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(CONTINUED).

TTe saw the question strike her as
lightning sometimes strikes a fair

tree, and she looked up at him with
tears swimming in her pretty pansy-
blue eyes as she answered, faintly:

‘““No. Have you been away from
the garden, or spoken to, any strang-
er, or received any letters since you
left this room: an hour ago?’’ she
Taltered, turning deathly pale.

“I have not been away from the
garden, nor have I spoken with any
stranger or received any notes,’”” he
replied, briefly. ‘‘But why do you
ask? Are you expecting anything of
the kind?’’

He heard her sigh of relief at his
answer, and a‘bitter smile crossed
his face as he guessed accurately the
reason.

“I can not understand why you
speak so—so cross to me, Raymond,’
she said. “‘I—I—""

He hoped she was about to make
a revelation of the pitiful secret
that lay like a chasm between them,
but .her words broke off in a pitiful
sob, as she nestled her fair {lzxen
curls down on his shoulder.

It was hardly in human nature to
resist the impulse to clasp that lit-
tle lace-clad figure madly in his
arms, and tell her of the dark sha-
dow that seemed hovering above
them. He would have given the
world for the old sweet happine
and implicit trust that dilled his heart
two.short hours ago. Now all that
was changed, and the demon jealousy
was lurking in his heart, goading
him on to madness.

He never offered to caress the bow-
ed little head so near him, and in a
very few morthents Rosebud stole
quiectly away to have a good cry all
alone by herself.

“There was something the
ter,”” she told herself.

Yet she could not imagine what it
was.

It was not the terrible secret which

mat-

she dreaded, for had it been, Ray-
mond weould have come to her
straightway with flashing eves and
scornful, curling lips, accusing her

on the

him.

spot of willfully deceiving

As soon as the sound of her little !

pattering footsteps gres
corridor without, Raymond Leslie
went directly to the fire-place dnd
extracted those torn bits of paper.

With  little difficulty he arranged
them, and spread the note out
fore him.

The chirography was elegant,
the style scholarly, yet those grace-
fully shaded curves looked hideous
in the eyes of the infuriated young
husband. It read as follows:

“My Charming Rosebud,—Will you
kindly meet me at the same, place we
met last! I flatter myself you will
not refuse me, knowing how much
hangs upon the issue. If g compro-
mise could be effected, I can imag-
ine how grateful you would bhe;  .all
rests with you, my darling. I know

you will not find it in your loving
heart to say me nay. I shall refuse
to accept any note Marie might

bring. Come to me, my first,
only love, about dusk.

“Yours lovingly ever,

) 5 o

my

In the lower leit hand corner was
appended a few lines of a poem:
“*Although the weary soul may hold

My fettered heart awhile from thee,
To thee it springs when uncontrolled

In all the warmth of Tiberty.

The magnet may awhile detain

The needle from its destined courses;
But when not withheld by force

It travels to the north again.’”

He threw the shreds on to the
floor, grinding them into the pale-
pink roses of the velvet carpet with
his heel,

“A model lover; but by the God
above he shall rue the day he dared
send a love letter to my wife!”’

If his dearest friend had shown this
to Raymond one short week ago he
would not have believed it.

His own senses he could not doubt.

Flad the shining sun fallen from
the blue heavens above -he could not
have been more shocked.

Then, after all, women were all
alike, there was in them no truth, no
goodness; the whole world was alike.
The fairer the flower the sooner
withering blight marked it for his
own,

He understood now why some men
chose desperately homely women for
wives; there was little fear of lovers;
. their love and their honor was not
JAn such jeopardy in their hands. Yet

he owned to himself he loved this
beautiful flower-faced young girl
whom he had married with all the

strength. of his manhood.
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And Itoeebud, nis® wife, was it
possible she cared for this handsome,
debonair young fellow?

Was it possible she, whom he had
thought but little removed from the
angels above, was false to him?

It goaded him almost to madness
when he thought how blind he had
been in not inquiring more closely
into the exact cause of RRosebud’s ab-
sence the night of the flower-show,

FHe could not forget how earnestly
his friend had 'insisted that it was
certainly Rosebud, his wife, whom he

had scen cnter the coupe and drive
rapidly eway.

Raymond l.eslin was the most mis-
erable young man imaginable - as
these thoughts  flashed  rapidly
through Lis miad. .

Would she keep the appointment?

iTe would wajt =nd sce.
CHAPTER XXXIT1,

“Could it possibly be that TRay-
mond had tired of her?’ she asked
herself with trembling lips, and wo-
man-like she crept straight to
mirror to discover why it was she
was losing her hold upon Raymond’s
love.

She looked long and wistfully at
her own face reflected there. At the
dainty. slender, lace-clad girlish fig-
ure. At the dainty little head pois-
ed so gracefully on the slim white
neck, around which a band of moon-,
lit pearls gleamed softly. At the
dark velvety blue eyes, the soft,
round peachy cheeks, and the long
curling flaxen hair, among which a
spray of pale-pink buds was nestling.

Little Rosebud was not vain. Yet
she told herself over and over again
she had lost none of the beauty Ray-
mond loved to praise as he gazed up<
on her.

The setting sun touched her fair
hair with a last, loving, lingering
caress sinking softly behind the wes-
tern hills as she gazed.

Dusk would soon follow,

‘““Shall I meet that miserable
wretch at dusk, or shall I not?’’ she
asked herself, bitter anger for a
moment, making her forgetiul of her
intense fear of him.

Her anger and indignation were AT :
most violent, outrivaling her de-| who koowas tte best remedies for eroa is
spair. in demand in every neighborhood, One
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peace with the dreaded secret untold?

If Percy TFielding would only con-
sent to that she could almost bless
him for it. She would give him all
her jewels, a fortune in themselves,
if he would only guard her secret
from Raymond yet a little longer.
She would have purchased his sil-
ence with her very heart’s blood if
she could.

The very thought of purchasing his
silence so elated her that quite un-
consciously a gay little song burst
from her lips, which, coming to Ray-
mond’s jealous ears at the further
end of the dim corridor, made him
more bitterly jealous than ever,

““My coldness has little efiect upon
her, it seems,’”” he thought, gravely;
“her heart is happy and gay at the

near approach of the time set in the |

note for meeting that jackanapes.”

“If I can only compromise with
him,”” thought Rosebud, gleefully, ‘I
can_gain time; I will buy him off
with my jewels and hurry Raymond
away at once lest Percy Fielding re-
lent.”’ !

Could it be Percy pitied her after

all, when he heard how she loved
Raymond?
Should she admit, after denying

her identity so strongly, that
was Rosebud after all?

‘I will buy his silence, but I will
never admit that I was his wife, ev-
en in name.-’

From her bureau she took a hand-
ful of crisp new bills Raymond had
given her that morning, which, toge-
ther with all her valuable jewels,
she stowed carefully away in the
pocket of her dress.

Rosebud took from her wardrobe a
thick warm shawl, and drawing it
over her head she stepped noiselessly

she

down the staircase that led from her |

suite of rooms to the garden.

How fair and beautiful the night
was! A young moon appeared hang-
ing like a slender jewel in the starlit
sky pouring a flood of soft, mellow
light on the distant restless ocean,
on the sleeping flowers and the trees.

She had not lingered to look
around the pretty white boudoir as
she was leaving it, and her eyes had
dwelt but a moment on the light in
the library window where she sup-
posed Raymond to be.

Deeply she felt the humiliation of
stealing out from her hushand’s
house under cover of the night to

the |

| ebildren.

it Must Come.

As inevitable as the changing seasons of
the year is the change which comes to
every woman. And just as one anticipates
the changes of other seasons it is wise to
anticipate this change of season and pre-
pare for it. In this way the discomforts
and disasters suffered by many women at
the period of change can be avoided or
overcome,

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription, a med-
icine for every season of woman's life, will
entirely meet the needs of women at this

eriod of change. It cures the physical
1lls and relieves the mentad anxiety and
depression usually associated with this
critical period. It tranquilizes the nerves,
encourages the appetite aud induces re-

freshing sleep.
REVWV.ARID

$ 5 00 FOR WOMEN

WHO CANNOT BE CURED.

Backed up by over a third of a century
of remarkable and uniform cures, a record
such as no other remedy for the diseases
and weaknesses peculiar to women ever
attained, the proprietors of /Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription now feel fully war-
ranted in offering to pay $500 in legal
money of the United States, for any case
of Leucorrhea, Female Weakness, Prolap-
sus, or Falling of Womb which they can-
not cure, All they ask is a fair and reason-
able trial of their means of cure.

J. S. Carlisle, Escs., of Manchester, Coffee Cos
Tenn., writes: “I have been using your medi-
cines for the last sixteen or eighteen years in
my Poor-house. I am superintendent of the
Coffee County Poor-house and Asylum combined,
Your ‘Favorite Prescription,’ * Golden Medical
Discovery' and ‘Pleasant Pellets' are the best
medicines for the diseases for which they are
recommended, that I ever used. They saved
my wife's life at the time of ‘change of life. I
have been recommending your medicine to
many afflicted women and have also guaranteed
that if it did not cure I would pay back the
money spent for it, I have told our druggist
that if the people came back and said Doctor
Pierce’s mcgicines did not give satisfaction, to
give them back theiy money and charge it to me.
I have not once been called upon to refund. I
have never found anything to equal the ‘ Favorite
Prescription’ for diseases of women.,”

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical
Adviser is sent free on receipt of 31 one-
cent stamps for the paper covered book, or
50 stamps for the cloth bound. Address
Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

Keep an appointment made with a
criminal, but the thought of Ray-
mond nerved her for the coming or-
deal.

Let this one night pass, and a
life-time of happiness lay before her.

The night wind moaned pitifully
among the trees, and the soft beauty
of the balmy June night lay over
the land.

She crossed the garden, lovingly
caressing every flower and shrub she
passed with her little white hands,
and the moon cast strange weird sha~
dows upon the broad white path be-
fore her as she sped quickly away..
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—

The Best Remedy for Croup.
(From the ;Atehison, Kan., Daily Globe )

This is the season whea the woman

The croop remediee are almost
ag sure to be lost, in case of croup, as a
a revolver isgore to be lost in case of
barglars. There used to be an old-
fashioned remedy for croup, known as
hive syrup, but some modern mothers
eay that Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy
i8 better, and does not cost so much. It
caures the patieat to “throw up the
phlegm” quicker, aud gives relief in a
saorter time. Give this remedy as soon
88 the croupy cough appears and it wil
prevent the'attack., It never fails and is
pleasant and safe to take, F¥or gsale by
all draggists.

THE SMART BOY

The boy must be strong
before he can be smart. The
sick boy has his body to at-
tend to first, even though his
brain goes a-begging. -

Scott’s Emulsion ” gives
strong healthy bodies to little
boys and girls. By good feed-
ing and gentle stimulation it
paves the way for bright and
happy minds.

Scott’s Emulsion, then the
strength of good health, then
the bright developing mind—
that is often the progress of a
weak child.

Little daily doses of Scott’s
Emulsion give strength to
weak children and fatten the
thin ones.

It is peculiarly adapted to
children’s needs.

SERAEVLRT Foy

We’ll send you a sample free upon request.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Toronto, Ontario,
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OF ALL KINDS.

HOCKEY, ACME, |
RACING, BLADES '
AND LONGREACH

Ladies’, Men’s, Boys and Girls’ Skates,
Sticks.

JAMES S. NEII.H,.,

EARDW AREM.AIXT.

Also a fine lot of Hockey

—

e

James F. VanBuskirk’s
- SHOW ROOMS -

Pheenix Square, & '« w ae i Frederict&:r

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
Plack Robes,

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.

B~ All orders by mail will receive prompt attention.

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.

W. E. SEERY, 226 Queen St.

Fine Tailoring.

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

Overcoatings,

Suitings and

Trouserings.
IMPERIAL | GEO. S. STANGER,

ii'
E
i
:

LL: Merchant Tailor.

QR Nad
WINTER OVERCOATS.

I have just opened & repeat order
of WINTER OVERCOATINGS,
consisting of Meltons, Vicunas
Cheviots, Friezes and Fancy Mix-
tures and Stripes, and would invi
intending purchasers to call and ?'

353

D

get my prices before buying.
Meltons start in price at $13.0 '
Cheviots $15.00. Fancys at $18.50.
I am also prepared to make you a.
nice Fur Lined Coxt for $65.00,
- better one for $75.00, $85.00, $100
These Coats to have Muskrat Lin
ings and Otter or Persian "Lam
Collars. o

Every Package

Of UNION BLEND TI

contains a Full Pound or Half Pound of Choice India and Coylon Teas,
by HARRY W. deFOREST, Direct Importer, St. John,

fully
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