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(CONTINUED). 

He sprung to his feet in an in- 
stant. Ile sw his young wife kneel- 
ing before him, her pretty, dimpled 

face strangely white and worn. 

Heavy dark circles were around her 
blue eyes, ard her white lace dress 

was soiled and crumpled, as though 

it had not been ramoved since last 
he saw her. 
A warm flush of pride rose to his 

face as he gazed silently, almost 

sternly; a sudden remembrance of the 

cruel note she had written him flash- 
ed quickly upon him as her eyes met 

his. 
He did not take her in bis arms as 

she had expected he would; anger, 
pride, and love were warring in his 
breast as he folded his arms across 
his broad chest and stood gazing at 
her with the first angry light blazing 

in his eyes she had ever seen there. 

“Raymond,” she faltered, with a 
suspicion of tears in her voice, 

“don’t look at me like that. What 
have I done?” 
For answer he drew forth the note 

she had written him and placed it in 
her hands. 
“What is the meaning of all 

mystery, Rosebud?’’ he cried, 
ly. “I am not a school-hoy 
preciate -a practical joke of 
kind. Where have vou been?’ 
Ile saw the question strike her 

lightning sometimes strikes a 
tree. The color faded from her lirs 
as. she tried ‘to answer, but the 
words died away in a faint murmur 
as she buried her face in her little 
trembling white h ty 
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| * Rosebud! In her reckless des- 

per tie )n she uttered the first excuse 
that entered her poor, little, tortur- 

ed brain. 
“IL was at the hous2 of a friend,” 

she stammered, “and sent the note— 

lust for a—joke—to try your love— 

to see—if anything ‘could make you 
angry—with me.” 
In a moment he had caught her in 

his strong arms, covering Ler pale 
face with passionate, forgiving kiss- 
cs. 

She was scarcely more than a child, 

this artless, pretty little bride of 

his. All young girls were more or 
less roguish and mischievous; Little 
Rosebud, although a wife, was no 
exception, he thought, quite asham- 

ed of himself for greeting her so 
rudely. 

“I hope you will never try my 
love in that way again, darling,” he 
cried, fondly. “Why, I lived over 

ten years of torture in that one 
night!” he said, drawing her arm 
within his own and walking toward 
the house. 
“Do you love me so much, 

mond?” she quéstioned, eagerly. 
“Love you?” he repeated. ‘‘words 

can not express how much! All the 

Ray- 

brightness of my life is centered in 
vou. I never quite realized until 
last night how much you are to me, 
my darling.” 
He felt the slight form tremble like 

an aspen leaf in his fond, caressing 
clasp. A day came, not far distant, 
when he looked back at i scene 
and knew why. 
“But you have not told me 

whose house you were, dear,” 

said, suddenly.. 
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he 
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What will to-day’s dessert be? 

It will be delicious if you serve 
aainties that cen be made with C 
Corn rch There are mar 

Eroaitad Moize 
Bianc Mange 

Mix four tablespoonftls of Crystal Maize 
Corn Starch with one quart of mill 3 add a 
little salt and sugar, CE flavor to taste, then 
boil for ten minures 
mould. 
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allow it to cool in a 
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ny grocer can, if you insist, supply you with 
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rosebud raised For blue eyes 

startled alarm to his face. 
“You are not to ask me anything 

more about it,”” she replied, evasive- 
ly. “until I choose to tell you of my 
own accord. You must begin to take 
your first lesson in patience to-day. 

Perhaps one of these days I shall 

have a grand surprise for you.”’ 
She had answered his question at 

random, and trusted blindly to fate 
to help her out of the terrible strait 
by some happy thought. If she 

could only gain time—just a Hels 
time, to think it all out! 
Raymond never once imagined the 

deception being practiced upon him. 
He never once imagined but what 

she had met some lady friend at the 

flower-show, with whom she had 

dined and passed the night, sending 
the note to tease him into jealous: 

‘He would never ask another que - 
tion about it,” he told Liwsolf, gy 
ly, ashamed of himself for waliug 
mountain out of a mole-hill. 
“Why, where is your riug, Rose- 

bud?” he asked, suddculy, missing 

the ring from the little trembling 

in 

‘a 

hand he held clasped in his. ‘“Why, 
your wedding-ring is gone!’ 
Again poor Little Rosebud felt 

like crying out. The Iquestion hau.i 

pierced her heart sharp as a poison- 
ed dagger. 
She had hoped against hope that 

he would not miss it until she had 
had time to redeem it. 

“I—I—lost it,” faltered the miser- 
able little culprit, recklessly, sub- 
bing outright. 

“Was that why you remained away 
with your friend?”’ he asked, sudden- 
ly. “Surely you have not been 
searching for it all night—surely my 
Little Rosebud has not been so fool- 

Ish as all that! Is that the mighty 
secret you were so anxious to keep 
from me? I have heard that it is an 
unlucky omen to lose one’s wedding- 
ring. Still, L am not superstitious; 

and, if it can not he found, you 

shall have the finest iymond money 
can buy to replace 1c. 
Rosebud looked up into Lis face in 

eloquent thankfulness. 
She looked so pretty, 

ed, between sorrow and 

piteously uncertain, 
gazed at her 

so bewilder- 
joy; yet . so 

that Raymond 

will ill-concealed mirth 
as he kissed the sparkling tear- 
drops from her blue eyes. 

“You have not rested well, dear; I 
see it in your-face,”” he said, bend- 
ing tenderly over her. ‘‘I want you to 
go to your room and rest now,” he 
said, authoritatively; *“‘after that I 

will show you a letter I received 
from New York yesterday, which I 
have been almost afraid to show 
you.’ 

“A letter—from New York— you 
feared to show me!" she gasped, reel- 
ing against a marble statue that 
stood in a niche in the eorridor, her 

blue eyes widening with a nameless 
dread. “Was the letter about me, 
Raymond?” 

A sudden impulse to tease her came 
over her young husband. 

“What would you say if I were to 
answer ‘yes'?”” he replied, quizzical- 
ly. 

She looked at him with all of her 
yearning heart in her eyes. A mad, 
wild thought had entered her brain 
for one brief moment; to throw her- 
self on her knees at her young hus- 
band’s feet, and confess all, crying 
out blindly that if he cast her from 
him she would die then and there at 
his feet! 

When the life of Mrs. Ruff was 
hanging in the balance she used 
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
and was restored to health. Her ex- 
perience made her the firm friend of 
the medicine that cured her. 

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
has no equal in its cures of womanly 
disease. It establishes regularity, 
dries the drains that weaken women, 
heals inflammation and ulceration 
and cures female weakness. 
“Five years ago when my’life was hang- 

ing in the balance, Dr. Pierce's Favorite 
Prescription was brought to my home,” 
writes Rare. Caroline Ruff, Fp of Ger- 
man Orphan’s Home, residin Sok Rowe- 
na Street, Detroit, Mich, it, and, 
it won me back to health. re since that 
time, I have been its firm friend. We fre- 
quently have mothers come to our ' Home’ 
who are suffering with uterine troubles, in- 
flammation, tumors and ulcerations. Our 
great remedy for a female trouble is Dr, 
Pierce's Pavorite Prescription, and we have 
found nothing so far which would so quick- 
ly cure the disease, relieve inflammation 
and stop pains. It is a good friend to 
women.” $ 

Dr. Pierce’ ) Medical Adviser, in 
paper covers, is sent free on receipt 
of 31 one-cent stamps to pay expense 
of customs and mailing only. Ad- 
dress Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y. 

CHAPTER XX IX. 

“Well,” said Paul Howard, folding 
up the paper Fielding had just hand- 
ed him, “what do you pr opos<e to do 
about ite?’ 
“Do about what?’ asked Field ding, 

indifferently, pufling blue clouds of 
smoke from his cigar which he 
daintily between his white fingers. 

‘Why, the diamond ring, 
course, replied Howard, impatient- 
fy. “It would afiord you an excel- 
lent opportunity for an int 
with Raymcnd Leslie. Shall 
take advantoce of it? 
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The Best Remedy for Croup. 

(From the Atchison, Kar., Daily Globe.) 

Tris the senson when the woman 

who Kuows the te wt remedies for crou © is 

in deinan i ju every neighborhood. Ouve 

of th: inost teiriol things in the world is 

to be awakensd in the middie of the 

night by woocp from one of the 

children, The cronp ren edies are almost 

ag ture to be loser, in cake of croup, as a 
a revolver is eure to Le lost in case of 

barglars. There used to be an old- 

fashioned remedy for croup, koown as 

hive gyrup, but soma molera mothers 

ray that Ciawnberlain’s Cough Remedy 

is beter, and does not cost 80 much, It 
caures the parieat to “throw up the 

phlegm’ quicker, aud gives relief in a 

shorter tims, Give this remedy as soon 

ag tte eroupy con: appears and it wil’ 
prevent tha at wu. <, lt never fails and is 
pleasent and waie to take. For sale hy 
all drugpi=- 
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THIN PEOPLE 

want to get fat and fat people 
want to get thin—human 
nature. If you are fat don’t 
take Scott’s Emulsion. It 

Should she throw herself on his 
mercy and trust to his adoring love? | 
“Ah, God help me, I dare not! Ev- 

en though it broke his heart and 
crushed his love, honor, pride, and 
justice would compel him to turn 
from me!’” 

Poor Little Rosebud kissed the 
strong white hands that held her 
own so tenderly, and the touch of 
her sweet lips was like velvet. 

“I would ery out to Heaven never 
to take you from me!” she cried 
out, vehemently. “My darling! my 
darling! how I love you! "I could 
not live if—if you eeased to care for 
me!”’ 
Raymond Leslie could hardly = be-| 

lieve it was Little Wosehud, ‘who 
had always been €o shy and reserved 

in her expressions of love for him, 
who poured forth suck an eloquent, 
torrent of love which almost startled 

‘will make you gain flesh. If | 
you are thin Scott’s Emul- 
sion is just what you need. 
It is one of the greatest 

flesh producers known. Not 
temporary gains but healthy, 
solid flesh that will fill out 

the body where it is needed. 
There’s nothing better than 

Scott's Emulsion for weak- 

ness and wasting. 
Scett’s Emulsion is a food- 

medicine; not a stimulant; 

not a mere “extract” or so- hin. And these words haunted him 
all that sunlit summer day. 

Little dreaming of the terrible 
consequences which would arise from 
that one action, and without men- | 
tioning the fact to Rosebud, Ray- 

mond Leslie inserted an advertise- 
ment in the morning papers for the | 
Jost diamond, thus dealing the win= | 

ning cards of merciless fate directly | 
into the hands of Percy Fielding. 

called “ wine ” of cod liver oil. 
It contains the whole oil per- 
fectly emulsified, which is the 

only way of preserving its 
‘valuable properties. 
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CROCS 

‘We'll send you a sample free upon requests 

SCOTT & LOW NL, Toronto, Ontario. 

SKATES 
OF ALL KINDS. 
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HOCKEY, ACME, 

RACING, BLADES 

Ladies’, Men’s, Boys and Girls’ Skates. Also a fine lot of Hockey 

Fur Lined Coats, Collars, Ties and Mu 
Gent's Beaver, Coon, Ww allaby, Bea 

Seal and Coon Jackets, 
leading styles and qualities. 
Wombat and Fur Lined Coats. 

Musk Ox, Cape Buffalo, Assinaboine and Got. hide 
i Plack Robes, 

All of the above can he bought at low prices and on oN 
The biggest stock of Fur Goods ever shown by any on 

Fredericton, all of which are fully guaranteed. : 
#25" All orders by mail will receive prompt attention. 
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Gome in and give us an order ° 

Th= greatest variety in the city to select from. 
and fit all right. 
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Ww Fine Talloring. 

Overcostings 

Suitings and 

Trouserings. 
PERIAL | GEO. 8S. STANGER IM 

b HALL, Merchant Taller. 

I have just ki a re, 
of WINTER OVERCO A 
consisting of Melton 

! Cheviots, Friczss and 
tures and Stripes, and w 
intending purchasers 
got my  pricas befor 
Moltans share Ma 
Cheviots $15 00. 
I am also prepare 
nice Fur Lined C 
batter one for ! 
These Coats to 
ings and Odite: 
Collars, 

Never found wanting. 
In’ each of its Chia 
fii 25 to 60 cents 
BEnomnEls ty ude 


