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with you. 1'm an oid fashioned per- g in the present—the force-
son.” exhllarating present, and the
For a full second she surveyed him | knowiedge braced him. TUpon oné

tion. He was followins am aw= T
of tdeas. “1 knew she had come to see

with relief, Eve was there as welll"
“Eve?” '

almost hysterically.
to me”"— Again he launghed.

Loder's lips tightened.
“You see, It saved the situation.

you. 1 knew there was going to be a
gcene. When I got to the morning roomn
mghnndmuhaﬂnamthttimuld
aclmlwtumthahnndle;then,uthe
hrnpened..lmuﬂhlﬂlmeduut

“Yes. I dom’t think I was ever so
glad to see her In my life.” He laughed
“1 was quite

olvll to her, and she was—quite sweet

amusedly. Then at last she spoke.
“My dear Jack"—she laid particular
stress on the name—*I never Imagined
you punctilions. I should have thought
bohemian would have been more the
word."”

Loder felt disconcerted and annoyed.
Either, llke himself, she was fishing for
information or she was deliberately
playing with him. In his perplexity he
glanced across the reom toward the
fireplace.

Lilllan saw the look. “Won't you sit
down?" she sald, Indicating the couch.

polnt his mind was satisfled. Lilllan
Astrupp bad found the telegram, and
it remalined to him to render her find
valueless. How he proposed to do

this, how he proposed to come out tri-
umphant in face of such a situation,

was & matter that as yet was shape-
less in his mind; nevertheless the dan-
ger, the sense of impending conflict,
had a savor of life after the Inaction
of the day and night just passed. Chll-
cote In his weakness and his entangle-
ment had turned to him, and he In his
strength and capacity had responded

In all stations of life, whose vigor and
vitality may have been undermined and
broken -down by over-work, exacting
social dutles, the too frequent bearing of
children, or other causes, will find In Dr.
Plerce’s Favorite Prescription the most
potent, invigora restorative strengih-
giver ever devised for their special bene-
fit. Nursl others wiN find It especial-
mﬂnlhh

for baby's com
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- Even If Lililan wanted to be nasty,

| she couldn't while Eve was there. We
talked for about ten minutes. We
were quite an amiable trio. Then Lil-
lian told me why she'd called. Bhe
wanted me to make a fourth In a
theater party at the Arcadian tonight,
and I—I was so pleased and so relieved
that I sald yes!” He paused and

to the appeal.
His step was firm and his bearing as-

sured as he turned into Grosvenor
square and walked toward the familiar
house.

The habit of self decelt !s as Insidi-
ous and tenaclous as any vice. For one
moment on the night of his greatl

TvOou k women, who
suffer from frequent headaches, back-
ache, d ng-down distress low down
in the abdomen, or from painful or irreg-
ular monthly periods, gnawing or dis
tressed sensation In stomach, dizzy of
{aint spells, see imaginary specks or spots
floating before eyes, have disagreeable,
pelvie catarrhal drain, prolapsus, ante-
version or retro-version or other displace-
ments of womanly organs from weakness

“] promise not to make you smoke. I
shan't even ask you to take off your
gloves!”

Loder made no movement. His mind
was unplensantly upset. It was nearly
a fortnight since be had seen Lilllan,
and in the interval her attitude had
changed, and the change puzzled him.
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well? he said again in a gentler
volce,

Chileote had walked to the table and
1ald down his hat His face was white
and the muscles of his lips twitched
nervously as he drew off his gloves.

“Thank heaven, you're hece!” he said
shortly. “Glve me something to drink.”

In silemce Loder brought out the
whisky and set it on the table; then In-
stinctively he turned aside. As plalinly
as though he saw the action be men-
tally figured Chilcote’s furtive glance,
the furtive movement of his fingers to
his walstcoat pocket, the hasty drop-
ping of the tablolds into the glass.
For an instant the sense of his tacii
connivance came to him sharply; the
pext, he flung It from him. The ho-
man, inner volce was whispering its
old watchword. The strong man has

his weaker
brother! .
When he heard Chilcote Jay down his

other's conventional dress had blinded
him to—the almost piteous panic and
excitement in his visitor's eyes. .

“Something’s gone wrong!” he sald,
with abropt Intuition,

Chilcate started. *“Yes—no—that Is,
-yes,” he stammered. _

Toder moved =around the table.
ogomething’s gone wrong,” he repeat-
ad,"andrnu'?emmetntﬂﬂm"

The tone unnerved Chilcote. He sud-
denly dropped into a chair. “It—It
wasn't my fault!” be began. “I—I have

of his old suspicion. “'Twas all my
nerves, Loder"—

“Of course. ¥Yes, of course.”
der's interruption-was cort

Chileote eved him doubtfully. Then
secollection toock the place of doubt,
and a change passed over his expres-
gion. “It wasn't my fault,” he began
tastily. “On my soul, "It wasn't! It
svig Crapham's beastly fault for show-
jog her Into the morning room™—
Loder kept silent His curlosity had
fered mto.sudden: Iife at the other's
awerds, but he feared to break the shat-
gered train of thought even by a word.
+ In the gllence Chilcote moved un-
pasily. “You gee,” he went on at last,
#when ] was here with yeu I-—I felt
. . I=-I"— He stopped.
! “Yes, yes. When you were here with
me you felt gtrong.”

#Tes, that's it Whila I was bere I
I gould do the thing. But when I
‘home—when I went mp to my

Lo-

H

it

I

| get a cab.”

me—that I knew I couldn't stand It—
couldn’t go on.”

Loder swallowed his whisky slowly.
His sense of overpowering curiosity
held him very still, but he made no
effort to prompt his companion.

Again Chilcote shifted his position
agitatedly. “It bad to be done,” he
sald disjolntedly. “I had to do t—then
and there. The things were on the bu-
reau—the pens and ink and telegraph
forms. They tempted me.”

Loder laid down his glass suddenly.
An exclamation rose fo his 1ips;”but he
checked It

At the slight sound of the tumbler
touching the table Chilcote turned, but
there was no expression on ‘the other’s
face to affright him,

“They tempted me,” he repeated has-
tily. “They seemed like magnets; they
peemed to draw me toward them. I
sat at the burean staring at them for a
long time. Then a terrible compulsion
selzed me—something you could never
understand—end I caught up the near-
est pen and wrote just what was In my
mind. It wasn't a telegram, properly
speaking. It was more & letter. I
| wanted you back, and I had to make
| myself plain. The writing of the mes-
' page seemed to steady me; the mere
forming of the words quieted my mind.
1 was almost cool when I got up from
the bureau and pressed the bell"—

“The bell? :

“Yes. I rang for a servant. I had
to send the wire myself, so I had to
His volce rose to Irrita-
bility. *“I pressed the bell several

times, but the thing had gone wrong;

‘twouldn’t work. At last I gave It up
and went Into the corridor to call some
one.”
“wWell?” In the Intense suspense of
the moment the word escaped Loder.
“Oh, I went out of the room, but

! there at the door, before I could call

anybody, I knocked up against that
jdiot Greening. He was looking for me
| —for you, rather—about some beastly
Wark affair. I tried to explain that I
wasn't in a state for business. I tried
to shake him off, but he was worse
than Blessington! At last, to be rid of

the fellow, I went with him to the

study"'—
«“Bat the telegram? “Loder began.

' Then again he checked himself. “Yes—
| yes—I understand,” he added guietly.

“I'm getting to the telegram! I wish

you wouldn't jar me with sudden ques-
tions. I wasn’t in the study more than
a minugte more than five or six min-
otes”— His voice became confused, the
gtrain of the connected recital was tell-
ing upon him. With nervous haste he
made a rush for the end of his story.
“I wasn't more than seven or eight
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“Loder, awhat .are you going to dof”
minntes = the study; then, as 1 came
downstairs Crapham met me in the
hall. He told me-timt Lillian Astrupp
saad called and wished to see me and
4hat he had shown her into the morn-,
izg room"—

“The morning room?” Loder sudden-
ly stepped back from #he table. “The
morning room? With wyour ielegram
lying on the burean?”

His sudden speech and movement

startled Chilcote. The bloed rushed to
his face, then died out, leaving it ashen
“Don't do that, Loder!” be cried. “5—I
pan't bear itl”

With an !mmense effort Loder ecoms

trolled himaelf. “Sorry,” be sald. “Go
on!"

*I'm going on. I tell you I'm going

on! I got a horrid shock when Crap-
bam told me. Your story came clatter-
Ing through my mind. I kpew Lillian

naa come to see you. I knew there wag

going te be a2 scens”—

“But the telegram! The telegram!”

laughed agaln unsteadily.

his heel into the floor.
gald flercely. “Go on!"

“Don't!” Chilcote exclalmed.
golng on—I'm golng on.”

meotor.

room befote Eve found her!
bered the telegram!

there!”
“Gone?”
“Yes, goue.

straight here.”

Pﬂiﬂ-mpnlhednhumtauldu

and entered the second room.
The full light streamed in through

on the window sill a band of grimy,

themselves. In the middle of the room

array of walstcoats, gloves and tiea

what are you going to do?’

tangle you have made.”

CHAPTER XXVIIL

Eve, elther by request or by accident,
had found her there. The facts re
solved themselves into ome question:
What use had Lilllan made of those
solitary moments? Without deviation,
loder's mind tuorned toward one
answer. Lilllan was not the woman
to ‘lose am epportunity, whether the
space at her command was long or
short

So convinced was he thkat, reaching
Trafalgar square, he stopped and
hafled a hansom.
ﬁ‘:}nﬂnﬂn gardens!” bhe called. “No.

The moments seemed very few be-
fore the cab drew up beside the curb
and bhe caught his second glimpse of
the epameled door with its silver fit-
tings. Instantly be pressed the bell the
door was opened by Lillian's discreet,
deferential manservant.

“Is Lady Astrupp at home?" he
asked.

The man looked thoughtfunl. “Her
ladyship lunched at home, sir"—he be-
gan cautiously.

But Loderinterrupted him. “Ask her
to see me,” he said laconically.

The servant expressed no surprise.
His only comment was to throw the
door wide.

“1f you'll -wait in the -white room,
gir,” he said, “I'll iaform bher ladyship.”
Chilcote was -evidently & frequent and
a favored visitor.

In this manner Loder for the second
time entered the house so unfamiliar—
and yet so famliliar in all that it sug-
gested. Entering the drawing room, he
had lelsure to look about him. It was
a beautiful roem, large and lofty. Lux-
ury was evident on every hand, but It
was not the lnxury that palls or -of-
fends. Each object was graceful and
possessed its own intrinsic value. The
atmosphere was too effeminate to ap-
peal to him, but he acknowledged the
taste and artistic delicacy it conveyed.
Almost at the moment of acknowledg-
anent the door opened to admit Lillian.
“T thought it would be you,"” she said
enjgmatically.

Loder came forward. “Yon
me?’ he said guardediy. A sudden
conviction fliled him that it was sai
the evidence of her eyes, but something
at once subtler and more definite that

prompted her recognition of him.
She smiled. “Why should I expect

you? On the comirary, I'm waiting to

knosw why you're here?”

“Ag far as that goes,"” he said, “let's

In his tense anxiety Loder ground
“G‘ﬂ m!ﬂ h‘

Hrm
He passed
his handkerchief across his lips. “We

[@arEed ror~ten minutes or so, and then
Lillian left. I went with her to the
hall door, but Crapham was there too
—so0 1 was still safe. She laughed and
chatted and seemed in high spirits as
we crossed the ball, and she was still
smiling as she waved to me from hez
But then, Loder—then, as I
stood In the hall, it all came to me
gsuddenly. I remembered that Lilllan

must have been alone in the morning
I remem-

I ran back to
the room, meaning to question Eve as
to how long Lilllan had been alome,
but she had left the room. I ram to
the bureau—but the telegram wasn't

That's wWi¥ I've come

For a moment they cogfronted each
other, Then, moved by a sudden im-

and crossed the room. An instant lat-
er the opening and shutting of doors,

thahm;mmn:uutntdnwmand
muﬂn:a:bn:ummutrmththed-

Chilcote, shaken and nervous, stood
for & minute where his companion had
left him. At last, impelled by curios-
ity, he too crossed the narrow passage

the open window; the keen spring alr
blew freshly across the housetops, and

joyous sparrows twittered and preened

stood Loder. His coat was off, and
round him on chalrs and floor lay an

wor a space Chilcote stood In the door-
way staring at him, then his lips part-
ed and he took a step forward.
“Loder,” he sald anxiously, “Loder,

Loder turned. His shoulders were
stiff, his face alight with energy. “T'm
golng back,” be sald, “to unravel the

ODER'S plan of action was ar-
rived at before he reached
Trafalgar square. The facts
of the case were simple. Chil-

cote had left an Incriminating telegram
on the bureau in the morning room at
Grosvenor square. By an unlocky
chance Lillian Astrupp had been shown
up ioto that room, where she had re-
mained alone until the moment that

expected |

He was silent for an instant. Then |
he answered in her own light tone.

It might mean the philosophy of & wo-
man who, knowing herself without ade-

quate weapons, withdraws from a com-

bat that has proved fruitless, or it

might imply the merely catlike desire
to toy with a certainty. He looked
quickly at the delicate face, the green
eyes somewhat obliquely set, the unre-
liable mouth, and Instantly he inclined
to the latter theory. The conviction
that she possessed the telegram filled
him suddenly, and with it came the de-
gsire to put his bellef to the test—to
know beyond question whether her
smiling unconcern meant malice or
mere entertainment

“When you first came into the room,"”
he sald guletly, “you sald ‘T thought It
would be you.'! Why did you say that?

Agaln she smiled—the smlle that
might be maliclous or might be merely
amused. “Oh"” she answered at last,
“1 only meant that though I had been
told Jack Chilcote wanted me, It wasn't
Jack Chilcote I expected to seel”

After her statement there was a
pause. Loder's position was difficuls.
Instinctively convinced that, strong In
the possession of her proof, she ‘was en-
joying his tantalized discomfort, he yet
craved the actual evidence that should
set his susplicions to rest. Acting upon
the desire, he made a new beginnling.

“Do you know why I came? he
asked.

Lilllan looked up innocently. “It's so
hard to be certain of anything In this
world,” she sald. “But one is always
at liberty to guess.”

Agaln he was perplexed. Her att-
tude was not quite the attitnde of one
who controls the game, and yet— He
looked at her with a puszsled scrutiny.
Women for him had always spelled the
incomprehensible. He was at his best,
his strongest, his surest, in the presence
of men. Feeling his disadvantage, yet
determined to galn his end, be made a

last attempt.
“How did you amuse yourself at

Grosvenor square this morning before
Eve came to you?" he asked. The ef-
fort was awkwardly blunt, but it was
direct.

Lillian was buttoning her glove. She
did not raise her head as he spoke, but
her fingers paused in thelr task. For
a second she remained motionless; then
she looked up slowly.

“Oh,” she sald sweetly, “so I was
right In my guess? You did come to
find out whether I sat in the morning
room with my hands In my lap or
wandered about in search of entertain-
ment?”

Loder colored with annoyance and
apprehension. Every look, every tone,
of Lilllan’s was distasteful to him. No
microscope could bhave revealed her
more fully to him than did his own
evesight. But it was not the moment
for personal antipathles; there were
other Interests than his own at stake.
With new resolution he returned her
glanece,

“Then I must still ask my first ques-
tion, Why did you say, ‘I thought it
would be you? " His gaze was direct—
so direct that it disconcerted her. Bhe
laughed a little uneaslily.

"“Because I knew.”

“How did you know?

., “Because”— she began; then again
she mughed. “Because,” she added
quickly, as if moved by a fresh Im-
pulse, “Jack Chllcote made it very ob-
vioas to any one who was In his morn-
ing room at 12 o'clock today that it
would be you and not he who would
be found filllng his place this after-
poon. It's all very well to talk about
honor, but when one walks into an
empty room and sees a telegram a8
long as & letter open on a bureau™—

But her sentence was never finished
Loder had heard what he came to bear.
Any confession she might have to offer
was of no moment in his eyes.

“My dear girl,” he broke In brusque-
ly, “don’t trouble. I should make a
most unsatisfactory father confessor.”™
He spoke gquickly. His color was still
high, but not of annoyance. His sus-
pense was transformed into unpleasant
certainty, but the exchange left him
gurer of himself. His perplexity bad
dropped to a qulet sense of self re
llance. His paramount desire was for
solitude in which to prepare for the
task that lay before him—the most con-
genial task the world possessed—the
unraveling of Chileote’s tangled skeins
Looking Into Lillian's eyes, he smiled.
“Goodby,” he sald, holding out his
hand. *“I think we've finished—for to-
ﬂﬂ.run

She slowly extended her fingers.
Her expression and attitude were
slightly puzzled — a puzzlement that
was elther spontaneous or singularly
well assumed. As their hands touched

she smiled arain.

will you drop in at the Arcadian 10-
night?’ she asked. *“It's the drama-
tized version of ‘Other Men's Shoes!
The temptation to make you see It was
too Irresistible—as you know.”

There was a pause while she walted
for his answer, her head inclined to
one side, her green eyes gleaming.

Loder, consclous of her regard, hesi-
tated for & moment. Thea his face

! eleared. “Right!” he said slowly. “The
| Arcadian toaight!™

CHAPTER XXIX.
ODER'S frame of mind as he

[

left Cadogan gardens Was pe- |

speech as he leaned out of Chilcote’s
carriage and met Chilcote’s eyes Loder
had seen himself and under the shock
of revelation had taken decisive actlon.
Bat In the hours subsequent to that
action the plausible, !nner voice had
whi unceasingly, soothing his
wounded self esteem, rebullding stone
by stone the temple of his egotism, un-
til at last when Chilcote, panic stricken
at his own action, had burst Into his
rooms ready to plead or to coerce he
had found no need for either coerclon
or entreaty. By a power more subtle
and effective than any at his command
Loder had been prepared for his com-
ing—unconsciously ready with an ac-
qulescence before his appeal had been
made. It was the fruit of this prepara-
tion, the Inevitable outcome of it, that
strengthened his step and steadled his
hand as he mounted the steps and
opened the hall door of Chilcote’s house
on that eventful afternoon.

The dignity, the air of quiet solidity,
Impressed him as |t never falled to do,
as he crossed the large hall and ascend-
od the stalrs—the same stairs that bhe
had passed down almost as an outcast
not so many hours before. He was fill-
ed with the sense of things regalned.
Bellef in his own star lifted him, as it
had done a hundred times before In
these same surroundings.

He quickened his steps as the sensa-
tion came to him. Then, reaching the
head of the stairs, he turned directly
toward Eve’s sitting room and, gaining
the door, knocked. The strength of his
eagerness, the quick beating of his
pulse as he walted for a response, sur-
prised him, He had told himself many
times that his passion, bowever strong,
would never again conguer as it bad
done two nights ago, and the fact that
he had come thus candidly to Eve’s
room was to his mind a proof that
temptation could be dared. Neverthe-
less there was something disconcerting
to a strong man In this merely physical
perturbation, and when Eve's volce
came to him, giving permission to en-
ter, he peused for an instant to steady
himself. Then, with sudden decislon,
he opened the door and walked Into
the room.

The blinds were partly drawn, there
was a scent of violets in the alr, and &
fire glowed warmly In the grate. He
noted these things carefully, telling
himself that a man should always be
alertly sensible of his surroundings.
Then all at once the nice balancing of
detall suddenly gave way. He forgot
everything but the oneclrcumstance that
Eve was standing in the window, her
back to the light, her face toward him.
With his pulses beating faster and an
unsteady sensation (n his bralg, he mov-

o formarg Do g fow "his breatn.

But Eve remained motionless. As be
came Into the room she had glanced at
him—a glance of quick, searching ques-
tion, then with equal suddenness she
had averted her eyes. As he drew close
to her now she remalned !mmovable.

“Eve"— bhe said again. “I wanted to
gee you—I wanted to explaln about yes-
terday and about this morning.” He
paused, suddenly disturbed. The full
remembrance of the scene In the
brougham had surged up at sight of
her—had risen a fierce, unguenchable
recollection. “Eve”— he began again
in & new, abrupt tomne.

And then it was that Eve showed
herself In a fresh light From his en-
trance Into the room she had stayed
motionless, save for her first glance of
acute inguiry, but now her demeanor
changed. For almost the first time In
Loder's knowledge of her the vitality
and force that bhe had vaguely appre-
hended below bher qulet, serene exte-
rlor sprang up like a flame within
whose radius things are {lluminated

(To be continued.)
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private and econfidential

Come and see me if you wanit mooey
and get n ¥ terms.

J. H. SOOTHERAN,

Land Agent, 81 Kent-st. Lindsay.

m———— =

¢+++t¢++¢+#+t#;+¥#f
Spring Term

oim April 6th merges icto our
Summer Term from July 6th. En-
ter now and be ready for a good
situation in the early =utumn.
New atalogue free. rite for it.

CENTRAL BUSINESS
COLLEGE,

Yonge & Gerrard-sts., Toronto.
W. H. SHAW, - - Prigecipal
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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 Old Stana

McLennan & Co.

Horse Clippers
Poultry Netting
Bird Cages

Clothes Wringers
Slip Ladders

THE LIVERPOOL AND LONDON AND CLOBE

The Largest Fire Insurance 0ffice in

Rates and premiums es low as aay other
The settlement of

losses is prompt and liberal. The resources
and lu.DSin; of the company afford those
i perfect security against loss.

Agent for Lindsay and Vietoria County.

MONEY TO LOAN on Mortgage or any
term from § to 10 years at lowest cur-

Wheel Barrows
Alabastine

Kalsomine
Prism Paint

Floor Wax
Glazed Sewer Pipe

w+ Prices modersts.
cé nearly o ite 8i
e i o

DOCTOR GROS}

Dentist - Lindsay

Member Royal College Dental By (3
All modern methods iz the difiem
departments of dentistry succesfy
practiced. ROOMS ON KENT-§T.

e

DR. F. A. WALTER
DENTIST, LINDSAY

Honor Gradoates of the Terents U nriversiy
All the latest and improved hranches of Dem
r}'ff;ﬁfg#} perlormeed. Charges modersis

b —Urer Gregory's drug store,
Kent and Willamete—5823r ~ @ |

1.l

BARRISTERS, Ete.

{ H. HOPEKINS, K. C., Barrister, &
f licitor, Neotary Public, etc. Solicie
the Bank of Montreal. Mopey (o laza
terms to suit horrowers, (ffces ¢ Wilapys
south, Lindsay, Omnt.

‘ OORE & JACESON, BEsrristers, I
"_ solieitors for County of Victoris and Bt

Montreal. Monev to loan on moriges
1t;uwu!.r. curréent rates. Ofces, Willism-si., Laing
F. D MOOEE ALEX., JACEKSH

EIGH R. ENIGHT, Barrister, Siig
4 or, Notary Public, Real Eststs, &
Representing Waterloo Mutual Fire b
suranee Company of Waterloo, thele
eral Life Insurance Compsany of Hes
ton, and the Dominion of Cansda Gosm

tee and Accident Company of Toronte.

Office of Weldon & Enight, Milge Eled
Limndsay.

McLAUGHLIN, PEEL ax
FULTON. -

Barristers, Solicitors and

Notaries.
OFFICE : Corner Kent and William-53
(Over Domigioa Eazk. Lindssy)

Money to Loan on Real Estaie

R.J. McLaughiin, K.C., A. M. Fultos,BA

James A. Pesl
——————————————

 BUSINESS CARDS

_-_,—-"

ITTON & SMITH, O. L. Suw®
! and Civil Engineers. Mal om
promptiy attended to. Box 5, Lipass

I

\ T P. O'BOYLE, Clerk of the Mum=

. pality of Ops. Insurance Apes-
Fire, Life and Accident, best compsus
Money to J.oan, private and gther fmd
at lowest rates. General Accounss
Real Estate Agent, Ete.

Office: Opers House Block, Lindssf

—

JOSEPH MEEHAN
Auctioneer

FOR TEE COUNTY OF VICTOE
Lindsay PO. - - o

J. ANDREW ROBERTSON
Teacher of Music

Pupils piepared for Toronte Conse™

tory of Music examinstion. ol

Studio connected with Dr. Pogue®
_——'_"..

JAMES KEITH

Seed Merchant and Dealer I
Bes Binder Twine on Market

. 5 B ﬂ_'_f_‘f
Great care is used to supply évery 2
true to name and of good

William-8t., Lindsay, ont.

yusd:i.

MONEY TO LOAN AT LOWES!
CURRENT RATES
We are prl.-p_a;d ‘Eﬂ_ma.}w Joans Ef“""

and fs:m property from eitber P
pecsons or leaning companies, B e,

B L e o e e e A

MeLennan & Co.

eveping at Jos. Carroll's, B. L. Mor-

Portland Cement
Fire Clay
Fire Brick

e gt ™ M, Mg

Hardware, Coal and Iron.

—The Evening Post is for sale each

j 820’ J. C, Burke's and Al Moore's.

desired, and im sums 10 Suils o
with special privileges. You m&J ol
instalments without increase I <
interest. Interest and instalments P&

able at our office, NOR
¥ ﬂH
STEWART & 0°C il

BarristerTs.

LINDSAY MARBLE WORES

R. CHAMRBERS, Prop.
The only up-to-date Mable snC

Works in the County. Lates! d'?’-..‘,,l
lowest prices and best work. CE:* o

see the pneumatic tocls 8t work.

prices befora buying elsewhere.

i
-clgths, choice

¥5.00,:6.75, 9-
A Barga

This iot 1
«gdirect from th
made of good
-while they last

over the 10,0(
€00D -HERDSMF
te everyday.

ST TRoUGHS

tlean,
e your cattle bi

j*0the Highland ra

- BE Last we

Seng Fourerclers an

I

iculars, 'u
J.ddm-saﬁn S’ DRESS-CUTTING SCHOOL
Canada.

31 Erig Ssreet, Biratford, Optario, culier., Once more he was lv-
5 .

_Chileats paid.no besd to tha jatarrpp- | Make it my duty call-baving dined
L




