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¢ his eye might the grim

. ’ ~h I-.
ance *

“:.LI.- ,_Eh|_'r.:'|I ;
95" <. fear and trembling had

aoe he had struck a well-merited
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295 e soon was sealed; for alas!
on the following morn.
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. 1.id low 1n a criminal’s grave.

1i.call had sounded, when Joe was
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 step at the door of his cell,

| comrade, with whom he had
Fratl ._';L['u'l'l‘t..‘-'uEll.

+ pow entered to bid him farewell.
ig it you come to bid me
gdreu -
. kind my lad give me your hand.

t wet wild man, and make me a
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| be soon in a happier land.”

. hands clasped in silence Tom
mournfully said ;

D.ve you any request, Joe, to make ?
mber by me ‘twill be fully obeyed,
o I anything do for your sake 1"

en Jl's over to-morrow, be said
illed with sorrow,

fcnd this token to her whom I've
sworn

my fond love to share”’—'twas a lock
of his hair;

hd a praver-book all faded and worn.
re’s this watch for my mother—and
when you write home,”

he dashed a bright tear from his

nd
eV E,

1;-'1 died with my heart
‘shire, Tom,

ke a man and a Eﬂ}di&r"ﬁﬂnd‘hfe-”
o the serveant on [{Hﬂl’d Al thE gra.tiﬂﬁ

in old Devon-

I'

appeared i,
B na poor Tom bad to leave the cold
l::r_'li].

the moon's waning light, with a husky

bszood nmight,

‘Ciod be with youn, dear comrade, fare-
well

v dawne] the morm, with a dull,
“eloudy 5

When <t of a bugle resounded,

d Joe,  fearless, went forward to
die.

s the hearts of true heroes surround-
ed.

fit onward they marched to she dread
field of doom,

Sternly silent they covered the greund;

d their pale faces proved how their

ecomrade was loved.
4nd by all his brave regiment adored.

“Make ready,” exclaimed an imperious
volce

«Present” struck a chill on each mind,

= the last worc was spoke Joe had

cause to rejoice,
For “Hold!! hold!!™
from hehindi

came a voice

and boy, ;
As a horseman cried—¢Mercy ! | —For-

bear,”

ith a thrilling “Hurra | '—a free par-
dop, Hurrah ! !”

And the muskets rang loud in the air.

yon the comrades were locked in each

other’s embrace,
No more stoud the soldiers dumb,
Nith » loud cheer they wheeled to the
right-about-face,
And away at the sound of the drum,
\nd a brighter day dawned in sweet

Dovou's fair land
Where the lover's met never to pars,
8nd he gave her a token—true warm and
unbroken,
The gift of his own oallant heart.
e ————

A LUCKY MISTAKE.

Within & month after Fort Sumter
vis fired on, two young Ien from
nnsvlvania enlisted in the Union
:11': These young men Were twins,
‘om and I. We were very much alike
in size, featurs, voice, and manner—
everything, indeed, and the only per-
wms who could tell which was Tom

wlves. We did pot join the same
branch of the aimy ; lom enlisted in
the cavalry, while I joined the secret
*LIVICce,

After the investment of Vicksburgh,
and when the Union forces were each
day digging nearer the city, I was sent
to make an inspection of the Confed-
trate fortifizations.

I succeeded in passing the Confed-
érate lines and entering the city of
Tic‘ﬂshurghi where, dressed 1 civilian’s
clothes, 1 was reasonably free from
suspicion. Bur it took me a full
day before 1 secured the desired

d knowledee and started back towards

the Union lines under cover of dark-
ness,

I passed the guards safely, and was,
perhaps, a third of the way to camp,
when [ heard a sharp “Halt ! 'ﬁ':hd
goes there P accnmpanied by the click
of cocking weapons.

Escape was out of the question, and
& moment later I was a prisoner. t

“Which eamp do you belong to?
queried the leader of the men who had
Gptared me,

!

hd wild was the joy of them all, man

and which was I were the twins them- P
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lI"Ji..'.‘TEi.ﬂ].'lil‘,"' 1 anEWEI‘E{l, “but' I am
staying at Vicksburgh.”

~“How came you so far from the
lines to-night?”

“I was just wandering around, and
thought I would go on until I reached
the outer guard,” I answered.

“This is very strange—if true,” said
my questioner, turning to his comrades,
*but probably it is all a lie.” Then to
we, “We will just take you into camp
and sift that yarn of yours.”

The yarn sifted so poorly that I was
convicted as a spy and sentenced to
death,

One day after my conviction some
young ladies of the city visited the
prison where the Yankees were confin-
ed, some to see the strange animals ot
the north, who they believed bad
“horns and hoofs like an elephant,” as
one of the young women expressed it ;
others to leave fowers or fruit for the
unhappy prisoners. The number of
the latter class was small.

As a condemned spy I was an object
of especial hatred or commiseration,
according, to the feelings of the fair
visitors,

“Is he really a spy?” asked one
young girl of gushing ciass and age.
“Yes,” answered the guard, “he isa
genuine Yankee spy.”

“Qh, isn’t it awtul? said the girl.
“Hew can you tell? He doesn’t look
like a spy, and if you badn’t told me, 1
should say he was real nice.”

“You can’t tell anything by looks,”
replied the guard. “Some of the
brightest and handsomest men in the
service are spies,”

My attention was soon attracted to

three young ladies who were distribut-
ing handsome little boquets to some of
the prisoners whom they appeared to
know, and I was surprised to see the
horritied stare which followed the
younger girl’s first glance at me. She
looked a second time, searchingly, her
face pale and startled, then turned
away with her companions.
The next day she came back again,
bringing flowers, and I had a chance to
watch her for some moments’ She
brought me a small boquet, and when
handing it to me accompanied it by a
glance apparently full of meaning, and
yet utterly bewildering aud untransla-
table.

“Gure'y,” I thought, “I have never
seea her befcre. Not a look or ques-
tion or movement is familiar, and yet
she appears to recognize we.” The
more 1 thought on the subject the
deeper and blinder was my mystifica-
tion, the more surprising the action of
my beautiful friend.

I watched my charming mystery
builder until she left the prison, then
turned to the boquet she had given me.
] gave it close examination. Hidden
among the leaves of one of the flowers
was a very stuall note, the paper being
almost as delicate as the tissues of the
flower leaves. The note said :

Dear Tox,—I was so startled and
horror-struck to see you yesterday that
I almost betrayed the fact that I recog-
nized you. Fortunately I did not, and
now I will try and help you. Examine
carefully everything I bring. It may
have something useful. Agnes isalready
ill, and I have not dared to tell her.

“MABEL,’,

Evidently the young lady thought I
was somebody else.

A guard came to my cell after she

left and said :
«] saw you were one of the fayored

ones to-day.”

¢yes," I replied ; “who is the lady?’

«“Miss Murfree—Mable Murfree.”

“Her home is in Vicksburgh, 1 pres-
ume ?' “No; Judge Murfree, her
father, lived outside, and his plantation
was for several weeks in possession of
the Yankees. Finally he came here to
be in a cafe place, and brought his
daughters along.”

The next day Miss Murfree came
again, and when she reached my cell
she handed me another boquet.

I waited until 1 was free from
observation, then examined my boquet.
In the hellow stalks of the flowers was
a very small file, a slender but strong
steel bar with sharp point, and 2 little
latinum bottle of hydrofluoric acid.
The flowers bad been careiully sealed
up at the bottom to prevent their
contents trom falling out.  Besides
the tools for escape was this note ;

Dear Tom,—To-morrow 1 will try
and find out the password from a young

offizer who wvisits us.
“MABEL.”

I awaited the result of her effort
with painful interest, and when she
camc the following day and gave me
the usual boquet I found the following
note :

«My Dear Tom,—The password to-
night 1s ‘Cartridge.” 1f you get out,
go to the corner this side of the flag-

window, and give a low whistle,. A
colored man will come trom the hase.
ment of the tall building on the right
and address you as ‘Massa Tom.'
Follow him and I think you will be
safe. May God help you to escape !
MaBEL.”
The night proved an auspicious one
for my purpose. It was very dark, and
a heavy thunder-storm shook the old
jjail, so that mo amount of filing or

l

staff which you can see from your|po

=

which fettered my limbs.

there ?”
“A friend,” I answered.
“Give the countersign.”
“Cartridge.”
“Pass on !”
On reaching the corner I whistled |
softly, and in answer a negro came up |

He threw a long cloak over my
a sharp gait. I followed him perhaps |
half a mile, when he stopped before a,!
plain brick house, urlocked the door,
and bade me enter. 1 had scarcely
glanced around the dimly lighted hall '|
before the mysterious “Mabel,” accom-
panied by a young lady taller ami‘
darker than herself, hurridely entered |
from an adjoining room. They had
evidently been waiting fr me Ii

I oaly heard my benetactress say,
“Oh, Tom. Thank heaven!” before
her companion, with a wholly glad and |
half-hysterical ery, thiew bher arms)

about my neck and showered tears and |

profusion.
I was utterly dumtfounded. Final-|

ly, collecting my thoughts, I turced

woman I held in my arms to the one 1
partially knew, and said :

My dear Miss Murfree, you have
saved my life and 1 am bound as an
honorable man, to tell you that you

ing you know me,”

“Mistake I” gasped the young lady

prizing couid “e heard. With the acid | you to be troubled again by one whose
and the tools T made short work of the | love was stronger than his fear of [:
bars across my window and the irons | offending.” |
I

I squeezed through the window and
dropped to the ground. |

I had not gone far when a guard |eyes to mine and said :
called out sharply, “Halt! Who goes |

and said interrogatively :  “Massa |
Tom ¥
“Yes,” I replied. -

shoulders and staried up the street at
|

kisses upon me in wnost enbarrassing |

from the excited and half-crying!

have made a strange mistake in think-|

who had so passionately ciressed we.
“wMistake ! What do you mean }
you not Tom Atherton 2’

“Not quite,” 1 answered, **but if you
thought I was he, the mistake 18 not a
very bad one. I aw his twin brother,
Ned,”

The surprise and confusion which
had overwhelmed me were transferred
to the young ladies, and for 2 mowment
we all simply stared at each other.
Then Mabel laughed and said :

«And so you are the wonderful
brother of whom Tom used to tell us ¥’

«Yes, fortunately,” 1 answered.

«And you stood there and let me
kiss you, without saying a word,” Agnes
(I found out afterwards she was Agnes)
said reproachfully.

«You didn’t give me time to object
even if I had wished to,” was my per-
fectly truthful reply.

Are'

7

Tears trickled through the

“And what if I insist on your re-|;

maining to repeat your ofience ?”

Professional Eards.

OHN A. BARRON, Q. C. (Selicitor
for Duminion Bank.) Lindsay. Offi-

long |.
dark lashes, then, half swmiling through |’
her tears, she lifted her brave, clear |- -

ces ‘ﬂ{iIliam St., in new Dominion Bank |
building.

LLAN 5. MACDONELL, BARRISTER,
Z Solicitor, Notary, &e. Office, over
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EREE CRAYON PORTRAITS & FRAMES
_. X To all our Subsacibers for 82,

Nl We, the publishers of “ North American Homes,” :
in order to increase the circulation of our jou .

§ throughout the United Statesand Canada, wiﬂ = &

{ this year over one hundred thousand do

among our new subscribers in the form of an arti
Crayon Portrait and a handsome frame (as per >
h| . below), to be made free of charge for ev new B
e b cahly publication cossisring of
S vi is a monthly publication consisti 4
i 16 flled with the best literature of the day, [K

51 by some of the best authors, and is worthy of the &

. : 3 eat expense we are doing forit. Eight years i','. -
k : o - E.e New York World hadlfzﬁlylhnu!: .ﬂ.‘lﬁll.il ::frt-‘ ool
culation; to-day it has over 800,000, This was obtained hy judicious advertisement and a lavish NN R
expenditure of money. What the rietor of the NV. ¥. World has accomplished we feel confi- clldd i
E:élat;:é! ;ﬁﬁwfﬁ' Wehavea fg&:én&m:nd;nwupun.mdmehanﬂmmepmim RS A
will certainly give us circulation of an in the world. The [XiREY
MONEy We are spen nursubscngmbmsﬁhsmnmmemusini: cir- IR i

now amon
Emrnn Portrait we will have made for you will be executed R IPENY

. Their work is among the finest made, and we |Crpu

ect likeness to the original. There is nothing [SaREE

tee you an artistic Portrait anda il
e framed Crayon Portrait of yourself or any [SFIANEREEE

READ THE FOLLOWING GRAND 30 DAYS' OFFER:

Send us $1.50, price for one year subscription to * North American Homes,” and send usalso
same an artistic half 1ife size Cra ““‘l'_tf“rﬂﬂﬁ'- h‘ﬂm‘;} ing o 358
ortrait in a good substantial Fyoh & 'o t, an frut

1t ronze fram
e of charge; will also o e of 2 inch moulding abso

urnish

expense. Cut
oto-
ur subscription,
Draft, P. O.

you can_remit b
oney Order
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NORTH AMERIC

|
. HO N 3 n ! o n ubli v. L. 1 i
G' PKINS,(successor to Martin Wﬂ“—ﬁfﬂ' EWEpApaT. bh?he;‘fidﬂm et w gﬁ;‘ I' World Bﬂlldmg. New York.

& Hopkins) Barrister, Solicitoretc ™

| Office, William St. Lindsay Ontario. i

PPLY TO MR. JOHN A. BARRON

Lindsay, for Moneys fur Investment, |
Offices |

3!"’,- I‘..c}weaf Rates of Interest.
?ﬁ illiam St. in new Dominion Bank build-
ings.

H B. Dean, BARRISTER, SOLI
* CITOR, Proctor, Notory Public, Conveyance
Etc Officesin Bigelow's Block, Corner York & Kent
Street  Entrance on York Street, Lindsay, Ont.

mercantile agencies

For Sampole of our work see Editor of this paper.

— —_——— . —

THE ROYAL CANADIAN INSURANCE GO’

MV[(INTYRE & STEWART, BAR-/

RISTERS, Solicitors, Nctaries, etc., etc.
Offices over Ontario Bank, Kent-St., Lindsay.
D.J. McINTYRE.

A—* LICITOR, etc., County Crown Attorney»

Cleark of Peace, Lindsay, Ont.
tore, Kent-St. Lindsay.

i]-
R- BARRISTE, &ec, Offce,
Block, opposite the Market, Lindsay,
Ont. Money to loan. Private and
company funds in amounts and on terms
to suit borrower, and at lowest rates
of interest.

Baker's

Pbhpsicians.

j)R. DEGRASSI, P1YSICIAN
SURGEON, ETC. ETC., Wellington-5t
| inds

L. HERRIMAN, M.D.M.C. P

+& 5, Kg. Ofice and residence, Camb ridg
$t. Lindsay, opposite Baptis Church.

«T don’t know but that it is so,” she
assented. ‘‘But, Mabel, what shali we
do with him ¥

«] am entirely in your hands, and
will do whatever you wish,” 1 said.
«If my being here will endanger you
in any way I will try and get through
the lines to-night.”

«Vou will be much safer here”
Mabel said. “We owe it to you to do
whatever we can for you.”

«Owe 1t to me ?” I said. ““For what?”

«For your brother’s sake. He saved
my sisters life and protecied our
property from destruction and us from
insult. He is the best and truest man
that ever lived, and we cannot do too
much for his brother.”

I was compelled to kcep a dark re-
treat only s part of the time, and
ceveral hours each day were spent with
Judge Murfree or bis daughters.

Mabel Murfres has saved my life,
and the gratitude I felt was enhanced
by the fact that she wasa rarely beau-
tiful wornan.

After weary weeks of siege the city
was captured and the soldiers of Grant
and Sherman entered it in triumph,
and I was free.

When the time came for me to go,
having said good-bye to Judge Murfree,
[ went to the parlor to see Mabel and
Agnes, feeling how’ hard, how very
hard it was to say farewell, and when I
saw Mabel dressed in pure white, with
white flowers in her beautiful hair, her
cheeks flushed with excitement and
her deep biue eyes unwontedly bright,
the du‘y was not made any easier.

“Agnes is writing
for you to deliver,” she said, as I
entered the room. “She will be down
in a few moments.”

“] am quite willing to wait.c 1 repli-
ed, “and indeed, 1 am sorry I must go
ot all. I do not expect tO ever again
find such friends as I have found bere.”

“You must thank your brother for
them,” Mabel answered.

«“Miss Murfree, Mabel, you wish to
rob your act of saving my life of any
personal significance. You do not
want me to be misled by the gift of my
or life to ask for that which can
make it valuable. I refuseto be warn-
ed. I love you, Mabel—love you
maily, hopelessly—love you as I never
thought to love anyone’ apd while I
dare not hope you will return my love,
I could not leave you without speak-
ing, forgive me if I have pained you,

but it was impossible for me to go away
without telling my love, and you will
at least be fortunate in the fact that an

opportunity will not soon occur for

Dr. B. E, McKENZIE, BA,

Lecturer on Orthopedic Surgery in the
women'’s Medical College, and in Toronto
University; Consulting Orthopedic Sur-
geon to Victoria Hospital for sick children,
Toronto. Diseases of the Jointsand De-
formities only. Consultation 10 to 3.

Bloor St. W. (Near Yonge St.) Toronto.
8-ly-

DR. SIMPSON, PHYSICIAN.
Office and residence, Russell Street,

Lindsay, second door west of York Street.
Office hours, 9.00 A. M. to 10.30 A.3.; 1.30 p.
M to3e.M.and 7 to 8 P. M.

Dgr. J. SIMPSON,

Graduate of Univ. of Trinity Col., Toronto. Membero
Col. of Physicians & Surgeons,Ont. Late Physician of
Rockwood Asylum, Kingston. Grand Trunk sL
geon, Lindsay District.

indsay, Feb. 4th, 1891.—5
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Money to Loan.

cSWEYN & ANDERSON are pre-

pared to loan on good security both

private and company funds at lowest cur-
rent rates.

MONEY TO LOAN.

AT LOWEST CURRENT RATES
INTEREST PAYABLE YEARLY
Terms to suit borrower.

McINTYRE & STEWART,
Barristers and etc., Lindsa

Accident Insurance.
The London Guarantee and Accident In

a letter to Tom |gyrance Comrany of London, England
Capital $1,250,000. Liberal policy—Bonus

every five years, $5 per annum secures 30
weekly compensation and $1000 in the
event of death by accident.

Joux D. MACMERCHY
General Agent, Lindsay

TO FARMERS OR AGENTS

Who will kindly send us the No. and
style of their plows we will send one OT &

dozen of the Johnston Patent Plow Shares,
Guard and Underscore Attachment, manv-
factured by this company and supplied by
our agents at average, ordinary price of
common shares. We will expect testi-
monials, if only on post cards, giving
candid opinions, as we have many already
highly in our favor. Agents wanted; we
will pay good salaries to the right men.
Address The Johnston Patent Plow Share
Co. of Toronto, L'td., 423 Spadina Ave.,
Toronto,

Offire over Foley's |
| ever expects to be called upon to pay.

WILL YOU HAVE ?

WHICE

The latest Blue Book shows that after providing for all liabilities the surplus of th
a; ' ROYAL CANADIAN for the protection of its policy holders at the close of last yea
T. STEWART | was $509,074, besides stock to the amount of another $100,000

' called up.
. DEVLIN, BARR 2
P L BARRISTERSO ' The same Blue Book shows that the surplus of the London Mutual was $67,176

subseribed but no

composed entirely of the unassessed portion of premium notes which no volicy holde

| - . )
. _ : ~ | The following table shows at a glance how the affairs of the London Mutual have
& M. H. McLAUGHLIN, | been going during the last few years :—

|

. . |
nLﬂ?:lEE ¢ amig;fllé forl r:ii.)i].?ﬁ g Ii 1
Year. |Y fj’l EE paying losses| p ey g |premiumnotes n.':est;tmentu.
ec;c}fe':ar at close of it at full face I R
JEAL- | each year. | value. |
|
1885 S6,047 S63,963 | None $101,816 | None
1886 9,878 50,686 | None 115,955 |  £6,500
1887 12.455 22,701 $20,000 97,268 | 8,000
1888 23.014 20,721 40,000 75,334 | None
1889 20,436 13,911 40,000 74,068 9,028
1890 ! 26,182 1,403 60.000 67.176 11,797

It should be borne in mind that during the last three years the London Mutual col-

lected in heavy assessments over $30.000 more than usual, and yet at the close_jof

last year, after collecting a full year's income, they had only 21,403 with which to

pay $26,182 of unsettled losses. In regard to security no one should hesitate as to
which company to select.

S. CORNEIL,

Lindﬂ-ﬂﬁ", Jlﬂj’ 221 18901 .ﬁgﬁ.’ﬂt Rﬂj‘ﬂ] Canadian Cﬂmi)anj’-
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A W. HETTGER

.s removed to the store lately occupie¢ by Mrs Gemsjager

east of the Benson House, where he will

keep a large stock of

Fancy Goods, Wools, Embroider-

ies, silks and all kinds of
Goods in that line.

Woos and other articles now Selling at Cost,

STAMPING DOINE TO ORDER

|z Dyeing and ScourinG promptly and neatly executed

A, W. HETTGER.

= mr——

ILLINERY OPENING.

Ladies call and see my display of

Millinery and Trimming Biiects,

For this Season’s Near.

#‘

T am in veceipt of the very latest designs,

\which will be Jound wn my cavefully selected

stock. - - S
MISS OBRIEIN
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