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“Confound 

pertinence. 
your inquisitive im- 

What makes you. think 
so?” said Percy, scowling. | 

“Oh, you needn’t get so huffy, I'm 
ture,”’ retorted the boy, angrily. 
“Guess 1 know what it means when 
I sees a fellow make eyeses at a 
pretty girl, and thin wali straight 
off and buy a bouquet. Why, hal{ 
of the fellows flirt with «= Louquets, 
and they always give me half a dol- 

lars Tor. baking: ‘flowers «to! their 
girls.” 

‘So that is the sum and substance 
of this whole rigmarole, is it? You" 
want half a dollar for taking the 
flowers. TTumph!”’ remarxed Percy, 
inwardly amused at the way the boy 
had beaten about the bush.'@ ‘Well, 
he e's your cash, boy,” he' added; 
tos ing the coveted amount into the 
boy’ Ss palm. “Be sure you say as 
val hind it to her, ‘With the com- 
plinents of the gentleman who pass- 
ed her a moment ago.” ’’ 

The boy nodded knowingly, and 
darted off in Rosebud’s direction, 
quickly followed by Percy, who sta- 
tioned himself close by behind a 
clump ol flowering shrubs, where he 
could hear and observe all that 
transpired without being seen him- 
self. 
When he had passed without sp A 

ing or claituing her, a wild hope had 
sprung into her foolish little heart 
that he had not refognized her. 

“I will beg Raymond to take me 
away from here at @ once,” she 
thought, confusedly. ‘If he did not 
know me 1 could defy the world to 
recognize me, and cling to Ray- 
mond’s love. I have passed the 
crisis of my life,”” she told herself, 
exultantly. ‘‘Ieaven has heard my 
prayer, he did not know me, and 
Raymond’s love is still mine.”’ ® 
Poor little Rosebud’s tiiumph was 

destined to be but of short dura- 
tion. 
A bright-eyed lad, with his cap in 

one hand and a bouquet of rare ex- 
otics in the other, stood before her. 

“If you please, miss, the genties 
man as passed you a minute ago 

send you these with his compli- 
ments.” 
All the bright crimson color faded 

in one instant from Rosebud’s face 
as he held out the bouquet.. She had 
read the startling words written 
upon the swinging card. The let- 
ters seemed dancing before her eyes 
like tongues of flame:® ; , 
“I kpow you! You are Rosebud | 

Fielding—my wife!’’ : 
A wild thought born of reckless 

Aesnaration accurred to har. Savi 

Dr. Wood’s 

Norway Pine 
Syrup 

Cures Ccughs, Golds, Breashitis, 
Hoarscness, Creup, Asthma, 

Pain or Tightness in the 
Chest, Etc. 

It stops that tickling im the tkrest, is 
pleasant te take amd sesthing and haal- 4 
ing te the lumgs. Mr, E. Bishop Brand, 
the well-known Galt gardener, writes: — 
I had a very severe attack of sere 
throat and tightmess in the chest. Some 
times when I wanted te cough and could 
not IT would almest choke to death. My 
wife got ma a bottle of DR. Woon's 
NORWAY PINE SYRUP, and te my swr- 
prise. I found speed relief. I would 
not be without it it A cost $1.00 a beot- 
tle, snd T eam recommend it to over yong 
bothered with a esmgh or celd. 

gay 

at all hazards, for Percy Iielding 
| was in all  probabi.ity ‘following 
her. * 
Once she glanced over lie choul- 

| the 

over. his mettlesome horses. 

face distorted with pascion publi lye 
proclainy that she was his wife 

torture of suspense was’ tol rile: 
If she knew what he intcuded to do 

it wonld, be easier to Lear. What if | 
Raymond should be at the entrance 
to meet her? She would not ‘have 
Raymond and Percy meet for worlds. 
Percy would claim her, then a dead- 
ly combat would ensue. 
Oh, the pity and shame of it! She 

would fall down at Raymond's {feet 
in the dust and humiliation of death- 
lv despair, and confess the” terrible 
decepticn she had lent herself to all 
for love of him. 

Rosebud never realized how quick- 
ly she threaded her way through the 

crowd. A thousand confused 
plans were occurring to her to out- 
wit her foe. . 
As she neared the entrance her 

heart stood still. There stood Ray-: 

mond—handsome, noble, stately Ray- 
mond—the man whom she so madly 
loved—the man whom she called hus- 
band—eagerly waiting for her, with 
a smile on his lips and love-light in 
his eyes. A warning instinct in her 
heart told her she must avoid him 

I he 

der. Dear Heaven! it was t.o true! 
The dark, sinister face was close be- 
hind her. } 
“Oh; ‘what shall I. do?’ 

ed, in a hushed, broken voice to 
herself,” “I dare not go home! What 
shall' I do? Where shall I go?” 
She remembered of once reading a 

story of a young girl who was re- 
lenticssly pursued by a discarded, re- 
vengeful suitor, who watched her 
home for the purpose of abducting. 
her, anil how she cleverly outwitted 
him by stealing away one sunny day 
to a little isolated boarding-house, 
whet'e she. remained until ‘he ‘ceased 
to seavch for her, believing she had 
left the city. 
The plan was simple enough! Often 

the siuiplest plan outwits the deep- 
est and most carefully laid scheme. 
SX Why Vcouldniti Il.dolithat; = tooR:’ 

thought poor Little Rosebud, fran- 
tically; the thought was like an in- 
spiration to her. 

Numerous cabs stood around the 
entriuice. She watched her oppor- 
tunity, and when Raymond’s glance 
was turned for g moment in another 
direction, ~quick as a flash of light- 
ning she sped past him, entering the 
nearest cab. 
‘Drive around the corner quick— 

as for your life!’ she gasped, ‘then 
I'll teil you where to drive to from. 
There F 
‘Whew! 

atoot, here, 111 just bet,” 
man, as he gathered 

reins quickly: and cracked his 

she wail- 

muttered 
up the 
whip 

VeWhy, Leslie, that loka: like your 
wife getting into that coach,” said 
a young man, with whom Raymond 
was pleasantly chatting while he 
waited. “She looked directly at 
vou, too,” persisted hiss friend, 
laughingly adding: ‘‘We bachelors 
have the advantage over you mar- | 
ried fellows. We have no young 
wives pouting their pretty red lips 
beraure we can’t take them here and 
tliere. A fellow is at his wits’ end 
humoring these capricious young 
wives. They expect a fellow danc- 
ing attendance upon them every hour 

in the day. They don't care a con- 
tinental about business—that's a 

second consideration with them.’ 
Raymond Leslie "laughed good- 

hummoredly. 

“Do you know it is the greatest 
pleasure of a man’s life to humor 
these pretty little whims of theirs,” 
he remarked, eammestly. ‘Why, con- 
found it, 1 refused to attend this 
flower affefir this afternoon with my 
wife, because business demanded my 
attention. But 1've been so uncom- 
fortably wretched about it somehow, 

| 10 

‘ there’s crooked business § 

must have ‘been Rosebud whom he 
suwW getting into. the cab. The little 
wretch intends to pique me for not 
attending this aflaic with her.’ 

. Turning these ' thoughts over in 
his mind, the eager young husband 
leaped lightly from the vehicle as it: 
redched the entrance gate, running 
quickly up the broad, marble steps. 

| He quite expected a shout of rippl- 
ing, silvery laughter to greet him as 
he entered the hall, and the dimpled 
arms of his young wife to be thrown 
about his neck, and the cherry-ripe 
lips to tease him for the anxious 
look upon his face. : 
No; Rosebud came to meet him; the 

house szemed to be dark, cold and | 
deserted. 
Raymond went 16 the library, giv 

Jing the. bell a violent jerk as ‘he 
threw himself into his arm-chair, 
leaning his head FERInSY the marble : 
‘table. 

' ‘““Has your mistress returned yet, 
Mrs, Lane?’ he asked of the house- 
keeper who answered the summons. 
“No, sir,” replied the woman, re- | 

‘spectiully. “When she went out she 
said she did not know when she 

| would return, that we need; not 
wait Tumah fom han 77 3 

200 1 BE CONTINUED. 1 

A Timely ‘Suggestion, 7 

This is the season of the year when the | 
prudent and careful housewife replenishes 
her supplv of Chamberlain’s 

Remedy. It .is certain to ba ‘needed 

before the winter is over, and results are | 

much more prompt and eatisfactory 

whaa it i3 kept at band and given es soon 

a8 the cold is contracted and before it hg 

become settled in the evetem. In almos 
every iortence a severe cold may be 

warded oft by takirg this remedy freely | 

a8 #oon as the fret indicktion of the cold 

Appears. Toere is no d uger in giviog it 

coildren for it coutaing po harmful 

substance. It is pleasant to take—both 

adults and children like it. Buy it and 

you will get tha beat, It always cures 
‘or'sale by all «rr ists. 

Offered Her 
His Heart. 

“But do you take Dr 
§ Agnew’s Cure? If not, you 
“kmow, I couldn't risk accepting 
it.” she said. 
She is wise. His heart may 

be disordered and his life in 
+ danger. / 

' No matter how strong his 
heart is, Dr. Agmew’s Fleart 
Cure will make it stronger and 
his system healthier. No mat- 
ter how weak from any disease, 
it would put him on his feet 
physically. 

Dr. Von Stan’s Pincepple Tablets 

give the stomaeh a vaeation by di- 

gosting she food for it. Pineapple 

will digest beef or the greasiest of 

foed. Dyspeptics eat heartily and 

laugh and grew fat while getting 

eured by this eure. Prive 86e. 80 

Priee 25 Canta. that TI couldn't attend to business BOLD BY W. H. CARTEN 
after all. I shouldn't be a bit sur- 
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# YY, | prisda it 1Xosebud was a 11TTle Plgues 
® & at me; but that was not her. you 
75 Le p * 3 ‘saw driving off just now. She is ex- 

® el Rev ah) 1% Q pecting fie here with our own coupe; 

% g Vv or J Qo? 7% but the crowd seems to be thinning 
= ® | out, and if ‘you will excuse me, I { 

ON ink Vi o inside ¢ 

% EC A bo ore oe Sqn 
& Ee LIBBEY is Lo two rae shook hands plea- 

—~ py ® 78 Usantly and parted. 
* BY LAURA JE wo \ | “Good Lord! how love-stricken a 
NA 2 1 fellgav! muttered the bachelor 

* Author of “A Broken Betrothal,” “Parted at the Altar” 2 HPs gazing er at i ot = ; A 

p74 eslie is completely metamorphosed : = 

4 “The Heiress of Cameron Hall,” Etc., Etc. 7 | These bright-eyed young wives seem 
3 24 to i te is misc hic of fn i ~F a " ah 

NAN AS HSS % SOW PHKOHQ HOH WOM OWS Na | nan. ‘et 1 wouldn't mind 1t mysell g pi p> G Lo KOHO HOH OHOKOHOHOKOKOKOK OH OKO OH OH OHONOKONG | nan. Net 1 wouldn & mind it mysclt reli res eh ie C7 Roe 
(CONTINUED). a wile as Leslie’s—what does he call i i "md 

; i 3 Coe (Ret Fath A ASE firs io] her—Rosebud! Well, she is the pret- A VENTILATING OVEN THAT VENTILATES. Te could not shake the insane idea Tou have evidently made a mis tiast. littie. flower I have ‘ever een § i rR v 
from his i:ind that this young girl | take, boy. ‘This bouquet is not in- No hes 4350 half is EL a 3 = i There is only pred dlecy way of ventilating the oven ina range and 
might, by some miracle, prove to | tended for me,’’ she: said, proudly, Fo, Sa Steer li at AF ta that way has been acopted inthe “Pandora”—is an actual working feature 
he the pretty; willful child he had | and the very sound of her own Voice a RY ah) aE Sd yet and not a mere talking point. 
wooed and won, and then so cruelly | frightened her. All the sweetness: Ai i he ida fr Kay ER a Fresh air is drawn from the outside through small vents into the oven 
deserved that 1ivht in the rose ar- | and music seemed to have died ' out 5 pa 0 whois in Lon # gers and is quickly heated aud disseminated, while the odors and cooking ); 
bor, to face her father's bitter anger | Of it in a single instant. Cr CERRY oda ne Si fumes escape through small vents into the smoke flues and up the chimney. , 

alone. : “I am sure there is mo mistake, Tid St Ti he Ee io os fw Result is that expensive, juicy roasts retain their rich, natural flavors 
He purchased a bouquet of rare | ma'am. The handsome young gent . Melis SAY EER ORE ERC) Be and are entirely free from cooking odors and taints, to which the palate is 

avhite rosebuds;, attaching his ca (| Pointed you out. There's no mis- €0Y% so sensitive. Puddings, bread, etc., when baked, are always Tight; fresh ; 

to it, upon which he has hastily | take.’ Take, the rosebuds—they are CHAPTER XXV. and free from taint. 3 
scribbled the startling sentence: for you. ow v In the production of the * Pandora” range you haye all that scientific = 

“1 5 know you—you are Roscbud A”proud, indignant flush rose to Raymond Leslie walked leisurely study, practical experience, skilled workmanship, and aa immense and |; 
Tielding—my wife.’ % her cheeks. Perhaps he was watch- eh hs fragrant blooms eagerly finely equipped plant combined, can produce. se 

Ie motioned a keen-eyed lad who | ing her, she thought. Summoning a searching for. Rosebud, but no Rose For sale by all enterprising dealers. Booklets free, =. 
stood watching him to his side. look of indignant amzement to her bud ‘was to be found. “I can not - BE) ; Fi % 

“Do you see that pretty, fair- | face, she waved the boy -and the | derstand it.”” he mused, as he en- Ci : Hg 3 28 : 

haired young girl sitting yonder (hy | roses aside, and moved on ;, with: the tered His coupe again and gave the al S % 

the fountain?’’ he questioned. throng. | orider— ‘home.’ 3 « a. - 
The boy nodded and grinned. Every instant she expected EL ey |F «It: “was particularly arranged i ; : 3% x 
“Do vou want mec to take that | Fielding to step to hur side, abd 4p 4 1 Should call for her; perhaps | i London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vaneouver, St. John, N.B 5% 

bouquet to her?” he inquired, pe:t- with his handsome, dark, 1ec: a Ss my friend was right after all, it EA, ’ Ws LH ) 
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Come in ‘and give us an order for an 

, Before 
In the history of range Baside 

ai has the public been offered 
a Steel Range so complete in 
every detail, and yet so low 
in price, as is oh pres- 
ented in the 

, Oxford 

Handsome in appearance, constructed of the very dak 
material, mounted by the most skilled labor, they cannot 
tail to give il satisfaction. 

OVERCOAT - 

Tha greatest variety i in the city to select fan price site 
y ; ; ‘and fit all right. 

Fine COBB! 
Bsa Bio rmtis AbAp 

Ove room on 
Suitings and 
Trouserings. 
[a=0 S. ‘STANGER, 

Merchant Taller. : 

ili 

"WINTER “OVERCOATS 
El ui it opéaed HEC orde 

of WINTER "OVERCOATINGS, 3 
consisting of Meltons, Vicun 
Cheviots, Friezes and Fancy | Mi 

- tures and Stripes, and would i hs 
intending purchasers to al 
ot my prices before oy n 
Slt start in price at $ 
Cheviots $15.00. Faneys at $185 ) 
I am also prepared to make you 
nice Fur Lined Coat for $65.00, 
batter one for $75.00, $85.00, $10 
These Coats to have Muskrat 
ings and Otter or Persian Louw 
Collars. 

The Tea that always gives satisfaction:... 

The Tea that once used is always used:.... 

The Tea that is without = eompetitor in Eastern 
Clamadn, oso cesses des 


