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2 \V(‘)llld have rushed quickly
but Maud coolly interposed.
ou shall not enter this house,
Rosebud Arden,”” she cried.
Something like the old, pretty de-
fiant spirit flamed up for an instant
in Rosebud’s sorely tried heart.
“I will go in, Maudy,’’ she cried;
‘‘this is pupa’s house and mine."”’

The gupreme moment of Maud Ar-
den’s long-looked for revenge had
tome at last.

Y. our home, indeed!’” sncered
Maud. ‘““‘Allow me to inform you the
lawyer who has just left the FPouse
has drawn up a new will You are
cut off without 80 mu.h as a cent,
and your father has made me the
heiress of The Willows. This is my
home now, and you shall not enter

its doors.”’

“*Oh, Maudy, Maudy, what have I
done?”’ cried her unhappy little sis-
ter. ““‘See, I am kneeling—supplicat-

ing at your feet, Maudy. I don't
care for The Willows, you may have
it all. Oh, it is not money I want,

but only to go . to my poor.  dear
papa. Let e Kkiss his cold lips just
once, Maudy, only once!’’

Rosebud’s voice rose to piteous en-
treaty. . The very force of her woe
would have melted a heart of stone,
but never Maud Arden's.

““Go back to your hancsome lov-
er,”” she sneered in all the ungovern-
able rage of jealousy. “‘Go back to
FPerey Fielding, and tell himw vou are
disowned, and see’if he will stoop to
gather the withered Rosebud!”

Rosebud suddenrly recoiled as it
an adder had stung her.

“You thought no ore knew who
the handsome lover was whom you
stole out at dead of night Lo meat.
But know now that I suspected you,
and 1 followed you; and wh2n 1 saw
my reckless, fickle, handsome lover
clasp you in his arms, I swore to l'e
revenged. I hated you—-hat:d you
with all the force of my f(ierce, south-
ern nature. lemember my words,
RResebud Arden,’’ she hissed. ‘I will
make your life a very curse—this is
but half my revenge!’’

The hoor swung to with a heavy
bang, shatting her out from even
the sweet privilege of gazirg upon
her dead father’'s face or kissing the
death-cold lips.

All the fierce anger he had shower-
ed upon her young head was instant-
ly forgotten when she heard that he
lay cold in death.

Turned away—a  houseless, penni-
less wanderer. God pity her! She
knew not which way to turn. The
future a blank.

““Oh, what is there in earth or
heaven to pray for now?”’ she cried
out, in a storm of passionate woe. ag
she sprung to her feet, almost fran-

tic with the sense of her loss. ‘‘All
alone—nobody to love me—nothing
1o look forward to! Oh, was my

sin in marrying Percy so great Heav-
en has dealt me this awful misery?’’

Like one in a dream she turned
slowly from the home that had been
hers, walking quickly down the
broad path, away from all that life
held dear.

“I must find Percy,”” she said to
herself, confusedly. “;Surely I can
reach the station before the train
starts.’’ Once, on the brow of
the hill, she paused and looked back,
‘“Good-bye, papa,’”’ she sobbed —
‘“‘good-hve. cld bomwat’’

The Celluloid Starch package is
large but the amount of work it will

ol s 3 you are not traveling alone, are
do malkes it seem enormous.' That’s I you, 1miss?’’ asked Paul in amaze-
ore of the advantages this starch | ment. ‘I imagined the elderly gent-

has over all others, it requires a leman and lady a few seats
smaller quantity to do more and |

better work.

Celluloid Starch gives a limber,
lasting stiffness that will not crack.
Ask your grocer for it—if he hasn’t
got it he can get it,

Gellulord Stacch

Never Sticks Requires no Cooking.
The Erant{~rd Starch Works, Limited,
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She remenibered “Maud's words — |
that Percy intended going either to
New York or Boston.

In her pocket was a little blue
plush purse, containing a hundred
dollars or more, which her father
had given to her scarcely a Inonth
ago, on her sixteenth burthday.

“How little I dreamed what use 1
should put these bright golden coins
to!”” she faltered, sobbingly, cares-
sing the gold pices tenderly.

At that moment her eyes rested up-
on a hit of faded yellow paper care-
fully stowed away in the bottom of
the purse. She unfolded it carefully,
and read the address upon it by the
faint. glimmering light in the wait-
ing room:

“Mrs. Edna Waldron,
‘“New York.”

She remembered how she had found
that bit of paper years ago in the
garret, and how she had taken it to
her father, asking who Edna Wald-
ron was. She never forgot the ter-
rible look that came over his face as
he tore it from her grasp, setting his
heel upon it.

“Know, once for all, she is your
only living relative, except myself,
as far as I know, and your deadliest
foe. Never mention her name in my
presence again,”’ he had said, strid-
ing excitedly from the rooin.

Rosebud had gathered up the frag-
ments of paper, and for some unac-
countable reason hid them carefully
away.

Her heart gave a great throb as
she read the name. Why not go to
her—her only living relative in all
the wide world?

“Would she despise me if I were to
go to her and tell her poor papa is
dead?’”’ she wondered. ‘‘I can not
believe she will refuse to forgive poor
papa, no matter what bitter secret
lay buried in their past. I will go
to her,”’ she pondered, ‘‘tell her of
Percy — and — and — she will ad-
vise me."”’

Poor little lamb! she was bending

her footsteps unwi.iiu~ly into the
wolf's power; yet no v\ rning voice
from heaven cried out tu si:y her

steps.

The outgoing trains were crowded,
there was only a hali seat vacant at
the rear end of the car. Rosebud
stopped hesitatingly before it, then
she glanced timidly at the young
man who, with his satchel and trav-
eling-rug, was its only occupant.

““Please, sir, may I sit down here?’’
murmured Rosebud, ‘‘all the other
seats are occupied.”’

Paul Howard raised his handsome
brown eyes from the journal he was
persuing, to the pretty little creature
standing before him. 1le was on his
feet in an instant.

““Certainly, miss,”” he replied, how- |
ing in his most fascinating manner.
‘“I shall only be too pleased to ac-
commodate you."”

Little Rosebud sunk dowr on
seat like a frightened child,
Paul resumed his seat, glancing ad-
miringly  ,at the bewitching little
pink-and-white face turned so reso-
lutely fron: him.

He took in at a single glance how
perfectly the pretty braided fawn-col-
ored cloak fitted the petite figure, and
how dalntfly the solt white plumes
drooped over her flaxen curls.

“I must not stare too long at the
bewitching picture,”” he said to him-
self. ‘“‘Probably her father and mo-
ther and no end of sisters and cous-
ins and aunts are watching us on all
sides.”’

On rushed the train through the
gray dawn of the incoming day. All
that .forenoon }'aul noticed with in-
tense surprise that none of the rela-
tives of whom he stood in such dread
approached her. Surely, he thought,
that innocent child can not be trav-
eling all alone. The puzzling
thought was soon settled.

“Can you tell me, please, sir, how
long it will be until T reach . New
York?” asked Rosebud, anxiously. ‘I
thought I would get there by noon.””

the
and

‘“Woe reach Philadelphia at noon,
but this train does not get into New
York until two o’clock; but surely

back
were vour father and mother.”

i have no father and mother—
they are both dead. 1 am an orphan
and all alone. I have an aunt liv-
ing somewhere in New York,”” she
went on in her innocent childish
frankness. ‘‘And I am going to try
to ‘find her.”’

A dark glitter stole into Paul
Howard’'s eyes, and the strange smile
on his lips, which the drooping mous-
tache concealed, would have petrified

Father and Son

BOTH CURED OF ;
KIDPNEY TROUBLE

BY

Doan’s

Kidney Pills.

" Mr. Benjamin Brooks, a well-known

farmer of West Cape, P.E.l., tells
of how his son was cured of
Kidney Disease, and how
he was cured of
Backache.

The First Sign of Kidney Trouble.

Hesayst ‘‘Our little boy was troubled
with kidney disease. We had tried many
kinds of kidney pills but they only helped
for a time. We gat Doan's Kidney Pills
and one box effected a perfect cure. About
six weeks after this I caught a very bad
zold that settled in my kidneys. My back
was s0 sore I could hardly walk. I went
to the drug store and got a box, took them
according to directions and the result was
that my back was completely cured. I
believe they are the best kidney pill on the
market to-day."”

There is not a kidney troubie from
Backache to Bright's Disease that Doan’s
Kidney Pills will not relieve or cure. The
price is 50 cts. per box, or 3 boxes for
$1.25 and may be procured at all dealers
or from

THE DOAN KIDNEY PILL CO.,
TORONTO, ONT.

| Or ueep concern as he turned rtowara

her eagerly, saying:

““What is your aunt’s name.
haps I may know her?"”’

Poor thoughtless little Rosebud
was delighted. She hastily produced
the faded slip of paper from her
purse and handed it to him, and he
read the name, ‘‘Mrs. Edna Waldron,
New York.”’

‘““Is it possible!”’ he exclaimed, in
well-feigned astonishment. ‘“*You are
Mrs. Waldron’s niece? Why, your
aunt and I are the best of friends.”’

Rosebud uttered a little, glad,
thagkful crv.

Per-

<0 BE CONTINUED.]

A Timely Suggestion,
Tuis is the season of the year when the

! prodent and carelul housewife rep'eniehes

her sapply of Chamberlain’s Couogh
Remedy. It ig certein to b3 needed
before the winter is over, and resalts are
much more promp: aod eatiefactory
whean it i3 kept at band and given ag soon
as the cold 1s contracted and before it hae
become eettled in the syetam, Ia almost
every instance a severe cold musy be
warded off by takiog this remedy treely
a8 soon as the fires indicat on of the ¢id
appears. Toere ig no daogar in givioy 1=
to ckildron tor it count:ing no barmfu!
eubstance. It iy pleasant 10 take—borh
adalts snd children like,it. Buy itard
you wil get the best, Italways cu ea
For gale by all dropgists,

Ba glad bearted in your work. Yuu
might a8 ¥ell be ae not. Cultivate this
qaaiity.  Enthn wvsm  helps one over
many & bar* viace.

NUXSING MOTHERS

“ A richer milk than milk "
is good food for nursing
mothers. Scott's Emulsion is
the rich cream of cod liver
oil, and contains ten times as
much cream as milk does.

The nursing mother must
eat with the purpose of pro-
ducing good, nourishing milk
for her baby. A little Scott’s
Emulsion is often a very wise
addition to her daily diet. If
through nervousness or weak-
ness her milk is a failure,
Scott’s Emulsion will . help
make it a success.

The baby gets the benefit,
too, when the mother takes
Scott’s Emulsion. The same
remedy brings new strength
and nourishment to both.

We'll send you a sample free upon request.

Erantford, Canada »a ) Little Rosebud with horror had she SCOTT & BOWNE, Toeronto, Ontario.
seon if. Ilis face wore an expression &
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In the history of range build-
ing has the public been offered
a Steel Range so complete in.
every detail, and yet so low
in price, as is herewith pres-
ented in the

, Oxford
Chancellor _
2

Y

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

JAS. S. NEILL,

EARDYYW ARENM.AIT.

James F. VanBuskirk’s>
- SHOW ROOMS -

Pheenix 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, Assinaboine and Goat. Also a full line of
Black Robhes,

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
Fredericton, all of which are fully guaranteed.

&7 All orders by mail will receive prompt attention.

We make a specialty of repairing Firearms of all kinds.

BURTT'S BICYCLE HOSPITAL,

&= Everything for T™Wheelmmen.

C. BURTT, The Bicycle Mechanic, - Queen St,, F'ton, N. B
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Finme Tailoring.

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

Overcoatings,

Suitings and

Trouserings.
mlﬁiflﬂ | GEO. 8. STANGER,

Merchant Tallor.

HAVE A LOOMW!
In my window as you pass and see
the choice lot of

HEWSON TWEEDS

They are just the thing for a business
suit and only cost 15 or 17jdollars.
Once wear these goods for business
and you will never be satisfied with
any other goods. I have also in stoek
some fine Scotch and English T'waels
for Fall wear.

HOWIE, 219 Queen St

TAS

CONMSUNMERS COF -

Union Blend Te

SHOULD RETURN THEIR

. LITTLE KEYS

During November in order to participate
in t1e distribution of cash presents which
takes place on Dec. 8

HARRY W. deFOREST, Tea Importerand Blender, St. John, N. B.



