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decirable as & son-in-law, what did parents
expect?

The arrangement of soats at the table suit-
el Laoia also. - She knew hor mothar's mat-
rimonial intentions rogarding her. She was
not in love with Maryge, but girls in her st
did not think it good form to be very fond of
men whom they probably wonld bave to
marry. I, however, Marge meant Lustmens,
ghe wished he would Le more attentive to 1€
Bho folt that she was miseing & gread deal of
pleasurs for lack of proper acort. Twies in
the course of the last season Marge had taken
her and her mother to the opers: Laucla

adored opera—that ie, she liked to look sboud
the house, and soe who was with who, and
how the prims donna dressed, and to have
gentlemen oall at her box betwesa acte—bat
two oporas were merdly dpe ot & eup e
longel to drain, and osly ofcs had e Wsel
ables to persuade her fathér to mitigate the
privation, If apparent {ntereet in Phid 8
table could have any effect upon Marge's
languid purposs, the provoking fellow shonld
not lack stimulus.  To have to devote hersalf
~ for & whole hour t6 one young man, in the
long hair and conntry garb which regaised
their awkwardness in be® mind's eye when
her father announced that Phil was coming
to dinner, scorned & hard task; but when the
young man made his nppearsnce Lucia was
£0 agroeably surprised that what had seomed
& task nt once became by anticipation & posd-
* tive pleasure.
The evening soon opened promisingly for
Marge, for Phil took soup asecond tine—a
roceeding which inflicted upon Mra Tram-
ny sovoral moments of uncontrolled annoy-
ance &nd oansed profound stlence around the
tabla  But Lucis rapidly roeovered; des
mp«fu« cases required desperats romedies: so
oiiid:

“Phil, do you remembor that dinner yon
onco made us in the grove by the beach?”

“Indced | do,” said Phil. ‘1 never whall
forget it” And he told the trath, for Lucia's
fook of horror when he hmghc from the
fro & piecs of board piled high with roasted
olams hnd been ons of the fow greas mental
dampers of his lif&

“You made us forks from dried twigs”
eid Lucia. ‘1 kept mine as & memento; it
fe hanging over my manteal now, with & bow
of blue ribbon arcand it.¥

Marge frowned pmwpm{’l{; Mrs Tram-
lay lotked horfified; but Phil's face light-

ened 50 Guickly thet Lucis's littls heart gave
n ga, bound.

“Why didn't you e¥er give & clam bake on
Sunday--the cnly day I ocould be there!”
ackeed Tramlay. “I'd give more for such &
meal out of doors than for the best dinner
that Delmonico could spread.”

“Belgar!" gneped Mrs. Tramlay. It did
not feach him, though the look that accom-
panicd it passed in its full foree from the foot
of tho table to the head,

“Why, Sunday 1" said Fhil, with some hesd-

tatiom. '‘Sunday ie—Sunday,”

“@uite true,” said the host. ‘It ie in the
conntry, at least: [ wish ‘twas so here,”

CFar sabd Mes Tramlay, “don’t make
Mr. Havn think we are heathens,  You know |
wo never Gl to go to service on Sunday.”

“Yoes U stid Tramlay; *we're ag good Pharis
geos nes any other family in New York.”

SAnd after that dinner in the woods,” cone
tinned Lucin, “we went for pond lilies, don't
you remuembert I do believe 1 shoukd Rave

been drowned in that awful pond if you
hadn't canght we”
Again Marge'sbrows gathered perceptibly.

“He mcrely deow het acide from & inuddy
pliace,” whispered Mrs. Tramlay.

“Well, this is intergsting,” said Tramlay, at
the athor end of the table. “Hayn, are there

many plices out your way where silly girjs
are fikely to be drowned if they are alfowtd
to raam about without & keeper?

“Quite & number,” said Phil, as serfously
&2 if his host expected a list of the Haynton
ponde and their rélative depths. For in-
stance, Boddybanke pond is sbout"—=

“Oh, that wae the pond where we werl§
eanceing—that pond with the funny name!
My ! I wish [ was in thet very canoe, on that
very pond, this very minute,”

“Laucia!" exclaimed Mre, Tramlay.

“1 _know 'twas dreadfully impolite to &y
befofe commpany,” said Luols, with a pretty
pffectation of penitencs, ‘‘but everybod
knogrs [ can't be thers, and that 'twould be
too cold for comfort: so it doean't do sny
harip to wish it. And I should like tha$

trip over agsin; shoulda’t you, Philt®

‘q corfainly shotuld,” sald Pbil. “Thes
pond is very pretty in sumimer, when every-
around it is green:
shades of gréem thers, on sccoumt of
being & great veristy of trees and
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last season,” drawled
seemed to me dreadfully a8 well
& very uncomfartable for the lady.

“Oh,0ur cancs wam't ane of those wretched
little things; was it, Phil! "Twes & gress
lmsml bant; made of beech bAEE" =

o * suggested Phil.

'M'm.mdn heavy thet { couldn't
tried my hardest"”
volos was Mre. Tromlay's,

countey again
ohnd’:zc of her sight for a single instant,
but sho had hoped that o girl 90 yoars of age
would have snough [sense not to impertl her
own lifs. As for that farmer fellow, she had
he was sensible enough to——

1Fou wouldn't have tried that trick if I

had been in the cance, Miss Tramiey,” said

Phil,

“Why not? asked Lucia. She knew how
to look deflant without ceasing to be ‘

“Well, I would have been responsilde for
you, you know—your instruetor in naviga-
tion, so to speak, and i¥'s one of the first
prinetples of that -art not to take any rieks
unlese something's to be gained by it”

“(iood |” exclaimed Tramlsy.

“Not bad,” assented Marge.

“Iint Pd have got something if I'\d suo-
ceeded in upsetting the boat,” said Lucis;

“I'1 have got & ducking.”
Then everylbody laughed, body but
Mra. Tramlay, who intimated to Marge that

Taucis was dimply being ruined by ber fa-
thar's indulgenca

The dinner ended, the host and Marge re-
tired to the library to smoke. Phil was in-
vited to accompany them, but Lucia ex-
claimed:

“Fhil has been too well brought up to have
such bad habite. e is going to keep me
from feeling stupid, as ladies always do
while gentlemen smoke after diuner.”

She took Phil's arm and led him to the
drawing room, where the young man socon
showed signe of being more Intercsted in
the pictures on the wall than in the girl by
hie side,

“Theso are very different from the pictures
you used to sco in our little parlor in Hayn-

ton,” said Phil. “Different from any in our
town, in fact.”
“Are they * sald Lucia. “But you might

be lagal to hame, and insist that yours wore
unlike any in New York; becauss they were,
you know.”

T didn't mppose they were anythiag un-
usual,” said Phil, quite innocently.

“0Oh, they were, though,” insisted Lucis,
with iench carnestuess. **I'm sure you couldn’t
find one of them fu uny parlor in New York.
T1at me cee; ] do believe [ could name them
allif I wore to close iny eyee a moment.
Thero was ‘Gen. Taylor at the Battle of Bueaa
Vista, ‘The Destruction of Jeruealem,’ the
‘Dociaration of Independence,’ - ‘Napoleon's
Tomb at St. Helena,' ‘Rock of Ages,’ ‘George
Washington,! Puales ‘Court of Death,
‘Abrehan Lincoln and His Family' and
‘Run’s Doadly Upas Tree.! There!”

“Your memory is remarkable,” said Phil.
o1 didi't suppose any one liad even noticed
our pieturcs at all; for I'm sure they are old
fashioned.”

*0ld fashioned things—why, they'ro all the
fashion now, don't you know? said Lucia,
with & protty laugh.

Pl did not reply, for he was quite over-
powered by what seemed to him the elegance
of the Tremlay pictures. . He could casily see
that the engravings woro superfor in quality
to thoso to whieh he was accustomed ; he was
most profoundly impressed by the paintings
- real ofl paintings, signed by artists some of
whose names he had scen in art reviews in
New York papers.,
one after another, with the earnestness of the
person whose tastes are i advance of his op-
portunitics; in his interest he was alimost for-
getful of Luciw’s presence. But the soung
woman did not intend to be forgotten, so she
found something to say about each pieture
over which Phil lingered.

Among the paintings was one which had
been scen, fn the orizinal or replicas, in al-
most sl the picture auctions which were fre-
quently held in th@*Now York businese dis-
trict for the purpose of flescing men who

have more money than taste. Sometimes
the artist's name is German, oftener Freach,
and oocasionally [talian; the figures and
background also differ from time to time as
to the nationality, and the picturo is varia-
bly named “The Parting,” *‘Good-By,” “*Auf
Wiedersehen,” “Good Night” or ‘‘Adien,”
but the canvascs all resemble one another in
displaying a young imnan respectfully kissing
the hand of n young woman. TheTramlays’
copy of this auctioneer’s standby waa called
“Adien,” fhe name heing lettered in black on
the margin of the framge. ;

“Why,”" exclaimed r’,hil, with the air of &
man in the net of making a discovery, “I am
gure [ have scen a wood engraving of that
painting in one of the illustrated papers.”

“I don't seo why they should do it," said
* Laueia; ‘it's dreadfully old fashioned. Peo-

ple defi't say ‘adien’ in that way nowadays -

»

l oXcept on the stage,
“T thought you said a moment ago that
. old fashioned things wero all the fashion.”

Lucia shragged her shoulders and said:

He studied them closely, |

| “Kissing hands may come in again.” Then |

' she raised one of her own little hands slightly
_and looked at it.  FPhil's cyes followed hers,
, and then tho young mnan became consciour

{ of a wish that the old form of salutation ’
| might be revived, on special ocecasions at |

' least.
" wish was not cotirely proper, and while he
| re@soncd about it Lucia coughs kis cye and
' sompelicd him to blush—an act which the
young woman perhaps thoaght pretty, for
she immediately imitated it, the imitation
' being much more graceful and effective
| than the original. The eitifation was awk-
. ward, and Phil instantly lost his self posses-
i don; but not so Lucia.
| “Here,” she said, turning eo as to face the
| wall opposite that on which the mischief

The theught succeeded that such a °

tion more dgnificant in & man
ment than & tragio start would have been to
ordinary flesh and blood. Lucia started and
showed signs of embarrassment when she
could no longer ignore his presence;
merely looked up, without seeming as all dis-

I think, my dear,” said Tramlay to his

wife, who had bheen turning the baecks of a

“that I'll take our friend around

to the club with me for half an hour, just to

show him how city men squander their time

and keep away from their familice. I won't
be long gone. »

“Oh, papal right after dinner? We've
scarcely seen Phil yot, to ask him any ques-
tiomﬂ

“Plenty of time for that,” the merchant
replied. ‘‘We'll see him often; eh, Hayn?”

"I shall be delighted,” said Phil

“Supposs you drop him at my club on
your way homef” suggested Marge, *‘I shall
be thero.”

“Good! thanks; very kind of you. He'll
ges somo men nearer his own age; all our
members are middle aged and stupid.”

I think it’s real mean of you botb,” sald
Lucia, with a pretty pout.

Phil looked as if he thought so too. At
Haynton it was the custom, when one weut
out to dinner—or supper, which was the
evening meal—to spend the evening with the
entertainer. DBut objection seemed out of
place; the merchant bad gone for his hat and
coat, and Margo made his adieus and was
donning his overcoat at the mirrorin the
hall

“I'm very sorTy to go,” said Phil to Lucia.
His eyes wanderod about the room, nsif to
take a distinct picturo of it with him; the?
finally rested on the picture of ‘‘The Adieu.”

“You shall take iny forgiveness with you,”
said the girl, "'if you will solemnly promise
noever, never to laugh at me again.”

I never will,” said Phil, solemnly; then
Lucia laughed and offered him her hand.
Perhaps it was beeause Ihil had just removed
his eyes fram *The Adieu” and was himself
about to say good-by, that he raised the little
hand to his lip. Fortunately for her own
peace of mind, Mrs. Tramlay did not sce the
act, for she had stepped into the library to
speak to hor husband; Margo, however, was
amazed at what he saw in the mirror, and, a
second or two later, at Phil’s entire compos-
ure. Lucia’s manner, however, puzzled him;
for she scemed somewhat disconcerted, and
her complexion had suddenly become more
brilliant than usual.

g

CIIAPTER VIIL
RIMSELF FOR COMPANY.
g OR veare Phillp
4 ITayn had been
wondering about
the great city only
o hundred of two
miles distant from
his home—wonder-
ing, reading, and
questioning — until
he knew far more
about it than thou-
sands of men born
and reared on Man-
hattan Island. He
had dreamed of the
day when he would
visit the city, and
had formed plans
and itineraries for consuming such time as he
boped  to have, changing them again and
acain toconfori tolonger or shorter veriods.
He was prepared to be an intelligent tourist,
to see onlv what was well worth being looked
at. and te study much that could not be seen
fn any other placo which he was ever likely
to visit.

At last ho was in New York; his time

would be limited only by the expenso of re-
maining at hotel or boarding house Yet he
found himself utterly without impulse to fol-
low any of his carefully perfected plans. lle
strolled about a great deal, but in an utterly
aimless way. Ile passed public buildings
which he knew by sight as among those he
had intended to inspect, but he did nit even
enter their doors; the great libraries in which
for years he had hoped to quench the literary
thirst that had been little moro than tanta-
lized by the collective books in Haynten were
regarded with impatience. Of all he saw
while rambling about alone, nothing really
fixed his attention but the ‘contents of shop

windows. He could not pass a clothing store 4

without wondering if some of the goods he
saw within would not become him better
than what he was wearing, he spent hours in
looking at displays of  dress goods and imag-
ining how one or other pattern or fabric
would look on Lucia; and he wasted many
hours mwore in day dreams of purchasing—
only for her—the bits of jewelry and other
ornaments with which some windows were
filled.

Toneliness increased the weakening effect
of his imaginings. IHe knew absolutely {no
one in the city but the Tramlays and Marge,
and be had too much sense to impose himsel?
upon thein; besides, Marge was terribly un-
interesting to him, except as material fora
study of human nature—material that was
peculiarly unattractive when such a specimnen
as Lucia was always in his mind’s eye and
insisting upon occupying his whole attention.

His loneliness soon became intolerable; after
& single day of it he hurried to the river, re-
gardless of probable criticism and teasing
based on his new clothes, to chat with Sol
Mantring and the crew of the sloop. The in-
terview was not entirely matisfactory, and
Phil cut his visit short, depirting witha brow
full of wrinkles and a heart-full of wonder
and indignation at the with which
Sel and both his men talked of is Tram-

| lay and the regard im which they assumed

. making picture hung, ‘is papa's favorite '

' pleture. Ho thinks everything of it; but I
say it's simply dreadful.”

| Tt certainly was, The center of thecanvas,

i which was cnormous, was fllled with several

' eolumms and & portion of the entablature of
& ruined Greek

/Tt in na large as 811 the other pletures eom-

fined, you see; all the lines in it are ctraight,
pnd there isn't anywhere in it a dress, or &

_ bit of furniture, or even bric-arbMe.®

| Phbil imagined his host must have seon giher
qualities than those named by Luetls; and he
ssated himeglf oprs 60f@ to study the

| be

Luels sloo st down,
tinved:

“Thereds polor 15 1t, 1o be sure; the
oolumns wiiers the ie most are
.Wy%m
E{meelf sympathy
the sentiments of the worid owtiide

Phil heid her. How should they imagine
such & thing? He well knew—and detested—
the rural rage for prying into the affairs of
people, particularly young men and womea
who seemed at all fond of ome another; bus
what had he ever done orsaid to make these
rough fellows think Lucis was to him any-
thing but & hoarder in hisfather's house! As
wondered, there came to his mind a line
wirich bie had often petnfully followed in his
copy boolk &% sshool: ‘*The facsof youth is an
open book.” §b did net tend at-all to restore
to bis own face,
by hous ke found himself worse-com-
pany.

ﬂ-hb life when from dewn {»

why be also had not bees bern rich, or had
giches thrust upon him. He understood now
the mad strife for wealth which he had often
heard aliuded toas the prevailing sin of large
cities; he wished he knew how to strive for

elegant
soclety, or in the gorgeous seclusion of pal-
sces like that occupied by Marge's club.

For insfance, there was Marge. Phil had
asked Tramlay what husiness Marge was in,
and the reply was, ‘‘Nonein particular; lives
on his income.” What, asked Phil of him-
self, was the reason that suich a man, who
did net seem much interested in anything,
should have plenty of money and nothing to
do, when & certain other person who could
keenly enjoy, and, he believed, honestly im-
prove, all of Marge's privileges, should have
been doomed to spend his lifein hard endeav-
or to wrest the plainestifood from the jealous
earth and threatening sea, and have but a |
chance glimpse of the paradise that the rich |
were enjoying—e glimpse which probably
would make his entire after lifc wretched ‘

Could be ever again be what he had so long | 8
beent—a cheerful, contented youung farmer . ki
and fisherman? He actually shivered as he -

called up the picture of the long road, alter-
nately dusty and muddy, that passed his fa- E
ther's house, itssides of brown fence and
straggling bushes and weeds converging in
tho distance, an uncouth human figure or a
crawling horse and wagon its ounly sign of
animation, and contrasted it with Fifth ave-
nue, its boundaries handsome houses and its
roadway thronged with costly equipages
bearing well dressed men and beautiful wo-
men. Passing the house of a merchant
prince, he saw in the window a fine bronze
group on a stand; how different from the lit-
tle plaster vase of wax flowers and fruits |
which had been visible through his mother's
“best room” window as long as he could re-
member!

Yes, money was the sole cause of the differ-
ence: money, or the lack of it, had cursed !
his father, as it now was cursing hiin.  None
of the elderly men he saw had faces more in-
telligent than his father, yet at that very
mament the fine old man was probably clad |
in oft patched trousers and cotton shirt, dig- l
ging muck from a black slimy pit to enrich
the thin soil of the wheat lot. And his mo-
ther: it made his blood boil to think of her in
faded calico preparing supper in the plain old '
kitchen at home, while scores of richly clad
women of her age, but without her alert, l

!
!

smiling face, were leaning back in carriages
and =eemingly unconscious of the blessing of
being exempt from homely toil.

And, coming back to himself, money, or

‘leck of it, would soon banish him from all |

that now his eye was f{easting upon. It |
would also banish him from Lucia. He had |
read stories of poor young-men whom won-
drous chances of fortune had helped to the
bands and hearts of beautiful maidens clad :
in fine raiment and wearing rare gems, but .
he never had failed to remind himself that |
such tales were only romances; now the !
memory of them seemed only to emphasize

the sarcasm of destiny. Money had made
between him and Lucia a gulf as wide as the
ocean, as the distance between the poles
AR —

He might have compared it with eternity,
had not his eye been wrrested by somebody
in & carriage in the long line that was pass- |
ing up the avenue. It was Lucia herself,
riding with her mother. Perhaps heaven
bad pity on the unbappy boy, for some ob-
struction brought the line to a halt, and
Phil, stepping from the sidewalk, found that
the gulf was not too wide to be spanned, foF
an instant at least, by two hands. i

CIAPTER IX
vy letterse”

)
|
“Not a letter,” |
“Sho!” |

Farmer Hayn '
and his wife would
have made good
actors, if tested by
their ability to
clothe a few wards
with pantomime of
¥ much variety and
duration. Fromal-
most the time that
her husband start-
ed to the post of-
fice, Mrs Hayn had
been going out on
the veranda to look
for him returning. '
She had read justed *
her afternoon cap several times, as she would
bave done had she expected a visitor; shehad
picked faded buds from some late roses, had |
examined the base of one of the piazza posts
to be sure that the old wistaria vine was not
dragging it from its place, and had picked
some bits of paper from the little grass plot
in front of the house: but each time she We!'lt
from one duty to another she shaded ber eyes
and looked down the road over whieh her |
husband would return. She had eyes for
everything outside the house—an indication
of rot at an end of one of the window sills, 8 !
daring cocoon between two slats of & window
blind, a missing serew of the door knob—all
trifles that had been as they were for weeks,
but had failed to attract her attentjon until
expectation had sharpened her eyesight. i

As time wore on she went into the house |
for her spectacles; generally she preferred to |
have letters read to her by her husband, but |
her absent son’s writing she must see with her :
owneyes. Then she polished the glasses again !
and again, trying them each time by gazing
down the road for the bearer of the
letter. Calmness, in its outward manifesta~
tion, was noticeable only after her hope bhad
again been deferred.

As for the old man, who was.quite as dis-
appointed as his wife, he studfed a partly .
loosened vest button as if it had been an ob-
Ject of extreme value; then be sat down oo
the steps of the verands, studied all visible
sections of the sky for a minute or two, and
finally ventured n that & middling
lively shower might come dueabout midnight.
Then he told his wife of baving met the min-
ister, who had not said anytiring in C
aud of & coming suction sale of which he had
benrd, aud how eggs for shipment to the ity
hisd *“looked up” three cents per dozen. Them
he sharpened his pocket knife on his toot leg,
handling it as delicately and trying its edge

fnstrument-of

. and Matched, ready for nse.
| *inds in stock, Framing Timber and Joists of

Anderson,

Nugent 8 C0.

JUST AT THE PRESENT T
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we offer an excellent opportunmity to those im meed of amything in
the Purnitwre Lime to call and inspect the stock

in the warerooms of

ANDERSON NUGENT & CO'Y,

mm.mmMM-

Yow'll not be pressed to buy--Its
combined with low prices don’t
we’ll look with confidence to the

bad style. If handsome and reliable goods
tickle the famcy of customers at the time
futwre, satisfied that mo better or

cheaper lines can be purchased in the Midland Coundties.

- BUYERS OF FURNITURE, READ THIS.

We have on hand Parlor Suiles from $28 up;

Diming Room Swites, all prices; Bedroom Suwites in
many different woods and styles of finish; duradle

Kitchen Furniture; Bureaus and Sideboards, both
elaborate and plain designs; Hall Furniture, Ex-
tension and Round Tables, Sofas, Lounges, Raitan

and Plain Rockers, etc. It will repay all intending
purchasers to look over our stock before purchasing

elsewhere.

ANDERSON, NUGENT & CO,

Lindsay, Sept. 19, 1889, -67.

Lumber.

REl DEALERS K ENT-ST

l Hogg Bros.—Oakwood.

LUMBER AND WO0D.

RILLABY & EENNEDY,

Wholesale and retail dealers in il
kinds of

LUMBER,
AND WOOD.

Lumber of every description, )ry, Dressec |
o lrysm of ali

sll lengths. Saingles of all grades
FIREWOOD

Of the best quality delivered toany parts of

the town.

BILI. STUFF

MARIPOSA

GRAIN MARKET.

The Mariposa Grain Market will open on

|
: MONDAY NEXT, 23rda INSTANT.

Miscellaneous.

ik PoAaT.

~CNIGAL'S LIVERY STABLES
¥ York Street Lindsay, Comfortabie con
veyances snd good horses on hire at reasona
rates BRIAN GUNIGAL.

ble

=== |HE HIGHEST PRICED

anawering them, or making ‘pnrchnses will con -
, fer a favor by mentioning Us

|
|
1
|

! —PP AITD FOR—
|

OB PRINTING of ull descriptions
neatly and promptly executed at THE PosT
printing office. Country orders and ordenT by

HE
will be

mail receive our special attention.
PosT for your next printing and you
theroughly

Wheat, Barley, Peas, Oats, Etc.

THE BEST
BAKING POWDER

-+ IS =

NGLAREN'S GENTINE

it i

GARTH & (O,

FACTORY SUPPLIES.

Valves, iron & Lead Pipe,
Loose Pulley Qilers,Steam
Jet Pumps, Farm Pumps,
Wind Mills, Cream Separ-
ators, Dairy and Laundry

o . Utensils.
Nothiog tojeriens. | 3¢ conye <rpeT
RETAILED EYERYWHERE. MONTREAL.

D.A:MCCASKILL & C°

4 - MANUFACTURERS OF FINE

CARRIAGE: VARNISHE SEJAPANS
» R MEDALS '

Ck}
SPOOL
COTTON

For Hand and
Machine Use.

HAS NO SUPERIOR.
ASK FORIT.

STEEL-LINED TRUNKS

In Sample, Ladies’ and
all other kinds.

Lightest and Strongest
TRUNKS

Ia the World.

d. EYELEIGH & CO.

MONTREAL,
Solg Mirs. for the Dominion

'HOTEL BALMORAL.

MONTREAL.

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

saewgsporany. S0 Vi WOtk

s| DomiNiON
PERRS'|, yrhen soaRn
~ Solg Ag'tS for Canada, COMPANY,
J.PALMER&SON| asufacturers of
Wholesale Imp’trsof | ASBESTOS MILLBOARD
DRUGGISTS’ SUNDRIES, | Steam Packing,
1743 NOTRE DANE §T., FR T—
MONTREAL ICTION
S ORD | T BoAR,
® so ° . Thse és a Perfeet Friction

RECKITTS BLUE

THE BEST POR LAUNDRY

Chopping done at the Elevator
every day.

HOG

Oakwood, Sent. 17, 1R89 —67.

KWOOD.

e

James Keith.

STULKY PLOW.

WESTWARD HO.

The lightest running, most simple, durable and easiest
managed Sutky Plow in Canada. All farmers who
have seen this Westward Ho in operation pro-
no-ence it to be lighter in drajyt than
any sulky made.

Go to KEITH'S and get one,

AND TRY IT FOR YOURSELF.
Lindsay, Aug. 19th 1889,—63

L. O’Connor.

L.O'CONNOR

—MANUFACTURER OF—

Garriages, Buggies, Sulkies Waggons, k., \

Invites attention to his splendid New Stock now ready in his show reo for inspection.

Every
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. Ervery one about purchasing anything in his line will find it to his advantaxe 0
{nspect and hear his prices.

& Repairs Promptly and Carecfuily Attended to. =3
en hand at Lower Prices than heretofore.

A good stock of Perambulators

Corner of William and Russell-sts., LINDSAY,

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

Isaiah Best—Mount Pleasant. e
THE ** BEST

SULKY_PLOW.

We respectfully call the attention 0
hnnem to lhily Plow, which i8 I8

rid-

avery respect far superior t0 any
offered e public.

- strongs




