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none of them.”’

“Thank Heaven for that!’”’ said

Lady Maude, drawing a decp breath
of relief. “Then her affcctions are
still her own?’’

“On  that point I am not inform-

Perhaps,” said Ray, glancing at

1ty with a wicked look in his
K eyves, ““Mr. Lawless can throw
a little light on the subject e

and Erminie are confidential

iriends!”’

very

Ranty rc
his

the

Poor
roots\ of
tion, and
Lady De Courcy,
mind, my
Courcy, kindly, as he
fusion. “‘Erminie shall tell
us all about it when we see her.”

The journey was a very sad and
silent one, despite all. The thought
of himm who lay dying, checked their
joy at the approaching reunion: and
the fear that he might be dead, hung

ddened to the very
hair the imputa-
Lord and
him. ‘“‘Never
said Tord De
his con-

under
that

gave

h(\;""

1 1
00K

dear
saw

herself

like a dark puall over the heart of
lay.

On  arriving at Judestown, they
procured a conveyance from Mr.

Gudge, and started at a rapid pace
for the Old Barrens Cottage.

It was nearly dark when they
reached it, and all around was
ominously silent and still. ay’s
heart sank as ne pushed open the

donr and entered.

The first person he encountered was |

Pet Lawless, who uttered an exclam-
ation of joy as she beheld him.

‘O Petronilla! is he alive yet?'’ hg
asked.

‘““Just alive, and no more. The
to live.”

“Thank Heaven that we find
alive at all,”” said Ray.

Then motioning the others to fol-
low, he passed into the sitting room.

It was tenanted only by the dying
man and his wile, Marguerite, She
crouched beside him just as Ray had

seen her last—just as if she had never

risen a second since.

The earl and countess followed,
Ranty coming last. Lady 3WMaude
trembled like an aspen, and clung

to her husband’s arm for support.

‘“Father!” said Ray, going over,
and bending down.

He opened his eyes, and looked up,
vacantly at first, but with brighter
light when he saw who it was. \

“Back at . last!’’ - he
‘““And her—have you seen her?’’

“She is here beside you, Come, ,
my dearest mother!”’ i
He supported the trembling form

of Lady Maude to the couch, and
she sank down beside it on her kneeg
and hid her face in her hands.

A light seemed to flash into the |
wan face, lighting up the sunken eyes
of the dying man. He half-raised his
hand, as if to take hers, and then it ;
fell heavily on the quilt. {

‘““Maude! Maude!”” he cried out,l
““can you forgive me before I die?”’

She looked up, lifted her pale, |
beautiful face to his, laid her hand
on his pallid brow, and softly and
sweetly murmured:

‘““Yes, as I hope to be forgiven.
May God forgive you, Reginald, as I
do”"

His strong chest heaved, rose, and
fell, as if the spirit within were try- |
ing to burst its bonds belore its |
time.

“You have heard all, Maude?’’

“Yes; all—all,”’

‘““And you forgive me the wrong 1
did. you, Maude?”’

“Freely and fully, from my heart

and seul.”’

“Axk Yyou will acknowledge our son
when I am gone? O Maude! I lov-
ed you through all. I was unworthy
of you; but 1 loved you.as none other
ever loved before, Maude, where is

he?”’

“Who? Reginald?”’

“Your—Lesd De Courcy. Is he
here?’” °

“Yes. My dear old friend, I am

sorry for this,” said the earl, step-
ping forward. 4

The dying rover held out his hand,
and Lord De Courcy took it in his
strong clasp.

“I am glad you have come—I am
glad you are her protector through
life. Do you remember our last part-
ing, Lord Ernest?’’

“That night? Yes.”’

““Ah! that night—that. night !
What a different man I might have
lived and died but for that dark, sor-
rowful night! What trouble and sOr-
row that night caused you, ¢too'l . Tt
turned my poor mother’s brain, Lord
Ernest; and—she stole your child!’”’

SR know it "’

“Do you not want to
have you seen her?”’

““Not yet. T will see her soon.’”’

“Where is my daughter, Raymond?’’
asked Lady Maude, looking wistfully
round,

“Up stairs, with her grandmother,
madam,” said Pet, respectfully. “She

see her?—

i Percy’
ref . 7 =g

5 |
him

|
exclaimed. !

| and Pet hastened out to attend her.
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wait a few moments lonzer, now.”’
“How is my grandmother?’”’

Ray, in a low tone, of Pet.
““The same as vou saw her last—in

dull stupor all the

asked

a sort of viine

neither sees, hears, nor feels, app
ently. They brought her up-stairs
| this moraing, and Erminie has been ]
| with her nce."”
| “How does minie bear the news
| of her new-four parents?’’

“Very quietiyv—with a sort.of still,
deep joy not to be expressed in
| words. She says she always knew
{ that sweet, lovely lady with the
]

| soft, beautiful eyes was something to
[ her, used to come to her in dreams,
| or something—odd, ain’t it? And
i she’s your mother, too, Rayl! I de-
| elare it's all the strangest and most
romantic thing I ever heard of!’’
“We, too, have had our troubles,”™
said the dying man, making a faint
motion toward Marguerite. ¢ Per-
haps it was @ just retribution of
{ hcaven for what you were made to
suffer. We, too, lost a child: had
she Jived, even I might have been a
different man to-day. She was lost,
jand all that was originally good in

| my nature went with her. My poor
i little Rita!”’ ‘
‘““What did you say? Rital!”’ ex-

claimed Lady Maude, ag she and her |
husband gave a simultaneous start.

“Yes. Marguerite was her: Rita

| we always called her—why?'’ he ask-
led in surprise.
'» “‘She was lost, did you say? How
| did she die?”’ breathlessly demanded
| Lady Maude.
| ‘“No; she was carried off, perhaps
by gipsies—shé was kidnapped.”’

“How old was she at the time?"

“About two years old—why?'’" for
i the first time spohe the woman Alar-
guerite, starting up.

“Was she dark, with black hair and
eyes.”’

ol /-
why?"’

“Did she wear a cross
neck bearing the initials,
wildly broke in Marguerite. —A lit-
tle gold cross with these letters,
which was mine when I was a girl,
and stood for Marguerite Isahella
Landry, my maiden name, was round
her neck. O madam! in Heaven’'s
name, do you know anything of my
child?”’

T At Tiadal I found her, I
brought her up as my own, and she
lives with me now. Just Heaven !
how mysterious are thy ways!”’ ex-
claimed the awe-struck Lady Maude.

There was a wild cry, and the wo-
man, Marguerite, fell fainting on the
floor. p

Ray bore her away

yes, yes ! O Mon Dicu!
upon her

b i o

in his armas,

At the same moment, a change came
over the face of the gipsy’'s son—a
dark shadow from an invisible win

o
S

—the herald of coming death.
Both held their breath. Great

throes shook the strong form boiore
them, and the death-dew stood in
great drops on his brow. Lady«
Maude wiped them off, pale with awe.
The mighty death-agony ceased at
last, and there came a great calm.
He opened his eyes and fixed them,
with a look of unspeakable love, on
the face bending over him.
‘“Maude,”” he whispered, in a voice
so low that it was scarcely audible,
‘“say once more you forgive me.”’
She took his cold hand in both
hers, and bending down, touched her
lips to his pale - brow, while her
tears fell fast on nis face.
The hand she held grew stiff in her
clasp; she lifted up her head, and hor
wn iratant. ceased
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IT
SCARES
PEOPLE

# Who come of a
A consumptive fam-

the lungs are pain-

| ful. But it is a
| § fact beyond dis-
T § proof that con-

not

¢ sumption  is
7! cannot be in-
The mi-

% lutely be received
by the individual
before  consumip-
tion can be devel-
oped.

Men and women

ST
T Genes who have been af-
s
"‘ﬂ:?fl

4| flicted with obsti-
nate coughs, bron-
chitis, bleeding of
i the lungs, emaciation and weakness, have
! been perfectly and permanently cured
{ by the use of Dr. gerce’s Golden Med-
i ical Discovery. It cures the cough,
| heals the lungs, and builds up the body
| with solid flesh.

“When I commenced taking your medicines,
| eighteen months ago, my health was completely
| broken down,” writes Mrs, Cora L. Sunderland,
i of Chaneyville, Calvert Co., Md. “At times I
} could not even walk
pains in my chest. 7hke doctor who a
K [ had lung trouble, and that I would e
w® garn. At last I concluded to try Doctor
Pierce's medicines. I bought a bottle of * Gold-
en Medical Discovery,' took it, and £00T com-
menced to feel a little better, then vou directed
me to take both the ‘Golden M al Discov-
ery’ and the ‘Favorite Prescription,’ which I
did. Altogether I have taken eigliteen bottles
of ‘Golden Medical Discovery,’ twelve of the
‘ Favorite Prescription,’ and five vials of ' Pel-
lets.’ Iam now almost entirely well, and do aill
my work without any pain whatever, and can
run with more ease than I could formerly walk.”

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical
Adviser, in paper covers, is sent /¥e¢ on
receipt of 31 one-cent stamps to cover
expense of customs and mailing on/y.
Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

across the room without

led me
ever be

to beat. Regigald Germaine, the
wronged, the guilty, was dead!
“May God have mercy on his
soult” fervently exclaimed Lady
IM;\U(!P.
““Amen,”” sadly and solemnly re-

sponded her husband.

Joth arose. At the same moment
the door was opened and Ray ap-
peared, helding the pale and agitat-
ed Frminie by the hand.

“Your father and mother, Er-
minie.”” he briefly said, as he again
went out and closed the door.

And in the dread, chilling presence
of the dead, the long-divided parent
and child were re-united at last.

[To BE coNTiNUED.]
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All He Wanted to Knovw.

“My dear,” he said softly.

“Well?” she returned, with some as
perity.

“There is just one thing I desire ta
kucw in order to be contented with my
lot.”

“What is it?” she asked.

“Will you hold me up ag a model ta
Your third husband as you now hold
your first husband up to me?”

Artificial Flymaking.

The trade of artificial fiymaking s
the lightest fingered business im tne
world. and it i8 not one man or woman
out of 5,000 who can learn to tie flies.
These tyers are remarkable for the
beauty and delicacy of their hands,
and only the cleverest of fingers can
deal with the “niggling” work of knot-
ting bairs that can hardly be seen.

Thoughtf{rul.

“Well, he's a very thoughtful and
good hearted fellow anyway.”

*“l can't see it. I was at his home
Yesterday, and it never occurred to
him to ask me to stay to dinner.’” :

“That's just the point: bis wife {&
taking cooking lessons.”

Willle's Query,

Little Willie—Say, pa, this book says
nature never wastes anything.

Pa—I guess that's right, my son.

Willie—Then what's the use of a cow
having two horns when she can’t even
play on one?
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it carefully before making yo

Dealer in Havdw

Buy your Wife a

RILLIANT |

#... WOODCOCOK

And save her time, worry and terwrper, It is as near
perfection as any stove on the market.

Call and examine
ur purchase,

JAS. S. NEILL'’S,

are of all kinds.

This Monument in

FPearl
Viarble

[s a preat favorite.
Our work will stand criti-
cism. We take a pride
in our fine lettering and
finish work. 1In fact

“ Good Workmanship ” is

our motto, and we stick
to lt, at

Marble Works, York st.

Geo. W. Adams,
FURERAL DIRECTOR,

All details carefully attended
to. Calis promptly answered day
or, night. 163 Queen st., opp.
People’s Bank. Residence, Qarle-

§ \Q‘.“.) p2 " '.:.':
) /{}JE;’\/\ BALMING

UNDERTAKING

\

E'PHQHMH NH!!H' ton st. extension between George-";
It \]‘llm,m mm“, and Charlotte. Telephones—Store -
bl o 257. Residence 133

Fur Goods!

Ladies’ Fur J ACK o8

GENT’'S £, Runei

In Persian Lamb, Electric Seal and Bochareny*with
Miok and Sible Collars. Also Greeuland, Seal, Bear,
Beaver, Astrachan and Coon Jackets.

Coon, Bear, Beaver, Mdngolian Dog, Russian
Calf, Siberian Dog and Wombat Coats.

Ladies” and Children’s Fur Collars, Boas, Muffs, Caps
and  Gauutlete, Cape Buffalo, Assinaboine, Grizzly
Bear and Goat Robes. Largest assortment of Horse
Blankets in the city. Owing to the very large stock of
above goods I am selling at greatly reduced prices.

(5= Call, inspect aud be convinced.

ames F. VanBuskirk,

Pheenix Square, Fredericton.

Pianos

McMURRAY & CC

Musical
Talent !

Should be cultivated, and a

— P IANO

Is' 2 Juxury almost anyone can enjoy. If you did
not know it before call on us and inspect our line of

sim o WAITID [ al

AT ROCK
BOTTOM
PRICES.

First-Class
instruments

Queen st., Fredericton,opp, Normal School.



