY COUNCITS,
USBAND,” =aid
f Mrs. Hayn to her
| husband one night,
when the person
addressed was
about to fall axleep,
“something’s the
matter with Phil,”

“A touch of mar
laria, I suppose,
gaid the farmer,
“Fle's hoen gettin'’
out muck earlier
than usual, and
gpreadin’ it on the
ridge of the pas-
gure.  The sun's been pretty hot, though it is
Octater, and the hot sun on that sort of stuff
always broeds malaria.”

o wasn’t tadkin' of sickness, said the wife.
“The dear boy's health is as good as ever,
It's his mind that's out. o’ sorts,”

“A long, soft sigh was the farmer's only
roply for a monreat. It was followed by the
remark:

“That city gal, I «'pose—confound her!"

41 don't sce what you want her confounded
for; «he hasu't done anythin’. They don't
correspond,” -

4T should hope not,* said Fayn, with con-
giderable vigor. He now was Wwide awake.
“What could they write about? You donX
s'pose il could write anythin’ about our
goin'son that woukl iaterest her, do yout”

“No, bhut young people sometimes do find
gomethin' to exchange letterz about. You
and I didu’t when we were boy and girl, be-
cause wo lived within a stone’s throw of each
other, an’ you couldn't keep away from our
house after dark; but Philip and’'-—

“For goodness sake, old lady,” interrupted
the hwsband, don't yeu go to settin® yourself
down at your tinf¢ of life by gettin’ the
match makin' fever. - There isn't the slight-
est chance that"—

o1 didn't ray there was; but boys will be
m)-‘<"1 .

“It doesn’t follow that they should be fools,
does ft—-not when they're our boys?®

“Tisn't bein' o fool to be interested in a

different your lifo might have been if I'd had
anything besides myself to give you when
you married me” :

“1 got all I expected, and a thousand. times
more than I deserved.” Thix assertion was
followed hy a kissy which, theugh delivered
in the dark, wae of absolutely accurate aim.

“Don’t put it Into Phil’s head that he can
get more than a wife when he marries;
‘twill do him a great deal more harm than
goad.”

“Id like to ren the dear boy so fized that
he wom't have to work so hard a= you've had
t0 de.”

*“Then you'll sce hin lese of a man than his
father,gwhen he ‘ought to be better. Isnt
that rather poor business for a mother in Is-
rael to bedn, old lady

“Well, anylhiow, I believe Phil's heart is set
on makin’ a trip down to York.”

“Oh, i« that all? Well, he's been promised
it, for some day, this long while. Some-
thing's always prevented it, but I s’pose now
would be as good a time as any. He deserves
it; he's as good a ron a8 man ever had.”

AMrs. Hayn probably agreed with her hus-
band as to the goodness of their son, but that
was not the view of him in which she was in-
terested just then, $aid she:

“If he goes, of course he'll see her.”

Again the farmer sighed; then he sald,
quits carnestly:

“Tet him see her, then; the sooner he does
it the sooner he'll stop thinkin' about her.
Bless pour dear foolish old heart, her ways
:: his are .:hn:'" apart as Haynton and

eayen when e's & spiritual droughtin
s portion of the Lord's vineyard.”

] don't think the Tramlays are so much
better than we, if they have got money,”
sald Mra, Hoyn, with some indignation. *I
always did say that you didn't set enough
storp by yourself, Tramlay is s nice
enough woman, but I er could see how
she was any than I; and as to her
busband, I slways noticed, thas you generally
beld your own when the two of you were
talkipg about anything.” ;

& “Bless you!” exclaimed the farmer, ‘you
sre-rather proud of your old husband, aren®
you! But Phil will soon see, with half an
eye, that it would be the eflliest thidg in the
wwlg for him to fal in love with & gir] like

' *1 ean’s for the lifs of me ses why,” said
e motuer. “Eos jum ae g00d 20 she, and
L e l--'m-mnmq

consequently the least understood of his vé-.

rich man's daughter. I've often thaught how ¢
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See here, L.ou Ann,”sald the farmer, with
mere than a hint of impatience in his voice,
“you know 'twon’t do either of 'em any good
to £all in love if they can't marry each other.
An’ what would Phil have to support his wife
on? Would she come out herean’ ‘tend to all

the house work of the farm, like you do, just
for the sake of havin' Phil for a husband? Not
unless she's a fool, even if Phil is our boy an’
about as good as they make 'em. An’you
know well enough that he couldn’t afford to
live in New York; he's got nothin’ to do it
on.”

“Not now, but he might go in business

there, and make enough to live in style,
Other young tellows have donre it!”
. “Yes—in stories,” said the old man. ‘‘Lou
Ann, don't you kind o think that for a
church member of thirty years’ standin’
you're gettin’ mighty worldly minded¢”

“No, [ don’t,” Mrs, Hayn answered. “If
not to want my boy to drudge away his
life like his father's done is bein’ worldly,
then I'm goin’ to be a backslider and stay
one. I don’t think ’twould be a bit bad to
have a married son down to York, so's his
old mother could have some place to go once
in a while when she's tired to death of work
an’ worry.” -

“Oho!” said the old man; “that’s the point
of it, chz Well, I don't mind backslidin’
enough to say the boy may marry one of
Satan’s daughters, if it'll make life any easier
for you, old lady.”

“Much obliged," the mother replied, “‘but
I den't know as I care to do visitin’ down
there.”

The conversation soon subsided, husband
and wife dropping into revery from which
they-dropped into. slunber. In one way or
othar, however, the subject came up again,
Said Mrs. Hayn one day, just as her husbaad
was leaving the dinner table for the ficld in
which hé was cutting and st:wkﬁxg corn:

“I do belicve Phil's Lest coat is tiner stutf
than anything Mr. Tramlay wore when they
ware up here. I don't believe what he wore
Sundays could hold a candle to Phil's.”

“Like cnough,” said the farmer; “and yot
the old man always looked better dresed. 1
think his clothes made him look a little
younger than Phil, too.” :

“Now, husband, you know it in's fair to
make fun of the dear boy's clothes in that
way. You know well enough that the stuff
for his cont was cut from the same bolt of
broadcloth as the minister's best.”

“Yes,” drawled the farmer through half a
dozen inflections, any one of which would
have driven frantic any woman but his own
wife.

“It's real nean in you to say ‘Yes' in that
way, Reuben!”

“"Pisn't the wearer that makee the man,
old lady; it's the tailor.”

“I'm sure Sarah Tweege cut an’ made
Phil's coat, an’ if there’s o better sewin’ wo-
man in this partof the county I'd ltke'te
know where you find her.”

“Oh, Sarah Tweege can sew, Lou Ann,”
the old man admitted. “Goodness! I wish
gha'd made my new harness, instead of what-
ever fellow did it.  Mebhe, too, if she’d made
the sacks for the last oats I bought I wouldn’t
have lost about half a bushel on the way
home. Yesm’, Sarah Tweege can sew a bed-
quilt up as square as an honest man's con-
scicuce. Rut sowin' ain't tailorin’.”

“Don't she always make the minister's
clothes?” demanded Mrs. Hayn.

“I never thought of it, before, but of
course she does. I don't believe aagbody else
could do it in that way. Yet the minister
ain't'got o bad a figure, when you see him
workin’ in his garden in his shirt sleeves.”

“It% time for you to go back to the corn-
fleld,” suggested Mrs. Hayn.

“Yes, I reckon *tis,” said the farmer, caress-
ing what might have been nap bad not his
old hat been of felt. *‘'Tain't safe for an old
farmer to be givin' his tise an’' thought to
pormgps an’ vanities—like the nainister's broad-
cloth coat.”

“Get out!"” exclaimed Mrs. Hayn, with a
threatening gesture. The old man kissed her,
laughed and began to obey her commaud;
but as, like countrymen in general, he made
bis exit by the longest possible route, wan-
dering through the sitting roem, the hall, the
dining room and the kitchen, his wife had
time to waylay him at the deor step and re-
wark:

*“I%vas only goin’ to say that if Phil does
‘make that trip to York I don't see that Be'll
need to buy new clothes, He's never%wore
that Sunday coat on other days,except to
two or three funerals an’ partics. I wasgoln'’
it over thia very mornin’, an’ it’s abod® as
good as new.”

“] wonder how this family weuld ewer
have got along if I hadun't got such a care-

n' wifei” said the old man. *It's the best
in the United States if you've been goin’
it over.”

Phil was already in the corn—he had left
the table some minutes before bis fathes—
and as the old man approached Phil sakd:

“Father, don’t you think that wind break
for the sheep needs patching this fall?”

“It generally does, my sen, before cold

e
(1}

vember is early enough for that.”

“Ok, when it's done it'll be off our mipds.”
(Continued ezt il
Censumption Sursly Cured.

To vun Eprvon ¢ :
Pleass inform your readers that I have » positive
remedy for the above named disease, By its timely

bettles of

!
i
?
:
i
i

use thoussuds of hepeleve cases have been permsn-

AT'T

E WIGHAN

THREE DOORS EAST OF THE DALY HOTUSE,

MARVELOUS STOCK OF READY-MADE

A SRS VS R, S —— . ——

CLOTHING

Ridicuously Cheap, Unprecedented im Lowmness of Price, Prodigious in
Quantity, and Immensly Satisfactory to the Working Man, as the
. following quotations will show : ;

MEN’'S TWEED SUITS, $3.99,

MEN'S TWEED SUITS, $4.50,

old clothes. Call and se

and give satisfaction.

money. i
variety at the Wigwam.

Lindsay, May 22, 1889.—50.

MEN’S TWEED SUITS, $5.00 to $6.50,

Send on your Breast and Waist Measure for these goods, we are ship-
ping by express every day; and if yow want Fine Worsted Goods don’t forget
owr prices. They are a genwine surprise.
kmock-down blow to 40 cents in the dollar goods;

We defy competition. We give g
they smack of old stock,
e these bright new Worsted Goods, We gquote them at

$7.75, $8,50 and $10., all sound and well made goods, warranted to wear

An Immense Stock of Men's and Boy’s Pants at every conceivabdle price
from 75¢. to $2.50. Bring along
Youths’ Clothing, Boys’ Clothing,

your toadskins and get good value for your
Children’s Clothing in endless

WYTATT & TURNER,

T:-TNDSAY AND PETEREORO

Lumber.

R. D. Thexton.

Wholesale and retail dealers in sl
kinds of

LUMBER,
AND WOOD.

BILL STUFYF

sturyaxazr STARTLING PRICES,

' Gun Shot, - -

6c. perlb. ' Gun Caps, - - T cts. per bex.
oa ot Ty Sor e, Bl G ol PP Powder, - . 30 © | GARTRIDE, WICHESTEL, 38 .1 T5c. %
all Sainglesof all grades cheap. | Dead Shot, Powder, 35¢. ; e 44 + T5¢.
FIREWOOD | Trap Powder, - 33c. L T
S M5 B S S Sy e Y i Rifla Powder - 40c. 4 ig?':) ‘7%’2
Miscellaneous. : Ducking Powder, 60c. “ - :

45-75 “ 70c.

answering them, or making p
fer » favor by mentioning 'THE POAT.

MENTION THE POST.—Partles
&

reading advertisements in this paper and
urchases will con-

|
Double Shot Guns, - § 430 i « 22rf,13¢., 32 1.1. 25¢. -;
Winchester Rifless, - 16 00 «2BER - - 1k

ances sad
b N GUNIGAL.

UNIGAL'S LIVERY STABLES
York Street Lindsay, Comfortable con
good horses on hire at reascnable

Marlin Impd. Rifle, 1888 made. 32 8.& W.. and Colts’ 40c. *

AT CARTRIDGE GUARANTEED.

printing office. Count

mail receive our spec attention.

rates

JOB PRINTING of all descriptions :
neatly and promptly executed at THE PosT

orders and orders by

Try THE

PosT for your next printing ana you will he
thoroughly satisfled.

Batton Doors $1.00, Panel Doors $1.60 each Sash, (zlass,
at cost price. Horse Shoes, $3.25 per keg: Horse Nails,

BAKING POWDER ol

o o FACTORY SUPPLIES.
MCLARERS GERDINE |Ysivosimon & bone e

3 3 Jet Pumps, Farm Pumps,
ﬂu 8 Wind Mills, Cream Separ-

ators, Dairy and Laundry

s i, |
—_— 1536 CRAIG STREET,
RETAILED EVERYWHERE, MONTREAL.

D.A.MCCASKILL & C°

GARRIAGE VARNISHES £ JAPANS
4 SILVER MEDALS AWARDED

MONTREAL ™

CHADWICK'S|LEATHEROID
SPoOL |
T 3T Lightest and Strongest
SO Nl rRUNKs
ot Hf”‘dv.‘”‘d In the World.
Machine Use. |1 pyRIRIGH & CO.
WAS NO SUPERIOR.| monTREAL.
ASK FOR IT. Sole Mirs. for the Domiion

ROTEL_BALMORAL.

Notre Dame St., one of the most central
and elegantly furnished Hotels in the City.
Accommodation for 400 guests.

srwisrmay. S, V, WOOlkii

s DOMINION
PERRS’|, exriien soaso
$olg Ag'ts for Canada, COMPANY,

J.PALMER&SON| anufacturess of

Wholessle Imp/trsof | ASBESTOS MILLBOARD

m%ﬁ%&. u—__m
m:ouﬂluu. " | FRICTION

“““ asssass| PULLEY BOARD,
'SOAP.' Thie is @ Perfect Friction

RECKITT'S BLUE.

THE BEST FOR LAUNDRY

$2 25 per box; Blacksmith’s Coal, Stove Coal, Hard 1V ood,
Drain Tile, Glazed Tile, all delivered in turn. All other
goods cheap in proportion. I mean to clear my large
stock out in a short time. Liberal Discount to trade.

R D. THEXTON .

Lindsay, Aug. 23. 1389 — 64.
R R s T

James Keith.

STUERBRY PLOWS.

WESTWARD HO.

The lightest running, most simple, durable and easiest
managed Sulky Plow in Canada. All farmers who
have seen this Westward Ho in operation pro-
nownce it to be lighter in draft than
any sulky made.

Go to KEITH'S and get one, |

AND TRY IT FOR YOURSELF.
Lindsay, Aug. 19th, 18R89.—63.

L. O’Connor.

L.O'CONNOR

—MANUFACTURER OF— - —

Carriages, Buggies, Sulies Waggons, et \

Invites attention to his splendid New Stock now ready in his show room for inspection. Ever?
a ticle has been got up in the Newest Style. Every article is Warranted Sound in every partict
lar, in all its details, and in every way of the very best. Every article will be sold at the very
Lowest Prices, Every one about purchasing anything in his line will find it to his advantage 9
inspect and hear his prices.

&rRepairs Promptly and Carefuily Attended to. = A good stock of Parambulator®
en hand at Lower Prices than heretofore.

Corner of William and Russell-sts., LINDSAY,

NEXT DOOR TO CARR'S HOTEL.
Lindsay, June 18, 1889,—54-tf.

Isaiah Best—Mount Pleasant. St
THE ¢ BEST'

SULKY_PLOW.

ion of
We respectfuliy call the attention |

tlm:ern to t!f;:l: Plowr.iorxholc:“ll

resp supe

?Jﬁ’m !::toﬂeredpto the Dubl{g lf
{s simple in construction, vexg;;er %
and not utbdl:.tg get:!o:::s gfto m Ty
oy lrsb‘l; and in fact %:: =

Sk

L Manillse
M CIATH ggév%%’nemm. and
v. & S.H.BEST, Water-st., Peterbor® ,
=88T, Manufacture® :




