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it. She knows how I love her, and
she does not blame me.”

Bewildered by the apparent mystery of
the affair, Tressillian teied in vain to in-
duco the baronet to spesk more freely. He
learned only that Ilde had not been aware
of her peculiar relations toward Therwell
that mornirig at their first meeting, and
that pecuniary assistance would be of mo
avail toward freeing her from the engage-
ment. He saw, however, that the father
could not even think of the proposed mar-
riage without experiencing poignant an-
guish, and that all his pleadings and re-
proaches were useless.

But he was resolved not to relinquish the
hopes that made life dear to him until he
had commuunicated with the maiden. As if
veading his thoughts, Sir Allyn said husk-

“Gay, I beg you not to see Ilde to-day.
She has enough to bear—poor child ! This
has been already an eventful day for her, 1
fear 4

“Say no more, Sir Allyn,” interrupted
the viscount, rising. ‘I will not see her
to-day, but afterward I shall hold myself
free to call upon her. She understands my
feelings toward her ; she will have faith in
me as'I will in her. I shall respect your
confidence, but I am sure that Heaven will
mever permit this proposed marriage to be
consumated.”

He held out his hand in respectful pity
for the baronet, and then turned and left
the room, going into the corridor.

At the very threshold he ran against
Therwell, whose attitude was that of an
eavesdropper.

The rivals exchanged glances, and Ther-
well, cool and self-assured as he usually
was, momentarily quailed before the flash-
ing eyes of Lord Tressillian ; he then enter-
ed the study, while the young viscount
passed on through the hall aud out at the
front door of the mansion.

On gaining a little distance he paused
and looked back with an expressicn of inef-
fable love upon his face.

“Give Ilde up!” he said, half aloud.
“Never!—never! I will fathom this mys.
tery. I will unmask the designs of that
scoundrel, free Sir Allyn from his clutches,
and then claim my noble darling for my
wife. \We shall see which shall triumph—
Therwell or Tressillian—villiany or love !”

CHAPTER XIV,
“YOU MUST LEAVE MY HOUSE IMMEDIATELY.”
“What can we not endure
When pains are lessened by the hope of curef
—NasB.

The mysterious bride of Sir Hugh Chellis
stood before her baffled guardian, her face
lighted up with the trinmph of her deliver-
ance, and her eyes luminous with a grand
and solemn joy. Mr. Wilmer turned his
face from her, but the ex-governess, pale
and tearing, watched har every movement
as if fascinated by the chang: in the being
she had wsssisted to wrong and oppress.
Lady Chellis’ maid could not avoid casting
frequent looks of exultation ut the discom-
fited enemies of her young mistress, and
she drew nearer to the latter, as if to call
atteation to the fact that but for her the
position of affuirs at the Wilmer mansion
would have been very different at this
moment.

For some moments there was a profound
silence, which was broken at last by the
young bride, who said, quietly :

“Uncle James—Mr. Wilmer—I have
proved to you that I am legally a wife, and
that your guardianship over me hus ceased
entirely. I am now my own mistress,
You will find me able to defend myself and
to take possession of my fortune, which
mow passes into my own hands.”

Mr. Wilmer started, and said, huskily:

“It is true, Adah, that I have seen your
marriage certificate, but you may have
forged it 5

“You can consult the church register,
Mr. Wilmgy,” she said proudly.

Her late guardian moved uneasily in his
chair, but did not lift his gaze to her face
Intruth, he had no doubt of the authen-

ticity of the marriage certificate, but h e
was p‘uzled, stuhned, and stupified by the
suddenly acquired freedom of hLis injured
niece,

“It can't be true,” Le ejaculated. *“How
could you find a husband so quickly? You
could not have accosted a gentleman in the
street and request.ed him to warry you.
You have spirit enough in you for that,
Ibelieve; but you would have been repuised
as a lunatic or worse. How did you ob-
tain your husband ?”

A quick flush shot into the cheeks of the
young bride—a flush of maidenly shame
and confusion—but her gaze was as clear,
and her manner as composed as before, and
she replied :

“That is my secret, Mr. Wilmer.
enough that I am satistied.”

“I don't believe your hushband is Sir
Hugh Chellis at all,” declared Mr. Wilmer.
*‘The Chellis’ are one of the proudest
families in the kingdom. Miss Dorothy
Chellis is immensely rich, and I have heard
that she is extremely fond of her wild
young nephew ; but she would leave every
penny to strangers if she but fancied that
he would contract a mesalliance.”

“A marriage with Adah Wilmer would
not be a mesalliance even for Sir Hugh
Chellis,” said the young bride, haughtily.
“‘Miss Chellis herself once hoped to enter
our family.”

‘‘T'tue, but she did not expect to marry
a lunatic,” said Mr. Wilmer, with a sn®er.
“Sir Hugh, if he ‘ever heard your name,
and of course he has, has already heard
that you are ot infirm mind. He would not
have married you, knowing who you were,

" and he would not have done so unless he

were familiar with your history. I think I

have proved that you have been cleverly

imposed upon by some person who has
neither right nor title to the name of Sir

Hugh Chellis.”

A shadow flitted over the face of the
maiden bride, and she grew dudlym
with a sudden fear that her guardian
spoken truthfully.

It is

attendance of a physician?
not have——But why do I parley with
you? Let us come to the point at once.

and in an unsound siate of mind. You
know, as well as I do, that my health
wonld have been perfect if I had not been
kept a close prisoner. You know, and the
creature of your will knows,” and she in-

intellect is as sound as yours.”

““Well, what of it ?”

“What of it ¥’ replied Lady Chellis,” her
eyes flashing with indignation aud con-
tempt. ‘‘Can youask, Whatof it? What
of the fact that since my early girlhood I
have been confined to my ewn rooms, with-
out a friend, save my poor foster-sister,
Nelly? What of the fact that for years I
have been allowed to see no face save yours,
Nelly’s and Mrs, Barrat's? What of the
fact that all my household servants—those
who served my father and loved his daugh-
ter—have been trained to consider me sick-
ly, and of infirm mind? What of the fact
that my family friends have been repulsed
in all their atteenpts to see me, and have
been sent away with the story that the
esight of strange faces would but aggravate
my malady? What of the fact thut my
youth has been blighted, and my girlhood
been full of torture instead of happiness?
Good heaxens ! Can vou usk ‘What of it.””
And her voice rang with the clearness of a
flute through the long saloon. *‘I wonder
that the question did not palsy your false,
hypocritical tongue.”

Mr. Wilmer shrank aflrighted before this
outburst of righteous indignation. He
moved restlessly, glanced from the glowing
face of the young ludy to the sympathetic

countenance of her maid, and then his gaze
sought the features of Mrs. Barrat, as if
he were desirous of her aid and counsel.

But Mrs. Barrat was as frightened as
himself. She had retreated a little before

one of the bride's s:ythe-like glandes, and
appeared now undecided whether to depart
or remain,

Receiving no encouragement from his

confederate, Mr. Wilmer strove to appear
self-possessed and said :

‘“‘Adali, my poor neice, do yvou know
that your presert excitement goes far to

confirm all that I have ever said regarding

the state of your mental health? Ii any

stranger were to see you now, would he

blame me for believing vour mind was un-
hinged ? Perhaps I have been misled by

my fears,” and his tone expressed hypo-
critical grief.

“Perhaps my anxiety pre-

vented me from judging fuirly. If this be

8o, Adah—if I have been deceived—mis-

tuken—if my love for you has caused me to

err—"

Sir Hugh’s young bride drew herself up

“If you have been mistaken,” she ex-

claimed, her voice sounding like the voice
of ap accused angel.

mistaken, Mr. Wilmer.
ae well as I have that my mind has never
for one instant wavered from its just bal-

“You have not kteen
You have kuown

ance. If you had tancied me really ill,
would you not have procured for me the
Would you

Your wicked designs against me have been
assisted by the fact that during the last
tew months of his life my poor father had
not the command of all his faculties. You
have given out to the world that I had in-
herited his malady, when you well knew
that his infirmity was the result of discase,
smnd not constitutional. You have pre.

tended t'eit I have been for years sickly
and delicate. Do I look so *”
She awaited a reply.

long confinement, but that her health had
been seriously impaired, no one who looked
in her clear, bright eyes, at her now flushed
cheeks, and at her rounded figure, could for
an instant believe.

Mr. Wilmer maintained silence, and the
bride continued, in her solemnly accusing
tones :

“No, I am not sickly, and I have never
been. My mind isnot impaired, and never
has been. To carry out your wicked
schemes it was necessarv that yon should
act as you have done. It was you, James
Wilmer, who tended my father during the
last months of his life. It was you who es-
tablished a paramount influence over him.
1t was you who persuaded him to make an
unjust will, acting upon his well known
preference for early marriages. It was you
who dictated the terms of that will, by
which I was to marcy before attaining the
age of tweunty-one, or forfeit to you the
whole of my fortune. My poor father could
not have known what he was doing when
he signed his name to that fatal document
—a document which has wrecked his daugh-
ter’s happiness.”

Her voice was low and sad as she uttered
the last words.

*From the moment of my father's death,”
she continued, conquering her momentary
weakness, ‘‘you schemed to prevent my
marriage before the specified time. You
professed a constant solicitude for my
.health, deciaring to everyone your fears
that I had inherited from my father a pre-
disposition to insanity. You enlisted my
governess, Murs. Barrat, in your schemes.
You gradually curtailed my liberty. You
related* to my friends and my parent’s
triends exaggerated accounts of my childish
freaks, and words, innocent in themselves,
yet constructed by you into indications of a
mind treinbling in tht balance, Every
ebullition of childish gayety, every period
of saduess, when [ wept for my dead parents,
was declared by you to be unnatural. And,
at last, when I openly rebelled against your
odious tyranny and constant vigilance, you
confined me to my rooms, and gave out that
my insanity

-

in which I myself or others vio-

¥

“Was it probable,” she asked herself, | 20U,

Hugh Chellis, the heir presamptive to Miss | ¢

hy’s wealth, the

dicated Mrs. Barvat by a gesture, ‘‘that my |

She did look delicate from the effects of !

insanity had become an established fact, |
‘and that I was subject to dangerous moods,

a quick gleam of #a ) pas!
biaface.  w hebgY NF

His busy brain had renawed the scheming.
which had just seemed to have' received sc
fatal a check.

His niece had detailed her history with-
out a particle of exaggeration, but even his
bitter experience had not enabled her

N iR

comprehend fully his utter baseness. £

brother of James Wilmer, und as different,
from him as light is different from darkuess.
He had been a rear-admiral in the navy,
and possessed a sailor’s nature, noble, brave
and unsuspicious. He had married early,
before attaining the age of twenty, and his
bride was three years younger than he.
This early marriage had been blessed with
a degree of harmony and happiness but
seldom vouchsafed to any union. Neot a
cloud had shadowed their united lives, ex-
cept the necessity for frequent absences on
the part of the admiral, and the fact that
for many yeats they were childless.

But, at last, when the oid sailor's face
had grown wrinkled, and his bair had be-
gun to he streaked with grey, and his wife
bad become a grave, dignified matron, a
child was born to them, the Adah of our
story. It had needed but her advent to fill
their cup of joy to the brim, and the fond
father exulted in his happy home and the
society of his dear ones, until, when Adah
had attained her twelth year, that home
was suddenly darkened by the shadow of
death and the dearest of the dear ones had
drouped and faded into her grave.

Stricken by the terrible blow, he gave
himselt up to grief.

He summoned his half-brother, James
Wilmer, to his home, and relinquished his
affairs into his hands. His mind gave way,
and for months he was insensible to the
ministrations of his daughter, or to the con-
solations of his friends. He was never
violent in his insanity. The bluff old sailor,
who had been a terror to evil doers upon
his ship, submitted himself to be led about
by Adabh, like a child, gathered flowers, and
sat in the sunshine, iudulging in harmless
vagaries, and talzing continually of his lost
wife.

A year after her death he joined her in
the world beyond, and the orphaned Adah
became the charge of James Wilmer,

Her parents had been alike wealthy, and
their united fortunes had descended to their
only child. As fortune loves to shower
favors upon those who have no need of
them, so Adah’s wealth was angmented by
a legacy from her godmother, and by a
legacy or wwo from other sources—thus
constituting her an heir of remarkable pre-
tentions.

To all this wealth her uncle was, of
course, the next heir, in the event of her
dying when unmarried, and before her at-
taining her majority. He father’s singular
will, made through the influence of the
younger brother, however, opened a
straighter path to the possession of the
larger share of these united fortunes, and it

became the whole plan of James Wilmer's
existence to prevent his niece’s marriage be-
fore the specified period.

He engaged for her a governess—Mrs.
Barrat—upon whom he could depend to
second his schemes, and from the moment
of his brother’s death entered upon a course
of action well calculated to bring about the
very event he desired. He let fall insinua-
tions to the effect that Adah had inherited
her father’s predisposition to insanity ; lLe
termed her grief at her bereavemenis ‘‘vio-
lent;” *‘ungovernable,” and ‘‘insane.”

When the edge of her sorrow had worn
off, and she became at times gay and
frolicsome, he sighed over her unequal
spirits.

When she wandered by herself in the
park, at her country home, he ordered
Mrs, Barrat to follow her, lest she should
do herself any injury. Of course the high-
spirited girl rebelled against the restrictions
placed upon her novements, and upbraided
her relative, but he professed to believe the
malady, against the encroachments of
which he had so long guarded her, had
overcome her mind at last, and he condemn-
ed her to the strictest seclusion.

There was no one to combat his decision.
The servants believed that their young
mistress had succumbed to her father’s
malady, and the friends of her parents ap-
plauded her uncle for the tender and devot-
ed care of his niece.

The fact that Admiral Wilmer had been
insane during the iast year of his life pre-
vented any doubts of the truthfulness of
the girl's guardian, and Adah's life had
been passed in deep solitude, cheered only
by the presence of her maid, Nelly.

Mrs, Barrat proved an able coadjutor of
the villainous uncle,

She was a needy young widow, who had
been thanktul enough at first for a home
and shelter, but who had gradually aspired
to become the wife of James Wilmer. He
bad, in fast, promised to alevate her from
the post of governess to that of mistress of
the house, in the event of the success of his
plans. Once passed Adah’s majority, her
fortune would become his, and should she
remain unma ri he offered to share that
fortune with Mrs, Barrat and make her his
wife, provided she lent him efficient aid,
and so for years she had worked in his in-
terests, patiently and anxious'y looking for-
‘ward to her reward, . - '

During the

Her father had heen the elder and half

pears of Adah’s confinement,
Mr. Wilmer- bhad scarcely dared to leave
i uteooi Somhey’ Bades, oak' L it

own. I have lost my pro

3
“Adal, I am poor-mvo noth
in
nate speculationg. Do mot turn me out
upon the world —I am too old to work. I
have no friends who will assist me if you
turn -me off. Forgive me, Adah, and let
me stay.” '

“No, Mr. Wilmer, the same roof cannot
shelter us both,” declared Adah, resolutely,
‘her voice cold and stern. ‘‘You must go.”

“‘But what will people say "’ pleaded her
late guardian. *‘If yon make kuown the
whole story our affairs will become the
talk of the whole town. How will Sir Hugh
Chellis like that ?”

The young bride, in her first indignation,
had determined to expose the infamy of her
relative, and clear herself from all suspicion
of insanity, but her uncle’s question sug-
gested to her that there was another of
whom she must now think—another whose
pride might be deeply wounded by the ex-
posure of her wrongs. Besides her woman-
ly delicacy shrank from bringing shame
upon the name her father had borne, and
she had just fears that the peculiar circum-
stances attending her marriage would be
.revealed to the confusion of herself and her
young husband.

No, Mr. Wilmer must go in peace. To
permit him to go in poverty would make
food for gossiping tongues. He must be
sent away to spend his life in obscurity,
and she would allow him a small yearly
stipend, sufficient to keep him from want,
but only in consideration of the name he
bore, and of the fact that her father once
loved and trusted him.

She told him of her decision, and her
words were full of gall-like bitterness for
the proud, discomfited man who had
schemed to possess her heritage.

“But if I go to-day,” he expostulated,
“people will talk. Your sudden restora-
tion to health will excite attention——"

“Be it so !” said Adah, *I can endure it,
since they will not guess the truth.”

“But I cannot go so soon, Adah. Give
me at least a week.”

Firm in the consciousness that she had
passed beyond his power, and that his pres:
ence could not injure her, the young bride
yielded assent to his prayer, and granted
him a week in which to seek another home,.

“And I?” said Mrs. Barrat, hesitating
to call attention upon herself, yet fearing
that she was to be sent forth with her ycars
of service unrequitted. ' *‘Mr. Wilmer has
engaged to marry me. My place is with
him. May I not stay, Miss Will—Lady
Chellis? Only one week, for I have wo
place to go to ¥’

Nelly pulled her mistress’ sleeve, and
whispered to ber to deny the request.

“She is no relation, my lady, if that old
viper is !" she said.

But it did not need Nelly’s suggestion
to decide Lady Chellis. She Lkad reflected
that the widow had been but an instrument
in the handsof a master,and, though she felt
for her only scorn, contempt and indigna-
tion, she did not blame her so0 severely as
she did Mr. Wilmer. She therefore re-
plied that she would give her shelter unti!
the morrow, but that she must then go.

I shall allow Mr. Wilmer a hundred
pounds a year,” she declared. *‘That will
find him food, shelter, and clothing in some
distant spot. As for you, 1 do not charge
myself with your future.”

The widow wept and pleaded, and appeal-
ed to Mr. Wilmer, but Adah’s decision was
unalterable.

“Now that this matter is settled,” said
Lady Chellis, ““I will assume the command
of iny own house. For the present, I will
take possession of the drawing-room.”

She crossed the floor and sank gracefully
into an easy chair, and the delighted Nelly
followed her and stood by her side.
Understanding the hint conveyed by her
words, the deposed master moved toward
the door. .

At the threshold he paused.

‘‘Adah,” he said, “vou will explain to
the servunts that you are married, and that
I have ill-treated you 7

*J decline to say what 1 shall or shall
not do,” she replied. ‘‘You shall be treat-
ed well while you stay, but I would advise
you and Mrs, Barrat to keep to your own
rooms,”

Mr. Wilmer bit his lip, turned a look of
hatred from his niece to Nelly, who return-
ed it with interest, and then he reluctantly
reteated from the drawing-réom, followed
by his confederate.

“Thank Providence !” cried Nelly, when
the door had closed behind them. *I never
was 80 happy in my life! Oh, Miss Adah,
you are realiy free now !”

She kissed the hand of her young mistress,
and, with grateful tears, Lady Chellis drew
the honest, aflectionate face to her own,
and kissed her face and lips with sisterly
affection.

*Dear Nelly,” she said, *“‘while I live I
shall never allow you to leave me. My
home must be your home always. To your
devotion I owe all my present happiness
and prosperity.” ‘

Nelly’s face beamed with delight.

*‘Miss Adah,” she said, gently loosening
the strings of her bridal bonnet, *“‘may I
call in the servants ? Would it not be well
to tell them you are married ?” £

“But that fact I wish to keep secret.”

““Then tell them that you have never been
demented ; that you are now mistress, and
Mr, Wilmer is 3 X

g of my

. Adah looked thoughtful and sad.

~ “T must think, Nelly,” she said wearily.
“lﬁnjhhﬂdmﬁu“

“followed him, had closed and

sked the door, and now stood

fore him with an anxious, troubled face,
until her hard voice broke the silence.

“Well,” she said, bitterly, “‘here we are,
cheated and robbed of all that we fancied
we held sebure. We bave been outwitted
by a simple girl who is more ignorant of the
world than a child.” .

“Ip’s all your fault,” interrupted Mr.
Wilmer, savagely. “If you had remained
at home last night, Adah could not have
Jeft the house. What business had you to
trust the key of her rooms to that treacher-
ous maid? If yon had exercised proper
caution and vigilance, Adah might have
been at this moment up stairs.”

“True ; we did not dream that extra
care and caution were required. I left her
last night for the first time for months, and
then only to visit my relatives. She escap-
ed this morning before I had risen. 1 have
often left the keys with her maid, for you
told me yourself that she could be relied
upon, and that she believed her mistress to
be really insane. 1 am notto blame. Miss
Wilmer has been so quiet of late that I be-
lieved she had become resigned to her fate.
Yon saw her yourself yesterday, and told
me she was perfectly apathetic ”’

““I did say so. I really thought so. We
have been cleverly imposed upon. Oh, if I
had only suspected that her apathy was
assumed ! If I bad only imagined that
her maid was treacherous to us! Now all
is lost !

“It would seem so,” said the ex-governess,
her tones appearing calm by contrast wity
her employer's impetuous manner.

‘‘Seem 8o !” repeated Mr. Wilmer, with
savage irony. ‘I should think it would
seem 80o. I am a beggar—dependent man
upon the woman I have injured—indehted
to her for a paltry pittance, scarcely suffi-
cient to keep soul and body together. I
must vegetate in some distant country
village, shut out from all the enjoyments
to which I have looked forward for years.
I have planned to possess hLer wealth—I
have reveled in anticipations of the time
when her estates would become mine—
when all these luxuries,” and he gave a rapid,
comprehensive glance around the state-
ly apartment, ‘“would be my own. I have
dreamed of the time when I should plunge
into the gayeties of society, and Lear my
part among vhe proudest and wealthiest of
the land. And this is the end of all my
scheming ! This is the fruit for which I
bave worked and waited so patiently. It
was for this that I stifled all remomse, per-
jured myself, and was merciless to ter from
whom I now expect mercy.”

His voice died away in an angry, despair-
; ing groan.

The widow drew nearer to her em-
ployer.

*‘You believe her story, then, of her mar-
riage ?” she whispered. ‘‘You believe that
she has become, legally and truly, the wife
of Sir Hugh Chellis, as she declares her-
self ?”

*'I believe she is married to somebody,”
replied Mr. Wilmer, ‘‘but her husband
may have assumed the name of Sir Hugh.
It does not seem probable that the baronet
would marry a woman who has been sup-
posed for years to be insane. Yet the cer-
tificate is genuine.”

“That may be, but there is-something
wrong about the marriage. Did you notice
how she blushed when you gquestioned her
about her husband? It was a blush of
shame and confusion, if I read any expres-
sion aright, and not a blush of modest em-
barrassment. Then he did not come with
her. Evideatly he does not intend to fight
her battles, or to take possession here.

| The truth is, James Wilmer,” and the ex-

governess lowered her voice, and spokein a
crisp, impressive whisper, ‘‘there is a mys-
tery about this sudden marriage, and I
think I have penetrated it.”

It will do us no good if you have.”

“That remains to be seen,” interrupted
the woman with an air of self-confidence.
*‘But, before I explain, tell me something
about Sir Hugh Chellis.”

Mr. Wilmer was about to return an im-
patient retusal to this request, but the ex-
pression on the widow’s face induced com-
pliance.

**Sir Hugh is about three and twenty, I
believe,” he said. ‘‘He is gay and wild,
fond of company, and knows how to throw
away money. Last year he lost several
thousand pounds at the Derby races, and I
have heard that it «lid not cure him from
betting. He has u very good estate in
Wales, but it only produces him about two
thousand a year.. When his aunt dies he
will be immensely rich.”

““Is he handsome ?”

Mr. Wilmer looked puzzled.

“Well I don’t know,” he said; “‘that isa
woman’s question. He has blue eyes light
hair, a fair face, and a dashing manner—
yes, I suppose he would be called hand-

” .

““If he were ugly,” said the ex-governess,
musingly, ‘1 should not wonder at the
marriage. Of course he is deeply in debt;
two thousand a year won't provide for
heavy losses at the Derby.”

*‘Yes, he is deeply in debt,” assented
Mr, Wilmer, impatiently ; “and it is said
Miss Chellis has been angry with him of
late on account of his extravagence and
wiltul folly. But what has all this to do
with us?’ ‘

The widow’s face brightened, and it seem-
ed as if a heavy cloud had been momentar-
ily lifted from it.

“I see,” she said, breathing more freely

. than she had since ihe disappearance of her

““Listen to me James Wilmer.

| It was agreed between us that I was to be-
[ come your wife as soon as you entered upon

thing | possesion of your niece’s property. If you
. ‘.h‘.‘"'w:ﬁd planved, I have executed.

for me you could never have persuaded

Wilmer’s insanity. I
my hopes of becoming

“world of M
o nou given up -
| your king a high station

- A MGBAE KIGKFIEL)
- CHRISTMAS GOODS

| We have received a sp’endid assortment of goods selected specially for the holiday
trade. The liss comprises a large variety of useful and ornamental articles rang

| in price from 1 cent up to $30. We are sure to have just what will suit you, and g

indvce you to buy we have marked these goods at a very small advance on cost

STOVES. STOVES.

Our stock of these is as complete as can be found in the county. In wond cooking

stoves we have nearly everything worth offering. And to reduce the number we wil)

sell for the next mon*h at very low prices and on the most favorable terms.  Befog

finaliy deciding to buy the stove your wife wants, and should have this fall, comg
and see what we are prepared to do for you.

These are goin rapidly. The style and quality of the goods, and our close Prices
suit everyone who wants to buy It will pay you to step into vur show room and ses
the goods our best manufacturers are turning out.
Remember we have everything in tinware and granite ware, both plain and faney
goods, and can supply anything you want in paints, paint oil, machine oil, _coal i
tar paper, glass, putty, hinges, saws, axes, nails, etc., at very close prices. Wlshmé
you all the compliments of the season.

WM. A, McRAE
Kirkfield, Dec. 13th, 1892.—65-4.

LITTLE BRITAIN.

Our stock is now complete in every department. Good ranges api
hard times prices in Dress Goods, Mantle Goods, Millinery, Twe«d~ and
Overcoatings. Dresses and Mantles made in the bes of styie a4 at
reasonable prices. Please make inquiries as to who it was wanted 1o ad.
vance coal oil to 20c. per gallon amid the hard times. Tryv cur R ller
Flour at $1.85 per hundred Come aud «ee our ~ugars and te. “Xtra
value. Don’t give away your money. We don't want to - xtart 32000
out of you in a few years. Give us a call and compar= price- i< all we
ask, Yours truly,

E. Z. YEREX

Little Britain, Oct, 81st, 1892. —1804-tf

FREE TRADE WITH THE MANUFAGT URER

No agente’ salaries, transfer rates or commissions to be added to the price of the
Goods you buy trom us. Therefore we ju=tly claim that

We can give better valuc in all
kinds of WOOLEN3

than can bs bad elsewhere,

Onr stock of BLANKETS is compl=te—400 piirs on hand and we ara s'ill masking,

We oan plesse yoa in qnality and price. Waite, Grey aad Cn-ck. Unin and All-

Wool! Sheetings, single and ‘oable width; slso a large and wall wssortei sock of

Fall Cloth, T weeds, Check Shirtings, Fiae Grey and Fiasy Flianel:, Gasrnaays,

Books, Mitts, ete. Oar YARN speaks for itself; ask those who na= it. I0 i< ~qaaily
a8 good as Home-made, and we sell it for less than the price of inferior Ys'n

Carding, Spinning and Weaving a Specia'ty. A1l Custom
Work will receive our most careful attention.

Do not be delnded by Shoddy Goods ecalled Bankrupt Stock when you ein ge
Honest Goods from us at Wholesale Prices.
HORN BROS,

Lindssy, Nov. 23, 1892, —34-tf Lindsas W ol-r Mills.

BOOTS AND RUBBERS.

[ We have just received a shipmsnt ot BOOTS3, RUBBRERS ani OVER-
SHOES making our Fall and Wiater stock complets.

MEN’S AND BOYS LONG BOOTS, Fealt and Leather, M>sn’s Lacz
Felt Boots, and a full stock of fine wear for men and boys.

LADIES' BOOTS in fine Kid, Batton and Lace, and strongs- quality
in Calf Sgin and Buff. Three special lines of lined fine Faslt Boots for
Ladies in Button, Lace and Gaiters at $1.25 pair.

CHILDREN’S BOOTS saitable for wet weather, in all sizes

qualities.

RUBBERS and OVERSHOES, sizes for Men, Ladies sad Children,

now complete,

HOGG BROS,

OAR WOIO D

Nov. 2nd, 1892.—1598.

Cit;/ Harness Shop, Lindsay.

PROPRIETOR,.

and

-

JAMES LITTLE,

business, the last move being to purchase from MR. JAMES LO™ 4ui hir entire 58
his business, who now retires, [ am prepared to give all my o'J customers, and as ma
on In all orders with which I maf be entrusted.

Having extended
and the good will
new ones as favors me with their patronage, sa

My Stook of Harness, Collars, Whips, Trunks and Valises

lo well n and ch than any place in town, Hand made collars a specialt

lnmhmb'. M%m""?- finished by -xmpomw workmaa, none other employed. This is money we

tnvested. All [ ask is an {on of my stock and you will be convinced that it is the largest to chooss

trom, best workmaunship, '.'3'“ really ch than any place in town. My expenses b?tng lower

therefore I rlvo my customers the benefit. Gentleman, place in your orders at once and don’t miss thig
opportunity, Repairing promptly done. Don’t forget the place. Give me a call.

3 JAMES LITTLE.
Lindsay, Dec. 13th, 1888:—1619,

FTOX

Cheap FURNITURE

GO TO

ANDERSON, NUGENT, & Co.

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers.
~ Call and see our stock. No tronble'to show it.

ANDERSON. NUGENT & CO.

e m The Wardel‘.




