— AYers Medicine.
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REASONS

Why Ayer's Sarsaparilia o
preferable to any other for
the cures of Blood Dissases. °

Becanss no polscuous or deletesions -
fngredients enter into the compesition
of Ager's Sareapatilla. :

--Ayer's Bareaparilla containe only
the purest and most effective remedial
properties. -

- Ayer's Sarsapurilla is prepared with
estrews care, skill, and cleanliness.

== Ayer's Savanparilla is prescribed by
Jeading physiciuns.

= Aget's Sareaparilla is for sale
_gvergwhers, and recommonded by all
first-class druggists,

= Ager's Sarsaparills is & medicine,
snd not & boverage in disgnise. -

- Ayer's Sarsaparilla never fails to
effect & cure, when persistently used,
fecording to directions,

<= Ayer's Sareaparills is & highly con«
centrated ottract, and therefore the
most economical Blood Medicine in the
wmarket.

- Ayer's Sareaparilla has had & sue-
esnsful career of nearly half o century,
and was never so Popular as at present.

— Thoneands of testimoniale are on
fle from those benefited by the nscof @

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

FHREFARED BY
Or. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
FPrice $1, stz botties, Worth $6 & bowie.
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breathloss wnd aghaat, against the black
mantelpicco of the hall,

Wiws he mad?  Coertainly that seemed
the camiest explanation of it all,

The worlilappeared suddenly changed, |

< Me. Morlon,” he said, aftor 8 mo-
ment, * this false and cruel charge can |
and must be disproved, [et not my
aunt know the real cause of my leaving I
home, | will tell  her that it is magis-

\

terinl business, ,

tle vang the bell, and & man servant |
appeared with suspicious aluerity,

“Porter," maidd Liny, 'bFing some wine,
and tell M. Geoffrey that [ am ealled
oot to Deepford on business connected
with the murder ivthe wood,”

Hisaunt, M, Geotfeey, came out her-
golf ®ith the wine,

 Ah! Good evemng, Me, Merton,” she
gadd: this i a very wad affair!  Must
Me. [ Exteange really go to-night”

 Yeu, mn'nm, it i very important,”
guid the constable, while redily  aceopt-
fng the wine offered: Guy hinself drank

off two gl in fevorish haste.  *You
pro

COh, itsall right: you necdn’t ox-
phain criecd the mastor of the park,
* Good night, annt; don't sit up for me,

T may be very late”

When he teached the place where the |
wonnded woman lay, she had  just time
to repeat her story, to recognize and
faentify Guy as her husband avd her a8
galant, and then she famted, Nince then
ehe had not recoverald conseiousness,

On the next  day, as others had  ex-

rcwlml‘ May Fieldime was (oo prostrated
" crief toeave the house, g
One of the servants was dispatehed to
be  prosental the magisterial  examinge
tion: bue long Leforn he retwmed Mr,
Avmstron rode over on horseback.
lie vas received i the deawing room

by Mra. Raymond and Clare, who seemed
to hnvequite recevered her nenal placid-
Sty andd calin, thouzgh she exhibited signs
of mleiest as  the lawyer entered hurs
Fiedly.

He glanced anxion''y round the rooma
& he cntered

* Whete is Miss idldiagl” he askods
L tenst she is not {07

“Mhe is quite prostrated  with grief, |
f sorey o sav,” replied M, Raymond
am ionsly: but what news do you bring
s, good or bad?” ]

CWell,itis very mnch as anticipat-
a&d, except inone particular,” said Paul |
Arvmstrong,  *‘There was o were formal
for the injured woman
quite lost hee senses before  morning,
though =he declared she could recognize
him at once as her husband by some
fonrke upon his arm.  She was too far
gone tosay exactly what she meant, but
one of the  sttendants caught the word
“dagger.” and there in cerfainly on his
warm the mk of an anchor and & dags
ger very planly tattooed,”

“Thay may le only  coincidenee,”
said Mres. Ravmond.  ** But what does he

said Mr. Armstrong.

syt

“ Ry my mlvice he said nothing,” said |
the lnwyer, We wimply plead  ‘not
guilty,' declared the charge to be preposs
teroun, and awnit the moment when thie
woman shall make the full declaration
agninet ue, :

And from sheer foree of habit the law- |

yer lapsed into the dry businese tone he
adopted in epeaking to his general Het
of clients, or when instructing counsel,

“ [ have no hopeful message, then, for
Muy' said his hosters, who was anxious
chiefly on her account, and did not s eem

to dare to face the wistful, yearning eyes

without seme word of comfort,
“Well, yos,” suid Paul Armetrong,
witha emile,  ** Youn can tell her that

Guy in in excellent spirita; that ho treats

‘the affair with scorn, and ie quite r
fed to face it in every way.

ay. he enid, as I left him, * that she

It is omly & postpone:
, that

spoke, and what he saw theve threw &  jee

must bear up.
ment of our happinesa,”
He chanced to glance at Clare as he

1 sising. 1 famcy §hear bell. Goed
day, Mr. Armwtrong.” she quitied
the room.

As she did so the lawyer plucked wp
- “Mm. Reymond,” he ssid, “Youwr

have talien, but she knows more
than she has heard from you. has
bad mo opportunity.”

“Ah " said the lawyes, “'I thought she
might. Bus you see we men of the law
catch ot 8 swaw in @ case of this kind.
i don’t quite see my way clear of
course; but it must ceme right in the end.
Tell Miss May that”

He shook haunds with Mm. Raymond
and left her with his wsual placid smile,
and with more than his accustemed
g8 of manuer.

 had studied the tertuons lines of
human character all his life, and he fely
sure that Clare Raymond held some se-
cret.

If she was working, or was abeut te
work, against Guy 1. Fstrange, what was
her motive for such action ?

That was the question which Mr. Arm-
strong put to himeself, and there counld be
but one snswer.

Jt‘alom !

He determined at any rate to sound
(iuy on the subject.

Guy was taking the whole matter very
well, considering all things.

But he could not help being alive to
the fact that his was & position of great
danger.

The evidence at present was dead
against him in every way.

The very fact of the marks upon his

arm having been spoken of by the
| woman without her having had a chance
. of seving thom. wag strong proof of the

truth of her story--proof which he seem-

ed unable to get over, even in his own
mind,

Of coumss the whole affair was a
puzzle,

At least, it was thus he spoke and ar
gued with hie lawyer; and thongh Paunl

' Armatrong. listening and looking into '
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hest te restore her to conscionsness, but
1 him te fily while nostrangers

|
Ik

and hearing footsteps approach-
. T confeen I fled, too. It was then
t Guy sgain and heard from his lips
of his innocence of what the
woman eharged him with.”

**Whas is to be done, then *’
I wish he had

&

£3
i

‘““You do not love him, then,” said
Clare, gently putting her from her and
rising; ''if you did you would find ex-
cuses for himin his utter despair at being
compelled to leave you as he feared he
would. Good night, May. He sent
you & hopeful, loving message. I don’t
think it would conduce to his well dving
if he heard your doubts and complain-

the open, honest face, could not avoid ! ings to-night.”

believing him innocent, still he wu]
compelled to acknowledge that part of |

the whole position.

On leaving Raymond I.odge he pro-
ceeded at once to the prison. where he
found Guy. pale and distressed, but out-
wardly calm.

*Well, how are they all ¥’ He asked.

*Of course, Miss
Fielding feele your position acutely; bus
it is Clare Raymond whom I cannot
understand. Her manner is o
strange: rhe seems to be keeping some-

! thing back. Have you-—-excuse my ask-

ing the question—have you ever given
her reason to suppose that--er—that she
might have occupied the position now

" held by Mins Fielding?”

(hy glanced up at him in great sur-
prive,
Fora moment the question secmed to

be utterly absnrd.
but i a moment thers flarned across

hie mind a hundred things which at the
time he had never observed--looks,
words, re®.arke, the bitterness of which
he had not been able to unaderstand when

' uttered,

":_"'—'::—_

c—
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BE CHANCED TO GLANCE AT CLARR AS HE
RPOKE.

“ Well," he said. ** it may be so.  But
this [ can truthfully swear: never, by
word or deed, did I ever give Clare Ray-
mondl reason to think that T devired her
for a wife, May has always been my
choice, even from childhood.™

[ fear. then, she has misunderstood
you,” said Mr. Armetrong: * for her
manner is very strange and snggeetive
of some hidden secret. Lot us hope itis
all my fancy. And now to business.”

The meseage of Guy to May restored
her greatly, and she seemed by night
time to ve quite recovered her
“mmhl
~ At the usual time for retiring she was
chatting gayly to Clare, who had bees
strangly reserved and silent.

Atlength she interrupted her.

** May." shesaid, ' you pain meby
these happy, trusting words of yours. }
have kept silent up till now, becanse you
so0 wealk and ill; but it is only just
Mldm speak. Give me vour prom-
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“Pretty much ax might be expected,” '

*But stay, Clare,” cried May, clinging
to her; ‘‘what is to be the end of it all?
If he did this thing. if that woman forces
youto speak, he will be convicted.”

**There is no doubt of that,” said Clare;
“and he will be heavily punished. We

unless one of two most unlikely things

**What are they ?*

“Either that the woman lies before
she recovers ,consciousness or that he es-
capes. The latter is the more improba-
. ble in these matter of 'fact days. of well

built places of detention sad wile awak

police. And yet such things do occur,
' and there i at any rate a bare possibility
' that he might escape. [f he does he will,
l of course, have to fly the country.”

“That would be a confession of guilt,”

! said May.
| *“What else could he do?’ said Clare;
' “if he remained he would, simply be
placed back in prison, under far more
unfavorable circumstances. No. If he
once escapes he must leave Fngland, and
itis very unlikely you would see him
again for years, unless, indeed, you fled
with him. ButI must go to my room
now, and you, my dear, look as if a long
sleep would do yougood. You must try
and keep up your strength, for who know
what fresh trials the morrow may bring?”

She bent to impress a treacherons kia
on the girl's forehead, and then hastened
to her own roon.

Here she at once began to undress ,sitting
. the while before the mirror and admiring

the Junolike beauty she revealed.
¢ **How can he prefer her insipid beauty?
she muttered to hegrelf, asshe surveyec
ber own ample charms—* a weak faced
felpless child! Bah! Ihate myself when
I find myself pitying her. I must and
. will go through with my plan, I have be
{ gun. Whata pitiful coward I should be
' to sbandon it now!”

For hours she sat there perfecting s
! scheme—a scheme diabolical in its treach:
ery and cruelty.

But what of that?

It meant May's shame and min; bu
then, to Clare Raymond it meant the love
of Guy L'Eatrange.

Was net that worth fighting for?

And while this arch flend was concoct
ing plans forthe destructionof her help
less, innocent foe, May, lying in her lonely
bed, was revolving in her mind the word:
which Clare Raymond had spoken.

*Unless she were to fly with him they
might not meet for years.”

As if she could doubt?
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fear.
Forthere, without, and ghastly,
but certainly living, was Guy L’Es

way she moved as if to go at once.

*“No, no,” said her lover, ‘‘you must
put some thick wraps round you to con-
ceal this light dress, and put on a hat.
I may keep you some time.”

She went in atonce, and in a few mo-
ents returned.

She had closed the French window be-
hind her as she entered, and when she
opened it again he was gone.

She was allin dark things now, and
tripping down the iron steps leading
from the balcony, she was soon speeding
over the wet lawn, confident that no one
could see her in the darkness.

But two eyes had seen her, and watched
her going in cruel trinmph—those of
Clare Raymond.

May found herlover at the boathcuse,
his hat pulled over his eyes, the collar of
his big ulster buttoned round his throas

! so that very little of his face could be
seen.

**May,” he said, taking her hand in
his and looking down into her face (she
could not see his eyes in the gloom, but
she guessed how lovingly they beamed
upon her), *'I am come to-night to put
your love to a great test. Nay, hear me
out, for at any moment we may see the
lanterns of the police flitting hither and
thither in search of me. Clare has told
you all my cowardly folly and my pun-
ishment. She has told you, too, that I
am innocent of all save that blow—that

. that woman was never my wife or aught

to me.” :
. “Yes. she has told me,” whispered
May, nestling to him. |

**Thanks for your sweet trust, May,”
he said: **but all the trust and love in the
world will not avail me if I remain in
Fngland. If I stay here I am doomed,
I cannot deny the blow: it was witnessed
and will be sworn to, and, May, bear it
bravely. my love—the woman is dead.
The charge against me now is one of
murder.”

As his strong arm held her, he felt
how she shuddered, and he bent and
kixsed her.

“T am leaving this place to-night,” he
said. *To-morrow I must beon the sea.
Never more canI set foot in England.
We must part, dear one, this night for-
ever, unlesy”’——

“What?" cried May, turning her star-
tled face to his.

*Unless. my own, my darling,” he
cried. holding her passionately to him,
*‘unless you will fly with me. We shall
not want for money; I will secure all
that. If your love is as great as mine,
nmy sweet, there will be no craving to re-
turn thither providing we are together.

May made no reply, but nestled to him
more closely, sobbing wildly on his
breast. '

**Do not let me take you from your
home, dear,” he continued, ‘‘to share
my dishonored name, if one thought, one
doubt, binds you to England: but remem-
ber, May, if we part now it is forever.”

I will go, Guy,” she whispered.
*“How can you doubt me? You are my
life—my all?”

He rained kisses on her lipsso passion-
ately that May wondered, while bhe
thanked her in broken words for her
love and trust.

At this moment a light was seen inthe
trees afar off, and a whistle counded.

**Ah,” he cried, *they are after me al-
ready. Even now, May, I almost think
myself a coward to ask you to snare my
:«lz}nbles and dangers. Perhaps, after

*‘Hush, Guy?™ she said; “let us go.
Every moment increases yourdanger.”

Acroes the grounds they hurried, and
were soon in the highway.

Here a closed carriage was waiting, and
helping May in, Guy gave the wordto
the driver, and they were soon speeding
awi# at a rattling pace from L'Esirange

May thy silent in her lover’s arms.
She felt no denire to talk: and even if
she had, the rattling of the carriage as

restirig on his shoulder.

" London was reached in the small hours
of the i Guy atonce chartes-
ing a cab, ordered the driverto take thesk
at full speed to an ochscurestrestin asonth
London

B was to May to se
how clear sighted he was through it alf,
a8 if everythingJind? arranged be-
forehand. T -

“‘Where are we going, Gug®” she asked,

as they rattled onwards @ the
somewhat grimy streelp. ./
“To Mrs. Preston's,” be ssid, ‘“‘an old

servant of my syunss. I will Jeave you
there; for T must hideaway in far more
dimnsal spots then that, while this hwe
and ey i after me. She is a2 geod old
80 amd trustworthy, but yom
must pot confide in her too much. Hese
you must be Miss Maud Rivers, and I
must pass as Tom Hartley. [thought of
those names on the road, and telegraphed
to the worthy oldsoul, 5o she will be quite
ready 10 welcome us.”

Again that unaccountable, uncomfort-
able feeling passed through May’s whole
being, a dread thatshe had done wrong,
a feeling, in fact, which she did not like
to confess to herself.

Mrs. Preston was all that Guy had
said, kind, respectable and hearty in her
welcome,

She at once drew May into a room with
a bright fire, very acceptable on that
muggy morning; but Guy would not
come in.

*I must not be seen about in the day-
light, my darlifig,” he said. *I must
get away while the day is dull and heavy.
Expect me to-night directly it is dark. I
will arrange about the special license,
and we can be married in three days.”

After which it seemed strange that
directly he quitted the street he hailed a
hansom and ordered the driver to take
him to the Clarendon club, which he en-
tered quite openly, and passed into the
coffee room as

‘What could this mean? Was Guy de-
ceiving his trusting little fiancee after
all?

Time passed very wearily for May
Fielding in the dismal little house at
Brixton, with nothing to amuse her but
the dull babble of the well meaning land-
lady, the perusal of some out of date
books, and the comtemplaiion of the mo-
notonous row of houses opposite, varied

| only by the different color of a blind or

the disposition of a flower.

GGuy she saw little of.

He came for a f2w minutes only on the
first evening, saying that even this short
visit, which began and ended in the pas-
sages, was at the peril of his life, and

ing in bitter terms the necessity
which would force them to be married
in the dismal little parior of the Brixton
lodging-house.

However, it was heaven where she
was, and so on, and cff he was again.

A dull pain was at May’s heart as he
left her, and she hurried gp to her little
roon,

Was her awakening coming? And
ought she not be thankful, if it were so,

thatit did not come too late?
She wept bitter tears; she blamed her,
pelf for her inconstancy; she murmured

!

the came of “Guy, darling Guy,” and
begged him, as if present. to forgive her;
and vet she craved to be at home at the
lodge with Clare and Mrs. Raymond,
and found herself wondering whether,
after all, shecould ever have loved him
at all, for the feeling, all mastering as i$
had been, seemed fast dying out.

“Never mind,” she said, as her poor
aching head rested on a wet paiow thas

night: **I must go through with it all for
fContinued ut{ week )

Cuticura Remedies.

Scratched 28 Years

cured by Cuticura at a cest of $5.

Cured by Cuticura.

¥ I had known of the CUTMCURA REMEDIRS

twenty-cight years ago it wou:a have saved me
w0 (two husdred - abd an
 meunt of voffe. ing. My die ase [peorisets) com-
muo d oamy head in & spot not laryer 1
ceat. It spread rapitly ull ever my bod
got under my Bal » The ~ruies wouid
uf me all the time, asd my soff ring
and without reiief. On - thensaad dod
10§ tempt me to have this dicense
sm & por wan, but fesl rich to be
what som~ of the doctors smd was
rome ringworm, peoriseis, etc. I
»rillas over one your svd
pocure. 1 went tu tWo or three doctws,
care. I caunot prrive the CUTICURA
rgomuch. They have made my shin
and free from scalesag s buhy’s ANl I
them weore three hoxes of CUTICURS, adu .
botiles of CUTICURA REsoLverT and
cales of ' TTICURA S0P |If 3.u had ben
orre and eaid you wou . have cwr od me fop 328
R et
t oM 1N >0l « - ure-
pumber twu “How to Cwre S in Dissases”), but
anw [ ac) as clesr s amy
Through foree of hatit [ 'ub my hands overo y
2 m» sad b y¢ to scraicli once in & while, but to
n,purpre-. lamall well I scraiched tweaty
eﬁ‘m v- wrs, abd it got 10 be & 966 DAlUre WD
e Ithan* you atheu «nd tiae
DENNIS DUWNING, Warerbury, Vi,

Cuticara Brselvent

The mew Bieod and Skin PuriSer and purest
and beet of bumor Remedies, mter ally, and
: Sz Cure, nod

SuAP, 88 + XgW chip Brautifier, ex X
npeedl y a.d permaneutly care evers spes ¢ 8 of
itching. burning, scely, @usie°, pimol:, saofu-
disssses =84 Bumors of the
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| shin, seaiu =ud_biood, wits luves of hais, feum
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MUST GO.

- Owing to the Fire in my
. Store on -the 12th inst. and
the large Quantity of Goods
damaged by water and smoke,
I have decided to make a

CLEARING SALE

of all my Stock for ONE
MONTH, and all Goods will
e sold at

b |
MUCH BELOW GOST.

This is no bogus sale, but
a GENERAL CLEARING-
OUT SALE. I mean business.

R.D. THEXTON.

Lindeay, Mareh 19. 1900 —9%
Sylvester Bros. Man’ztg Co.

THE SYLVESTER

Light Steel Binder

LEADS THEM ALL
AND TAKES THE CAKE EVERYWHERE.

i :ﬂl Hndujﬁhu t:hk‘en l‘intt'Prize and Diploma at Victoria
Exhibition past two seasons, competing against
Toronto and Brantford. .

This is the only Binder the Torento agents dread.

This is the only Binder the Brantford agents dread.

This is the only genuine All Steel Binder in the Market.

This Binder has more good working points than any other.

It is a light ranning machine. It is ar e operated machine.
Ithspufmu‘ workinx:‘mschm e. -

There is no shoddy in its construction.

There is no pot metal in its construction.

The Machine throughout is made of the best material

The Machine is well-built by the best skilled workmen.

This Machine is built in Lindsay, in your own County, where
you should leave your money.

You will find it to your advantage to purchase one of these

Syivester Bros. Mg o,

LINDSAY. ONT:
Barnum’s Wire Works, Waikerville.

Beet and Cheapest Fence

STEEL RODS-IRON FOUNDATION.
E BUILDERS' IRON WORK,

s Office Railings, Lawn Furniture
AND FOUNTAINS, ETC,

1| Barnum Wire & [ron Works

(E32ETTED),
WALKERVILLE, ONTARIO.

James Keith.

CLOVER SEED.

Clover Seed wanted. For which the HIGHEST
PRICE will be Paid.

ALSO AGENT FOR THE

'ONTARI0 MOUTUAL LIYE STOCK

/| " L Insurance Company.

Thoroughbred and Farm
Stock Insured at very
Low *Rates.

Lindsay. Peh. 12th, 190.—88.

Insured at

JAS. KEITH'S,

Tindmay, Tan, Weh  1800.— K.

Ingle & Ryley.

LINDSAY PLANING MILL.
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