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aeen, [ prescribe it, and it does the -
work overy time.” — I Lx Pater, M. D.,
snhattan, Kansse.
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wst blood-purifier.”” — W. T, Melean,
Jruggist, Angusta, Ohio.

" Ayer’s medicines continue to be the
tandard remedies in spits of all com«
wtition.” — T. . Richmond, Bea#
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1 wac ahout to weill one of the sweetest
mnd lovelinst women in the whole worid—
& wornin whom Lioved ore than I eould
have thoucht possible, und whe loved
me back acain, Advo, ar thouch that
were not grood fortune enonizh, 1 wae to
Acquire with her considerable possessions,
quite sufliciently large to enabla us to
follow any plan of life we fonnd acree-
able. As T iy and eetlected on all this
I grew afeaid of ey good fortune,  Old
Indaba-zimhi's mclaneholy prophesiea
came ity vy omind, Hitherto he ha |

alwavs propivied teuiy, . What if these |
shoult be teac al-od I turael cold ae 1
thonelt of dtcan i prayed to the power |
above to pre eve ushoth te live and love i

together - Never was prayver more need-
ed,  While it words wore still upon my |
lipg Lelv pped o-bovond dreetmed a most
dreadrul e,

I dreared thed Stctllcand T were stand-
ing toccther to bn gnarried.  She was !
drossed in white and eadiant with beau-
fv. buf ot we g i GoTeitanl heauty
which frihtned me. Her eyes shope !
like star, o pale flne played about her /
foatrres anel the wind  theg blew did not
stie her haie,  Nap was this gqll, for her
white voivewvese death wrappings, and
the altar ot which we stood was formed
of the pilo 1 oo qeth from dn open grave
that yviovwened hotwe n ug, So we stood
wiitinee for one to wed us, but no one !
came,  Vecently froone the open grave

eprance the Cirm of Ilendrika.  In her
hand was o boifeo, vith which xhe stabbed
at e, bt piorecd the hinart of  Stella,

who, without o ery, fell baekwards into
the veave, snil looking at me as ghe fell, |
Then Hocdvita leaped after hor into the
grave. [ heard her foet strike heavily,

“Awalke thicumazahn! awake!” cried
the voice of indabua-zimbi,

[ aw ke and boanded from the bed, |
the cold perspitation ponving from me, {
In th darkness on the othef side of the
hut [ hoard s ands of furions steaggling,
Imekily b kept my head.,  Just by me
wias o chiair on which were inatehes and |
g rush taper. I etruck womateh and held |
it to the taner. Now in the glowing
light | conld see two forms rolling one
over thoe other on the floog, and from be-
twaen them eame the flush of steel, The
fat inclicd and the light burnt up, Tt
wae Indaba zimbi and the woman Hen-
drika who were ctruggling, and, what
wag more, the womnn wae getting the
better of the mman, strong ae he was, |
rished tov ard them,  Now she was upe
pofmest. now she had wrenched herself

from his fivrce erip, and now the greet |
knife-=he bad in her hand flashed up,
But | wasbebis §her, and, getting my

hand: Lene ah het army, jerked with all
my stroncih. She fell backwards, and,
in her ciort to save herself, most for-
tinnte!ly dropped the knife.  Then we
fung ours s upon her,  Heavens! the
steencl(h of that she devit! N(:lm]y who
har not cxpericneed it could belinva i,

She fousht and sefatched and bit, #nd
#t one tinie nearvly maetered the two of
ue, Ae it was she did broglke lonee,

dhe rushod at the bed, sprung on it, and
bounded thenee traight up at the roof
of the hut. [ never saw sich & jump,
and conld not coneeive what she mennt
to do. In the roof were the pecwling
holes which 1 have described.  They
wore desiuned to admit Hght, end cov.
ot vith overhanging chvew, She epring
straight and true like & monkey, and,
catehing the odgee of the hole #ith her
hfshdn strove to draw herself through it
Bat hete hor strengfh, cxXheusted with
the lonyg strugple, failad her, For & mor
ment che seunyg, then dropped to the
grotumd anel fell annseles,

“On!" gueped ndabssbratt, < Tet us
ties the dovil up hefare she cotiies to Hfe
agthin,”

I thousht this @& good confisal, o we
toek o rein that lay in the dofher of the
fotan, wd lo-hed her hinnde 6nd feot in
sl w Frehion (het evert whe  cotld
seatcely onenpe Then we carvled her
ito the pasengo, enlt Indabn-sirabt e
Ovuf het, the kfife in e band; for Edid
fioF Wist (0 fhilse ot MierEs 66 (hat howr
of the mens. i

- dream it had beewt a grave that she

. die, T will not have her blood upon our

" the nature of brutes,

I s&w a beama of light come into the hut

through the hole in the roof. Presently
I saw the beam of light vamish. At flvet

eritly he was throngh
hi: hands. Then the light came in again,
and in the middle of it T saw the babyan~
frau swinging from the roof, and about
to drop into the hut. She clung by both
hands, and in her mouth was & great
knife. She dropped. and I ran forward
to seige her as she dropped, and gripped
her round the middle. But she heasd
me come, and, seiging the knife, strock
at me in the dark and missed me. Then
we struggled, and you kmow the rest.
You were very nearly dead teo-night,
Macumasahn.”

“Very newrly, indeed,” I anewered,
still panting and arranging the rags of
my night dress around me as best I
might. Then the memory.of my herrid
drean flashed into my mind. Doubtlees
it had been conjured up by the sound of
Hendrika dropping to the floor—in my

dropped into. Al of it had been experi-
enced in that second of time. Well,
dreams are swift; perhaps time itself is
nothing but a dresm, and events that
seem far apart really occur simultane-

o\\:l}.

o passed the rest of the night watch-
ing Hendrika. Presently she came to
herself and strtiggled furiously to breaks
the rein.  But it was too strong even for
her. and, moreover, Indaba-zimbi uncer-
emoniously sat uponn her to keep her
quiet. At last she gave it up.

In due course the day broke—my mar-
riage day. [eaving Indaba-zimbi to
watch my would-be murderess, I went
and fetched some natives from the
stahles, and with their aid bore [en-
drika to the prisert hut—that same hut
in which che had been confined when
she had been brought a baboon child
from the rocks. Here we shut her up,
and, leaving Indaba-zimbi to watch out-
side, - [ returfied te my sleeping place
and dressed in -the best garments thas
babyan kraals could furhish. But when
1 looked at the reflection of my face, I
was horritied. 1t was covered with
seratehes inflicted by the nails of len-
drika. [ doctored them up as best 1
could, and went.ous for a- walk to calm
my nerves, which, what between the
events of the past night and of those
pending that day, werenot o little dis-
turbed,.

When [ returried it wasbreakfast tinve.
I went into the dining hut, and there
Stella was waiting to greet me, dressed
in simple white and with orange flowers
on her breast. She came forward to me
shyly enough: then, seeing the condition
of iy face, started baek.

“Why, Allun! what have you been
deing to yvourself?* she asked.

As T was about to answer, her father
came in leaning on his stick, and catech-
ing sight of me instantly asked the same
question,

Then I foid them everything, both of
ITendrika's threats and of her fierce at-
tempt to carry them into execution, But
I did not tell way horrid drecs.

Stella's face grew white as the flowers
on her breast, but that of her father be-
came very stern, -

*You should have spoken of this be-
fore. Allan,” he said. ‘'L now see that I
did wrong to attemipt to civilize this
wicked and revengeful creature, who, if
she is human, has all the ovil passions of
the brutes that reared her. Well, 1 will
make on endof it this very day.™

“Oh, father,” said Stella, ‘‘don't have
her killed. Tt i« all dreadful enough, but
that wouid he more dreadful still, 1
have been very fond of her, and, bad as
she is, she has loved me, Don't have her
killed on my marriage day.™

“No," her father answered, “she ghall
not be killed, for, though she deserves to

She iz o brute and has followed
She rhall go back

hands,

wheneo she came.”

No more was said on the matter at the
time, but when breakfast—-which was
rather a4 farce—was done, Mr. Carcon
sent for his head man and gave him cer-
fain orders,

We were to be married after the ser-
viee which Mr. Carson held every Sun-
day morning in the large marble hut eet
apart for that purpose. The service be-
gun at 10 o'clock, but long before that
hour all the natives on the plaee came up
in troops, singing as they cae, to be
present at the wedding of the “‘Star.” It
was o pretty sight to see them. the men
dressed in all their finery, and carrying
shields and sticks in thetr hands, and
the women and children bearing green
vranches of treeg, ferns gnd flowers, At
lenath, about half-past nine, Stella rose,
pressed my hand, and left me to my re-
flections. At & few minttes to ten
ghe renppeared again with her father,
dressed in & white vell, & wreath of
orange flowers onf her darke curling hair,
& botiquet of orange flowers in her hand.
To me she seemed like a dream of lovelle
riese, With her came ltile Tota in &
high state of glew and excitement. She
was Stella's only bridesmaid. Then we
atl passed onut towards the church hut,
The bare space in fron of it was filled
with hundreds of natives, who set up &
somig am we came.  But we wens on into
the ht, which was crowded with mich
of the nativen an usually worshiped
there. Here Mr. Carion, s ueual, read
the serviee, thotugh he was obliged to st
dowrt in order to do so, When it wae
dofie—anid (o me it seemtied interminable
—Mr. Carson whispered to me thet he
meatit to ATy us outsdde the hut in
sight of #ll the people, so we went ou®
i took onr wtand under the shsdeof &
Infige tree thet grew nesr the hus faeing !
the bare spres where the natives were

Mr. Carvon held up his hand ts mm!
siletice, Thert, wpenlding in the netive
dislect, he told themn that he wae sbous '
to make us man and wifesfter the Chefe- |

service over us, and solemuly
mdh:m;ﬂﬁmy he did it vﬁ s Phe
words,
father's signet ring, for we ld no other
=uson Stelle's flueur. md i¥ wae done. |

&

to it reside. It is accordimgte thecustom
that has beernt in force here for fifteens
YERFS OF INoTe have been mar-
ried in the face of all the people; and in
token of it you will both sign the registry
that T have kept of sueh marriages,
among those of my own people that have
adopted the Christian faith. Still, in case
there should be any legal flaw, I again
demand the soleran promise of you both
that on the first opportumity you will
cause this marriage to be re-celebrated
in some civilized land. Do you promise?”

‘“We do,” we answered.

Then the book was brought out and we
signed our names. At first my wife
signed hers *‘Stella” only, but her father
bade her write it Stella Carson for the
first and last thme in her life. Then sev-
eral of the indunas, or head men, in-
clnding old Indaba-zimbi, put their marks
in witness. Indaba-zimba drew hismark
in the shape of a little star, in humorous
allusion to Stella’s native name. That
register is before me now as I write.
Thas. with a lock of my darling’s hair
that lies between its leaves, is my dear-
est possession. Thera are all the names
and marks as they were written many
years ago beneath the shadow of the
tree on Babyan Kraals in the wilder-
niess, but alas! and alas! where are those
who wrote them?

“My people,” xaid Mr., Carson, when
the singing was done and we had kissed
each other before them all—*‘my people,
Maeumazahn and the Star, my daughter,
are now man and wife, to live in one
kyaal, to eat of one bowl, to share one
fortune till they reach the grave. Hear
now, my people, you know this woman,”
and, turning, he pointed to Hendrika,
who, unseen by us, had been led out of
the prison hut.

“Yes, yes, we know her,” said a little
ring of head men, who formed the prim-
itive court of justice, and after the fash-
ionof natives had squatted themselvesin

a circle on the ground in front of us.’

‘“We know her; she is the white babyan
woman; she is Hendrika, the body serv-
ant of the Star.”

‘*You know her,” said Mr. Carson,
“but you do not know her altogether.
Stand forward, Indaba-zimbi, and tell
the people what came about last night in
the hut of Macumazhan.”

Accordingly old Indaba-zimbi came
forward, and, rquatting down. told his
moving tale with much descriptive force
and many gestures, finishing up by pro-
dueing the great knife from which his
watchfulness had saved me. ;

Then I was called upon, and in a few
brief words substantiated his story; in-
deed my face did that in the sight of all
met.

Then Mr. (‘arson turned to Hendrika,
who stood in sullen silence, her eyes
fixed upon the ground, and asked her if
she had anything to say.

She looked up boldly and answered:

**“Macumazahn has robbed e of the
love of my mistress. I would have
robbed him of his life, which is a little
thing compared to that which I have
lost at his hands. I have failed, and I
am sorry for it, for had I killed him and
left no trace the Star would have forgot-
tens him and shone on me again.”

“Never,” murmured Stella in my ear;
but Mr. Carson turned white with
wrath.

My people,” he said, **vou hear the
words of this woman, You hear how
she pays me back, me and iny daughver
whom she swears she loves, She rays
that she could have murdered a man
who has done her no evil, the man who
is the husband of her mistress. We
saved her from the babyvans, we tamed
her, we fed her. we taught her, and this
is how she pays us back. Say, my
people, what reward shall be given to
her?"

“Death,” raid the circle of indunas,
poi*‘ing their thumbs downwards, and
all the multitude beyond echoed the
word ‘‘Death.”

“Death,” repeated the head induna,
adding: “If you save her. my father, we
will slay her with our own hands. She
is a babyan woman, a devil woman; ah,
ves, we have heard of such before; let
her be slain before she works more evil.”

Then it was that Stella stepped for-
ward and begged for Hendrika's life in
moving termng. She pleaded the savagery
of the woman's nature, her long service,
and the affection that she had always
chown toward herself, She said that I,
whose life had been attempted, forgave
her, and «he, my wife, who had nearly
beent left & widlow before she was made a
bride, forgave her; let them forgive her
also, let her be sent away, not slain, let

1ot her marriage day be stained with
blood. :

Now her father listened readily enough,

for he had no intention of killing Hen-
drtka-~indecd, he had already promised
not to do so, But the people wereina
ditferent humor, they looked upon Hen-
drika as & devil, and would have torn her
to pieces thereand then, could they have
had their way. Nor were matters mended
by Indaba-zimbi, who had already gained
o greas reputation for wisdom and magie
it the place. ' Suddenly the old man rose
and made quite an impassioned speech,
wging them to kill Hendrika at once or
mischief would come of it.

At last inatters got very bad, for two
of the indunas came forward to drag her
off to execution, and it was mot until
Stells fairly burst into tears that the
sight of her grief, backed by Mr. Car-
son's orders and my own remonstrasices,
carried the day.

All this while Hendrika had been
standing quite unmoved. At last the

fumult stopped, and the leading induna

called to her to go, promising t%as if

ev«rohcahowedherf:;nmnnm

mmmmmub:jnm

7 Hendrilka spoke to Stella in a low
volee in uhs :

"*Better
e s
&0 become a babyan again,”

did nos smswer, and they loosed

whispersd
means, "Til ssether movn,” but whick:

oas the ssme signifieanoe as the French
“surevolr”

Tt frightened me, for Ilasew she meamt
that she had not dewe with me, aud saw
that our mercy was
she ran swiftly from me,

most’ cliff—a cliff that no-
body except herself and the baboons
could climb,

possibly ;

**Look,” said Indaba-zimbi in my ear,
“look, Macumszahn, there goes the
babvan fran. But, Macumazahn, she
will come back again. Ah, why will
you not listen to my words? Ilave they
nos always been true words, Macuma-
zahn?” and he shrugged his shoulders
aund turned away.

For a while I was much disturbed, but
at any rate Hendrika was gone for the
present, and Stella, my dear and lovely
wife, was there at my side, and in her
smiles I forgot my fears.

For the rest of that day, why should I
write of it>—there are things too happy
and too sacred to be written of.

At last I had, if only for a little while,
found that rest, that perfect joy which
we seek so continually and so rarely
clasp.

CHAPTER XL

WONDER if
many married
couples are quite
as happy as we
found ourselves.
Cynies, a grow-
ing class, declare
that few illusions
can survive a
honeymoon.
Well, I do not
know about it, for
I only married
once, and can but
speak from my
limited experi-
ence. But cer-
tainly our illusion, or rather the great
truth of which it is the shadow, did sur-
vive, as to this day it survives in my
heart.

But complete happiness is not allowed
in this world even for an hour.

Three days after our wedding Mr, Car-
son had a stroke. It had been long im-
pending, now it fell. We came into the
center hut to dinner and found him ly-
ing speechless, At first I thought that
he was dying, but this was not so.
On the contrary, within four days he
recovered his speech and seme power of
movement. But he never recovered his
memory, though he still knew Stella,
and sometimes myself. Curiously enough
he remembered little Tota best of all
three, though occasionally he thought
that she was his own daughter in her
childhood, and would ask her where her
mother was. This state of affairs lasted
for some seven months. The old man
gradually grew weaker, but he did not
die. Of course his condition guite pre-
cluded the idea of our leaving Babyan
Kraal till all was over. This was the
more distressing to me beecause T had a
nervous presentiment that Stella was in-
curring danger by staying there, and
also because the state of her health ren-
dered it desirable that we should reach
a civilized region as soon as possible.

At length the end came very suddenly.
We were sitting one evening by Mr.
Carson’s bedside in his hut, when to our
astonishment he sat up and spoke.

*I hear you.” he said. “Yes, yes, I
forgive you. Poor woman! you too have
suffered.” and he fel] back dead.

I have little doubt that he was address-
ing his lost wife, some vision of whom
had flashed across his dring senses.
Stella, of course, was overwhelmed with
grief at her loss. Till I caine her father
had been her sole companion, and there-
fore, as may be imagined, the tie be-
tween them was much eloser than is
usual even in the case of father and
daughter. So deeply did khe mourn that
I began to fear for the effect upon her
health, Nor were we the only ones to
grieve: all the natives on the scttlement
called Mr. Carson ‘“‘father,” and as a
father they lamented him. The air re-
sounded with the wailing of women,
and the men went about with bowed
heads, saying that ‘‘the sun had set in
the heavens, now only the Star (Stella)
remained.” Indaba-zimbi alone did not
mourn. Hesaid that it was best that
the Inkoos should die, for what was life
worth when one lay like a log?—more-

over, that it would have been well for all
if he had died sooner. :

On the following day we buried him
in the little graveyard near the water-
fall. It was a sad business and Stella
cried very much, in spite of all I could
do to comfort her. -

That night as I sat outside the hut
smoking—for the weather was hot and
Stella waslying down inside—old Indaba-
zimbi came up, saluted and squatted at
my feet.

**What is it, Indaba-zimbi?" I said.

“This, Macumazahn. When are you
going to trek towards the coast?”

“Idon't know,” Lanswered. ‘“The Star
is not fit to travel now; we must wait
awhile.” ;

**No, Macumazahn, you must not wait:
you must go, and the Star must take her
chance. She is strong. It is nothing.
All will be well,” ,

'9'"Why do you say so? Why must we
| ~ “For this reason, Macumazahn,” and

he looked cautiously round and spoke
. low. “The bahoons have come back in
i thoua,s'ndo. All the mountain is full of

I I did not kmow that had goune,”
I said, -

“Yes,” he answered, “‘they went after
the marriage, all but one ortwo:; now
they are back, all the baboons in the
.world, I thinke. I saw a whole cliff
blsck with them.”

“Is that all?” I said, for I saw that he
T am not afraid

beunted me somewhst, by degrees s
had Fest extent passed out of my
aand, was fully orsoccuvied with

facechange
and as she passed Indaba-zimbi, with a |

Siells and my fatherin-law's illness. 1
| stwxted violently. ‘‘How do you know
this?” I sslsed.
l *I know it because I saw her, Macu-

masahn, She is disguised, she is dressed
' up in baboon skins, and her face is stain-
' ed daxrk. But she was a long
way off I knew her by her size, and I
saw the white flesh of her arm when the
skins slipped aside. She has come back,
Macumazahn, with all the babeons in
the world, and she has come back to do
evil. Now do you understand why you
should trek:”

“Yes,” I said, “‘though I don’t see how
she amd the baboons canm harm us. I
think that it will be bettertogo. Ifnee-
essarv we can camp the wagons some-
where fora while onthe journey. Heark-
en, Indaba-zimbi: say nothing of this to
the Star; I will not have her frightened.
I And hearken again. Speak to the head

men, and see that watchers are set all
around the huts and gardens, and kept
there night and day. To-morrow we will
get the wagons ready, and the next day
we will trek.”

He nodded his white lock and went to
do my bidding, leaving me not a little
distarbed —unreasonably so, indeed. It
was a strange story. That this woman
bhad the power of conversing with ba-
boons I knew. That was not so very
wonderful, seeing that the Bushmen
claim to he able to do the same thing, and
she had been nurtured by them. But
that she had been able to muster them,
and by the strength of her human will
and intelligence muster them in order to
forward her ends of revenge, seemed to
me 80 incredible that after reflection my
fears grew light. Still I determined to
trek.

So I went into Stella, and without say-
ing a word to her of the babuon story,
told her I had been thinking matters
over, and had come to the conclusion
that it was our duty to follow her father's
instructions to the letter, and leave Bab-
yan Kraals at once. Into all our talk T
need not enter, but the end of it was that
she agreed with me, and declared that
she could quite well manage the journey.

Nothing happened to disturb us that
night, and on the following morning I
was up early making preparations. The
despair of the people when they learned
that we were going to leave them was
something quite pitiable. I could only
console them by declaring that we were
but on a journey, andwould return the
following year. :

*They had lived in the shadow of her
father, who was dead,” they declared;
“ever since they were little they had
lived in his shadow. He had received
them when they were outcasts and wan-
derers without a mat tolieon, ora blank-
et to cover them, and they had grown
fat in his shadow. «Then he had died,
and the Star, their father'sdaughter, had
married me, Macumazahn, and they had
believed that I should take their father's
place, and let them live in my shadow.
What should they do when there was no
one to protect them? The tribes were
kept from attacking them by fear of the
white man. If he went, they would be
eaten up,” and so on. Alas! there was
but too much foundation for their fears,

I returned to the hutsat mid-day to get
some dinner. Stella said that she was
going to pack during the afternoon, so I
did not think it necessary to caution her
about going out alone, as I did not wish
to allude to the subject of Hendrika and
the baboons unless I was obliged to. I
told her, however, that I would come
back to help her as soon as I could
get away. Then I went down to the na-
tive kraals to sort out such cattle as had
belonged to Mr. Carson from those which
belonged to the Kaffirs, for I proposed to
take them with us. It was a large herd,
and the business took an incalculable
time. At length, a little before sun-
down, I gave it up, and leaving Indaba-
zimbi to finish the job, got on my horse
and rode homewards.

Arriving, I gave the horse to oue of
the stable boys, and went into the cen-
tral hut. There was no sign of Stella,
though the things she had been packing
lay about the floor. I passed first into
our sleeping hut, thence one by one into
all the others, but still saw no sign of her,
Then I went out, and calling to a Kaffir
in the garden asked him if he had seen
his mistress,

He answered *‘ves.” He had seen her
carrying flowers walking towards the
graveyard, holdingz the little white girl
—my daughter—as he called her, by the
hand, when the sun stood ‘‘there.” and
he pointed to a spot in the horizon where
it would have been about an hour and a
half hefore. **The two dogs were with
them,” he added. I turned and ran
towards the graveyard. which was about
a quarter of a mile from the huts. Of
course there was no reason to be anxious
—evidently she had gone to lay the
flowers on her father’s grave. And yet
I was anxious.

When I zot near the graveyard I met
one of the natives, who, by my orders,
had heen set round the kraals to watch
the place, and noticed that he was rub-
bing his eyes and yawning. Clearly he
had been asleep. I asked him if he had
seen his mistress, and he answered that
he had not, which under the circum-
stances was not wonderful.  Without
stopping to reproach him, I ordered the
man to follow me, and went on to the

-gravevard. There, on Mr. Carson’s
grave, lav the drooping flowers which
Stella had been carrying, and there in
the fresh mold was the spoor of Tota's
veldschoon, or hide slipper. But where
were they?

Iran from.the graveyard and called
aloud at the top of my voice, but no an-
swercame. Meanwhile the native was

spoor. He followed it for about a hun-
dred yards till he came to aclump of
mimosa bush that was situated between
the stream and the ancient marble quar-
ries just above the waterfall, and at the
mouth of the ravine. Here he stopped,
and I heard him give a startledcry. I
rushed to the spot, passed through the
trees, and saw this. The little open
space in the center of the glade had been
the scene of a struggle. There, in the
soft earth, were the marks of three hu-

Tota’s and Hendrika's. Nerwas this all,
There, close by, iay the frurments of the
two dogs—they were nothingz more—and
one baboen, not yet quite dead, which
had been bitten in the throat by the
dogs. All round us was the spoor of
numbertess baboens. The full horror of
whsthad happened fiashed into my mind.
' (Continued next week )

meore profitably engaged in tracing their |

man feet—two shod, onenaked—Stella’s,
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R. D. Thexton.

- TRE CREATEST

SAW OF “EARTH.

The Invincible =& (ut Saw.

Needs no Setting and all Warranted,

BEST AXES IN TOWN.

AWAY DOWN IN PRICE.

BUCK SAWS, GUNS, RIFLES, POWDER, SHOT
AND SHELLS, CARPET SWEEPERS.

Silverware at Cost.

Lindsay. Dee. 19, 1858.

Glass, Frost Sash, Doors, Skates.
Every line full and PRICES RIGHT.

HEADQUARTERS FOR Coal and Wood.

R. D. THEXTON.

L. O’Connor.

OF THE BEST

takes pleasare in inviting atten

SLEIGHS AND CUTTERS

WORKMANSHIP.

Xee OCOITITOXR

tion to the Fine Stock of sleighs

and Cutters (built especially for this season’s trade) now
on eximbition in his warerooms, corner of William

and Russell streets.

Fvery vehicle has been got up in the newest style and is fitted with the latest improvemenita,

are built of second-growth nak
styles represented are the
carefully done.

SFEOR®
Horse-ehoer.

Lindsay. Nov. 26, 1889. —77.

in two styles—‘‘Farmers’ Market Sieixhs with harg-
wood box,” and the “‘biock beam.” The Cutters are built of second-growth hicko‘;y, and the
Portland, Piano Box and Spring Back. All regairs prosiptly and

A SPECIALTY, as we have engaged the services of a Hrst-class

L. O°CONNOR.

Sylvester Bros. Man'tg Co.

<THE GHAMPION-)

>FANNING MILL-

WITE BAGGING ATTACEMENT

LEADS THEM ALL

AND TAKES THE CAKE EVERYWH

This Mill is capable of cleaning

from Barley and Red from Alsike Clover. _
easy operated and the most perfect Separator in
the market. Cleans very fast and runs light.

The mame and reputation of this mill in the
past is enough to insure confidence for intending
Pwrchasers to buy no other. ;

ERE. -Sullesnd

Sylvester Bros. Mig. Co.,

Lindsay, July 23, 1889.—58.

I2ENDS AV, *dDNP.

S,

Ingle & Ryley.

LINDSAY PLANING MILL.

No more trouble in securing Dry Lumber for
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building purposes, as the
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NEW DRY KILN
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lately erected is mow in running crder.

Sash, Dvuors, Blinds,
dry, and prices right.

INGL

Lindsay, Jume 27th, 1989, —55.

Mounldings, ete. guaranteed

E & RYLEY

Cor. Wellington and Cambridge-ata

B. Gregory.

' Frank Lazarus.

e

IOV GREGRY

PURE SPICES FOR PICKLING.

BAKING POWDER
s e SR 2 ,

Full Strength.
| ELIRR - OF - ARISEED

Far Coughs.

COML O AND LANPS.
Liver Tonic.
Corner Nent 2k William: Srecis.

X XTT TS

oS AY.
Linday, Augnes 205, T905—41,

COPYRIGHTED |
URLHOIYAIO)

HOW TO USE OUR . YES
BY FRANK LAZARUS,

(Late Lazarus & Mcrris)

And how te preserve thom {ivra iniancy
to eld age. To be ko fr:e Dy calk
ing or sending to
‘. RIGGB- &‘Agent'

This book {# t.horong;L—w practicil. Gives use-
ful information to thoss enjoyisg <oud sight
and wishing to retain it.

All agents use Lazarus’ improved method of
fitting the Best Specicles in the Worid,

They never tire the .ye aud last many
years witheut change.

For sele by J. RIGGS. Jewelry and Faney

Siore, Keat-at., Lirdsay Maaufsctured b
' FRANK LAZARUS iat: (! agarus & Mol
Harttord, Conns) 28 Mary .ud Road, Barow
Road. London, and.

Um':u;. April 2, 1888 - 83-1yv, :

JoB PRINTING of all descriptions
3 affiess. Co

exeouted at THE
all regeive our

orders and orders by
Posr for your next printing and you will de

atteution, 1'ry

all kinds
of Grain and Seeds and separating Oats from
Peas, Vetches and Wild Tares from Wheat, Oals

It ¢s
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