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LEONARD HEATH'S FORTUNE

. ———— e i

BY REBECCA HARDING DAVIS,

((ontinued from accond page.)

apton, crumbling them to pieces as she
throew them ine When Leonard raw how
pale wis her nsually jolly little face, and
Bew she held back the tears, he broke
Into uncasy. accusations against  him-

W lf

‘Tova brute ™ he eried,  “But it galls
me to see you degraded, Come  here,
¢hild. Think how your beanty is wasted
fdrudging in this back alley,"”

“Didn't at make you love me, Ieon-
ardi™ looking up sideways,
“Yeso But Tam wasted,” with a pos-
~®icnate outbreak,  “There is no reason
why [ should not stand as high as any
Meath that went before me, Al A gens-
Heman by right of blood and body and
roul. - Took at the place they had in the
world,  Tam trampled under foot.  For
what?  For want of money - money
Then Winny threw down er plaster
rFubbich and went to him. 8he had a

erudden perception of the imminence of

the danger,  The old Teonard was going
from hee, from themn all, forever, Khe
put up her hands on his shoulders,  This

was no vagary of aoanoment. that could
go alter this whole outward man,  &he
had no tune tosob or ery out,  She tried
t&lhink of what strongest words to say :

“Non hove your trade. No Heath of
them all had your intellect.”  Iis eyes
glistencd at that,  “There ix no _reason
why you should not be pespected,  And
then you have  me”™ deopping her head
#0 that he could hold it to his hreast, as

be would do if love was all in all to him,
s it was to the litthe woman,

But he did not,  “Oh, I've no douls,
I have all the materialsof g good lifoe, if
1 had the money,  But withoat - it is like
that latp without alight in it

Winny lifted hee head quickly,  “So
the light is not init without money?* she
said slowly, I thought” - But what
she thougiit she never told, - Winny had
o gift of travic expression,  8he had
s her hittle word of remonsteanee, and
was done with outery now and for ever,
Ehe went direetly (o her work, colder and
paler than she had ever seen bofore,

“Will you have sour supper now?"* she
faid gently, after s while rapping at the
window {or Uncle Ben, who came in with
& vehement glow of cheerfulness, told one
of two ronving compign stories and fore
&ot to laugh at then hinself, praised the
gupper, while his dim eyes wandered
piteously from one unanswering younyg

face to the other,  The supper was over,
Winny, like most strong.-nerved wamen,
Usually worked off inward fever by hot
action of her body,  In s fow minutes the

foom was cloan, the hearth swept, and an
Armcehair, the leather worn and shiny
Wwith old age, pulled upin front of the

flre,  She stood beside 4t and glanced at
Leonard. Bt he loitered apart by the
©pen door,

The xergennt got up, turned his back
o the fire, took off his ruety wig, and
}deiug it on his fist, brushed it cares
ully —s coremony which always with
the old fellow ushered in an lmportant
&t I want toruy & word to you, lite
e gl," colemnly “'and to you, Leone
&d.  Ite abowdt this day week—=your
Weeddin' day."”
wThe woman's face glowed with flery
Bluthew, but Leonard was eilent.  She
m‘l'hn eyes at that and lovked at him

’l

Ders & good mMaBy years, Winny—sines
you was up to my knee about—but I think
thisday wesk WII be time to part eom-
pany.” ;

She did not answer him by word or
Jook. Hereyes never left the man’s face,

hich stood out in relief againstthe dark
background of the might without, as
,thoudg::he read in it words which made
‘ber to all others,

*It's borne in on me to-day, Winny,
that T ought to go,” in a voice which he
ade unnaturally jovial. ‘A man and
hi= new wife is best alone ; g third party
& like water spilled on a hot, fresh j’ined
PAir of shearw—it spiles the temper of 'em
ever after. Besides, you and Leonard is
goin’ to hev a hard fight for it. My bit of
pension’d be little help.”

Without looking at him she pulled his
wrinkled yellow hand under her arm and
beld it tight on her breast. * Your pen-
sion kept me from the almshouse, Uncle

_Ben. No husband can ever come between

me and you.”

It was only the want of money I
thought of’— She knew then that he
bad overheard some of Leonard’s words.

** Are you going to measure out life by
dollars 7’ she cried. *Is money above
love with you all?” The old man was
silent, knowing the words were meant
for Leonard. But Leonard didnot speak.
8he was unjust and bitter, he thought,
like all women. What if he deferred his
marriage for this chance of a fortune? It
would be but for a month or a year, Or
if, to be plain about it, he did, as she
chose to put it, rate money higher than
love? He was apractical man ; he knew
how he had been worsted and trampled
on always for want of money; he had
hig chance now. Was he to give it up
for a woman’s kiss? Joe, and Winny,
too, no doubt, would callita damnable
thing to rob hundreds of poor men of
their homes on the <trength of a musty

archment. He wae a practical man,

e faw things in a business light. It
was for their sake he didit—not his own.

Ben was stroking her hair ; ** I knowed
you'd wish me to stay, Winny. But’——

He looked at Heath, who hesitated a
moment and then came forward, leaning
his hand on & chair back: ¢ Sergeant
Porter, yow'll never leave your niece by
my will,
you. Some day I hope to repay her great
obligations in & way that—that may sur-

- prise you, sir. There was a boyish choke

fn his voice at the word,

I'd be sorry if you paid me in any way
Leonard,” the sergeant said, gently, He
loosened hisx hand and slipped quietly to
hiz own room, Fe felt he had no right
to be there with these young people, who
gtood looking at each other, holding their
lives in their hands,  Tle had the feeling
of an intruder who had jostled into a
foom where some one—a stranger—lay
dying.

The firelight flashed pleasantly about
the homely little kitchen and about the
girl: it secred to show ILeonard hir hon-
est place among men—work and love, It
was a real life ro far ag it went, Itdrew
him with a etrange strength from the
mildewed houre, Tle house behind
which was—what?

Under all hir fantastic ambitions, Len
Heath was naturally a kind hearted, af-
fectionate fellow: besides, his imagin-
ation was at work; the tenants of the
Liverpool property were already real to
him--sturdy mill men, pale sewing wo-
men, little children from whom he was
going to filch their one chance in the
world; he could hear the very words
with which they would curse him when
he brought out the musty parchment
that left them beggared and homeless,

But behind the musty parchment, for
bim, was—money,

Winny fancied she saw a flicker of his
old boyixh, frank smile; her own face
glowed in an instant under it: “Here is
your place, Leonard"—timidly turning
the comfortable chair about a little,

How sweet and sufficing she looked in
her pretty housewife's dress, the hair
pushed back from her decided little face!
Her big dark eyes, soft, unreasoning,
protesting against pain as a deer's, follow-
ed him as he moved uneasily about.
They haunted Teonard Heath for years,

“Winny,” he maid, avoiding them
guiltily, *'I am going to leave you for a
week, or & month perhaps—not longer.”

She eaid nothing. How could she
ttruggle against this unknown power
which waa taking him away? But she
knew by instinct that it was taking him
away from her, and that for ever,

“I am going to find a cortain thing,
It is for your benefit—yours and Joe's,
You are not hurt at me? You say nothe
ing"—sharply, It is not for myself.
God knows T am not selfish,”

*“No, you are not seltish, Leonard.
But—you do not find enough—here?’

HAND ON THE CHAIR,

“No. There! we will not talk of it.
You never understood all the require-
ments of my nature—none of you. You
never will." He took up his cap and
shifted it irresolutely in his hand.

** Will you be gone long, Leonard

“No. IfI donot succeed in my search
In a month, I will come back to you.
You'll keep my place there ready for me?”
with & amile.

Her face brightened : “T'll keepit for
you"—putting her hand on the chair.
# Are you going now

“Yex, now.” He took astep nearer.
But he knew if he kissed the warm, saweet
breathed mouth, or touched her, he never
would leave her. He stood motionless 8
moment, and then, with a sudden gesture
of farewell, weat out into the night.

The sergeant pulled her toward him, |
elearing his throat and beginning with re-
Dewed cheerfulness: * We've been part-

I do not forget what she owes |

glanced warily about the
house, hauled up his wooden

leg and bent over his glass of ale to reach
the corporal’s ear. -The room was vacant

trusty fellow ; they had been comrades at
Palo Alto and Vera Cruz; still, it was as
well to be cautious. He keyed his whis-
per to the lowest pitch. :

Tifflin sat upright again with a long-
drawn ‘* Whew ! Now I’ve heerd of cases
like that,” he rejoined, solemnly nod-
ding. * But Ican’t say as one ever come
before into my actual experieice. I've
heerd before of men disappearin’ off the
face of the earthin broad daylight, with
their friends about them. Death put out
his hand and took ’em onseen, I reckon,
That's more awful to me than to see
them going the usual road—first corpses
then crumblin’ bones. And there’s been
8o word of him sence ?”

‘‘No, none ; and that is five year ago—
five year this October since he went
sut of the door, as it might be there, say-.
Ing, ‘I'm going to bring something to

ou—to you and Joe.’ Leonard 'ud hev

ught it if he'd been alive. He'd hev
sent tidin’s, if it was hig last breath, to
one of them as waited for him. I hed
faith in the boy,” shaking his head.

** The police, now—1I reckon you tried
them? People allus do; with a pod as
one who knew human weakness and could
pardon it.

‘*Of course. Wouldn’t you have recom-
mended it Tifflin ?* ;

‘* They found no traces, I'll ventur'?’

“No. They sarched all likely and on-
likely places. And Joe—for more nor a
year he let his business go by the board.
Idid what I conld, but it was of no nse.”

“Ther was one, you said, he would
have sent tidin’s to ?°

‘‘She's there. She's waitin’ for him
yet to keep nis promise. I'd rather not
talk about her.” Ben was silent for a
moment, and then resumed in an alterad
tone : *‘ There was one clew! There was
Ad oldish, wizened lookin’ man, that
Leonard had been seen with in the
city a day ortwo before; search was made
for him, but he never was scen after-
ward, Ther wasthem as said he hed
made way with the boy.”

T hevn’t a doubt of it. Ihevmy own
opinion about these onaccountable dis-
appearances”—draining his glass with a
mysterious nod. *“When ther’s common
robbery it comes out, an’ when ther's
common murder it comes out. But when
old Death puts on human shape an’ goes
about layin’ on his hand, now here, now
there, them he touches vanishes in day-
light, an’ ther’s nothin’ heard of them
again,. You heerd of that strange man
that was seen goin’ from town to town
in '32, and the cholery follered him like
& bloodhound its master.”

“No,” with a shiver,
think"——

*‘How do you know that the man seen
with young Heath was a man?”

Tifflin's views were dreary and chilly.
even over a hottle of double XX and the
eavorest of fried oysters. Ben lagged in
his talk, and presently stooped for his
etick, leaving his supper to grow cold,
and bade the corporal good-night. Winny
would be waiting for him, he knew.

They had been living for only a week
in town, and this was the sergeant’s first
onslaught into the dissipation of city
life. He stumped along the narrow
streets in the suburb into the unfrequent-
ed road leading to the low, red brick
house, with its half dozen porches, whose
windows were sending a cheerful glim-
mer from the top of the hill. That was
Joe's house. Just a week ago he and
Bessy, had carried out their old scheme,
and had moved into the outskirts of Phil-
adelphia, buging this farm house and its
two or three acres round about. Not a
stone's throw off, in the orchard. there
waa the stone cottage into which Winny
and Uncle Ben had snuggled down with
theirold furniture, and big fires. and plas-
ter busts and simple, hearty. old-fashioned
ways that made a home out of the place
in a day.

It was a matter of course that they
thould come with Joe and Bessy, who
had drawn them closer to them by de-
grees, for years trying to fill up the gap
in the girl's life with their own home af-
fairs, their children, their watchful love
of her. The first plan was that the ser-
geant and Winny should share the house
with them, but Winny rebelled. * We
must have room for our plaster work,.
Uncle Ben and 1,” she said; *and room
for our sober, humdrum ways. It would
not be best for us to live with you, Bes-
sy."

So, with her savings (for the paddle
had kept the wolf clear out of sight), she
bought this cottage—a joint stock con-
cern with her and Ben.  He had been at
work for weeks, patching fences, painting
every bit of wood susceptible of paint. to
the very cowshed. To-day the last tri-
umphant nail had been driven. Winny
had put down her green rag carpet and
tacked her last curtain, and Joe and
Bessy were coming over for a house-
warming tea.

Ben stumped along the hoard -walk
whistling cheerily, his old heart beating
time under hin thin ribs. He had gone
to town for some pepper pot. asa deli-
cate surprise to add to the cntertain-
ment, when he fell in with Tiffin, and
was beguiled into the ghostly story of
Leonard Heath. He jogged on faster to
put it out of hisx mind. It was more
ghastly than death to remember. There
were times when he fancied it was al-
ways present to Winny. though, even to
him, for years she had not mentioned
Leonard's name.,

He saw hernow in the open door,
through which the firelight streamed out
warmly into the night. ** All vight Win-
ny!” he called. At which she nodded
brightly and went in.

“Ther's none kin fill theold man’s
Place to her,” he said. as he made a short
cut through the privet bushes to the door.
**She keepn a frightened sort of watch
on me, as thoughI too might disappear
and leave heralone. Good Lord!” He
stopped short, looking about the garden
and flelds beyond, from which the late
October chill and damp drew heavy
scents, sweet and tainted with decay.

“It's the !
Ther we:rlzvd"chnds

“Then you

“Itwas a banshee that Len said cried
on the night when » Heath died, and on
that night for years after came back to
‘mind them that was livin’ of the dead?”

The darkness, the cry, his own ghastly
fancies, drew him to the door; he opened
it and came in headlong, with a pale
face, at which they all laughed.

*Here is your dry coat and slippers,
uncle,” said Winny, and now that he
was in she sat down contented. He
could not tell, furtively glancing around,
Whether they reniembered the day ornot.
Joe, who was smoking his pipe on the
other side of the fire, was quieter than
usual, and Bessy, resplendentin her new
merino, more gossipy, but keeping. he
noticed, a close motherly watch over
Winny. However, she always did that.
As for Winny, noone could ever tell
what she thought.

She was the same chubby, dumpling
little body that she had been five years
ago. She rolled about the house rather
than walked, There was the soft color
and sly dimples coming and going on
the honest face, the sudden laughter in
the dark eyes, that made everybody long
to hug her and make friends with her
for ever. But while she had once been
the fondest girl inthe cquntry side, of
dances, and gayety, and pretty dresses,
she lived, since her strange widowhood
began, utterly alone but for the old man
and the companionship which Joe and
Bessy gave them. Apait from them, too,
under all her affectionate, cheerful man-
ner, in the absolute silence in which she
covered her loss,

Ben could not tell if she remembered
what night had come again. He forgot
to speculate about it. The fire was so
big and hospitable; the room, with its
new green carpetand home made lounges,
80 exactly the picture of comfort and

1 home which he and Winny had planned;

and through the open door there came
{Continued next week.)
R e

EDITORIAL NOTES.

Toronto Globe: *‘Under Sandfield
Macdonald’s government, of which .John
Cacling and Matthew C. Cameron were
members, and for years before and since,
there was not a word of complaint by
the tories about the French language
being taught in the French schoools.
But when the anti-Jesuit agitation gaye
ground to hope that an outcry, unjustly
blaming the Mowat government for this
state of things, might catch some peo-

ple, then their time-serving zeul broke
out in a clamor of manufactured indigx;a-
naticn. These complaining tory critics
found no fault with those who establish-
ed and carried out the systera. They
conveniently reserved all their wrath for
the liberal government, which has been
the first to take practical steps to
remedy what wae objectionable in these
French schools of Outario. The people
of Ontario understand all this quite well.”

The Canadian Presbyterian says : ‘‘Mr.
Mulock’s loyalty resolution in the
house of commons was timely and he
moved it in a manly, dignified speech.
The temptation to indulge in some big
talk about the crown and constitution
and the British lion, etc., was strong,
but the member of North York resisted
it like a gentleman and & scholar—
both of which he is. The other speeches
were entirely free trom swagger and on
the whole the resolution could not have
been better nor could it have been put
tarough in better taste.
not necessary to assure the queen that
Canadians are loyal, but there may be
some penple who labor under the delusion
that Canada isripe for annexation and it
is just as well that they should know the
fa:ts. Tae facts are that very few Cana-
dians desire annexation and of these few

not a baker's dozen in any county have
the courage to avow their sentiments.
Whilst the number who desire annexation
on even honorable terms is small, the
number who could be driven into politi-
cal union with our neigbors might be
counted on one’s fingers. IThe man who
says, *‘pinch them commercially and they
will pull down their flag,” either dees
not know Canadians or he bas:ly sland-
ers the Canadian people.”

The Ottawa Free Pross says:—‘*‘The
Ontario farmer doss motseem at all inclin.
ed to acc:pt the miller's invitation to
“‘walk into my parlor.” A deputation
of mullers :ppeared before the Central
Farmers’ Institu e in Toronto on Wed-
nesday and asked for ca-operation in the
effort now being made to induce the
federal government to increase the duty
on flour to one dollar per barrel. The
farmors declined to co-operate. A re
solution proposinz an increass in she
flour duty was voted down,
and another declariag in fayor of free
flour and free wheat was adopted by a
vote of forty-four to twenty-three. The
efforts to make it aprear that the in-
terests of the farmers and those of the
millers are identical have failed. The
millers have shown their friendship for

the farmers by forming a combine to
keep down the price of wheat, and one
of the speakers at the institute meeting
in Toronto pointed out that the system
of exchanging flour for wheat, instead of
giving the actual product of the wheat
brought to the mills to be ground,
enables custom millers to exact more
toll for grinding than the law allows.
And why do miliers want the flour duty
reduoed! Is it not that they may beable
to buy wheat cheap and soll flour dear.”

Of course it is | |

PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST,

CCNTAINS NO
ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES,
Or any injurious materials,

TORONTO, ONT.

E. W. GI I.LETT, CHICAGO, ILLs
Won'Pp 2ot 0 "V TR TTY RATALTEASTCAZER

Miscellaneous.

HORSES WANT“I:"‘D‘.'EE:;tiel having
chaser b npplylngtgo thenndemmp&:
B e T
W. WEESE. Lindsay, My 15 1800000, b

ARM FOR SALE.—Being the east
half lot 7, con 5, Ops; 97 acres cleared and
in a good state of tivation and free from
stumps apd stoncs; well fenced with cedar
TAMES POWRED, copuer pacticulars epply to
3 m
terto Lindsay P. 0. Oct. 5.'18s1. —85-tf. .
G_EO. BRYAN & SON,

CONTRACTORS AND BUILDERS.

Doors, Sash and Frames for sale. Welt
Roofs put on and old roofs repaired.
Irenm or tin roofs repaired. Orders soliei-
ted. Shop: Lindsay-at., south of Bannan’s
Hotel, Lindsay.

Lindeay, March 20, 1889.—41-1yr,

EGON OMY, EQUITY, STABILITY.

The ONTARIO MUTUAL LIFE ASSUR-
ANCE CO. is eminently “The People’s Co.”
No object in view in its organisation or ends te
serve in its management, but the best inter-
ests of its members who alone compose the
company. Over two and a half m
written in 183 and 18%9 to date ia far ahead,

In Pire Inosurance I r?fruent the old
GORE_of Galt, Ontario; THE WATERLOO
MUTUAL of Waterloo. Ontario; the wealthy
ATLAS of London, Eng. and THE NA-
TIONAL ot Dublin,an old and reliable company.

Aececident Insurance.—The MUTUAL of
Manchester has paid so many claims in this
town, and paid thein so promptly, that I sim.
ply ask all to enquire of eve y else, and you
will soon speak with others In its praise,

THOS. A. MIDDLETON.

Gezeral Agent, Lindsay
Office 3rd door east trom rallroad,south
gide of Kent Street.

Lindsay. June 27, 1889.—54,

GARTH & CO.,
FACTORY SUPPLIES.
-+ 1S o= —

Valves, lron & Lead Pipo,

HCUHEI'S EEIU“E Loose Pulley Oilers,Steam

Cook’s i ez e

OOKS PTIRR e s om
LT TR | Soul, STRET
D.AMSCASKILL C°
CARRIAGE VARNISHE S & JAPANS
“ 4 SILVER MEDALS AWARDED

MONTREAL

CK’SILEATHEROID

CHADWI
SPOOL |Fiire s

COTTON  Ru Nk s
M

hine Use, In the World,

ks N0 supenion,|'- SYGLEIGH & CO.

MONTREAL,
ASK FoRr iT.  |SolsHifrs. for the Dominion

HOTEL BALMORAL.

. MONTREAL.

Notre Dame St?u::‘nc of the most central
and elegantly farnished Hotels in the City,
Accommodation for 400 guests,

sst0s3perany. 8, V, WOOULE:,

BAKING POWDER

’ DOMINION
pEARS LEATHER BOARD
Sole Ag'ts for Canada, COMPANY,
J.PALMER&SON| stssufacturers of
Dmﬁl;;“l'l;' %a"mg ASBESTOS MILLBOARD
P - : rma'fonn'
+SOAP.* This éo g Perfect Friction

RECKITT'S BLUE.

THE BEST FOR LAUNDRY USE.

‘i*. A POWERFUL
o | ¥ INVIGORATOR

Yerex Bros.

N ——

W. W. Logan.

~ $10.00

Given away next Saturday

YEREX BIIDS,E;

LITTLE BRITAIN.

fail to be umtor the lgz.oﬁ:

we _are offer,
of our

YEREX BROS.

Little Britain, Jan. 16, 1890.—81.

Caleb Mark.
LITTLE BRITAIN

ash and Door Factor

Having hased the interest of Mr. Joseph
Maunder in the Sash and Door Factory in Little
Britain, where I will carry on the businese as
in the past, and lgr:. by strict attention to busi-
ness, to merit a share of public patronage.

Highest Prices for Good Shingle Bolts.

Parties intendin to build will do well to con-
sult me and see what I can do for them in the
way of prices before purchasing elsewhere,

CALEB MARK.
Zittle Britain Dee. 26th, 1879—81-13.
'—__2__
Miscellaneous.

W. W. LOGAN'’S
ORGANS, PIANOS and
SEWING MACHINES

are so superior in quality that they
require to be shown to zeil, Consequently
our Agents have only to tell the truth—sg
different from thosa who are trying to sell
or goods by making false state-

ments and misrepresentations,

W. W. LOGAN,

Greneoral Agent,
Lindsay, Jan. 8, 18060, —83.

Jos. Riggs,

WE DYE TO LIVE.
Brfih Amricm Dying Coy,

MONTREAL,
ARE PRPARED To DJ ALL KINDS OF

GLEANING AND DYING

BUCEIT AS

Dress Goods, Cloaks, Jacksts,
Ulsters, Shawls, Lace Cur-
tains, Carpets, Piano Cov-

ers, Gents’ Clothing,
Feathers, Ribbor, ete.

JOS. RIGGS,

AG-EINT.
Lindsay, Jan. 17, 1890 —g4,

S

Lumber.

LUMBEI% tAND SEINGLES.—-I am
prepared to furnish d Shi

:g o:il:?.t; re m nme;mggl:r:nkn%{wgh:
STRONG. Kirkfleld. 'Dec. 18, 1389, sttt 0"
A l;;ARE CHAMIS CVEEIn the Village of

nmou , 2

his entire snocko “Gt mnsmagsg&%'s’
for sale. Good reason for giving up the busi-
ness. Best ope: fora h

Victoria County. 00 ition., 1
WM. ARNBERG, Kinmgtng.t.—aﬂ-i. -

DUNN’S

BAKING
POWDER

THE COOK’S BEST FRIEND

Properties for Sale.
MORTGAGE SALE

FARM LANDS,

Under and by virtue of a

wer of sale con-

tained in & certain mortgage, which
will be uced at the time of sale, and upon
which ult in payment has been made, there

be offered for sale

BY PUBLIC AUCTION

AT THEw=—
BENSON House, in the Town of Lindsay,
s 7 e

SATURDAY, the 22nd day
of February next, 1890,

n.t‘1 theb}m?‘r %t. lzdo'olock noo‘:, "u‘he ,lf‘ollowiﬁg
valuable lands aad premises, e Towns
of Maripoea ia the County of Victoris, vizp:

L N. half of Lot No. 7in 7th Cen.; 100 acres,
11. N, W.quarter No. §, 7th Con.: 50 acres.

IIL N, E. quarter of Lot No, 9 in 9th Con.
50 acres.

Parcels L. and IL form one farm im good
state of cultivation with fair buildings; good
soil and good locality. Parcel No. III is bush

TERMS,

Ten per cent. of the purchase money to be
paid down at the time of sale; for balance
terms will be made known at time of sale,

For turther particulars apply to
: McINTYRE & STEWART,

Solicitore, Lindsay,

LANDS FOR SALE.

PS.
S hf 23, 3rd com, 100 acres,
S 150 acres 25, 6th com,.
W hf 29, 10th cum, and 79, 11th con, 182 acres.

3e
3, 3rd onn, except villageilcts.
8, 7th con, 100 acres.
ELDON,
E bt 7, 4th con, 100 acres,
PENELON.
E p* 9, 5th con, 124 acres.
E bt g, 7th con, 100 acres.

MANVERS,
S bf of S bt 24, 12th con, 50 acres,except 2 acres

Valuable 'ﬂ“’ "m—g‘,’"&% ‘ lumbe
uable miil pro an acres lumber
limits in the township of Harvey.

Aleo a large nnmber?other valuable proper-

ties for sale os to renc, large amount of
money to loan atlowest rates,

A to G. H. HOPKIN
Rspt‘f,.x’ Barrister, oto.s' Lindssy.

AUCTION SALE

— OF e

VALUABLE FARM PROPERTY.

Ll &
VERUIL.AM,

There will be £0ld by Pablic Aunction at the
Benson House, Lindsay,

e ON c—

THURSDAY, 20th day of February,

next, at 2 o'clock in the afternoon the followin
valuable property, viz., .

The North Half of Lot No. 6. and the
South Half of Lot Ne. 7, both in the 1st con-

cession of the Township of V. known

”T?.m which is well fenced and in a

good staly of xltivation o on The'Bobcas”
a

tea miles from Lindsay.

OF SALE,

HUDSPETH & JACKSON,'Bolicitors,
G. M. ROGER, Sclicitor, Peterboro,

,“‘ m-

LUMBER AND W0OD.

KILLABY & KENNEDY,

Wholesale and retail sesl 8 in &l
Kt ot R

LUMBER, BILL STIUFF
AND WOOD.,

Lumber of every dsccription, Dry,
and Matobed, rency for vge. Bill gmlér::i :g
:ltlnlgl in stock, I'raraing 'Cimber and Joists of

. Saingles? all.gradss cheap,

FIREWOOD
Ot the beet quality dcliversd toany rart of
e —— the 'nwnf
Insurance.

mmnoz‘mw;*
- AGENT FOR
Acrle%tnral Iasurance Co.of Watertown

Commercial Union Insurance Co. of Lom-

Citizens’ Insurance Co., Moxntreal.

Confederation Life Association, Tcronte,
Canada Permanent Loan azd Savings Ce,
Waterous Eagine Works Co., Brantford,

330.000 To Loan at

§ }
Icterest. S g

&¥ Office at residence, corner of Lindsas,
Glenelg Streets, Lirdsay. e
Lindsay, March 15, 1858 —88-tf.

HE LIVERPOOL AND LONDON
AND GLOBE INSURANCE COMPANY.

FIRE AND LIFE.

The Largest Firo Insurance Compa
the Werld. .

Capital...... ...i.. to et eee 810,000,000
Accumu'ataed funds....,.. 3V, 200,000
Invested in Canada..... . 900,000

Rates and premiums as low 88 any cther pre.
spectable company. The settlement of losses

rom?t and liceral. The rescurces and stande

g of this compsny afford 1hoge insured in it
pertect security against logs,

LIFE DEPARTMENT.

Assurance effected with or without profits a8
mederate rates. Four-fifths of profits iven g
policy holders, For particulars or rates apply

o F.C.TAYLOR,

Agent f?r Lindsay ard Victoris. Co,

___Marriage Licenses,
ICHARD BRANDON,

Issuer of Mariiaxe Llconses,

Office, Carieror Stroet. Resideccs, cornes
Ring and Munro-sts., Caoningten, Ont.- 74 1y,

(3EOBGE DOUGLASS,

IS3UER OF MARRIAGE LICESsRS,
MANILLA, ONT,

R. S. PORTER,
ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LiCENSES,

-
LINDSAY, ONT,
Lindsay, Oct. 29, 1854.—1.

J . BEITTON,
(of tho firm of Britton Bros., Jewaliers
Lindsay,)

ISSUER OF MAZRIACE LISENSES

FOR THX COUNTY OF ViCTORIA. 548

___A. Higinbotham.

L,

y e

N A &y Y

2 3 N e wtina'che

WHITE PINE BALSAM.
THE GREAT

COUGH AND COLD REMEDY

Cures Broachitis, Asthma, Coughs, Colés,
Difficulty of Breathing, Boarseness, cto,
_ &F 25¢., five for $1.00.

A. HIGINBOTHAM, Druggist.

Tindeav, Sept. 11, 1899.— (8.
A b

e

———

Misceilaneous.

THE OLD RELIABLE BRICE

YARD. —KEstablished 1870—1 have now og
hand in my yard et Cannington a chotce quan
tity of BRICK which I will seil at the yard
or deliver at the Crunington station or Woed-

ville station. My brick for color and quality
canaot be beaten. JUHN WAKEKLIN, Can

nington, Dec. 3, 1887 —74-1yr,

IGHET CASH PRICE PAID FOR
WHEAT.

The undersigred are prepared to P2y the

BIGHEST CANH PRICE for VWHEAY

at their Beaverton and Woodville
Roller Mills,
Having introduced the latast improved Rol-
ler System for the marnufacture of FLOUR

Aré now prepared te 8l all erders with
the patent articie.

. &&rChopping done at all times. &)

DOBSON & CAMPRELL,
BEAVERTON and WOODVILLE
N B.—Baker's trade a specialty,

Jaa, 15, 188,328,




