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Why Ayers Ssrsspurilis e
prefersble to any other for
fhe cure of Blood Disesses.

| Retauss no polsonons or

Asieierions
Ws enfer int6 the composition
Apes Buroapsrlin

, = Kyer's Baveaparilla containg only
the purest and most offective remedial
properiies.

= Ayor's Sareapurille o prepared with
OWirsine care, skill, wnd cleaniiness,

' o KAyer's Saveaparille le proseribed by

Jewding physiclans,

<= Ayer's Savanparilla i€ for ssle
everywhers, and recommended by sl
fruteolims drugglote,

- Kgor's Ravenparilla is & medicins,
and not & boverags [n disguise,

.« Kyer's Barsaparilla never falls to
6ffoct & cure, when porsistently used,
gocording to directions,

<= Ayor's Sareaparilla In & Highly cone

‘oontrsted extract, and. therefors the
- o8t cconotnical Blood Medicine in the
ml

Ager's Sarenpariila hae had & suoc

connful career of nearly half & century,

A wae neVer 8o popular a8 ot present.

Thonsands of testlinoniale are on
flls fromn those benofitod by the uso of €

Ayer's Sarsaparilla.
PFREFARKD WY
Or. J. . Aysr & Co., Lowel, Msse

Price §1; 0% boities, §5. Worlh §5 & botle:
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@' But no. yon never were that,  Tt's

ofily that this ximooth faeed coxeomb has

bBewitohed youn. Oh, Susie! can't you

$ell him theres an honest hemr that's love

ed gou tee theee three yesr, and so

with & frank word send him paeking,
CHOits Mro Tyler you nre talking

ghout, " siidd Susie Burvcluy, you may sef

Togour mind at rest, for there's nothing but

- heat for me.  T'd be right glad to go

frienidship betweon us.  He's fiever so
mueh as aeked me to marey him: but he's
& ploawant, civilspoken gentloman, that
dotan't call people names behind their
backs; and Pl not stay here to be seolde
at, Samnel Dale: and ' die an old maid
before Il marry the cross hushand you
will make.” i

“le that yonr last worl to me? he
wric, rorvowfully,  Fhen Hhave my
aewer, - and Barclay  Far s no place
for me, thongh 1 thought to spend my
duye here, s manners for the old love
togo when the new love comes,  Well,
good nighf, Susie, [ wish -you well,
thowgh you'se viven men sore heart te
ewrry, bk cuvas on the man that's
come between me and my ghel!”

She stole a sidelone slanee, and whes
she siew how his fuddy cheek had turned
prle, and hix mouth was <ot in o gloomy.
fesohite rxprossion, her heart softenied
toward hime But e did not put hey
pity into words.  She listened to his <low
Resvy steps as he mounted  the staivs te
his chamber, K1 (he cate opened with &
shivep click  and <he heawvd Thomns Ty lers
brisk trewd s he caome up the walk
Fhen she van o the Litvhien glass to ar
range the koot of pink vibbons under he
chin, and thoneht nomeose of Samuel Dale
fhuet night,

'f‘hn_pmw Fellew conld not <leep for his
wehing hearl; and - when, an hour Ianter,
his roct ke come g whistling softly,
to himself, with biv blaek eyes shining,
Sinnel Dale toy and watched him from
hetwoen his halt eloced Dids,

The man ook weifing  materials from
his trunke, and was<oon busily at work,
bending closely (o hectask, e appeared
to be medking a copy of w letter spread out
before hines andl « hienit was completed,
and he held up the two doeiments side hy
gidde, it secmed to Saommcl Dle at the dise
Ltnce where he oy that the work was
woll done, for the copy might have been
mistnken for the original, Mre. Tyler
reanned the resnlt of his labor eritically,
nodded his head onee or twiee inaporoby-
tion, then, leekog he papersinc-his frank,
betook himeelf fo bed,

I,

The farmer was fwice surprised the
next diey. - Samnel Dale annonneed his
intention of leaving the farm when his
yoerrf was ont and his dunghfer with
mniles and  blushes, informed hit that
rhe hud pasced her word, provided he
was willing, to fake Thomns ‘Fyler for a
husband,

* Why, [uin " waid the ol man, ‘gon
steike me all of a heap!  Swmmy Dale
hus been  waitin® for yon these theee
yors, wd you ave s ool s promised
to him, yon know, [Pve eeckoned all
slong on hiva an’ you hitehin' horses, an'
carryin onthe fafm after [ was under
ground.”

“ Futher, | nover promised (o mnrry
Ramuel Dale,  Fiving together in fhe
srme honse, £ eonldn't woll help hie
keoping comptiny with me: and perhaps
F might hiee thong bt sometimes | should
tike him well encugh to take himm for &
husbiened; but that war  before [ knew
Me Tyler. VIl morey the man of 1y
cheion, father, or FIE live god die an old
nwid

Then came conving and feare, aivd the
ey old man, who hiul aever croseend his
derghter's wishes since her mother died,

gield ed. :
“Well, well, fucie, geu must have
youf 6wn way, Fauppose,” he snid; “and
o Teler's & smurt follow, and righs
hedy sbout the fuem,”
He adminitered comfort to Samuel
Pale in hie own poculfur fashions
“Wheat'n the uee of taking it so hard,
Kofamy? There's likely girle benides Mue
Hutelny, who willhave you fof the sl
In'. [ wish gou'd make up gonr mind
to aettle down enng ad comfortable, and
let things go along in the okd track.”
Rumuel Dale chook s head. T had
heat be geme,” he enid='"hest for her

morrew, it gou have al
faiv thing by me, and 1
Fight in the imey sepson,

{

don's Fwow me, Father Bawlay. AS

b ‘mm:&yﬁﬁm to
rugs

et hold of him. Tmight beleft to do
smiechief some day.”

:"Qlw! «ho! Sammy! you don't mesn

it

“f can't worle days, vor sleep nights,
for the trouble that's on my mind. I¢
sin't altogether for my own loss. If
‘twan & good man she'd jilted me for, Pd
muater pluck to besrit. Father Barclay,
I must spealke out, thongh you'll say it'e
bad blood makes me talle il of the man
that's gained whers Pee loat. I have
mistristed him from the fiet, He's s
bold ax brass, and his tongue runs like &
mill wheel, but it's little he finds to 8y
of hisown affair, And when yon come
down to it, who ig he? and whese did he
come from? snd what has he been abou$
all hin life? »

“Susie knows,” said the old man,
cagerdy,  He told her all about it—how

he was born and brought up in Connecti«
eut, and his father died when he was a
kep' his mother

little shaver, and he'd
an’ all the children by his earnin’s, till

the old lady died and the children got

homes with their velations: and then he
came west (o sealk his fortune: and Susie

says such o good son will be sure to make

& good hushand."
“Humph!" ssid Ssmuel Dale,

.

+Susin,

dlin’ with this book?"’

He stood twming the leaves of the
family Bible, that always stood on &
round stand in the cornerof the kitcheu,

*'No, father."

“Well, somebody has, Here's a milk
bill in the wrong place; and there's &
letter [ wrote last Sundsy to Squire Coop-
er, and hadw't decided to send, and so
slippedt it in hers semewhere, and it's
ROM-" :

Susie assieted her father to search for
the missing letter, but it conld not be
found. Thomas Tyler was busy agnin
that night with Kis writing after every
one clse in the house was il bed, and the
fiext day he took the farmer's old white
horse and drove over to Leater's Cormers.
Ruxie followed him to the porch, and as
he drew her under the shadow of the
grapevine to snateh & perting  kiss she
saw the commer of & letter peeping from
hie pocket and took it siyly out. Refore
rhe read the addvest he discovered his
lose and canght her hand so roughly that
ghe cried ont with pate,

“(Hve me that letter.” he <aid, sternly:
and there was & look in his black eyes
she had never seen there before; but s

CGIVE M TIVE LETTRR,
moment later he apologized for his rude-

ness, kissed the little hurt hand  and
made his prace as well as he could,
v,

Before harvesting wag over the weds
ding day was fixed, £ hired girl took
Sukie's place in the kitchen, and she sat
all day at her chamber window over-
looking the beantiful golden fields where
her lover was at work, making her wed-
ding drese,  And when the corn erth wag
full, and the wheat was in the bam, and
the potatoes in the cellar, she came to
Samucl Dale and acked him, in her pret-
ty. conning way, not fo leave Barclay
Farm till after the wedding,

The  poor feliow, whose heart  grew
sorer and sorver at the thought of hix loss,
looked in her bright fuce with passionate,
regretinl tenderness, ©Fll stay if sou
hid me, Susie,” he said, :

And now commenced grand  preparas
tions, andd the beating of eggs, the pound-
ing of spices, and stivring and «haking
and sifting, were connds all day heard in
the greaf kitehen of the farm house, for
the bride-vleet and Befey, the hived girl,
made the wedding cake. Onfy  the
bride's loaf was ordered from (‘leve-
fand, for @usic Barclay declared  <he
conld nof be married without & cer-
fain  wondoerful structure, to ha made
with frosting an inch thick, and sur-
mounfed with fwo sugar doves, their
bille meefing in a conjugnl kiee, CGreat
®was  her disiress, therefore, when, the
evening before the wedding, the «tage
fuiled fo meet the egpected bos,

“ Pon't fref, Susie,” said Samue! Dale,
who could not bear fo see & shadow on
the dear face. Pl fide o%er to [enter's
eurly in the morming, and if it's there
sou shall hnve it by 10 o'clock.”

Accordingly, he was up hetimes, and
as the wagon mttled out of the sard the
leide put her head from the window,

“ Ride fust, Samuel,” che said, ' and

he sure and be hack by 10 o'clock, or
sou'll mire the ceremony.”

‘“ Confound the ceremony ™ said Sanmw
tel Dale, for there wan a limit to the
long cuffering patience of even this ex-
emplary young man: and then alowds
" All right, Musio: I'll be back in good
time." and so

At Tenter's (‘orners he fonnd what he
eought, and, pleaned to think that sow

Musie wonld have her wedding loaf, was .
leaving the depot when the station mas- :

ter called after him,
e o
® relaya,” " ou
give her a ride " -
“::mu«l Dale turned back with reluc-
6, .

“Idan't know how to stops minumte,” .
be Pack by 10 resa

hé maid; I agreed to
d'clock.”

The man called to some one within
and asmall woman, with o

l
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- cvegsed and tumbled and soiled by s long.

called the farmmer the riext
Runday aftemoon, ‘have you beert med-

jowwey.-

* Here's & gerntiomun will take you s
Barcisy's marm,” ssid the man. “Hury
up=—he can't wait"”

She looksd timidly in Ssmuel Dale's
face, but still stood in the doorway.

“ There'sthedox, sir,” shewsid; “would
the kindly take the boxt”

** Oh, that's all right,” said the official
* Il somdt it up by the stuge.- Come, jump

*If you please, sir, I couldn't leave it
behind. I have brought that box a long
way ; I=TIl wait for the stage.”

“ Wait, then!” he said, gruffly; but
Samuel Dale marked the woman’s weary,

inted face,

* Fetch along her trape,” said he, ‘‘ and
dow'tbe all day about it, either;” but half
repented his Lkindness, for the box, un-
wieldy in its proportions and of no light
weight, occupied a gondly space in the
wagon, and the woman betrayed so much
suxious solicitude about its disposal as to
somewhat impede their journey.

“Is it safe, sir, do you think ?”
she inquired timidly as the wagon jolted
down the hill?

“T should say it was, marm, unless
there's chiney, or glass or some such brit-
tle thing inside of it.”

“Oh, sir, it’s a deal more precious than
that. It's a stone, sir—a tombetone. I
have brought it all the way from Nims-
bury to putover my hushand’s grave.”

* Do tell !” said Samuel Dale.

His sympathizing tone rendered her
communicative,

country, away from all his folks, and
when I got word of it, it went nigh to
breale my hemt to think therc wasn't so
much as a board tomark the spot where
he was lying,” She stopped to wipe
away a few tears.

**Oh come, now,” said the young man,
“ Don’t you feel bad about it. There's
mighty kind-hearted folks in these parts,
‘specially 'mong the women kind. [l
warrant your man had good care and
didn’t want for nothing.”

** But you see, sir, he died of a linger-
ing disease, the letter said, and the nurs-
ing and the medicine and the doctor®
bille took all hiz earnings, and the town
had to bury him. And [ seld 'most every-
thing [ had, and Simsbury folks they
helped me, and atlast [ got money enough
together to buy him a tombstone, and [

-have fetched it myself. There was nothe
ing to hinder, for [ put my last little boy
in the ground-—there’s three of 'em, sir,
lying side by side in Simsbury graveyard
two weeks before [ got the letter, It's
been a dreadful hard journey, sir, and [
never was six miles from home in my life
beforv : but if [ can hear about my poor
man's last sickness, and the message ha
left for me. and see that stone put up
over his giave decent like, 1l go home
contented,”

« Well, so youshall,” said kind-hearted
Samuel Dale,

* If you belong in these parts, sir, per-
hape you know Mr. Barclay—Mr, Peter
Rarclay 7

& it there you want to go

© Why. yes, sir: ‘twashe wrote me the
Jetter., My poor man died at his house,

You didn't happen fo hear abont it, sir?”

[ reckon you've made a mistake in
the name,” said Samuel Dale,

With trembling, eager haste she direyw
a letter from her porket. Tt was soiled
and worn at the edges by many readings,
Samuel Dale stopped his horse - in the
mid®le of the road, and hix eves dilated
with astonishment as he opened the Jetter
and recognized Farmer Rarclay’s hand-

| writing, Tt read as follows:

**Rarcr.ay FarM, August 12,

“To Wre, NaNcy TYLRR:

“ResprCTED MADAW- - This is to inform
you that your late husband, Mr. Thomas
Teler, departed this life at my house the
ninth day of the present month, of a lin-
gering dikease, He bore his sutferings
with Christian neckness, and died at
peace with all mankind, When near his
last hour he desired me to write you this
letter,

* Your obedient servant,
* PRTER BARCLAY,

“N. B. The expenwes of his sickness
having used all hix earnings, -he waa
buried from my house at the expense of
the town."

The young man readd thig document
with a puszled face. He examined the
portmark and the signature. Then, as
he periired it & =econd time, the paper
shook in his hand,

The woman's angious eyes never left
his face,

T hope it's all right, wsir.
made any mintake, have [ 7’

He turned to her in a strange, excited
way. .

*You are Mm, Thomas Tyler?" he
said,

**Yen, «fr, { was a Rillings when T was
a girl=Nancy Billinge. WMy mother
WaAR =

Can gou prove it?" he interrupted.
“Woman, were you certainly married to
that man?”

*Oh, my good gracions!” whe said,
“what does he mean? Tam a poor lone
woman, sir.  If my hushand was alive,
you wonldn't dare to insult me w0, Mar-
ried, indeed! You ask Simsbury folks,
where I've lived all my Kfe, and where

/ Continued nevt week )
*{m
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CONSUNPTION CURED,

As oid physician, retired from pPractioe, w.ov-
fug had piaced in his hsnds by an Eaest Iodin
m elonary the formnis of & simple vegutable
femedy for the cure of Conmumpticn. Brou-
chiftis, Cotarrh, Athims sed aff t3reat sae
Lang Affections, aleo o positive snd radieal
cure for Nerveus Debility sad all Nervous Com-
pialate, after heving rented fte wouderful curs-
five powers is thowsasds of eaase. has fois It his
dury to malie it kuows (e his suffering feliows.

i Geled by this
Enwes ..2.% Toi orad tree o chorieers

I haven't

Aol be 'he 'est of swmedicine,
mnm 24Pt of Sy |

** Yen, gir: hedied out here in astrange :

property, bus was mdly gose o the bad.
The mistress, s broken.down woman almost
insazne, having loss her all in the wer, had
sunk to the level of those who had served
her, sud lived with her two daughters in
painful poverty upou the ruin of her old
splendor. Auntie aud the young Isdies
picked berries, worked in the flelds—did
everything possible to feed her and them-
selves

The girls did not sppesr at this time to

be present, though the horssmen sirsined
their eyes locking for them.

It wes with Abrum that the surveyors
became first scqusinted. Like the imp of
darkuess that ha was, he smoked, chewed,
sang, danced, swore and was bappy. He
followed the Northerners about like s pet
dog, sud was always willing to do them »
favor.

As he hsuded them s gourd of spring
water this morning he leersd at them and
wickedly suggested :

_ “Dey ain't nowhars around.”

“Who sin’t?” asked Frank Dreytos.

*“De gals, ob course, dat's who you wants
o see.”

Frank threw the water st him and he and
Homer rode sway.

The mext morning when Frauk entersd
the carpenter shop whers the surveyors
kept their instruments he was startled to
see Abrum’s eyes glaring ous from & pile
of shavings.

“(iet up, you little scamp !”

*“Kase what fer, Mas'r Yank?” replied
the youth.

““You're too dirty to be here.”

*“Yeh sin’t goin’ ter est dese shavin’s, be
yo?" and Abrum opened wide his eyes in
sssumed surprise.

“No, bus L don't like such s dirty boy
m“nd.ll

“Huh!” exclaimed Abrum; ‘ef you
knowed what [ knows you'd let me stay
here a0’ gin me a chaw besides.”

*“No, I wouldn’t. But what's the se-
cret 7’

“Gimme s quarter ?’

OoYe""

“Our young ladies is powerful han’some,
su’ dey’s sweet, too, sn’ you fellers is sweet
on’em. Dat'sit” : ;

‘But they always run when we are
around ?”

*Dat’s ‘cause ob old missus. She’s proud
snd cross ar de evil one; but de gals don’t
care—dey’d jest as soon have Yanks as eny-
body. Missus hates Yanks.”

“Is that all the secres for s quarter

¢‘Is you 'ligious "

“[ hope so0.”

“No's dey. When dey can sneak off, dey
goes up to de Bend, sn’ teaches in de nig
Sunday-school. If you goes up nex’ Sum-
day you'll see 'nd hear 'em sing. Dey’s
powerful sweet singers.”

“But what's the secret ?”

“Det’s part of it, de res’ is dat dey done
tired out wid bein’ friz an’ starved an’ nos
lowed to teach ’er sew ner nothin' dat'e
nice an’' dey’ll marry your fellers if you
esk ‘em.”

“‘Oh, you're lying,” .

“I doesn't have ter lie,” ssid Abrum,
drawing himself up proudly, I kin get my
livin® widout. Rut don't you tell on me ‘er
mizsus ‘If shin me alive. I was skinned
alive twice lawt week.”

Fragk did oot tell on him, but the next
Sunday and for many Sundsys there@t'.er
two buguies instead of one were standing
acar the *‘nig school-house” at the Bend
during the session of Sunday-school and one
of them belonged to Frank and his as-
rociate, Homer Wilson.

Of course they were not long in becoming
acquainted with the pretty, modest, but
poorly-clad Dalgreen girls, Kate and Fan-
nie; and before many weeks the return
drive was made between the school-house
and the old mansion with K e and Frank
in onc buggy aud Fanny and Homer in the
other.

Oue hot July sfternoon the quartette took
their usual drive throug® the woods and,
tying the horses, entered the school -house to
spend an hour with the colored truth-
seckers.

It was one of Abrum's mischievous days, '

Withous much difficulty he induced » chum
of his to drive one riz, while he tock the
other, ani in a short time they were out of
sizht down the road. They went further
than they intended, and soon it was too late
to return to the Bend. Resides, a storm
was coming np and Abrum argued that the

way, 8o he drove there sad hitched the
horses in the stable.

When the Sunday-school was over the
young penple coming from the school house
found their conveyances gone and a storm
rising from the south.

With rapid pace tiiey set out through the
forest-lined path homeward.

like stalks of corn, 50 easily didl they sway.
Ds k clouds drifted acroes the sky and the
lightning’s flash sens terror to the hearts of
the young ladies.

Overtaken by the fury of the storm when
shout half the journey was complcted the
perty found refu -~ in » dilapidated hus,
where for two hours they staged, until the
Fain csasing they were avle to resume their
way.

Just why the common dangsr brought
them closer togsther is hard to explain;
but it is certain th.t as Kate and Fanmie
clung to their cavaliers the latter were en-
dowed with o tender boldness that enabled
ther to whisper words very sweet to the
Southern sars. Asd when they cagre ones

The wind
beut the tall magnolias until they seemed |

facesof the quaststte shome with such &
lustre that it seemed ss though the light-
singhad left some of its splemdor in their
{entures.

But the hardest part was yet te come

Whes the suzveyors arrived at the home of |
their charges and had had s settlement with |
Abmm md kis dusky confederate, they

soughs “‘missus,” whom they had only seen
—pevermet,
% My children have tiie blood of the Dal-

| greeus in. their veine and shall not associate |
I with low-bred Northern workmen who make

reilronds aud such dirty things,” was her
suswer to their stammered explanation of
their scqueintance with her danghters.

“De bloed ob de fiddlesticks,” put in
suntie, indignantly. ** You moughtbegiad
dat deses ’spectable Christisn gen'lemn
would lock at us, peer and ragged as we is.”

% You hsin’t eny more spirit than » peor
white, auntie,” sobbed the mistress of the
) Bysterically.

Upon being acqusinted with the real sub-
joct of the young Northerners’ visit she
grew more violently angry, and, declaring
that she would have the officials of the
county to arrest them, toock indignantly te
her room and ordered her food sent up to
ber. But suntie put her on short allowance

and she was soon brought to terms and con--

descended to come to the table again.
After s few days, seeing that she mighs
as well give in first as last, she conseated to

her daughters’ choics om the condition thas |

their lovers should quit work and turn gen-
tlemen. * And,” she added, “I will go
.North and live with you.”

Frank and Homer did not aceept the
whole of the proposition, but began imme-
diste arrangements for the double wed-

ding.

When Abrum heard the plans he Isughed,
cackled, crowed, cracked his heels together,
danced and cried out: *‘I'se goin’ Norf, soo,
kase [ made yere matches.”

“You? What have you to do with it?”
ssked Homer.

“Ebery ting. Didn't I tell yer whar dey
went Sundays, an’ didn’t I run off wid de
rige so’'s yeh could walk wid de young
ladies home ?” '

*Yes, and wouldn't we have found out
where they went ourselves, and didn’t you
get a licking for leavisg us to come home
through the rain ?’ :

*“But it was me put it in yer heads to
for ’em, su’ tole ye dey’d marry yeh, mas'’s,
an’ you ought ter take me Norf ter lug yer
machines around fer yer.”

““Well, you stay in the South until you
learn to be sensible and we'll see whas can
be done.”

Poor “missus” never saw the Nortd
which she so much hated. A few weeks
thereafter and just before the wedding she
grew tired of breathing and gave up the
effort.

The young surveyors immediately marri-
ed the orphan sisters and took them North,
as well az auntie to serve them.

Abrum was so wretched at the thought of
being left behind that it wae finally de-
cided to take him, though he was threat-
ened that if he did not bebave himeselt he
*would be sentznced to the penitentiary for
life,”

Crticura Remedies.

Not a Pimple on Baby.

Baby oue gesr cid. Bad with Eczems.
Haiy all goms. Scalp csveresd with
Eruptions. Cured by Cusicurs. Hair
splendid and not s pimple on him.

Cured by Cuticura.

T cannat say enough in praise of the CcTI-
CURA RRMEDIRS, My boy, when one year of
age, wa- 8o bad with eczema that he lost all
hi+ hair. His scalp was cuvered with erupe
tions, whick the doctors said was scald-head,
and that his hair would never grew again.
Despairing of a cure from physicians, I began
the use of the CUTICURA REMEDIRS, and, Iam
happy to mmy, with perfect surcess. Hie hair
i now splendid, and thers is not a pimple on
him. I recommend the CUTICURA REMEDIES
to mothers a8 the mont epeedy, economical, and
sure cura for all skin di-eases of infunts and
chilaren, and fesl that every mother who bas
an afflicred child will thank me for #0 deine.

Mrs. M. E. WOUDSUM, Norway, Me,

Fever Sore Eight Years.

I must extend to you the thanks of ane of my
cuvtomers, who hasibeen cured by using the
CUTICURA REVMREDIES, of an oid sore, caused by
[ of sick nese oF fever eight years ago.
He wa» »0 bad he was fearful he would have to
have his leg ampurated, but is happy to say he
is now entire!y well—scund as s dollar. He re-
on: merchant JORN V. MINOR. Drusgat,
ON, merchant. b .

Gaioesboro, Tenn.

We have been selling your CUTICTRA REME-
DIRS for years, and have the first complaint yet’
to receive frnm a purchaser. One of the worst
cases of Sarofula [ ever se= wae cured by them.

TAYLOR & TAYLOR, Kaa.

Cuticura RBrselvent

The new Bloo? arnd Skin Purifier and purest
and beet of humor Remedies, internally, and
CUTICURA. the great Skin Cure. and CUTICURA
SnaP,an exquisite Skip Beautifier, externally,
speedily, pes munently, and economically cure
every aisense and humor of the skin, scalp, and

| blood, with Joss of hair, whether itching hurn-

iog. scmsly. pimply, scrofulous, or hereditary
¥ s ni othicr 1oumndion Sir 5

So'd@ everywhere.

. . Soap + RRROLVENT. §1 50, Prepared by the
young folks must be home by that time any oy~ con

i

PuTTER DRCG AND ¢ HEMICAL CuBRPORATION,

hw"
& Send for “Huw re Care Skin Disewses,” 64
pages, 50 illustrations, aud 100 testimonials,

' AB‘.S Skin and Scalp greserved and besutificd
by CuTicrra 804aP, Ahsolutely pure.

EVERY MUSCLE ACHES.

&/ Sherp Aches, Dull Pairs, Straine,
Weakne-s 8 relieved in one minute

by the Cuticura antt Pain Plas
S te® The first nnc only instantancous
p...s:-'mnm strengthening plaster. 30 ceants

New Advertisements.

UMBER AND SHINGLES.—I sm

prepared to farnich Lumber and Shingles

0o thore uniring seame. Bars Lumber o
speaialty. nable terms, K.

STRONG. Kirkfleln. Dee. 14, 1°80.—80-¢f.

FOB SALE.

The mubseriher has for sale & large quantity
O e e e S
, OF v N
-bh:.hcvﬁl sell at reascnable rates 00 make
gom for his summer stock. Apply te
JOHN SACEVILLE, Cann/agten.
Casoninstes. April 50, I80.- &

T. A. Slocum’s Remedy.

Price, €CUTICURA, T3e.;

. LINDSAY,” ONY.; FRIDAY, YEBRUARY 28, 1890,

more into the bright glory of bm“”

Noxon Bros. M fg Co.—Ingersoll

HOGSIER STEEL FRAME GRAIN DRILL

"————

TEE
at the depth desired in all kinds of seil.

fmpiement made with teeth on

to the farmer than any Drill in the warid.
THER COMBINED HOOSIER can

of purchasiog Drills that infringe cur

Ingernoll, Feb. 18, 1890, —29 8.

GUARANTEED TEE BEST IN TEE WORLD, and the only drill that can be
regulated'ts run the desired depth in hard and soft ground while moving,

HOOSIER IS THR ONLYX DRILL that sows all kinds of grain and seed evenly, aad

THE HOOSIER COMBINED DRILL with

NOXON BROS. MFG

Owex 25,000 Hoesier Drills and Seeders with our Positive Force
Feed in Use in Canada.

P S s i

instan@ly

THEE REOOSIER IS PER ONLY DRILL that commences to sow the instant the borses move,

FEED, and is the on!y drill thag
. REMEMBER T4IS,

cuitivator teeth is the hest cultivator made, and

t draw bars that can be set for hard and soft

is in motion. THR HOOSIRE is lighter on the horses than : darill
The peints of exo-llence in the MOOSIER that other Drills do a0t have are warry il

be changed from drill to seeder or seeder to drill i
time than any Drill made. Send for our new illustrated catalogue and testimonial skeet, B:wlz

CO., (Ltd.), Ingersoll. Ont.

———————

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 Cos{z.

Lindsay. Dee. 19, 1859.—80,

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

HEADQUARTERS FOR Coal and Wood.

R. D. THEXTON.

SEESSRSIIRTRY

Ingle & Ryley.

LINDSAY PLANING MILL.

No more trouble in securing Dry Lumber for
building purposes, as the

- T A AT T e T
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lately erected is mow in running order.

dry, and prices right.

Lindway. June 27th, 1889.—55,

Sash, Dwors, Blinds, Mouldings, etc. guaranteed

INGLE & RYLEY

Cor. We'lington acd Cambridge.ata.

John Makins.

MI.LL MACHINERY.

Lindsay. Aue. 17th. 1882.—07,

B. Gregory.

JOHN MAKINS,

WILLIAM STREET. LINDSAY,

Iron Founder and Machinist

MANUFACTURER OF
Saws and Shinge Mill Machinery, Flour and M,
Steam Engines and Steam Pumps,

Have s large amortment of General Patterus for he abave description of works,

SRS

New Advertisements.

IDNIND GREGTRT

(ERTAIN DEATH ToO TREB
HMS —No climbing nece: .

dusned’fmm the greuod without im&?nng?::
der. Used also on Bushes and Plants with
Rreat savantage. Sort post vaid with direce
32:'0?3'6{-?3? ;n;ehu:: this Complete Dusting
, L) C A 1. ted. Ad-
dress Box 123, Lindsay. Fet?:?. ‘l‘zl!:).‘:s;dl&

PURE SPIGES FOR PICKLING.,
BAKING POWDER,

Fulf Strength.

ELIXIR « OF - ANISEED
For Cougha.

1
3
u .
3=

BRECHIN
MINERAL WATER,

A SPEEDY AND SURE REMEDY FOR

Siek Heata: he, Constipati Chreato
Diaszhoea, Ne:veuns Dob.a.lic, 15

Dial Brigkt's Disease,
Grevel and all - m“ s, Rheu-
matiam, Childiaing, Gout asd Béd

RICE TIs®.
- . O, at
m‘“ﬂ...i....‘-.:.l:. i

®eceee s ®sssssns ®se esssesce

- 8005es alipecs Precancssce scoane 1.

If seat by Hxpress ampties returs Hee, and
mu‘k
ShasSEnRs Bt b

L. FORREST,
Proprietoe, Bazsemm
& Cask must accumpany all ordersn—73-t8




