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Nursing baby?

Its a hegvy strain on mother,

Her system is called upon to supply
nourishment for two. |

S-om; form of nourishment that will

be easily taken up by
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Scorts Emulsion contains the
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test pessible amount of nourish-

ment in easily digested form.
Mother and baby are wonderfully

AL DRUGGISTS: S0c. AND $1.00

Masquerader

py KATHERINE CECIL THURSTON,
Author of *The Cirele,” Ete.

1905, 19004,

Coprright,

by Harper & Brothers
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i samelimes wonder what I
anyihing were te happen
w the Fraides,” she said, & little wist-
fully. Then alimost at enee she laugh-
regreliing her impulsiveness,
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“Am I really to
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of tone stung Loder un-
secountably. “Will you always disbe-
eve in me?™ he asked.

Without answering, she walked slow-
the deserted terrace and,
papsing by the parapet, laid bher hand
an the stonework. Still in silence, sha

The change
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looked out across the river.

Loder had followed closely. Again
her aloofmess seemed a challenge.
“Will you always disbelieve in me?" he
repeated.

At last she looked up at him slowly.

“Have you ever given me cause to
helieve?’ she asked in a quiet tone.

To this truth he found Do ADSWeT,
though the subdued incredulity nettled
him afresh.

Prompted to a further effort, he spoke
again. “Patience is necessary Wwith
every person and every circumstance,”
be sald. “We've all got to wait and
Beg.

She did not lower'her gaze as be
spoke, and there seemed to him some-
thing disconcerting in the clear, candid
bige of her eyes, With.a sudden dread
of her pext words, he.moved forward
and laid his hand beside hers on the
parapel

“Patience is needed for every one,” be
repeated quickly. “Sometimes a man
s like a bit of wreckage. He drifts
till some foree stronger than himself
gets In his way and stops him.” He
looked agaln at her face. He scarcely
knew what he was saying. He only
feit that he was a man In an egregious-
Iy false position, trying stupidly to jus-
tify himseif. “Don’'t you believe that
flotsam sometimes be washed
ashore ™ he asked

"]

High above them Blg Ben chimed the

i

ey
LR

choar,

Eve ralsed ber head. I1t.almost seem-

ed to him that he could see her answer
Then the volce
of'Lady Sarah Fruide came cheerfully
from behind them.

‘Evel” ghe called. “Eve! We must
i7. It's absolutely 3 o’clock?™

wembling on her lips.

CHAPTER X.

N the days that followed Fralde's
marked adoption of:him Loder
behaved with a.discretion that
-Spoke well for his . qualities.
442 man placed in the.same re-
Eponsible ang yet strangely irresponsi-
'ElE Position might have been excused If,
“or the time at least, he - gave himself
Hlm reip. But Loder kept free of

@ emgtation,
Like all other experimesds. this show-
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éd urlookedl for Teatiires when put toa
working test. Tis expedtedl difBeilties
gmoothed themsaslvea away, wlilleothers,
gearpely antiélpated, ehime lnto proml-
neiiee, Most fotable of all, the pliysleal
lihabess between hineelf anil Chiléote,
the bedieek of the while seheiie, which
had been eounted on to offed most dan-
ger, workel witheut a hitel, He stood
literally amased before the sweeplig
gredulity that met him on every hand,
Men whe had knawn Chileate feam his
yalith, servanits whe had been in his
gmployment for years, jolned lssua In
the nnquestioning acceptance, At times
the ease of deception bewlldered him.
There were moments when he realized
faatl, sbould circuus lsices ores L o
a declaration of the truth, he would
not be believed. Human mnature pre-
fers its own eyesight to the testimony
of any man,

But in face of this astenishing sue-
cess he steered a steady course. In the
first exhilaration of Fraide's favor, in
the first egotistical wish to break down
Eve's skepticism, he might possibly
have plunged into a vortex of actlon,

. let It be in what direction it might;

but, fortunately for himself, for Chil-
cote and for their scheme, he was liable
to strenocouns second thoughts—those
wise and necessary curbs that go fur-
ther to the steadying of the universe
than the universe guesses. BSitting in

| the quiet of the house on the same day

that he had spoken with Eve on the

¢arrace be had weighed possibilities.

slowly and cautiously. ; Impressed to
the full by the atmosphere of the place
that In his eyes could never lack char-
acter, however dull its momentary busi-
ness, however prosy the voice that fill-
ed it, be bad sifted impulse from ex-
pedience.as only a man who has lived
within himself can sift and distinguieh,
and at the close of that first day lis
programme bad been formed. There
must be no rmsh, no headlong plunge,
he had decided. Things must work
around. It was his first expedition
into  the new country, and it lay with
fate ‘to say whether it would be his

last,

He had been leaning back In his seat,
his eyes on the ministers opposite, hLis
arms folded in imitation of Chilcote’s
most natural attitode, when this final
speculation had come to him, and as it
came Bis lips had tightened for a mo-
ment and his face become bhard and
cold. 'It is an unpleasant thing when
a man first unconsciously reckons on
the weakness of another, and the look
that expresses the idea is not good to
see. e had stirred uneasily, then his
lips had.closed again. He was tena-
cious by nature, and by nature Intol-
emant of weakpess. At the first sug-
gestion -of reckoning upon Chilcote’s
lapses his mind had drawn back iu
disgust, but as the thought came again
the disgust had lessened.

In. o week—two weeks, perhaps—Chil-
cote would reclaim his place. Then
svould begin.the routine of the affair.
Chileote, fresh from Iinduigence and
freedom, -would find his obligations a
thapsand  times more Irksome than be-
rore; he "wumuyimh for a :time,
then—

A shadowy smile had touched Lo-
der’s lips as the idea formed itseif.

Then would come the inevitable re-
call; then in earnest he might venture
to put his hand to the plow. He pever
indulged In day dreams, but something
in the nature of a vision had flashed
over his mind In that {nstant, He had
goen himaself standing In that same
bullding, seen the rows of faces flrat
bored, then hesitatingly _transformed
under his personal domination, under
tho one great power he knew himsalf

to power of eloquenos.
The strength of the guggestion had
boen almost painful.

‘- Mon who bave
attalned self nepression Kre pecanion-
ly open Lo &

pmlaut;;nmh of u:‘::
. Belleving that know *
g . walk boldly forward to-

the highroad and pitfall alike.

These had been Loder's discopnected
jdeas speculations @n the first day
o elock on the

life. At 4 @
of his new life i exlat

he was
ninth day Dhe down Chilcote’s

confidenee up and
gtudy, his mind pleasantly busy and

fortably alight, when he

e
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- . —arew a small table toward the fire and couldn’t have said this to you & |

proceeded to lay an extremely fine and
unserviceable looking cloth.

Loder watched him in silence. He
had grown to find silence a very useful

commodity. To wait and let things

develop was the attitude he oftenest
assumed, but on this occasion he was
perplexed. He had not rung for tea,
and in any case.a cupon a salver sat-
ijsfied his wants. He looked critically

at the fragile cloth. wrx
Presently the servant departed and

 solemnly re-entered carrying a sllver

tray, with cups, a teapot and cakes.

Having adjusted them to his satisfac-
tion, he turned to Loder.

“Mrs, Chilcote will be with you in
five minutes, sir,” he said.

He waited for some response, but
Loder gave none. Again he had found
the advantages of silenee, but this time
it was silence of a compnulsory kind.
He had nothing to say. -

The man, finding him irresponsive,
retired, and, left to himself, Loder
stared at the array of feminine trifles;
then, turning abruptly, he moved to
the center of the room. :

Since the day they had talked on the
terrace he had seen Eve only thrice
and always in the presence of others.
Since the night of his first coming she
had pot invaded his domain, and-he
wondered whiit this new departore
might mean.

His thought of her had been less
vivid in the last few days, for, though
gtill using steady discretion, he had
been drawn gradnally nearer the fas-
cinating whirlpool of mew interestis
and new work. Shut his eyes as he
might, there was no denying that this
moment, so peisonally vital to him,
was politically vital to the whole coun-
try and that by a curious coincidence
Chileote’'s position well nigh foreed
him to take an active interest In the
gituation. Again and agaln the sug-
gestion had arisen that shotuld the
smoldering fire in Persla break Into o
finme Chileote's comimercial Interests
would faeilitate — wonld practieally
compel—=his etanditg i 0 the eam-
palgh agalist the goveriment.

e little tneldent of the tea table,
pecalling the social slde of his oblig
tione, had aroised the realisation of

ater things. As he stond meditalive:
¥ 10 the middle of the peam ha saw
saddeniv how ahaarhe= he had becoma
i these gven™ uupgs=how, ia W
gwing of eangenial lntevests, ha ha
been bare insenvibly forwamd, his eq
pacities expanding, his intelligence as
serting itselt, He had so uwadeniagbly
found his sphere that the idea of nanr
pation had receded gently as by natun-
ral laws until his own personality hac
begun to color the day's work, \

As this knowledge came he wondered

quickly if it held a soclution of the
present little comedy; if Eve had seen
what others, he knew, had observed-—
that Chileote was showing a grasp o!
things that he had not exhibited fou
vears, Then, as a sound of skirts came
softly down the corrider, ke aquared
his shoulders with his habitual abrapt
gesture and threw his cigar iate tlul?
fire.
Eve entered the room much as she
had dene on her former visit, but with
one difference—in passing Loder she
quletly held out ber hand.

He took it as guietly. “Why am I so
honored ¥’ he asked.

£he langhed a little and looked across
at the fire. “How like a man! You

=T _‘
|

“Why am 1 so henoredf” l'_:_-a :ukcd. |
always want to begin with reasons.
Let's have tea first and explanations
affer.” She moved forward toward the
table, and he followed. As he did so
it strock him that her dress seemed in
peculiar harmony with the day andthe
' room, though beyond that he could mot
follow its details. As she paused De-
gide the table he drew forward a.chair
with a faint touch of awkwardnese.

She thanked him and sat down.

fle watched her In sllence as ghe
poured out the tea, and the thought
crossed his mind that it was incred-
ibly long since he bhad seen a4 woman
preside over a meal. The deftmess of
her fingers filled him with an anfamil-
far, half inquisitive wonder. Be Inter-
esting was the sensation that when
gho held his cup townrd him he didn’t

fm ntely seo L
“Don't you waut any?’ Bhe smusq

i Uttlo.

e started, embarrassed by his own
tardiness, “I'm afrald I'm dull” be
sald. "T've been mo"'—

“So keen a worker {n the last week ™

For s.moment be folt relleved. Then,
a8 wifresh sllence fell, his sense of
awkwardnessreturned. e slpped his
ten.and ate a biscuit. He found him-
self wishing,.for almost the first time,
for some of the small soclety talk that
came go«pleasgntly to other mpen. He
felt that the position was ridiculous.
He glanced at Bve's averted head and

paused In his walk and frowned, Inter- | 19id his @mpty, cup upon the table,

mﬂ.ﬂﬁﬁtllﬂﬂﬂnL
Foped B e saftly. 110, the Foom.

L

Almost at once shexturned, apd thely
ATaximat

#ii-ﬂ-—"‘—.—"'-—u - -

“yohn,” she said, “do you guess at
all why: I wanted to bave tea with

t you?’ .

' He looked down at her. “No,” he
gaid honestly and without embellish-
ment. :

The curtness of the answer might
have displeas®l another woman. Eve
seemed to take no offense.

«] had a talk with the Fraldes to-
day,” she said, “a long talk. Mr.
Fraide sald great things of you, things
I wouldn't have believed from anybody
bot Mr. Fraide.” Sbhe altered her posi-
tion and looked from Loder’s face back
into the fire.

He. took a step forward. *““What
things?™ he sald. He was almost
oghamed of the sudden, Inordinate
gsatisfaction that welled up at bher
words,

“0Oh, I mustn't tell you!” She laughed
a little. “But you have surprised him.”
She paused, sipped her tea, then looked
up again with a change of expression.

“John,” she- said more seriously,
“there is one point that sticks a little.
Will this great change last? Her

fully direct for a Woman.

tain force that beneath her remarkable
charm might possibly lie o remarkable
character. It was not a possibllity
that had occurred to him before, and
it eaused him to look at her a second
time. In the new light he saw ber
beauty differently, and It interested
bim differently. Heretofore he had
been inclined to class women under
three heads—Idols, amusements amd
incumbrances, Now It crossed his
mind that o woman might possilly il
another place—the place of a coin-
panion.

“You are very skeptical,” be =anld,
atill looking down ut her.

Bhe did not return his glanee, *1
think 1 have been made skeptical’' she
enld.

Aa ghie gpoke the Image of Chileate
etiot through His wind — Clitleate, In
pllatin FiRjpve peasbalsd |

fomipassion fof this Womin B0 inev
itably sluickled to him followed IL

Hve, fbconscions of what wis pass:
ifg 1 hie mind, went ob with ber sub:
Jeet,

W hen we were maffled” ahe sald
gEeitly, "1 had sueh & great lnterest 1o
(hings, sieh & greal bellef in life, |
bad lved o palities, and | was Ay
ing one of the eoming men-—everyhody
gald you were one of the coming men,
1 seaveely felt there Was anyihing left
to ask for, You didn't make very ar
dant lave." she smiled. "hat 1 think
1 had forgotien about love, | Wanied
nothing s0 much as to be like Lady
Barah—married to & great man." Bhe
paused, then went on maore hurriedly:
“For awhile things went right; then
glowly things went wrong, You got
your—your nerves,"

Loder changed his wposition with
something of abruptness,

Bhe misconstrued the action,

“Please don't think I want to be
disagreeable,” she said bhastily. “I
don't. I'm only trying to make you
pnderstand why—why 1.Jost heart.”

«] *hink I know,” Loder’s voice broke
in involuntarily. “Things got worse,
then still worse. You found interfer-
ence useless. At last you ceased to
have a husband.”

“Dntil 2 Week ago.” She glanced up
quickly. Absorbed im her own feel-
ings, she had seen nothing extraor-
dinary in his words. P

But at hers Loder changed color.

“It's the most incredible thing in the
world,” she said. *“It's guite incred-
ible, and yet I can’t deny It. Against
all my reason, all my experience, all
my inclination, I seem to feel In the

first.” She stopped with an embar-
rassed laugh. *“It seems that, as If by
magie, life has been picked up where 1

stopped and laughed.
he could think of nothing to say.

with the Fraldes,” she went on. *Mr,
Fralde talked so wisely and so kindly
about so many things. He recalled all
we had hoped for in you, and—and he
blamed me a little.” She pa®sed and
laid her cup aside. ‘‘He sald that when
people have made what they call their
last effort they should always make just
one effort more, He promised that If 1
could once persuade you to take an in-
terest In your work he would do the
rest. He sald all that and a thousand

other kinder things, and I sat and lis-

pothing but their uselessness. Before
I left I promised to do my best, but my
thought was still the same, It was
stronger than ever when I forced my-
gelf to come up here”"— BShe paused
agaln and glanced at Loder’s averted
‘head. “But I came, and then, as if by
«conquering myself 1 bad compelled a
reward, you seemed, Fou somechow
scemed different. It sounds ridiculous,
1 know.” Her volce was bhalf amused,
balf deprecating, “It wasn't a differ-
ence In your face, though I knew direct-
ly that you were free from nerves.”
Aguin she hesitated over the word. “It
was o difference in yourself, in the
things you said, more than in the way
you sald them.” Once wore she paused
and laughed a little.

Loder's discomfort grew. .
“But It dido't affect wme then,” BShe

spoke more slowly. “I wouldn't admit
it then. And the next day when we
talked on the terrace I still refused to

than before. But I have watched you
slocoe that day, and I know there ls n
change, Mr. Fralde feels the same,
and be is pnever mistaken, I know It's
ouly nine or ten days, but I've hardly
soon you In the same mood for nine or
ten bours In the last three years,” Bhe
stopped, and the silence Was impressive.
It seemed to plead for confirmation of
bher Instimot.

Btill Loder could find no response,

After wniting for a moment she lean-
ed forward In her chair and looked up
at him,

“John,” she sald, “Is It golng to last?
That's what I came to ask. I don't
want to belleve till I'm sure. I don't
want to risk a new disappointment.”
| Loder felt the earnestness of'her gaze,

m h .wmm lh- alamin.

voice wos direct and even, wonder-
Loder-

| thought. It.came to him wia a cer-

last week something of what I felt at

dropped it six years ago.” Agaln she
Loder was keenly uncomfortable, but
“It seemed to begin that night I dined

tened. But all the time I thought of

admit it, though I felt it more strongly.

but I don't
p efplain why. The feeling is
too inexplicable. I only know that I
can say it now and that I couldn’t &
week ago. Will you understand—and
answer?"’

Still Loder remained mute. His posl-
tion was horribly Incongruous. What
could he say? What dared he say?

Confused by his silence, Eve rose,

“If it's only a phase, don’t try to hide
it,” she said. “But if it's going to last
—if by any possibility it's going to
last”— She hesitated and looked up.

She was quite close to him. He would
have been less than man had he been
unconscious of the subtle contact of her
glance, the nearness of her presence,
and no one had ever hinted that man-
hood was lacking in him. It was a mo-
ment of temptation. His own energy,
his own Intentions, seemed so Dear,
Chilcote and Chilcote’s claims so dis-

Tant and unreal. Affer all, his life, his
ambitions, his determinations, were his
own. He lifted his eyes and looked at
her.
“Yon want me to tell you that I will
go on?" he sald. =
Heér eyes brightened. She took a
gtep forward. “Yes,” she said; “I want
it more than anything in the world.”
. There was f wait. The declaration
that would satisfy her came to Loder's

lips, but he delayed it. The delay was
fateful. While Lhe stood silent the door

opened, and the servant who bhad
nrought in the tea reappeared.

He crossed the room and handed Lo-
der a telegram. “Any answer, sir?" he
gaid.

Eve moved back to her chair. There
was a flush on ber cheeks, and ber eyes
were still alertly bright.

Loder tore the telegram open, read
it, then threw It into the fire.

“No answer!" he sald laconieally.

At the brusqueness ol his volee Eve
looked up. “Disagreeable news?' she
gald ne the servant departed.

He didn't look at her. He was watch-
ing the telegram withering In the cen-
tef of the Dre

“Na" he sald at last la A siraloed
volee, "No, only news that I-—that I
had forgotien to expeet”

CHAPTEH X1,

FRHAE was a sllence, an Hneasy
ireaki, after Loder spake, The
epiaade of the lelegrm Wwas,
to Al appearnces, erdinary

ehengh, calling forth Mve's guestion
and his own reply as A Ratural se
quence, yet In the pause that fellowed
it each was conscious of a jar, each
was aware that in some subtle way the
thread of sympathy had been dropped,
though to one the canse was lnex-
plicable and to the other only too plain,

Loder watched the ghost of his mes-
sage grow whiter and thinner, then
dissolve lnto airy fragments and flutter
up the chimney, As the last morsel
wavered out of sight he turned and
looked at his companion, -

“You almost made me commit my-
self,” be sald. In the desire to hide
his feelings his tone was short.

Eve returned his glance with a qulet
regard, but he scarcely saw It. He had
a stupefied sense of disaster, a feeling
of bitter self commiseration that for
the moment outwelghed all other comn-
giderations. Almost at the moment of
justification the good of life had crum-
bled in his fingers, the soll given be-
neath his feet, and with an absence of
logic, a lack of justice unusual In him,
he let resentment against Chilcote
sweep suddenly over his mind

Eve, still watching him, saw the dark-
enlng of his expression and with a
quiet movement rese from her chalr.

“Lady Sarah has a theater party to-
night, and I am dining with her,” she
sald. *“It is an early dinnper, so 1
must {hink about dressing. I'm sorTy
you think I tried to draw you lnto any-
thing. I must have explained mysclf
badly.” She laughed a little to cover
the slight discomfiture that her tone
betrayed, and as she laughed she
moved across the room toward the
door.

Loder, engrosaed In the check to his
own schemes, Incensed at the sudden-
ness of Chilcote’s recall and still more
incensed at his own folly in not having
anticipated It, was oblivious for the
moment of both her movement and
her words. Then quite abruptly they
obtruded themselves upon him, break-
ing through his egotism with some-
thing of the sharpness of pain follow-
ing a blow. Turning quickly from the
fireplace, he faced the shadowy room
across which she had passed, but sl-
multaneously with his turning she
zained the door.
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ABSOLUTE
SECURITY.

Cenuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Makmg Good.

There {& no way ol making lasting
friends like "Making Good;" and Doctor
Plerce's medicines well exemplify this,
and thelr friends, after more than two
decades of popularity, are numbered by
the hundreds of thousands, They have
*made good” and they bave not made
drunkards.

A good, honest, square-deal medicine of
known composition is Dr. Pierce's Golden
Medical Discovery. It still enjoys an lm-
mense sale, while most of the prepara-
tions that have come into prominence in
the earlier period of Its pcpularity have
sgone by the board * and are never more
heard of. There must be some reason for
this long-time popularity and that is to
be found in its superior merits. When
once given a fair trial for weak stomach,
or for liver and blood aflections, its supe-
rior curative qualities are soon manifest;
hence it has survived and grown (n pop-
ular favor, while scores of less meritorious
flashed into favar
then beeh 25 sooD

articles have sudden!
for a brief period a
forgotten.

For a torpid liver with its attendant
Indigestion, dyspepsia, beadache, por-
haps dizziness, foul breath, nasty coated
tongue, with bitter taste, loss of appetite,
with distress after eating, Dervousness
and debility, nothing 18 so as Dr.
Pierce's Golden Meodieal Discovery. It's
an honest, square-dieal medicine with 2!l
its ingredients printed on bottle-wrapper
— no secret, no hocus-pocus humbug,
therefore don't accent a substitute tha
the dealer may possibly make a little big-
ger profit. JInsist on your right to have
what yvou call for.

Don't buy Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prcscrif-
tion expecting it to prove a "cure-all.” It
is only advised for woman’s spectal all-
ments. It makes weak women strong and
sick women well. Less advertised than
somo preparations sold for like purposes,
its sterling curative virtues still maintain
its position in the front ranks, where it
stood over two decades ago. As an in-
vigorating tonic and strengthening nerv-
ine It is unequaled. It won't satis{y those
who want* * for there Is not a drop
of aleohol In it p

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets, the origh
nal Little Liver Pills, although the first
pill of their kind in the market, still lead,
and when once tried are ever afterwards
in favor. Easy to take as candy—one 10
three a dose. Much tmitated but never

—r E——— - =

McLonnan & Co.

Curtain Stretchers
Morse Clippers
Poultry Netting

Bird Cages
Washing Machines
Clothes Wringers
Slip Ladders
Wheel Barrows

Alabastine
Kalsomine
Prism Paint
Floor Wax

Glezed Sewer Pipe
Portland Cement
Fire Clay
Fire Brick

e

MeLenoan & Co.

Eardware, Coal and Iron.

L] L]
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CARRIAGE
WORKS.

First class Buggies and Wag-
gons kept in stock.

Repairs done on shortest notice.
Repainting done by first-class
workmen, at

CHRIS. McILHARGEY'S,

Kylie’s 0ld Stand

DR. POGUE, DENTIST,

Nearly Opposite Post Offico
Speeial attention given to Children’s
Teeth.

HAROLD V. POGUE,
D.D.8,, L.D.

e — = T e

'[HE LIVERPOOL a¥p LONDON axr
GLOBE INSURANCE COMPANY.,

FIRE AND LIFE.

Rates and premiums as low as any ether
table company. The settiement of
loases is prompt and libersl. The reseurom
and standing of the company afford these
insured in it perfeot security against less.
W E. WIDDESS

Agent for Lindsay and Vietoria County

FARM LOANS,.

MONEY TO LOAN on Mortgage
or any term from 5 to 10 Yeary
at Lowest Currant Rate of Interest,

with privilege of repayment in instal
ments when required,

kept down tc the lowest
notch. All buginess of this nature kept
striotly private and confidential.
Come and see me if you want money
and get my terms,

J. H SOOTHERAN

Land Agent. 91 Kent-st. Lindsay |

WANTED |
HIDES AND BARK

Tfhf- Rd. M. Baﬁ,l Leather Co.,
of Lindsay, wi ay HIGHEST
CASH PRICE Ff}t; r HIDES,
HEEEPSKINS, LAMBSKINS,

Tﬁ&LLDW and B#RK. Office
and warehouse at Wellington-st
Bridge.—6m.

PHYSIUIANS

i
= — —
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DR. F. BLANCHARD
Graduats Toronto lfl'nwernit],
Coroner for Vietoria Cowuty.
Office—Ridout-st., cor. Fent and Lind.

eay-sts., (former residence of
Kemwpt.) Telephone 45. B e

DR. J. W. WOOD-.
% Bon&-uthtg :Hft Edirkﬁﬂ{:.
briﬂg'e-:;t. Hemﬁ;ﬁﬁggu:b?‘
Office Hours —Sto1la m.,2to 4 p. B’
- T08p.m Phone 196,
DR. W. L. HERRIM IN

31 Cambridge-St., LINDSAY.

All Calls Attenced, Town cr Ccuntry

J. McCULLOCH, M. D, C. M.

Formeriy ¢f Blackstock, Ont,
CRADUATE OF QUEEN'S UNIVEREITY.
Special attention will be civen te Mid-

wifrr:_r_i Diseases of Women and Diseases
of Ckildren.

NOW LOCATED AT JANETVILLE

(Suecessor to Dr. Nasmith, )

=
=
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BENTISTRY
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DR. NEELANDS & IRVINE.
DENTISTS

Everything up-lo-dste o Drowswry
H-._turl:i teeth preserved, Crown aB .
Bridge worr a specialty. Splond:d fie lu
artitoia: teeth. Painlest exirsction senmred
Prires moderate,

Ofhee wearly opposite Simpeon Heuse
Lindsay, SR =

DOCTOR GROSS

Dentist -« Lindsay

Member Royal College Dental Enrg., Onts
All mtdern metho'e in the dillerend
of deniisliy Enee

ROOMB ON KENT-ET.

drpariments
praetieed,

DR. F. A. WALTERS

DENTIST, Lindeay

an “i:l_m-m Bmdnate of T oohin UTalve He
babmat mingl Gpppinend lipahehas of |
S S ang lrw—m ae R it 4
ﬂfhli Wi Woagnii's Didg Bhiie o sl
Boanh nnd Willlasw sba = F8 (v,

BUSINESRS CARDN

- = ——————
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ITTON & SMITH, O, L. Sury
aid Civil Engineers, Mgil um
premptiy atterded 1o, Box 25, Lindway,

“; ¥. B*EI"JTL Clerk ol the N unlsis
* galliv ol Ope, INBUKRAWOR ASERNT
mipa, Life svnd Acerdent- bast non
MOERY IO LONN . Triveie vod vihar Pusd
& b wesl ralas,

Getoral Aconuntant, Rea ditate o
Ofee; UFERA BOUBE BLAwWh, Llhﬂﬂ!. -

EIGH R. ENIGHT,

+ Barrister, Solice or, Netary

Publie, Heal Estaie Agent &

Representing Waterloo Mutual Fire In
surance Company of Waterloo, the Fedr
¢eral Life Insurance Cempany of Hemll
ton, and the Dominion cf Canada Guarsle
tee and Accident Compeny of Toromto,

Office cf Weldon & Eviglt, Xilve Blosk
Lisdsay.

BARRISTERS, Efe.

H. HOPKINS, Barrister, eto, Be

* Heitor for the Ootario Bank, Movey o long

il jowesl ralsa, Orifiac, Fo, & William-st, -‘
Lindeay, Ont.—25

OORE & JACEKSON, Barritters, she
ete,, solicitors for ihe Qounty of Victeris an
the Bank of Montreal, Mooey to loan on ]
st lowest curren: ratea, Offices, Willinm-at.,
¥, D, MOORE ALZX JACKBON,

o

McLAUGHLIN, PEEL and

FULTON.

Barristers, Solicitors and

MNetaries,
CFFICE : Cormer Kon™ a1d Willlam st
(Over 1 ominio2 Eack, Lindsay)
Money to Loan on Real Esiate.

R. J. McLaughiin, K.C., “A. M. Fulton, B.A
James A. Peel.

= T

AUCTIONEEES

—————

JOSEPH MEEHAN
Auctioneer
FOR THE COUNTY OF VICTORL)

Lindsay P.0. ) Ont.

———

MISCELLANEOUS

MISS MABEL B. WINTE

Teachsr of Piano and Voiee
Culture.
for Toronto Tollege of

Murie Examinations. Classcs resumed
Nov. 1st, 1007, dw3m,

STUDIO—31 VICTORIA-AVE.

JAMES KEITH

Seed Merchant and Dealer in

Agricultural Implements.
Greas care iz used to supply every arde )
true to name and of geod guality.

William-5¢., - LiNDSEAY, On

LINDSAY MARBLE WORKS

R. CHAMBERS, Prop.

The only up-to-date Mable and Gran'te
Works in the County. Latest d
lowest prices and best work. Call
see the pneumatio tools at work, Get ouy
prices before buying elsewhere.

MONEY TO LOAN AT LOWESY
CURRENT RATES

We are to make loans on tows
and farm property from either private
persons or lcaning companies, ss may be
desired, and ip sums 1o suits borrowers,
with speclal privileges. You may pay im
instalments without incresse in rate of
interest. Intercs: and instalments page
able at our office,

STEWART & O'GONNOR,
Barristers, Lin e

Pupils pre
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