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iContinued from last week)
] pay you the market price, as much as
the other mill owners.” .
Well, God have mercy on his pmr--h:l-Irnm
if Philip Breton conld make that excuse!

The man =at down without an iu*-'imtirm,n.nd

Jeaned his brawny elbows on the table,
HNOow e Lern, You told me to -‘!1"‘-‘“[': my

mind, and [ am agoin’ to, We are poor; weé

ain’t got nothin'; we can't lay back and wnib

for our price. We want somethin’ to end
I;ﬂ'rlu;.f s W0 Okl Lis Yl I"hr Wi -rk s W
must have work, if it only earns us

a loaf of bread, Isit right, then, to valuo
us at what we can be got for! Il we could
baggle with ye, and bang off the Way & little
ready cnsh letd o man ilo, there might Lo

some sense in it. But you never let us gel

enough ahead for that, It work or go
aungry with us. The poorer we rets, the
tighter ye can squeeze us, and I sometimes

wonder why yo gives us asmnuch as yedo. 1
#'pose o man might live on a little less. And
it's all business, as ye say.”

Philip had seated himself, but he snid
nothing. He had given the man the priv-
jlege of his tongue, and he did not seem dis-
Pose d to ston him

“lg the richkt price of a thing what a man
U give forit? If they had the money, men
would give 21,000,000 for a breath of air,
when they're stifled. Would it beright to
pump off the air, and then let it on at _ﬂl,l.?ﬂ'ﬂ,-
000 a breathing! If you was drowning,
you'd give #1,000,000 to be saved if it was

only to hold out a pole to yer. Is that a fair
price for holdin’ out a polel We're starvin’

unless we can geta bita to eat. Is it any
more Tight to barrain with us for alife of
hard work, for just enougzh toliveon? A man
wants somethin’ more than food. He wants
to send his children to school, to get a loafin’
hour now and then, to make himself scme-
thin' besides a brute, He wants—he wanis
some steh things and chances as you have.
Why, squire, we're all men trzether.” The
man's eves looked across at Philip with a
vague wistfulness, as if he were thinking of
the Leautiful poszibilities of a life so0 far all
drudgery and want.

“But what is there to do? exclaimed
Philip in an impatient tone that put to flight
all the workman's fooiizh fancies. The young
man’s heart scemed changed to flint, “You
don't want to he ok ~harity, do youl”

John Lenves stiaizhtened Lis aries sionZz

the taule: tEen o S0 Al Ep.

“Charity! Well, no, not such charity as
picks a creature up today as soft as a baby,
and drops him to-morrow like a dog. Put if
payin' yer help enough of yer gain so they
ean know whkot life is—if that is charity, as
you eall it, give it tous. Yo needn’t be 80
precious fraid of burtin’ the laboring classes,
as they call ’em, by treatin’ 'em too well.
They're sinkin’ every day lower and lower,
and lots of follows in specs keep a warnin'
you not to spoil ’em, not to hurt their pride,
or break their spirit by givin’ 'em something.
Asif kindness ever hurt any human soul
Not that I would call it charity; they earns
every mite ye'll ever give 'em.”

“But if the mills or employers don’t make
such gains as you seem to take for grant-
2l

“If there ain't meoney made, why, nobody
can fied no fault not to get big pay. All I
mean is when money is made, and that's
pretty often, we ought to bave some share
in it.”

“Don’t zo, Jchn, I want to ask you"

“] must: I asked out for today,” and the
door closed after the man. For quite a while
after his Jast visitor had gone, Philip sat
with his eves fixed on the door knob in in-
tenss abstraction. Was be angry at the
audacity of the common laborer? When he
pushed beck his chair and rose to his feet,
running his hands through his bair, he made
one exclameation:

“iow blind” DBut whom he meant,
whether his class or the laborers, did not
appear from Lis tone or from the bitter smile
on his lips. John Graves would have told in
& moment that the young proprietor meant
no good to- his help. The man had bad a
glimmer of hope that FPhilip Breton might
only be waitinz for an opportunity, but this
interview had dispelled it from his mind.

It was some little time afterwards that
Philip left his counting room and made his
way up the street. He was dressed in som-
berest black, and his silk hat was subdued
with a wide band of crape. But his dress
was no more melancholy than his face.
When under pressure of business, one would
ot have noticed it so especially. but the in-
gtant he was thrown back upon himself, his
face became as sad and hopeless as the face of
the most wretched laborer in his mill. He
was tasting the most bitter dregs in life, bhe

thought. What soul could be more crushed
than his? The time was when it would have
been impossible for him to see a human crea-
ture suffer without a thrill of sympathy. It
would have seemed a cruel and unnatural
giroke of fortune, which itwas for him to
prevent or cure. But be bad learned better,
be thought. Suffering was common to all;
there was no good of trying to patch up this
life or that; the terrible disease was forever
at work. Conditions made but little differ-

- ence; rich and poor, high and low, agonized

together over some form of broken hope,
some unsatisfled hunger.

The chapel door stood opex, and he stopped
and looked in. It was bhere Bertha and he
were to bave been married. And it would
have been before this—but now. Hesaw the
ﬂmthﬂuﬁejrmﬂhnmw.
The church was empty and he walked softly
h,uit-nf:uidutdm-hingthughmdhh
dead bopes, who haunted yet, perhaps, the
sacred spo: they glorified in all thedreamsof,
hisearly mumbood. He walked wearily
the echoing aisle and threw himself intoa
-seat. He bowed his bead upon the back
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are just coming in,”

?nm of o wornan it seemed and a oplack
shndow of a man go by.
sald she was married!?
Perhaps they two, those women flends, were |
all that knew the shamefual secret.
do eny good to pray them for the mercy of
God to keep it? Would money hire a woman
to keep a disgrace that had fallen on a fair
gister's namei”

smiled an sequeintance,
rinze of Laber and Capital at last.,” He bad
perpetrated his witticism o docen times atb
least, and this was the first bearer who had

not laughed.
ingsworth. |
mad or was he?

he pushe: his way almost roughly out,

of his will, nor course of reasoning could com-
fort him. For a moment he mizht find re- |
Lef, but his torment would only return
afresh. Humarnity are slow to believe good
of fellow creatures, but nothing seemed too
He thought it might have |

pinnacle of his ideal temple of womanhood,
if she had made so little of the most sacred
gift of God. DBut it wotrld have been a vio-
lence to his feelings to inquire of those who
must know.
smiling face will reveal nothing, and his
very reserve was peopled with horrors for
Philip.
ke could not bear to think of the malicious |
pleasure she would take in detailing the
shameful story to him. She would sate her
hate in his misery. But what if it were not
a shameful story? Still he could not form his
lips to ask. The humiliation of such a ques-
tion from him, a discarded lover, about her
at whose feet he had been proud to sit,
shocked him into silence. He even dreaded
lest they mizht speak to him of her, althouzh
it had been months since he had bheard Ber-
tha's name once breathed.

Philip Breton called a meeting of his help,
and the old market hall was packed from
door to platform. Reporters were planted
by their tables, to catch every word of the
mysterious proceedings. Representatives
from all the factories in the country elbowed
the crowd for their three feet of standing
room, eager to learn some new device for
making money out of their help as good as
the other. But the great audience was
strangely silent.
pect. Perhaps the economical mill owner
was going to announce a new reduction in
their wages; everybody said he was reducing
everywhere. The feeling in their hearts was
maore of fear than hope, and it was a look of
piteous terror, almost, that they cast at the
glight form in black, that came forward on
the platform. They reminded Fhilip of a
flock of frightened sheep that bad never had
a shepherd. Then he thought of a great
army meassed before the smoking cannon
mouth, an army that bad never bad a gen-
eral. He saw they feared him.

Y .
dividend We shall all be
| together,

fraim

xould be grieve forever overa woman that

had become another man's wifel She had
culled on the laws of the land for her protec-
tion; he bad no right to even think of her
now. She was shut away from him forever.
Tt had become a sin for him now to long for
her, though she bad been 8o nearly his own
wife. There was no place in the world for
unmated lovers like him. If she had not
mearried that man! How strange that he bad
heard nothing of that marriage; ber note had
rot mentioned it,and no one had spoken of
it since. Why, his belief in her purity wasso
sbsolute he had not even thought to question
ber marriage aund now it was like a guilty
thing, that he permitted himself to entertain
for a moment terrible fears. What vengeance
would be stern and relentless enough for him
who had wreeked the noblest womanhood in
the world, who had sullied a purity like an
angel’s, and Insulted a sacred digmiy like
Bertaa's? Oh, it could not be: no maa on
earth could have been so bold, so impicus.
How wild his imagination had become.

“wOh, I dido't konow but it was young
Breton and that Bertha Ellingsworth that
was going to be married.” Two graceless
women had come in and seated themselves
in a neighboring pew. Fhilip had been
thinking so irtensely until now that an
eartbquake would bardly bave disturbed
him,

“That'll never be,” giggled the other;
wyou don't say you didn't know she eloped
with that Curran feilow, though it's been
kept pretty still?”

“Do tell!™ Philip shuddered. Why were
ereatures like these permitted to touch names
like Bertha's! “Married another chap, ehl
Well, young DBreton never was much for
looks, anyhow.”

“)arried!” Philip started at ber tone,
“Who said she was marriedi The shoe’s on
the other foot. She aint married at all
Handsome fellow like him bas a wife in every
town, such ns they be. That proud minx
is only one en ‘em,” How they rolled the
shameful story, like a sweet morsel under
their tonzucs, as if it relieved the blackness
of their contemptible sonls, that one woman
more bad slnzed her angel wings in the piti-
less flame of diszrroce.

Philip bad struggled to his feet, The
wornen blushed like fire and tried to look un-
conscious, but he did not even glance at them
as he moved down the aisle. He could not
seo very well Was the chapel full as it
seemed ! and was that an usher in white kids
who was coming townrd him and saying:

e Just eac minute more; the bridal couple

Bolt upright he sat where he had been
rpided, and saw os in & dream a white phan-

Wilarried! who

Ah! it wns horrible]

Would it

“Aren't you going to salute the bride?
“This is the mar-

Jane Graves and Silas Ell-
Berthas father—were they |

»I am iil,” he muttercd incoherently, as

CHAPTER XVII.
THE NEW STOCK COMPANY.
The terrible seeds of suspicion sown in
Philip Breton’s mind bore the bitterest fruits
through the dreary winter months, o efforts

bad to be true.
calmed him to have been hssured oven of the
worst., LEe believed that he micht despise |
the woman he had elevated to the highest |

-

aser father must know, but his

His wife Jane must know, too, but

e e e e

One evening at the very close of the winter,

It knew not what to ex-

“T have been for a long time trying to think

of some way to make your lives more fair for
you, and yet be fair to myself and my class,
I have been cutting on expenses to make the
whole business machinery as economical as I
knew. Now, at last I am ready to take youn
into my confidence and make you a proposal.”

There was a stir in the great andience, asif

every man changed his position at the same
moment, s0 as to be sure not to lose one
precious word of the new gospel,

“I cannot feel that I ought to give you

anything. And I cannot see that it would be
reasonable to pay more wages than others
pay; that is, than you have now.”

A bush kad fallen uwpon the people like

death. There was no hope for them, then.
Still the speaker went on.

“But if your labor is profitable to me, so

that I can pay you yovr price, and pay my
other expenses, and pay me for the time I
give to the business what such serviceas I do
is paid elsewhere, and then have something .. .
besides™—

The reporters dropped their pens in aston-
ment; was the man mad?

“] am di to think that you have
earned a share in it.” He paused to catch
his breath, and one conld have heard a pin
fall in that crowded room. *“My capital
shounld be allowed for, tco. In aword, I pro-
pose to divide the profits of my mill, after
all expenses are paid, into two equal parts

cording to the value of his work.” *

e Oy

Hs had thought there was
Jeft in his life, with love gone out .of
it, but as he stood that moment with the

shouts of the poor ringing in his ears, and
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to a dozen boys
paper from the pile of similar sheets which
he ordered distributed among the workmen,
He then read aloud the
in his hand:
W&E‘)Eraﬂrﬂt divided will be distributed Ang. 1
for the year ending July 1. The surplus is

. §100,000 is set apart asthe allow
e vested, m leaves $100,-

tion to the wages or salary
The whole amount of wages and
aarncdinthﬂmﬂiﬂmﬂhuntﬁﬂﬁﬂ.ﬂﬂl There-
fore the rate per cent. of dividend is about
a7 %-10 to be calculated on the wages or salary
of ecch man, woman and child as shown by
the paymaster's book for the past year. For
example, the man whom the pay roll shows
to have earned £300 for his year's work,
will receive 27 7-10 per cent. m;tiﬁl]innd—
dition. or about £583.10 as his dividend.
The paymaster, who received a salary
of £2,000, will receive about 2544,
and as manager worth a salary of £5,000,
I shall receive more than twice the dividend
of the paymaster, Certain restrictions will
be imposed. First, only one-half of the an-
nual dividend will be in cash, for ib
would hurt the interests of the mill
to withdraw so much from the busi-

ness. The other half will be in stock,
which will draw dividends as the rest of the
capital, Second, stock cannot be transferred
except to operatives, but will be redeemed ab
the counting room, after notice, when
holders leave the mills, as stock will yield
dividends only while holders work in the
mills. Holders of stock may hold mectings

| and choose a committee to examine the books
of the company,before the annual distribution

of dividends.
When Philip Breton sat down a noisy hum

of voices followed as the people read and
commented upon the prospectus, The figures
looked anything but dull to them, The bright
possibilities that came up before theirimag-
inations as they read were such as no gentle
cadence of poetry could bave given them.
Apparently they would never have tired of
rending the wonderful words of hope and
good cheer over and over, except that the
outer door swung open and a tall man's form
entered, Philip Breton from the platform
saw it and the pride sickened on his heart.

| The crowd about the dosr passed the whisper

aro=nd, and it was hardly one short minute
when the building shook again with cheers
as they shouted the name of Curran.

Yes, it was he who pushed his way well

| into the room, and then stopped and took

oneof the printed sheets, as if he were un-
conscious of their cheering, and read till his
fnee, that had looked so stern and terrible,
softened like a child. Then he mounted a
gottes for his platform and uncovered his
head with a new groce that became him as
voll as his strength. The old bitterness had
gone from his lips; it bad given place toa
touching sadness that sobered every facethat
was turned toward him.

“He means to deal well by you; he wants
to make you shareholders in your work.”
Philip had risen excitedly to his feet. The
sicht of the man who had been with Bertha,
who came perhaps but this instant from the
woman he bad wronged so terribly, was at
first almost maddening to him. Ah, how
grand and beautiful be was, with his deep
mizhty chest and shoulders, and his limba
like pillars of some temple. There were no
lnws for such men as he; the holiest and
purest of women love to make themselves
base and common things to win smiles from

. his proud eyes, and men forget their venge-

ance, and only remember how small and
mean they seem before him. But who eould
look at his melancholy face and the calm

i dignity that rested upon him always, and be-

lieve ba could be vile? Yet perbaps nothing
was vile or low to him, and even sin was

i glorified in his cyes when it suited his caprice

to sl

Piuip had come to the very edge of the
platform and beckoned a friend to him.
“Do you see the man talking—the man with
the auburn hair carling about his neck? no,
don't look wet;” his voice was husky with
excitement, *‘Get behind him while he is
talking and stop him before he goes out. 1
must see him and speak with him; I would
rather 310,000 than lese him. Quick, now.,”
As Philip sat down agein and watched bhis
friend trying to make his way through the

' close packed crowd he heard Curran’s voice

arain. What was there changed init? It
kad lost its old ring, there was a queer drag
ja it sometimes, and when he used to raise
his voice till every nerve tingled for sym-
sathy, he scemed now to let it fall, and his
longz, sonorous sentences died down at the
end like a mufifled bell.

“If others were Jike him,” he was saying,
éthe reform I would die for would come
soon, would be upon us.”

How slow his friend moved

Had Curran finishea, was this all that was

left of his eloquence? Yes, he was stepping
down and moving toward the door. Fhilip's
friend was almost there, the man must not
escape thus, and plunge again with the wo-
man whose life he had blastéd into the ob-
scurity he seemed to love. FPhilipr leaped to
his feet and almost shouted to the people.
All turned their faces expectantly toward
him, Curran with the rest his pale worn face.
Philip's friend was come almost to him now.
If Curran could only be detained for ome
moment more.

“Tt will of course be for the interest of all
of yvou,” he kmew he was talking weakly, but
it was no matter, “to earn the most wages
you can, to lose the fewest days, to turn off
the most piece work.™ Of course, he spoke
too stupidly; Curran turned on his heel and
moved toward the door. Almost instantly
then Philip Breton gave a sudden short bow

to the andience and disappeared back of the
platform. He bounded down the narrow

stairs, four at a time, and rushed around to |
the front of the building like one mad, to '
stare for a moment in the faces of the escap-

ing crowd. Then, wilder than ever at the |
thought that Curran might bave gone out
among the first, he ran back and forth
after one group and another, but all
in vain. Then he forced himself to

not shrink from it. If the man were inno-
cent he might strike him down for the insult
purity of Philip thought
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«“Either Lewiston or Raleigh; I can’t tell,
really, sir. Shall I get yous Mr.—
Mr. 7

Tell them it is for Mr, Breton;
shouted after the woman, “if they give me a
poor horse he will be dead before they ever
see him again.”

It seemed an hour before the horses drew
up before the boarding door, and an-
other hour before they had left the village
behind. Then the little patience Philip bad
forsook him. He caught the reins from the
astonished driver, and at the threatening
snap of the whip the horses took their fastest

L.

It was a little past 9 o’clock the next morn-
ing that Philip Breton, pale from a sleepless
night, knocked at a low studded door in an
ill ventilated temement house, where they
told him Curran lived, Within was Bertha,
the high bred woman, wonted to the costliest
luxuries of wealth, And she was willing,
then, to live in such squalor as this to be
with the man she loved, Could change bave
been cruel enough to have touched her? Per-
haps an infant hung hungrily on her bosom,
and Curran, fallen back into his vulgar tradi-
tions, lounged in red flannel shirt sleeves in
her presence, Could he bear the sight! But
she might be alone; his heart beat fuster with
terror and hope. Bhe would lift her swect
eyes pleasantly to him—so easy it is for wo-
men to forget the agony they have caused.
She would hold out her shapely hand to him,
but it would be stained and worn from harde-
shipe. Should he fall at her feet! Would he
be able to remember she was another's—dead
to him{

He knocked again, possibly no one was at
home,

Home In.” It was a man's voice,

As Philip opened the door be saw the man
he sought by the window, eage rly looking up
and down the street, as if waiting for some
gign., There was no guilty fear or shune in
the calm face that was turned to his visitor.

wBreton,” He gave him his hand with
hearty good will, “Somebow I could not
speak last night, but you have begun a noble
work., Why, I had rather feel the proud sat-
{staction you must have, I would rather be
in your place than the greatest man in the
whole world.”

Philip was afraid to look about him. TPer-
haps Bertha had no wish to speak to him, or
else she was not here; there was no atmos-
phere of a woman's love and care in the
place, somehow. But Curran went on in his
quick, eager way, “The rich men have the
most glorious privilege ever men had. Each
man of wealth can let the fountains of light
and joy into the lives of a village in some
way which shall make his name blessed for-
ever. Instead of that, whole generations of
us have to break oursclves in pieces in the
effort to wear away their rock. We fail, as
the wretched 2,000 ereatures who strike bhere
today will fail, to gain one privilege more
for ourselves, yet our children may profit
from our sacrifices, perhaps, or their children,
Anvthing is better than spiritless, eternal
submission.”

Philip released his hand from the man’s
clasp and turned to look sbout kim. No wo-
man's shawl hung on the rack. No babiy’s shoes
or toys were insight. A man'srude bands had
get the chairs inan avkward row., A man’s
hands made the comfortiess looking bed that
stood in one corner. There was no sofl scent
of perfume, such as Bertha would have left
behind her if she had but lately gone. Why,
Berthae could never have breathed for a
moment there, Love can do much, but it
cannot make a worman over.,

“Where is your wife!” Philip asked ina
low, brecthless voice. ‘‘Bertha”

UV here is your wife™
The eager look faded from Curran’s face,

and his blue eyes grew troubled. For an
instant he did not answer, but stood with

folded arms gazing out into the street.

“YWhat is a wifei” he seid at last. “A
woman who loves a man and lives in his love,
who pines in his absence and listeus to the
coming of his foot steps, as the sweetest
music in the world to her; to whom all the
gifts of life would be nothing without him;
to whom poverty and disgrace would lose
their hatefulness if he shared them. A wife
is & sweetheart, a hendred times texdererand
happier.” His voice gréew bitter and bard
for a momeut as he added, “XNo, I have no
wife, Bertha has left me.”

He heard a shout, and a score of hurrying
forms rushed by his window, FHe turned
from the window in a sudden passion of ex-
citement.

“The strike has begun. What pity do the

rich deserve! Even their women are taught |

only to break honest men's hearts, They are
beautiful as the angels of heaven and eruel
and pitiless as the angels of hell.”

“But wait,” cried Philip, catching him by

the arm. Curran hed not yet spoken the

longed for words to protect Bertha's name

from the insult of another suspicious thought. |
But a shout rolled up from the street, and °

another and another in quick succession,
Curran shook him off and, catching hLis hat
from the table, sprang down the stairs,

CHAPTER XVIII.
WHY COULDN'T SHE HAVE WAITED!

in, 2009 b waseft 5 appead o tho womas-
v e ? the Woman
Ho roso suddenly from the satin covered

a
[

simply.

Ap:':uldm flash of color lit up ber cheeks.
“T hate the very name of ber,” she exclaimed,
as she rose as if to leave him. She was not
yet wonted to the customs of ber new ranlc

“Don’t go,” be urged, *I am so0 anxious to
know where she is, No doubt you have
cause to be angry with her,” Philip did not
notice the growing passion in the girl's eyes,
“but you surely would not have ber starveto
death, or suiler and die alone.”

“Perhaps not:"” Jane meant to smile, but
she only produced the effect of showing the
cruel whito of her teeth. “Hasn't sbe got—"
the word stuck in her throat, “him{™

“Why, didn't you know,” cried Philip
breathlessly, ‘“‘she has left him? She is alone
gomowhere, for all we konow, in want; think
of it, and she too proud to—"

“Left her —husband ™

“If e was l:er busbend I didn't know,” he
hurried on, as if afraid of the answer that
would comeo: “I mever heard, and I didn’
like to ask.”

She had ecated berself on the pink satin
beside him aud caught his hands as she bent
toward him to read his thoughts before be
spose.

“Did you Lear they were not married ™ she
almost hissed at him,

“Why, yes, that is—"" he looked away in
his shame. “It was told about the village,
but you know better, of course.” Hetried to
langh, then grew sober again, *“How vile of
them to whisper it, and it was vile of me to
let even the taint of a fear into my mind."__

(Montinwed nert werk)
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0idChum

(CUT PLUG.)

0LD CHUM

(PLUG.)

No other brand of
Tobacco has ever en-
joyed such animmense
sale and popularity in
thc same period as Lhis
irand of Cut Plug and

Plug Tobacco.

Oldest Cut Tobacco maruface
turers in Canadd.

MONTREAL.
Cut Plug, 10c. 3 Flag, 10c.

5 M

M E. Tangney

<M. 'E. TANGNEY, |

Purniture Dealer and
- Undertaker.

COFFINS, CASKETS AND SHRCUDS
ALWAYS IN STOCK.

& CHARGES MODERATE,
indeay, Sept. 14, 1801.—71 1y
New Advertisements.

EACHERS WANTED.—Male, h-::ﬁ

subscriber, south half lot 18, 10th oconces-
of Mariposa, on or about August 9:h,

slon

THREE EWES and ONE RAM LAMB, with
brown paint mark oo shouiders and hips. Any
information that will leal to their recov
will be thankfully received. JOHN WELDON,
Oakwood. Sept. 14 23-3pd.

OTICE TO THE PUBLIC.—

Having bouzht the coun
and sell the CHES
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g
At
dgra g
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0opDs

{IDNEY
PILLS,

“Backache | the :
means the kid- | of the
neys are in “Delay is
trouble. Dodd'’s Neg-
Kidney Pills give | lected kidn
rdg'u}?" troubles result
" ““75 per cent. | in Bad Blood,
st et "m"‘m“’;":“.;
n
disordered HJE | the mos m
neys. erous o
Might as well | :
:z‘ ’t:. mﬂt: ﬂ!ugnti_q. and
m'“ | !’H-ﬁa

cannot
exist where

Shoulders,

Nﬂ MORE PAIN

HAINES

CELEBRATED ENGLISH

Wilishire O1ls

We positively guarantee will sure

RHEUMATISM

ie frem One to Three applications.

SPai fran:

W. A,

J.

£00M PAPER and PICTURE

GOOD

Baker's Blook Eent-si., Linasy,

ARTIST'S GOODS a Specigyy
Machine Noodles, Alabasting

Works Agency

fhlg

derful
%3¢ oy ;_.

_ﬁ'
ER. Shanonon,

GIVE ME

Those in want o

TO THE FUBL‘.EE:_

‘Wines, Whiskies,
Ales, Porters, Ete.

shouid not fall to call on

J. R. SHANKOK

19 Kent-st., opp. Hurley & Brady's

where bo bas the

Newest and Best Selected
Stock im Touwm.

A CALL.

1. R, SHANNON.

{ iLAndexy Mey 18 1802 —106-13

f First-clag

—

m.

Bbe. nnd §1.0.

———

3s oftentimes abs(
cured in its earliest
b}'thE use of tha

Food Meicin
Scott’s
Emulss

which 1s
repute thc

sCATTION .-
gine prepar

Sold

————
Publisher’'s No

——

Tep conis per

Hoe
# il g s |
@mall condeneed afvertisen
of onttle, teachers wiiied, §
or edght Unes) §1.00 cash
waertione. If more 'Lan
PropoTtinme) arge |
M disccunt 1o & Dkl

CANADIAD

ADVERTIEING RA
Hne (ac'1d
= three CEDLE Cecd 51

Beeding notices It ool ool
firmt Imseitlon; Sc. coch e

spte by the

pdvert!éemn
gime. Eatee rmosce br

WILBON & WILLON M
8. H. WilLsoxs.

@ﬂmﬂf::;:;

tyoe) 6

L AP

—

CLINDEAY, FII

I'-? avigation.

ALLAN LINE

ROYAL MAIL BTEAMEHIPS

REDUCYION IN RATES,

Steamers sall regularly from

PORTLAND AND HALIFAX TO LIVER
POOL VIA LONDONDEREY,

DURING THE WINTERE MONTHSE,

Cabln aod upwards, Sacoznd Cabla
E!wﬂ;uln' rates. Ko Oattle f.:..n-ﬂ-,

Apply to H. & A. ALLAN, Montreal, 08
B. 8. PORTER, Lindsay,

bangec ou L ¢
dylog slowiy of

—Twenty mll

bouse

s-" ATE SERVICE OF '-;tiiltd Abells La ok |
} ALLAN LINE s,
LINE. | Ao omeatvorao
NEW YORK and GLASGOW W’;'ﬂl‘*““-‘-
L OBEIA EXDOCrie £TCTY YELr |
via Lonlonderry, every Fortnight sofllion pounds cf oo
CABIN, $40 and opwards, ESecond Cabin §5§ od from the roo of :! >
Boesrage st low £ete. = Gladetcne, o fav:. re

Eoglapd recei

day at 4.25
Central and

from Agents

throughout.

with early trains [o

LAXE ONTARID STEAMBOAT COMRAT

=
=
'-q
Il
e |
=

Magnificent New Steamer

NORTH KING

Will leave Cobourg at § A.M., and Port Hops
at 9.45 A. M., on arrival of G. T, R Trusd
from North, East and West.
RETURNING—Leaves Charlotte at 151§
P.M., except Tuesday at g.45 P.x. and Satw
CoxNecTs at Rochess
r all points on New Yok
diverging lines, Causd
Brighton on Monday and Wednesday Mo
ings for Rochester, and Wednesday M
and Saturday Evening from Rochester.
borne, Wednesday and Friday at ¢.00 AK
Through Ticketa and Daggsge

F. M.

all

or on board,

THE NORTH KING is one of the larpesdy
swiftest and most powerful steamers of
takes. Lighted by Electricity and

C. H. NICHOLSON,

Gen. Pass, and

C. F. GILDERSLEEVE,
General Manager, Kingston.
F. C. TAYLOR, Agent, Lindsay.—I1%
RENT VALLEY NAVIGATION
COMPANY, (LaM1TED )

1892. TIMETABLE. 1883

COMMEXCING ON THUREDAY, JUNE 350,

THE STEAMER

-

at 6.30a m. and 300,

Anive Lindmy - 98 - . 35 -
ArriveBoboaygeen * 145 = 5'.‘
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Mr. T. Hooper's
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was the cause,

Fgt. Agla
Port Hopte
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