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pourishment from her food.

BY WYMOND CAREY.
Orpyright (1806) by €. P. Putnam’s Sons.
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Wil bis arm abiil her ahe aland 'n
o for mo aimall while. 'Ry Wem
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e Jou quite sure he loves hert™
is b palier Aaked
1djall kaow for
Ll Bays," she apnawerad, "“lh—ﬂm
(A feels sire now."”
Moy parted, as Lhey had met, with-
sigeeting, but had the Chevalier fol-
goal. her be would have seen that the
s went in the direction of “The
il with the Spurs of Geld." It was
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phly becauze he already knew this |

8 he returned to the palace,

8 this time Denise had sat erush-
dapd sad, alone in the antechamber,
S she know that Andre had stood

% lome minutes in the doorway look- |
aml ber, had twice stepped forward |
. de Nerac
®d fnally had left her to her tears |
| priests, the nobles, the officers might

p@eak, bad (wice restrained himself,
slber silence

‘Bal the one person whom he did not |

sl (0 meet found him out by acedi-
ol ot that moment.

Vieomte” the Comtesse des Forges |

il softly, “will you do me a favor™
Aadre smiled with skillful hypoerisy.
e Comtesse was looking her bes:,
# ber deavylidded eves were bright

™ umiration and an exquisite sug-

Pim of self-surrender. “A faver”
Mpealed, “which is also a secret

inwlll promise not to betray me.”
iatre took her hand to his lips for
r. The jewel on the lady’s breast
rese and fell, echoing tenderly
%oy trembling of her fingers. It was
B first time these two had played
(4 pussion, heedless of the future,
(% dndre swiftly recognized that this
it would not be play, pastime,

i

We lave 4 petition to the King,"
Comiesse s2id in her sllkiest tones,
Miton from the Court prayileg
Stjesty to dismiss that woman,
o 'I'I:':If..:?rnl to present It. His
Hut:ill.".ﬂm to you more than
(e stlll held her hand; the de
‘Al his face was Intended to con-

hig thoughts., For the crisls that |

bad come, This petition te
from the Court wis also as

s 1o himself from his friends. |

&,:"l]:?f I}l::-.'ft*:i.‘:," be sald gently,
: | can succeed with the
Andre," she pleaded with

|
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! 200w | can be grate-
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' replied, controlli
B “act even olling

to please you, Ga-

LT po

e desert your friends

she asked, a menace

ne S 210 her languorous voice. ;
| His Majesty both in Paris and else-

g’ - 3 Impossible, surely impos-
1 .
l}-. Present the petition,™ he

T‘L;Ei: anger, swept the pas-
€r eyes. “You are afraid?”
T:.“&; ed, with biting scorn.
fe p, = afraid” he assented, and
, E""ﬂﬂﬂ“ =€ had not lost her self-
i 2USt have detected the deli-
‘o) = bis grave bow.
':,ﬁd“‘f stepped back. “Ah?! It
S nteg ~ 204 You, you would have
"I.. .
: "It:r GE::',;."?“C‘.E"& w;:h1 a freezing
“Bea.:‘ 0ot permit the Mar-
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wyee Blowly, "“They will FalR you wiless

it AR The fulire? Andre hesll "
“BuL aBly ToF A m'l{ g

B8 Be wWis, e WiAs WeAwWare that ths
certain befors |

' ful eyes ablaze with a magnificently

ne passion, “do it te

. on the settee. “What is that secret?

. frequently thwarts

. from me I was in constant peril. To-day

0 & | Heaven, the King will be
- E‘.’JU:; even Lo Iﬂﬂ.kE t.hE‘ i Iﬂ"", phﬂﬂ'&

| “Tha Ejl-_g_. in fact”

' eret is master of His Majesty. Ah, my

' jessons before they submit. They shall

-

e angwer aurprised ‘amdl delighted
hat. Yel, woman though she was, the
Ot tesse falled to read what lay be
hmd it, an@l In her determiBation to
:rin ahe fidw made a stupld mistake.

I woull #ave you, Andre™ ghe whis

Fed, “Beraijas—"" gha lleli A Jewellei
Rakd on Me slesve and dropped her
YO dubsent, "

Why break with the past, the pres

[ e
I sannel presont the potition,” he
-iHI’:'iIFHtI H: t'“!i-l \

"Very wall," she shy her shnil
Ania In Aledainful wra H"'aur wall, |
BRALL wob wale yon o sesond ® Yo
Wedaraiand | oo do 1Y

CARIERTT he sald, Faising her  Bn
EOre, DUl ahe annlebod them baek anid
nnuﬂ lwn W oald ourisey,

"HAT Andre wia siying to himaslt
WA WG wpiire Fang dn Lhe emply eorrl
dar, "' & guerrel Holtl" 'Fn- i@
Wha fasl. Madame da Pompadour wia
his anly friend now, Henceforward the
Ueurt, his friends, his elass, the wain:
ah nfmm he had loved, would be his
bitterest foes, And It was to Lhat ena
friend that he now turned, Yet, eareful

Comtesse had followed him stealthily,
had marked his entry by the secretl
door, and returned te the Duke of Ponl-
chartrain with the news,

Middame de Pompadour was alone,
“You have something to say?" she
questioned eagerly.

Andre related what had just passed
and Madame laughed. “Ah, my friend,"”
she remarked gaily, it will need more
than a petition to-day.” She flung her-
self back into her chair, her wonder-

carnal conscliousness of victorious
beauty and power, “And the Vicomte
cannot go back now,” she

added with a sudden gravity. *“The

forgive you, but a woman, a comtesse,
will neither forget nor forgive, never,
never!”

“Yes, Madame,” Andre said, “I am
in your hands.”

Madame de Pompadour moved swift-
lv towards him. “And I in yours,” she
whispered.

The perfect music of her voice, the
grace of her figure, the flash in her
eyes, were irresistible, Compared with
this radiant, triumphant goddess of a
royal love, even Gabrielle des Forges
seemed a bloodless, heartless puppet.

“] have more to .say,” Andre pro-
ceeded, “I verily believe I am on the
track of ‘No. 101."” She turned sharp-
ly, her breath came quickly, “Yvonne,”
she added, “Yvonne is proving very
useful. I have learned from her that
tha Enslish hava 4 spv. ap amant i=

Paris, that he frequents ‘The "Cock
with the Spurs of Cold,’ that he has a
pald servant at the palace. Before long
1 mean to have that spy in fetters, and
then—" he laughed,

“Good—good'” Madame clapped her
hands. “It Is only what I luﬁplﬂad:
And the wench, Yvonne, is she in it¥

“She is a simple girl, Madame, and
1 eannot say vet. But in another week
I shall know more.”

“Do not be in a hurry. It Is pleasant
cajoling the truth from a wench,
n'est-ee pas? We must act with ex
ireme caution, it is a matter of life and
death for you and me, I, too, have not
heen idle. Listen. The King's secret
iz mine.”

Andre looked at her sorely puzzled.
Madame invited him to sit beside her

ghe ‘began. “Simply this: Behind the
ministers’ backs, contrary indeed to
their despatches and their public state-
ments, His Majesty is intriguing with
the Jacobites and others too. More,
where es on his own servanis and
o }hem. The Cheva-
lier was ‘his secretary and confidant
But there .will be:no more Chevalier.
There awill henceforth only be™ she
sprung up with a dramatic gesture,
“the Marquise de Pompadour:.”
«“But why,” .asked Andre slowly,
“why does His Majesty do it?”
“God kmows. It is his foible, his pas-
gion. -But so long as he had secrels

1 have learned all that there is to
know: and now,” she paused, “and

mv hands alone.”
m.&nﬁre was beginning to understand.
he commented,
“says opme thing to the English minis-
ters who desire peace and another to
the Jacobites; that may prove :Ies-“
perately dangerous if it is discoveéred.

wEyactly. And the master of his se-

d, my foes are learning that zl-
fﬁ&ny, pat it will need some sharper

have those lessons, I promise you. I
have accepted the challenge of the
Court and we shail see what we shall

adame,” Andre said with
e tion, “you will be what
to be, the ruler of France.”
-drifted into-a

light played on every sup
which this woman’s genius
te suggest with such subtle

e reseatly; “No. 101" . |

‘beating of that insurgent, ambitions

o was startled by the gravity of

Court, surrounded

at > the

e King's caprice, that I am

fighting not with flesh and blood but

a foe mysteriows, superhuman,

jnvincible. And I repeat, ﬂh?llil:l the:

King's secret be betrayed by No. 101
to my enemies I am ruined.”

“] am confident,” Andre answered.
“that not only can I baffle that traitor
but that I can discover Him." _

Madame de Pompadour studied his
calm. handsome face. Then the room
gecmed SUNAENTY 10 SWIM m me Erories
of a golden dawn. “My friend,” she
eried, holding out both her hands Im-
pulsively, “I belleve you. Did not Fou-
tenoy teach me you are a man7?"

“And it taught me—" he began soft-

“Hush!™ she rippled over into an
adorable ‘eoquetry, “You are not the
King yet, not yet, though—" it was the
vivandiere of Fonlenoy whose saucy
eyes and curtasey Anlshed the gentence,

"When yoi are vietorlous, Madatme,"
Anidre said, "1 shall aak for otie faver.™

et only one! Dare 1 grant it be
forehand 1

Bhe wasd now the reflned Margilse
of & remoraelesaly oritioal Versallles,

“You ean take your revenge on (he
O, Madame, nd yoi jilesss, bl yoi
ek apare,” she pat dewn her fan i
walled anxlonsly, "the Margulse de

Hean Heloup,"
There wis sllenss for & minue
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hoauty,” she murFmieed, *nmL my Wil
perasl foe, Ape you awara that  Ma

damalnalle Denlae s the soul af the

rrll It wonld destray me, the flose
land of (he Ohovaller de B Aminl,

;
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Madame de Pompadour when he said

that he had learned much from Yvonne.

Bit by bit her simple confessions had

convinced him that “The Cock with
' the Spurs of Gold™. played an import
| ant part in the inscrutable mystery of
, Suceessful treachery summed up in the

bloodstained ecipher of *“No. 101"
Yvonne indeed sorely puzzled him. She
was only a hired wench at this hostelry
kept by a man and his wife against
whom nothing discreditable could be
| Terreted out. And he had otterly falled
| to break down the barrlers of her sim-
plicity. She related things ghe had seen
or heard which to Andre with his
knowledge of the facts were damning
ly conclusive, but that she was aware
of this was contradicted al every turn
by her speech, her gestures, her amas
ing Innocence. In valn had he lald pit
fall after pitfall to eateh her tripping.
Not one syllable, one fMitter of an aye
lid, one blush, one fallering tone, had
rewarded his cunningest or his most
artless efforts. The gifl had passed or
deal just as & peasant wench should
who was obly a peasant wench, Yel
every fallure only deepened the feel
Ing that Yvonne Wwas nol merely
Yvoune of the Hpotless Ankies| proof
he had none; proof Indeed polnted (o
the vary reverse, Andre had nothing
bl & yagie, thdefinable, lpﬁmur I¥
Fatlonal, susploton, and 1 daned
Wi, 10 the erilioal siriEnle on whioh
he 'ﬂ! naw smbarked he was sonvin
el b .‘r len, lrm:g ir "
wWoman | she f\l wore Flght, the
kaya :‘lnh woild in rh the mynlery
AN she was slinply p nri?l

WO Anibl Tor her GWh oh '"l ——
e
probahly beiray him Ill'l’. I:r ':::

mowuraed alles, Worss atill, heoauss 1

bl wn feleng to you "

“Yau, | know It all"

Madame de Pomphdour came slovs
to im, "Hhe s not werthy of you," she
nianuulmi. Yahe doss not love you"

"Madame, | love o

“And it 1 refuss (o forego my Jusi
vangeanos on her " she awalted his an
awer with anxiely wreathed In tempt
g amlies,

"I will share her fate if she will per
mit iIL" he answered simply,

"ﬂhiulrnu- fool!™ she relorted, and
fhe was not wholly jesting, "No woman
ls worth the sacrifiee of such a man
a8 rﬂ“f"

"Pardon, Madame, Every man who
loves A woman perhaps ls a foal, but
the folly is a folly inspired by Ged
and it leads to heaven,”

The answer surprised her and for
the moment she faltered between tears
and laughter, “I will not ask again,”
Andre sald in a low voice, “for I trust
You, Margunise, Adien!"

She hardly heeded his salute, and
Andre was already In the dark on
the secret stairs when he felt a sharp
touch on his shoulder. “Be loyal te
me, too!" she whispered pleadingly
into Iris ear. “Give me’ your hand,”
and she lald it on her breast. In the
darkful hush Andre could feel the fierce

heart.

“Swear,” she whispered. “Swear
with your hand there that you will be
loyal also to me, to Antoinette de

Pompadour.”

“I swear.” Two words, but twe
words between a man and a woman
can sweep a soul into hell or'lift it to
heaven.

“The heart of the Pompadour,” she
murmured. “Can any man or woman
read it? Can she read it herself? God
knows. care, take care of your
::II:, my rrllund," she I#ﬂﬂd ‘Tlth a sud

ﬂ“n: Flth'ﬂ'. [ 1]
trust. Adlen!” Tve b

“The heart of tha Pomnadour.” As
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FEARFL.ITCHING
BURNING SORES

Boy in Misery 12 Years—Eczema
Spread Over Body in Rough
Scales, Cracked, Inflamed, and
Swollen—Case Pronounced Incur-
able, but Completely Cured by
Two Sets of Cuticura Remedies.

HIS SKIN NOW FINE
AND SMOOTH AS SILK

“1 wish to inform you that
; your
twelve years of misery
my son. As an infant I mnoticed on
s body a red spot and treated same
ith different remedies for about five
years, but when the spot be to
get larger 1 put him under tﬁnma
of doctors. Under their treatment the
disease spread to four different parts
of his body. The lenger the doctors
E.?tjd him 1:]1:;3‘11 gmm it grew,
] ay it wo rough and form
like scales. At _mﬁt it would be
cracked, inflamed, and badly swollen,
with terrible burning en-c? itching.
l;whelt:lsl thmllll: :::fthta ﬁ:.‘lhﬂ'ﬁ'ing. it v
reaks my heart. screams could
be heard down-stairs. The suff
of my son made me full of misery,
had no ambition to work, Lo eat, nor
could I sleep.

“One doctor tcld me that my son's
eczema was incurable, and gave it up
for a bad lg]-:nl:n, Ore evening I saw an
article in the paper about the wonderful
Cuticura and decided to give it a trial.

“1 tell you that Cuticura Ointment
is worth its weight in gold,. and when 1
had used the first box of Ointment there
was 4 great improvement, and by the
time I bad the second set of Cuti-
cura Soap, Cuticura Ointment, and Cuti-
curg lvent my child was cured. Hep
is now twelve years old, and his skin ig
as fine and smoothassilk. Michael Stein-
man., 7 Sumner Avenue, Brooklyn,
N. Y., April 18, 1905."

wan ridiey lmm AR B felt 11, thara was
HL Inesplioable oharm In thin 'ﬁri
w 1#1 Ehr vl oned al"rnllr lim, Dins
lll!:l' ll;: 'ﬂ' m'nnm ~ :': Hm“ﬂ

W oy Forges an
Walf » dosen ather rofined and atlrae

Hve women sl the Court (o Insplre lova |

ARd gratity passion, he, Andrs do
Nerae, & Cordon Blen, & Crolx de Bi,
Louls, & noble of the Malson du Rael,
Wiks In danger of falling & vietim (o an
unkempl peasant with & smudged face,
Yvonne told him things eminently use
ful, Yvonne baifled him, but these were
not the only reasons why dally he went
to see her. And he had discovered this
humiliating fact by trying to apswer a
torturing questiop., If he could
prove Yvonne to be a traltor or
the ally of traltors, was he ready
to hand her over to the awful
mercles of the King's justice?
And It not, why not? Supposing he
could show that she was the woman
who had folled him in the charecoal
burner’'s gabin at Faatenav . what
then? And Ris heart revolted in its an-
swer against his remason: “No, I can-
not; I cannot leave Denise to the ven-
geance of Madame de Pompadour, be-
cause I love her; I cannot give Yvonne
to the rack, the ‘executioner's whip
and wheel, because”—and then he al-
ways stopped, because he had not the
courage even in the most intimate
sanctuary of his conscience to finish
the answer.

But discover the mystery he must
more than ever now. His own fate and
Madame de Pompadour’s hung om suc-
f:. Thaulm -n; drawing to an end;

negotiations for peace were begin-
ning. If the King's secrets were be
trayed as in the past Madame would
be disgraced. Andre had dellberately
broken with ‘his friends and his order.
Their implacable lust for vengeance on
the mistress would require his punish-
ment too. The issue was as clear as
daylight. Rither he must crush them or
they would crush him. And succeed he
must, because success alome meant
safefy, honor, and the love of Denise.

And so, after leaving Madame de
Pompadour, Andre went as usual
straight to Yvonne, whom he found in
the stalls feeding the spotted cow.
“The Englishman,” she informed him,
“has been here, Monselgneur. He spoke
with a gentleman from the Court. I
only know that to-morrow night they
will meet at a tavern In Paris; they
called it “The Gallows and the Three
Crows." ™

Andre took the lantern from her and
let the light fall on her stained face.

“And this tavern, where Is it?™ he
demanded.

Yvonne met his gaze with the calm-
ness of innocent Ignorance., “Monselg-
neur, I do not know. I have never been
in Paris.”

*“You will swear you heard it as you
sy ™

“SBarely. They said the name twice.”

“And the gentleman from the Court?”

“His cloak was over his face, but I
think—I am certain—it was Monsieur
the Chevalier.”

Andre had heard enough. His blood
was tingling with passion and excite-
ment. “You have done me a great ser
vice, Yvonne,” he cried.

Yvonne very y disengaged
the arm which for the first
slipped about her e walst.

not

lovers,” she said, looking down at her
clumsy sabots, “but only one dares to
kiss me. “Would it be wrong?” she in-
quired thoughifully, “for me to let
Monseigneur kiss me, too?"

*"No,” sald Andre, still In the grip

of passion.

“Then Monseigneur will do as he
pleases,” ‘she answered quietly. “1 am
his servant and,” she laughed, “a peas-
ant girl would remember the kiss of a
grand gentleman who bhas surely kiss-

chaff a man at the next table.
othing In particular, however, hap-
until a figure heavily cloaked
rose from the further corner, and as
e passed the flower girl tapped her
familiarly on the shoulder. She look-
ed up, started unmistakably, and An-
dre noticed the man had tried to slip
a plece of paper Into her basket of
flowers. Unnotleed by both, the paper
fell on the dirty sanded floor among
the refuse, and in a trice Andre had
his foot on IL
He felt his heart beating
sledge hammer. He had ecaught a
glimpse of the man's face-—the pame
face that had pusxled him bebland the

llke &

trees near “The Cock with the Bpurs
of Gold.” Ah! the memories rushed In
o him. Yes, he remmembered now, of
couree, he had seen that face In the
glare of the flaming charcoal-burner's
cabin and In London al & supper parly.
Il waa the face of George Onslow, an
Bugliehman, Yvotine had not bosn mis
taken. Onslow was (he Baglish spy In
Parle. Onslow al Foulenoy had some
6 Peeslvye (he plans frean “No, 101"
Ha! should be follow him? Yea! Not
Hefure he cauld decide he nmfllnd
Iwo olher meh drinking carelossly bul
piaalihily -:'uhlu i.h Faiinhii - rae
waie anryanle, Lrusiod sorvinia, of (he
ke of Pontohartealn and the Comile
de Monl Rouge, Whst (he devil wers
they dolng here? w Aeaident, o o
meul pime wanih e W, oF s
Mplos on whom o what?

Cienrgn Onslow had mosnwhilg dis
Aiponred, The Nower girl, ton, “hm
inE & oalel, wan slIppIng wway. An
e slonped o piok up the plece of pa

P Bl by the time he had resobhed
he doov, pest on her nimble hools, sho,
koo, hind vanished! And Andra was anly
Ponscious Lhat the (wo servanls were
E:ﬂ'l!l h;ﬂ. ?l:h -Mh'lhl w:- their

¢, WhS ‘wlling for another ot
He nfﬂn-. he went baok Lo Lhe tabls,
and Immediately the palr returned o
their seat, That was conclusive, They
were Lthere to walch him, but why?
Clearly because the Court desired to
know of all his movements, The conse-
uum;ln of bis refusal te the Comiesss
é8 Forges were in fact nni
Andre smiled grimly, lLrntnhTﬁul ?:ﬁ
legs and examined the precious slips
of paper, At once his heart pounded
the more fiercely. The scarp had no
writing on it at all; all that he could
fee was a curious symbol, two crossed
daggers and the figures “101" in red
ink—no, blood! There was no mistak-
ing it—Dblood. The mysterious traitor's
sign, pass, or counterword. He set his
teeth, Why, oh, why had he allowed
that girl to escape him? .

An hour passed. Nothing happened,
and Andre goaded by a feverish cur-
losity which he could not satisfy, and
feeling only that he had been bafMed
again, planned how to leave. Pausing
to be sure that the two servants were
ready as before to follow him. he
flung himself round the corner into the
darkness and up the first alley and
down the next, reckless of stabs In the

tne Nrst convenlent doorway, He had
thrown his sples off, that was some-
thing, and just as he was wondering
what to do next a cloaked figure brusa-
ed past him. The Chevaller de St
Amant, as he lived! He grabbed at the
cloak in vicious rage. The Chevalier at
least should not escape him. :

“Don’t be so rude, Vicomte,” laugh-
ed a woman’'s volce. “] won't vanish up
the chimney.”

Andre, In sheer astonishment, stag-
gered against the door, glaring all the
time Into the darkness. “You will 1.«
wise to follow me,” she continued, “and
in sllence.”

In two minutes the palr were stand-
ing in a small and empty back roor of
the tavern Andre had just left The
woman threw back her hood, reverling
the trim figure and sancy face of the
impudent Sower girl, who was no other

than his long-lost acqualntance, the
crystal-gaszer,

“You will present,” she said moek
ingly, “my humble duties to Madame la
Marquise de Pompadour——"

Andre had recovered his bewilder-
ment. “What is the meaning of that?"
he demanded, brusquely, thrusting the
slip of paper into her hands.

“I don"t know,” she retorted coolly.
and then tore the slip into a domen
pieces, “and I do not care to know.”

Mhahldl
“Mon-

_Andre was so startled &y the studied
(To be Conlingsd)
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Nursing Mothers and
Orver-burdened Women

In all stations of life, whose vigor and
vitality may hh‘: been undermined and
broken - down over - work, exacting
social duties, the too frequent bearing of
children, or other causes, will find in Dr.
mﬁlﬂhﬁm{lﬂh Pruﬂ'ﬁpﬂunn the most

restorative strength-
E':"iu ﬂ; du'riﬂiénat thelr special bene-

u

for ¢h
will ind 1t a

for baby's com|
:nlamlhymmn_ r

comparatively painless
state. or cond!
cale, ou

suffer from frequent headaches, hack-
ache, d ng-down distress low down
in the abdomen, or from painful or frreg-
ular monthly periods, gnawing or dis-
tressnd sensation in stomach, dizy or
faint spells, see Imaginary specks or spots
flonting before eyes, have disagreecabls,
pelvie catarrhal draln, prolapsos, ante
version or retro-version or other displace-
manta of womanly organs from wealiness
of parts will, whether they experience
many or only & fow of the above symp-
toms, find rellef and a I;r-rrnanrnt cure by
using falthfully and fairly persistently
Dr. Plerce's Favorite Preseription.

This world-famed specific for woman's
woakneases and ullar allmenta s &
Furs giycorie extract of the choleest na-
Ive, medicinal roota without & drop of
aleohol In |ia mahmli!p. All 1is Ingredi-
ente printed In plain English on (ta bottle
wrapper and aitesied ynder oath. Dr.
Pierce thue invites the fullest (nveetigs-
I‘L” of his formuls k ing that it will

ound 0 contaln enly Lhe best agen

known t I}oil vaneed medics
B lsten o 1,1 the different s .{:aur e
bes for the eiire of woman's pesullar

lemh.
B Wb ’:; wow more abenl the
mm H-n. nasliiiml  eilinFams
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MeLennan & Co

L e i e o o o .

Curtain Stretchers
Horse Clippers
l'oulf:y Nettin

Bird Cages
Washing Machines
Clothes Wringers
Slip Ladders

Wheel Barrows
Alabastine

Kalsomine
Prism Paint

Floor Wax
Glazed Sewer Pi
Portland

eak women, who

w

ment

Fire Clay
Fire Bric

T e - -

i ™ i s, " i o e g M S

MecLennan & (o.

Hardware, Coal and Iron.
PRACTICAL EDUCATION

world of to-day. The school that provid

onge
eourses in all subjects. Htudents assis‘ed
to poeitions. Enter amy time. Write for
estalogue. 7. M. WATSON, Principal

CARRIAGE
WORKS.

First class Buggies and Wag-
gons kept in stock.,

Repairs done on shortest notice.
Repainting done by firstclass
workmen, at

CHRIS.  McILHARGEY’S,

Kylie's Old Stand

'I'HE LIVERPOOL a¥p LONDON axp
GLOBE INBU CE COMPANY.

FIRE AND LIFE.

e Largest Fire Insurance Odoe Ip
the World.

Capital. ............. . $10,000,000
TR R mm
Invested In Canada.... SO0 O
Rates and premiums ss low ss s~y other
. The settlement of
liberal. The reseurces
of the company aflord these

insured in it pertect security againe: (oes
W E WIDDESS
Agent for Lindsay and Victoria County

FARM LOANS.

NONEY TO LOAN on Mertgage
or auy term from 5 to 10 Yeary
at Lowest Currant Rate of Interest,
with privilege of repayment in instal
ments when required,
Expenses kept down tc the lowest
notch. All business of this nature kept
strictly private and confidential,
Come and see me if you want money
and get ry terms,

J. H. SOOTEERAN
Land Agent. 91 Kentst Lindsay

| WANTED!

HIDES AND BARK

?ﬁf:ﬁ:m il N
of Li y, will pay HIGHEST
CASH PRICE for HIDES,
HEEEPSKINS,

is . essentisl to snecess in the business

lowest prices

JI “. wmn—'
Late of Kirkfield.
Bond-st., first doer west of Cass-

bridge-st. .
| Office Hours — 9to 1l & m,2tdidpm’
Huuh

70 8p.

C————— =

e —

——— —

McCULLOCH, M. b, C. M.
Formerly of Blackstoek, Out.
CRADUATE OF QUEEN'S UMIVERSITY.
Specis! attention will be given to Mid-

wifery, Diseases of W d Disesse
of Children. RTis o, m——

NOW LOCATED AT JANETVILLE

(Bnceessor to Dr, Nasmith.

J.

OLIVE M. REA, M.D.C.M.
Graduste of Trinity University and
Ont. Medical College tor Women, Toronte

of

Special attention given to Discases
Women and Children

Nours—Stot0am, 2 tehpm

LANDS & IRVINE.
AR, ... . A
m wete b epedially, ml-
m‘m Ml-nm-é’

L™ '
" A vkl via

= R e R

DOOCTOR GROSS

iDentist - Lindeay

Member Maya! Collage Dental Burg , Owb,
’ ::Ll -Fi‘l.lﬂ ;ll‘h::l In the  dilf aresd
¢ T Hinlry  wisoeam

praelived, _iﬂll 0N KENT-8Y. cind

DR. F. A. WALTERS
o
g S

BUSINESS CARDS

F ALY T

—
Fe————

ITTON & SMITH, O. L Surveves
and Civil Engineers, Madl
promptiy sttended to, Box 25, Lindemy,

¥. O'BOY Clerk of the Manish.
l"r; palitv of Ops, INSURANON A
lnﬂl"i?m,l. r'rivile and other
Genera! Acconn Res Ent

[ OMos: OPERA KOUSE BLOCE, LIN

Hﬂmﬁlﬂﬂi‘,

ter. Seliciior, Notary
Public, Eeal Estate Agent &¢
Eepresenting Waterloo Mutnal Fire by

surancé Company of Waterloo, the Fed-

fral Life Insurance Compsry of Hamil

ton, and the Duminiunnfmldlti-n-—

tee and Accident Company of Toronte.

Office of Weldon & Krnight, Milze Bloek
Liadsay.

BARRISTEES, Etc.
McDIARMID & WEEKS
Barristers.
(Snecessors to MeSweyn & Smith).

Have private funds to loan at lowest
possible rates.

Lo OGD O Sl Tgeg”

Mones
Offices, Williamat . Linces r
ALEX, JACKSON,

Lk of Momirea!,
sl lowenl ourren’t ralos.
F.D MOORE

McLAUGHLIN, PEEL and

FULTON.

Barristers, Solicitors and

Notaries,
OFFICE : Cornor Keex a v William-sts.
(Over Dominion Fank, Lindsay)

Money to Loan on Real Estate.

R.d. Moclaughiin, K C., A. M. Fulton, B.A
James A. Peel
e ——————— S
AUCTIONEERS

JOSEPH MEEHAN,

Auctioneer
FOR THE COUNTY OF VICTORIA.

und.‘u P- 0. — ' M
MISCELLANEOUS

JAMES KEITH

Seed Merchant and Dealer im
tural Imnlements.
Great care is nead te every arele
true to name and ef geod quality.
William-Sf., - LINDSAY, On

LINDSAY MARBLE WORKS

~ R. CHAMBERS, Prop.
“The only up-te-date Mable and Gramits.

Works in the County. Latest i
and best work m

sée the pneunmatic tools at work. Gelt ouy

prices before buying elsewhere.

MONEY TO LOAN AT LOWEST




