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LOTHER'S CHRISTMAS THOUGHTS:

e, gissed ber with u‘sﬂft. good-night,
Jer boy, growa tall and strong;
3 che, nlone in dim twilight,
Fycross "he years has gone.

. e tiont face, dear molasr seart,
,ﬁe wr its sadd, loae way
e st vears—tbat nobler part

Firpers ittie children play.
§ DRl T bl -
s .11 the fire-lit, cosy 100
i il LA - e
- aile] with vauisaed jovs,
" 1 I -

1 <he hearsh, in dask'ning gloom,

o pne-time 00ys.

She L€
Tli % A
(lusterets &
o Harry piayed with dram and fife,
nd j»d a mumic (rav,

oap lad, b2 lived a soldter's Iife,
r'iﬂ'-l lied the death one day.

< 31.roid watched an engine puff
: Jtar the hearth-rug fdy;

:LL a iriver, s .'I‘_L' _L_‘:E |:11-_1:11~

'1,51:;-__'- . mamma,” he'd ery.
il J y TS ;1:[ W= :r-ft t.p_nightﬁ
itk aers AT A ‘.E:"l:

[RICRest 12 [irht,
=5 veel rails be-lile.

Sau
s -8 o :s there ran

T | L

vyt . snan,
L 50

weel, P t L - Ler-heart,
Jeuing SHad, 1L

s 2tmas v i

Vb -hildren

The mid-dav trai s ploaghing its way
wooh  billows of drift saow. TLhe
.:n.:!;.-_'-'-'-‘--‘ N ere ¢ in vielence, and the
Ans moved more slowly as it advanced.
bi ot last it pushed its way through all
teacles, and, with a : . trinmphant
Sistle, drew up i

tie station of

y left the train

Ope of T Ty
. 1} it was a leaule iigitlt'::, i.:1
BOZFe nister wilci ﬂu:]ljuqritl}‘
- 1. He was unusunally tall,
1l was voung and handsome
houch the only features distinetly visible

meath his larzefur cap were a pair of flash-
I lv nose, and a dark-

v wioy ob UL LIE]

men beard, which latter, as ne left the
Jn. was rapidly changed to white by the
e

Fnding o convevance at the station, he
di=d s cap well over his eves, and
fart: IFWanra at a :h.'lil':-n. Fate,

“Smanger,” the station-master called
iter lim, “'you'd Dbetter wait, or voull
gnrely | " WaAF.

Be: toe tall man laughed zaily.

wt far to o, and I Enow the
war well : ro fear for me !

\zd i anocther instant the driving snow

He .conld not

it Irom sight.
S (S P e 1 e
i LRLENR, e TALE v L ne 1.'lu|.|-.l_'-1

e il as  conhidently as if it
i daviiant.

suney worning, five years ago

hen & last traveiled this road, and
wootaday inall those years but he had
2 hoi¥y  cround, because her

s5edd 11, Aand now the long

5 over Tor ever ! lthad been

roe : B 13t he had won

ould rive + eirl he loved

he was curnine o claim his

wind Liew and the snow drifted

The storm was almost like one
lizzards of the far West, from!

ame, and would have blinded

s but his, on his way to her.
1

livas long since last letter reached
ie— bat sny, sweet letter that lay, with
Soripanions, upon his throbbing heart.

not even know that he was

nd pow, for the first time, a
& through his mind: Ought
# o wmve told her ; would the surprise
e + 3 Bk 1 awav with doub
98 100 srea But no, away with doubts,

ut ¥ ¥ B
- Livk

i at her door.
He snakes himself free from his mantle

of 5 wil rings the bell, whose sharp,
amiiz ingling sets him trembling. If
e Lesel! should come! No, for he

unsteady footstep in the
then the dcor i3 opened a
~rinkled face peers omt at

1Y Sy P R v

ll

He does not krow the woman.

“13 R Mis= Rose Morris at home?”

£ 843, Larriedly.

“he looks ar him more curiously.

“Lome in,” she says, and shuts the door

md him before she speaks again. Then,

ain't no Miss Rose Morris now,”

'—lf"-l.l'.-.‘_

"My God!” he exclaimed, staggering

“not dead®

“Mo, married,” said the woman, calmly.
' Mrs. (George Peck these two

<5, and she's gone away to Wye to live

2 s folka.”™

1t can’t be

=AU Ak

true! there must be some

aln’t no mistake about it,” re-

1e woman, with a sniff of indigna-

“i'm Mrs. Green, an’ I've lived with

1 since her mother

! worked on her weddin® dress

Y | made her weddin’ cake. An’

: * to know who you are, mister,

* Wiy you se so mighty interested in Miss
tual was, an’ her affairs?

“ton was like a dash of eold water

' VWO Vears—ever

: riend of John
W owe never speak of him?”
J " said the old woman.

a, vou can tell your friend that
= a3 laven 't much opinion of a man
o 5 S0 iar away and expect a girl to

2 all e him

Wentworth’s.

1 are’

Jer best vears waitin® for

‘Bowin’ whether he is comin’ back
4t all—or whether he hasn't got a
o visae cailed it wig-warm) full of
. %ives cut there, an’ mno

Coon hiseveson her awain!  You

oo Sour Irtend, Mister John Went-
o -0at Miss Rose was tired of waitin’,
't sudden she married & respectable
s “=n, who teaches school in Wye,
chough to live on, an” didn’t have
ZIF:-.Au::j.n. to get
sor Duy. Then relenting a little, as
e '1-‘.:1.'~::-;i':1: of his face, she ad-

4 nose gave him notice, she

* tie week before she was married,
“Le s letters an® the things he

e+ DEr: there wasn't much to send,”

|:T.. - i .'-".'_.';-.'_.'.".:':EII.T-

LMt one ke 7 g

1 ‘s hand to stop her. It

X cuel, 20 sudden, and he could
: with o meassage for her—bygt

Bho oozl 5 -y
- ne said. *I will zo back.”
al " o
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@ come back an’
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e the words had lef:

L have a cup of tea

her lips he

notion of |

chiid, she lett him.
of dailv dread sinee thea, for e had threas-

she said !

ened to steal the child a
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Jut in the driving storm again, but help-
-85 aud bali paralyzed by the sudden blast.
g of all his hopes. Whose was the fuglt?
e had loved her and trusted .cr 3o com-
pletely. He had never dreamed of such an
ending as this! Had the vears seemed
longer to her than they were to him, out
there in the mines and in the wilderness
witere he had toiled for her, and thousht 'EIJE
her, both day and night” Her letters had

never been frequent, ard he had thought
them shorter and shysz of late—but still—

' he had never dreamed of such a blow as
' this!

The fury of the storm rose hizher, and
he peither saw nor heeded where Le went.
There was deep despair in his heart and
brain, and he went blindly on, growing
colder and more hopeless at every step.

At last he realized with a grim sense of
homor, that he who had bruvely faced the
pitiless storms of the mnorthiwest—was lost
in the snow in the little town where he was
born.

“By and by I shall fall down exhausted,”
he thought, and perhaps die before I am
found;” and then he wondered if Rose
would ever know of his death, and whether
she would care.

He was growing numb and drowsy; he
tried for a moment to shake the feeling off,
for he fauncied he saw a light gle;fm'mﬂ'
through the storm, but it was of no avail,
the sensation of intense ’
creeping over him again. He stumbled,
struck =omathing as he fell, groaned slight-
ly, and tuca luy like a log, insensible.

Insile the little cottage it was warm and |

pleasaxt. A rosy little child was there
playing with her doll, while the sad-eyed
voung mother sewed; and the grandfather,
the viilage doctor, sat reading his weekly
paper.

There was silence for awhile, broken
only by the low crooning of the child,
and tire sharp howling of the wind out-
side,

At last the old man looked np—* God
have mercy upon all homeless wanderers in
such a storm as this. Hark, what was that
—did some one knock ?” He sprang up and
went to the door, his daughter followed
him. A gust of wind blew the door wide
open and the snow came drivins in. He
beld his hand over his eyes and peered out.
What was the dark object lying prone
vefore him, already partly covered with the
drifting snow ?

A tiny figure pushed passed him, and

a sweet child’s voice rose high above the

storm. **Ganpa, ganpa, tum twick! 1
fink it’s Santa Clans !”

When John Wentworth came to himself,
kind faces were hending over him. He felt

dazed and weak, and was conscious of a se- | {8} in her black

J him,

his hand. And ; 8
with the sudden misery ooy

affection, he had thi
What a world afc?xﬁu pon iyt

No one was ha
like little Fay. “Gudphr;
“and keep her fair head
of sorrow.”
: *lh_;v Christmas mo
¥, bringing its gift of hanpin

& e Jl E—r"“-?
merry laughter to the 11gh:-11é¢rtmi child
And, although they knew :
sweet promise of a fajyer
Frances and to John.

John Wentwo

bitter disappointment at his ;
. t his journev's
As goon as his broken ar]m e

knit, he had said farewell to

drowsiness was |

the Doctor,

hard to part.
her way into his wounded heapt, but even

her caresses and the urgent entreaties of
the old man could keep him there no long-
er, and John went bwck to hisold hard
lonely life in the West. ’

But the Doctor’s frequent letters, with
loving messages in each from little Fa
were links that bound him more firm j:
to the Fast than he yet knew.

It was not until the expected letters
failed to come that John began to realize
how the old Doctor, with his beautiful sad-
eyed daughter and her lovely child had
twined themselves about his heart.

Even the bitter memory of his false love
seemed to fade away in the dread of this
newer and nearer loss. He wrote again,
and still there came no answer, until at
lasy a letter came from little Fay.

“Dear Sante Claws,” she wrote, “Mama
shose little gurls how to pluy the pianno.
She does not sho me; we have alittle House
an we can not have a Pianno any more.
My Dollie’s arm is broke, just like vou, dear
sante Claws. I said to mama, when is
Sante Claws comming back. She sed, I
don’t no, dear, I hope sume Day. When
are you comming back? I am riting all
alone. Mama is out, and Bidget tells me
how to writhe Hard words. My Dear
Granpa is Ded. good-By, from

““YoUR LITTLE Fay.”

He had begun the letter with a smile, but
now the smile had faded and his face was
very white.

The good old Doctor dead, and Frarces in
sorrow, in poverty, perhaps, and working
hard for bread for herself and her child.

Why had she sot written; why had he
not guessed! A veil fell from his eyes, and

he saw her before him, tall and grace-
gown. Her face was

vere pain in his left arm, which lay power- | white and sad; little Fay was clinging to

less beside him. All his intense vitality

seemed to be gone, and he lay still as in a

dream.

The doctor beat over him, ** My poor
boy, this was a rough welcome home to
you, after all these years ! Strange,
strange;—why John Wentworth, T pulled
you through the measles and the whooping-
cough when you were a boy, and, thank
Lrod, we found you to-day before wou had

erished in the snow! But to think that
you should fall and break your arm at my
very door! W¢e'll have it set presently,
and then it will give you less pain. Frances
will help me; you remember my danghter,
little Frank, with wwvhom you used to play,
vears ago, when von were both children®”

John smiled faintly, as the fair, sweet-
faced woman approached him, with the
linen bandages in her hands.

The good old doctor worked and chatted
over him, and through the dull conscious-
ness of physical and mental pain he felt as
if he were a child again under the doctor’s
care.

chair, he heard a little voice outside the
door, pleading for admission. ‘‘Mamma,
mamma, dear, let Fay tum in; Fay wants
to see poor, hurted Santa Claus!”

The doctor laughed. “It is our baby,
John; she found you! It was her sharp,
little eyes that spied ‘poor Santa Claus,’
hali buried in the snow.”

““Let her come in,” said John.

Little Fay approached on tiptoe.

‘¢ Santa Claus,” said the sprite, ** Fay so
solly,” and she reached up to kiss the dark,
bearded face.

Presently the storm abated, and the doe-
tor sent to the station for John's traps, in-
sisting that he should ren:ain with them
until the broken arm was well again.

That evening as John sat listlessly watch-
ing little Fay, half amused at her attempts
to hang up her tiny stocking at the fire-
place, he remembered that it was Christ-
mas Eve. And when France took the lit-
tle one away o bed, he also left the room.

When he returned, he brought an armful
of Indian beads and trinkets of all descrip-
tions. They were things he had collected
to bring back to Rose—but, now—

“Give them to Fay,” he said; ““they
may amuse her for awhile.”

France remonstrated, but
avail

] have no one else to give them to,”
he answered, grimly, and all interest dy-
ing out of his face he resumed his seat
near the fire.

As Frances was arranging the last litile
Christmas packages, there was a knock at
the door, and a moment later her father
entered the room with an open telegram in
his hand. He was deeply agitated, though

it was no

he tried to control himselt and speak to his

daunghter calmly.
The color left her face, and she looked at

him with an expression of absolutesterror.

“Father, what is it*”

““There is nothing to fear, my poor, dear
child; the end has come.”™

She took the telecram and read it. It
dropped from her tremblihg hands. The
terror disd out of her face, and in its
stead came a strange look of sorrowful
yearning.

Her rciease had come ; her husband
was dead. The haunting fear, not for

herself, but for her child, was at an end.
| The burden she had borne so long in
' silience was liftad.
it she ended | more threats, no further dread of horrors
' such as she had known.
| out warning, the end had come, and new

| her one thought of prayer was—

There could be no

Suddenly, with-

““0Oh, Christ, he, too, was snce an inno-

cent child! Forgive him his sins, as 1 for-
give him, and save him in spite of all, as I
would have saved him if I could.”

John Wentworth silently left the

OO

After awhile the doctor camz Lo him, and

in a few words told his daughter’s history.
An early marriage. a husband weak, dissi-
pated and cruel. She bad borne everytning
bravely, until little Far was two years old;
then one night, when i

threatened thé
Her lite ind been one

Long after the doctor lefv him. John satb

i in the dim fire lighs, resting his head upon

er, but the mother’s eyes were turned to
him. Slowly she held out her handa, and
he sprang towards her with a glad ery !
But the vision vanished, and John stood
in his desolate room alone, with Fay’s
letter erushed within his hand.

Almost immediately he started for the

| Kast,

1t was again the night before Christmas
when he reached the town where Frances

| lived. Three vears ago he had traveled

this ‘stame road in a blinding storm, with
hope and happiness in his heart, only to

| be met by crushing disappointment at his

journey’s end. How long ago it seemed !
Then he had thought all happiness was at
an end, for, but now—

This cottage must be the one they said
she lived in. low small and poor it
looks; surely it cannot be. He stops and
hesitates, then, as the curtain is caught a

| little to one side he comes a step nearer

and looks into the room.
Frances is there alone. She is filling
i

Fav's stocking, and small as it is the toys

By and by, when the arm was set and he | she has are too few to fill it.
was comfortably settled in the large, easy

A moment more and John is knocking
at the door, and then is holding her by
both her haads and looking down into the
sweet, eager face as if to read its welcome
over and over again.

“It is very late to come,” he said, “but
my business could not be delayed. Santa
Claus has brought some tritles for lictle
Fay,” and out of his huge pockets came
all manner of comical bundles.

The sudden tears welled up in her clear
gray eyes, though she struggled bravely to
repress them.

“How you are !” she said.
“Frances,” he took her hands again, and
there was reproach in his voice, “‘Why did

you not trust me, why did you not tell me
this before ¥’ Her hands trembled in his.

“I had no right to thrust my sorrow
upon you,” she murmured. _

He smiled. “I have come back to win
the right, if you will let me, to bear your
gorrows with vou, and to lighten them if I
can. And I beg you try and love me a
little in return, for Fay's dear sake.”

The tears still glistened in her eyes as
she answered, “Not for Fay's sake only,
but for my own ! I dared not come to you
for sympathy and help—Dbecause—I loved

you, John !”

The Night Before Christmnas.

|

Billy Brass—“The stocking game ain’t
large enough for me; I guess I'll spring
something new on Santa Claus.”

SUIGIDE AT HAMILTON.

A Hamilton Tobacconist Lodgzes a Buliet
in Hns Stomach.

HAMILTOX, Der.:.f 16.—A. El:ﬂm?nﬁﬁfgi,
aced 36, keeper of a Clgar I L Le
Kg.iun-street eﬁt} was found by his wife .:.:3,:
9 a.m. lying on the bed partly dressed an

his white shirt covered with blood. Me-

had shot himself in the stomach w_g.th
i{alj-remlver. A policeman asked "-:vl'chﬁ
what he did it for. The man replied: .
made a fool of myself. Hurry up and ?En”
for a doctor if you wané to save my life.

He will probably die.

———a

escaped. Sick
ry of his own hEt-rn.j'ed

sery in F " life,
the poor old father’s Wﬂl‘];ll had r:: ::anlaéil f:c:

then but children,
her,” he thought,
rom such a crown

rning came in silent-
and

It not, it gave
future, beih to

Almost three years have passed since
: rth, full of hope, went back
to his old home, ouly to find betrayal and

bad firmly

and Frances, and Fay, from whom it was
The little child had won

Christmas Greeting from Mrs. Kendal.

ndvﬁnt&gﬂ};
erally supposed that g

paints her face, and wears diégg.;i:r;ana
cannot retain the same simplicity of t.hnugh;:
as other women; but this is not the case
I_\e:-m- believe anything of the kind. In
iact, believe nothing detrimenta] to others
EEH:T:c:mIl}‘ at Christmas time. :

No: remember

am an actress. N

“Stage masks may cover honest fa
And hearts beat trye L:nanth a tinsel robe!”

Now, isn't that a 1
- pretty sentiment?
you know Peg Woffington said thﬁ? E]]i:

also said something els -
said to her lover: %525 Ither nice. . She

“Oh tell.me, tell m
gayv so! € You love me. Only

Never mind if it is true or not.»
Now, you pretty, ni i

¥, nice, bright, cunnine

smart (you see I speak t}%e o)

woman, can you say this of all v 1
on this Christmas day of 13!3]?011‘;&;!1&;55

Can. MapGeE KEXDAL,

To My Pocket at Christmas,
I would the year were lonzer—
Give it of months a score—
For then you wonld be stronger
In point of golden store,

And at this gladsome season
I'd not be filled with rue

That utterly past reason
Are the demands on you,

The furs for little mother,
“1 he toys for Anne and Georea,
Tnﬂ_z nickel “bike"” for brother, g
You must svon full disgorge.

To theso you're surely equal
And glad are you to z:?:-emi

Your stores—but oh, the sequel]
Can you its force forefend ¢

Can vou, O treasured pocket,
Of stringency be free,
ben on my debit docket
They place their gifts to me?
—By thie Financisl Head of a Large Family,

[ i

- ;nnnn.lnnf a year (s belng made by John T,
[ Goodwin, Troy, X. Y.t work for ug. Keader
i You may not make as much, but we can
1"" teach you quickly how toearn from £3 1o
3 B o ooy at the sturt, aud o as Yiou go
LI U :11-'”1 sades, Bl nEed. In n:t}'ilu:r! of
b .J|.r::-~|r_|.-x_ You can comuicnes &t home, gle-
F1 0 Hel Vour Utie,or Spadce mpements only to
foe work., Al I8 new, (ipeut jruy E[.-]IH. o
erary worker., We e
eoervihing., EASILY, =i
il -

-H-. ffff
LEDILY leared,
Al ICULANRE FRE™. & Iiress Ak onca

" ‘
< AEBUNS X DD, POSTLANE, AN

gy Wl e
o BRASeE  eh

KNOWLSON BROS.

REAL ESTATE INSURANCE. & FINANCIAL ACENTS.

FIRE INSURANCE-

The Aetna Fire Insurance Co, of Hart-
ford, Conn., incorporated 1519, 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-

total assets $50,376,064. The N B & M is

We also represent other Fire Companies
of high standing, and can give safest se-
curity for the lowest rates.

KNOWLSON BROS.

LIFE INSURANCE-

The Confederation Life Association, of
Toronto, issues Policies Incontestable after
three vears. IFREE [rom ALL RESTRICTIONS
as to RESIDENCE. TRAVEL Or OCCUPATION,

The New Annuity Endownment Policy
affords absolute protection against contin-

gency of early death, provides an INCOME

n old age, and is a good investment.

Rate 13 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 interest.

Persons desiring to place their property
in 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 Steawaships
El_',ring 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, 1890.—45-1y.

AUTHORS & GOX.

—MANUFACTURERS OF—

pliances for all deformities of

thih Human Eﬂd}h
Spinal Disease, Hip wvoint
Diseases of the Knee and Ankle, Knock
Knee, Bow Legs, Club Feet, etc. Also
Crutches.

121 GHURCH STREET2 TORONTO.

Messrs. Authors & Cox.—

P {GENTLEMEN,—Weare greatly
pleased with the result of the
use of the instrument made by
yvour firm for our little niece
L who was suffering from a white
awelling of the kuee, previous
to using it she was unable to
walk about, but now runs about
like other children, and there
appears encouraging prospects
n? her recovering the use of the
limb. You areat liberty touse
this letter if you wish todo so.

HeywooDn Bros.

This little girl would doubtless have lost
her leg, only knowing what to do and how
to do it we cured her.

do.Ls Nay, 06g1—a6-1y27th,.

can e carned at oar 3EW ng ol work,
rapidiy and honorably, by those of
cither sox, Young or ald, and in their
own localitivs,wherover they Live. Any
rae can do the work.,  Easy to lenrn.

Wa farnlsh evervtbing. We start vou. }o plek. You can devole
vour spare moments, of all your time to the werk,  Thisisan
entively now lead and boings wenderfa] suecess Lo vyory Worker.
Befdnners sro earning Trony £25 (o 858 per sveck and upwnrosg,
and more after a litile expericinee. We . fomi=h you the gm-
ployment and teask you FREE. Ko grace 10 - vilar. sore. rFull
juformation FREL 80T UK S €ap,, 4Ltk

LT =
~ ] 4, P
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Is the same ton
! gue, am warmed and
mﬂlmﬁ]} the same sun and wind; but I

have one Bh'%ht disadvantage (some think
oW, it is gen-
who

McCOLLS - CYLINDER - OIL

Guaranteed to be better and cheaper than Tallow. Try above Qils

languace) |

McColl Bros. & Co..

The latest Blue Book shows that after providine for all liabilitics
ROYAL CANADIAN for the protection of its policy liolders at the close of last year

was $509,074, besides stock to the amount of another $100.000 subscribed but mnot
called up. .

The same Blue Book shows that the surplus of the London Mutual was

composed entirely of the unassessed portion of premium notes which no volicy holder
ever expects to be called upon to pay. 7

“ont, furni=zhince |

SQUINT T#HIS WAY, PLEASE !

LARDINE MACHINE GIL.

Far 5 i
mers, Threshers and Mill Men gencrally should t-y the celebrated

LARDINE MACHINE OIL. It does not Gum or Clog
Machines, and wears equal to Castor Oil.

and you will use no others. E E

Toronto.

=
——

S — =
— — = =

ROYAL CANADIAN INSURANCE 0.

w_

ICH WILL YOU HAVE ?

the surplus of the

S67,176

The following table shows at a glance how the affairs of the London Mutual have
been going during the last few years :— :

porated 1809, paid up capital abt, $3,500,000 |

Hota o : ) 99
the largest and strongest Co, in existence., | 1-indsay, July 22,

|
Cash Surpl
Losses : arpas
i available for reckoning
Year. u:;g::;;l ljlft paying losses EManey d lpremium m:ie; Investments
each year. | ™ fl:lﬂse of TR at ful“ face | ©3chyear.
] eACl Year. value. !
I F
1885 6,047 865,963 None S101.216 None
1886 9.878 50,686 | None 115,955 6,500
1687 12.455 22,701 $20,000 97,268 8,000
1868 23.014 20,721 » 40,000 70,004 None
1889 20,436 13,911 40,000 74,068 9,028
1830 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 eol-
lected in heavy assesements over $30.000 more than usual, and yet at the close”of
last year, after collecting a full year’s income, they had only £1,405 with which to
pay 326,182 of unsettled losses. |

In regard to secority no one should hesitate as to
which company to select.

S. CORINEIL,

1891 Agent Royal Canadian Company.

Trusses, Artificial Limbs & Ap-

Disease

L. YVW. EETTGIER

Has removed to the store lately occupied by Mrs Gemsjager

east of the Benson House, where he will

keep a large stock of

Fancy Goods, Wools, Embroider-

ies, silks and all x.nds of
Goods in that line.

Woous and other articles now Selling at Cost.

STAMPING DONE TO ORDER

B2 DveiNng and ScouriNG promptly and neatly executed

A. W. HETTGER.

FALL AND WINTHER

MILLINERY.

MISS OBRIEN

has opened an assortment of the

STYLES IN HATS AND BONNETLS,

EATEST

TRIMMING EFFECTS, ETC,

and invites the inspection of the ladies. Many of the new styles

are pronounced very handsome, and are really moderate

in price.

MTISS OBRIEN,
Three Docrs East of Benson Hnuse_
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The Watchman
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