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My wife and Tota had been carried oft
by the buboons,  As yet Gy had not
been killed, for if o ther retains would
havo been found with thowe of the dogs, |
They had been carvied off, The brates,
acting under the divection ol the womane ¢
monkey, Hendeika, had deacsed them!
away to soe keeret den, there to keep
them till they died- or Kili them!

Kor s woment [ literally <tagsgered be-
peath the terror of the shoek, Then T
roused myseld from omy despzire | bade
the native run.and alwrm the people at
the kraals, telling them to come armed, !
and bring me guns and amanion, He :
went ke the wind, and [ taered to fols |
low the spocr, Fora few yarls it was :
plain enoug - Stella: had been drageed
along, [ eonld see whore her heels had !

struck the ground; the ehiid had, T pre- |

gumed, been carvied- at least there were |
ro.marhs of hee feet, - At the water's
edge the spoor vanished, The water was {
ghallow, and they had gone Glong in it
or at least adeika and e vietims |
had. in order (o obliterate the teail, T

could see where o moss row nostone had
heon Freshily turned over o ther water |
bed.  Fran alose Gie onk sone way up

the ravine, in the vidn hope of catehing

a sicht of them, Pressatly | oheard &

bark in tho clitfs above m it was an<

swered by another, and then 1 saw that
Wty

scores of baboons

hidden about |

among the reeks on cither side, vl were

glowly swingine themscives down to hae
the path,  To o on unarmmed as T owas
would bo uscless, 1 s<nould only be'torn
to picees as the dous had heen, 8o I
turned awd o Lack tovael the huts,

Ax Ldrew near | eonld see that my mes« |

senger had roused iho settlement, for
natives with sponrs and werves e their
hands wero running  wp towards the
kraals,  When [eeached the hat T omet
old Indaba-zimbi, who wore a very scris
ous face,

“So the evil has follen, Macumasahn,”
he raid.
el has fallon, Fanavered,

“Keepa good beart, Vacamazahn,” ho
&id again,  CShe oot dead, nor s the
tittle maid, and before they die we shall
tind them, Remember this, Hondrika
Jovez hev,  She will not havey her or al-
low the bibvans to harm her,  She will
try to hide her away from you--that is
all”

“Pray God that we may find heg," [
gromned.  UEho liche o Gaepr st

The moon risesin theee hours,”™ he
apaweried ATy T e
Heht, It ds useless to stk now; see, the
sun einks,  Tet ns get the en tozether,
eat and make thines ready.  Hamba
gachle, Hasten slowly, Macumazahn,®

Ag there was no help [ took hizadvice,
T conld eat no foold, but 1 packed some
up to take with us, and made ready
ropes and a roush kind of litter, If we
found them they would scarcely be able
to walk, Ah! if we found them! How
rlowly the time passed! It secmed hours
bhafore the moon roso,  Ent at Jast it did
fiee,

Then we started, Ton all we were about
& hundred men, but woe only mustered
five guns between us, my elephant roer

el by moons

and four that had belonged to My, Care

80N,

CHAPTER XIT.

% F gained
7 the spot

strearm
where
Stella
had been
. : taken,
The natives look-
. &l at the torn
N fragments of the
dogs, and at the
marks of vio-
lenes, and I heard
them swearing to
each other that
whéther the Star
lived or diedt
would not rest till
thev had azterme

inated overy baboon on Babyan's pealk.
I echoed the oath, and, as shall be seen,
we kept it.

Woe started on along the streaw, fole
lowing the spoor of the baboons as we
best could. But the stream left no spoor,
snd the hard, rocky banks but little.
Sull we wandered on. All night we
wandered through the lonely moonlit val-
leys, startling the silence into a thousand
echoes with our crics. But no answer
came to them. In vain our eyes searched
the sides of precipices formed of water
riven rocks fantastically piled one upon
another; in vain we searched through
endless dells and fern clad crannies,
There was nothing to be found. How
could we expect to find two human
beings hidden away in the recesses of

~this vast stretch of mountain ground,

which no man yet had ever fully ex-
plored? They were lost, and in all hu-
man probability lost for ever.

To and fro we wandered hopelessly,
till at last dawn found us footsore and
weary nearly at the spot whence we had
gtarted, We sat down waiting for the
sin to rise, and the men ate of such
food as they had brought with them, and
gent to the kraale for more.

I sat upon a stone with a breaking
heart. [ cannot describe my feelings,
Tet the reader put himself in my posi-
tion and perhaps he may get some idea
of them., Near me was old Indaba-
zimbi, who sat staring straight before
him as though he were looking into
gpace, and taking note of what went on
there. An idea struck me. This man
had seme occult power. Neveral times
during our adventures he had prophe-
gied, and in every case hig prophecies
had proved true.  Ho it was who, when
wo escaped from the Zulu Tmpi, had
told me to steer north, because there we
should tind the place of a white man
who lived under the shadow of a great
peak that was full of baboons,  Perhaps
he could help in this extremity—at any
rate it was worth trying.

“Indaba-zimbi,” I said, ‘“you say that
you can send your spirit through the
doors of space and sce what we cannot
see, At the least T know that you can
do strange things. Can you not help
me now?  If you can, and will save her,
1 will give you half the cattle that we
have here,”

o[ never said anything of the sort,
Macumazahn,” he answered. I do
thines, 1 donot talk about them, Neither
do T seck reward for what I do like a
common witch doctor, It is well that
vou have asked me to use my wisdom,
Macumazahn, for I should not have used
it- acain without being asked--no, not
even for the sake of the Star and yourself,
whom [ love, for if so my spirit would
have been angry. In the other matters [
had & part, for my life was concerned as
well an yours; but in this matter T have
no part, and therefore T might not use
my wisdom unless you thought well to
call upon my spirit.  IHowever, it would
have been no good to ask me before, for
I have only just found the herb T want,”
and he produced & handtul of leaves of
a plant that was anfamiliar to me. It
had prickly leaves, shaped very much
like those of the common Faglish nettle,

“Now, Macumazishn,” he went on,
“bid the men leave usalone, and then
follow me presently to the little glade
down there by the water.”

[ did so,  When [ reached the glade T
found Indaba-zimbi kindling a small fire
under the shadow of a tree by the edge of
the water,

©Sit there, Macumazalhn,” he said,

. pointing to a stone near the fire, “and do
&

not be surprised or frightened at any-
thing you sce. If you move or. call out
we shall learn nothing.”

I sat down and watched. When the
fire was alight and burning brightly, the
old fellow stripped himself stark naked,
and, going to the foot of the pool, dipped
hitaself in the water. Then he came
back shivering with the cold, and, lean-
ing over the little fire, thrust leaves
of the plant I have mentioned into his
mouth and began to chew them, mutter-
ing as he chewed.,  Most of theremaining
leaves lie threw onto the fire. A dense
smeke rose from them, but he held his
head in this smoke and drew it down into
his Jungs till Isaw that he was exhibiting
every sizn of suffocation. The veins in
his throat and chest swelled, he gasped
loudly, and his eyes, from which tears
were streaming, secined as thongh they
woere going to start from his head, Pres-
ently he fell over on lis side, and lay
senseless, T was terribly alarmed, and
my first impulse was to ran to his assist-
ance, but fortunately I remembered his
caution and sat quict.

Indaba-zimbi lay on the ground like a
person quite dead.  His limbs had all the
utter relaxation of death, RBut as I
watehed [ saw them begin (o st#ffen, ex-
actly as though rigor mortis had set in.

~Then, to my astonishment, T perceived

by the

them once more relax, and this time
theve appeared upon his chest the stain
of decomposition, Itspread and spread;
in three minutes the man, to all appear-
ance, wies i livid corpse,

I sat amazed watching this uncanny
eight. and wondering if any further nat-
ural procesz was about to be enacted,
Perhaps Indabia-zimbi was going to fall
to dust before my eyes,  As I watched
observed that the discoloration was be-
ginning to fade, First it vanished fromn
the extiemities, then from the larger
limbs, and lastly from the trunk, Then
in turn came the third stage of relaxa-
tion, the sccond stage of stilfness or rigor,
and the first stage of after-death collapse,
When all these had rapidly succeeded
cach other, Indaba-zimbi quictly woke
up.

I wasa too astonished tospeals; I simply
fooked at him with my mouth open.

¢ Well, Macumazahn,” he said, putting
his head on one kide like a bird and nod-
ding his white lock in a comical fashion,
¢t is all right: I have seen her.”

' vSeen who' I said. !

“The Star, your wife, and the little
maid. They are much frightened, but
unharmed. The babyan-fran watches
them. She is mad, but the baboons obey
her and do not hurt them, The Star was
eleeping from weariness, 86 I whispered
in her eftr and told her not to be fright-
ened, for you would soon rescue her, and
that meanwhile she must seem to be
pleased to have Hendrika near her.”

+ **You whispered in her ear?” I said.
I"How could yon whisper in her ear?”’
1 *Bah! Macumazabn. How could I

“seem to die and go rotten before your

eyes?t You don't know, do you? Well,
I will tell you onething. Ihadtodieto
pass the doors of space, as you call them,
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and life from my body in order to gather
power to speak with the Star. It wasa
dangerous business, Macumazahn, for if
I had let things go a little further they
must have stopped so, and there would
have been an end of Indaba-zimbi. Ah,
you white men, you know so much that
you think you know everything. But
you don't! You are always staring at
the clouds and can’t see the things that
lie at your feet, You hardly believe me
now, do you, Macumazahn? Well, I will
show you, Have you anything on you
that the Star has touched or worn?”

. I thought for a momens, and said that
I had a lock of her hair in my pocket-
book. Ile told me to give it to him. I
did so. Going to the fire, he lit the lock
of hair in the flame, and let it burn to
ashes, which he caught in his left hand.
These ashes he mixed up in a paste with
the juice of oneof the leavesof the plant
I have spoken of.

*Now, Macumazahn, shut your eyes,”
he said,

I did 80, and he rubbed his pasteon my
eyelids, At first it burnt me, then my
head swam strangely. Presently thisef-
fect passed off, and my brain was per-
fectly clear again, but I could not feel
the ground with my feet. Indaba-zimbi
led me to theside of the stream. Beneath
us was a pool of beautifully clear water.

“Took into the pool, Macumazahn,”
said Indaba-zimbi, and his voice sounded
hollow and far away in my ears.

I looked. The water grew darvk: it
cleared, and in it was a picture. Isaw
a cave with a fire burning in‘it. Aguinst
the wall of the cave rested Stella.  Her
dress was torn almost off her, she looked
dreadfully pale and weary, and her eye-
lids were red as though with weeping.
But she slept, and I could almost think
that [ saw her lips shape my name in
her sleep.  Close to her, her head upon
Stella’s breast, was little Tota; she had a
skin thrown over her to keep out the
night cold. The child was awake, and
appeared to be moaning with fear. By
the tire, and in such a position that the
light fell full upon her face, and en-
gaged in cooking something in a rough
pot shaped from wood, sat the baboon-
woman, Headrika. She was clothed in
baboon sking, and her face had been
rubbed with some dark stain, which was,
however, wearing cff.

In the intervals of her cooking she
would turn on Stella her wild eyes, in
which glared wisible madness, with an
expression of tenderness that amounted
to worship. Then she would stare at
the poor child and gnash herteeth as
though with hate. Clearly she was jeal-
ous of it. Round the entrance arch of
the cave pecped and peered the heads
of many baboons. Presently lendrika
made a sign to one of them; apparently
she did not speak, or rather grunt, in
order not to wake Stella. The brute
hopped forward, and she gave it a sec-
ond rude wooden pot which was lying
by her, It took it and went. The last
thing that [ saw, ag the vision slowly
vanished from the peol, was the dim
shadow of the baboon returning with
the pot full of water.

Presently everything had gone, T
ceased to foel strange. There beneath
me was the pool, and at my side stood
Indaba-zimbi, smiling.

sYou have seen things,™ he said.

“I have,” I answered, and made no
further remark on the matter. What
was there to say? ‘Do you know the
path to the cave!” I added,

IHe nodded his head, T did not follow
it all just now, because it winds,” he
said. Put I know it. We shall want
the ropes.”

*Then let us be starting; the men have
eaten,”

He nodded his head again, and, geing
to the men, 1 told them to make ready,
adding that Indaba-zimbi knew the way.
They said that was all right; if Indaba-
zimbi had *smelt her out” they should
soon find the Star.. So we started cheer-
fully cnough, and my spirits were so
much improved that I was able to eat a
boiled mealie cob or two as we walked.

We went up the valley, following the
course of the stream for about a mile;
then Indaba-zimbi made a sudden turn
to the right alonganother kloof, of which
there were eountless numbers in the base
of the great hill.

On we went through kloof after kloof.
Indaba-zimbi, who led us, was never at
a loss; he turned up gulleys and struck
across necks of hills with the certainty
of a hound on a hot scent. At length,
after ahout three hours' march, we came
to a big silent valley on the northem
slope of the great peak. On one side of
this valley was a series of stony koppies,
on the other rose a sheer wall of rock.
We marched along the wall for a dis-
tance of somce two miles, Then suddenly
Indaba-zimbi halted.

*There is the place.” he said, pointing
to an opening in the cliff. This opening
was about forty feet from the ground,
and ellipse shaped. It cannot have been
more than twenty feet high by ten wide,
aid was partislly hidden by ferns and
bushes that grew about it in the surface
of the cliff. Keen as my eyes were, I
doubt if I should ever have noticed it,
for there were many such cracks and
crannies in the rocky face of the great
mountain.

We drew near and looked carefully at
the place. The first thing I noticed was
that the rock, which was not quite per-
pendicular, had been worn by the contin-
ual passage of baboons; the second, that
something white was hanging on a bush
near the top of the ascent,

It was a pocket-handkerchief.

Now there was no more doubt about
the matter. With a heating heart I be-
gan the ascent. For the first twenty feet
it was comparatively easy, for the rock
shelved; the next ten fect was very diffi-
cult, but atill possible to an active man,
and I achieved it, followed by Indaba-
zimbi. But the last twelve or fifteen
feet could only be scaled by throwing a
rope over the trunk of a stunted tree,

which grew at the bottom of the"

opening. This we accomplished with
some trouble, and the rest was easy. A
foot or two above my head the handker-
chief fluttered in the wind. Hanging to
the rope, I grasped it. It was my wife's,
As I did so I noticed the face of a baboon

*knocked it up so that the shot went over

“assegaicd the animal before I was pulled

ing him down. But she did not stay to

ONT.;’

ingina y, whi a wide open
space of some sort. Ilooked through the

and saw that the gulley was
black with baboons. On they came by
the hundred. I unslung my elephant
gun from my shoulders, and waited,
calling to the men below to come up
with all possible speed. The brutes
streamed on down the gloomy gulf to-
wards me, barking, grunting and show-
ing their huge teeth, I waited till they
were within fifteen yards. Then I fired
the clephant gun, which was loaded
with slugs, right into the thick of them.
In that narrow place the report echoed
like a cannon shot, but its sound was
quickly swallowed in the volley of pierc-
ing human sounding groans and screams
that followed. The charge of heavy slugs
had plowed through the number of the
baboons, of which at least a dozen lay
dead or dying in the passage. For a mo-
ment they hesitated, then they came on
again with a hideous clamor. Fortunate-
ly by this time Indaba-zimbi, who also
had a gun, was standing by my side, oth-
erwise I should have been torn to pieces
before I could reload. He tired both bar-
rels into them, and agtain checked the
rush. But they came on again, and not-
withstanding the appearance of two na-
tives with guns, which they let off with
more or less success, we shonld have been
overwhelmed by the great and ferocious
apes had I not by this time succeeded in
reloading the elephant gun.  When they
were right on to us I fired, with even
nmore deadly effect than before, for at
that distance every slug told on their
long line. The howls and sereams of rage
and fury were now something inconceiv-
able. One might have thought that we
were doing battle with a host of de-
mons; indeed in that light—for the
overhanging arch of rock made it
very dark—the gnashing snouts and
somber glowing eyes of the apes lovked
like those of devils as they are repre-
sented by monkish fancy. But the last
shot was too much for them: they with-
drew, dragging some of their wounded
with them, and thus gave us time to get
our men up the cliff. Ina few minutes
all were there, and we advanced down
the passage, which presently opened into
a rocky gulley with shelving sides. This
gulley had a water way at the bottom of
it; it was about & hundred yards long,
and the slopes on either side were topped
by precipitous cliffs. I looked at these
slopes; they literally swarme:d with ba-
boons, grunting, barking. screaming,
and beating their breasts with their long
arms in tury. I looked upthe water way;
along it, accompanied by a mob, or, as
it were, a guard of bhaboons, came Hen-
drika, her long hair fiving, madness writ-
ten on her face, and in her arms was the |
senseless form of little Tota.

She saw us, and a foam of rage burst
from her lips. She screamed aloud. To
me the sound was a mere inarticulate
cry. but the baboons clearly understood
it, for they began to roll rocks down on
tous. One bow!der leaped past me and
struck down a Kaffir behind; another
fell from the roof of the arch on to a
man's head and killed him, Indaba-zimbi
lifted his gun to shoot Ilendrika; I

her, crying that he would kill the child.
Then I shouted to the men tc open out
and form a line from xide to side of the
shelving gulley.  Furious at the loss of
their two comrades, they obeved me,
and keeping in the water way myself,
together with Indaba-zimbi and the
uther guns, I gave the word to charge.
Then the real batile began, It is diffi-
cult to say who fought the more tiercely,
the natives or the baboons. The Kaffirs
charged along the slopes, and as they
came, encouraged by the sereams of
Hendrika, who rushed to and fro hold-
ing the wretched Toto before her as a
shield, the apes bounded at them in fury.
Scores were killed Uy the assegais and
many more fell benreath our gun shots,
but still they came on.  Nor did we go
scathless,  Occasionally a man would
siip. or he,]}mlled over in the grip of a
vaboon., Then the others would fling |
themselves upon him like dogs on a rat,
and worry him to death, We lost five
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men in this way, and I myself received
a bite through the fleshy part of the left
arm, but fortunately a native near me

down, ;

At length, and all of a sudden, the !
baboons gave up. A panic seemed to '
seize them.  Notwithstanding the cries
of Hendrika they thought no mere of
fight, but only of escape: some even did
not attempt to get away from the asse- |
gais of the Kaflirs. they simply hid their
horrible faces in their paws, and, moan-
ing piteously, waited to be slain.

Hendrika saw that the battle was lost.
Dropping the child from her arms, she
rushed straizht atus, a very picture of
horrible insanity. I lifted my gun. but
could not bear to shoot, After all she
was but a mad thing, half ape, half ¢
woman, So I sprang to one side, and
she landed full on Indaba-zimbi, knock-

do any more. Wailing terribly, she

ushed down the gulley and through the
arch, followed by many of the survivine
babeons, and vanished from our sight, -

CHAPTER XIIL

=f HE FIGHT |
g was over. |

In all we !

|
I
%

seven men
killed, and |
several
nore were
severely
bitten,
while but few
had escaped
without some
tokens whereby
he might remem-
ber what a ba-
beon’s teeth and
claws are like.
How many of the
brutes we killed
I pever knew,
because we did not count, but it wasa
vast number. I should think that the
stock must have been low about Babyan’'s

had lost [

peak for many vears afterwards. From
that dav to this. however, I have always

DaDOONS, feeling more afraid of
them than any beast that lives.

The path was clear, and we rushed for-
ward up the water-course. But first we
picked up little Tota. The child was not
in a swoon, as I had thought, but par-
alyzed by terror, so that she could scarce-
ly speak. Otherwise she was unhurt,
though it took her many a week to re-
cover her nerve. Had she been older,
and had she not remembered Hendrika,
I doubt if she would have recovered it.
She knew me again, and flung her little
arms about my neck, clinging to me so
closely that I did not dare to give her to
any one else to carry lest I should add to
her terrors. So I went on with her in
my arms, The fears that pierced my
heart may well be imagined. Should I
find Stella alive or dead? Should I find
her at all? Well, we should soon know
now. We stumbled on up the stony wa-
ter-course; notwithstanding the weight
of Tota, I led the way, for suspense lent
me wings. Now we were through, and
an - extraordinary scene lay before us.
We were in a great natural amphithea-
tre, only it was three times the size of
any amphitheatre ever shaped by man,
and the walls were formed of precipitous
cliffs, ranging from one to two hundred
feet in height. For the rest, the space
thus inclosed was level, studded with
park-like trees, brilliant with flowers,
and having a stream running through
the center of it that, as I afterwards dis-
covered, welled up from the ground at

" the head of the open space.

We spread ourselves out in a line,
searching everywhere, for Tota was too
overcome to be able to tell us where
Stella was hidden away. For nearly
half an hour we searched and searched,
scanning the walls of rock for any pos-
sible opening to a cave. In vain—we
could find none. Iapplied to old Indaba-
zimbi, but his foresight was at fault
here. All he eould say was that this was
the place, and that the **Star” was hidden
somewhere in acave, but where the cave
was he could not tell. At last we came
to the top of the amphitheatre. There
before us was a wall of rock, of which
the lower parts were here and there
clothed in grasses, lichens and creepers.
I walked along it, calling at the top of
my vuice,

Presently my heart stood still, for I
thought I heard a tuint answer., I drew
nearer to the place from which the sound
seemed to come, and again called.  Yes,
there was an answer in my wife’s voice.
It scemed to come from the rock. I
went up to it and searched among the
creepers, but still could tind no opening,

**Morve the stone,” cried Stella’s voice,
“the cave is shut with a stone.”

I took a spear and prodded at the cliff |

whence the sound came. Suddenly the
spear sank in through a mass of lichen.
I swept the lichen aside, revealing a
bowlder that had been rolled into the
mouth of an opening in the rock, which
it fitted so accurately that, covered as it
was by the overhanging lichen, it might
well have escaped the keenest eye., We
dragged the bowlder out; it was two
men’s work to do it. Beyond was a
narrow, water worn passage, which I
followed. with a beating heart. Pres-
ently the passaze opened into a small
cave, shaped like a pickle bottle, and
coming to a neck at the top end. We
passed through and found ourselves in a
second. much larger cave, that I at once
recognized a5 the one of which Indaba-
zimmbi had shown me a vision in the
water. Light reached it from above—
how I know not—and by it I could see a
form half sitting, half lying on some
skins at the top end of the cave. I
rushed to it. It was Stella! Stella bound
with strips of hide, bruised, torn, but
still Stella, and alive.

sShe saw me, she gave one ery, then as
I caught her in my arms she fainted. It
was happy indeed that she did not faing
before, for had it not been for the sound
of her voice I do not believe we should
¢ver have found that cunningly hidden
cave, unless, indeed, Indaba-zimbi's mag-
ic (on which be blessings) had come to
our assistance,

We'bore her to the open air, laid her
beneath the shade of a tree, and cut the
honds loose from her ankles. As we
went I glunced at the cave. It was ex-
actly as I had seen it in the vision.
There burnt the fire, there were the rude
wooden swessels, one of them still half
full of the water which I had scen the
baboon bring. I felt awed as I looked,
and marveled at the power wielded by a

! savage who could not even read and

write,

Now I could see Stella clearly. Her

" face was scratched, and haggard with

fear and weeping. Her clothes were al-
most torn off her, and her beautiful hair
was loose and tangled. Isentfor water,
and we sprinkled herface. ThenIforeed

' alittleof the brandy which we distilled
' from peaches at the kraals between her
! lips, and she opened her eyes, and throw-
! ing her arms about me clung to me as
! fittle Tota had done, sobbing, *“Thank

(3nd! thank Gad!”

After a while ghoe srew quicter, and T
made her anid Tota eat a little food from
the store that we had brought with us. I
too ate and was thankful, for with the
exception of the mealie cobs I had tasted
nothing for nearly four-and-twentyhours.
Then she washed her face and hands, and
tidied her rags of dress as well as she was
able. As she did so, by degrees I drew
her story from her.

It secemed that on the previous after-
noon, being wearied with packing, she
went out to visit her father's grave, tak-
ing Tota with her, and was followed
there by the two dogs. She wished to
lay somc flowers on the grave and take
farcwell of the dust it covered, for as
we had expected to trek early on the
morrow she did not know if she would
find a later opportunity. They passed
up the garden, and, guthering some
flowers from the orange trees and else-
where, went on to the little graveyard.
Here she laid them on the grave as we
had fcund them, and then sitting down,
fell into a deep and sad reverie, such as
tha gccasion would naturallv inds-

(Continued next week.)

T A. Sincam’s Rem-dy.

my

GONSUNPTION

THE
above named disease. its timely use thousands of hopeless cases ho
shail be giad to T
:wu will send me their Ex and Pest Office Address, Re
88 ; ONTARIQ.

SURELY
_» f?l‘:iRED

readers that I hav = .« dv for the
-~ tFr cured,

to any of F ve cone
Srom,

R. D. Thexton.

'THE GREATEST SAW ON EARTH.

The Invincible =& Cut 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.

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

HEADQUARTERS FOR Coal and Wood.

R. D. THEXTON.

Lindsay. Dec. 19, 188,—80. s

L. O’Connor.

SLEIGHS AND CUTTERS

OF THE BEST WORKMANSHIP.

e OCOININOR

takes pleasure in inviting attention to the Fine Stock of €leighs
and Cutters (built especially for this season’s rrade) now
on exhibition 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 impro
The Sleiuhp are bullt of second-growth oak in two styles—'"Farmers’ Market Sieith uiv:%uia?r:'
wood box,” and the “block beam.” The Cutters are built of second-growth hickory, and the
:t‘ylnetanur;mdmenwd are the , Piaro Box and Spring Back. Alil repairs proaiptly and

S&THORSESHOEING A SPECIALTY, as we have engaged the services of a frst-class

L. OCONNOR.

Lindsay. Nov. 26. 1829.—77.

Sylvester Bros. Man’tg Co.

=THE CHAMPION-)

WITHE BAGGING ATTACHMENT

LEADS THEM ALL

AND TAKES THE CAKE EVERYWHERE. =

This Mill is capable of cleaning all kinds
of Graim and Seeds and separating Cats from
Peas, Vetches and Wild Tares from Wheat, Oals
from Barley and Red from Alsike Clover. Itis
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
Purchasers to buy no other.

Sylvester Bros. Mfg. Co.,

Lindsay, July 23, 1889.—50. YaXITNTID S AV,

Ingle & Eyley.

LINDSAY PLANING MILL

No more trouble in secaring Dry Lumber for
: building purposes, as the
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lately erected is mow im rumming order.
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Sash, Dvors, Blinds, Mouldings, ectc. guaranieed
dry, and prices right. :

INGLE & BRYLEY

Lindsay, June 27th, 1889.—55. Cor. Wellington ard Cambridge-sts.

E. Gregory. | Frank Lazarus.

IONTAD GRAGORT

PURE SPIGES FOR PICKLING.

COPYQRIGHTED
JHLHDIYAJO)

HOW TO USE OUR EYES

. - BY FRANK LAZARUS,
Bll“ﬂ Pn'nE‘! ; (Late Lazarus & Morris,) :
Ui And how to preserve them trom Infaucy

Full Strength. to old -u‘:.‘ "1": =‘m tre‘: by call
— 8 RIGG'_Q. A‘ent'
| ELIXIR © OF © ANISEED | |, 7uuspookss woroghy smouens, civeere,
. and wishing to retain it,

For L’oughs. agents use Lazarus’ improved method of

All
fitting the Best Spectacles in the World.

They never tire the eye last maRy
years without eml...’ a2t

For sale by J. RIGGS, Jewelry and Fascy
Store. Kent-st.,, Lindsay. Manufact

COAL OIL AND LAMPS.
FRANK LAZARUS (late of Lazarus & M
Hartto! ,) 28

= . Maryland Rosd, Harrow
Liver Tonic. Towt. ki, »

say, April 20, 1888 —83-ty¢,
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