W hat (¢ the raun it

hende whei they hear of thie Right's
wondkel©
CWhat te (b, Pant  Faee belike ©
e aheale hie stupid hesd and langhed.
How canld Mathew have hoen ench &
bl we b ek hid v
CRplike Phere's e 18 18 and et i 16,

M beandy i e There's siwage them
mw; t‘t‘m there's mars, Nan—there's
o

((What more, Pant”

Wagleraan, hell logh when he honre
the aewe  He's Mrm( W the job, and
he den'd know mething abeis §e; enly
Mikhaw and me kaowe what that job le
Muthew and me  and one ether

“Who I the cther, Danf And what Ie

5 jed”

ﬂ{nm hie head and buvied ¢ for
aﬁ:{y i the powier pos.

Mathew eald, e &

fumble * he
wasterful man

“What le the Job?" qeked Nan, fealing
seleatey mnw\e« #WaRkeR

I s Job T reptied Pan, “which can't
ke bald wnbe warmen

“Why, ye lubher “ ehe eprang to her
feit and whook her et ta the Bbeong Man's
faca, k0 bhat he ebarted back, Tubber and
tend lubber, you dare b call me & woman

captatn of the Now, let we
heav what thie job e that T am not to be
Wkl Out with 6 o | amit the gav
nleh of her diseoures, whieh conelsted of
i onthe

"Mmh':'w. Huinble ::d &y = the
W Disigan. t SbPong WMen ave
Mwaye Hie balies i the hande of &
Wiihan

“Vaet there, Pan " said Nun “d'ye
think | value your joh nox wank to know
what it le & rope's end? Bt that you
#hould refuse 1o tell it o me, you ehip:
el thiat'e what galle  And after youtex
forenoon's eabmagundis”

Thid aceusstion of tngratitade cub poox
Pan bo the quick  In the matter of ses
plo. labscaies and sslmagundi (which Ie &
fess of sale boof, onlene, potatoss, pep-
per ofl and vinegar, the whole ta
Wake o bootheome compound) Nallor Nan
Wik More than & mother to htw.

Ronty yoars sfloat, continned Nan,
W doap deguet; “from Boy to captatn of
the foretop, and from Cape Florn to the
Nurtow seis and Copenhagen, and 16 be
bokt by & lond gswab, who Rever &0 wmuch
we kel blue waber, that ' & worean!"

COF gonre, ' sald Pan foebly, T didn't
'(‘AH\V mogn it :

“Dldn't moan ' Why- there! What
I it then? e bt pheacy or muwient

Fle thook hie head

“look ye, Nano B wom't elgaify, not
& bubton, telting you | sald to myself,
at bhe bogluning, ‘Naw won't &poll eport;
andt ite only & glied "

Only & givl!  Nan pricked up her eave
A Foared about givle, " she snld care
lesly -

il You sco «he'v boon longne to run
away with Mathow and waery him, fof
monthe  Longing ehe has, having took &
fancy for Mathow, which i¢-& strance
thing, come to think of i, end ehe w0
young Bt womon ave Ay, &y,
Nun, Fnow  You wes | adways thought
tho wak maving up for Ralph Ewmbleton.
Pub Mathew, he saye that's aonsenss
Welk  gho sib thig time tonging fo My
hiva, and hor mothor WwoR't hogr - no
Chunce ik now  So it'e fixed for to night
What & sun'  lace, sad brandy, and
Conovi, and o ghet ™

Oh well; | don's cave
i yon Hike "

e then procesded to explatn thet
Mathew had areangod for & pony to be
fnddied In readiness, that the «ignal
agroed upon between the givl and M&Oﬁw
Wak & message from the castle carvied by
& corhain boy aemed Coddy, pretending te
some from the fugleman, who was o be
kept out of the way, employed at the Her
o where the stulf wae beatowed: the
Boy was to sxy that the fugleman was L
On receiving thie mewnsge the giv) would
WakE @ EXOUSS (6 Ful up to the castle
where €he would mount the pony, and se
vide off with Mathew end be marvied over
the Border  To kesp up appearances, he
wetit o this soft et it hed
boon arranged that the Joung women was
bo scream and o & &k that
Dant dhonld It her tnte the saddie. snd,
f necesnary, hold her on  Once across the
Border they would be married without so
UCh & & Juip over the broemetiok.

Nun dlowly fose
m‘;'l‘npwwmmm Pan,” dhe

She went indoors and poured sbout
thees fourthe of & pint in Wte &
tankerd which ehe flled up with
&lo, end brought out to her lodger
tonder cave. ¢

“Prinke that. Dun, " she sald. It's good
oMt sttago—none of your emiall beer
Prink it ap: then gou can put on your
606t &t go about your work “

He deank it off & & gulp, with 6very
ontward slgn of eaticfuction Ther he
suddenly reoled and canght st the door

“Go @nd put on your cont. Pan. " she
Said, looking &t him with & Hitle snsiety

He & Nan heard ofietwo
hewvy falle, and nodded her hoad  Then
&he followed

Glo on, Pan,

“ORly & ghly e Mies Drasy <th s |

*‘?ﬁ%‘;
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#HEMOTEGW  WOTRING
el oF thit Fou eroesed old Nan's pe
with & ehtlling A lucky ran!  Sueh &
(iR &% 6T never had befare A run thet
il erirpries the le. "

Rl enid Mathew, pleased with
Cthe poophesy Tt ahall surprise them
“An how dé gou. get on with Mise
frriee? Mo che aald nay  Bhe will and

3

{

co, b e, o B
% #e; pipe all ha
elanguide. then off with her; show &
elaan pati o f heale; dap all

«f beltave, Nam,
Fo0 ke & witeh "

“f believe, “ she coplied, ‘that after
YOuE Fin goull be euve [ am.  Go in and
wake Pan

““v “

Fithibed hie heavy ?«

“You can't be dronk etill, man,“ said
Mathew, “cecing it's half-past 2 in the
aftarnoon “ :
UMy head, " sald  Pan, e it with
hie great feb, i like the ehurch bell he
fore the service -goeth dingdong And

leet nighte"
“Clet up, foel, and put on your comt,
and come ouk We have work te do”
:‘I;lw fellow made ag hf:d LTS
idly wondering why Wak &0
zﬂvy ahd e lege Hie lead.
“Come. " Mathew repented, “there is ne
time to loss.  Up, man "
They left the

poeition of thinge with a eheerful smile.

“Aw for Mathew, " she «qid with & grtn,
“he will got salt eel for hiv supper. Salt
écl - nothing ehogs. "

She doubted for awhile whether to tm-
part the plot to the fugleman. Put ahe
rememberad that thongh he was no older
than horself he would take the thing dif-
forently, and & fght between him and
Pan, not to epeake of Mathew as well,
conld have only one termingtion Flad

not have hettated to cngage the man her
self, as sho had led many & gallent board

iy r«n‘{ agalnst any odde
M'i'ﬂt wYE Were over _

What ehe at last sesolved upon mavked
het ae @t onde the bravest and the most
seneible of women But her pesolution
took time for the working out. She sat
on her stone weat and wnokod her pips as
wenal  When any boys passed her door
ehe shook her stick at them, and veed hey
Shrange won phraces, just ae If nothing
Was on her mind,

[t growe dark 1 the short November
days soon after 4, which i« the hour
when folke who can afford the tuxaey of
| aavdles light them, sweop the hoarth, and
' prepare the dixh of cheorful tea There
| Was uo ted for ue that year, but woasl) ale
of one own browing or buttermilk.  And
| my Mmother sat n great sadnese for the
mogh part, ot knowing what would be
the end, yot fearful of the worab, and

was Hittle to ghve her cause for hope

Ie wan 6:80 or T that | heard footsteps
ontulde, and pretently a knock at the
door | saw, to my amasement, no other
fhan old Naw It was & cold and rainy
svening. but she had on wnothing move
than her ucnal jacket and hat. A hasd
and tough old woman,

“Chikh " she satd earneatly, “do you
think that | wonld lead thee wrong, or tell
thee & Me?™

“Why, no, Nan "

Why should | go forth? 1+ is past 6
o'clock, and alveady dark.

" messengers should come- - Look!
who ie that?"

She slipped behind the door as & boy
carne Funning to the door. | recognived
hiva for & lad, half gypsy, whe was well
known to &l runners, ofven took part
In deiving the ponies. A bave headed

boy, ran. [ will
The boy

laine! W's rue  But | never had &

Qo in doore, :

for the fagleman, Il warrant his back to
be sound & sy own  Walt, walt, [ say,
til you ses Muthgw's face tomomow. A

vitlein tndesd!
mean? My
What has he

Tive fellow, roneed rudely, sat up and |

“Then mark we, go not forth tontght." |

i
|
§

i
{

| within docve all night, if [ valued my life |
athew said, “thet | and my honor, and trodged away, telling

The viliatn—

M. mmw
te ¢
mealy mouthed swab;" “&
ehy washy, fair weather
eaflor;” “thinks to get athiwart
whd €6 forth.
in blenk wonder Thae heving in this
nautical manner collected her thonghte—
etrange i€ ¢ thet & eailor can never
mature he plane o resclve upon & plen
of aetion without the use of strong words
g€ begged me to lend her my cardinal,
which wae pravided with a thick warm
hood, of which we women of N

wranner which elie tied aver

FOaRd heF neck, leaving her three

taller's hat in my keeping. lastly,

borrowed and put on & pair of warm

, remarking that all would

aut if once they saw or felt her

hand. This, to be sure, was & great deal

levger then f¢ commonly found among

women. When all these armangements |
she put on the cardinal |
Hed the hood aver her head. “Now,” |

ehe asked, “who am 1"

Of conree, having my elothes upon her,
and mbmw the same height. with hes
fuce

beneath the hood, che seemed |

to be no other then myself
ehe anee more bade me Kk

| me nothing but that o plratical eraft

f

| I hie room; he had sent we,
WY tongue, it e a¢ dey &e & bone.  Fast |
atght  last nlght-—~where the devil wase [ |

| tarned to ¢
| and ¢

ehould that night be laid on beam ends,

that her own deckes were cleared, her gune |

[ And they stood together beneath that beau- :
tiful and wondrous glory of the skies, silont |
because of the very fullness of their hearts, |

double shotted, the surgeon in the cock-

pit. and the chaplain with him, and, n |

ehart, that she was ready for action.

I saw no more of her that night, which |

I spent in great anxiety, wondering what

this thing might wean. Put in the mom- |
ing. fearing some misehief, [ walked np the |
leman was |

#treet to the cantle The
said, ne
message at all; nor had he fallen; nor had
he broken hie back The boy .

peared, had been helping him and run-
:au about backward and forward all day.
When the ponies were loaded he had re-

hermitage to set all snug
When he eame back to the

| cantle ¢ ‘ ¥ weve gone. Fut no breaking
of backe and no sending of the boy. This
| Wae strange indeed.

uee and walked up the | B
:;; f " fent & lylag message, meaning
hen they weve gome, Nun took the | b

pipe out of her month, and considered the |

| oF three days

“Then, fogleman.” 1 saldy “‘Mathew

mischiof. "

What he designed I anderstood in two
But for the time [ counld
only think that he wished to open again
the question of Mge suit. Yet. why had
Naxn \N"‘N)W' my cardinal and my gloves?

On the way back | looked tnto Nan's

| eottage. The door wae open, but theve

«he been twenty years younger, she wonld |

But her

Wik Bo one in the honse.

I went home, lttle thinking what &
nRIrow edcape was mine. Had | known—
but had | known, I showld have been
divided between gratitude to heaven and
admiration of brave old Nan, and detesta-
tion of the greatest villain in England.

CHAPTER X.
BATLOR NAN'S RIDE

The night was eold and raw, with a
rortheast wind, which brought occasional
showoere of slest  There was po moon
The street, as the old woman walked up
to the castle, was quite deserted, all the

o wormen and glirle being veated at home

wbout bright coal fives. kaitting, rewing,
and spinning, while all the men were at
the ale house, telling stories or listening

| to them, an cccupation of which the e
| 86X I never woaried, eapecially when beer

betng of feoble faith. Certainly, theve

| and carry her off.

or rumbo, with tobacco, gecompanies the
stovies

Nen climbed up the castle hill, and,
passing theough the ruined gate, begaa to
pick har way slowly amony the stones and
hoaps of rubbish byivg e bont in the castle
yand Tho light of the tive in the fugle
man's chamber was her guide, and she
kuew very woll that just beside the door
of that room woukl bo lurking Strong
Pan, with intent to soize her by the waist
Perhaps he designed to
earry her la his arins all the way to the
Border This thought pleased her very
much. Dan was quite able to do it. and
the distance ks only thivty five miles or so.
It pleased her to think of <uch a ride in
the Strong Man's avine, and how tired he
would be at the end.

Accordingly. when she drew near the

| door she went very wlowly, and was not
in the least surpriced when, as she stood |

in the five light. the man stepped from
some hding place at hand, esught her by

| the walst, and tossed her lightly over his |
| shoulder, making

—
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To all of which | listened |

Then with & |
Iaet referenice to awabe, lubbers and land |
P | heavens,

Summer Dagy af Newprt

By LUOY H. HOOPER.

| the wise nen in ancient days imagine that
| sueh appearances wars and con-
iong and fearful disasters of all kinds™
§ arry «miled superior in all the conscious-
| mese of masculine wisdom.
“Fortunately our favored land need fear
| i6 sueh portents, darling. We are secure
| from foreign foes, and for all domestic
| Eroubles the hallot box is our only weapon.”
| “Do you remember the vision in ‘Mar
| mion,” Rarry?
| Tt indietinet the pageant proud
A fancy formse of midaight cloud,
! When flings the moon upon her shivoud
| A wavering tinge of flame;
, f¢ flive, expands and shifts til loud
The awfol summons eame." :
[ “Hhall Tcontinue the lines for you, Flor
| ence, and £y to eXorcise those merty dancers,
| a8 the Laplanders eall them, up yonder!—
i “Thy fatal sommons | deny,
! And thy inferae’ lord defy* oo
|

“Harry, dear iarry!

‘Pray stop=—rou .

| make me unhappy. You should not mock |

| &6 anything so wonderful."
“Then | ?l not; dearest,

avight for you. [seein it only an emblem,

| over your future home in the north there
bends that bright areh ==

“Aut Philadelphia Hes ever so far south
from here”

“Po not mw'mpt the soot’

ént yomng girl  Those white \ . . cing forms

But, Florence, |
| It me try to interpret this lovely vision |

i
|
i
|

£ R =
‘1 will promise one tiung, Harry.”
will never marry anybody else. That I will

| swear to you if. you wish: but oh! J cannot
| & prediction of our future happiness. Bee. | be so wicked as to run away.”

|

“And if your father wishes to force you

| to marry, darling, what will you do then”

_“Then I will call on you to come to my

| aid, and if that last help fail me”—

v, irrever- |

}
i

overhead are the northern spirite that have |

eome to Welcome you, southern born flower
&% Fou are, to their native clime,
head, dear, lock how the stars shine through

figured to fairver, intenser luster throngh the
rosy radiance of our mutual love ™

And over- |

that «oft fluch that overspread« the whole |
No «hall all the brightness heaven |
vonchsalen to our future life shine trans |

His voico had lost its jesting tone, and he |

spoke with grave and fender earnestness,

the very perfection of their happiness:
For it i« with feelings a< with waters:
The whallows murmur, but the depths are dumb,

Florence's forebodings of her father's dis-

When Harvy cought Mr. Hurst the

i lover,

i filled the young man's soul,

*“What then, Florence?”

“T candie!” And the white face was lifted
to the light with a strange look of intense de-
termination in the large, dilated eves,

*““Hush, Florence, my dearest! Do not say
such things!™

“Ab, no! We may never meet again, so
talk to me, Harry, gently and kindly as yon
used to do. Nobedy has ever really loved
me exeept you since my poor mother died.”

A feeling of almost maternal tenderness,
reverent as worship, unselfish as mother love,
He ceased to
urge his suit or to beg for a private mar-
riage, and as he smoothed the soft tresses
that shaded the brow that was buried in his

| breast, he whispered of love and hopefulness

f low!' !

for the future, which last he was, poor fel-
r enough from feeling. He soothed

| her agitation and calmed her nervous es-

pleasure and opposition proved more correet |
than did the confident hopefulness of her |

morhing after the ball to lay before im his |

proposale for Flovences hand, he was re-

ceived at first with & coldness that <peedily |

eulminated im a most deeided negative to
hix demand.

“There must be an end to thie,” said |

Me. Huret curtly and’ decidedly. “Flor-
ence and you must meot no more. [ have
otiier views for my daughter, Mr. Danvers,
and | trust to your honor as a gentleman for

& total discontinnance of what will prove to |

be a fruitles pursuit.”

The hot blood rushed to Harry Danvers'
brow, “Mr. Hurst," he said, trying to re-
strain hiz eagernese and his indignation,
“your daughter loves me. You must par-
don e ai | reluse (o consider this dismissal
as final”

“My danghter will obey my commands,
amd they are, that yon meet no more.

Allow |

me to consider this interview as at an end, '

atct to wish yon a very good morning.”

AR yer, Mr Hurst, permit me, it you
ploae’ = :

Nt interrupted M. Fluest,
upon him angrily, “my estates in Georgia
and Virginia are both of vast extent, and [
number my negroes by the thowsand, Flor-
ehee i my sole child and heivess, and do you
think therefore that she is to be handed, like

tarning

vocopper or a picayuue, to the first young }

e gar that chooses to ask for her?™

The indomitable will of the okl man looked
ont from his steely eyes and was written on
every line of his eountenance. There was
Rarey bowed, and
merely remarked as he withdrew .

“1 bave made no prontise that [ wonld not
try to we Florence again, Mre. Burst, and |
refoee (o make sach & promise”

1 am perfectly enpable of taking care of
my daughter, Mr. Danvers. Good morning,
sip

That afternoon a pale, washed out looking,
but kady like person approached Harry as he
moodily beneath Florence's
windows and striving to et a glimpee of her,

nothing more o be sand.

wan  stroiling

for she had not been allowed to leave her room |

all day

“F am Miss Hurst's governess,” whispered
the stranger. “My name ix Susan Clint—
the may havo spoken to you éf me, Mr. Dan-
I bave a note for you, sir.,” And she

E:ped a folded paper into his hand and
huet ied away as though afraid of being ob-
servexd

Farry retreated to his room, and there tore
the precious missdve eagerly open. It con-
tain so fow lines:

Papa is gomng to take meaway from New-
pert toaught. We ave going toour Virginian
home  Gardenhurst. [t is near Washington,
amd aot far from Arlington, the Lees place,
Do try to come there, Harry. [ want to see
you cnee more, ™

“Onee more!  Oh, my darling, my darling,
i there then no hope?” And Harry Danvers
burst into & very passion of tears as he pressed
the poor blotted littie note to his lipe They

Vi

t onty t!

to struggle snceessfully against fate,
could Florence, poor fragile, timid ehild, do

were too weak, these two unhappy children, |
What |

to oppose the iron will of her father? while |

her lover equally lacked power to break her
| chain. Vet «till young Danvers hoped, with
| the unreasoning, blind trustfulness of youth,
. that something would happen to aid them
| and to unite them at last,

| Ten days later he stood waiting for the
| eoming of his love, under the shade of some

stood on a height overlooking the
meonhohrtgo-emm distant

52523&%
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citement, and strove for a few brief mo-
ments to forget everything on earth save
that they loved each other and that they
Were once more together,

A sharp, agitated whisper from Miss Clint
recalled them {rom their absorption,

“Mist Florence! Miss Florence! 1 see
Dinalv’s signal.  Your father has returned.
We st go.”

“My father! Ves—I must—I must go!
Oh, Harry, Harry —

She was weening with a violence that
seemued to threaten injury to her delicate
frame, but in the midst of her agitation she
unclasped the chain from her -neck and took
off the filicree cross which she usually wore,

“Take it- keep it” <he sobbed. *‘It was
my mother's "

He pressed it to fns lips, and then, from
the broas, gx 'ius coat, ke produced a
velv L Grom whiesa he took & small dia-
mond cwith 0wt of forget-me-ncis
M ARIGRORS WO arowng it

“Cross for eross" hxad in a voice that
trembled sadly through its assnmed playful-
Ness, ias our initials at the back
and the date.  Keep it, darlines, till I can
bring you another gift—a wedding ring.”

Ho slipped it on the chain as he spoke
and clasped the chain again around her
drooping neck. © Once more the warning call
from the bank above them:

“Miss Florence—come, do come!™

One last embrace—one last long, lingering
kiss, and they parted. Relieved against the
still glowing west, he belield thoe slight droop-
ing figure, supported by Miss Clint’s stronger
arm, and then they passed away into the
gathering da is centle
RO nMOre,

No more,

Winel

oy
Nee, 1t

raness and he ~aw | iove
tlarry Danvers—no more tiii the
graves give up their dead!

PART Il

“What changes, Harry, one sees every-
whera, Yon must notice them particularly,
for you have not heen here for several years,
I think.”

“Thirteen.” The answer came curtly and
and cold enough, thonch Col Danvers was
usually courtesy itself to his old. aunt. for
whom he seemed to entortain a peculiar ten-
derness.  Mrs. Westery et was as lively and
as fond of society as of old, though her still
abundant locks were suowy white and her

righ 'ves were surroumded with a
verv Retwork of wrinkles,

“Well, you have a lovely place here, and
such a charming view of the sea! 1 thought
you were guing to Saratoga this summer.”

‘etred Newport, and the phy-
sicians oS | air for the c¢hil-
dren, id think of going to Long
Branch, but failed to secure such rooms as
wo required; so bearing of this eottage to
ler, ¥ took it for the season.”

“And, Harry"=—  The old lady pushed
back her rocking: chairand half arose. Her
nephew, who was pacing the piazza, paused,
ecame to her and sat down beside hei.

“What is it, aunt! Have you anything to
|y to me!”

“Onuy to ask you, Harry, have you forgot-
ten the lass season that you were here?

uxo!‘!

‘“‘And are you happy? Dear boy, remem-
ber that I have loved you always as though
You were my own son, so forgive my  ques-
tioning you. It is so long since we last
S et

“Five years, I think.” |

‘“And you have been married four. My
dear boy”—

“A rather old ‘boy,’ I think, sunt.” And
the colonel passed his hand with a smile
through the iron gray masses of his abundans
hair. :

- so very old—thirty-five or six, I
think. But you have not answered me,

»

“Dear sunt,” hesaid kindly, and taking
her hand, “if you mean that I have forgot-
ten the past, and my first love, my poor,
sweet, geutle Florence, I answer no! You
xpow how I have striven to traco her, and

S

| sbe was dead, but never anything definite or
| cortaim.”

“Her father was killed at Antietam, was
be not?™

“Yea. and with him died mv last hove of
tearning Florence's fate. I have never heard
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&armers, ZThreshers and Billmen.

: For your Machinery use McColl’s celebrated

LARDINE

The hest Ofl in the market tor sil kinds of 2 solely by MoCOLL BROS
& CO., Toronto, and for sale by
J. G. EDWARDS, THEXTON & CO. wnd McLESNAN & CO.

NEW WILLIAMS
SEWINGC MACHINE

Is the best in Ameriea. The only machine made which can be relied

upon to do all kiads of work and not get out of order. Every machine

fully warranted. Over 600 sold in the county of Victoria and not »

-ingle complaint, A present of a new machine to any one- who can
find one not giving satisfaction with proper management.

J. WETHERUP,

Sole Agent for Victoria

MIRFICTURERS LIFE IRSURAKCE

COMPANY
Applications received..................... .. ...
Pohowsbeued. ... . " . ...$6,500,000 00
A. GOLDIE, Agent, Lindsay.

' Wanped,—A first-class General Agent,

For the county of Ontario.
Apply to
WILSON & MORKISON,
Peterboro,

$7,500,000 60

Or J. GALLON,

WHITE P

The great remedy for

Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis
ot Hoarseness, Asthma,
ey msEmeess W hooping-cough, Etc,,

And ia fact a!l diseases of the Throat, Lungs and Chest.

Mes. Gro. Ga1N, R-aboro, writes,—I never used snything to equal White P!
Cougts and Coids.

Mgrs. T H. Herx, Lindsay, says,—I find Wkite Piae Balsam the best thine [ can poseibi
get tor Conghs, Colds, Hoars:ness, etc.

25¢, AT HIGINBOTHAM’S
bB. GREG

Drugs and Chemicals, Patent Medicines.

INE BALSAM

s o

e Ba’sam for

ORY.

Toilet Soaps in great variety and at low prices to suit the times.
Hair, Tooth and Nail Brushes.
Perfuming and Toilet Requisites of all kinds.

Library Lamps, Table and Hand Lamps, Chimneys, &e.

Corner of Kent and William Streets, Lindsay.

BUILDERS.

Pacrties internding to build should
prices for

Frames, Sash, Doors, Mouldings,
etc., ete.

Prices right and satisfaction guaranteed.

NGLE & RYLEY

Corner Cambridge and Wellington

=il and get

C

Streets.
1508-1y

The RATHBUN CC.

" LINDSAY AGENCY.

Bill Stuff of All Descriptions

CUT TO ORDER.

First-class Dry Hardwood, cut;

For sale, delivered to customers. Also Mill Weod, Pine, Cedar and
- Hemlock mixed, delivered in town.

SHINGLES at low rates, cut up to American standard of inspection;

Logs taken at the mill in payment of custom
sawing, etc. :

OFFICE—Nearly opposite Benson House, over old rire hall.
MILL—On site of old Yankee mill. -

Orders promptly filled.
G. H. M. BAKER, Agent.

Lindsay, October Sth, 1888.—1647-ly.

Advertise in The Warder.

JOB WORK

of all descriptions neatly and promptly

done at “The Wgrder" office.




