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Cruel Revenge 
BY LAURA JEAN LIBBEY. 

[CONTINUED.] | 

pair of 
Th that vast throng one 

eyes were fixed upon the thrilling 

tableau with a fascinating gleam. : 

“By the Lord Harry, if it isn’t 

that little heauty, Rosebud Arden!" 

cried Paul Howard, excitedly 

through his clenched teeth. “And 

saved by that infernal Leslie, too!” 

Amid shouts and cheers the daring 

young man had cleared the last doz- 

en rounds of the ladder by a desper- 

just as it broke in twain | ate jump, 

beneath the double weight upon it.! 

Paul Ioward pressed as near to 
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Tee best from the corn fields of the South. 
The rich soil of the sunny south produces 

the world’s best corn~—the finest parts from | 
selected ears from these Southern plantations 
are used in making Crystal Maize Corn Starch. 

Nature’s purity is not disturbed. Neither 
the alkaline process of average Canadian 
starches nor the acid method of the United 
States product are used. Pure filtered spring 
water gives it that special whiteness. 

the spot where Rosebud dnd her res- 

cuer stood as he possibly dared. A 

subtle plot was working in his fer- | 

tile brain—to gain possession of be- 

witching Little Rosebud again. He 

well knew nothing short of the most 

adoring love had induced the weal-) 

thy young banker to undertake such] 

a hazardous feat in the very jaws of 

death. While he was pondering how 

he should manage the affair, an un- 

looked-for opportunity suddenly oc- | 

curred. 1 

Raymond Leslie had left Rosebud; 

ih charge of friends while he hasten- 

ed in search of a coupe. 

Now here was the opportunity. It 

was a daring venture, but Paul How- 

ard was just desperate enough to car- 

ry it successfully through. Te was 

unknown. He weighed his chances in 

an instant. Rosebud had fainted—he 

had nothing to fear from her. 

The walls of the building* fell in 

with a loud crash, and, while all 

eyes were turned in that direction, 

Paul Howard quietly lifted Rose- 

bud’s slight figure in his strong arms 
and bore her quickly to the first veh- 

icle in waiting. = 
The affair had been managed so 

adroitly, and under their very eyes, 

no one noticed Rosebud’s absense un- 
Raymond Leslie, with a coach- 

man at his heels, dashed breathlessly 

into their midst a few moments lat- 

er, to find her—gone! 

Immediately the greatest consterna- 
tion prevailed. Raymond was al- 
most wild with anxiety. In an in- 
stant his handsome face grew as 
white and haggard as if years of the 
cruelest suffering had fallen upon 
him in that brief space. 

No one could tell how, when, or 
where she had gone. If the earth 
had suddenly opened and swallowed 
her, she could not have been more 
completely lost to him. 

He could not groan or utter any 
cry, with the eyes of that curious 

throng fixed upon him. 

The thought suddenly occurred to 
him. ‘Some one might have spirited 
poor Little Rosebud away, believing 
she was the daughter of the wealthy 
Waldrons, in hopes of a large re- 
ward for her return,” and he offered 
a reward that was a fortune in it- 
self to any one who would bring the 
voung girl whom he had rescued 
from the burning building to his mo- 
ther's elegant mansion on Fifth Av- 
ety : 

Crystal Maize 

¢ ing, 

{ burned and singed dress.” 

It makes delicious dainty desserts, full of 
corn’s nutritious elements. 

Corn Starch 
(Made in Canada) 

Te food of economy—the dainty of affluence. 
. The Brantford Starch Works, Limited, Brantford, Canada, 20 

sofa in a strange darkened room. 

“I wonder where I am, or how I 

came here?’ she cried, gazing blank- 

ly around her, and springing quickly 

to her feet. At that moment her 
eves fell upon her singed dress, and 

like a flash the horrible proceedings 
of thy previous night returned to her 
confused mind. ‘I remember,”’ she 

cried, gaspingly, “the terrible sea of 
flame, and my cries for aid; and 
when I fell fainting by the window, 

Raymond's voice calling me back to 
life, his arms infolding me, and bear- 

ing me out of the intense heat into 
the cool night air. I must have 
fainted in his arms,’”’ she thought. 

**Oh, Raymond. my darling, my | 
love, I owe my very life to you. He 
must have brought me here,” she 

told herself, looking curiously around 
the room. ‘I wonder what place 
this is? I expect he Avilli come: to 
tell me all about the fire this morn- 

and, oh, dear, there isn’t a 

looking-glass in .the room, and I'm 
sure I must look terribly in this 

Even to a nature so unscphisticat- 
ed as Rosebud’s,. the thought sud- 
denly occurred, to her: ‘“‘Raymond 
Leslie dnust certainly love me very 

dearly indeed to have risked his life 
40 save’ mine.”’ She remembered 
with a painful blush the great flood 
of happiness that roshed over her 
heart, as she met t.e¢-calm, stead- 

fast glance of those duis, passionate 
eves, and felt « his warw, thrilling 
breath on her check Bile surained 
her so closely to his be ing heart, 
whispering: ‘Trust me, ‘my darling, I 
will save you, or we will perish to- 
gether.” Poor little Rosebud! she 
was just beginning to realize how 

dearly. she was learning to love 
handsome, dark-eved Raymond Les- 

lie, how all the happiness of this | 
world might have been hers, but fori 
that one act of girlish folly she had | 
committed in that dark past. 
Poor rosebud was just learning 

what love was like. ‘Why should I 
dash the cup of happiness from my 

could “1t “be possible Rosebud * wish- 
ed to escape him, and had fled on her | 

Or. more terrible still, ° 
could it be possible she had a lov- 
er? ' 
“How foolish I am!” he sighed, 

with a forced laugh, sinking back in 

his seat. “No thought of love or lov- 
crs ever entered that child's heart 
until I asked her yesterday to marry 
me. No one save myself has ever 
pressed a rapturous lover's kiss on 
those sweet, quivering, cherry-ripe 
lips. She is. mine--she belongs = to 
me,”” he told himsc f. ‘““What would 
the world be to me without Little 
Rosebud’s love?” 
Even then he could feel the warm 

clasp of those white arms around his 
neck and the weight of that lovely, 
flaxen-crowned head on his breast, as 

he hore her from the grasp of death 
through the terrible, scorching heat 
that nearly blinced Lim—only to lose 
her. at last. 

CHAPTER XVII. 

When Rosebud awoke to conscious- 
ness. she found hersclf lying on a 

THE SENSIBLE MOTHER. 

When liitle ones are ill the s2usible 
wother po looger doses tham with 
DagkeoUus, griping purgatives, nor pute 

them { sleep with tbe so-calied “gpoths 
ing’”’ preparations wbich aiwave contain 

upiatee.  Baby’s Own “Taolets 
have been ueed by thousands of mothers 
who chaerfnily testify tnat they are gentle 

in their action, absolately sife, ani make 
Little 0 e+ alu gonrdiv and na ura!lv, 
vecauss tiey remove the trouve tnat 

irritable and wakef1l, Oa 

lips?’ she asked herself recklessly. 
“Raymond would never know my ter- 
rible secret, and never knowing it he 
would love me; I can not give him | 
up. Heaven would surely forgive me. 
for I love him so! Raymond may 

never find it out. I will bask in the} 
sunshine of his love from day to 

day. ™ am so young to live such a 
long lonely life without him. Oh, 
my love, my love, I could not do it; 
I could not!” 
/ It did seem hard, most pitifully 
hard, for such a sweet young life to | 
be so cruelly blighted by the frost of 
love. y 
“He is the rock of hope to which I 

cling,”” she sighed, blushing rosily, 
as if reluctant to-admit the sweet 
truth, even to her own heart. ‘‘Ray- 

mond is surely my fate,”” she told 
“herself—"‘has he not said so himself? 
and does not her own heart plead its 
great love for him?’’ She repeated 
the heautiful words of the poet to 
herself, softly; those words that had | 

more tan onie Colne 
since she had met Raymond Ieslie: 
“Two shall he horn the whole wide 

world apart, 

And live in different climes, and have 
no heed, cach of the othetr’e be- 

ing. . 

And these from unknown lands over 
unknown seas shall cross, 

Escaping wreck, defying death, 

all unconsciously shape every 

That one day out of darkness 

shall meet; 

And read life’s meaning in each 
erg oyEs, and Alissa ta. 
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crimson, tremulous lips, Resebud 
arose from the, sofa and hastened to 
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this point Mis T. Watson, Sc.refisld, 
Ount., eave: “I have used Baby's Owp 
Tablets and find them a very valuable 
medicine ff x young children. When 
baby is eri s3 or frertal T give her a Tablet 
and it soon pute her 1izht.”’ 
Theea Tahleta cure sll the minor 

ailments of littla ones, Thev are pond 
for all children from birth onward. Sold 
by medicine dealers or a nt by mil st 25 
rente a hox by writing The Dr, Wi liame’ 
Medicine Cn, Brockville, Ont. 

the window opposite, drawing back 

the heavy curtains with her white 

Pic little dreaming of the sight 
which would meet her gaze, 

She drew heck with a low, start- 
led, astonished cry’ The. window 
was fastened end protected by heavy 
iron bars as near together that she 
could not get even“ .the palm of her 

hand through them. 

God's," beaytiiul sunshine drifted 

throug them 1 a cloud or golaen 

light. 
Rosebud drew back the curtains 

with trembling fingers, then hasten- 
ed quickly to the door. It would 
not yield to her frantic efforts to 

wrench it open—it was securely lock- 
ed. 
Rosebud had always been a sal 

daring little creature, but in the face 

of such an unlooked-for denoucinent, | 

her courage completely gave way at 

finding herself securely locked in a 

strange roo, She did exactly . 9 will i . g 227200 2 By ‘ 

what any other terrified giri would 7) iil ny h { Ls 2 Taras ~ 
have “done, sunk down cn the floor 

with a piercings cry. 
A moment later the key turned in I YT a fi e 

the lock, and the door swung open | [] 

to admit Paul Howard. 

Rosebud sprung to her feet in dis- 
may. She tiushed angrily, ‘for she 

recognized him at once. Then she 

would have made her escape instant- 

ly through the door if he had not 
quickly seized her. with one hand, 

and closed the door after him. 

“What is your object, sir, in fore- 

ing your obnoxious presence where 

you're not wanted?’”’ panted Tose 
bud, indignantly. ‘“‘Opén that door 

at ohce. I know you are a Very 

bad younz man, amd T will not have 

a word to say to you.’’ 
“Whew! what a fiery little vixen it 

is!” cynically commented Paul How- 
ard. 
Then he seated himself upon a sofa, 

the only article of furniture of 

which the room boasted, save the 

table at. the further rornar. 

‘Tho “brought “me” hére “and locked 
me in this room?’’ demanded Rose 
bud, her cheeks flushing angrily’and 
her blue eyes fairly blazing. 

“Supposing that I should answer 
Raymond Leslie,” he answered mock- 
ingly, ‘‘what should you say, my 
pretty little fury?” 3 

“I should say it was the worst un- 
truth you ever uttered, and I should 
not believe it. Mr, Leslie saved me 
from you once, and he would not 

willingly place’ me in your power 
again,” 

“Hat ha! so the wind blows in 
that ° quarter, eh? You're in love 
with Leslie. By Jove! that gives 
additional spice to the affair!” he 
chuckled, while the ominous flash in 
his black eyes deepened maliciously. 
“You may as well desist in your ef- 
io of trying to force that door op- 

en; it is a spring lock, and I alone 
possess the key. You may as well 
come here and sit quietly on this 
sofa heside me. I'm pot an ogre, 
and 1 won't eat you. I'm. too much 
in love with you for that. I simply 
wish to have a little chat with 
Vou annsarviac aur fut.oa? 
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A Timely Suggestion, ¢ 

This ie the season of the year when the 

pradent and careful honsewife replenishes. 

tec supply of Ohamberlain’s Cough 

Remedy, Ir is cerwain to Db: needed 
before the winter 18 over, and resalts are 

much moe prompr aad satisfactory 
whea it is kept at hand and given ss soon 
+8 the cold i= contracted and before it has 

becoma settled in the eyetem.. In almost 
every instance a severe cold may be 

warded « ff by takiig this r ‘medy freely 

as goon as the firet indication of the cin 
appears. There is no danger in giving i 

to chivdrenafor it contains wo harmful 
eubstance. It i+ pleasant to take—both 

‘adults ani childred like it. Bay it ard 

you will get the best. Italways cues. 
For gale by all driggiets, 

Losfiog is a cieap, unprofitible, on: 
dignified job thar yoo can ulwaye aff ord 
to leave tu sn oer fellow, 

id Droop with 
Dyspepsia? 

She was a 
beauty until 
irregularities 

peculiar to her 
sex brought on 
that dread dys- 
pepsia and gen- 
eral misery. 
But there is cer- 
taicty of cure for 

. her. ~ 

THE GREAT 

AMERICAN 

NERVINE 

WILL FIRST FEED 

Ber or TTERED NERVES; then strength- 
ened by it they will put every vital 
organ to work “vigorously. The liver 
will do its share, the heart will have 
blood to pump, the nerves will be quiet. 
The woman will be beautiful agala. 

Mrs. James Edge, Fost-Mistress of 
Edge Hill, Ont., writes : 
“I have had indigestion and dyspepsia { 

for neariy ten years. At times i could 
eat nothing. After taking two bottles 

i #of South American Nervine I was en- 
tirely well and am in perfect health.’ 

The Great South American Kidney Cure dis- 
solves and washes oitt waste matter at 
once from kidneys and bladder, and 
simultaneously begins the building u ER 
of new tissues, Relief in six hours. 
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SOLD BY W. H. CARTEN 

MEALS ON TIME. 

If a dinner, which should be cooked with a light fire, is fixed for the 
hour of twelve, you can use a light fire and absolutely depend upon the 
“Pandora” to cook it by twelve—no need to waste fuel in keeping up an 
unnecessarily strong fire, ‘just to make sure,” And the same accuracy 
can be depended upon if a strong fire is necessary. 

Thehot-air flues force all the heat around the oven twice and directly y 
under every pot hole, which means that every atom of heat is used, and § 
only smoke goes up the chimney; also facilitates the work of cooking. 

“Pandora” Range is entirely new, and is equipped with every latest 
feature for cooking in a hurry, saving fuel, and lessening kitchen 
troubles generally. by 

If your local dealer does not handle it, write to us for Catalogue. 

Ps hr 
London, rk Ake dude rele Hse St. od N.B. 

In the history of range builded 
ing has the public been offered 
a Steel Range so complete in 
every detail, and yet so lo 
in price, as is herewith pres 
ented in the 

; Oxford 

Chancellor 
Handsome in appearance, constructed of the very best 
material, mounted hy the most skilled labor, they cannot 

A GT 

fail to give complete satisfaction. i 

JAS. SS. NEILL, 
y EH ARDW ARENMAI. 

> { 

ICome in and give us an order for an 

- OVERCOAT 
The greates! variety in the city to select from. Price, style 

and fit all right. 

Fine Tailoring. 

Overcoatings, 

Suitings and 
Trouserings. a 
a S. STANGER, Z 

Merchant Tallor. R\Y/ PRL | 

In my window Shik pass i 
the choice lot of 

» pe 

Once wear pe Rh Fs bus 
and you will’ never be satisfied 
any other goods. I have also in st 
some fine Scotch and English 1 w 
for Fall wear. 

With a good 

cup of Tea 

the plainest of fare loses 

its plainness. 

oil 9 In dian and Ceylon. 


