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(CONTINUED). 

Then with the most pitiful quiver- 

ing voice that ever was heard— so 

hollow and so mournful—she answer- 
ed slowly: 

“No! I am not your wife,’ 

words dying away on her lips in 

moan. 
Raymond Leslie would have sprung 

forward and clasped the terrified, 
miserable little creature in his strong 
protecting arms, but Percy Fielding 
stepped between them. 

“It is natural she should take re- 
fuge in a cool depial,”’ pursued l'ield- 

ing, coolly. = “You wil permit me 

to offer proofs to substantiate my 

side of the story.” 

Raymond Leslie's arms fell to his 
sides and he leaned back heavily 
against the marble mantel. The trial 
was so hard and cruel that great 

drops fell from his brow, and his 
limbs trembled. 

Little Rosebud’s flower-face quiver- 
ed an instant with the keenest pain. 
The lovely pansy-blue eyes drooped 
in deadly despair, but they were 
quickly lifted again and met the 
cold, smiling, exultant gaze of Percy 

the 
a 

Fielding unflinchingly. “XI. will die 
hard,’’ she told herself, reck- 
lessly. “My heart is turned 
to stone.” Her head drooped 

low on her breast. She was waiting 
to hear her doom. 
Percy Fielding stepped to an ad- 

joining room and summoned his wit- 
nesses. who had all banded together, 
aroused from their slumbers by the 
unusual commotion in the hotel. 
The magistrate glided ‘into = the 

room first—sleek, smooth, and oily— 
rubbing his palms expectantly toge- 
ther, his keen, beady, black, glit- 
tering eyes taking in the scene in a 
sidelong glance, in a single instant. 
His wife followed him, with a slow 

hesitating step, a high nervous flush 
on her face, and her fingers twitch- 
ing the handkerchief she held in her 
hand with spasmodic jerks, quite in 
contrast to her liege lord's suave 
and easy manner. 
Next came Paul Howard, his glit- 

‘tering eyes fairly glowing with tri- 
umph, as he made a low mock bow 
to Raymond Leslie. 
It was as much as Raymond Teslie 

could do to restrain himself from 
springing forward and bodily thrust- 
ing his foe from the room. Yet he 
set his teeth all the harder and re- 
solved to bear it manfully. 
“There is one 1 ore witness,” said 

Fielding, impatiently. ““Where is 
© your daughter, sir?”’ he asked, ad- 
dressing the husband. 
- The nervous wife gave a frightened, 

timid glance toward her husband. 
Sleek Mr. Sharp was equal to the 

emergency, however. 
‘I am. sorrv to sav mv dauzhter 

~~ SUFFERED 
FOR THREE YEARS. 

HEADACHES 

AND RUSHING OF BLOOD 

TO THE HEAD. 

"APPETITE WAS GONE. 

TRIED MANY DIFFERENT REMEDIES BUT 

CURED 

WIRS. WALTER MANTHORNE, 
BROOKLYN, N.S. 

She says: “I suffered for three years 

with terrible headaches and rushing of 

blood to my head. I lost my appetite and 

became very thin and weak. I tried many 
different remedies and consulted doctors, 

but all in vain until I started to use Bur- 
dock Blood Bitters. I had not taken more 
than two bottles when I began to feel 
better, my appetite improved wonderfully 
and I'increased rapidly in weight. I took 
altogether four bottles and am now as well 
as can be, for which I owe my thanks to 
Burdock Blood Bitters. I can recommend 
it to all those suffering as I did.” 

KOKO HOU OK OK OH OHKOKPIKOKOHK ON HOKOKOKOKOKOHS 

reruses 10 pe mixed up in" this ar- 

fair,” he explained; ‘‘and to avoid 

it she has given us the slip—as we of 
the law put it. = She disappeared 
from this hotel two days ago or 
more. Young girls are so timid—it's 
their nature, my good sir. Ter evi- 

dence, although an additional wit- 

ness, is of little consequence. There 
are enough of us here without her,” 
Percy Fielding crushed an oath be- 

tween his teeth. 
“It will not signify, as you say, 

Mr. Sharp,’ he . answered. ‘You 
know why have called you here, 
Mr. Sharp,”” he continued. ‘‘Pleage 
step forward, and tell if you know 
this lady,” he said, pointing to 
Rosebud, who stood pale as death 

before them, never lifting her ang- 
uished eyes. 

Mr. Sharp glided forward and peer- 
ed in her face. 

‘“Certainly; this is Rosebud TIield- 

ing,”” he answered, promptly. ‘‘She 
is the late Judge Arden’s daughter, 

it 

of Charleston, South Carotina. I 
myself performed the marriage cere- 

mony between this young lady and 
Mr. Percy Fielding on the 21st of 
September, 18—"’ 

Her pale lips quivered, but no 
words fell from them. 

“You see she does not deny it,” 
cried the magistrate, blandly; , ‘she 
could not.” 

“You recognize this young lady, do 
vou not, my dear?” he said, turning 
with a great show of tenderness to- | 

ward his confused wife, who was 
now turning from pale to red by 
turns, “You saw the ceremony per- 

formed, did you not, Mrs. Sharp?’’ 
Mrs. Sharp rose slowly from her 

seat and came forward, evidently 

avoiding the meaning glance of her 
husband's eyes. 

“Is this not the young girl whom 

you knew as Rosebud Arden?” asked 

the magistrate, in a thin, peculiar 
voice. 

“Yes,” she answered, brokenly, ‘I 

would have known that bonny, mer- 

ry face of hers anywhere, framed in 

those flaxen curls, for she is like 
none other. She is Rosebud, Judge 

Arden’s daughter.” 

“You saw me perform the cere- 

mony I speak oi?”’ asked thc magis- 
trate, carefully picking his words 

lest she should refuse at the last min- 
ute to answer. 

“I saw you perform the cere 
mony,”’ she answered, confusedly. 

With a cry that was terrible to 
hear, poor Little Rosebud threw her- 
self at Raymond Leslie's feet. 
“Oh, must I go with him, Ray- 

mond?’ she cried, wildly. di) hg 
can not, my love, I can not! Kill 

me—strike me dead at your feet here, 
and now, with your ‘dear hand, and 

I will bless you for it. Oh, must I 
go with him, Raymond?’ 
“Certainly,” replied Fielding, 

‘“What a question! What need to 
answer it. A wife’s place is by her 
husband’s side.” 
She did not heed him. 
“Raymond, my darling, are you 

certain that I must go away from 
you?’ she wailed. 
“I am certain, whether he is or 

not,” put in Fielding. 
Raymond Leslie’s face had grown 

haggard in a single moment; he 
could not bear the pathos of her 
dear voice and the terrible anguish 
of her upturned death-white face. 

‘““Are you satisfied, Mr. Leslie?’ 
asked Fielding, again stopping he- 
tween them. “I can only add, we 

had a certificate. Rosebud will tell 
you what became of it.’’ 
Raymond Leslie lifted his white set 

face and looked at the bride who 
was never more to rest in his arms, 
with a world of ruined, hopeless love 
in his eyes. 

He saw her white lips part with a 
great, tearless sob, She forgot’ she 
had denied all of Percy Fielding’s 
accusations, and flinging her" white 
arms up toward Raymond, she cried 
out in a great, passionate moan: 
“I—I destroyed the certificate that 

night!’ 

Her own thoughtless words had 
convicted her at last. 
She was tortured beyond all en- 

durance by her terrible woe, and she 

had betrayed herself. 

Then Raymond Leslie knew he had 

hoped vainly against hope The cere- 
mony had been performed, and Rose- 
bud had been given the certificate, 

which she admitted she had destroy- 

ed. {She had cruelly deceived him, 
and she loved her so! She was 
Fielding’s wife. Good God, what a 
mockery of fate! She had never 
been his. He turned from her out- 
stretched hands and staggered blind- 
ly toward the door. 
“Raymond,” cried poor Rosebud, 

‘tala ma in vour arms inst once, 
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The distracting headaches from which 
so many women suffer make life a daily 
purgatory. If men suffered with head- 
ache as women do, business would be 
almost at a stanstill. Does not the fact 
that men do not suffer from these severe 
headaches suggest that there must be a 
womanly cause for them? 
‘When the womanly organism is dis- 

eased, headache, backache, nervousness 
and sleeplessness are consequences which 
are sure to follow. 

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription cures 
headaches and’ other aches and pains by 
curing their cause. It establishes regu- 
larity, dries unhealthy drains, heals in- 
flammation and ulceration, and cures 
female weakness. It soothes pain and 
builds up the nerves. It transforms 
weak, sickly, nervous invalids into 
happy, healthy women. Thousands have 
testified to its marvelous merits. 
“1 took two bottles of your ‘ Favorite Prescrip- 

tion’ and two of the ‘ Golden Medical Discovery’ 
and am feeling well,” writes Mrs. Dan Mc- 
Kenzie, of Lorway Mines, Cape Breton Co,, 
Nova Scotia. “I had uterine trouble, pain in 
the side and headache. After taking your medi- 
cines I got well. You may publish this or use 
it in any way you think best, as I cannot speak 
too highly of Dr. Pierce and his medicines.” 

“Favorite Prescription” has the testi- 
mony of thousands of women to its com- 
plete cure of womanly diseases. Do not 
accept an unknown and unproved sub- 
stitute in its place. 
FREE. Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense 

Medical Adviser is sent free on receipt 
of stamps to pay for customs and mailing 
only. Send 31 one-cent stamps for the 
book in paper covers, or 50 stamps for 
the cloth-bound volume, Address Dr, 
R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. ¥, 

i 

love! Kiss my face and say good- 

bye to me. I have sinned past all 
forgiveness. Kiss my face once, 
Raymond, then, perhaps, God in His 
mercy will have pity on me and let 
me die!” 

CHAPTER XXXIX, 

ND, SRI Fielding, following up 
his ad Vin tab; “how dare you ask 

such a thing? It would be an insult 
to me! Do you imagine I could 
stand tamely by and see the man 

who has won your love from me dare 
te nroace vaur line9’’ 

[TO BE CONTIIUED.] 
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The Best 'Remedy for Croup. 

(From the PRE Kan., Daily{Globe ) 

This is the season when the woman 

who kaows the best remedies for cron is 

in demand in every neighborhood. One 

of the moet terrible things in the world is 

to be awakened in the middle of the 

night by a whocp from ore of the 
cbildren. The croop remedies are almost 

ag eure to be lost, in case of croup, as a 

a revolver issnre to be lost in case of 

burglars. There used to be an old- 

fashioned remedy for croup, known ae 

hive syrup, but some modern mothers 

say that Cvamberlain’s Cough Remedy 

is better, and does not cost eolmuch. Tt 

caures the patient to “throw np the 
phlegm’ quicker, aud ! gives relief in a 

shorter time. Give this remedy as soon 

ag the croupy cough appears’and it wil 

prevent the attack. It never fails and is 

pleasant and eafe to take. For sale by 
all droggists. 

OIL FOR THE BODY 

You can’t lose an atom 

without feeling it. The body 
is like an engine, a watch, 

a machine; must be kept in 

good order to run right. 
That’s the reason Scott's 

Emulsion is so successful in 

all wasting discases. It feeds, 
nourishes and strengthens 

when ordinary food won't. 

Doctors say Scott's Emul- 
sion is the best nourishment 

for those who are not as well 

as they should be. 3 

We use the whole oil in 

Scott's Emulsion because the 

great reputation of cod liver 

oil as a food and medicine 

was made by using it in this 
way. Substitutes in the shape 
of “wines, cordials, extracts, 

etc, should be carefully 
avoided. 

We'll send you a sample free upon requests 

SKE ATES - 
OF ALL KINDS. 
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INCLUDING 

HOCKEY, ACME, 

+ RACING, BLADES 

AND LONGREACH 
Ladies’, Men’s, Boys and Girls’ Sad Also a fine lot of Hockey 

Sticks. BACAR 

JAMES S. NEILL, 
EL ARDW ARENM.AIT. 
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James F. VanBuskirk’s 
- SHOW ROOMS - 

Phoenix Square; 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 Fur Lined Coats. 

Sleigh Robes 

In all the most fashionable Kinds 

Musk Ox, Cape Buffalo, prEiheis and Goat. 
Plack Robes. 
All of the above can be a at low prices and on easy terms. 
The biggest stock of Fur Goods ever shown by any one concern in 

Fredericton, all of which are fully guaranteed. ¢ 
€2F All orders by mail will receive prompt attention. 

Also a full line of 

Come in and give us an order for an 

OVERCOAT 

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

WwW. EE. SEERY, 226 Queen St. 

goccooscrar 
Our Stock is;now PAN in all the leading makes in 

Overcoatings, 

Suitings and 

Trouserings. 

HirEhiAL | GEO. S. STANGER, 
Mercha nt Tallor. 

PIPPPP SP, He 
{WINTER OVERCOATS. 

I have just opened a repeat order 
of WINTER OVERCOATINGS, 
consisting of Meltons, Vieunas, 
Cheviots, Friezes and hs Mix- : 

gat my prices before a 
Meltons start in price at $13.0 
Cheviots $15.00. Fancys at Slee 
I am also prepared to make 
nice Fur Lined Coat for $65.00 . 
better one for $75.00, $85.00, $100. 
These Coats to have "Muskrat Ii 
ings and Otter or Porgian Lamb 
Collars, i 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Toronto, Ontarios JAS. R. HO le i - 

Fe deForest’s 
many years experience 

UNION BLEND 
market where it is known. .. . 

in the 

25, 30, 35, 40, 80 and 60 cts. a Ib. 


