PART OF THIS PAGE IS MISSING

W6 Dl of Tnfeetl
. Can Do Somviliag o Idp lil
?:;alnﬂmrltlu. 3 {

" There’ ; "3 g VA A )

chm:c'{lefu‘nheor:ll 5)(%‘”?1‘;23 :: HOLES e

ciolera, swmall pox. typhus fever, diph- | * ! e
BROCK‘QILLE

theria, yeilow feover, @carlet fever or
OYSTERS TN SEABON Two (2) Szonrs—Trusenonns 244s & 344b

:
o
i

-3
E
1 }E
it
i

AR IN ADVANCE, on
F Nor Paip 1N THRERE MONTHS,
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permanently.  Funeral services should
wot be hell in the same room with the

S
i
et

i

until all

of the publisher.

ue is not suf-

unless a settiement to date has been

ADVERTIRING ;

ness notices in local or news colums, 106
an;m_ n::l:arﬁlnt josertion and five cents
for each sul nsertion.

Profi;:iol:;u (‘Ardn.u:ﬂnu R’ year,

ﬂ.wahover 6 and I:I.l'd%l;‘lf llnoh:j 8 s

vertisomen per

insertion 2c. per line for each

quent insertion.
A liberal discount for contract advertisements.

|
b

¥F

l.AI l‘t > A >

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS &

Sl e o B M mved':;nmp!y“thr:embv the evi
- the monogram he gazed up dence.of many of the .t G
S o Svmfine, in the country, which have carefully
this?” / investigated the most noteworthy ‘of
IM'I.I:I:: 0;“':; t.helour:ldfo the use of Pink
themsel Pills, and have given the facts to their
of 3 were set upon by a : 4 :
o o wice thetr mumber, apd 1 heiped | readers, with a cl and.
them ,t:‘m ':-:3‘ One ulfh t.ltem ness that admits of no donbt as to the
was 8 y passed beyond his Loy- | truthfulness of the reporh Recentl!
h"?“";:ﬂhﬂ““”“‘“ missive for your | 5 reorter of the Recorder was ilI
‘Do you know who_he was?” formed by Mr. John A, Barr, the well
#Only that he called himself Theodore of | known: druggist, that the particulars of
i a case quite as striking as many -that
have been published could be learned
from Mr, Samuel Sargeant, of Augu-ta
township, who had been benefitted
S VAt most remarkably by the Pink Pill
» 3 treatment. = The reporter determined
to interview Mr. Sargeant, and accord-
ingly drove to his home in Augusta,
about six miles from Brockville. Mr.
Sargeant was found busily engaged in
loading logs in the woods near his
home, and although well up in the
sixties was working wilh the vigor of a
man in the prime of life, exhibiting no
traces of the fact that he had been a
great sufferer.  When informed of the
reporter’s mission Mr. Sargeant said he
could not say too much in favor of Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills, and expressed
his willingness to give the facts in con-
nection with his restoration to health.
“Two years ago,” said Mr. Sargeant, I
went over to New York state to work
in the lumber vegion for the winter.
One day while drawing logs ore
slipped and rolled on me, injuring my
spine. The pain was very severe snd
a8 I could no longer work 1 was
brought back to my home, and was
laid up for about six months. I suffer-
ed a great deal and seemed to be grow-
ing worse. I became badly constipated
and as a result piles developed which
added to wmy misery. The various
treatmeats did not appear to do me any
good, avd one of my neighbors advised
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All this may seem a harsh way of
dealing with the sacred clay of those we
love, but we cannof get away from the
fact that the safety of the living should
pe our first consideration. Necessary
prudence does not imply disrespect to
the dead. And surely none of us would
wish to be, when dead, the means of
bringing illness and death to the living.

I have said nothing of the advances
made of late years in treating individnal
cases of these diseases, because the real
progress has been in the way of preven-
tion. The individual case must be treat-
ed by the physician, but the higher work
of prevention cannot be carried on with-
out the hearty co-operation of fathers
and mothers—of all the people in the
community.

Every one can do something. Every
householder can help by promptly re-

rting the fact when any infectious
ggmm breaks out in his or her house,
by warning his neighbors of it so that
they and their children shall not be ex-
posed to the danger.

Many people have a foolish objectiox;J

£
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bosom, but without effect.

**You chop at & charmed body, dog!” said |
the youth, and in a few minutes more he
had’ laid the robber dead at his feet. {

By this time the black villains began_to
waver, and when two more of their number |
had fallen they drew back and retreated to- |
wards the wood. There were but five of
them on the retreat, for seven of their party | you. 5
lay dead upon the earth. Of the true | *‘In this way she made me feel that cir-
knights not one had been slain, for they had ocumstances had brought her down to my
fought stoutly, and had proved that they ents were partially
were to war. jut we were doom

“Now, gentlemen,” said our hero, ashe toa Dbitter disappointment. The servant
wiped his sword upon his doublet, and re< , whohad accompanied Rosabél to my house
turned it to its scabbard, ‘‘you can pursue wved treacherous. She had -overheard
your way in 1 do not think the ras- our plans, and in hope of some great grain
cals will trouble you again o sko reveaied them to the duke. M;nl:ﬁrﬁ

“Nay, nay,” cried the , who n < Was 8a' on reason. e sati 3 ’
sittin, }:)ut. oyf harm’s way, znt yet with his himself that the stery of the servant was m'::: ;{ﬁ:mgrﬁmfr:wpﬂi
sword drawn, as tho ready to defend true, and then he proceeded in his work of ' piy nnd’me on & mission of evil.” g
himself should the ne:f come. ‘‘Nay, nay, re He cast the princess into & narrow | = « 7oy are right. You have k b sk bere
my friend; we go not on until we know to chamber, beneath lock and key, and to me ¢, mmethlnls of benefit. But tell me,
whom we are indebted for this w derful’ he did the worst that he could do, He Awhithorwu sadore tn\:eling"’ o
preservation. This, fair sir, is Gasper Vog- confiscated m{lprmrty, and cast me out of T do not know whether he w'ent, bevond
el. This mext is Frederic Von Brunt. the city; and his edict was, that if I was | pfilan or not; but I judged; from whn{ Le
And this is Ludwig Eberhard. And this, found within the gates of Milan in, | gsaid, that % wouljd T ta Man i At
John de la Partilla,—all true and noble I should suffer instant death. 1 came forth conr'u of & fow weeks.”
gentlemen, and knights of Saxony. And I,

from my native city an outcast and a « k : P
sir, am a mere boy, as you see, and am wanderer, with my father’s sword about my Do you know who were with him?

loins, and a single sequin in my pocket.
That was two months ago. I should lLave
left Lombardy, long ago, but.I cannot tear
myself away. Sum:'gzng whispers to me
that I may yet see Rosabel . I have P,
heard that she is sick, and that on acoount
of her sickness her union with Ludovico has
been postp oned.

“Buch, gentlemen
think I have been foolish, I be%‘you will
spare me your eriticisms. That I have been
ve%unformmm no one can dispute.”

eodore of Hartburg was much moved

by the outcast’s story; for he was young,
and the tale of love interested him. After
meditating & while, he said to our hero:

“Go and catch our horses; and when you
r;turn I may have something to say unto
thee.”

Vendorme did as he was directed, and
while he- was gone the Saxons held close

i

Advertisements sent without written in-
structions will be inserted until forbidden and
chal full time

'All advertisements measured by a scale of
solid nonpareil—12 lines to the inch.

SESEE

t

The count d to the parchment,
and when he had read its contents, he look-
ed again uj our hero. This" time -there
| was a smi urm his face, and his expres-
sion was friendly.

i

OLTEAST OFMILAN

CHAPTER L
THE ROBBER KNIGHTS.—THE OUTCAST'S
STORY.

The tenth century was drawing toa close,

and the monarchs of Europe were taking a
respite from the labors of war and conquest.
Petty princes were lifting their heads into
notice, and the knights of Christendom;
who sought only honorable combat, were
_resting upon their arms, but all knights
were not thus quiet. Many there were
who, with no ot}\er use for their weapons,
betook themselves to the darker passages
of the highways, and turned robbers.

| ““Art thou Orl
% B oy o "t h have bee
“ o now why you have m
! mmtheﬂxo“
Doy for good, or ill"
s ou imagine it wes for or ill?
i § e.ynnot Leﬂ, my lord; but i should

Kvery one who has usel o1 e of my Horse Hoes  with the Genesee teeth,
says they are the “best weeder in the world”.- Don’t be persuaded to try any
other until you have,tried this.

The ahove cut shows style of frame but not the teeth.
same as cut if required.

to having an infectious disease placard
on their houses. The objection is no
only foolish, but it shows a disregard of
the rights of other people. It is &
crime to be the means direct or indi-
rect, of exposing others to unnecessary
danger.

As the treatment of cases of illness
costs money, so the efficient prevention
of disense must cost money. But pre-
vention costs less than treatment in the
long run. The efficiency of a health
officer is not to be measured by the
number of epidemics that he stamps
out, but by the absence of epidemics.

If he keeps his town in such a sanitary
healthy condition that infecti di
do not occur, he is worth ten times the
money paid to him. If each village and
city were to pay annually for a health
organization as much money as is spent
for the fire or police department, the
money would be invested at a high rate
of interest.

“Yes, my lord, There were Gasper Can furnish teeth

Vogel; eric Von Brunt; Ludwig Ebcr-
hard; and John dela Partilla, all kniglits
of Saxony—"

“And  all trune gentlemen,” cried tke

called Theodore of Hnnd. urg. My( flnther
: rthy knight, and & successful gen-
Toward the close of a pleasant day in WARS
mid-summer, a young man sat alone upon ;‘;é’ ‘:;:ieouii:d t{-::.‘leenl:;'e .?:y m‘:aomth&i):
the green-sward, beneath an olive tree, not Y [T B This other
many miles north of I\:;lnn. flt was 8 individual,” o¢ P the Qe Ker,
lovely spot—a vast en of tree an s $ b
ahrul)», w{;“l‘x fruit and flowers, with here &n E:ln:::tg]w th:o:;l}zdm:::(gp‘;‘;zio?s“gas:klo
open space, and there a dense, shadowy | .."0 00 see b his very looks. His name i
thicket of dark-leaved trees. Close at G‘i’ ‘myi he cnl{‘; himself my servant,
hand was the highway, but for more than | ceafy o0 faithful fellow, and 1 think i
hour no traveller had stirred the. dust | ill he is a faithiul Iellow, an
:(‘ ﬂ:c beaten track. The man to whom w# love him. There, sir,—I have been frank
have alluded could not have been more than ::::h zoeul’m?kln{::vvet: m”;‘: l:‘;e”ifd:loyx
two-and-twenty years of age, though his u:l?z

frame had reached the proportions and Th i

developments of athletic vigor. He was © speaker Was ¢ & b slight of
not taller than the average height of men, tf)ver '_“t::(‘: y“‘::: 0“ L :cye r:)'i eil;ltel oct,uzl
but when he stood erect, so straight and m"‘:'&- His eye was koen and bright, o

comely was he, and such a breadth of . : 3
A ’ i its changing light possessed & marvellous
shoulders gnd - such a swell of bosom did he o o %engorme o1 baneath i 1h:

G. P. McNish, Lyn, Ont,
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“And,” added Orlando, “‘there was a fel-
low called Gaspard, who seemed to be a scr-
vant to Theodore.”

“Aye—I know_the fellow well.”

“Perhaps, my lord, you can tell me whe
this Theodore is.”

“He is a friend of mine, sir; and one to
whom T feek to grant any favor he
may ask. I am -deeply indebted to h'm
through his father. But, let your curiosity
touching the youug lord of. Hartburg pass
for now, and listen to the word he has sent
tome. 1 will show you what returnhe
makes to you for the service you have rene
dered him.”

Alfonso turned to his

is my story. If you

a fair-haired youth not

Jresent, that the eye, taking its cue from
]xis evident strength of nerve and muscle,
gave him proportions of frame beyond his
feal measure. His face was somewhat
bronzed by exposure, but his features were
lar and handsome, and his eyes, large
;:Elufull, looked out with a soft, Tiquid
light, seeming almost tearful when resting
from the call of passioun. His hair was very
dark—almost hYM:k——tmd hung in wavy
masses over his shoulders, while upon his
lip curled a graceful moustache. His dress
was soiled and much worn. The hose,
which had once been a fawn-colored silk,
had grown to a dingy brown; the shirt,
once white and fair, was stained and
crumpled; and the doublet of blue velvet,
slashéd with white and crimson, and edged
with gold, had lost its newness, and in more
than one place some of .its fabric was
missing. }{in hat was looped up upon one
side by a silver brooch; which held the re-
thins of a much abused ostrich plume. A
faded red sash confined his shirt about the
{oigs, also holding his sword scarf in place.
The youth arose from his recumbent pos-
ture, and gazed about Him. I
«“Where to-night?’ he muttered, in a
half mournful tone. took out his purse
—a net-work of silk and\gold—and held it
up. between his eye angd the horizon.
“&im pty—the last denier Jgone!
bed thé warm earth 2 c
body of mine will
and herbs. I musg
And my poor g
me much longe
sion hi

For my
but this
Qp e

uence, and at once took the boy to his soul
of confid The four who had
been presented to him as knights of Saxony,
were stout, athletic men, who showed by
their very bearing that they were at home
in'battle. And Master Gaspard, though
but & servant, was not a foeman to be des-
pised. He was short of stature, but broad
and heavy of frame, with a frank, manly
face, fullof honest humor.

«‘Fair sir,” spoke our hero, addressing. the
| youth, “‘I perceive that {lou have authority,
laml I would refuse nothing; but I am a

r outcast, as you must already have
mrd, and further than that it would not
interest you to know.”
| “I'claim no authonty,” said Theodore of
| Hartburg; “but I tell _v{ou plainly that
| through certain influential friends I have
| considerable power; and if you are in need,

1 may help you. Upon my soul, good sir,
we owe our lives to you, and it would be

r recompense if I, who am wealthy, shoild
re?ve you with only empty thanks. Come—
you are poor. —don't blush. It is no
dishonor to be poor.”

«“Ave, fair sir,” cried Vendorme, after a
| little hesitation, I am poor—so poor that I
: have not even one denier that I can call my

own>
|~ “But how came it? Do you mot belong
| hereabouts?”

“Yes, sir.
\ “Doyour;tumhw&ho city to-nig

Jorme shook his head

Milan is my native place.”
t?” Ven-

converse together.

CHAPTER II,
THE SILVER CROSS.

When Orlando returned with the horses,
Theodore of Hartburg was ready te réceive
him, $

“I have been with m,
ions,” said the boy-comnt, ‘‘an
that we must do sométhing for you.
you will understand this one thing to
with: - We do nothing in. charity—we but
pay you what is your dugs So that point
is settled. Your story “has more than in-
terested us—it has watmed us in your
favor; and we are inelined to_help you as
we can. Is there not & tournament of some
kind on the way of preparation in Milan?”

“Yes,” replied our hero. ‘‘There is one
to comse off in two weeks, or thereabouts.”

“«Were ever you in armor?”

““Very often,” said Orlando, with a smile.
“For twb years I taught the use of the lan
axe and sWword; and some of the best &
men in Milan have been my pupils.”

Y oun must have been very young for sut
exercise,” remarked de la Partilla.

8o I was,” returned our hero; “but._m,
father was accounted the most excell
teacher in all Lombardy; and as
strong of my age, with the advan!
early and omm.m:f eduix:iion, 1 b
expert very soon after van
hood.”

“‘Good!” exclaimed

compan-
we find
But

“Qo find the herald,” he said, ‘‘and bid.
him attend me here with four of my trusty
knights.”

After the page had gone, Alfonso asked
our hero some guesti touching himself,
and finally learned that he had been banishe
ed from Milan by the Duke Manfred.

<1 knew your fatherwell,” said the count;
“and I amn indebted to you through him,
He gave pe my first lessons in the use of
arms; and he made for me the armor which
I wear when I would be safe from thestrokes
of lance and sword. So, you see, [ obey the
request of Theodore with some pleasure to
myself. Ah—here comes my herald.”

The individual thus alluded to—a middle
aged man, bearing a golden staff—entered
the audience-chamber, followed by four
gentlemen v:ho wore jewelled crosses upon
their breasts.

»48ir:Herald, and yon, noble gentlemen of
my household—I bave called you to assist
me in a work I have in hand.” The count
spoke thus to the new-comers, and then he
tﬁl{nad and gave some farther directions to
| . - who again left the apartment.

Alm rose and cam f i

har e down from his

L he said, ‘before

me to try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.
My wife went to town and procured a
supply, and I had not been taking
them long when I found myself grow-
ing stronger and the pain leaving me.
Tife pills made my bowels regular
again and the piles disappeared, and by
the time I had saken six boxes I found
myself as well as I ever was, and able,
as you see, to do a good day’s work.”
Mr. Sargeant further said that he bad
been troubled with hernia for fourteen
years during all. which time he was
forced to wear a truss. To his sur-
prise that trouble left him and in April
last he threw away his truss and has
had no occasion for it since. ~ Mr. Sar-
geant declares his full belief that this
too was due to the use of Dr
Williams' Pink Pills, but whether this
is the case, or whether his release from
the rupture is due to his prolonged vest
asa result of his other trouble, the
reporter does not pretend to say—he
aanly tells the stry as Mr. Sargeant
{Qne thing is certaj
is. gife are

white man.

Washi
or Virginia.

Georgia.

tion of his head.
cases of g parti
not unu
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he was born in t

A Negro Growing White.

A Philadelphia doctor has been lec-
turing on a most peculiar case lstelf.
Thomas Cleveland, a negro, commonly
called ‘“Uncle Tom,” has evoluted into &
Uncle Tom states that he
is about 66 years of age, and says that

he mneighborhood of
on, D.C., either %
At an early age he and his
mother and brother were taken south
and sold to a planter in Hart county,
Prior tothe war he worked
as a plantation laborer, and since then
has been what is known as a cropper, tills
ing the soil on shares.

At the age of 17 his skin began to turn
white in patches. Now his entire epi-
dermis, save a few patches the size of a
nickle on his cheek bones, is white.
When these patches disappear, which
the doctor says will be probably wi
a year or six months, Uncle Tom
as white as any man and bz
to distinguish him frong
save his kinky hair and

MecColl*- Bros. .& Co., Toronto
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Ask your Dealer for “Lardine” and beware of
imitations.
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