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USH THEHR BREST

old country markets depends upon its use.

Poorly salted

would attend to this matter of salt.

Itngl-sh dezalers.

Dairy Salt—Ashton’s—with satisfactory results.

this spring.

m
With the use of a proper grade of _ﬁne salt and a better knowledge of packing, Cana-
dian butter would speedily take the lead here.—English opinion.

UTTER-MAKERS,

would be hundreds of thousands of dollars in the pockets of Canadian

THE WATCHMAN LINDSAY, THURSDAY JULY 14,

SA T,

IT IS IMPORTANT.

Shippers say so. and common-sense clinches it ; the English buyer says so, and
your reputations as makers of good butter that will sell at renumerative prices in the

butter will not keep, It
farmers if they

Now that the American market is practicaily closed to the Canadian farmer fo
many aiticles of produce, it 1s particularly necessary to study the requirements of th
Canadian Cheese occupies a front rank—there is no reason wh
Canadian Butter should notalso be sought for in preference to that of other countries”
For some years past we have made it a point to keep a reliable article of fine
It comes a little higher in price, of
course, than the common, coarse article so generally used and condemned, but it pays
in the end. There's really more money for us. as dealers,
grudt:s. but it would not be like us—we always aim to keep the best. Trya sack of it

in handling the coarser

THAS AND SUGARS.

ts surprising the values we have to offer you in Teas and Sugars, the poor man’s luxuries. Brands of Teas
equal to what formerly sotd at 50c and 75¢ a pound can be had at 25cand 25c. Teas and Sugars we make
a specialty of, buying the 1oo chests and the latter by the hundred barrels.
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[JCONNOR has ready for his customers a full line of the finestand
most substantial - = o

erc, from a twe

o " Yamiages, Buggies, Gladstones and Phastons

h his house i
s junior clerk ¢

: tbe found in this part of the Province. His work is so well-known
al prices fo

fat I is scarcely necessary to say that he uses the best material and

wrkmanship in the construction of all kinds of Vehicles, and conse-
zently will not keep on hand an article that he cannot guarantee.

rerooms on No

splay of
ases, WardwgFARN] WAGONS AND ROAD CARTS,
ination ChaisQ.:h onnot be beaten for easy draft, material or workmanship. All
fe above will be sold at the lowest living prices. Call and examine

Reait of ricle and prices and be convinced. - - -
U Ed .
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L. OCONNOR.

Lindsay, April 5th, 1392.—14-tf.

KNOWLSON BROS.

REAL ESTATE NSURANCE. & FINANGIAL ACENTS.

FIRE INSURANCE.

The ;‘Letna_Fire Insurance Co, of Hart
ford, Conn., incorporated 1819, losses paid
in 71 years about $65,000,000, assets over
$10,000,000, absolutely the strongest Ameri-
can Co, in existence.

The North British and Mercantile incor-
porated 1809, paid up capital abt, 3,500,000
total assets $30,376,064, The N B & M is
the largest and strongest Co, in existence.

We also res_resent other Fire Companies
of high standing, and can give safest se-
curity for the iowest rates,

KNOWLSON BROS.

LIFE INSURANCE-

The Confederation Life Association, of
Toronto, *ssues Policies Incontestable after
three years. FREEfrom ALL RESTRICTIONS
as to RESIDENCE. TRAVEL or OCCUPATION.

The New Annuity Endownment Policy
affords absolute protection against contin-
gency of eurlg death, provides an INcoME
n old age, and is a good investment,

Rate 15 to 20 per cent lower than ordin-
ary rates,

KNOWLSON BROS.

REAL ESTATE,

We have a large list of valuable Build
ing Lots, Brickand Frame dwelling houses,
Farm properties, and choice lots on Stur-
geon Lake, which can be had cheap for
cash, or mortgage at a low rate of interest,

MONEY TO LOAN at a low rate of interast,

_ Persons desiring to place their property
ir the market can have it advertised free
of charge and will be sold or exchanged by
us at a small commission,

KNOWLSON BROS.

Represent the Beaver Line of Steawnships
%ly'mg between Montreal and Liverpool,

oats large and well equipped and cheap
rates of passage,

Represent the Norwich & London Acci-
dent Insurance Co. Capital £1,000,000,
Rates extraordinarily low and security un-
urpassed,

OFFICE WILLIAM-ST. NORTH OF KENT STREET.
Lindsay, Nov. 19th, 1800.—435-1y.
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BE A [VJAN

Laocoon in
the coils of
the fatal ser-
pents was not
more helpless
than is the
man who pines
under the ef-
fects of dis-
ease, excesses,

LEm overwork,
worry, efc. Rouse yourself. Take
heart of hope again and BE A MAN !
We have cured thousands, who
allow us to refer to them. WEcaAN
CURE YOU by use of our exclusive
methods and appliances. Simple,
unfailing treatment at home for
Lost or Failing Manhood, General or
Nervous Debility, Weaknesses of
Body and Mind, Effects of Errors or
Excesses in Old or Young. Robust,
Noble Maxmo0D fully Restored.
Improvement seen the first day.
How to enlarge and strengthen,
WEAEK, UNDEVELOPED ORGANS AND
PArTs oF BonY. Men testify from
50 States and Foreign Countries.
Write them. Book, explanation
and proofs mailed (sealed) free.
Address

ERIE MEDICAL CO,,
: BUFFALO, N.Y.

-
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Xt We Enew.
If e knew the baby
Lresed against the win
Would be cold and s::iﬂ' ﬁ-ﬂﬁ:—
A
right eyes of our darling
Catch the frown upon our brow ?

Would the prints of rosy fin
Vex us then as they dg nmE ;?rs

Ah, these little ice cold fingers
How they point our marE:}riia’:E back
To the h&Et._]" words and actions
Strewn along our backward track !
How those little hands remind us,

As in snowy they lie
Not to scatter t arns—b!.{t roses—

For our reaping by and by !

Sirange we never prize the music

Till the sweet voiced bird has flown :
Strange that we should slight the violets

Till the lovely flowers are gone ; Sl
Strange that summer skies and gunshine
A;iizear seem t:ne-hulf so fair

3 n winter's snowy pini

Shake their white dufnil] in gﬁg air !

Lig_a from which the seal of silence
None but God ean roll away,
Never blossomed in such beauty

A&s ﬂdaﬂerilzm tl;admuuth to-day 3

1 5weel words that freight our

With their beautiful pﬂr%ume, e
Come to us in sweeter accents
« Through the portals of the tomb,

Let us gather up the sunbeams
Lying all along our path ;

Let us keep the wheat and roses,
Casting out the thorns and chaff -

Lst us find our sweetest comfort

In the blessi of to-day :
With a pntﬁ:ﬁlﬁmd ramgring
All the briers from our WAaY.
—May Riley Smith.

THE HEAD SURGEON:

Of the Lubon Medical Company is now at
Toronto, Canada, and may be consulted
eicher in person or by letter on all chronic
diseases peculiar to man. Men, young
old, or middle-aged, who find themselves
nervous, weak and exhausted, who are
broken down from excess or overwork,
resulting from many of the following
symptoms : Mental depression, premature
old age, loss of vitality, loss of memory,
bad dreams, dimness of sight, palpitation
of the heart, emissions lack of energy,
pain in the kidneys, headache, pimples on
the face or body, itching or peculiar sen-
sstion about the scrotum, wasting of the
organs, dizziness, specks before the eyes,
twitching of the muscles, eye lids, and
elsewhere, bashfulness, deposits in the
urine, loss of will power, tenderness of
the scalp and spine, weak and flabby
muscles, desire to sleep, failure to be
rested by sleep, constipation, dullness of
hearing, loss of voice, desire for solitude,
excitability of temper, sunken eyes sur-
rounded with LEADEN CIRCLE, oily looking
skin, etc, are all symptoms of nervous
debility that lead to insanity and death
unless cured. The spring of vital force
having Jost its tension every function
war.esin consequence. Those who through
abuse committed in ignorance may be
permanently cured. Send your address
for book on all diseases peculiar to man.
Books sent free sealed. Heart disease,
the symptoms of which are faint spells,
purple lips, nnmbness, palpitation, skip
beats, hot flushes, rush of blood to the
head, dull pain in the heart with beats
strong, rapid and irregular, the second
heart quicker than the first, pain about
the breast bone, etc., can positively be
cured. No cure, nopay. Send for book,
Address M. V. Lusox, 24 Macdonell Ave,
Toronto, Canada.

NEW RESTAURANT.

99 Kent Street, two doors East
of the Post Office,

Come Ladies and Gentlemen, let us go
to the New City Restaurant, where vou
will find the premises thoroughly renovat-
ed and nicely fitted up for the comfort of
Mr. W. E. Murphy's customers.

The choicest chocolates and creams a
ways kept in stock, and all kinds of Home
made Pastry. Wedding Cakes a Specialty.

W. E. MURPHY.

Lindsay, April 20, 1302,

JAVE YOU BEEN

to see the new landlord at the

WAVERLY HOUSE,

The dining room is first-cluss accommo-
dation unsurpassed. People stopping at
thishouse will be used nicely. Large sheds,
ample room. Welcome to all that stop at
Geo. Carr’s, Waverly House, Kent Street,
East.

TERMS—821 per day.’

FARM FOR SALE.

VALUABLE FARM WITHIN
Two miles of Haliburton being com-
posed of Lot No. 23 in the 3th concession
of Dysart, containing 100 Acres, 60 of
which are cleared and in a good state of
cultivation, and in a good lecality. There
are on the place all necessary buildings in
a good state of repair,

Apply for further information to

Wm. BEAMISH,
On the premises.
Lindsay Dec. 30 1890-1-tf.

%R. RIGAARD HUMPHREY’S

Havine removed to the South End of
Skiteh’s How

WILILANM ST.
Lindsay, will receive pupils there for

P]ANO ORGAN, VIOLIN, ETC,

or will visit pupils at their homes.

Would invite the public to see STOCK
of MUSIC, both Classic and Modern,
which he has for sale, and will furnish
both MUSIC and INSTRUMENTS g

reasonable prices. Pianos tuned.

e

[

there.

1892,

A PERILOUS SITUATION.

My opinion is, if a suicide does not kill
himself outright, as soon as he realizes that
his self-inflicted injuries are mortal, he be-
comes essed by a despairing wish that
his rash deed were undone, and piteously
longs to live.

_ Ifeel that I understand what I am talk-
mﬁ about, for I was once within an ace of
taking my own life.

When the silver fever began I was un-
married and bent upon picking up a for-
tune somewhere around the globe. I had
had ill-luck so far, and the speculations in
which I had risked not only my own money,
but some thousands belonging to my
widowed mother, had turned out badly.
Having just enough cash left to pay the
expenses of the journey and buy a }E:m, I
went out tv Nevada and joined a party of
the boys bound for the mines. We started
over the mountains, but I soen became
mighty glum, After some days I was
obliged to call a halt. My old enemy,
asthms, got a grip on me, and one night
when we reached a straggling town on the
trail, 1 said : ““Boys, you'll have to go on
without me ; I’'m all broke up /" The next
morning they reluctantly started off,
charging me to catch up with them the fol-
lowing day al a point where they intended
prospecting for ore,

I was too ill to do so, and it was a week
before I set out in, more low-spirited
than ever. When I reached the plaze there
was no trace of them. They evidently
been disappoin in their expectations
and gone on, no doubt concluding that their
silent comrade had abandoned the enter-
prise.

At dusk, however, I came upon a camp,
Around the fire were a group of men, who
with rough cordiality welcomed me to their
evening meal. The supper was washed
down with plenty of strong drink, and
under its influence the blue devils which
had beset me departed. I grew genial, and
when later a little game of poker was pro-
posed I readily assented, for I prided my-
self upon my skill in that line.

Well, sir, I played as it the fiend was
urging me on. e luck was dead against
me, but I became reckless. I staked every
dollar I owned, and saw all raked in by
the sharpers. I putup my horse and my
watch, and lost them.

Convinced that I had nothing more of
value, the gang stopped playing, and leit
me to sleep off the eﬁu of the wretched
liguor. When I awoke, the sun had been
up several hours. My head ached tremend-
ously, and seemed to be swollen to twice
its normal size. I had a confused notion
that something had gone wrong, but what
was it ? Gradually the events of the night
before came back to me. I started up.
Where were my jolly companions ?

Gone! The camp was deserted. My
horse had vanished, likewise my money.
The dreadful truth confronted me., The
villians had left me alone in the wilderness,
penniless and without the means of over-
taking my triends.

I cast myself on the ground again, buried
my face in my hands, and gave vent to my
despair. Long after the ﬁgrat. paroxysm of
rage and de::g‘ﬂndancj' had spent itself, I
Iay there. Finally, feeling the need of
food, I got up and foraged about. Amid
the debris near the place where the fire
had been, I found some crusts of bread and
a canteen half full of water. In my neces-
;it;r. I was thankful for even this beggarly

are.

As it would be foolhardy to continue the
journey afoot, I decided to return by the
way [ had come. At nightfall I reached
the town I had left the atternoon before. It
was all astir. A travelling show was to
give a performance that evening. By
chance there remained in the depths of one
of my pockets a Mexican gold piece which
I had carried for years as a hansel. This
paid for my supper and lodging at the log
house tavern. The landlord insisted upon
payment in advance, although I had ex-
pended a round sum upon all the extras at
his command during my recent sojourn
He listened callously to the story
of my misfortunes and made me understand
that he could not accommodate me after
the next morning.

*‘Such is the way of the world! At

least the next twelve hours are provided |

for I¥ 1 soliloquized bitterly. *‘‘And to-
morrow ? Well, to-morrow I will shoot
myself |” :

I reached this determination guite calm-
ly. I cursed myself for not having done so
amid the wilds, instead of struggling back
to the semi-civilization of the miserable
town. You say my troubles had begun to
affect my brain. Very probably ; no man
can be in his right mind who seriously med-
itates suicide.

I could not stay in my cheerless room
alone with my gloomy thoughts. I went
out and found myself following the motley
throng that made its way to the show. It
was moonlight and for some time I hung
around the tent watching the people as
they came up to the entrance,

Suddenly I thought. *“Why not go in #”
I had half a dollar’s change from the Mex-
ican piece. It was all I possessed in the
world, but I reflected with a kind of savage
triumph I should not need money to-mor-
row and why not seek distraction during
the intervening hours,

I paid the admission fee of two bits and
passed in. It was early and I selected a
place not far from the curtain from behind
which the performers were to enter the
ring.

Presently the curtain was pushed aside
and a Mephistolean-looking personage ap-
peared. The man next to me said it was
Senor Espada, the king of swordsmen, add-
‘ng : “It’s down on the bill that he’ll cub
apples in two on the palm of a man’s nand,
and then on the fellow’s head. It'll take a
plucky devil to heold them for him.”

His majesty seemed in a bad humor.
He cast his eyes over the group of men
nearest to him and said, with a Spanish
accent :

‘“‘Friends, my assistant has, as you say,
struck. I cannot perform the most inter-
esting of the sword feats unless some one
will volunteer to hold the apples. I will
give $20 to whoever will do it.”

There was a commotion around me, but
so thrilling had been the descriptions of
the dangers attending the feat and such
the reports of the diabolical temper of the
swordsman that no one responded. His
glance fastened on me. I supposed it
would be said nowadays that he hypnotized
me.

Why shouldn’t I do it, I thought. I was
on the point of taking my own life, and it
Sanor Espada should save me the trouble,
so much the better. What matter to me if
the sword should go an eighth of an inch
too far !

“I’m your man, pard!”I cried starting up.

“AhL, very good!” he exelaimed with a
bow of thanks and an insinuating smite.

“T" will call you uo when I come out,

3

The show began. It wasa sort of country
circus, dime museum and Buffalo Bill per-
formance on & small scale,

I waited the advent of the swordsman
with the utmost imperturbability. At last
he appeared and summoned me.

I advanced and nonchalantly faced the
spectators. He glanced at me approvingly
and a little curiously as he told me to ex-
tend my right arm and open my hand.

I did so. He set the apple upon it. His
sword was a beautiful weapon, with jewel-
ed hilt and a glittering blade inseribed with
Arabic characters. He made a few rapid
passes with it. 'Twas as if forked light-
ning played about me. Involuntarily I
shivered, but I persuaded myself that the
shudder was caused by the chilliness of the
air, since I did not care what the result of
the adventure might be.

Then the lightning seemed to smite me.
My arm fell to my side, a darkness came

re my eyes, Eut. by the applause, I
knew the apple had been cut in twain.

The senor beamed upon me.

“Bravo !" he whispered.

““Now kneel.”

I did so, and bent my head.

He put another apple on my neck.

My situation was terribly perilous, for if
his hand should slip or tremble in the least
degree, or if I should shrink or stir I could

¥ escape decapitation.

At that moment my insane despair left
me. I saw how precious life is. I became
Emeaaed_ with a fierce desire to live ; to

ve even if abandoned by all the world, if
bereft of everything but the blessed sun-
shine and the sweet air of heaven. A fear-
ful conviction forced itself upon me thab
the swordsman’s daring experiment would
prove my death. Only the dread of being

randed a coward prevented me from ery-
ing out, from springing up and declaring he
should not proceed. e effort to remain
motionless was a frightful strain upon my'
nerves. Never shall I forget the ordeal.

A few seconds . They seemed an
eternity to me, Then I felt :a thin, cold
line touch my neck—there was a tumault of
cheers.

The swordsman put his hand upon my
shoulder and bade me rise. I did so me-
chanically. I could hardly see, but I was
dimly conscions that a crowd of excited
people were calling and stamping and wav-
ing bandana handkerchiefs. Half-dazed I
followed the senor behind the curtain. My
neck was wet. I put up my hand expecs-
ing to find blood. I was sure it must be
cut, so plainly had I felt the keen blade.

No, the moisture was but the clamm
sweat caused by the mental ish throug
which I had passed. A cmged mirror in
the dressing-room assured me there was
not even a scratch. An attendant poured
eomething from a flask and handed it to
me in a small glass.

I drank it down. It was a strange liquor,
but it revived the palsied pulses of m
heart. The senor put a twenty dollar go
piece into my hand. My impulse was to
toss it back to him. I had not thought of
the paltry bribe when 1 agreed to help
him, a.nd{ would not go through the ex-
perience again for a thousand such. Omn
second thought I pocketed the coin,

I got back to the tavern. Having reaeh-
ed my room, I fell on my knees, as I had
been wont to do in childhood and earl
youth. “My God,” I cried, “how wick
I have been to think of lightly castingaway
the priceless boon of existence which Thom
dost grant me !”

I prayed as I had not prayed in years.

Then I flung myself upon the bed and
sank into a deep sleep. The dranght which
the senor had ordered for me must hawe
contained a sedative, for I did not awake
till late in the morning.

I sprang up with a new energy. Had I
not youth and strength and the world be-
fore me ? All day I strove to devise a plan
for going on to the mines. The landlord
was obsequious again. I had the where-
with to pay for my present entertainment,
and the fame of my exploit had made a
hero of me.

It seemed the swordsman seldom actually
performed the last] feat, since only at rare
intervals could be found a dare-devil like
myself willing to run the risk of being be-
headed. The story of the inrubordinate
assistant was a fiction.

The morning following that which I had
rashly determined should be my last an ex-
press rider got in. To my surprise he
brought a package for me. It contained a
letter and $300 in pound notes. One of my
investments had turned out well after all,
and my attorneys forwarded my share of
the dividend. It was fortunate, therefore,
that I had returned to town. Otherwise
the package might have laid there waiting
for me for months,

“Well, I went on, had a lucky find, and
have prospered ever since.

And to think I bhad nearly done away
with myself just when relief wat at hand !
How often it happens so. A man blows his
brains out just at the hour which brings the
turn of fortune’s tide.—M. D. Crowley, in
Detroit Free Press.

Rather Have Privileges Than Rizhits.

Jean Ingelow, the poetess, savs of wo’
man’s rights: *I don’t approve of them at
all ; we cannot have rights and privileges,
and I prefer privileges. We suall lose oup
privileges when we demand our rights.”

A notarv’s clerk in France, named Har-
rott, has recently distinguished himself by

1 declaring tha: his real name was the Count

Harold de Juilly, Baron d'Aubnsson and
d’Auriac, Marquis de la Tour Popeliniere
and a descendant of the Dukes of Buckine-
ham and of Hamlet, Prince of Denma.tﬁ.
The court gave him eight days.

A Friendship,

Small fellowship of daily commonplace

We hold together, dear, constrained to go

Diverging ways. Yet day by day I know

My life is sweeter for thy life's sweet grace

And if we meet but for a moment’s space,

Thy touch, thy werd, sets all the world
arlow,

Faitff soars serener, haunting doubts sink
OW,

Abashed before the sunshine of thy face.

Nor press of erowd, nor waste of distance
SETVES : _

To part us. Every hush of evening brings

Some hint of thee, true-hearted friend of
mine,

And as the farther planet thrills and swerves

When toward it through the darkness Saturn
swings ‘

Even so Iﬂ:‘:" spirit feels the speel of thine.

—Sophie Jewett.

Rev. J. C. Davidson, M. A., has been

elected to succeed his late father as rural
Dean of Northumberland.

The Quebec provincial police have been
armed with Winchester rifles and other
perfected weapons and will ali have target
practice.

David Secott, of Thurlow, was thrown
from a waggon by a runaway team on
Wednesday and so seriously injured that
Liis recovery is doubtful.
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