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The two clerks employed by James
“Maltby, the jeweller of Royalton, were
sitting over the register one raw and
rainy spring morning, tryiog to amuse
themaelves in the absence of s customer.
| The door of the inner office opened

denly, and a tall gentleman, with
gray-tinged moustache and gold-rimmed
glasses came out. i

Their employer being in feeble health,
Harvey Chapin was his manager, and
the two clerks, Walter Brooks and Dick
<Crane, stood in wholesome awe of him.

¢ Mr. Waltby wishes to see you—
both,” said Mr. Chspin, rather grave-

ly.

The young men exchanged puzzled
glances, aud followed Mr. Chapin 1nto
the oflice.

A hundred dollars !” Susy repeited“
breathlessly. *‘Oh, Walter, it would be
enough—" |

She stopped timidly.

*To help us to settie down,” said Wal-
Ater, putting it practically. **So it would,
dear.”

And the thought was so cheering that
he almost forgot his uvhappinées, and
chatted comtortably with his little fiance
as they tradged along through the rain.
“I do hope you'll discover the thu,f_
and get tne hundred dollars, Walter,
she said, haif laughing, as he left her at
her door, **Think of the chairs and car-
pets it would buy !

It was the thought of the trustful look
she gave him as she said it, from under
her rubber hood, that kept him from
going quite aiscracted that dreadful after-
noon ; or 80 he told himself.

( Mr Chapin' treated him with unchang-
ed friendliness.

When he came out of the office, once

Mr, Maltby sat at the desk. His face
was paler than usual, and his brows were
contracted ; he pushed back his white
hair with nervous agitation as they
entered. ;

“ An unpleasant business, young
gentlemen,” he began, gbruptly ; hie
eyes were fixed with peculiar sharpuess
on Walter Brooks,

The young man, embarrassed by the
sudden scrutiny, flushed slightly ; and
Mr. Maltby and his manager exchanged

lances.

4 Briefly, then,” the old gentleman
went on, tapping the desk for'emphasis,
¢ Mr. Chapin has made the startling
discovery that scme of our most valu-
able jewelry is miesing. That depart-
ment is more especially under your
charge, Brooks. Have you observed
it

He had not cnce removed his sharp
gaze from him ; and Walter, grown more
and more confused beneath it, was con-
scious that his voice was not quite steady
as he responded : , .

« Everything was safe last night, sir ;
1 could swear to it. Unless it has been
taken since then—' ) )

Mr. Maltby slapped his desk impati-
ently.

“'Dun’t avoid the point. It was taken
since then. The question I put ts you
was—had you discovered it ¥’ ]

Mr. Chapin, tod, was regarding him
thoughtfully ; even Dick Crane’s round
blue eyes has grown somewhat ‘ suspic-
ous ; Walter felt his color coming and
going. !

*“ T had not,” he said. 5

He was aware that the shortness of his
reply seemed to his hearers like sullen
defiance ; he was aware that Mr. Mnllby
had darted ancther siguificant look at his
manager.

*“ Very well,” said the former, grave-
1y ; and paused, ‘‘ Something must, of
course, be done,” he continued, present-
ly, *“ And since 1t is desirable to avoid
publicity, and wsince, as Mr. Brooks
suggests,” — with a half smile— ** the
theft was obviously committed since last
evening, Mr. Chapin and I have hit
upon the plan of night watches, strictly
among ourselves. Youy Brooks—the
jewelry being in your care, particularly
—will watch to-night ; Crane to-morrow
night ; and Me..Chapin the next. We
can hardly fail of obtaining a clew, in
this way ; and I offer a hundred dollars,
as an incentive—a hundred dcllars, cash
down, to the man who discovers the
thief !”

¢ If, meantime,” the old gentleman
concluded, with his eyes still fixed on his
senior clerk, ** if—well, if the offender
be among ourselves, he will have an
opportunity of replacirg the articles ; in
which case, 1t being the first occurrence
of the sort, there will be no exposure.
Yon may go.”

Walter Brocks, as he got himself out
of the room, felt that he was quitea
different person from the lizht-hearted
boy who had entered it.

He went to the window, and stood
looking out at the ' drizzly morning
wretchedly ; Dick Crane, with an awed
glance.at him, had betaken himself to
the back part of the store.

‘¢ Ha might as well have said, in so
many words, ¢ You are the thief,” ” said
Walter to himself, growing helplesely
wrathful at the thought. ** 1, who would
as soon—’

He telt.a hand laid on his shoulder.
Mr. Chapin was looking down at him
kindly through his gold rimmed glasses.

*“ Don't take this too much to heart.
my boy,” he said, earnestly. ‘I won’t
say the old gentleman hasn’t some
nonsense'or other in his head about yeu;
but I will eay that I believe he's wrong.
1 have perfeet faith in you, Brooks : and
if we dor’t clear this up inside of a week,
I am much mistaken.”

Walter looked up gratefully.

‘ Why,” the manager went on, re-
assuringly, *‘ you may be the very man
to solve the myatery, and get the hund-
red dollars—Iliberal offer, by the way.
If you're innocent, Brooks,—and I be-
lieve it—you may depend on its coming
out all right. Cheer up.”

Walter pressed the hand held out to
him silently. The unexpected kindness
had, somehow, brought a lump into his
throat,

He was hardly surprised that Mr,
Maltby, on his way out, should have
passed him in silence, and given some
directions to Dick Crane, contrary to his
usual custom ; he whs not surprised,
when he went home to'dinuer,that Dick,
#ho had always made a point of starting
with him, shouid have gone off inan
opposite direction with a muttered re-
ference to an imaginary engagement.

It was the sight of a little,blonde-hair
ed,  rubber-coated persom, struggling
with a dripping umbrella on a windy
corner, which brought him out of the
bitter reverie into which he had fallen.

Io a twinkling the umbrella was furl-
ed and in his possession, and Susy Ford
was safely ensconced unaer his own,
clinging to his arm and looking up at him
Jaughing.

“You saved me from a watery grave,”
she declared, gayly. ‘‘Why, Walter
Breoks, what’s the matter 7'

To whom should he go with his trou-
bles if not to her? Bhe had promised to
share them all some day ; a day, in view
of *his modest salary and her portionless

dition, pr ly far away. Into
whose ears could be more properly pbur
his woes?

But as he recounted the events of the

mﬁm the eager girl at his side, he

imself omitting, instinctively,
. unpleasant feature-—Mr Maltby's
. How could he tell her ¢

or twice, cn some small errand, he spuke

a cheerful word to him, and beamed |:

down on him with encouraging kindness,
tv Dick Crane’s unconcesled amaze-
ment. . )

““You watch tonight, Brooks,” said

to supper. **Well, let us hope you'll
get a clew—and the money !”

Susy’s very words ! The young man
felt a gleam of hope, in spite of himself,
and a glow of gratitude toward the
manager.

It was ten ¢’cloek that night when the
last belated customer had dropped in,
the porter had depsrted, and Walter was
lefv alone.

He turned the gas low and sat do_wn
near the heater. The rocm was growing
cold.

He dropped his head into his hands
and tried to think of something cheerful
—of Susy, of Mr Chapin’s kinaness and
sympathy, of the possibiity of winning
the hundred dollars— R

A footstep which had been coming
down the street stopped just outside ; a
key grated in the lock.

Walter rose to his feet with startled
haste took a step forward, and—ran al-
most into the arms of Mr Chapin him-
self !

“Did I frighten you ?"’ said the mana-
ger, rubbing his feet on the mat, patting
the young man’s shoulder, and laughing.
“Well, no wonder. How dismal you
are,to be sure !” he added,in a jolly way,
glaucing around the shadowy room.

“I was feeling rather blue,” Walter
responded ; he could have embraced his
companion in his sudden relief. ‘‘But—
how—"

“How do I come to be here ?” said
Mr Chapin, more seriously. ‘‘Well, I'll
be frank with you, Brooks. 1fI had
come according to the plan proposed by
Mr Maltby this morning, I should have
come in quietly at the back door, taken
up my stand behind that group of statu-
ary and kept a sharp watch on your pro-
ceedings.

“There, there I’ as the young man
turned a horritied face upon him : ‘‘re-
member that was his plan, mot mine.
You can judge of my faith in it from the
way 1 have followed it out,” with a
genial laugh.

Walter returned his smiling gaze with
eloquent eyes. His many sensations—
the shock of this disclosure, his power-
less anger and his great feeling of thank-
fulness to the wan befere him—made it
impossible for him to speak.

“I dou’t pretend to be a character-
reader,” Mr Chapin continued : “‘but I
do fatter myself that I know an honest
man when 1 see one.”

The sight of the young man’s emotion
touched him. He took off his glasses
and passed his hand across his eyes.

“'See here, Brooks,” he concluded, in
a matter-of-fact tone, ‘‘we’re making
two foouls of ourselves, and all about
nothing. Where's the good in having
friends if they don’t stand by you ? Get
on your hat and go home! And don’t
lie awake worryinz about this business,
either ; it will come out straight enough,
you mark my words! I? oh, I'mall
right ; T'm going directly.”

And before Walter could utter a word
of all that was in his heart he was hustl-
ed into his overcoat in a friendly way,
and into the street.

The rain had ceased ; the sky was
clear, and the moon was coming up.
Walter stood for 8 mcment hesitating-
ly; and then turced up the street—not
in the direction of home, for he felt
strangely uneasy. After all he was de-
serting his post. Should he not have
resisted the manager’s kind persuasions
and remained ? It was this feeling—an
unreasonable one, he told himself—
which caused him, when he turned back
at last, to ignore the short cut he might
have taken, and retrace his steps; he
could take a look at the store, in pass.
ing, and satisfy himself that all was
right.

His thoughts, as he walked briskly
along, were full of the strange events of
the day. He almost ran into a late pe-
destrian or two, in his absorption.

He was brought to himself by the
knowledge that his rapid walk bad
brought him in front of the store ; and
that a dim light was still burning there.
He pulled out his watch in bewilder-
ment, and consulted it by the light of the
moou.

It was a quarter of twelve.
could not be Mr Chapin,
gone long ago. .
He folt his heart beating fast and his
colur forsaking him as he laid a noise-
less haud on the door, and ‘pushed gent-
ly.

No ; it
He must have

It was not fastened. It opened silent-
ly, and hestepped cautiously inside.

A tall form, startlingly spectral, and
almost 1ndistinguisable in thie faint light,
was bending over a plate glass cage at the
end of the room ; and Walter saw the
gleam of gold, as the dainty rings and
pins it contained were removed from
their eatin-lined cases,

He watched motionlessly and breath
lessly as the eager hands shifted the
glittering things, seizing this and re
placing that, and thrusting the selected
articles into an inner pocket, with very
unghost-like deftness,

A sudden misgiving crept over him
The man before him was tall and strong.
If it should come to & hand-to-hand en
counter—

The man had finished.
the last shining trinket into his capacious
pocket ; he had- closed the show-case
softly ; and he had lifted his hand to

button his coat with  straugely familiar

"

the manager, pleasantly, as he etarted off

He had put|

motion which caused the yourng map’s
heart suddenly to stand still,
He caught his breath with a gasp ; he

| clutched the door weakly ; it was with a

great effort that he kept back an outery
of cunsternation,

The face turned calmly toward him
was the mild, complacent, bespectacled
countenance of the manager.

Walter's senses seemed deserting him.
He stood gazing at the apparition
feém his shadowy corner with only half
appreciation of what it all meant; his
faculties seemed benumbed.

Perhaps it was the flood of wrathful
indignation which swept over him at the
thought of the dupe he had been ; per-
haps it was the thought of Susy and the
hundred dollars which roused hign to the
realization that something must be done.

However that may be, the manager,
coming slowly toward the door with a
placid, musing expressiun, strongly re-
sembling that which he usually assumed
as he walked down the aisle at the close
of the benediction—found himself seized
in & pair of strong young arms and
whirled through the open door of the
inner office, heard the bolt slipped
sharply, and said to himself—afier a
period of deeply unpleasant meditation—
that he had rather overdone the bene-
volent business. 3

It was not without an effort that Mr.
Maltby, sitting in that same omice a few
days later, dispatched the porter with a
summons for his senior clerk. He did
not find it easy to own himself to have
been 8o amazingly in the wrong as the
late events had proved him to be.

He found it so distasteful, in fact,
that he simplified matters by omitting
all embarassing details,

‘‘As Mr Chapin will not—-resume his
duties, Mr. Brooks,” he said, with a
rather grim smile, ‘‘1 have concluded
to offer you his vacant pesition. You're
young, to be sure, but I'll try you.
Yes, yes—that’ll do,” as Walter at-
tempted to speak. ‘‘And by the way, 1
believe the reward I cffered goes to
you.”

He pushed toward him a loosened leaf
of his check-book, and resumed the
morning paper in a way that proclaimed
the interview at an end.

All of which, gratifying as it was to
the young man, was totaily eclipsed by a
word or two from little Susy Ford that
very evening :

‘‘Well, then—I sha'n’t be half ready—
but say the twerty-fifth !”

Exva A. OrrPER.

A Cure for Lumbagoe.

That painful complaint can be quickly
cured by the right remedy. Miss Mary
| Jane Gould, of Stoney Creek, Oaot.,
says : ‘‘I was troubled with lumbaco,and
could not get relief until I used Hag-
yard’s Yellow Oil, one bottle of which
cured me entirely.” 2

From the Philadelphia Times we
learn that in all the lithographic estab-
lishments of the country where the werk
is mainly done by German workingmen,
a stipulation requires the proprietors to
furnish beer as a part of the employees’
wages. In the mammoth lithographic
department of Judye in New York city,
where 600 men are employed, each one
receives under the terms of contract with
his employer three pints of beer a day,
day, more than seven barrels being con-
sumed in the department daily.

‘I dread the white man’s drink more
than all the arrows of the Matabele,” is
the sentiment of a South African Chief ;
and the Emir of Bokhara, in_his_treaty
with the Russians, has set usa notable
example, for whilst'he accords free intro-
duction of all other Russian commerce,
he  strictly prohibits intoxicating
liquors. Some painful tigures have just
been published about the ravages of
drink ia Belgium, and these_are very
much traced to the absence of proper
licensing laws, and to the facility with
which public-houses can in that king-
dom be kept open until 2 o’clock in the
morning, or, for the matter of that, all
the night through. The condition of
affairs is such that neither political party
dare touch it—it would lose them an
election., The remedy will have to be
sought in a patriotic union of all parties.

A Wonderful]Organ,

The largest organ, and opoe that plays
a controlling part on the health of the
body is the liver. If torpid or inactiye
the whole system becomes discased.
Dr. Chase’s Liver Cure is made specially
for Liver and Kidney discases, and is
guaranteed to cure. Recipe book ‘and
medicine §1. Sculd by all druggists,

-—

God's Work Muast be Doke,

A distinguished general related this
pathetic incident of his own experience
in our civil war : The general’s son was a
lieuterant cf battery. An assault was
being made. The father was leading his
division 1n a charge. As he pressed on
in the field suddeuly his eye was caught
by the sight of a dead battery officer ly-
ing just before him, One glanceshowed
him it was his own son. His fatherig im-
pulse was to stop beside the dear body
and give vent to his grief; but the duty
of the moment demanded that he press
on in the charge. So quickly snatching
pne hot kiss from the dead lips, he went
on leading his command in the assault.

So Aaron was summoned away from
grief to duty, and could not pause for
any mourning on the death of his two
sons. Usually the pressure is not so in-
tense, and we can pause longer to weep
and do honor to the memory of our dead,
yet the principle is the same. God does
not want us to waste our life in tears.
We are to put our grief into new energy
of service, and it should make us more
reverent, more earnest, more useful,

God’s work must not be allowed to s'\‘x%er

while we stop to mourn. The fires must
|still be burning on the altar, and |he
| worship must still go on. The worlin
| the household, in the store, in'the fidd,
| must be taken up again—the so-ner fhe
better. This is a lesson we need to lejrn
{ well, that when a shock of sorrow conps,
' We may not be paralyzed by it, but nay
'rise again at once and press on 14 |he
path of duty aud appointed servico-
. Westmiuster Teacher,
S B AT

A Rewarp—Of one dozeu *‘Teamr
RY” to any ene sending the best four Ij-
rhyme on ‘'reABERRY,”’ the remarka)le
little gem for the Teeth and Patl.
Yy rur druggest or address

A letomach and Bowels.

RELIGIOUS NOTES.

Interesting Paragraphs Relating to Chrise
tian Work.

At Cardiff united evangelistic meet”
ings originating in the week of praye®
have been crowned by seventy counver®
sions, the reclaimed including two of
three notorious unbelievers, disciples o
Ingersoll,

The Salvation Army wcrkers in To-
ronto keep continually employed a
polize-court missionary, a lady who at-
tends the police court every day, watch-
:ng all the cases that come up, especially
those in which fallen women are pro-
sesuted, and then follows up the case
with efforts to secure the reformation of
the offenders.

During the past year, the total number
of Bibles issued by the National Bible
Society of Scotland, has been 163,481, of
Testaments 171,509, of portions 227,161
—total 562,156, Germany has received
the largest number of Bibles, and China
the largest of portions. At Glasgow ex-
hibition, 22,086 Scriptures were sold,
and every fereign attendant, including
Parsees, Buddhists and Mohammedans
thankfully accepted a gift of the Bible
in their own tongue.

Consumption Surzly Cured.

To Tae Epitor :—Please inform your
readers that I have a positive remedy for
the above named disease. By its timely
use thousandg of hopeless cases have
been permanently cured. T shall be glad
to send two bortles of my remedy free
to any of your readers who have con-
sumption, if they will send me their Ex-
press and P. O. address,

Respectfully, Dr. T. A. Svocum.
y 37 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.
SR TS
Exercise for Women.

Women are not much given to physi-
cal exercise for its own sake. Until last
year it has never been fashionable for
them to affect rosy cheeks and strong
muscles And being creatures of habit
like all the rest of the human race, this
new fashionable of developing the body
as well as the intellect has not obtained
very widely as yet, notwithstand-
ing the strong common eense rea-
sonm for it. In the winter seazon there
is less inclination to take exercise than
at any other time of the year, though
there is surely greater necessity
for it owing to the lack of outdcorsports.
There is a tendency to stay near the fire
with a needle and a novel—to crawl into
a snug little hole like some of the lower
animals and stay there until spring
breezes blow. Much energy is allowed
to gn to waste. Muscles and lungs be-
come weak and senstive. Intellect
grows dull. By spring time a nice stock
of ‘“malaria’ sends the winter recluse to
the doctor or the druggist for a tonic.

In Brief. ana td the Point.

dreadfu!. Disordered

Dyspeopsia is
Indigestion is a foe to

liver is misery.
gond nature.

The human digestive apparatus is one
of the most complicated and wonderful
things in existence. It is easily put out
of order.

Greasy food, tough food, sloppy food,
bad cookery, mental worry, lato hours,
irrezular habits, and many other things
which ought not to be, have made the
American people a nation of dyspeptics.

But Green’s August Flower has done
a wonderful work in reforming this sad
business and making the American
peovle so healthy that they can enjoy
their meals and be happy.

Remember :—No happiness without
health. But Green's August Flower
brings health and happiness "at the
dyspeptic. Ask your druggisr for a
bottle. Seventy-five cents eowly

Eftect of Coffee on the Eyes.

Mr J. M. Haladay writes as follows in
a recent number of the North American
Review :—I am satisfied that defective
vision and plindness will pretty soon be |
a prominent characteristic among Ameri-
«can people. I make this assertion with-.
out having seen any statistics whatever
on the subject of blindness. I found
out long ago that a cup of coffee leaves
a night-shade on the brain which con-
tinues longer than an eclipse of the sun.
For some time past I have been con-
sulting with different persons in Council

regular coffee-drinker. I bad long|
noticed that the eyes of old coftee-drink. |
ers had a dry and shrivelled appear- |
ance. |

The Safe Plan. {
When suffering from a troublesome |
cold, a hacking cough, hoarseness, asth- |
ma, bronchitis, or other forms of throat |
or lung troubles, is to use Hagyard’s |
Pectoral Balsam to loosen the phlegm
and soothe and heal the inflamed mucous |
surfaces. It cures where others fail. 2|
|
Rev R. Y. Thompson, B. A, B. D., |
and wife, former'y of Hensall, recently |
of British Columbis and Winnipeg,
were on & visit to his brother,
James Thompson, of Turnberry, last
week. Mr. Thompson has been for
several years connected with Knox Col-
lege, Torcnto, and is a man of marked
ability, mature scholarship and genial |
disposition. i

A Wenderful Flesh Proiducer,
This is the title given to Scott’s Emul |
sion of Cod Liver Uil by many thousands |
who have taken it. It not only gives |
flesh and strength by virtue of its own’
nutritous properties, but creates an ap-
peute for food, Use it, and try your

weight.  Scott’s Emulsion is perfectly
palatable. Sold by all druggists, at 50c,
and $1 {

A bylaw will be submitted shortly to
the ratepayers of Seaforth, for the pur. |
pose of*raising between $6,000 and $7,-
030 for the purpose of lighting the town |

with electrizity and paving Main Street. |

Don't Speculste:.’
Run no risk in buying medicine, but
try the great Kidney and Liver regula-
tor, made by Dr Chase, author of Chase’s
receipes. Try Chase’s Liver Cure for‘
ail diseases of the Liver, Kidneys,
Sold by James

Wilscn, druggist,

S

I

that the unfortunate person was and is a | NO

Firs-Cl

1

PUBLIG NOTICE.

Another large consignment of
Fresh Teas of superior quality.

In order to counteract the dis-
honest practices perpetrated on the
Public by peddlers and others, we
are offering Special Inducements in
Tea and Coffee, and solicit ypur pat-
ronage. |

Rees Price & Son

Kay’s Block, next Bank of Commerce, Square.

Orders by Telephone promptly attended to.

AT THE OLD RELIABLE STORE

C. CRABB

Still hangs out with almost every class of Goods needed in the Dry Goods line, and

AT PRIGES TO SUIT THE TIMES

My profits are too small to hold out the bait of discounts for largefpurchases,

But I take the lead in Woolen Dress Goods,

I take the lead in Wool Cashmeres, :

I take the lead in Fine Cashmere and Wool Hosiery,
I take the lead in White and Unbleached Cotton,
I take the lead in White and Colored Shirts,
I take the lead in Men’s Woolen Shirts,
I take the lead in Overcoats and Suits,

and in all kinds of Tweeds and Dry Goods

GROCHRIERL.

I have always taken the lead in Teas. In Coffee .- ~nly —esew
one kind, and that is the best—and only 25c. per 1b., egual to
any 40c. Coffee in the market.

Best Elema Red Cooking Raisins, 6c. lb.

Currants, 8c. Lemon and Orange Peels at Lowest Prices.

AR R ARE.

I decidedly take the lead Cut Nails—at present—from 3 inch
up, only $2.75 per keg. GLASS, PAINTS and OILS at propor-
tionately same low rates. A full supply of Cross-Cut Saws m
best makers. Axes of all grades. Every description of Hardware
always on hand. “Perfection Cook Stovesat wholesale prices.

C. CRABBEB.

HOOSIE
STEEL FRAME GRAIN DRILL |

-

WORLD.

can be instantly regulated to run at any desired depth

GUARANTEED THE BEST IN THE
NO OTHER DRILL made

without stopping the team,

4 ot OTHER DRILL will sow all kinds of grain thoroughly, ev e -

Bluffs, WhO are l.uﬂ.t!l‘lﬂl witk failing | ed at u uniform depth in all kinds of soil. £ GBI BUSRIy anl propenty sovie
sight, and in each instance I ascertained | = NO OTHER DRILL commencesto sow the instant the horses commence to movye, and
misses no ground when starting in, after turning. " .~

OTHER DRILL equals the Hoosier. when used as a cultivator and no single culti-
vator gurpasses it, thus cembining two implements in one,

NOXON'S. NEW STEEL BINDER.

See the greatest inventions of the age in our new cutter which cu
S ! cuts but on
no waste ends and saves cord in binding. b i

GODERICH SEED EMPORIUM !

— AN~

AGRICULTURAL WAREROOMS, FLOUR, FEED, &c.

In returning thanks to our numerous friends, both in town and
country, for their liberal patronage since our comumencement in busi-
ness here, we would respectfully announce that our Seed Grain
Department will be found complete in every detail. We are Import-
ers and Growers of this Department ourselves, everything is experi-
mentally grown, and after a three years test the best for the Farmer
to grow is brought forward. Everyone who values a rehable change
of Seed will do well to Give us a Call.

OUR STOCK OF CLOVER AND TIMOTHY

all kinds of Agriculturdl Grasses will be the best the Market
Affords.

And

FIELD AND GARDEN SEEDS.

U}ll‘ selections have been made with the greatest care, and only
such Seedsmen who have a reputation to sustain have been dealt
with.  Our stock in this Department will be found Complete.

IN FLOUR AND FEED.

A Full Stock will be kept constantly on hand. We sell the best
Flour the Market can produce and guarantee satisfaction every time
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS.

A Full Stock of this Jine of goods will be kept on Exhibition,
and For Sale Binders. Mowers, Sced Drills, Rakes, Hay Forks, Culti-
vators. Sulky Ploughs. &c., for this Department will be repr'esented
by MR W H. VARCOE, of Dungannon, in the Townships of Ashfield
and Wawanosh, and by Mr. Ancus McKINNON, in the Townships of
Colborne. Bullett and Goderich. W. BURROWS,

09
92 Seedsman.
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