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(CONTINUED). us because we were poor? We would 

GOI have fine horses and a nigger to 
—~a0, Annie!’” she sald, pointing to 

the door, ‘.cave your ma to answer 

this young gentleman’s questions; go, 
I say.” 
Annie turned, 

word © quritted 

and without another 

the room, her pretty, 

rose-colored lo*e-dream shattered — 

budding into lie in an instant, and 
as quickly dying out again. 

“Now, sir!’" said Mrs. Martin, 

grimly, as soon as the door had 

had closed upon Annie's retreating 

form, ‘“‘what do you mean by jump- 
ing at my girl in that furious way? 

I took you for a gentleman, but 1 

see I'm uncommonly mistaken: you 

can’t board here, and the sooner you 
take yourself off the hetter.”’ 
In an instant Fielding saw 

take. 
“I beg ten thousand pardons, 

dame,’”’ he said, humbly; 
I may as well make a clean breast 

of the whole affair; the young lady 
~who came here last night was my 
sister; she had found out in Some 

way that I greatly admired your 

daughter, whom I met only once— a 
few days since, standing at your 
gate. She (my sister) declared she 
would come here and poison your 
daughter against me, then go to my 
father and urgs him to disinherit me, 
for not caring for the girl whom he 
has already selected for me.” 
“Oh! that’s it, eh?" exclaimed Mrs. 

Martin, who was most profuse in her 

his mis- 

ma- 

“I suppose 

regrets for her supposed blunder. “I 

—I didn’t know but what she was 
vour sweetheart, sir, she was so 

voung and pre{ty.”’ 
“What did she say?” asked Field- 

ing, ¢acerly, “I am all suspense to 
know «ll that happened.” 

“Oh, certainly, sir.’”” returned Mrs. 
Murti; simpering. ‘““Your sister 
came apout dark last night, and beg- 
ged me to keep her until morning; 
‘she hadn’t any money,’ she said, 
‘but she would let me keep a pretty 

ring she wore on her finger, until she 

could come back and pay me, and 
take it back again.” 
“Will you let me see the ring?” 

asked Fielding, curbing his intense 
excitement by a violent effort. 
Drawing an old wallet from her! 

pocket, Mrs. Martin took the ring 
from it. laying it in his hands. 

Percy Fielding saw in an instant it 
was a valuable diamond. 
“I might as well take charge of 

this and pay you my sister's bill,” 
he said, carelessly. ‘How much do 
you wish, madame?" 
The poor, simple soul, having no 

idea of the great value of the gem, 
never once doubted the truth of his 
assertion, and replied that any price 

he chose to give would be acceptable, 

she didn't like to charge anything, 
but they weren't so wealthy now as 
they once were, and as to the 

amount, she would leave that entire- 
ly with him. 

“Will that answer?’ he said, ex- 
tracting a crisp twenty-dollar note 
from his pocket-book and handing it 
to her. 
“Oh, laws, yes,. sir, that’s double 

too much,” she replied. “I’m much 
obliged to you, sir.” 

‘“He must be as rich as a prince,” 
she thought to herself, ‘“‘to throw 
money away like that. If Annie on- 
ly could get him it would be the 
making of her and me and her four 
little brothers. Wouldn't we buy the 
finest palace in this country and snub 
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It takes hard rubbing to get 
cooked starch into a fabric because 
cooking starch increases the size of 
its particles or cells fourfold. 

Celluloid Starch soaks into the fabric in 
its raw state, fills the little spaces and'is 
then enlarged by the heat of the iron— 
making the surface perfectly smooth and 
leaving the fabric thoroughly stiffened. 

It gives greater beauty and longer life 
to your linen, 

Your grocer can supply it if you insist. 

Celluloid Staveh 
Never Sticks Requires no Cooking. 
ho Brantford fterch Works, Limited, Brantford, Canada §2 

drive us, and—"' 

The good dame’s airy day-dreams 

were cut suddenly short. 

‘““You did not tell me what she said 
and where she went to,” said Field- 
ing, his eyes fairly glowing with im- 
patience. 
‘Oh, excuse me, I quite forgot,” 

she stammered, with a guilty start. 
“I was thinking of something else. 
She would not tell me her name or 
where she lived. Her face was as 
white as marble and her blue eyes 

burned brighter than the diamonds 

she wore. I shall never forget the 
look on her pretty, pale face. All 
night long she walked up and down 
her room, crying as though her heart 
would break, and she left just as 

soon as day broke. won't know 

where she went to." 
At that moment Percy Tielding es- 

pied a telegraph messenger eagerly 
scanning the numbers of the houses. 
“Excuse me, madame,’’ he said. '‘I 

imagine that boy is looking for me. 
I ordered mail and messages sent {(n 
this number. Is that a message for 
Percy Fielding?'' he asked, hurriedly 
advancing to the gate. 
SNORE, 

ing him the dispatch. 

CHAPTER XXVII. 

I 

Percy Fielding tore open the 
velope with trembling fingers, 

en- 

anx- 

ious yet dreading to know the con~ 
tents of the dispatch. 
The message contained but four 

words: 
“The grave is empty!” 
‘““Heavens! 1 knew I couldn’t be 

mistaken. I do not pretend to fa- 
thom the deep mystery which en- 

velops this strange affair, but the 
fact is startlingly clear to me, Rose- 
bud is here, and fool that I was 1 
warned her of my presence and she 

has escaped me! I will find my will- 
ful little beauty if T have to move 
heaven and earth t~ dn it.”” he ex- 

claimed, an expression of r~tanic ma- 
lignity crossing his dur.ly hand- 
some face, ‘‘and when I do und her 
she shall pay dearly for this esca- 

pade. I was not mistaken. I read 
desperate fear,-hate, scorn and loath- 

ing in that one swift glance she 
gave me, reminding me so much of 
one of Tennyson's charming heroines. 

“A rosebud set with little willful 
thorns.” *’ 

“Business of great importance calls 
me from the city for a few days,” he 
said, looking iwto the parlor where 
Mrs. Martin still sat busily weaving 
her romantic day-dreams. *‘‘L shall 
come to see you immediately upon 
my return. If my sister comes again 

please do not mention that I have 

been here,” and touching his hat 
with his graceful, inimitable bow, 
he hurried rapidly back to his hotel 
again to quietly plan there just what 
course to pursue next. 

It was plainly evident Rosebud in- 
tended to avoid him. 
He had heard of Judge Arden’s 

death smearly a year before, and he 

knew too Maud Arden and her mo- 
ther were then living in New York. 

He had recognized Maud’s handwrit- 
ing on the envelope which contained 
a full account of Rosebud’'s death. 
Could it be through jealousy she 

had induced Rosebud to come here, 
and had that grave-stone erected ov- 
er some pauper’s remains, whom the 
medical students had long since bhe- 
come possessed of? There had been 

such cases heard of, and a jealous 

girl like Maud Arden was capable of. 
the most audacious villainy. 

That was the most plausible solu- 
tion of the mystery he could think 
of. 

1le cagerly scanned the ‘‘Direc- 
tory.” Iler name was not there. 
«I suppose I must bide my time,” 

he told himself as he stepped into 
the hotel office and flung himself 
carelessly down on one of the loung- 
ing-chairs. 

“Percy Fielding, is it possible?’ 
cried a familiar voice close beside 
him; and, raising his eyes he ens 
countered the fixed gaze of Paul 

Howard bent searchingly upon him. 

“Why, how are wou, Howard, old 

boy?” he exclaimed, {ushing quite 
uncomfortably. ‘‘Yes, this is a sha- 

dow of my old rollicking self; but sit 

down'’ (indicating a chair opposite), 

““and tell me what brings you to 

California—on a pleasure trip, eh?’ 
‘Well, something like it,” laughed 

Howard, cynically; ‘“‘but to tell you 

the truth, Fielding, I left because 
New York and that vicinity was get- 
ting too hot for me.’’ 
“Why, I thought you always bore 

a charmed life, Toward! vou were al 

replied the boy, hand- 
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WHO CANNOT BE CURED. 

So uniform 
Favorite Pres 

y successful has Dr, Pierce's 
cription proven in all forms 

of Female Wieakness, Prolapsus, or Falling 
of Womb, ant Leucorrhea, that, after over 
a third of a 5 &. tury’s experience in curing 
the worst “1 of these distressing and 
debilitating a ments, Dr. Pierce now feels 
fully warrantdd in offering to pay $500 in 
cash for any gase of these diseases which 
he cannot cute 

IT STANDS JALONE.—The “Favorite Pre- 
scription” stinds alone, as the one and 
only remedy \for these distressingly comn- 
mon forms of weakness, possessed of such 
positively spedific curative properties as to 
warrant its fhakers in proposing, and 
binding TE to forfeit, as we, the 
undersigned proprietors of that wonderful 
remedy hereby flo, to pay the sum of $500 
in legal money bf the United States in any 
case of the above diseases in which after a 
fair and reasonable trial of our treatment, 
we fail to cure. No other medicine for 
the cure of womgn’s peculiar ailments is 
backed by such remarkable guarantee ; 
no other medicine for woman’s ills is pos- 
sessed of the unpdralleled curative prop- 
erties that would warrant its manufacturers 
in making such an bffer ; wo other remedy 
has such a record of pures on which to base 
such a remarkable offer 
Therefore, insist having Dr. Pierce's 

Favorite Presctiption {and turn your back 
on any unscrupulous: dealer who would 
insult your intelligenge by attempting to 
foist upon you some| inferior substitute, 
under the plea that {t is just aa good.” 
Insist on having the Justicle which has a 
record of a third of a d¢ntury of cures and 
which is backed by thqse willing to forfeit 
$500 if they cannot eu ou. 
In cases attended by § leucorrheal drain 

a solution of Dr. Pierce's Lotion Tablets 
should be used conjointly with the nse of 
the "Favorite Preseription.?! They are sold 
bv all druggists, or sent eet d to any 
address, on receipt of 25 & in 

T. PRs Send 50 cents in stam D: 
Common Sense Medical Ad . Address 
WoRLD'S Dispaxsany, Buffelo, N. Y. 
Weak amd women invited to 

consult Dr. ree, Dv le All 
correspondence i held as pos rivate. 
Addmess Dr. R. V. Fierce, Buffalo. i's + 44 

Dr. Piesce’s Pellets cure bilionsweoss. 

ways 80 confoundedly Tucky in get 
ting out of scrapes. What's up now 
though? there's a tty girl at the 
bottom of it, I'm re,”” responded 
Percy. 
“Of course,” answered the other, 

coolly. ‘‘These pretty girls get a 
fellow into a devil of a fix some 
times. I met my match this time, 
old fellows why, she was as pretty 
as a picture and a regular vixen; 
why, she actually preferred death ra- 

ther than marry me!” 
Fielding raised his eyebrows with a 

sardonic laugh. “Upon my honor 1 
never took vou for a marrying man, 

Howard; tell that to somebody who 

don’t know vou so wall ”’ 
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A Timely Suggestion, 

Ti i= ia the season of the year when the 
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STARVE THEM OUT! 

Why not starve the germs 

to death? Scott’s Emulsion 
will do it. 
The germs of consumption 

are an invading army number- 
ing millions upon millions; 
they must all be fed or 25 iden 
will soon die of starvation. A 
lung a little below “par” in 
vitality is just to their liking. 
Why not put new life into 

it? Scott's Emulsion feeds 
the lungs. It fills the blood 
with nourishing food for all 
the weak parts. Good food 
means life. Life means re- 
sistive force. 
Germs cannot live on heal- 

thy tissue. Scott's Emulsion 
and good fresh air drive out 
the germs of consumption. 

We'll send you a sample free upon requests 
SCOTT & LOWNE, Toronto, Ontario, 
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i i ing has the public been offered 
< ) a Steel Range so complete in: 
Nr wl every detail, and yet so low 

A in price, as is herewith pres- 
J ented in the : 

; Le Oxford 5 —3 Oxford 
EAN 

Handsome in appearance, constructed of the very best. 
material, mounted by the most skilled labor, they cannot 
fail to give complete sutislacs i : f 

IAS. S. NEILL, 
ET ARDW AREDM.AXT. 

James F. VanBuskirk 
- SHOW ROOMS - 

Phoenix Square, 

Where can be found Ladies’ Seal, Ukram Lamb, Astrachan, Greenl 
Seal and Coon Jackets, Fur Lined Coats, Collars, Ties and Muffs 
leading styles and qualities. Gent’s Beaver, Coon, Wallaby, id Dog 
Wombat and Fur Lined Coats. 55 

Musk 0x, Cape Buffalo, Assinaboine and Goat. Also a ne J of 
Plack Robes. 

All of the above can be bought at low prices and on easy Rik 
The biggest stock of Fur Goods ever shown by any one concern 

Fredericton, all of which are fully guaranteed. 
= All orders by mail will receive prompt attention. 

The greatest variety in the city to select from. 
and fit all right. 
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Our Stock is;row complete in all the leading makes in 

Overcosatings, 

Suitings and aa 

Trouserings. 
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