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cel. One scream and all our work is 

useless.” 
From the shadow of the adlacent 

trees sprung two dark figures, and 

instantly the thick folds of a shawl 

were thrown over her head, and she 
was lifted forcibly from her feet. 

In vain the poor child struggled 
with almost superhuman = strength, 

but it availed her nothing in the iron 
grasp in which she found herself. 
And the piercing screams she ut- 

tered never penetrated the thick stif- 

ling folds of the heavy shawl about 

her. 
She was quickly placed in a coach 

which was in waiting, and the driver 

sprung to his seat, applying the lash 
to his horses just as Raymond lLes- 

lie, pale and foaming with rage, 
reached the gate. 
The events just narrated had taken 

place with such lightning rapidity, 
Raymond Leslie merely caught sight 
of the disappearing coach | as he 
reached the gate. 

*‘Oh, my God! is it/as bad as 
that?’ he gasped, ‘‘Rosebud has 
eloped!’ and the thought seemed to 

almost take away his reason. 

The pain in that noble heart was 

100 great IOr words; no moan or 

murmur escaped his ashen lips; the 
coler faded from his cheeks and the 
light from his eyes. 
He laid his arms heavily over the 

cold stone gate-post, burying his 
face in them; and there for some mo- 
ments he stood in dumb, motionless 
sorrow, bearing the keenest agony 

man has to suffer. 
They were only minutes that pass- 

ed over his head, vet they seemed to 
him hours; they aged him as years 

could not have done. The fact that 
he raised to the star-sown heavens 
had lost all its gay, bright youth; it 
was haggard and terrible, like the 
face of a man who has died the in- 
stant his heart has been pierced with 

a sword. 
He tried to walk, but the strength 

of his limbs failed him; he was half 
blind and dizzy, swaying to and {fro 
against the gate-post. 
Fortunately for him, one of the 

servants passing through the garden 
saw him. i 
He came up to him at once 

looked in wonder 
white, drawn face. 

EhYiow “Tare All 
alarm. 
“Yes, IT am , ill, very ill,” replied 

Raymond, faintly. 
The man started back in amaze as 

his young master slowly raised his 
eyes—there was in them such unut- 
terable pain. 

‘““Shall I call Mrs. Leslie, sir?’” he 
asked. 
The groan that broke from Ray- 

mond Leslie's lips quite frightened 
the xan. 

and 

at his master’s 

in sir?’’ he said 
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AT “Tengen sh¢ saw The shrubbery John,” he said, in an unsteady voice, 

gate, and by it, carelessly leaning | «3nd you will keep my hitter secret, 
against the frame-work, she saw | py wife has fled from me. God 
Percy Fielding. | knows why. Do not let the servants 

“I thought the word ‘compromise | op any one know. I shall leave here 

would ; bring: you, pretty Rosebud, at once; and, for honor’s sake, it 

he said, with a mocking smile. ; must be given out that we have gone 

And to her consternation he seized together—my wife and I.”’ 

Hoth of her hands firmly in one of Raymond Leslie never fully realized 

his, and with the other covered her | nti] that awful moment how much 

IoSy mouth. § his young wife's love was to him. 

“Quick, new he cried to some “Then “rou Bre dbt ROE one 

Oph MEAT. A, + CYIRE you! where 15) New York, sir?” asked the man, 

the shawl? She's struggling like dn | cop he baggage is all ig the corridor. 

ar 
Shall I take it back to the rooms? 
“No,” said Raymond, sadly; ‘let it 

cemain just where it is. Nothing must 

be touched. Close up the house and 
say nothing to the servants. I may 

return here years from now, and I 

may not, Lian not telly If my 
wife ever returns here, tell her I 
went away a heart-broken man.”’ 

He quickly opened the gate, and 
before the astonished servant could 
recover himelf, Leslie was gone. 

He had left no address. The man 
did not remember it in his intense 
surprise until it was quite too late. 
Scarcely' an hour passed when a 

stranger, with eager flushed face, 
dashed up to the main entrance and 

suddenly drew rein. 

“I wish to see your master. 
at home?’ he questioned, 

lightly from the saddle. 
“No, sir,”” answered the servant; 

“he has gone.” 
“Gone?” ochoed the stranger in as- 

tonishment; ‘‘how unfortunate! Then 
perhaps I may be permitted to sce 
his wife?’ he said, hesitatingly. 

““She’s gone too, sir.” answered 
the man, respectfilly, trying to keep 
as near the line of truth as was ab- 
solutely possible. 

“My business is very urgent. Could 
vou tell me where they have gone?’ 
he asked, abruptly, after a few mo- 

ments of deep thought. 
“No, sir,”” answered the shrewd old 

servant, eying the stranger curious- 
ly. 
“I am baffled at every turn,” mut- 

tered the young man, gloomily, as he 
slowly remounted his prancing steed. 
“Any other man less persevering 
than myself would grow weary at 

such repeated failures. When do you 

Is he 

springing 

expect Mr. Leslie and his wife 
home?”’ he asked. 
“We never expects ‘em until they 

gets here,” 
evasively. 

“When they arrive home, please 
give Mrs. Leslie this card,” he said. 
‘“Please say 1 wish to see her at the 
earliest possible moment. I am 
stopping at the Grand Hotel, where 
a line addressed to me will reach me 
at once.” 
With a pleasant nod he touched his 

horse with his riding-whip and cant- 
ered away. 

Meanwhile, the servant was eager- 

ly scanning the bit of pasteboard un- 
der the gate-lamp. 
The name upon the card was Jos- 

eph Hart. 
“I'll keep it safe until master or 

missus returns,’”’ he said, mournfully, 
““which may be for years; the Lord 
only knows,” 

answered the servant, 

CHAPTER XXXIII. 

In vain Rosebud struggled to free 
herself from the folds of the heavy 

shawl that enveloped her, All in 
vain—in vain! 

r. WOOD'S 
[NORWAY PINE 

SYRUP 
Cures COUGHS, COLDS, BRONCHITIS, 
HOARSENESS and all THROAT AND 
LUNG TROUBLES. Miss Florence E, 
Mailman, New Germany, N.S., writes: — 
I bad a cold which left me with a very 
bad cough. I was afraid I was going 
into consumption. T was advised to try 
DR. WOOD'S NORWAY PINE SYRUP. 
{ had little faith in it, but before I had 
kaken one bottle I began to feel better, 
and after the second I felt as well as 
ever. My cough has completely disape 
peared. 

PRICE 25 CENTS. 

How long thé:.carriage rolled on ov- 
er the smooth, pebbled shore she 
never knew. 
Suddenly it came to a dead halt, 

and the same strong arms lifted her 
as easily from the seat as though 
she were an infant, carrying her ov- 

er a long walk, and up a pair of 
stairs that seemed to poor, frighten- 
ed Little Rosebud almost endless. 
There was a low, murmured con- 

versation, and the next moment the 

shawl was removed from about her; 
and, as she sunk alinost fainting in 

the nearest chair, she saw = Percy 
Fielding standing before her, and be- 
side him a man whose face was en- 
tirely concealed by a full, close-fit- 
ting mask. 
“What do you think of the way I 

have compromised matters, my 
charming wife?’ asked Fielding, sar- 
donically, bowing low before her 

donically, bowing low before her with 

all his old-time reckless dash. 

Fear, horror, and despair were all 

blended .in the look she cast upon his 
handsome, satanically smiling face, 
as she sprung to her feet and stood 
facing him, her dark-blue eyes dilat- 

ed, her cheeks flushing, and her small 

hands clinched together in breathless 
anger, : 

“If there is a spark of human pity 

THE CAMELS HEAD. | _ 
«Where the camel’s head goes his 

body follows,” says an Oriental proverb. 
It’s the same way with disease. A small 
opening will give it an entrance and 

when disease once has a place in the 

body a large number of ills may follow it. 

The opening for disease 
is often found in a * weak” 
stomach. When the 
stomach is “weak” the 
body also becomes weak- 
ened by lack of 
nutrition, and 
disease attacks 
the heart, liver, p 
lungs, kidneys {} 
and other organs. 
DraaPierdes 

Golden Medical Discov- 
ery makes the weak 
stomach strong. It cures 
diseases of the stomach 
and other organs of di- 
gestion and nutrition, 
and so enables the body 
to resist or throw off other diseases. 
Men and women who are sick are in- 

vited to consult Dr. Pierce, by letter, Sree, 
and so obtain without charge the opinion 
of a specialist on their ailments. All cor- 
respondence strictly confidential. Ad- 
dress Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. VY. 
“For the past two years I have Hien a very 

sick woman,” writes Mrs. Chesley, of 108 Wood- 
land Ave,, Cleveland, Ohio. I tried medicines 
from doctors and to no avail. At last I decided 
to try Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery. 
When I started I was all run-down and had a 
very unpleasant taste in my mouth. Was 
‘choked up, and at times it was very hard for me 
to breathe. I had severe headaches and cuttin 
pains in my knee joint. Was so weak I coul 
not attend to my work nor walk up or down 
stairs without the assistance of my brother or 
some friend. Iam now taking the fourth bottle, 
and am happy to say I feel like myself again. 
I can go up and down stairs and perform my 
duties as well as any one. Everything seems to 
be brighter, and I can assure you that life is 
worth living. n 

Accept no substitute for “Golden Med- 
ical Discovery.” There is nothing just 
as good for dyspepsia or debility. 

Biliousness is cured by the use of Dr. 
Pierce’s Pleasant Tellets. 

In your neart, let me return To my 
husband!’’ she sobbed. ‘id will pay 
vou well to release me. I am rich 
in my own right; I will give you ev- 
ery dollar that I possess if you will 
only liberate me at once, that I may 
return to my husband—and the world 

shall never know of this; I give you 
my solemn promise.” 
The lurid hate that (lamed up into 

the bold, evil eyes looking into her 

own almost noralvzed hex. 

All the cork used in the world in a 

year weighs a little over 1,000 toas. 

[T0 BE CONTRYUELD.J 

The Best!Remedy for Croup. 

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

This is the season when the woman 

who knows the best remedies for cron , is 

in demand in every peighborhood. One 

of the most terrible things in the world is 

to be awakened in the middle of the 

pight by a whoop from one of the 

children. The croap remedies are almost 

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

a revolver is sure to be lost io case of 

burglars, There used to be an old- 

fashioned remedy for croup, known as 

hive syrup, but some modern mecthers 

say that Chamberlain’ Cough Remedy 

is better, and does not cost go much. Tt 

caures the patient to ‘throw up the 

phlegm’ quicker, aud gives relief in a 

ghorter time. Give this remedy as econ 

ag the cronpy cough appears and it wil 

prevent the attack. It never fails and is 

pleasant and safe to take. For sale by 
all druggists. 

A TOTTERING 
WRECK. 

Weak and Shattered 
Nerves Are Rapidly 
Restored to Health.’ 

South Amer- 
ican Nervine. 

Three out of every four people wha 
suffer from chronic and incurable 
‘diseases do so because of a disordered 
nervous system. The Great South 
American Nerve Tonic—not a medi, 
cine, but a physiological nerve food— 
restores vigor to the nerves and recons 
structs the worn-out tissues. Cures Lost 
Appetite, Loss of Flesh, Headache, Pal 
Pi of the Heart, General Debility, 
iver and Kidney Disease, Colds and 

Coughs, Nervous Prostration and all 
other diseases of the nervous system. 
A. W. Stephens, a prominent business 
man of Strathaven, Ont., writes as fol. 
lows: “I was a total nervous wreck. I 
almost despaired of ever recovering my 
health, until I followed a friend’s advice 
and tried The Great South American 
Nervine Tonic. In a miraculously 
short time, I was entirely well.” 

A Sallow, Muddy Complexion, 
If your kidneys are not in proper con- 

dition, your skin will soon tell the tale. 

/ 

pnormalhe ! -ondition, clears the skin of 
every discoloration, Relief in six hours. 

- No, 385 

SOLD BY W H. CARTEN 

South American Kidney Cure restores | 

SKATES - 
OF ALL KINDS. 
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HOCKEY, ACME, | 

RACING, BLADES 

Sticks. 

JAMES S. NEIL 
| EARDYW AREDNMAIT. 

Seal and Coon Jackets, Fur Eden Doth Collars: Ties and pc 
leading styles and qualities. Gent's Beaver, Coon, Wallaby, Be 
Wombat and Fur Lined Coats: : 

Sleigh Robes 

In all the most Rison EON 

Musk Ox, Cape Buffalo, Assinaboine and Goat. Also a 1 
{ Plack Robes, 

The biggest stock of Fur Goods ever shown by any one cone 
Fredericton, all of which are fully guaranteed. =A 

#25" All orders by mail will receive prompt attention. 

The greatest iil in the city to select from. | tend 
and fit all right. geil 

WwW. E. SEERY, 226 Queen 

POPP PIP DIPPr 
Fine Tailoring. 

Go is eda Ca hor wax 

Overcoatings, 

Suitings and 

Trouserings. 

IMPERIAL ] GEO. 8S. STAR 
Merchant Tailor. 
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WINTER 
1 have just opened 

of WINTER OVE! 

“tures and { Bis 8 and 
intending purehaser: 
get my prices be 
Meltons start in p 
Cheviots $15.00. 
I am also prepa 
nice Fur Lined C 
better one for $79. 
These Coats to 
ings and Otter 
Collars. 

Every Package Of UNION BLEN contains a Full Pound or Half Pound of Sl India and 


