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Poor Little Rosebud! she was
OV t listen to reason, v:l‘: ving a bitter 1 nd ekl for
he sai and not irritate ’ love's sake.
me. orv it i1 the worse foryou.| I am hunted down!’’ cried the
Deca [ mfortunate you > tched girl. “TRuin lies on all
serted 1 ! with the wealthy s of wme! THis love tempted -1ne
voun JOI% said, sneeringly.{ 80 sobbed, ‘‘and if I had not
“But  how do you think he | married ' him my life would have
would stand by ou if he knew you| been a hlank.”’

Had-at this moment another - hus- No idle sophistries came in this
band?’’ bitter hour to ease her consecience or
SOt me pass! exclaimed Toso-| take away the sting of her sorrow.
Bind L ees lyv declar that 1 i-,‘,:xl Rosepud no longer excused herself
not, nor was I ever. wi oi  yours.| or saw things through a false medi-
[How dare you detain sir? I will | um. She stood face to face with the
call my husl full extent of her folly—with mo
“To SO vine wie,’? re-| veil of illusion hiding the cruel re-

torted l )"(ln ly livid  with|ality from her.

suppressed rage. ‘'L am desirous oil  “Was I mad to do it?'’ she cried

making  that gentleman’s ac juaint-| out wildly. “Would not a child have

:.n‘e‘ and politely requesting him lu, yeen wiver and mote privd 5
estore me n W who has ie! She had braved all to wn Rayr-

uml efirontery to repudiate my 'lnz..), mond Leslie's love. Shevhad . won

claims.  One word from me cud the | it, and now her sin was find n .

honorable Raymond Leslia wilt spurn out.

vou from him. 1 am <|mx~ confident “Jt has all ‘been' wrong, ' 'Sh2

:'.'ou have never told him you were a | cried, “from beginning to end, and

convict's bride before you wedded | nothing could undo il

him. Do not turn love to hate, Yet she felt the pitiful truth; {if

Rosebud. Come, fly with me mnow, |all the love in the world were com-

your cryel
far away
be dis-

What

and I will forgive you for
desertion. We will go
where the pas shall never
covered and begin life anew
do you say?’”’

“Leave me, vou vi'e wretch!” criedl
the poor tortured yvoung creature,
tirning upon him as a tstag at. bay

turns on the hounds that goad it on
to death and destruction. *1 defy
vou! - I am the wife of the noblest
man who ever lived, whom I worship

aimost to madness. | am not your
wife, i1 I repeat I nmever was your
wife, o, no, I am not your _wife.
My hushand would have little mercy
upen you if you dared breathe such
2 false story to him, and the whole

world would laugh you to scorn.’’
““The consequence of your own iol-

lv Tests upon your own head. You
defy me to the last—well, we shall
see. What would you say if I were
to send for Maud Aidea and Yyour
step-mother, and for the justice of
the peace who married us, and the,
two witnesces, his  wife and daugh-
ter, who saw the ceremony por!’ol'm—‘

ed?
would you dare deny
Rosebud TFielding, my
would not dare deny
then.’’
““While

have but
brave and

that you are
wife? Ha! you
my claim
my breath lasts I

one answer!”’ she
dauntless to the

shall
cried,
bitter

end. “I am not your, wife.”’
‘““We shall soon see,”’ he declared,
turn‘ng on his heel with a diaboli-

cal Paugh.

CHAPTER XXX,

“Why does Heaven not strike me
dead?’’ wailed poor, Little Rosebud,
piteously, sinking down upon her
knees in the long grass and burying

her terrified face in the sweet, pity-
ing roses. ‘I have nothing to live
for! Tle will go to Raymond and
teil him all, and he will never for-
give me for deceivicg him so.  Was

./HY MOTHERS
WORRY

Did you ever hear a mother
worry over a plump child?
There is no better bank of
health for a child to draw
frem than a good supply of
healthy flesh.

Scott’s Emulsion not only
gives a child weight and
plumpness, but it feeds the
brain, bones and nerves with
strength and active power.

Fewer mothers  would
worry if they knew more
about Scott’s Emulsion.

Scott’s Emulsion is substi-
tuted by cheap emulsions and
so-called wines, cordials and
extracts of cod-liver oil
They can do you no good
and are dear at any price.
Why buy them?  Scott’s
Emulsion has been the one
reliable preparation of cod-
liver oil for nearly thirty years.

‘We’ll send you a sample free upon request.
SCOTT & DOV NE, Toronto, Ontario.

In the face of all this evidence
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| wildly,

into one heart it would offer

no to handsome,

Raymond Leslie for what

done. She realized dimly:

“Man’s love is of . man’s life
apart,

"Tis woman's whole existence.”’

“1 might have been so happy
here,”” she wailed, “‘if my enemy had
not tracked me «down!"

But, through all her sorrow, how
strange it was she did not for one
moment repent for what she had
done! Her agonizing «ry was, “Why
could it not have lasted {forever—I
was so happy here?”’

ITe would not see Raymond to-day,
she told herself; he would perfect his
plan of revenge to-day, and to-mor-

row the dreaded blow would fall.

“1 shall have a few hours more of
happiness!”” / she cried, springing

pressed
honorable
she ' had

excuse

a thing

quickly to her feet.  ‘“Why am 1
wasting the golden iuonients?”

A sudden hope sprung ., in her
heart. All was not yet lost.' i she
could only persuade Raymoud to
leave for New York that very night,
the caiamity might be averted, and
the sword which hung above her

head might not fall yet.

“He Joves me now,’’ she cried out,
“‘why not persuade him, with
that love, to fly from here at once—
go to New York—to Europe—travel
ceaselessly —anywhere—anywhere to
escape Percy Fielding and the detec-
tion that may one day overtake me?
All I ask  from Heaven, in this
world is Raymond’s love!’’ sheé cried,
peseechingly, raising her white hands
up to the blue sky. ‘“Why should it
be denied me? I can not lose the
only blessing life holds for, me! Let
Heaven ask any other sacrifice than
that, and I will not murmur; but "I
can not give up Raymond’s love—my
heart and very soul would wither
without the sunshine of his love! 1
will not lose heart,”” she said—‘‘not
even yet. I will succeed, or I will
die!”’

Through the branches of the trees
she saw Raymond approaching in
search of her, and she saw Dby his
careless, buoyant step and happy,
smiling face he had not seen Percy
Fielding yet.

“Why, what is the
ing?”’ cried Raymond.

matter, darl-
“How ili you

look! What is it?’’
“T think the heat made me feel
faint for half a minute,”” she replied,

tremulously, trembling like a leaf
against the strong arm thrown so
protectingly about her slender waist.
“Take me into the house, Raymond;
I feel tired and wearied."’

“The heat!” cried her young hus-
band, anxiously gazing into her white
face. ‘‘Why, my darling, you agre ac-
tually shivering, and those tiny lit-
tle hands are as cold as ice! You
are surely ill—and on the eve of our
journey, too; for I had just come to
tell you, if you were so very anxious
to go, I possibly might arrange
matters to start to-morrow.’”’

To his dying day Raymond ILeslie

his feat.

When she awoke to consciousness
she found her hushand and the fam-
ily physician bending over her.

“I had intended going to-night,’”
she heard her husband say, ‘‘but, of
course, my wife’s illness prevents it.
I think I shall take your advice,
doctor, and remain here for the pre-
sent.”’

“Her nerves seem to have had

2

Sleeplessness

Is akin to insanity. Many. a woman re-
alizes this as she lies awake hour by hour,

. peopling the
d darkness with
phantoms, start-

mp: at the creak-
ing of the bed or
ithe rustle of the
i bedclothes.

4  Such symptoms
din general point
to disease of the
delicate womanly
organs, and a
constant drain of
the vital and
nervous  forces.
This condition
cannot bé over-
come by sleeping
powders. The
discased condi-
tion must be
cured before the
consequences of
di are re-

moved.
Prescription cures
which cause nerv-
1688, It is the best
invigorants, nourishing the
raging the ‘appetite and in-
reshing k,kq-

yrite

for W@mcn

Proprietors and makers of Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Pre \leun now ful fully war-
ranted in offering to pay in legal
money of the United State s for any case of
Leucorrhea, Female Weakness, Prolapsus,
or Falling of Womb, which tx() cannot
cure. All they ask is a fair and reasonable
trial of their means of cure.

# Mv wife was sick for over eight years,” writes
‘\l‘ncrl II Fulte, Esq., of Altamont, Crundy Co.,

tShe had uterine disease and was treated
physicians mr\ got no relief. At last I
medicines and we de-
his * l avce Prescription,’ I sent
store and got one bottle and the first
ase and ~lcc1) She had not slept any
for ﬂlrLL m"hts Being sure that it would cure
her Isent for five more bottles and when she
had taken the sixth bottle she was sound and
well.”

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets should be
used with “Fayorite Prescription” when-
ever a laxative is rcquu’ul.

$500

severe shocik,”’ refurned the physici-

an, “‘still, not necessarily dangerous;
all she needs is complete rest and
quiet, and home, above all other

places in t,hu world, is the only place
to find rest.’

The moment the door closed on tha
retreating physician poor L ittle Rose-
bud sprung up from among the soft,
lace pillows with a heartrending sob
that brought her anxious young hus-
band to her side.

““Oh, Raymond, don’t listen to
him!’’ she sobbed. “Indeed, he does
not know. 1 must get away from
here to-night—this very hour—or 1y
heart will break! 1f you love me,
laymond, you will listen to my
prayer.”’

‘“Of course I love you,
ing,”’ he replied, bending tende.ly
over her: ‘““‘that is just the reason I
intend to be so careful of you; and
as to attempting such a long jour-
ney, weak as you are, it is simply
not to be thought of.”

“For the .cake of our love, Ray-
mond, do not refuse me,”” she plead-
ed. ‘“There are times when the doc-
tors are all wrong. You would see,
darling, that it was for the best. If
you refused me I would die, and
when you looked upon my face, cold
in death, you would remember, love,
how hard I pleaded with you to taks
me away at once.”

It was hard to refuse his young
wife anything she asked for, and ha
could not find it in his heart to re-

my darl-

fuse her eloquent prayer now, and
in spite of his better judgment and
against the physician’s express or-

ders, he reluctantly consented to con-
tinue the preparations he had com-
menced for starting that night.

He never forgot the delight on
Rosebud’s face

“My whole lile shall repay you for
it,”’ she i¢ icd, gratefully, gazing up

into his face with her eloquent blue
eyes faiily glowing in a transport of
| joy.

{ In an instant all traces of illness
| seemed to leave her, and she flitted
| about like a robin, holping her deft

little maid arrange the trunks.

Raymond was certainly puzzled.
His little bride was as happy as a
[ child. He laughed amuscdly as he

watched her. The promise of start-
ing that night certainly worked won-
ders, he tald himself.
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[TO BE CONTINUED.] &

Th-> Best Remedy for Croup.
(From the ;Atchison, Kan., Daily Globe )
This is the r-ason when the woman

who knows the best remedies for crou is
in demand in ¢«very nsighborhood. One
of the micet terrible things in the world is
to be awakened in the middle of the
I night by & whoop from ore of the

never forgot the glorious light that

broke over Rosebud’'s face, her hap- ctildren. The croop remedier are aloont

piness was so intense. She cried out | agsure to ke lo:f, in case of croap, «x

aloud: Y a revolver i:eure ro be lost 1n caee of
*'Oh, my darling, God has heard 1[ il The \

b prayer ‘at 148t 1 Pithen threw 'up me.lms. nere ussd to ve an old-

her little hands and fell fainting at |/8bioned remedy for crovp, known ae

hive eyrap, but come modern mothers
say that Chamberiaio’s Cough Rempgdy
ia better, and does not cost 8o wuch. ' It
canres the patieav to ‘‘tnrow up the
phlegm’ quicker, aund gives reliof in &
ghotter time,  (Give this ramedy a8 "fo0N
88 L e croapy coltgh appears and it will

prevent tae attack. It never fatlg and ig
pleass nt and safe to take. Far gale bty
Lall craevists
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Ladies’, Men’s; Boys and Girls’ Skates. Also a fine lot rz?‘fockey

| Sticks
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James F. VanBuskirk’s
- SHOW ROOMS -

Phoenix Sqgusare, Fredericton

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

Sleigh Robes ¢
In all the most fashionable Kinds

Musk Ox, Cape Buffalo, Assinaboine and Goat. Also a full line of
Plack Rohes.

All of the above can be bought at low prices and on easy terms.

- The biggest stock of Fur Goods ever shown by any one concern in
Frederlcton all of which are fully guara.nteed

fZ=" Al orders by mail will receive prompt attention.
y proaip

Come in and give us an order for an

- OVERCOAT -

Price, style

LD ot ot IR

The greatest variety in the city to select from.
and fit all right.

W. E. SEERY, 226 Quesh & |

Fine Tailoring.

Our Stock is;now complete in all the leading makes in

Overcoatings,

Suitings and

Trouserings.
IMPERIAL l GEO. 8. STANGER,

Merchant Tallor.

Soososicenss
WINTER OVERCOATS.

e | ha.ve ust opened a repeat order
of WINTER. OVERCOATINGS,
consisting of Meltons, Vicunas,
Cheviots, Friezes and Fancy Mix
tures and Stripes, and would invi
(intending purcha,aerq to call an
got  my prices before buting..
Moltons start in price at $18. 00. &
Q(IheVIOJS $1500. Fancys at $18.50.

i;I am also prepared to make you

Tnice Fur Lined Coat for $65.00, :
better one for $75.00, $85.00, $10
These Coats to have Muskrah Li

T

Never found wanting,
In each of its Grades
from 25 to 60 cents
a pound




