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IT LEADS ALL
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.
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; “At the otmgnm
me gores on its
face and neck. At the same time ity eyes
were swollen, maueh 1 :d mm
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Dr.J.C.Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mass,

Sold by all Druggists; 81, six bottles for §5.

_Crowfoot Indian Bitters._
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“BITTERS.

A vilnanle diseovery made in the far west.
& Ge n 10 [adlan Medicime, composed of
Root«, Barks and Herbs, for the Purmsnent
Curo f Oysnupsi®. Siok HeadacHs, and
all atlictions of the Liver snd StomiseH,
Eidnevs and Blood,

£ \sk yvour d agzist for it, and ifor One
Pollar Lo will vive you Twolvs Pints of

BPFrERS. A sing ! hwoften resulted
in remurkatie e PEY IS,
Manufectured a2 by e wssOWFOOT

ENDTAN W oH0LINE Co, WMesford, One,
Bold by A TLINBOTEAY, Lisdssy,

Che Camadian Lost,
L0~ .Y, "RIDAY, JONE 13 i,

'AM AMBITIOUS WIFE.

. < —
& STORY OF LIFE IN NEW
YOREK.

—— e v
CHAPTER XX.
(Continued from last week.)

Claire had grown very pdle, but ner
éyes sparkled vividly, “I asm youwr
debtor for these tidings,” she said. She

. drew a desp breath, and he surmised
that under the soft curve of her joined
lips she had for & brief moment set her
teeth closely together. * I thought the
lunch would be & hard ovdeal, even as
matters stood,” she went on, ‘* and that
I would need my best nerve and courage
to mmh it all right, with proper
coolness dignity. But now the task

looks far less easy, Still, I shan'’t
flinch. I wish you were to be hers;
but that is not possible.”

Just then & clock on the opposite

m.antel gave one Ifttle silver stroke that
told it was half-past twelve. Claire
rose &8 she hesrd the sound. ‘*Imust
leavc you now,” she pursued. “I have
only an hour left for my toiletts, and I
shu!l need it all.,” She threw back her
head, and & dreary smile gleamed and
fied all along herlips. ** I mean to meet
ali these grand Jadies without one sign
of defeat, I shan't wear my heart on
my siceve, This. lunch was to hdave
becn wy erowning trinmph. It proves
my funeral feast in its way, . but they
shun't find me playing chief-mourner. I
mtend to. die game, as the phrase is.”
She gave & slight shudder, drooping her
eyes. * K will be a&s though I stood in
2 house whose walls might crumble all
about me &t any moment—sas if I could
heéar the crack of plaster snd the creak
of heams. But [ shan't run away; [
shall stand @y ground very firmly, de-
pend on it, usiil the bitter end.
the crash comes nobody will be buried
in the ruins but myself=that is certain,
is it notg; ;
@ Thnrston, swayed by an irresistible
mood, caught one of ber hands, pressing
it hard within his own,

_ * You shall not be buried in the mins,”

ke exclaimed. * Take my word for it,
ou shall not! It will sll only be the
eginning of & new and better lifs. You

shall have learned & hard, yet salutary

lesson-=that—=and nothing more.’”

8he shook her head, ing his

6R¥nest . "You are my good

g&m‘"s said. It is too bad you

6 not had more power over me.”
*Who is gyonr evil genius?” he

ssked, with slower tomes, whils she

drew her hand from his.
I am

quite willing to concede it.” .. . She
:Epearediommforsli“hwhib. -
&ll have ons true friend hers wd;z,."
she soon continued. "I mean =
Diggs. She is loyal to me; she would
do almost anything I should ask. You
don't like her, or s6 she tells me, bus 1
hoﬁyouwmﬁkcbamm your
i |
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fate i
Mrs. Diggs keps.

shown into Clsire's ing room s

- ot?“' dressing - good
were . on

Mmmm Coilett® -

now comp

for the first time, was of &

unique besuty. It was

velves, whose trailing

with le lengths of the same

less sad sculptu:

laces, from which her delicate rose
with & stately yet aerial v
ment had put tints in either cheek;

the jewels that she wore had no sweeter
splendor than her eyes, and yet bow :
color and glow in a certain way Iy

matched them. A gear of velvet is
dangerous to women in whom- exuber-

rule. Velvet is the sworn enemy of
emhonpoint. But Claire's figure was of
such supple and flexile slenderness tha¢
the weight and volume of this sp-

i 1 made her light and siry con-
g:::wins new Wmd & new vi-

vacity.

L IZ is all perfect—quite perfect,” said
Mrs. Diggs, after taking a rapid survey
of Claire's attire. * But, my dear are
you perfectly sure that”” . . .

 Sure of what?”’ Claire asked, as her
friend hesitated. ,

“Well . . . thatitis justin good
taste, don't you know? I mesn, under
the circumstances.” :
at:‘ What oi:::msﬁaneas?' sbccmldg;

d, putting the question ss though
did not wish it answered, and moving »
few paces away with sn air of great
pride. I intend to fall gloriously.
end has come; the fightis lost; but I
shan’'t make & tame surrender—not IT
They shall see me at my best to-day, in
looks, in speech, in manuer. I'm glad
you like my dress; I want it te besome-
thing memorable.”

“ You say that with & kind of brave-
do, Claire. There's & bitterring to
mirth, Oh, I'm so sorry for you !
lovely dress hides an You
will syfer, poor child. This lunch will
be & positive torture to youn.”

A moment after these words wers
spoken, Claire was close to Mrs. Diggs’
side, holding one of her hands with firm
pressure.

“ You don’t kuow how much of & tor-
ture it must be,” she ssid, “sud for
what reason.” She i iately re- |

all that Thurston had told her
hen she had finished, Mrs. Diggs was
in & high state of ion.

I haven't & doubt that Beverley is
right!” she exclaimed. *If thers was
any plot Cornelis Van Horn was in if,
too, and her brother has made her|
throw away her weapons. But Sylvia
Lee intends to desl the blow alone . . .
What can itbe? I'm at my wit's end
to guess. There’s butoue thing to do—
keep acontinual wateh upon her. Claire,
can you be, by any chance, in that wo-

. man’s power ?"

‘- Her power ?" faltered Clairs. . . .
‘I hope not,” she said. . e
know not,” she said, as the full sense of
Mrs. Diggs’ question struck her, and us-
ing & tone that was one of surprised af-
front.

* Now, dow't be offended, my dear. I
merely meant that Sylvia isn't & bit too
good to magnify some slight imprudence,
or twist and turn it until she had got it

¥
1

| dangerously like an actual crime. . .

But nous verrons. After all, Beverley's
fears may be groundless. With all my
" heart [ hope they are!”

Not long afterward Claire was receiv-
ing her gnests. All the great ladies
caine, except, of course, Mrs. Van Horn.
The last arrival was that of Mrs. Lee.
$he contrived to make her entrmmce a
vexéyh conspicuous one. She was dressed
with even more fantastic oddity than
usugl, and she spoke in so shrill snd
peculiar & voice that she had not been
in the drawing-room morethan five min-
utes before marked and universsl atten-
tion was direeted upon her.

“Sylvia is in & very singular state of
excitement,” Mrs. Di to
Claire. ‘[ know her well. That slow
drawl of hezs has entirely gone. She
acts to me as if she were on the verge
of bysteria. [ don’t know whether you
telt her hand tremble as it shook yours,
but I thought that I plainly ssw i
tremble Just wateh her, now, while
she talks with Mre, Vanvelsor. She has
& little crimson dot in each of her cheeks,
and she is usually quite psle, you know.
There’s something in the wind—Bever-
ley was righs.”

* Her place at the table is rather dis-
tant from mine,” said Claire, with &
scornful, transitory cusl of the lip. ** So
there is no dangerof her putting & pinch
of arsenic into my wine o'

“ You are not nervous, then? Iam.
I don’t know just why, but I am.”

‘ Nervous?” Claire softly echoed.
“ No, not at all, now. Fve other more
important things to think of. What
couldshe do. atter all ? Let her attempt
any folly; it wonld only recoil on her-
wlf. .". . Ah, my friend, I'm afrnid
I'm past being injured. This is my
finale. 1 want it to prove & grand one.”
* It will, €'lnire. 'Fhey have all come,
#s you see. They have met you with
perfect cordiality, and you have received
them with every bit of your accustomed
grace. I dare say thatsomeof them are
stunned with amazement ; they sodoubs
le;ge'gted to find yon shivering and eolor-

The repast was magni
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ance of figuraghas the least assertive|:

| glided, the music sounded, the deli
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dressed or seemed to notice her. But
indoad |

has almost relapsed into silence. Per-

jocose ebullition was the resuit of
steadied nerves. *“ I never saw you so
spirituelle, Claire,” she went on. * You
have said at least eight delicious things. |
I have them all mentally booked, my
. When we are pext alone to-
Pu} ﬁ'ﬁ. C'}d ym::gwemd;” ut-

o y " Claire p :
ting tig words into a still lower aside

E

 want only to forget, too.” | ;

She had just fivished this faint
spoken sentence when one of the ser- |
;lants h“dxtzd her & note.m:}:’ she

Inuei“' l I' < II [l

di sndllmng - l'l'o ‘
E:m ire ‘ m m |
her husband. But the ums!
fiash of recollection assailed her. She |
iti a6 |

least, in this festive and distracting en- '

vironment, she more than half believed
that she did so. i

Her hauds, while she swiftly tore |
open the envelope, were dropped upon |
her lap. She read several lines of a |
note, and then crushed it, quickly and |
covertly. As her eyes met those of |

' Men. Diggs she had s sense that she was |

becoming ghastly pale.
“thtuic?’rwbiupeud Ber fidend.

“ Oh, nothing,” she afterward remem-
bered saying. The servant was still
close at her elbow. She turned her
head toward him.

** Let her wait,” she said. * Tell her
Mlﬁnmwzﬂt‘e

The whole affair had been very rapid

given & sign of having observed it.
“If I had only not grown so pale,”
she thought. .
'The pape still elutehed in her
left hand, and she had thrust this half-
ay beneath the table-cover. With
Sl of stk it Foma She mioie
piay something
before her, as she
gghe;::her side. mwmaxe said must
ve been seme v
pleasans, for the Iad: g
swered affably, while the servants

4

o

ful feast progressed. Ew i

grown dim and whiﬂing%
And yet she had already realized per-
fectly that Mrs. Lee was striking her
blow. [t had come, sudden, cruel, di-
rect. Her bimrred mind, her weakened
and chilling body, did not leave that one

fact any the less clear.  She understood
ﬁ"‘ what it was,why it was, and whenee
was.

The note had been from her mother.
It was half illiterate invective, half
threatening rebuke. Its writer wsieeg
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nﬁeWh' do you ask ?”
“Not at all; not the least in the
world; I've never seen you more com-
,” returned Mrs. Diggs with enor-
mmdacitz, hoping tiat her chari-
table lie ’i;vonl bear poassuring and

I did, as soon became apparent.
Claire’s condition w:;,s g:; in s\i:lauch we
grasp'at straws. el s she grew
several shades less pale on hearing that
she was not-so. : :
e o o 2

ing the

of her lips. “E must leave imme-
diately.”

¢ Are you unwell 7"

“ No—yes—it isn't that. I must go.
glt:t;ld I doh it wsi‘tl;og:;mtho' ut_u;l:
paused here; not eno
clearness of thought; just then, to finish

her sentence coherently.

. ¢ Without causing remark ?” gently
broke in Mrs. Diggs.  Why, of course
you conld, my dear. Are you not hos-
tess? A hundred things might call you
away for a little while. No one would
dream» of thinking it in the least
strange. Why on earth should one ?”’

There was a light nonchalance about
this answer that Mrs. Diggs by no
means felt. She knew that something
had gone terribly wrong. Herrejoinder
had been & stroke of impromptu tact,
just as her recent glib falsehood had

Its effect upon Claire was immediate.
Her friend was doing her thinking for

her, so to - was doing it with
s r;puL nmgung aplombh, ~ *

“ You don’t know what has happened,
do you ?” she now said.

. Diggs at once felt the helpless
disability of mind and nerves which this
last faltered question implied.

* Give me your note,” she said. “Slip
it under the table, you will not be
seen.”

Clnire obeyed. Nrs. Diggs had Io:
ago learned and why her friend
leit home, before that episode began of
her residence with the Bergemanns.
She read the note like lightning, and
di;m co%t;;:ents witlh t“ almost
eq rawl of its writing
was uncenthenougl:pbut not illegible.

i

" For & slight space horrified sympathy
kept ho:lﬂnts.p Then she m;gn with &
coolness and placidity that did her
credit, considering the cause in which
she employed them :

“ I would go at once. ¥You -an kee
everything quiet. Of course you can.
will follow you shortly., I will make a
perfect excuse for you. You are feeling
& little unwell—thas is all. No 6ne has
noticed ; take my word for that; I am
simply certain of it. When you return
—-—W I promise you you shall do
gim soon—scarcely a comment Wwill

ve been made on your absence. Go,
by all means. o at once, as I said.”

* Some of her color has come. back,”
st the same time passed through Mrs.
l);g':'uxious andagitated thoughts.
" she wouldu't faint; itisn’t in
her, She will see that I am right in a
minute. Her wits will begin to work.

“&'; 3 She had after
e no ree

oohecaonot'fow she left the grest
dining-room. But she had indeed
moverd from it in so silent and so swift
a way that ber chair had been vacant
several seconds, and her skirts were
sweeping one of the thresholds of exit,
befoulilslf ﬁctoi&erdeputurem became |
éven perceived among the guests.

Once in the large, empty drawing-
e
brain clear. It took only seconds, now,
to restore in a great measure - her self-
possession and her courage.

Skte passed into the further drawing-
room. Both were as void of human oe-
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Having bought the above and got them entirely under my own mlnlgﬁfneht, I am determined to make them

THE ' PLACE

v ) 'z i &
To sell or trade v ’ 0 will wear better and are a great deal cheaper than the usu]
g iiged wooLgood :::om not one ounce of shoddy at all, while market goods are almqy

market goods, as we use all
always stuffed with _vshoddy.

e % ' ‘. . -y.

MANUE ACT s U’ RING. o

We charge for Manufacturing.: Shi sk ruid it yo

Grey Full Clo . - . - " . 987
ng;ds, - - - - from 40c. to ; e

Twill Flannel, yd.

or Grey . - - 26¢. - :‘ A
Check: Flannel, - . o o= - 27c. . ~.
%H.Wool, Check Flannel, plain - - éﬂgg = 3

HIOII, - - - - - o o
Our celebrated 101b., all wool White Blankets, $3.00 per pair. E *
Union Blankets, white, all weights, $2 to $2.50 %
Grey Blankets, - - from $1.50 to $250 i e
Stocking Yarn, two or three ply, twisted, 20c¢. per lb. i
Weaving Yarn, single reel, - - - 15c¢. i

And other goods

equally low. In order to induce customers to leave their wool and orders in early, T
will allow a discount off the above list of 5 per cent. on all orders that are booked before the 1st of
I do this in order to find what is wanted, so as to be able to have all orders filled promptly.
Our Terms are CASH when goods are taken away; but, as usual, customers can take part any time, azd
settle for all when balance is taken.
Custom Carding, Fulling, Dyeing, Custom Weaving and Cloth Dressing done as usual.
I will pay freight on all lots of wool 40 lbs. or over when to be manufactured.

T

e, Rl
.B. =

1]
-

wide, Cotton warp, white

i

This does not apply

5 wmm : -.,:izl.;‘zz sy

when to be carded only. : NF
Thanking my many friends fo: their very liberal support in the past, and soliciting a continuance, [ :
am, yours truly, o2
J. W. WALLAGE.
Lindsay. April 21. 1884.—85. i
Robt. Bryans. John Makizs. o
TO BUILDERS. MACHINERY.

LINDSAY
LUMBER YARD.

ROBT. BRYANS,

WHOLESALE ANO RETAIL DEALER IN

LUMBER, WOOD,

COALand LIME. SPRING AND SUMMER, 1884.

Lumber of all descriptions and lengths and
Bill Stuff suitable for all kinds of work,
kept always in stock.

Lath and Pine and Cedar Shingles of all grades
from Mpermi:glwards.

Lime, Lumber, Shingies and Bill Stuffto whole-
sale customers at Buttom Prices.

Dry Dressed and Matched Lumber, ready
for use. s

Dry Wood of all kinds delivered to all parts
= of the town. Stove and Blacksmith
Coal at Low
The above different kinds of material will be
sold CHEAP either wi or re-
tail, and with cash customers
we defy competiton.

-uvug mw:c'.r.r.c
k. Statien. :

~m% ROBT. BRYANS,

Lindsay, Ont.
March 5, 1884, —78-17. .

W. Howe.

OIL STOVES.
THE UNIVERSAL

OIL STOVE

ALREADY A UNIVERSAL FAVORITE.
GET THEN AT

HOWE'S.

A large stock of PANS
‘and PAILS and the
Best makes of
CANS

at

LOWEST PRICES.
W. HOWE.

. May 21, 1881.—80.

J. G. Edwards.
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BUCKTHORNE

FENGINC.

THE BEST BARBED
FENCE IN THE
WORLD.

HOT DANCERBUS FOR
GATTLE.

itis 5o broad bRt cmiiis can
: savily e o

T I MADE OF
Solid Rolled Steel
amd s Wuch Stromges tham
rdienry Bmroed wirs,
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GARRIAGES, BUGGIES, PHATONS, DEX

JOHN MAKINS,

WILLIAM STREET, LINDSAY,

Iron Founder and Machinist

MANUFACTURER OF e
Saws and Shingle Mill Machinery, Flour and Mill, army |
Steam Engines and Steam Pwmps. “‘_‘_‘_T s

Have a large assortment of General Patterns for the above description of works. f bank

Lindsay. Ang. 17th. 1882.—97.

L. O’ Connor.

L. OCONNOR,

CRATS and FARM WAGGONS.

has on hand and will continue to have during the season all descriptions of the above vehics
which cannot be surpassed for taste, design or durability,

The subscriber has had the opportunity of visiting the neighboring states and is emabisé -
thereby to give the newest fashions to his numerous customers. All he wishes is a call © 2%
his work may be com; with others who are always loud in their own praise.

What I say is, 1 can turn out any article in my line superior to any other manufactuer ®
this section, which has been proved over and over a.%un all contests at the dirferen: po»
vincial shows, showing that my practical experience of the last 35 years has not been altog:l
thrown away.

Any person requiring anything in line, whether the; chase or not will be welcome %
inspe%tf the work and see ;he qilnalll:y ﬁm and any A m'l:n ote:orkduned in ghe néaz-n;
ture etc. w ro well seasoned and every branch o3
business xl:y mﬂm;gye:.“ supervision. —— B "

Repairs at all times done with every care and attention and at all times with aque regad ¥ &

L. OCONNOR, ¢
Corner William & Russell-st ¥

Carringes and Express Waggons always kept in stoek.
7, March 12th, 1884.—T2. :

W. H. Pogue, Litt!c Britain.

W. H. POGUE, LITTLE BRITAIl:

A fatal

—Thd
which
=& loce
= much s
= meases

Baby
Lind

BRINC A WHEELBARROW

When yow come for a Dollars worth of Sugar or Cottoh &
One Dollar in Cash will buy 17 Ibs of Good Sugar. t
£ »;' four ho

LOOK!
15 yds Grey Cotton, one yard wide, for one dollar, net Cash. e

iana in
= ed to
BOOTS & SHOES just arriving, at Prices which canié}
be deaten in the Dominion.

People g
you for past favers we seiicit an early eall, as we can do better P

tish, an
—For

W. H. POGUL
Isaac Whitlock. o

ISAAC WHITLOCK |

at a lau
S Wood
caped a
80akin
-W
doc tow
L Wed
ilg a pd
leftarn
Tenderi

Thanking

Little Britain, May 26th, 1884,—90.

respectfully informs his friends and the public that he has bought out the business of Whit'™® —4
& Halliday, Janetville, and will carry it on as mghcmnrotwu Dover, ;

yivg

Carriages and Waggens, and General Blacksmith. ¥ lus

IhﬁWtbm the PATENT ONTARIO HARROW and B.\MBRW
BUGGY. These are made of first-class stock and will for 90 for %
$110 fer top buggy. %E wheeis are hdia%%pous wheels, vi&. gvlv%et'g steel @
ey
to SHO.
style

top e
% tln?hntm e o T 0 to 570, HORS w%ﬁ{."g‘i’:‘%n‘:”g&:
s and gusrantee satisfaction. Bring %
mpdm! best to merit a continuance & ¥
ISAAC WHITLOCE, Jametvills

—

3 188487
G. Anderson, Fenelon Falls.
T©C COUNTRY BUYERS.

G- ANDERSON,
Hardware Merchant, Fenelon Falls

—masa— .
?Mcuumwmw
mmmmmmw'
Belting and everything wsually kept in a First-
Class Hardwere Store.

J

Fenslon Palls, Apeil 25rd, M00~85



