- WHEWEEELY POST. LINDSAY, FRIDAY, JAN. %, '

We Can Answer Your
Holiday Questions

with all sorts of Beautiful Things.

The latest and best styles, ewe

Reasonable prices, and i Hﬂ\:} ta.:r'y

An immense variety - cln::;
S

are our three best
Fine China

fer “nuthin® *til ye've ‘gin em away.
Then, like as not, they git very valy-

ble.
" wGood deal that way with money,
mu“iﬂwmwf
ulmuﬁgmﬁupumnheﬂ!
bit uv a girl,” said Uncle Eb. “She
u:udt'ur’etwhﬂlh!lﬂt

t hev us all come t

ghe was goin’
live with her an’ hev her husban' rub

my back fer me when it was lame.”
“] haven't it,” said Hope,
#.nﬁﬂruuwﬂlﬂlmunrnuﬁumn

us happler.”
‘ remarked.
Eb
«] could take In sewlng tnd belp
some,” sald Elizabeth Brower as she

ot i i e e il ol

mouths t* feed,” Tncle |

:

argqrq:nti to induce you
to visit us,

D(gélt:c at_lfi'lur store our c::s::::
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BRITTON BROS,

OPTICIANS
Foot of Kent-st., Lindsay.
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under lip as he
“You aln't a
more, mothlh"

“ghe won't never
sald Uncle Eb. “Dou’t ne
ble; it's tew

le
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PASCOE BROS.

General Merchants, Oakwood.
Ten departments always kept well assorted.

the center alsle
they seemed to mistake me for the

speaker. Instantly a great uproar bee
gan. It grow ouder every step I took.
Ihenntnmdntndthenmtmr
the truth. As I neared the stage the
chairman came forward, beckoning to
mo. 1 went to the fiight of stops lead-
ing up to that higher level of dlstin.
guished citizens and halted, not know-
ing just what to do. Ho came and
leaned over and whispered ﬂgﬂ'll;ﬂ u:..:
me. 1 remember he WA happlness, Suits m
tion. " PR
face and damp st Do e tnquired. | | GoR't burt my foc
wRBrower,” said I in a whisper. Ev'ry &T];
o ook of relief came into his face, | WIth YoU (08 good time. - Ye can
and I am sure a look of anxlety came hm!'“c:'ﬁ ovinfith yerselt 'n sny man ‘ r 8  all other
tnto mine. Ho had taken the SUREE - Ii‘v;l‘ﬂ-" : o aph¥es fats in I}ﬂunsh:ng and life-giving
the stage before I could stop T wt/1 ho/ 88 much hereafter es I've L f properties. Thirty years ago,
“Ladles and gentiemen,” said be, % | | jeref ain't a-goln’ ¢ ' u3 LR the proprietors of Scott's Emul-
e s aivea” T Gicle Eb. '8 & resl splentic gion found a way of preparing

Brower!" sald be,

“Aln't as merry as I might be,” sald
David.

“Know what's the matter with ye,”
sald Uncle Eb. “Searchin’ after trou-

this world
pess won't hev nuthin’

man that likes trouble. Minnit a m
stops lookin' fer trouble hap nlgh
look fer him., Things como
's yo like "em here 'n this
cold or only middlin’, |
laugh er cry er fight
meeotin’, If yo dom't

can filn' fanlt. I'm

above picture of the

man and fish is the trade-

mark of Scott’s Emulsion,

and is the synonym for |
strength and purity, It is sold

in almost all the civilized coun-

tries of the globe. !

If the cod fish became extinct

it would be a world-wide calam- |
ity, because the oil that comes
from its liver sui all other

BOOTS AND SHOES
FELT GOODS.

Men's and Women's Felt Boots, reg.
for 50C pair,
Men's, Women’s and Girls' Fancy Slippers at cost

d uv a clicus day

sald David Brower,
and

1.00 1.25,

Bargains in Sauit lengths, Pant lengths, Overcoat
lengths, and everything in the tailoring department, at
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pulisher was ia Mr. Greeley's room.

-

edtor a8

/ “Don’t know for sure,” said the pub-

Aisher. “It's probably up at the house
of the — editor by this time.”

Huhudlﬂdurmnlfm:ming
home twith a wooden leg!

gening, unable to get in a word., When

lthltlhllnﬂhlmhﬁﬂmumu!,l

look of reliel in hias face.
“f b'lieve,” said he,

Bed been rode by a woman he never
(23

wif Balaam's ass
|

Brower has at last arrived.”

eral Brower {n the army, who
a power in politics.

In the storm of applause that
lowed this announcement I beckon
him to the edge of the platform

P
in politics, which has

A my
ht m more honor than 1 de-

ved, axhough I Ekmow it has net
2n whelly without value to my coun~

de= ¥ It enabled me to repay In part the

‘indness of my former chief at a time
when he was sadly in need of friends.

I remember meeting him in Washing-

{ ton a day of that exciting campaign of

ness that filled him to the’
ger tips. When I returh
breast, an UDLE

ghﬂmr gide, for, man, your
- 4

And there was some tr@f
7 RN

He was writing when I

woman sat beside him
zaense ham lay on the
the steam radiator. A b
=at on the floor near
degk. All sorts of r

semt to the Tribune thes =

tice and sold at a e

the staff by Mr. Dana,

“Yes, yes, madam ) O% I Dear
you,” said the great’ “m"m!
Hlew ecross the whi 4 !

She asked him fof & loan of
money. He continn
ently his left hand’
& -

am very bup
beiped herselg 2erally

away. 4
Seeing me, j Greeley came and

shook my and praised

A
im-
top of

ment, dra 7
coat "w.fllﬁll; with me, won't

you?r F
s the park, he leading m

pizemrldﬂ As bhe walled be

told how? bad been suffering from .
§t. Paul's church-

AVhere’s my bam, Dave?” said the
he looked at the slab of mar-
where the ham had lain.

“What did you go an’ give it to him

1872. I was then in congress,
-] thank you for what you hav= done,

‘Brower,” said he, “but I tell you I am |

licked. I shall not earry a single state.
I am going to be slaughtered.”

He had read his fate and better than |
' with a big garden.”

he knew. In politics he was a great

ir'-t-TiEﬂ

CHAPTER XZXIX.
2 north country lay buried in
the snow that Christmas time.
Here and there the sieam
— plow had thrown its furrows
on either side of the railroad high
above the window line. The fences
were muifiled in long ridges of snow,
their stakes showing like pins in a
cnshion on white velvet BSome of the
gmall trees on the edge of the big tim-

| ber stood overdrifted to their boughs.

I have never seen such & glory of the
mmmsuwhenmamcﬂmeupthlt
mﬂmnmmmﬂmm
splﬁndnrnrﬁahiﬂsthﬂeinthalanﬂI
love. The frosty nap of the BsDOW
l:h‘l’eﬂfumdnearﬂﬂxpuhln:gﬂnﬂ

| of pale sapphire,

We came into Hillsborough at noon

at the door as we drove up. And when
we were done with our greetings and
were standing, damp eyed, to Warm
ourselves at the fire Uncle Eb brought

his palms together with a loud whack

! and said:

“Y o0k here, Liz'beth Brower! I want
t'hew*:reteﬂmaitraemaeenﬁka-
lier pair o’ colte!”

She langhed as she looked at us. In
a moment she ran her hand dowp the

| gide of Hope's gown. Then she iifted

ntuldntthanluthmdfeltnflt
thoughtfully.

“How much was that a yard?” she
asked, a dreamy look In her eyes.
W'y, w'y"” she continued as Hope
told her the sum. “Terrible steep, but
it does fit splendid! Oughter wear
well too! Wish ye'd put that on if ye
go t* church nex’ Sunday.”

«Oh, mother,” said Hope, laughing,
“I'll wear my blue silk!”

“Come, boys an’ girls,” said Eliza-
beth suddenly, “dinner’s all ready In
the other room.” :

“RBeats the world!" said Uncle Eb as
we sat down at the table. “Ye do
look gran' t' me—ree-markable gran’,
both uv ye. Tek 2 preminm at any

1 remembered then there was & Gen-
was also

rid. God's fixed it up so ev'rybody
n hev a good time If they'll only hev
Once I heard uv a poor man ‘at hed
& bushel o' corn give tew him. He
looked up kind o' sad an’ ast if they

| wouldn't please shell it. Then they tuk

it away. God's gin us happiness in the

he ain't a-goin’ t' sbell it fer

us. You an’' 'Lizabeth oughter be very
happy. Look a' them tew childern!”

There came & rap at the door then.

David put on his cap and went out i

wWorrlea night an' day over money
matters, Don't say much, but I can
soe It's allwus on his mind. Woke up
in the middle o' the might awhile ago.
Found him sittin’ by the stove. “Moth-
er. he sald, ‘we can't never go back to
farmin’. I've plowed furrows €n

t* go 'round the world. Couldn't never
go through It ag'in' ‘Well,’ sald I, it
you think best we could start over an'
see how we git along. I'm willln' t' tr3
It* ‘No, we're too old,’ he says. ‘Thet't
out o' the gquestion. I've been thinkin'

what'll we do there with BIll an’ Hope
it we go t' live with "em? Deon't sup-
pnﬂtharuharu;hnnut'tlhm
uv er any wood t° chop. What we'll
her t' do is more'n I can make out
We can't do nuthin’; we've never learnt
m.'.ill -
“We've thought that all over,” I said.
“We may have a place in the country

"‘Wel],"llldlha."l'mtﬂrwﬂllfl
am over sixty. I can cook an’ wash an’
mend an’ iron just as well as I ever
could.”

Uncle Eb came to the door then.

- » he said, *“I want you an’ Hope

| ¢ come out here an’ look at this young

- the day before Christmas. Father and |
IUncleEhmetusltthadepﬁt.anﬂ?
mother stood waving her handkerchief .

| eolt o’ mine. He's playful 's a kitten."

wapntﬂnmmm“ttnm
stable. Uncle Eb was there alone.

“You let me manage "em an' ['ll put "em
out o business here 'n this part o the
country.’ So I writ out an advertise-
ment fer the paper. Read about this
way:
o gale. Twelve hundred patent-
ed suction wash b'ilers. Any one at
can't stan’ prosperity an’ is learnin’ ¥
swear Il find ’em a great help. If he
don’t, be's & bigger fool 'n I am. Nuth-
in’ in ‘em but tin—that's wuth sum-
thin’, Warranted t' hold water.’
“Waal, ye know how that editor
talks? "T'wan't a day 'fore the head
man o the b'iler business come an’
bought 'em. An' the advertisement
was never put in. Guess he wan't
hankerin’ t* hev his business sp'ilt."
Uncle Eb was not at the supper table

We all looked at him In silence. Uncle
Eb drew out his wallet with trembling
hands, his fine old face lit with a deep
emotion. David looked up at him as it
he wondered what joke was coming

beth. An' may God bless ye both!"”

David looked up incredulously. Then
he took the bit of paper. A big tear
rolled down his cheek.

“Why, Holden!
mean 7" he asked. .

urA+ the Lord pays his debts,” said
Unele Eb. “Read it."

Hope had lighted the lamp.
_mﬂmmputmmm:ﬂu
One eyebrow had lifted above the level
of the other. He held the check to the

|

What does this
E

lamp light. Elizabeth stood at his el- |

bow.

“Why, mother!” said bhe. “Is this
from our boy? From Nehemiah? Why,
Nehemiah is dead!™ he added, looking
over his spectacles at Uncle ED.

“Nehemiah Is not dead,” sald the lat-’

ter.
“Nehemiah not dead!” he repeated,
looking down at the draft.

They turned it in the light, reading | = . 4+ gea. It was foolish, I know,

but I was only & boy of fifteen. I took |

over and over again the happy tidings
pinned to one cormer of it. Then they
looked inth each other’s eyes.

Elizabeth put ber arms about Da-
vid's neck and laid ber head upon his
ghoulder, and not one of us dare trust
himself to speak for a little. Uncle Eb
broke the silence,

“Got another present,” he said. *'S
a good deal better 'n gold er sllver™—

A Enock at the door interrupted him.
He swung it epen quick. A tall, beard-
ed man came In.

“Mr, Trumbull™ Hope exclaimed, ris-
ing.

“David an' Elizabeth Brower,” said
Uncle Eb, “the dead hes come t' life.
I give ye back yer son Nehemiah.”

Then he swung his cap high above
his head, shouting In a loud volce,
“Merry Crissmus, merry Crissmus!™

The scene that followed I shall not
try to picture. It was so full of happi-
ness that every day of our lives since
ihen bas been blessed with it and with
a peace that has lightened every sor-
row. Of it I can truly say that it pas-
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cod liver oil sothat everyone can
take it and get the full value ol

the oil witheut the objectionable |

taste. Scott’s Emulsion is the
best thing in the world for weak,

backward children, thin, delicate

people, and all conditions ol

wasting and lost strength.

I Sead for free sample.

SCOTT & BOWNE, COEMISTS
TORONTO, ONT.

Sbe. and $1.00. All drugginis.
e ———————
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I stared St Dim With something of |

the old familiar thrill that had always
come at the mention of him years
aAgone.

“He's grown a leetle since then,” sald
Uncle Eb, .

«] thought so the night I carried him
off the fleld at Bull Run,” sald Nebe-
miah.

“Was that you?" I asked eagerly.

“It was,” he answered. “1 came

over from Washington that afternocon. |
Your colonel told me you had been |

wounded."

“Wondered who you were, bat T |
I bave |

could mot get you to answer.

to thank you for my life.”

Hope put ber arms about his peck

and kissed him,
“Tell us,” said she, “how you came to

be the night man.”

. He folded his arms and looked down
' and began his story.

“Years ago I had a great misfortune,

1 was 2 mere boy at the time. By ac-
cident I killed another boy in play. It

was an old gun we were playing with, |
' and nobody knew it was loaded. I had |
often guarreled with the other boy. |
: That is why they thought I had dome |

it on purpose. There was a dance that
night. I had got up in the evenlng,
crawled out of the window and stolen
away. We were in Rickard’s stable, I
remember how the people ran out with

' lanterns. They would have hung me—
. gpome of them—or given me the blue
. beech if a boy friend had not hurried

It was a terrible hour. I
I could say nothing.

meée away.
was stunned.

Md:uﬁmﬂtnthehurg.thebnrﬁ-

father chasing us.
Canada, walked to Montreal and there

another name. I began a Dew life.
Nehemiah Brower was like one dead.
in Frisco I saw Ben Gilman He had

I got over imto |

been a schoolmate in Faraway. He

puc ms hand on my sbhoulder and called

me the old name, It was hard to deny |
it—the hardest thing I ever did. I was |

homesick. I wanted to ask him about
my mother and father and my glster,
who was a baby when I left. I would
have given my life to talk with bhim.

But I shook my head.
“ o’ I sald, ‘my name Is not Brow-
er. You are mistaken.’
“Then I walked away, and Nemy
Brower stayed In his grave.
“Well, two years later we were cruls-
Ing from Sidpey to Van Dieman’s
One night there came a big
storm. A shipmate was washed away
the dark. We never eaw him again.
ound a letter In khis box that
pame was Nebhemiah
{ David Brower of Far-
. 8. A. I put it there, of

captain wrote a letter |

father about the death of his
self was near done for,

He paused a moment His mother |

put her hand upon his shoulder, with &
word of gentle sympathy. Then be
=ent on:

(To be continued.]

ILIPPINCOTT'S |

MONTHLY MAGAZINE
A FAMILY LIBRARY

The Best In Current Literafure

12 Comprrre NoveLs YEARLY
MANY SHORT STORIES AND
PAPERS ON TIMELY TOPICS

and below cost.

We are stock-taking this month and are anxious to
clear out all odd lines in each department, and i1n order
to do so, we have put the prices at rock bottom.

Highest market prices paid for But-
ter and Eggs.

PASCOE BROS,

OAKWOOD.
TERMS--CASH OR TRADE.
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SINFUL HABITS IN YOUTH

' MAKE NERVOUS, WEAK, DISEASED .
THE RESULT < and ﬂﬂrhrﬂti-mhl?:l‘:hl and bodr [

iWMIIﬂllﬂﬂ ars constas
- lﬂhﬂlhpﬁlﬂﬂtﬁ“ﬂiﬂwq men.
: aAge, at the blossom of manbood, whille o
existence.

weary, fraitiess and
e e e e e
wta ife—the
1 t.thﬂndﬂndth-p:um“: “mrh“m
are guarantesd cured by our Bew Hethod Trestmest or Re J ¥
Pay. Yourunmorisik 325yearsia Detroit. Baak securigy. \
Eﬂl:liﬂl I'::l ALL ELSE FAILED. Reo pomes caed withoot writiss oensest. &
“] am 13 years of and married. When
il.'lﬂ- Early I.ud:-:r: nndtimku_ﬂ mm l:rﬁ H
became wells BerTORS. id baca me acted
fearsd Bright's Discase. H:I.n'i:ﬂ L?!E:u no e u&
my bhome En y. L trisd hing—all failed till I toock
- treatment from Dra. Kencedy & Kergan. Their Wew

: bullt me up mentally, physically and acd
K hﬁ;ﬁﬂl:fﬂrwﬁmn Eﬂr t:n:lnpl F:r.'l.-|= ﬁ;ymwfﬂ lm:: K
poasibls finaacialiv,sa whk p;tru.-.t“ aarks Fakirs whes yoa
& caa be cured by reliable doctors. ¥ —W. L’Hﬂm.. e = E

CURES EOAIMHTEED 08 BO PAY. Comsaftafta Frae-Books Free-Question Bionk Frec or Bome Treatmexl, K
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NOW IS THE TIME TO HAVE YOUR

Letterheads
and Billheads

'NEATLY AND QUICKLY; PRINTED AT

The Post Job Department
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i_'ianos, Organs and
Sewing Machines.

Highest grade Instruments such as
Bell, Karn, Thomas, etc. The name of
which is 2 guarantee of quality., In Sew-
ing Machines, White, Wheeler & Wilson,
New Williams, New Home and Raymond
All goods guaranteed, and prices and
terms right. No fake sales bur sold
value and all at all times.

WM. WARRHIN,

P.0. BOX 217. William-st. north, Opposite St. Andrew’s Churce.
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