THE MILL MYSTERY

Y AFNK KATHRING GRNEN

il

Hked Ker atill more, though T de ot doudt
fl&nmm with lier figurs;, end very
'handsone."
o I sould have fi6 doubte ss to wiiom thie
'deseribed, yer | mmm finel effort oo
iy euepicione 3
I “You liwve given me the desoription of &
peron of womie preteneione of gentility,” }
‘remarked, < yot from the firet you hieve for
boriie to epeake of bier o¥ & lady. "
| AR involuntary expression of my die
tritet wnd dislike [ supposs.  Then her dross
wae very plaln, anid the veil she ware quite
comimon. ' ;

I thought of the dress and vetl witich my
felf-designated  ‘eister” had work in the
vidt ehe paid to my reome and wondered if
they would not anewer to the discription
of thess, :

“What wae the color of her vell?” [
nquired,

€ Park blus ™

That wae the coler of the one which hed
beer worn by my mystefious visitor, & f
had found from enbsequont (uestions put t
thy neighbor, and | conld no lofiger heve
the leaet nhecrtainty ae to who the womes
weiue who had cafried off Mg Pollnﬂ!‘nm
ehild,  Nick at heart nnd fearing T ecareely
knew what, | asket for the letter which had
been loft for \"\1 Mvrrim. .M Mﬁﬂﬁg
it from the land of this amiable womean in
whom [ apficieeed to have innp}"d a¢ mach
confidence ve bor former visitor Fad &larm,
Ftove it opce, and in my capkeity of gaerd:
e read what it eontained.  Here itie:

My P Vet Myisetant s

The gentlerien, i the hope of whese
prOtection o cane ta thise country, i dead.
‘ am g con apd natieatly foel it inenmbent
upon me to ok after your interest e
therofore, coming shortly to o6 yott 1 bat
Ll | doeo,  petuember that you are ot to
roceive wnpone who may call; fio matter
awirat the o0 namo, gex, ;\;‘ nppﬂfﬂ;‘ buisiness,
FEovon dieat oy me it thie rege

dovons oF | pesianent injaey
try Gard e brou bt o, e thew Judge for
soneeelf wicther Lam € perean in whom
CHY LR H ning ta find Yot in good
boalilr vl ax buppy ae youf bersaved con-
ot il adueef, Toronain @incorely
§ oy
Burens Gavrond Porrasn,

AR b nrotew doy tee late ! Finvolune
tovily evilaiued ¢ then p\‘r‘\‘t“\‘mﬂ the look
6! ity A el thife ltf?.}lt‘iﬁ‘(’dﬂ‘m 1
hod vw kevod on the faceof my oa
Foiced the totter up st gine quy i oy
P oo cihappy pece of bk |
\ wetvedy bt F sttt hope te

RAIE § 3 LB

1..?’.

find Miss erriam very soon, snd place her
where ehe will be both eafe and happy”

And feeling that Fonght to  know some-
thing of the €ppoarance end dispedtion of
oo beo fully intended to befrisad, | inqueie
64 wheilier <he waen px‘"H‘\‘ ciel,

Foe Py b orscsived  wae  almost 6«
thus! vebie

e et Know ae yotr wonld  call her
peotty, e <he icoso pate and fv @€ bat if
he¥ fonturee avenoe rogniae not her calef
Fand, - ghe e can thing unneially etbreo<
tive in her Faos, and l_ have hoard more
than  one gontloman say, ¢ Miss Merriam
e lovely !

LAnd her mannorey”

CVery  madesty o, and timid. She
gaomee o have ome secrpt soreow, for |
itk when she
thetett no one wae looking at hee ™"

2 2 y\"n koW her history oF connes-
Hone

tNe, e

Yhen she netef talked  to yort wbout
Borco' ¢ ;

N0 ety ) thotgh o yorng, «he wes
ehravcely bl a woman in many  thinge
An wncommonly swost  oiild, €F, @ <
convnonly “Weet l‘h“d«"

b felt the eting of & groat Mprosch in
fhy heart, ondBaicions to hide the depth
6f By cmction, pose to loade. Pat the
o6 worman, defaining me, inquited What
#he woold doowith Mies Merrinm's feunk.

CWahdt Foexctamedy “ie that  «til)
here ¥

Vs, 6t s ehe took, af F roticed, & bee
of eafire «ise with her, bt ehe lefE ber
fhmk. I the flarry of their departure |
forgot fo epenk ahont 6. F have cxpocted
i Expredatian «fter it every duy, but rosne
hee come. Fhat i€ enother feason whiy |
heve folt whiotie ¢

CFde wot wonder, " fﬂﬂﬁm:

URometines, ' he oheerved, “f heve
thousht  if  wae iy duty €6 speslk
o thé pc'ice shautk the metters i€ would
b snch @ deendfel thing if eny herm hed
some to her !

F will epeake fo the galice if HeseaEnry,"”
®id f And deferinined es |
beett hofore inmy life, [ lefé the
Pt canled dicootly fo the depot; where
Foolk the Rt (R for Qo

e

CHAPTRER SKIV.
: CONFIRONTRR ,
Stap dff (he necoe frid PRERGE 6 FEMOTSE §
Fhat no compitifetions m,«m
@k my foll purose; for keep ponce be
Peht :
Foe offecct and it 1 MACHIFI.

Being in the confessiondd, | leve so% for

berue to be'l e wores «f myeetf 5 § will so®
therefore, hocitate fo o1l the Best:
61 that ¢ory efteroon [ entered M Pol
lerd'e grounde, i6 wee with @ reslve to
ke ler cpoale ouf, e Had fie clemont of
welenoe i it

it Hbolicat look fromr Guy'e which
Red Kitherto made me qhait, mz'm

Bave ofion won her oyos

futn e @eide from my perpose or hwnrt |

Bhose infercete of right end
folt were «
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would flofe galn me samitesnce w Ine
house. mw
the servant who opened to me. 2 bowed,
smiled, ¢ thes, too, in elmoest & holiday
fashion ; and when I would have asked for
Mew Pollerd, interrupted me by & request
to lay off iy overcost in & side room, which
he courteously pointed out to me.

There was something in this and in the
whiole ( of the place whick astoniehed
me greatly. If thie sombre with
ite Fich but diemally dark halle and mysteri-
G receuses could be suid to ever wear an air
of chieer, the sttempt certainly hied been
wiade to effect this to-dey. From the hend
of the bronse figure that expped the mewel-

Iutig wreathe of smilex and & baske¥
:l'l‘ of the most exquisite flowers; while
from « half-open door &b my right ceme &
etrealk of pocitive light, and the sourid of
geveral voices animated with some sentiment
that was strangely out of secord with the
solemn scens to which thie very room hiad
€6 lately been « witness, Can they be Naving
& reception? I asked myself ; and almost
ashamed of the surise; even in the house of
- 6N€ <o little respected, [, nevertheless, turm-«
ed to the civil servant before me and re
inerieed ¢

“There ¢ something going on here of
which I wae igherant. e Mrs Pollard ene
tertaining guests to-day "

. “Did yow wet know, sirt" he inquired.
“F thought you had been invited, perhaps ;
Mice Pollard e going to be imarcied this
afternoon "

‘Mies Pollard going te be married ! Could
iy 'th have lr en Wi ote ¢ Shocked, { drew
backe ¢ Miss Pollard was & beautiful giel and
totally innocent, in ae far us | knew, of any
of the weong wirieh had certainly been perc.
potrated by ome members of her family. It
would never do to mortify her oF to war the
pleasure of her wedding-day by any such
goonie e my exiand probably involved. She
st be saved orrow evem if her othierce
But &t that instunt the vegue but pathetis
fort of another young girl litkedt i image

if [ had sot nlready done enouglt injury to
thee helpless and the weak, without putting
off for atiother houe even that sttenpt &
t&wone, which the poswibly perilous position
of Mr. Pollard's grendehild so imperatively
demanded. A« | thought this and remen-
bered that the gentloman to whom Mies
Follard was migagod wae an Englishman of

lordly connections and grest woulth, I felt
oy epitih harden and my purpose take dofi
#ite form.  Turning, therefore; to the ser
vant before me [ inquired if Mre. Pollard
wae above of bolow ; wid learniing that she
had not yot come downstairs;, Itore & loaf
ot of My note-book and wrote on it the fol«
lowing lines

L inow your davghter fe on the point of
desconding to her warrtage: [ koow also
that yon  do not want to seco me.  Bat
the intereste of Mise Mertiam demand thae
you shonld do w0, and thet immedintely. H
you do not come, | shall instantly cuter the
parlor and tell o story to the acsembled
gieete which will somewhat ke your
tgquani - ity when you come to sppear before
thetn, My mornl conrage is not to beji lg
et by my physionl, madame, and [ shell
ricely do this thing

Davin Barrows,

‘Thie servant whe still lingered before me
took thie note ;

“Qive it to Ve Pollerd,” F requiested.
“Pell her it is upon & matter of prossing
importancs, but do ot wention my name,
ifvonploass s chowill findit inthenote.” And
tedites by tho wan's face that my wishes
would becomplicd with, I took up wy stand
in & certain batfonstwined rovess wnd - Wait
ok with londly heating heart for the iseue

She oume. | eaw her whon she fired put
foot o the stairs, and notwithstanding my
steong antipathy, [|conld not repress & cere
tein feeting of admiration from mixing with
the dread the least sight of her alwave oces<
gloned ws.  Hor form, which wes one of the
finest, Woe clad it hoavy black velvet, withe
Ok vestigo of ormment fo marits sombre
riehness, and her hais now versdng towarde
#FRY, Was piled up in masses on the & pof
et Banghty hoad, adding inches to & height
thav in iteoll woe simost queenly. But her
feee ! and her cruel eye wnd the swile of her
terrible Lip. [ urew cold as [ saw her ap-
proach, but F did not move from wy place
6F meditate the least chatige in the plan T
hiad latd for her cubjection.

She stopped just two feot from where f
Hood, and without the le€et hend of her
Head of anty gosture of grosting, looked at
e Fhore it Wi h quictude, wid even ane<
wered glence with glance, until | saw her
fitre p le with the first hint of disway which
ghe hed poesibly ever botrayed ; then F bow-
et @i widted for her to speale.  Shedid so
With & hies like & sorpent.

“What doos this mean?” she orfed.
“Whet do gou hope 1o gain from me, that
Yo presume to write me such & letber on an
docasion lilee this ©°

“Madany,” [ ssjoined, “yon are in hasts,
#nd so wmi Fi 6o, withont expressing any

| opition of the sction whick have driven me

to thiestop, Fwill merely ey that | wane
bt onie Bing of gou, but that [ want fmvme-
e without hesitation wnd without de-
%{Mfo Mise Merriem's adiress,

Yo heve and which you muet give
e oft the epot.

She shranle.  This cold, confident, fnvper
ions women ohirenk, and this exprossion of
emotion, while it showed ehe wie not entire
ly without senention, wwoke within me &
strnge fear, dincs how derk muss be Fer
seoret, it éhe could tremble &t the thoughs
of it dissovery. Shie must lieve soen thet
I was sffected, for her confidence immediste:

“F do notmow " de bognn (o suy.
Noe ¥ interrupted her.
“Bae | levow,” suidf T, with emphasie on

the profioun, “end know s much thet I sm

0re the within would be to

Fear whet T totl shem. M

& very

in Esglend, would be

: wriet
mr.u-um m"td you

lﬂhﬂm"ﬁﬁnm do you

T taote on¢ my note-book and
thrviet it into
hee hand. -

CWH" | commended 5 “Ner foll od-

mn‘ mey find her before

- ghall telegraph to the police station unesrest

inution before my eyos, and I ssked myself |

ehe had given me and then ssid : e
“Madam, this ad ress iseither s

s falssone. Which, I shall soow kuow. For

upon leaving here, I ehall proceed immedi-

stely to the telegraph office, from which I

to this address, for the information I desire.
I shall receive an answer within the hour;
and if I find you heve deceived mwe I shall
not hesitate to return hers, and o suitably

me, but rectify whatever mistake you may
have made. Your guests will not be gone in-
sn bour,” I ruthlessly added.

Her facs, which had beew pale; turnmed
ghaslly. ' Glanciog up o & clock which
stood & few feet from the recess in which we
stood, she gave an nwvoluntary shudder and
looked about for Guy.

“Your son, fertile as hie is in resources;
caniot help you,” I romarked. “There is
no pit of derkness here; besides I have
learned & lesson, madem ; and not desth
iteelf would deter me now from deing my
duty by this innecent child. "&Mp‘ﬁ&

from the parlor. I¢ was Mendlessohn's
Wedding March. Mre Pollsrd started, cast
& hurried look above sl tore the note book
out of my haude.

“You are & fiend, "’ shw hissed, and hurried-
ly scratehing out the neme she hiad written,
she wrote another number and name. “You
will find she is there,” she oried, “snd since
I have complied with your desire;, you will
have no need to return here till you bring
the young girl home "

The owmphasis she plsced om the last
word startled wo. | looked "at her and
wondered if Medes wore such & countenance
when she stabbed her children to the heart.
But it flashed and was gone, and the next
moment she had moved away from my side
and [ had stepped to the door. A Iopened
it to pase out I caught one glimpee of the
bride as she came dowh the stairs. She
looked exquisite in hor simple white dress,
wnck hier face was wreathed with swiles.

CHAPTER XXV.
THE FINAL BLOW.

I¥ was & deadly blow ! A blow like that

Which swooping unawares from out the
l\'gh‘s

Dashes & man from some high starlit peals

Into & void of cold and hurrying waves,

The distrust which I felt for Mr. Pollard
was o great that I was still uncs:tain se to
whether she had given me the right address.
I therefore proceeded to carry out wy ori-
ginal design and went at once to the tele
griphofice.  The message [ sont was per-
emptory and in the course of half aw hour
this enswer was returned.

Porson  described, found. Condition
oritieal.  Come at once.

Theve wae & train that left in fifteon min-
utes.  Though I had just come from Boston,
I did got hesitate (o return at once. By six
o'clock of that duy | steod before the house
to which I\had been directed. My first
sight of it struek me like death. God, whet
was [ abont t6 encounter! What sort of
& spot was (his, and what was the dooms
that had belallen the child commitied to my
care.  Numb with horror, I rang the door
beil with difienlty, wnd when i wis admit-
fed by o man in the guice of ¥ officer, [
folt something like an instuntaneous retief,
though [ «aw by his countensnc: that he
hiad anygthing bat good news to give me.

““Are you the gentiemsn who telegraphed
From S ¥’ hio ankied.

T bowed, tiot feeling able to speale.

“Relutive or friend ¥ he went on.

“Friend,”" I managod to roply.

“Po you giess wiat has happered ™ he
inquired. :

“f dave riot,” [ anewered, with « fenrful
look about me on walls that more than con
firmed my suspitione.

“Mise Merriam is dead,” he snswered.

F drow & deep breath. It was simost &
relief.

“Come in,"" he said, and opened the door
of & reom &b our right. When we were
seated and [ had by careful observation
made sure we were alone, I motioned for
him to go on. He immediately complied.
“When we received your telegram, we sent
& man hero st once.  He had some difficulty
in entering and still more in finding the
young lady, who was hidden in the most
retrote part of the house.  Bat by persever-
ance and some force he at last obtwined
entratice to her roomy where he
don my abruptoess, it will be & mercy to
you for me to cut the story short—that he
had been orderod here too late ; the young
lady hisd taken poison and was on the point
of death.”

“ Go wherel will, I see ever before
me that pure young fsce, with its weary

bloscomed

frous thisewoet bud, bad it not: been for my
and loveof lile? But when [

to answer, I am stopped by that image of
z&, with its sesled lips and closed eyes
pever to open again—never, never, whatever
my longing, wy suguish, orwy despair.

But the worst shock was to come yet. As
T left the room and went stumbling down the
stairs, I was met by the officer and led again
into the apartment [ had first entered on the

floor.

“There is sowe one M' he m
“ whom you msy liketo question. ”

Thinking it to be the womaa of the house,
I sdvanced, though somewhat reluctantly,
when s sight met my eyes that made me fall
back in astonishment awd dread. It wasthe
figure of & woman dressed all in gray, with
sdark-blue veil drawn tightly over her fea-
tures. ;
“Good God " I mwurmured, * who is
this ™

“The woman who brought her here,”
observed the officer. * Farrell, there, has
just found her.”

And theu I perceived darkly looming in
the now heavy dusk the form of another man,
whose uniconscious and business-like air pro-
claimed him to bew membe-= of the force.

** Her nawe is Sophie Preston,” the officer
continued, motioning to the woman to throw
up her veil. ** She is a hawl character; and
some day will have to answer for her many
crimes.”

Meanwhile, I stood rooted to the ground ;
the name, the face were strauge, and neither
thet of her whom [ had inwardly accused of
this wrong.

“T should like to ask the woman—" [
commenced, but hiere my eyes fell upon her
form. It was talland it was full, but it was
vot by swy means handsome. A fearful pos-
sibility cromed mv mind. Approaching the
woman closely, I modified my question.

‘“ Are you the woman who took this young
lady from her bosrding place *” I asked.

“Yes sir,” was the reply uttered in
smooth but by no means cultivated tones,

* And by what arts did you prevail upon
this young and confiding creature to léave
Ker comfortable home and go out into the
streety with you "

She did not speak, she smiled. O heaven!
what depths of depravity opened before me
m that smile!

‘“ Answer !” the officer cried.

““ Well, sir, I told her,” she now replied,
** that I was such and such a relative, grand-
mothier, I think I ssid ; and being a dutiful
child-—-—"

But T was now close up to her side, and,
leaning to her very ear I interrupted her.

** Tell me on which side of the hall was
the parlor into which you went.”

“Theright,” she answered, without
teast showof hesitation.

“Wrong,” I returned ; * you have never
been there.”

She looked frightened.

0, sir,” she whispered. ‘Lo «l.! jush!
I you know—" And thery cia s opped ;
and instantly cried alond, ina voice that
warned me I should make nothing by press.
ing my suspicions at this time and in-this
plece, “Iuared the youg lady from ber home
aud I brought her Leve.  1f it is a criminal
et I shall have to auswer for it. We all run
such risks now and then.”

To me, with my superior knowledgo of all
the mysteries which lay behind this pitiful
tragedy, her meaning wasevident. Whether
she had received paymwent sufficient for the
punishment possibly awaiting her, or wheth-
er she hind been frightetied into assuming the
responsibility of another, she was evidently
resolved to sustain her role of abductress to
the end.

The look she gave me at the completion
of hier words intensitied this conviction, and
rot feeling sufficiently sure of my dutyto
dispute her at the present time, I took ad-
vantege of her determination, and outward-
ly, if not inwardly, sccopted her confession
&8 true.

Etherefore retreated from her side, and
heing anxious to avoid the coroner, who was
likely to enter at any minute, I confined
myself to asking & few leading questions,
which being answered in & manner secmingly
frank, I professed myself swtisfied with the
result sud withdrow.

CHAPTER XXVL
A FELINE TOUCH.

Thou hiast niot balf the power to do me harm,
uI!lmtcbohm—Omm

The tumult in my mind and heart were
great, but my task was not yet completed,
and till it was | could neither stop to ans-
Iyze my emotions nor measure the depths of
darkness into which I'ind been plunged by
W occwrrenice as threstening to my peace as
it was pitifal to my hewrt. Mr= Pollard
was to be interviewed, sud to thst
formidable duty everything bowed, even my
need of rest sud the demand which my
whole body made for refreshvent.

Is war eight o'clock when I stood for the
second timethst day st her door ; sud, con-
trury tomy expectetions, I found ss little
difficulty iv eutering av | Bud before. In-
deed, the servant was even more affable and
obliging thew he had been in the afternoon,

the

snd persisted in showing me into & small |

wom off the parlor now empty of guests,
snd going st once for Mrs. Pollard.

“ She will soe you, siv, Jam sure,” was
hiw last remark as he went out of the door,
“for, though shie iv so very tired, she told
me if you called to sals you to wait.”

Ilooked around on the somewhat deso-

| late scone thet presented itself, and doubt-

ingly shook my liend. This mesuing sub-
misston on the part of s woman so indomit-
sble as she, meant something. Fither she

{

money. It & ressomsble requess, and if
you donot ask too much you shall have it
I thipk it will heal all wounds.” 7

My indignation flared up chrough all my

“Mouey ?” I cried, ““money? what good
will money do thedead? you have killed her
medam.” :

“Killed her !” No wonder she grew pale;

no wonder she half gaaped.  “Killed her?”
she repeated.
“Yes,” Ireturned, not giving her time to
think, much less-spesk. *“Lured by you to
sden of evil, she choss to die rather than
live on in disgrace: The woman who lent
you her clothes has bern found, sad—I see
I havereached you atlast,” I broke in. “T
thought God’s justice would work.”

“I—I——" She had to moisten her Lips
before she could speak. ““I dow’t under-
stand what you mean. You say I lured her,
thatis a lie. Tnever took her to this den
of evil as you call it.”

“ But you knew thestreet and number of
the house, and you gave her into the hand
of the woman who did take her there.” :

“T knew the number of the house but I
did not know it was aden of evil. I thought
it was a respectable place, cheaper than the
oue she wasin. I am vorry——"

«Madam,” [ intevrogted, *“you will find
it difficult to make tx- world believe you so
destituie of good sense as not to know the
character ot ‘he house to which such & wo-
man as you entrusted her with would be
likely tolead her. Resides, how will you
account for the fact that you wore a dress
pre:isely like that of this creature when you

enticed Miss Merriam awsy from her home.
Is there any jury who will believe it to be &
coincidence, especially when they learn
that you kept your veil down in the presence
of every one there?”

*““But what proof have you that it was I
who went for Miss Merriam? The word of
this woman whom yourself call a creature?”

*“The word of the landlady, who described
Miss Merriam’s visitor as tali and of &
handsome figure, and my own eyesight,
which sssured me that the woman who
came with her to the place of death wasnot
especially tall nor of a handsome figure.
Besides, I talked to the latter, and found
she could tell me nothing of the interior of
the house where Miss Merriam boarded.
She did not even know if the parlors were
on the right or the left side of the hall.”

“Indeed !’ came in Mrs. Pollard’s harsh-
est and mest cutting tomes. But the at-
tempted sarcasm failed. She wasshakento
the core, and there was no useinhertrying to
“hideit. I did not, therefore, seek to break
the silence which followed the utteraace of
this exclamation ; for the socner she under-
stood the seriousnesz of her position the
sooner I should see what my own duty” was.
Suddenly she spoke, but not in her former
tones. The wily woman had squxded the
depths cf the gulf upen the brink of which
the had inadvertently stumbled, and her
voice, which had been har-h and biting, now
took on all the soi:rese which hypocrisy
could vive it.

But herwords wera ss aarcastie as ever.

“I asked you a moment ago,” said she,
“what monsy you wanted. I do pot
ask that now, as the girlt is dead and
a clergyman is not supposed to take much
interest in filthy lucre. But you want
something, or you would not be here
Is itrevenge? Itisa sentiment worthy of
of your cloth, and I can easily understand
the desire you may have to indulge in
v’

** Madam,” [ cried, * can you think of no
other motive than a desire for venceance or
gain? Have you ever heard of such a thing
as justice ¥

** And do you intend——"" she whispered.

“There will be an inquest heid,”. I con-
tinued. ‘1 shall be called as witness, and
so doubtless will you. Are you prepared to
answer all and every question that will be
put to you?”’ >

‘““An inquest?” Her face was quite
ghastly now.  ** And have you taken pains
to publish abroad my connections with this
girl?”

** Notyet.” :

** Sheis known, however, (% bea grand-
child of Mr. Pollard ?”

“*No,” said L

* What is known ?” she inquired.

* That she was Mr. Pollard’s protege.”

** And you, you alone, hold the key to her
real history *”

“Yes,” I assented, “L.”

She advanced upen me with all the venom
of her evil nature sparkling inhereye. I
met her glauce unmoved. For s reason I
will hereafter divuige, I no longer felt any
fesr of what either she or hers might do.

*“I alene know her history and what she
ownes to you,” I repeated.

She instantly fell back. Whether she
understood me or not, she saw that her
bold upon me was gone, that the cowardice
she had been witness to was dead, snd that
she, not I, must plesd for mercy.

““Mr. Barrows,” said she; ““what is this
girl to you that you should sacrifice the liv-
ing to her memory

““Mrs. Pollard,” I returned with equal
intensity, *“shall I tell you? She is the
victine of my pusilanimity. Thsat is what
she isto me, sud that is what makes her
memory more te me than the peace or good
nawe of her sesmingly respectable murd,
erers.”

Was it the word I used or did some¢ no-
tion of the effect which & true remorse can

cold hemrt at last? Icanmot teil; I only
Eknow that she crouched for an instant as if

tones remarked :

* Your sympathies are with the innocent
Thet is well; now come with me, I have
another innocence to show you, and after

have seen kbﬂmmm'
acﬁmwhﬁc rao0st claim
upow your pity and regard.” And before §

* The sight thet met

my eyes was like &
 dresm of fairyland let into

have upon & conscientious soul, pierce her -

| therefore,

reslized what she was doing, sbe bad led |

] Ty
Old Engish Condition Powder
" TESTED AND
in the county. Il:ni:o::ni:o itt ;v:n’;.h-g
-—’iﬁl the blood, m=akes tbophnir eleek and
gio-y_.'
BEFORE

AFTER
25 cents Bach. or 5 for One Dollar.

A HIGINBOTHAM, - Druggist.
M’COLL BROS. & CO., Toronto

Manufacturers of and Wholesale Dealers in the follawing specials:

Lardine Wenk )

Cylinder OILS Bols Cutting -

Red Engine Eureka )
Try our Lardine Machine Qil and you will use no other.

McCOLL BROS. & CO,

City Harness Shop, Lih‘dsvay.

PROPRIETOR

OILS

JAMES LITTLE,

Having extended my business, the last move being tn purchase from MR T4 ES LOVELL his entire stoch
and the goo: will of his busizess, who row retires, I sm prepared to give all my oid customers, 2- d s many
new ones as favors me with their patronage, satisfaction in &l orders with wiich 1 way be cotrusied.

My Stock of Harness, Collars, Whips, Trunks aud Valises

is large, well selected, guarsnteed, and cheaper than any place in town Hand made collars a specialty.
Remember that all my work is tinished by experienced workmau, nove «ther cmiloyed  This is money. wedl
invested. All I ask is an inspection of my stock and you will be cunvinced that it is the largest 1o ehoose
from, best workmanship, and prices really cheaper tham amy piace in town My cxpenses being lower,
therefore I give my customers the benefit. Gentleman, placein vour orders at once and (00t miss LoiS
opportunity, Repairing promptly done. Den’t forget the piace Give me a cail. A

JAMES LITTLE. °

Signof the gzll Saw, South sid: Hent st.

Powder, Shot, Shells, Apple Parers, Plaster Paris, Curtain Poles, Car-

pet Sweepen, Mixed Paints, White 1-ad, Bru-hes. Lanterns, Clothes

Wringers, Belting aud Mill Supplies, and all kinds of Sheif und Heavy
Hard ware; also the eelebrated

——SCRANTON COAL —

" delivered, at lowest prices.

McLENNAN & CO.

Lindssy ept. 5, 1889.—14-)y.

2O ER

Cheap FURNITURE
ANDERSON, NUGENT. & Co.

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers.

Call and see our stock. No trouble to show it

ANDERSON, NUGERT & CO.

Builders’ Interests Looked After
DR X B 11,1

Now in tull blast, and dry :

Doors, Sash, Blinds, Mouldings, &c.,

guaranteed, with prices right. Parties intending to build

should eall and inspect our work before buying elsewhere,

and we will convince them that they will save money by
doing so,

NGLE & RYLEY,

: Corner Cambridge and Wellington Streets.

GREAT REDUCTION SALE

DURING THE MONTH OF DECEMBER, IN

WATCHES, SILVERWARE,

CLOCKS, JEWELRY, Etc.

3.JPETTY, THE JEWELE

Is determined to make a big offer for the trade
: during the month of December
be reduced in price. Remember Sk

_Deceseary to enumerate articles
plain bh-lanllﬂilg

in the above lines, and
everything in this store will
: NET COST, it is un-
prices. Everything is marked in
il ;m on the
- 43 now is second to neone in
63-1. Our prices have always hl..has the lowest, but
tb.*‘ December will previous figures. To be com-
vinced call and see us. - Next door to the Daly House, Kent Street.




