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AT (hat moment Doth giahdéea up 

and caught sight of Bernard Ches- 
leigh’s white, set face. 
“Mr. Chesleigh, your escort, docs 

not appear to like me,” he said. 

because you have 

me. 

ac- 
in- 

‘‘He appears angry 
been so kind as to dance with 
Has he any right to direct your 
tions?’’ he asked, with eager 

tentness. 
“Any right?” 

Why should he?”’ 
The answer so unhesitatingly giv- 

en relieved Waldemar Waldron's mid 

wonderfully. He saw that Bernard 

Chesleigh loved Reine; but she was 

utterly unconscious of it. She gave 

echoed Reine. “‘No. 

him only formal friendship in re- 

turn. 

He had no chance of saying good 

night to Reine—DBernard Chesleigh 
was too watchful for that—but he 

promised himself that he should see 
Reine soon again. Although he 

hauntea the shaded road where she 
would be likely to ride, and the 

green, flower-strewn, glades where she 
might walk, a week passed and he 
had not caught so much as a glimpse 
of General Hasting's daughter. 
Had he made less of an impression 

upon her than he had imagined? He 
had been so certain of meeting her; 
or was she kept in close surveillance 
under the watchful eyes of a stern 

papa? 
Waldemar Waldron was determined 

to find out. 
" He dared not call openly at Fair- 
lawn and ask for Miss Reine, but he 
laid his plans to lay siege to the 
girl’s heart in a most adroit manner. 
He wrote the most charming of not- 
es, and by bribing one of the maids, 

it conveyed to 
Reine in an ordorous bouquet. 
How deliciously romantic! How 

Reine’s heart throbbed as she read 
the ardent missive that told how 
he had watched and waited for her 
in vain. Would she permit him to 

call upon her at Fairlawn? He 
would he so pleased to meet her 
again. If she would write him just a 
single line to let him know that she 
was well, he would be so grateful. 

She could place it in the hollow of 
the old oak tree that stood at the 
right angle of the park that skirted 
Fairlawn. 
The very romance connected with 

the novel idea captivated Reine’s 
girlish fancy. 
The next day Waldemar Waldron 

received his answer, but she did not 

tell him that the general had for- 

hidden her to drive or walk beyond 
the grounds of Fairlawn without the 
escort of the stolid old footman, and 
that in her anger she had declared 
she would not go at all if she was 
to be followed by a lackey. The gen- 
eral had given as a reason that the 

country about was infested by 
tramps. She never dreamed that the 
true reason was Bernard Chesleigh 
had told the general that, as they 
had feared, the heir of - Waldron 
Towers had been at the fete, and 

how infatuated he had appeared to 
be with Reine. 
General Hastings 

ence. 
“She may have cspoused the young 

man’s cause when you warned her 

listened in sil- 

against him, Chesleigh,”” he said, 

“Young girls have a penchant for 
being on the contrary side. Ten to 
one she’ll never think of him againg 

Still, it would be as well to nip such 
an affair in the bud. She shall not 
go out without an attendant; so 
she’ll not be likely to meet this gay) 
Lothario again.’ 
i But love laughs at the stern de« 
cree of wise parents as well as lock 
pmiths, as we have scen; and the 

pink-tinted note that found its way 
to Reine, hidden among the flowers, 
was followed by many more such 
missives, which found their way back 
and forth through the agency of thd 
hollow oak tree. 
Wooing by letter has a charm 

about it peculiarly its own, so much 
more can be said by the pen than 
the lips can utter; and then young 
girls have the habit of reading‘ and 
rereading them till they know every 
tenderly expressed thought by heart. 
They were Reine's first love-letters, 

for they grew to be that; and the en- 

forced separation which she was Qb- 

EXPERIENCED MOTHERS. 

Experienced mothers tknow that most 
of the troablas thet «fl cv young ctil 
dren are due to scm: derasuge ve ol 1h 
stomach or bowels, and tnay of tre 
ig ramoved the litt'e one will be pump 
rosy aod happy. For gach troucles wu 
indigestion, colic, conetipation, disrrhoen, 
simple fevers and teething troubles, ther 
is no medicine in the worid ean egus: 
Baby’s Own Tablets. Tue acticn of tu 
Tables is spsedy, and shove all thingy 
safe, as they contain not cne particle of 
opiate cr narmful drug. Ask any mother 
who hee nsed the Tablets ard she will 
say that they are tne best medicin: in 
the world, Mra. Joan Giil, Cranoerry, 
Qae., rays :—'‘After having thoroughly 
tested Baby’s Own Tablets I can say the 
are the best remedy for the ailments © 
little oves I have ever used. No mother 
should te withont them in the hous.” 
You can gat the Tablets from anv drue 
gist or they wiil be tent bv mail at 25 
cents a box by writing the Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. 
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ly and dry with a soft cloth. 

and best soap made. 

Cut glass and bric-a-brac should always be washed with Sunlight 

Soap. “Shave enough Sunlight Soap into a pan, one-quarter full of 

lukewarm water and whisk into a lather. 
This insures that brilliancy and sparkle 

so much admired in cut glass articles. 
to clean and brighten all through the household. 

ASK FOR THE OCTAGON BAR, 

Sunlight Soap washes the clothes white without injuring the hands. 

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO. 
"um 

Wash the articles thorcugh- 

Sunlight Soap can be used 
It is the purest 
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ligea To submit to only Increased Tre 
flame in her rebellious little heart. 
And when Waldemar pleaded that he 
must see her soon and gain her con- 
sent to asking her father a very im- 
portant question, her own heart ac- 
ceded cagerly. 

“Tet me see you, Reine, if but for 

a few brief moments, at the old oak 
tree, to-night,”” he wrote. “I will be 

there at seven sharp.’ 

It could not be so very wrong To 
grant him a few short moments, 
Reine told herself. A meeting at the 
old trysting-place, seen through the 

warm haze of a young girl's fancy, 
was delightfully romantic. Reine 

She could stay but a few 
moments, however, for her father had 
sent her a message after tea that he 
wanted to see her in the library that 

evening, at eight. 

How handsome Waldemar Waldron 
looked as he advanced eagerly in the 
moonlight to meet her. He had 
quite made up his mind to win her. 
Reine’s fresh, young beauty charmed 

him. He loved her quite as much as 
he was capable of loving. He had 
vowed to wrest ler from Bernard 
Chesleigh, his mortal fee. And last, 
but by no means the least, she was 
heiress to a million. What man 
would wish a fairer prize? | 

He knew there would be a battle to 
fight before he gained Reine Hastings 
for his bride. He had sown more 

wild oats than were usually allotted 

iy) 

to young men, and he had reaped the 
whirlwind for a harvest.” He knew 
that he would never have 6 been 1e- 
ceived as a guest at Fairlawn by the 
old general. Bernard Chesleigh knew 
enough about him to interfere with 
that. So no other way 

the adorable letters he knew so well 

how to write. “All was fair in love 
and war.” 
“You can give me only a few brief 

moments, Reine?’ he said, reproach- 

fully. “How shall I tell you all I 
have to say, in so short a time? The 

words I would utter would fili 

volumes.” 
He clasped the little white hand, 

bending his handsome head over it, 

and the beautiful story, so old and 
sweet, that young girls love to listen 
to so ‘well—the story that had been 

so charmingly told in a score or 
more of letters, in an hundred dil- 

ferent ways—was breathed again in 
cloquent, passionate words. 
She looked up at him with start- 

led eyes, erimson flushes. coming and 

going on her dimpled-face. But she 
loved him. The artless, girlish re- 
plies to his letters had told him that 

long ago. 
Her “golden head drooped. She 

tried to speak, but her lovely lips 
trembled with all a young girl's coy 

bashfulness. 
“You do care for me, Reine,”” he 

whispered. “d.ook up and tell me so. 
Tell me that, and nothing shall ever 
part us. You will be mine in life, 
mine in death, mine through eter- 
nity. Say that you love me, Reine, 
and will be my bride, and to-morrow 

I will come and ask your father for 
this dear little hand. He may cen- 

sure our wooing, yet it could not 

have been tenderer, sweeter. He 

may hold out against us at first, but 

when he finds out how well we love 
each other, he will yield in the end.” 
She did not shrink from his cares- 

ses, for Reine Hastings, the general's 
lovely daughter, had learned to love 
Waldemar Waldron with all her 
heart. She sat with him under the 
trees, listening to his words of love, 

so unutterably happy, and the an- 

swer she made him must have pleas- 
ed him, for his eyes blazed with 
triumph. 
Yes, she had promised to be his 

bride. 
“They may try to part us, Reine,” 

he said, ‘‘they may calumniate me, 
and try to vilify me in your eyes; 

but you will be true to me through 

good or evil report—true to me if 
we lose the whole world beside,’”’ he 

went on, anxiously and eagerly. 

“Why should any one wish to part 
us?’’ asked Reine. 
“I will tell you, my darling,’”’ he 

answered, with an assumption of in- 
tensa _sarraw.. ‘Yeu are (General 

of winaing. 
fair Reine was left him save through 

Hastings” heiress, ri¢li in This"world's 
goods, while I am comparatively 

poor. They will say I am no match 

for you—that you are expected to 

marry brilliantly.” 
Reine laughed, thinking how little 

weight money would have with her 

father in considering her happiness. 

Why, he had never denied his moth- 

erless daughter anything that she 

had really set her mind on in all her 

bright young life. He would not do 

SO now. 
“We shall have trouble, Reine,”” he 

said. “I am sure we will have 

trouble in gaining your father’s con- 

sent. But with you on my side—if 

you stand by me firmly—he will not 

hold out against us long. 1 will corte 

to Xairlawn to-morrow morning 
Reine, and see him.” 

The great bell in an adjacent bellry 

rang out the hour of eight in measur- 

ed slrokes, and the lovers parted 

hastily. 
He to go slowly back to Waldron 

Towers, triumphant over his pros- 

pects of the future; she to hurry bacle 

to the house to keep her appoint- 

ment with her father in the library, 

her throbbing heart in a whirl, the 

glamor of love's beautiful dream en- 

folding her. 
General Hastings was pacing up 

and down the room when she enter- 

ed. She went up to him swiftly, 

clagping her arms about him, hiding 

the tell-tale, blushing face in his 
EE 
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Ward Off an Attack of 

Rheumatism 

“For years when gpring t'me ¢ me on 

How to 

and I went int) gardening, I wasgsure to : g & 
have an attack of rheoma ism avd every 

attack was more severe ‘han the preced- 

ing one,” says Jos e McDonald, of Mao, 

Logan county, Wet Va. “I tried every- 

thing with no relief what-ver, until I 

procured a bottle of Chamberlain's Pain 
Balm, and ti e first application geve me 

esse, and b:flore the first bot leTwasused 

I feltlikca new person. Now I feel that 
I am cured, but I always keep a bottle of 

Chamber!ain’s Pain Balm in the house 

and when I feel any symptoms of a 
retarn I soon drive it away with one or 

two applications cf this lim'nent. For 
sale hy all druggists. 

The Doctor 
Leads Him by the Nose 

Ninety-nine hearts out of a hundred 
are failing to do their work. There 
may be no pain there, but it is fell 

somewhere for some organ is robbed of its 
proper need of blood by this insidious heart 
failure, and distress follows. Common, 
sense says, cure where the trouble and pain | 
begin, Use 

DR. AGNEW'S HEART CURE, 
because it begins at the blood’s disiributing 
organ, healing that rapidly and making it 
strong and able, quickly sends strength and 
health to every other organ. It is the only 
way that combines science and sense and 
relieves and cures. 

HENRY AKEY, of Peterboro, Ont., writes ; “‘I 
guffered with my heart, nerves and gereral de 
bility. The best doctors said I must die within 
a month. On my wife's advice I tried DR. 
AGNEW’S HEART CURE. Relief from the first 
dose. Iam fully cured. Weighed 128 pounds 
—now 180 pounds, 

PR. AGNEW’S OINTMENT will drive Piles away forever. 
kin blotches lief on the instant. Spoeedily rersoves all sl 

pimples, tetter, sald yaean:, etc. Price, 85¢. 

SOLD BY W; H, CARTEN 

Sherwin= 
Paint. 

Just received, one carload of the above Paint. 
at tt e manufacturers’ prices. 

For sale 

JH AA RAAT, v IE 12 BAL Tg 
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THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS PAINT 
No paint can give more. No man gives satisfaction. ; i 

can expect more. ¥ ss W. P. is a satisfaction-giving paint. % 

The materials that enter into it, the care with which it is 

made, the men who make it, everything connected with [I 

It never disap- it, are of the satisfaction-giving kind. : 

. points. Always does the work it is expected to do. Costs = | ures 

least. Does most. Color cards free. 

Mmmm SOLD BY 52 

JAMES 3h NEILL, 
Fredericton’s Wholesale and Retail Hird aria 

New Wall ; 

McMURRAY & CO. 
Have just received their complete stock of Wall Papers, both de ; 

Canadian i 
AID 

American 

Which will be sold low, wholesale or retail. Call and see them. 

McMurray & Co y 

Resa 

Suitings and 

Trouserings. 

PERIL | GEO. S. STANGER, 
Merchant Tailor. 

SCOTTU00 Ga! 
The New Spring Goods 

Are here. The largest variety in the city to select st 
will find PRICES and FIT satisfactory. 

gZ= 100,000 lbs. Wool wanted in exchange for the i Te 

in Canada. s 

WwW. EE. SEERY, 226 Queen st. 

You : 

ER 

WEI AT ABOUT YOUR 

Spring and Summer Buit 2 
It is time now for you to order 

your new Spring and Summer Suit, 
and you are almost sure to find some- 
thing to please you in the fine stock of 

I am showing for this season, oY, 
will be sure to find grin 55 
get satisfaction if you have. you! 
Clothes made here.


