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High - Pressure
TAving characterizen thess modern days.
The result is a fearful increase of Brain
and Heart Disenses — Genernl De-
Bility, Insomnia, Paralysis, and In<
ganity. Chloral and Morphia augment
the evil. The medicine best adapted
to do permanent good is Ayer's Sar-

villa. It purifies, enriches, and
vitalizes the blood, and thus strengthens
évery function and faculty of the body.

T have used Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, in

my family, for years. I have found it
invaluable a8

A Cure

for Nervens Debility cansed by an in-
@etive liver and & low state of the blood.”’
« Honry Bacon, Xenin, Ohio,

“Ror some time [ have heen tronbled
®ith heart disease, T never found anye-
thing to help me until I began using
Ayor's Sarsaparilla, T have only used
this mnedicine six months, but it has re-
Heved me from my trouble, and enabled
me to resnme work.” — J. P. Carzanett,
Perry, 111,

1 hwvo been a practicing physician
fof over half s century, and during that
time I have never found so powerful
and relinble an alterative and blood-
purifier a8 Aver's Sarsanarilla’ — Dr.
M. Maxstart, Lonisville, Ky, s

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

Or. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Price $1 ; siz bottles, §5. Worth @6 o bottle.
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< able o young lady, and warimly invited |
her (o make herself no stranger at the

ClifTs,

Olive Harton was no  less delighted
with the prospect of <o pleasant i friend, |
Not_indecd, that she sutTered from lone-

was weleonme at many @
Mr. Harton and Clars
would not have deigned to <show them- |
sehves, Yot ameny the  prople who
visitod the house Olive foundd few to her
likine. and both father and sister frowned
down any atfempt on her part to estab-
lish a circle of her own,

As Mrs, Bertrand found it impossible
to procure i pinno in the neighborhood,
aned judeed it too wreat o distanee to
have hers removed for the few months
they expeeted to spend in the country, !

lines=. for -he
tireside  where

ghe necopted Me, Harton's proposal that |
Dora should come over. daily and  prac-
tice wilh Olive . and this led to a com-
plete intimacey., Olive resembled  her
futher and sister as little in character as |
in person.  Cool, caleulating, suspicions
and stealthy, Mr. Harton seemed ever on
the lookout lest some one should gain an
advantyce over him: while Olive was
frank, and enreless -~ to a fault, l
There  wus not a tree of pride or
hanehtiness in her, and many of the
village people who shrank from her sis-
ter hrightened into smiles when  her
merry face appeared at the doorwiay,

Mre, Bertrand waa not at all surprised
as shesaw the givls rushing in cagerly,
one afternoon, their faces flushed with
rapid walking. and heard Dora exclaim @

0, mamma, Olive has the key to the .
towoer, and we are going up to explore it.
8he wnys almost every one believes it's
haunted:” and Dora gave & gay, bird-
like lnugh.

‘T so glad yon are not afraid of
ghosts, Mrs. Rertrand.” Olive said, crosss
ing the room to kiss her, “Jt's so nice
to have you and Dora live im this old
house: but no one would ever come  be-
fore. they were all so afraid of its being
haunted.”

“A very foolish helief, my dear,” re-
turned Mm. Bertrand, in that placid tone
which most people use to iterate old |
truths that few trouble themselves to ex- |
amine,

oCome, Dora,” and Olive led the way, |

They crossed the wide hall and entered
# small presnge,  The tower, although
joined to the main building, was quite
geparate from it interiorly.  Thero were |
fmore rooms in the house than M, Rere |
trand cnred to use, so nothing had heen i
anid ahout the tower further than that

free

Mr. [Tarton had informed her it was kept

g8 a sorf of store room for uscless yubs

# restless curiosify concerming if; and |

fane, the domestic, had speenlated cons |

siderably about the ghost, and wondered |
why Mr. Harton kept the premises so
closely locked,

The two girls had to use their wmost
rtrength to turn the Wey, and as the door
slowly opened it displayed & wide sfone
staircase fhicke wig} dust, over which
flonted u few fllmy bare of sunshiné
froms window higher up. The demp
musty odor snd strnge sllence awed
fhers & lithle, but quickly recovering
fhemselven, they began to ascend. AS
iz first lending & door operied into
foorn, and & navrow flight of staim
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f'wlooowud with dustand mold &8 ©
be y distingnishable.

Jeading to it, that it had once been
used, Failing in this they returned to
the study.
was where they found
mother,” said Olive, standing by the
teble, and pointing to the high backed

‘“Here

L] \
'TIERE
MOTRER.”

" Dora shivered a_ little aa the

presented itself in her mind. Al the
long summer day Mrs. Chorley had sat
there, never heeding the sunshine or the
darkness of purple twilight slowly deep-
Dora had seen  her
portrait. and the vivid, girlish imagina-
tion conjured her up again, until she
More to
break the spell of terror that was creep-
ing over her than gain any real informa-

ening into night.

conld almost seem to see her.,

tion, Dora said:

“Was she not writing something

“Yes," replied Olive, **Old Persis, who
used to live with mother when she was
Mrs. Chorley, and was afterwards our
nurse, came over that night to search for
her, Papa was so.very angry, and dis-
charged her when she said mother meant
to make known some secret about the

will.”

“:Suppose some day another will should
he found®'- the true will Dora wason the

point of adding, for Jane inclinec
belief with which old Persis had

ed the neighborhood: and in spite of her

love for Olives Dora had always
enced a leaning that way.

“Oh, it conldn't be,” replied Olive.
~(irandfather said they would find his
will in the tower: and even uncle, who
was so very angry, conld not disprove it.
If he had found it instead of mother I

suppose he would'nt have said
Only Persis says he loved Uncle
the better, and it is strange he

give him so little and leave all therest to

his other son. There are portraits

here in hig old closet; let us take a look

at them,”

After pulling out several articles and
making such a dust they were almost

atifled, they came to the pictures

WAS WHFRE THEY FOUND MY

my

picture

o
¢

1 to the
tinctur-

experi-

v word,
Vincent
should

of them

. old oil

time and want of care, still preserved @

' tolerable likeness,

“This was Mr. Harold Chorley.” said '
' the tower, nearly all the rooms heing on |

one floor, as the house itself was low, | to
had |

Olive. *‘and that Uncle Vincent,

know why T call hith so: he was no real

relation to me, and it alwaysna
angry,
for him.”

Yet I cannot help feeling sorry

I don’t

kes papa .

Joth were portraitsof young men, the

elder dark. stern, with piercin

eyes and an abundance of black,

hair.
hair of & rich chestnut. and 1]

eyes of o most indescribable hue. The

g, jetty !
curling |

The other was much fairer, with

aughing

whole face wore a frank, generous ex-

pression, a happy lightheartedn
won Dora in an instant.

ess that

o[ helieve I like Mr. Vincent Chorley's
the better,” she said, |
+Oh. [do, a great deal, ~ And old Per- |

<ix. who saw his son, said they were ex-

actly alike,  You know Mr. Al
came after mother's death.
went back to school immediately

did not see him.”

lingham

(laraand I |

., SO0 wWe |

*Did he really try to murder your

papa?”

“Certainly.  Poor fellow, T su
WaR very angty.
come of him,
was here.”

ppose he

1 wonder what haa he-
It is seven years since he

Dorgcould not keep her sympathies

from straying to the outcast,

She had

not at all recovered from her first dislike
to Mr, Harton, and it scemed to her sd
miuch more natural and right that a de-
scendant of the family should inherit its
privileges in preference to those who
could claim only the merest shadow of
relationship.  Yetshe could not express
these thoughts to her friend, and so the
conversation soon turmed toother themes,
and presently they went down to have &
talk with M, Bertrand about ghosts,
Olive stayed to tea, and shortly after
dusk a servant was sent for. When Jane
was making all sufe for the night she

came to the little parlor, where

Dora sat

fFeading alone, as her mother always re-

tired early and exclaimed:

“C')"h. Miss Dora, the tower

open!
The young girl sprang up half

door i®
terrified

the firwt instant, then, laughingaway her

fear, said:

' “ Olive must have forgotten fo lock it,
bish. More than orice Dees had evinced = ¥ fhonght it was fast, and that she had

talktenn the key with her.”

“ But you won't thinlkof sleeping with~

out first having that shut? Come, let us

. go lock it.”

| T do bhelieve yon are afraid, Jane.

: Wehave lived here two
- ghosthas made ita

!

 Don't

on her mind.

months, and no

Did you

suppose it was fastened up in the towert”
laugh, ¥iss Dora. I'm notso
sure, after all, thers isn't something of
thesort. [ don't ses how that woman
could rest in her grave with that burden
§ should not be at all sur-
prised t6 see her come walking
m#omcdqm the true willin hey

y
% ** Hush, Jane, Mammeseys i is wrong

downt

Ok

early the next morning.
ly sorry to lose her companion. but when-

the
had half a mind to stay at home, she

would not listena

proposi
«“Let me bring you
tower,” Dora said, when

paintings that, though much injured by ing to the ticking of the

ve Olive declared that she

moment to such a

the key of the
they had kissed

y for the third or fourth time.
* You left it last night.”

++ Oh, no matter: I'll bequeath it to you
for afew weeks, and if sou see the ghost
don’t fail to tell me.”

Dora promised.

She found herself very lonesome in the
days that first followed Olive's departure.
She took her walk regularly over to Mr.
Harton's for her music, but it was dull
work. Frequently she would pause 1n
her playing and study the picture that
hung above the piano—the likeness of
the Spanish woman when she was }Irs.
Chorley. There wasa later portrait of
her, but this first interested Dora most.
The resolite, haughty, lips set. to-
gether with a firmness that indicated
great power. and the strange um-onqt'ler-
ableness written on every feature. (iaz-
ing at her, it was impossible not to dream
over her story.

Thve woman who supplied Mrs. Dertrand
with butter and garden vewetables was
a daughter-in-law of the old woman who
had been Mrs, Chorley’s servant so long.
Since her quarrel with Mr. Harton, Persis
has been expecially bitter against all the
family save Miss Olive, whom she- loved
tenderly. Jane, beinganew ¢ mer in the
place, and being rather disposed for gos-
sip, was quite & godsendl to her. On her
part Jane retailed her information .to .
Dora. who soon understood the family
history perfectly well,

Persis declared M, (‘horley had never
been the same wonan after her second |
marriage, and that she felt assured M‘r.
Harton had managed to entangle herin !
some villainy, or he could never® have |
ruled her so completely. You shoulkd
‘3 seen how she carrie:d her head in Mr, |
Chorley's time,” the old woman would
generally conclude with.

It appeared singnlar to Dora that Mr.
Harton should wish to remain in & place
where he was regarded with so much |
suspicion when he had ample meansto
enable him to live clsewhere. As Mrs.
Rertrand preferred the quiet of her room
much of the time, Dora was left to her |
own speculations and amusements, :.md !
having little else Lo oecupy her attention, |
‘had become deeply interested in the lns- 1
tory connected with Chorley ClitTs, Now |
she visited the old tower daily.  Her na-
ture was not superstitious or fearful, and |
the many curiots reiics there pieased her |

greatly.

tiom.

1L

Tt was a bright night with a full moon.
Dora had lain awake a long while. listen-
clock. the regu-
and the

lar breathing of her mother,
heavier respiration of Jane.
ing apartments were on the '

Many a time vague imagirations

now she could not refrain from going
over the old story. Thena crash of some-
thing startled her, & smothered sound, as
if it came through walls, and in the direc-
tion of the tower.  With senses painfully
acute. she sat upright in bed. and sirove
to catch another tokenor the real or ima-
ginary intrucer. In vain,

sleepers on either hand broke the perfect

| gtillness, and presently the voice of her

mother, requiring some trifling attention,
So she composed herself to sleep again,

| but the incident recurred to her in the

morning. and immediately after breakfast
she set out to explore the tower. her heart
beating with quite a new emotion.

The neighborhood was extremely quiet
and at this point quite thickly settled, so
it was hardly possible any one would at-
tempt to enter such an old place where
no valuables were kept.

Qhe ascended the steps slowly, and on
reaching the second floor took a compre-
hensive survey. The study looked as
usual : not a thing had heen disturbed.
Raising her eyes they rested on a window
overlooking the main house, The sash
seemed to her displaced and several new
panes of glass missing. Following out
the suggostion, her cyes wandered to the
floor, which was strewn with numer-
ous fragments. Her first impulse was to
fty down stairs and give the alarm; then
she reflected a moment. Might not the
wind—but no, there had been searcely a
breath the preceding night, certainly not
enough to dislodge the window frame,
She drew 1 chair to the walk, and climb-
ing up, twk hold of it. Yes, it was
loose, Theresecmed traces of a recent
disarrangement—tinger marks in the
dnst and the disturbance of moths and
spiders that had built homes for them-
seives in the corners.  The window had
evidently fallen out: this was the noise
she had heard in the night. [If it had
Isin there on the floor she would net
Bave felt a whit disturbed, but it must

effecting such an entrance?

Dora knew it would not do to needless-
fy disrurb her mother and Jane. They
were comfortable situated: the quiet and
setirement satisfied Mrs, Bertrand com-
pletely, and her health had improved
visibly since her coming te Chorley Cliffs,
¥t would be unfortunate to leave it just
now, and impossible to stay unlese the

my was solved, or shared with some
one. Jane would malke a poor confidant;
fadeed, no perruasions could induce ker
$o enter the tower, so she would be of no
sesistance in case of & search. Oh, if
Olive were only here!' Aand then Dors
thought her wisest plan would be to go
down staivs and lock the tower door,
Jeaving the old place slone with its sec-
Mt %o she rese and went slowly to-
ward the door, snd then gathering cous-
age, peeped in the closet, which was par-

No paiiid ghost or bwily

I
H
i
it

oot srmmed endy 90 Sumtur ber |
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T ehe A

I and added,

Only the !

unusual there. v
Then she entered the and com-
sidered whether she would go dowmor
up. Itwuddbathdﬂy
herself thoroughly; then she would not do you really hope to find the will®”
be in momentary fear of causing her | . ¢ My father died in the positive belief
mother some sudden alarm. Withous there wasa will hidden away somewhere.

any posi
to mount

ing the top drew along
morning
window in golden
foods—the whole place was full of filmy

jsfaction. The
through the eastern

radiance,

How Dora Bertrandﬂutbewmeawm|
she was not the only inmateof b
It was a vagueim-

Ican hardly tell.

pression at first, something :
then it grew into

almost imperceptible,
a fear,
by terror,
almost to stop,
other's breathing
and distinct.

asleep. There was but one
from her observation—the

wooden settle, whose
towards her. It seemed

could command sufficient
step, so slowly

take another
dull moments of terror.
point was reached, and
thing real and physical,

erally received idea of o

A youngmanofsix or eight and twenty, .
but griceful position, one
arm under his head for a pillow, the
over the edge of the
settle. and displaying atirm white hand
that would not haveshamed a lady. His
hair and heard were of a sunny brown,
the upper part of his broad forehead clear
as a girl's but the rest of his face
many shades darker, the fervent color of

in a careless

other drooping

and fair

the sun’s tropical touch,

some. manly countenance, and losing her
hegan to consider where she had

fear, she
seen it before. :

\ pleasant. tamiliar face, one on which
she could place the smile, and remember
precisely how the eyes would look when

the drooping lids were
could <he have seen it?

of it now. and longed im
to awake.

vawned

eyes,

received  an electric

growing

fiv.

- Are you Olive Harton?” he asked, at
lencth.in a constrained tone.
sShe remembered, then. how

o X
she had cometo know
** But' yot
Chorley.”

T cannot deny it.”

hauchty gesture, ** and Tmay be confess-

ing to friend=-or foe.”

There was a silence of some seconds ;

', then he began @
The sleep- :

aide towand | 1IN

» How did youcome

i
o

++ [ live in the house ;
add scmething mo

his lip and in his voice.

" We came here in May.” Dora added.

o [ was here in March
it had never been tenan
is home. of course 7’

o I must beg von to
gaid, risinz.
abode,

should
There are reasons why
have my presence here
lieve me, T would not

a fright?

son who a short half h

Lot us be friends.

unworthy of confidence.

comcerning the Hartons

mercantile house, and

hands on account of the

itive mental decision, she began.
the steps slowly, and on reach-

and next a reality.
her own respiration seemed
while every instant the
became more regular
The intruder was certainly

He seemed in no hurry,
though : but presently the sun rays began
tostealover his face, and thenhe stretched,
and began slowly to open his
They did not rest on Dora Ber-
trand for some moments, however, and
then he sat upright suddeniy, as if he had
shoek,
perceptibly paler every instant,
She stood quite still, unable to speak or

scarecly knew what tosay.

: o Indeed I he said, in asurprised tone
+h Dora’s mind, and even | e.

floated through Dor: { o [ thought the house was empty. Idid

{ not know Mr. Harton would dare to let

it : and there was a perceptible sneer on

 No, th family are all away and will
not retirn in several days.”

» for thus entering your
1f I had heen aware of your re-
siding here or of Mr. Harton’s absence, I
not have chosen this course.

have disturbed or alarmed you. May I
timst that [ have not given you too severe

Dora could not but smile at thus find-
ing herself on familiar terms with a per-

object of her deepest solicitude and fear.
As if interpreting the smile, he held ous
his hand frankly, and said, in deep, hon-
est tones that carried faith with them:

heve sadly, for Iam an unwilling alien

in the honse of my fathers. T will prove
to you some day that I am not utterly

Dora took the proffered hand. He
seemed so little like a stranger thatin &
few moments she found herself relating
not only the event that had disturbed
her midaight quiet, but many incidents

when he found she knew the episode of
hiw supposed attempt on Mr. Harton's life,
related whathad befallen him since. He
had spent five years# the west, ina

Now the husiness had passed
ployer. and finding a lull in his hitherto

busy life, he had determined to come to |
Chorley Cliffs, and if pessible make &

thorough search for the lost will. : -

. d Beet of I %
"O}:\Imy return fm;n Europe last ;uﬁimgﬁgrc&uucmﬁ
March I came out here for a few hours, ,"""4 s
and satisfied myself a little as to matters nd%ﬂﬁug% Em;lr-:f:
concening; the-howe. 1 conchuded my ! 1 54 b edlinr, Sience oL U L0

safest course would be 1O gain the fower

unknown to any one. Ks mo{ sﬂsolx’cs‘.;w-u:nhm cumu-ns’%
3 AP ; RmSoOLv { Preparert
being haunted might favor me a fittle, PorTER DERUG AND ¢(HEMICAL CuRPORATIUN,

Choice Alsike Clover,

His brother's wife found hers in a close$
intbcmombelow,a.phcehehadseﬂdl-
ed through vainly. Indeed, he feis well
convinced she must firsthave put it there.
Mr. Harton acted very suspiciously, I
think, after his wife's death. He was
not at all willing for me to enter the
tower. Now,ifheteltmanysn.tisﬁedu
to my grandfather’s will. why should he
object toany searchI mightlike to make?
My present purpese is to penetrate every

breath of sat-
sun poured

the place,
shadowy and

Choice Red Clover,
Choice Timothy.
es ALL SELECTED PURE FOR SEED. <3

Seed Peas; Two-Rowed Barley,

conceivable nook or possible hiding place
—that is. if I can gain your mother's per-
mission to stay here awhile.”
Dora remained talking until she heard
Jame's voice calling her to her morning’s
duties. Promising to arrange for an in-
terview between Mr. Chorley and her
mother, she ran down, received a small
scolding from the impatient Jane, who
wondered what she could find in that old
ghost towerto interest her so much. She
read awhile to her mother and then as-
sisted -Jane with the dinner, finding no
time for the conversation she had prom-
ised herself. However, Jane was going
to spend the afternoon with a sick neigh-
bor, and when Dora saw her walk down
the garden path in all the glory of clean
dress and white apron, she took out her
sewing and sapdown beside her mother
with a satisfied smile.

«Mamma.”’ she began. after a consid-
erable silence, *“do youthink it would be
wrong for Mr. Chorley to come here and

Spellbound

place shielded
quaint carved
high back was !
hours before she
strength to
these
At length the
gshe saw—some-
but not the gen-
housebreaker.

Goose or Aranetka Wheat,
and a full Stock of Field,
Garden and Flower

i

HIGHEST CASH PRICES

FAID FOR

POTATOES AND OATS.

HOGG BROS., Oakwood.

Oakwood, Aprii 10, 1800.—96.

search the place for his grandfather’s

will?” :

-+ Why. no, child.” said Mrs. Bertrand.

¢ But vou know he could not’do it
openly, on account of his former trouble
with Mr. Harton. So he would have %0
remain congealed, and work quietly.
Should youdisapprove very much of such
a course?”

.+ Tt is not likely he will come, Dora.
Why do you seem S0 interested:”

«1 think he will, mamma; indeed I
have seen him.”

Mrs, Bertrand gave a sudden start,
glancing around almost as if she expected
to see him, too.

- Where is he?” she asked. °* Surely
not in the village? It is well Mr. Harton
is away.”

« He is here in this house, or rather in
the tower, and wishes to see you.”

«To see me! Whendid he come? Are
you sure it is he, Dora?”

- Quite sure: he looks so like the pict-
ure of his father. And now do not be
frightened, mamma. while T tell you the
whole story:” and Dora came and knelt
beside her mother. while she repeated
the incidents of the morning. leaving
out much of the alarm she had experi-
enced.

Mrs. Bertrand was gweatly surprised,
and quite undecided what course to pur-
sue, but Dora pleaded so warmly in Mr,
Chorley’s behalf, that she at length said:

« [ think we might manage it but for
Jane.”

- But Jane is very trusty when one
really confidesin her. I think she would
be proud of having a secret to keep.™

So presently Dora went to summmon Mr.
Chorley. who succeeded in deepening the
good impression the young girl had be-
gun. He was very manly and straight-
forward, and when he repeated his
father's dying charge, Mrs. Bertrand be-

It was a hand-

raised. Where
She had no fear
patiently for him

his face

the face so well
1 are Allinghan

he said, with a

here this morn-

and Dora longed
re assuring, yet

and heard then

THEY MUST CO.

Owing to the Fire in my
Store on the 12th inst. and
the large Quantity of Goods
damaged by water and smoke,
I have decided to make a

CLEARING SALE

. of.all my Stock for ONE
MONTH, and all Goods will
be sold at

MUGH BELOW COST.

This is no bogus sale, but
a GENERAL CLEARING-
OUT SALE. I mean business.

R.D. THEXTON.

TinAssy, March 19 1880 —09%.
Sylvester Bros. Man’tg Co.

ted. Mr, Harton | gzan almost to believe in the possibility of
a will being found.

They were still talking earnestly when
a shadow passed the window. Dera
sprang into the hall. closing the doer be-
hind her, and found an old friend. but
most unwelcome guest, entering the wide

(Continued nert week )

pardon me,” he

THE SYLVESTER

Light Steel Binder §

Cuoticura REemedies.

Scratched 28 Years

Bedy covered with seales. Itching ter~
sible. Suffering endiess. No rellef.
Destors sad medicines fatl. Speedily
cured by Cuticurs at s cessef $5.

Cured by Cuticura.

I¢ T had known of the CUTICURA REMEDIES
twenty-~ight vears it woula have saved me
$200 10 (two hun nollars) and an immense
»mount of suffa:ing. My disvase (rsoriasis) com-
mencrd on my Eead in a spot not larger than &
cent. It spread rapidtly all gver my body sbpd

under my nai 8. The scales wouid drop off
of me af! the time, agd my suffe-ring wasendless
and without reuef. Onw theusand dollars would
not tempt me (o have thie dicease over
am & poor man, but feel rich to be relie
what some of the doctors said_was leprosy,
some ringworm, pacrissis, ote I took....and
....Sareaparilias ovor oue year snd a but
necure. [ went to twe or three doctors, and DO
care. I caunot preis« the CU1ICURA REMEDIRS
teo much. They have masie my skin us clear
ana free from sezales vsa baby's.  All I
them were tnree boxes of CUTICURS,
betiles of CUTICURA RESOLVENT.
cakes of ('UTICUka SoaP If you
nere anad ssid you wom:o have cured me for $208

1 do not care to
known ; yet, be-
on any acconng

our ago was the

I need a friend

”

i
R

: and he in turn, e
had

now I ar1 &8 clesr a any person
Through foree of hstis I rub my hands overm
arme und lege to seratch cnce in a while, but to
no purpese, Iamall well Iseratched tweaty
¢ight - are. and i. g0t 10 be & sccond nature 18
me. Ithank yun a thousand times

DENNIS DOWNING, Waterbury, Vi

Cuticunra Brselvent
The new B'oot and Skin Puriffer andl purest

two in Europe.
into other
death of his em~

pimples to rer

Barton.
and | o Bowt for ~Huw 10 Cure_Shin Disewsen” 64
mpllledl.m

nrl.ﬂ. bisck-heads, chappert and oily skin pre-
! vented by CUTICURA MEDICATED Soar, L3

e the |
i

AND TAKES THE CAKE EVERYWHERE.

% | Machines.

LEADS THEM ALL

§

This Binder has taken First Prize and Diploma at Vict

Central Exhibition the two i
e st ; past seasons, competing against

This is the only Binder the Torento agents dread.
This is the only Binder the Brantford agents dread.
This is the only genuine All Steel Binder in the Market.
This Binder has more good working points than any other.

It is a light running machine. It is ar easy operated machine.

R is a perfect working machine.

There is no shoddy in its construction.

There is mo pot metal in its construction.

The Miachine througheut is made of the best material
The Machine is well-built by the best skilled workmen.

you woulc bas e had the money. I luuked like This Machine is built in Lindsay, in your own County, where
tho piorar: in youe biok .f paerisels (lerure | you should leave your momey. .

>

ou will to your advantage to purchase one of these

Sylvester Bros. Mf'g o,

LINDS A Y. ON'T:
James Keith. G
CILOVER S ExXED.

Clover Sced wanted. For which the T
; ENIOE witt b Pad T

ALSO AGENT FOR TEER

ONTARIO MOUTUAL LIVE STOCK

Insurance Company.

find it

. Fab, T, 198038

-Imsured - ad

< ey

JAS. KEITH'S, Wt

Lindsag, Jea. 352, 100.—88
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