THE MILL MYSTERY
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Wik &b the vory back of the mith, end in fell
Eght of the durk anid wullon shrom thet B
Hirnee of yore need to foed the greas whee!
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The clght of & ight of staire descending
&F fmy ight tnto the hollow darkneas beneath
ntendfied iy emotion. [ eeemed to be b
@rect communication with that wene of
deith ¢ and the thought etfuck me that heré,
tf anywhete in the whole building, muet be
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 d6 not know what Eecpocted when, & fow
fainutos tater, t putied the garment out of
the hote in which iv lay bucied, and epresd
it otk befose me Not what | discovered, |
@ eure s fof when | had ghven it & glanes,
&0 Found it Wi Rothing more for leee thean
& Qotuino, @ich we i Worn by masqueradery
I e eperionceod o shock that the mede, which
fell out of ite Folde, soarcely served te elley.
I wae ke the introduction of ferce hate &
£ oihle tragedy ¢ and we [ stood tn & e
anth eurveved the garment before me ¢l ite
ek outhine e€wn  before my ]
fetaeraber thinking of the effect whjeh hed
b prnduced, &t & certaie waiet | had Neard
of ¢ the prisoner &mkkﬁ:y buteting inte ¢
W gh when the eentence of death wae pre

founced.  Fut pressntly thie feoling of tae
Congruity gave way 16 o6 of hideons drsad
 Dight Pollard conld explein the pre
sonce of & domine and mask in thic epot,
then what «ort of & man Wi Deeight Pollerd,
and what sort of & ceime could it have heer
that needed for ite perpetration eieh ad
juncte acthens ¥ T Mighwaywen of olden
tide, with thelr “ Qeand &nd dediver *
eectned ot of place tn thie quiet New Kng
b bown ¢ foF wae the charscter of any
o the partiee tvalded. of o aature to
ke the awocletion of thie maguerade
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they tay ¢ end ot @l my wonder, nor il the
€pccilatione @which their ;:«m« evoked,
would eeeve ba Blot them from the Moo of
Ecplatn the mystery of which they were the
Eigh andt eewd
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bedgan bo pocbore the afticles bo thele place f
wase juet engaged in theowing the mask tate
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Hy eare, cbarbling me Mo than & thunder
Clag world have done, and Riting me with
& fear that almost paralysed Wy move
fonte | coitralled myeslf, Rowever, wnd
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place,  after  which | feantically look
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ot pt hive @“k‘t\v. M’ ‘h’ (.Nf‘m 0'
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with «ich desperate haete, | wonder [ did
fot trip end fell headlong (o the cellasflook
F it not however, aof (did | eoon to have
wade any epeciel notee, for the focteteps
whove d not haston | had, therefore, the
saeticfaction of feeling wmyeelf eaved from
what might hieee boei @ very epecial dinger,
fnd wae moving dowly awey, when the
Pagctnab on which &l horeihle ("'}ﬁ‘h exen
Wpoh the hurmin el wised @e with & power
Fcontd noe sedet, and | tuened l’(‘\ﬂy b
teredetibly owukde the coruer where | knew
the Patal vieb bo be :
One glimpes and | would heve fled ¢ bue
jek st the inetant | toened [ heaed & connd
overhead M'm' it the cureent of wy
PRotghte in o froeh diroction, and lent Mz
ftling coursge « rencwed etrength wh
Made Hight «b thaet moment ceem nothing
MOrs nir lese than an mlmﬂﬂ of cowardics
Fiie wae aothing more nor lowe than & falnt
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i of the bosrd which bid the domine end
ek ;@ notes that wee epeedily fellowed by
efe yob more dietinet end of @ neture o 6o
vince meé bogond a donbt that my own action
wae being repeated by ome wnknown hand
Whoset  Cuelosity, love, honor, m e
hee of my being impelled we to ouk
woved e & epdeie towarde the etetee §
flaced wy foot on one etep, @id then oF
another, monnting in dience end withowt
fear, o intent wes | apen the @
which new sbsorbed me.  Hat juet o
feached the top, juet when another move
et would Hit @y head stove the level of
theflocr, | paneed, centintng o ta o flaek whet
the consequences might be if the intruder
ehould prove to be enothier tham Rhode
well, and ehowld have set hile bheek but
face tnened oward the
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He wae standing with his back to me,
it to @il appenr: 106 Was wnconsclous that
he wae wnder the surveillance of anyeye. |
hact thue & motaent e which to col
ehetgice and subdue fy owmotions ; ¥
wvuiled myeolf of it te such good p
that by the tivae he had put the board back
into ite place | wee toady to faoe him.  He
@ not turk round, however ; o, wfter &
mormont of dilent swepense, | wounted the
last stute, and thinking of nothing, hoplug
for nothing, wishing for nothing, stood
weiting, with my eye« ficed on the domine
he was Rew rapidly folding inte emaller
compane, :

And thue | etood, Rike & palid sutomaton,
when the instant came for him to change
hie position, and he caw me.  The cey that
fose o hie lipe but did sot excape thew, the
foel which hie Rgure gave before it stitfened
into marhle, testified to the shock he had
feceived, and wlee to the wenee of wareility
with which my appeafance in thic wise must
have npressed him  Hie look, hie sttitude
were those of & man gasing wpon & spectre,
ancd e | et hie glaice with mine, | was
conscione of & feeling of wnrenlity myeelf, e
it the whole occureence were & dream, and
he €nd | but ehadows which @iother moment
woukt diesolve

Pt wee ! this wae 6 more & dremm than
were the other strange end tragic events
which had gone before ¢ and in e inctant
e Wth kaew it, aad were standing fuce to
Gl with wretohed inquiry in the looks we

fixed wpon eaeh other aeross the domine
which Rad fellen from hie hande He was
QM"M““(

“Mies Sterling I he exclaimed, in & light
tosie, ceuelly belied by the trembling lipe
from which it lued, ‘“by what fortunste
ehance do [ eee you aguin, and in « place [
hould have thought to be the last you
would be Hikely to vistt

“Ry the wme chamcs, " | rejoined, “whiek

ppeare te have brought you here. The

detire to make sure if what [ hoard about
the mill having been wesd &« & secreting
place for certain articles, wes
tHee"  And [ polated to the mask and
dominie lying o my feet.

Hie eye, which had followed the direction
of my Buger, grew deark and troubled.

Uhen it was your hand<" ke impetucne

hegan.

CYWhich disturbed these garments before

Wt Yer  And [ehall make no apology

the getion, ' | continued, ‘‘shuee it wae
dofie in the hope of proving feles certain in-
dauatione which had been made to me in
YOur regrd.” :

“Faetrnations " he repeated.

“Yet, " | declared, in an s ony betwesn
My lofging to hear him vindicte himself
atid the desiee to be teue to the obligations
I wae under to Ada Reynolde  “Insinus
tione of the worst, the most tereible, charie
ter " Then, we [ eaw him fidl back, steicken
it comething more than hie pride, | hastened
to inquire . ‘Have you an eneiny in tows,
“h t’\'“ﬂ‘d ,“

He composed himeelf with & etart, looked
atne Reedly, and ceplied in what etruck
e &€ & #trange tone even for such an oo
cation ae thie ;

llmw L

“One who out of revenge." | procesded,
“enight be induced b0 sttach your name to
Cuepicions calenlated to Fol you of honor, if
ot life +"

“Perhape,” he again roturned ; but this
Hine with « ferceness that wimost made me
Fecotl, thongh | knew it wae dirested againet
tothe one besdde myselt.

“Fhem it may be," | aid, “that you have
but t6 epeak to relieve my mind of the
heaviest weight which has ever fullen upon
it Fhete articles,” [ purened, “have they,
Of hieve they not, eny connection with the
tragedy which makes the place in which we
and memorable ¢

“F catinot answer you, Mise Sterling, "

“Cannot anewer me 1"

“Cannot anewer you, " he reiterated, turm
tigg haggard about ' he eyes and lips.

CEhen," [ brokenly rejoined, 1 had bet-
te¥ leave thie place ¢ [ do act cee what more
I have to do of sy here

“O God " he oried, detaining me with &
gesture full of agony and donbr: “Do not
lewve me 66 ¢ lot e think. [et me
the cituation and see where [ etand, in your
eyek st lowst.  Tell e what wine eneny
hee wadd 1" he demanded, hie face, his very
form, flaching with & tereible rage thet
seetned to have as much indignation es fear
i it

“Your enetoy,” [ replied, in the steady
velce of despale, ‘accuses you in o wany
worde  of murder

Fexpected to see him recoll, buret forth inte
curding or frensied declamation, by which
WER betray their inwerd constern«‘'on and
FEmoree ; but he did mone of these thinge
Tuetend of that e laughed ; « Nideous leugh
it seemed to ehake the rafters sbiove ue
nd echoed in and @t of the caverned re-
Coenes henonth ‘

“:««u wet" he muttered ; and ¢ v
HO4 in lunguage (o express the scorn e fne
fused into the worde

VICTOR: - * Ak ER, LINSSAY, FRIDAY, NOV: |

returned, almostas much agitated as himself.
¢ i6 &« woman whie s your acouser; & we-
man who seems to feel that llolllﬂt
to make you suifer, poasibly because she
suffered so wmuch hereelf. *

«Amwmmud(:;“um*
tury W"s kuows

«::n’::‘ so ecnemies among the wo
men ¥ [asked, wesrind to the soul with the
position in which my eruel fute had forced
e

T bogin to think | have,” ke suswered,
ghiving me & look that wesehew broke dows
the barriers of ice between ue and wade my
next worde come in & foltering tone:

“ And could you stop to bestow & thought
wpon & wan while & women held your seeret?
Pid you think our sex was so lo-g-ul:ﬁq.
OF this gpeciul WONGR S0 GENOTOUSwmm

Midm goon, for he had leaped the gap
which soparated uve and had me gently bus
firmly by the arm.

“Of whom are you speaking?’ he de
manded. ¢ What woman has my seoret-<if
gecret | have? Lot me hear her namie, now,
& once

€ J¢ it poscible,” | murmured, *“hat you
“do not know

“The nawe ' the name!” he reiterated,
hie eyes ablare, his hand shoking where it
grasped my are:

“ Rhode Colwell,” T returned, looking
Bl steadily in the eye

“ hmpossible 1" hia lipe seemed to breathe,
and hie hand slowly unloosed from wmy arm
tike & ring of ice which melts away. “ Rhoda
Colwell! Clood God!® he exclaimed, and
sagpered back with evergrowing wonder
andelarm itl half the room lay botween us

“F am not surpriced ab your emotion,” |
said : “ehe e & dangerons woman

He looked at me with duil eyes ; he did
ROt secm: to hewr what | said.

““ How cam it be?” be muttored ; snd hiv
glence took & furtive aspect ¢ it traveled
slowly round the room and finally setiled
wpon Fee mask and domine & wmy feet.
‘“ Was it she who told you where to look fos
thoes " he suddenly gqueried in &n almost
violent tone.

I bowed ; [ had o wich to speak.

‘She i wn inp, & witeh, an emicsary of
the Evil One. " he vehomently declared ; and
turned away, murmuring, as it seemed to me,
those sacred worde of Scripture, “* Re sure
your gin will ind you out.”

I felt the sobe rise in my throst. [ could
bear but little more.  To recover myself, [
leoked away from him, even passed to &
window and gared cut.  Anything but the
cight of this bumilistion in one who could
easily have been my idol. [ wae therefore
standing with my back to hm when he final
Iy approached; and touching me with the tip
of hie finger, calmly re . arieed :

I did not kuow you were scquainted with
Miss Colwell.

“ Nor wae [ till yesterday,” I rejoined.
“ Fate made us know cach other at one in-
terview, if one could be sid to ever know
sich & woman ae she is "

 Fate i¢ to blame for much ; i it also to
blasie for the fact that you sought her? Or
did she seek you **

‘[ sought her,” [ anid: end, not seeing
&BY better road to & proper explanation of my
conduct than the truth, [ told ki i s few
worde of the notice [ had seen posted upon
the mill, and of how [ had afterwards sur
priced Rhoda Colwell there, and what the
comclusions were which [ had thereby
drawn ; though, from some motive of deli-
ooy | de not yet understand, | rofrained
from saying any thing sbout her disguise,
and left him toinfer that it was in her own
proper pereon | had ccen her.

¢ seemed to be both wonder stricken and
moved by the recital, and did not rest till
he had won from me the double fact that
Rhoda Colwell evidently knew much more
than she revealed, while ¥, on the contrary,
knew much less. The latter discovery seem-
edto greatly gratify hiw, ond while his brow
lost none of the look of heavy anxiety which
had cettled upon it with the introduction of
thie woman's name into our colloquy, I
noticed that his voice was lighter, and that
he surveyed me with less distrust and poesic
bly with lese fear.  His next worde showed
the direction his thoughte weore taking

“ You have shown an interest in my fate,
Miese Sterling, in spite of the many reasons
you had for thinking it & degraded one, and
for thie I thank you with all my heart. Will
you prove thie still further by clinging to
the belief which [ bave endeavored to
force upon you, that notwithetanding all you
have coeh and heard, | etand in no wise
wnenable to the law, neither have | uttered,
in your hearing at least, anght but the truth
in regard to this whole matter *”

“ And you can swear thiste me ™ T ut-
tered, joyfully. :

“ Ry my father's grave, if you deslre it,”
he retucned, :

A flood of hope rushed through my heart.
Iwae but & weak woman and his voice and
look at that woment would have affected
the coldest nature.

“F am bound to believe you,” [ waid ;
““ though there is much | do not understand

wich which you ought te explain if you
wieh to dissbuse my wind of all doubt in
youe regard, I would be laying cléim tow
cyniciom I do not possess; if I did not trust
Your worde juet eo far ae you will sllow me.
But =" And [ must have assumed an air
of weverity, for | saw hie head droop lower
and lower as | gared a¢ hin end forbere to
finich my sentence.

‘“ But you believe I em & villain,” he
starmmered.

“I would fuin believe you to be the best
and noblest of men,” | answered, pointedly.

He lifted hie hend, and the flush of & new
emotion swept over his face -

“Why did | not meet you two yeurw
age 1 e eried

The tone was oo bitter, ilie regret ex

o unutterable, I could not help my
sinking with the weight of fresh
doubt which it

“Would it have been better for me if you
:(f I inquired. 'mkm whieh

dependent upon happiness, or the
sympathy of friende, one that & woman can
triet to under all circumetances of tempta-
tomor triel "

o St S
you

and shield.”  Then, ae he saw me draw back

with an sssumption of coldness T wae far from

As , o8 if e folb the strems of the
view becoming almiost teo great for even
Mis strength, he turned sway from me and
k—m-uﬁmﬁhw

“These must not remsin bere,” he ob-
served, bitterly.

But I, drawn this way and that by the
most contradictory emotions, felt that all
biad sot been said which should be in this
Accordingly, smothering personal feeling
and steeling myeelf to look only at my duty,
T advanced to his side, and, indicating with
& gesture the garments he was now rolling
up into a compact mass, remarked ;

“ This may or may nof involve you in
tome unpleasantnoss. Rhoda Colwell, who
‘gvidently attaches much importance to her
discoveries, is not the woman to keep silent
in their regard. If she speaks and forces
me to speak, [ muet own the truth, Mr
Pollard. Neither sympathy mor recard
could hold me back ; for my honor is pledg
ed to the cause of M- Burvows, and no$
even the wreck of my owa bappiness could
deter me from revealing amy thing that
would explain bis death or exonerate his
memory. | wish you to understand this
God grant | may mne er be called upon to
speak !”

It was & threat, & warning, or a danger
for which he was wholly uaprepared. He
starved ab we for a moment from his lowly
position on the floor, them slowly rose and
frechovivally put his bend to his throat, as
tf he telt hunse !‘\"K‘hlug-

“1 thank you for your frankmese,” bs
mirninrod, i alwost inawdible toges.
'8 no nore than | ought to have expected ;

od yot—" He turned abruptly away,
“I am evidently in & worse situation than |
imagined,” he continued, after a momentary
pacing of the floor.  ““I thought only my
position in your eyes was assailed ; I see
now that [ may have to defend myseli before
the world.” And, with a sudden change
that was almost alarming, he asked if Rhoda
Colwell had intimated in any way the
source of whatever information she professed
to have. :

I told him wmo, snd feit my heart grow
cold with new and undefined fearsas he
turned his face toward the front of the build-
By, and cried, in & suppressed tone, full of
ire and menace :

‘It could have come butin one way; [
s to be made & victim if——" He
turned upon me with & wild look in which
there was something persomal. ** Are you
worth the penaity which my good name
must suffer I he v.olently cried. “For [
swear that te you and you only I owe the
position in which | now stand 1

** God help methen ! | murmured, dazed
and confounded by this unexpected re-
proach.

“ Had you been less beautiful, less allur-
ing in your dignity and grace, 1y brother
w=mw"  He paueed and bit his lip.
“ Enough!” be cried. ‘1 had well nigh
forgotten that gemerosity and forbearance
are to actuate my movements in the future.
I beg your pardon- and his!” he added,
with deep and bitter sarcasm, under his
breath.

This allusion to Guy, unpleasant and
ehocking as it was, gave me a peculiar sen.
sation that was not wnlike that of relief,
while at the same mement the glimpse of
something, which I was fain to call a reve-
lation, visited my wind and led weim-
petuonely to eay :

‘ I hope you are not thinking of sacrifie-
ing yourself for another less noble and less
generous than yourself. If such is the clew
to actions which certainly have looked
dubious till now, Ipry that you will re-
consider your duty and not play the Dom
Quixote too far.”

But Dwight Pollard, instead of secept-
ing thie explanation of hie conduct with the
engerness of & great relief, only shook hie
head and declared :

My brothgr- for I know who you mean,
Mise Sterling-—is so more amenable to the
law than myself. Neither of us were guilty
of the action that terminated Mr. Barrows’
life.” :

‘“And yet,” came in the strange and un-
expected tones of & third person, * can you
say, in the presence of her you profess to re-
spect and of me whom you once professed
to love, that either you or your brother are
guiltless of his death?” and turning simul-
taneouely toward the doorway, we saw
gleaming in ite heavy frame the vivid form
and glittering eyes of his most redoubtable

&ppeared to lose his power of speech.
advanced like an avenging Nemesis between
ue.

peler and paler, drooped before
till his chin settled upon bis
could barely hear the words that
hie lipe :
“God knows I would not dare to sy
I em.”
CHAPTER XIIL
GUY POLIARD.
I will tell you why. —mawrer
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“Stop ! Your brother has had nothing to
do with this Do you suppose I would
stoop to take information from him * What
I know I know because my eyes hava ssem
it, Dwight Pollard ! And now what de you
think of the cluteh I hold upon your life?”
and she held out those two milk-white
hands of hers with a smile such as I hope
never to see on mortal face again.

He looked at them, then at her, and drew
back speechless. She burst into a low but
ringing laugh. of immeasurable triumph.

“And you thought such a blow as this
could come froma man' Dullard and foel
you must be, Dwight Pollard, or else you
bave never known me. Why should he risk
his honor and his safety in an action as dan-
gerous to him as ungrateful to vou? Be-
cause he admires her ? Guy Pollard is notes
loving. But [—I whom you thought to be
& woman, only to fling aside like a weed—
AL, that is another thing ! Reason for wait-
ing and watehing here; reasom for denoune-
inv, when the tine came, the wan who could
teke advantage of arother man’s fears ! -Ah,
you sve I know what [ am talking abouk™

“Speak " he gasped. How do you
know ? You say you saw. How could you
tee ? Where were you, demon and witch in
one

She smiled, not as before, but yet with a
sense of power that only the evil glitter of
Ser sidelong eye kept from making ber
wholly adorable.

“Will you come into the cellar below
sid she. “‘Or stay ; that may be asking too
much. A glance from one of these windows
will do.” And, moving rapidly acroes the
Foom, she threw up one of the broken sashes
before her, and pointed to » stunted tree
that grew up close against the wall. ““Deo
you see that limb " she inuired, indicating
one that branched out towards a window we
ecnld faintly see defined leneath. *“A
demon or-a witch might sit there for a half-
hour and see, without so much as craning
her meck, all that went on in the cellar be-
low. That the leaves are thick, and, to
those within, apparently hang like a cur-
tain between them and the ou er world,
would make no differcnce to a demon’s eyes,
you know. Such folk can see where black
walls intervene ;: how much more when only
& fluttering screen like that shuts off the
view.”" And, arawing back, she lcoked into
his dazed face, and then into mine, as though
the would ask: * Have I convinced you
that I ama woman to be feared *” v

His white cheek secemed to answer Yes,
but his eyes, whem be raised them, did
Bot quail before her mocking glance, though
T thought they drooped . little when, in
another mowent, they flashed in my disec-
tion.
< ** Miss Sterling,” be inquired, ‘“do you
understand what Miss Colwell has been
saying ™

I shook wmy head and falterd back. Ibad
only one wish, and that was to be effaced
from this spot of misery.

He turned again to her

“Do you intend to explain yourself fur-
ther " he demanded.

She did ot answer ; her look and her at-
tention were fixed upon me.

i **You are not quite convinced heis all
that I bave declared him to be?’ she said,
moving towards me. ‘‘ You want to know
what | saw and whether there is not some
lcophole by which you can escape irom
utterly condemuing him. Well, you shall
have my story. Iask nothing more of you
thanthat.” And with a quiet ignosing of
his presence that was full of contemp:, she
drew up to my side and calmly began : *“You
have seen me in the streets in the garb of
my brother?"

" Your brother? cried a startled voice.

It was Dwight Pollard who spoke. He
bad sprung to her side and grasped her
fiercely by the wrist. It was a picture; all
the more that neither of them said any
thing farther, but stood so, surveying each
other, till he thought fit to drop her arm
and draw back, when she quietly went on
as though no interruption had occurred.

“Is wasa counvenient disguise, enabling
me to do and learn many things. It also
made it possible for me to be out in the
evening alone, and allowed me to visit cer-
tain places where otherwise I should have
been any thing but welcome. It also satis-
fied o spirit of adventure which I possess,
and led to the experience which I am abous
torelate. Miss Sterling, my brother has
one peculiarity. He can be intrusted to
carry & message, and forget it ten minutes
after it is delivered. This being gemerally
kunown intown, I was not at all surprised
when oune evening, as I was traversing a
very dark street, I was met and accosted
by & muffled figure, who asked me if I would
run to Mr. Barrows’ house for him. I was
sbout to sy No, when something in his
general sir and manner deterred me, and I
changed it into & half-laughing, half-eager
assent which my brother uses om such oc-

my ear and whispered :

«¢Tell Mr. Barrows to come with all
speed to the old mill. A man has been
thrown from his carriage and is dying there.
He wants Mr. Barrows’ prayers and com-
solation. Can you remember?’

“J nodded my head and ranoff. I was
fearful, if I stayed, I would betray myself;
for the voice, with all its attempted disguise,
e e

for all i
Before I reached Mr. Barrows’ door, how-
ever, I began to have my doubts. Some-
thing in the men's manner betrayed
W,ﬂ-ﬁqumh-
| @ faverite of mine, I naturally gave to this
interpretation.

——

how could T learn it so readily orso well
& by following Mr. Barrows on his errand
merey?
-‘“ﬁp_vb—ﬁﬁo door in an
gwer to my summons was fortunately Mr.
Barrows himself ; fortunately for me, that

i» 5 J caumot sny it was altogether fortuse- |

tely for bim. B had s little book in his
H;d—ddhuidwi-l”
i my mesage. He did not besitate,
however. Being of an ——
be never dreamed that all was as I smaid,
“.hﬁ-“d

M

and

Signof the Bill Saw, South side Hent 51

Powder, Shot, Shells, Apple Parers, Plaster Paris, Curtain Py, .

pet Sweepers, Mized Puints, White Lead, Bruhes, Luoters, Clotie,
ingers, Belting and Mili Supplies, an of Shelf and

. ..dﬂardware;;";lsothe celebrated ; 20 Heavy

——SCRANTON COAL.

delivered, at lowest prices.

McLENNAN & CO.

. Lindssy, Sept. 5, 1880.—14-y.

FroRxy

Cheap FURNITURE

GO TO

ANDERSON, NUGENT. € Co.

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers.

Call and see our stock. No trouble to show it.

ANDERSOCN, NUGENT & CO.

Euilders’ Interests Liooked After
DE X E I 1.19

Now in tull blast, and dry

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

guaranteed, with prices right. Parties intending to build
should call and inspeet our work before buying elsewhere,
and we will convince them that they will save money by
: doing so,

INGLE & RYLEY

Corner Camtridge and Wellington Streets.

ALWAYS CO TO

S.J.PETTY, THE JEWELER

If you want a Gent’s Gold Watch go to S. J. Petty,
Tf you want a Lady’s Gold Watch go to S.J. Petty,

If you want anything in Jewelry
go to S. J. Petty.

1f you went a Clock go to S. J. Petty.
If you want a- ything in Silverware go to S. J. Petty.

Do you want a pair of BOSS SPECTACLES
go to S. J: Petty.

Do you want any repairing done to Watches, Clocks or Jewelry,
go to A

S. J. PETTY,

Next Door to the Daly House,
Lindsay, May 14:h, 1888,

Lindsay

The Champion Fanning Mill

ILEEADS "TEHENM AX.I.
AND TAKES THE CAKE EVERYWHERE.

This Mill is capa’ le of cleaning and separating all kinds of Grain
und&ada.,np.uﬁng&hfmmP-,VetchadeﬂdTnesﬁom
Whﬂ.&hﬁuhﬂq It is easily operated and the most perfect
separator in the market. Cleans very fast and runs light. The nawe
ud.mdﬁmi-ﬁ.pgiunmghmmmﬁdm
for intending purchasers to buy no other.

Sylvester Bros.’ Manufacturing Co., Lindsay, Ont.

Advertise in The Warder.

i




