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(CONTINUED )

Tne room in which she usbered me |
was an old fashioned library where
her father, the doctor, had gathered
together many rare books and curios.

The heavy woodwork, the dark paper | 5 p i
| feelings in a short laugh.

and furnishings of the library cast a
gloomy aspect over the sele occupant.
and her white face gleamed out of the
darkness like an oid fashioned picture
in a somber setting. In spite of her
surroundings she was still beautiful—
more beautiful it seemed to me than
when fully exposed to broad daylight.
Hers was a beauty that did not:fade
in light or shade. . \

“You come from Mr. Goddard with
a message for me?” she said interroga-
tively as 1 entered the room.

“Yes, ma’am. He sent to inquire
after your health,” I replied, bowing
respectfully.

*“And he trusts you without a writ-
ten message?’ she continued.

“In this matter he does, for he con-
sidered you too ill to write, and he did
not wishh to put you to any unneces-
sary trouble.”

“That is the true reason,” she said
quietly. “He is always very consider-
ate to me.”

“He is to every one,” T added, wish-
ing to show my devotion to him.

*“Yes, yes; he is kind t6 all. He is a
good man.” ;

*I have never met a better, ma’am,
if you will permit me to say it, and
I've seen many kinds of men in the
world. He is always thinking of other
people, and if he does wrong I believe
he has some good reason for it.”

She looked at me as if she liked to
hear me praise him. and‘when I stop-
ped her expression seemed to say. “Go
on, go on; it's music to me.”” But 1
knew my position and would say no
more.

*Is Mr, Goddard well himself?”’ she

asked when she found that I was

mute.

“Yes. Except for an attack of poison,

. which has now gone away entirely,
he has been very well.”

She turned a shade paler and then
flushed a little as she remembered that
I had been pxeseut on the day when
she fainted.

“Oh, yes; I remember he cpolxe of the
poison the last time I saw him,” she
said in a moment, recovering her men-
tal poise. “Have the spots or eruption
entirely disappeared?”’

“Entirely, ma’am.
signs of any left.”

“I suppose Dr. Squires gave him
something to cure them.”

I knew that she was thinking of the
doctor’s cure for leprosy and that she
imagined he bhad given my master
something which would drive away
the first symptoms of the disease, at
least temporarily. But I knew differ-
ently, and I courted the opportunity to
disabuse her mind of the mistake.

“*No, ma’am; the dector did nothing
for my master,” I answered. “I gave

" him something which cured the erup-
tion.”

“You? What did you know about the
matter?”

“Not very much, ma’am, except that
I had been poisoned once, and I re-
membered what helped me. 1 asked
my master to let me get him a bottle.”

“A Dbottle of what?”

“Witch bazel. It was one of my
mother's cures for poison from ivy or'
sumac.”

“And that cured him?’

Her face brighttned wonderfully.
She Degan to realize that she had been
a vietim of her imagination.

. There are no

Almost Racked
to Pieces.

MISS SADIE E. RUSK,
OF RUSKVILLE, ONT.,
HAS A
TRYING EXPERIENCE,

Ruskville, Ont.,, March 1st, 1902.—It
affords me much pleasure to testify o
the excellency of DR. WOOD'S NOR-
WAY PINE SYRUP. About a year ago
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“Then it was not—nothing more seri-
ous than ordinary 1\0’ison," she added,
with a sigh of relief.

“Nothing, .ma’awm.”

She gave expression to her relieved
The sweet-

*You come frv . Mr. Goddard?”

ness of it made me turn my head to
look at her. The beautiful face had
suddenly lighted up so that it seemed
almost divine in its expression. Here,
I thought, was true love, and I willing-
ly adored her.for it.

‘“Pardon . me,” she said after a mo-
ment of silence.  “I was thinking of
something else which amused me.
You must take a message to your mas-
ter.”

She walked toward the library table
and drew pen and paper from a draw-
er. She hesitated a moment and then
added:

“No; I won’t write. I will send a
verbal message by you. Charles has
trusted you to bring one, and I will
return it in the same way.”

‘“Thank you, ma'am. I shall endeav-
or to prove worthy of the trust.”

“Well, tell Mr. Goddard that I am
quite recovered and that I expect to
have him call on me today. Be sure
to tell him that I must see him at
once, He must give,up every other
engagement to come to me. Now, do
you understand? Can you put it so
he can’t say no?”’

ST can,  a’am,
<ive you my word of honor that he
will be here before the sun sets.”

“Go, then, and prove your words.”

As I left her presence 1 felt that my
mission had been one of mercy that
morning, for I had, apparently uncon-
isciously, peen the means of lifting a
burden temporarily from one heavy
heart. I knew also that I carried a
message that would bring a ray of
sunlight into the life of another.

I might have stretched the impor-
tance of this interview to my master
or I might have given him the literal
truth. I know not which now. How-
ever, I delivered tiie message. It was
sumcxent to make him obey it.

The result of their meeting was man-
ifest at once. Both of them appeared
happy and normal again, and the old
relationship seemed to Dbe re-estab-
lished. ITow much Miss Stetson ex-
plained to him about her fears and
knowledge of his case I never knew,
but for a time at least she was de-
termined to put down all feelings of
aversion for my master because of her
knowledge that he was a doomed
leper. Or perhaps—like another self
sacrificing virgin that I have read
about—she had decided to consecrate
her life to him, to live by him and
nurse him through the coming years of
pain and suffering and mental agony
which must ever Le the lot of a leper.

GHAPTER XIII.

HAD now been in my
position about six
months. The interest-
ing events which I
have recorded haa
kept me from any
longing to return to

the exciting experiences of my profes-

sion. During this time I had grown
somewhat stouter, and my counte-
nance had begun to assume a kindly,
benevolent, well féd appearance. Nec-

I was attacked by a hackmu couwh
It was so dhtlessmg that I was almost ’
racked to pieces by its violence. I saw |
DR. WOOD’S NORWAY PINE SYRUP !
highly recommended for coughs like |
mine, so I purchased a bottle and it |
completely cured me. I find 11, equally
beneficial for colds in the head, and any
obstruction of the nasal passages. It is
an excellent preparation, and too much
cannot be said in its favor.—Sadie E.|
Rusk.

DR. WOOD’'S NORWAY PINE SYRUP
contains all the essential lung healing
principles of the pine tree, and is a won-
derful cure for Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis,
Hoarseness, Pain or Tightness of the
Chest, and all Throat and Lung Troubles,

Price 25c. Bottle, at all Dealers.,

essarily I had grown a trifle lazier.
Several times I had almost decided to

| return to my old methods of life, but

a certain inertia, undoubtedly bred and

nourished by my new existence of ease,
always prevented. I would keep de-
ferring the time until a more conven-
ient period.

A genuine fear that I would lose my

I skill through lack of practice occasion-

ally tormented me, but each time I
put it aside with the thought that my
profession was no longer an absolute
necessity. It did not mean bread and
butter to me as it did at one time. I

lwus a full fledeed butler. and I coc1d

and I'll venture ,to |
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The general standard of measurement
for womanhood is ®grown-up-ness.”
When a girl is emancipated from school
and arrives at the dmmu of trailing
skirts and claborl'e hair dressing she is
looked upon as pu R
a young wonian,
Babt et nre
knows nothing
of such stand-
ards. When the
womanly f{unc- je
tion is establish- fs
ed womanhood fj
is attained ac-
cording to her
standards, and
there is need of
womanly care i
and caution. It
is girlish ignor
ance or neglect
at this critical
timewhich often
results in long
years of after
misery. }

Mothers who p
perceive the evi-
dences of func- $
tional derange- U Y s
ment in young girls should prompU/
have them bchn the use of Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription. It establishes reg-
ularity, tranquilizes the nerves and tones
up the whole systeni.

“My troubles started durmg my girlhood,”
writes Miss Flora I. Greer, of 107 Howe Street,
Akron, O., “but did not prove serious until 1893.
From that time I did not see a well day, T
suffered at every monthly period with tu rible
headache, irritation of the spine and pains in
my heels. I had soreness through my hips and
ovaries all the time and constant “backache.
One doctor would tell me one thing ailed e,
another would say something altogether differ-
ent, but they only relieved me. I then wrote
you and followed your advice. I took five bottles
of Dr, Pierce’s Favorite Prescription, four of

‘Golden Medical Discovery' an five vials of
‘Pellets.” Have not had a single symptom of
my old trouble so far. Can sleep good, work
hard. and eat solisl and substantial food with-
out distress.”

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets cleanse the

bowels and stimulate the sluggish liver.

secure a good recommendation from
my master any time I chose to leave.

‘Warned by my own experiences, I
never let an opportunity pass to help
a young man just slarting on the
downward road to get back to the
main highway. I never entertained
any serious thoughts of getting back
there myself, but I hate to see others
straying from it.

Nevertheless I now found myself
slowly drifting back to an honest life.
This had Dbeen accomplished through
no choosing of my own. Circumstances
again were responsible for this change.
I did not make any resolves to remain
thus for any length of time—in fact, I
rather expected that the time would be
brief.

As I just remarked, I never liked to
sce another, especially a young man,
taking the downward road, and it was
this strange feeling that gave me a
little worry and anxiety in my idle life
as butler for Mr. Geddard. I realized
that my master was leading a double
life; that he was parsuing his burglary
tendencies systematically and that he
was committing crime even while he
was making love to Miss Stetson. This
circumstance at first puzzled me; then
it worried and irritated and finally dis-
gusted me. I could not fathom  its
meaning. I saw my own crime, illus-
tfrated in him, in its true light, and it
positively made me ashamed of my
record. I longed to speak of the mat-
ter to him, but our peculiar relation-
shin prevented i+

An Extremist.
“Is Mr. Fusse much atraid of mi-
crobes ?”

“Well T should say. Te washes the
antiseptic gauze gloves he wears in an
antiseptic fluid before he even handles
the sterilized that contains the
boiled and filtered wineral water Le in-
tends to drink!”
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[To B conTINTED.]

Feed |  Feed !

I have a large stock of
Middlings, Bran, Chop
Feed, Linseed Meal, Cot-
ton Seed Meal, and a
choice lot of No. 1 Feed,
Flour 'White. Also a
large stock of Ontario
Bagged Oats and Carleton
Bulk  Oats. Salt,
Lime, Calcined Plaster.

Land Plaster, Flour and
Corn Mea's

Sydney
Screened
Coal

And all kinds of Black-
smith Coal. I have a
few cords of Lisht Wood
yet on hand.

SCOTT,

Successor to M. A. Akerley at the

provided with

» The Winter is Here

The Rirk is nearing completion and you are not

ladies, boys and girls’

JAS. .

Come to headquarters and choose from our stock of Acme
Skates, Hockey Skates and Long Reach Skates for men,
All grades, styles and prices.
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Our Stock is now complete in

Overcoatings,
Suitings ¢ and
Trouserings. @
S. STANGER, ’

Merchant Tallor.
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all the leading makes in

“and Charlotte.

Geo. W, Adams,

FURERAL DIRECTOR.

All details carefully attended
to. Calls promptly answered day
or night. 163 'Queen st., opp.
People’s Bank. Residence, Carle-
ton st. extension between George
Telephones—Store
257. Residence 133

Ladies Fu

|

and Sable Collars.

GENT’

Ladies’
and Gauntlets. . Cape
Bear and Goat Robes.
Blanlets in the city.

0 ] a,ckets--‘..m

In Persian Lamb, Elcctric{.Seal and Bocharen with Mink
Also Greenland
Astrachan and Coon Jackets.

Seal, Bear, Beaver,

Coor, Bear, Beaver, Mongolian Dog Russian
alf, Siberian Dog and Wombat C

Coats. o= -

and - Children’s Fur Collars, Bogs, Mufts, Caps

Buflalo,

Laloeat assortment of Horse’

Owing %o the very large stock of

above goods I amn s e]]mn at g gjreatly reduced prices. '\ :
g25 Call, inspect and be convinced.

James F. VanBuskirk;

Pheenix Square, Fredericton. ¥ 5

Assinaboine, Grizzly

a Bicycle,

cld Tibbit's stand, Campbell st

DIERTISE 1)

a typewriter,

QO any oid thing” that you wish to sell ?

HAVE YOU..

A Horse, a Cow, a Carriage,

2

piano, House Furniture

If so

(AE HER
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