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BY LAURA JEAN LIBBEY 

Author of “When Lovely Maiden Stoops to Folly,” “A 

Cruel Revenge,” “The Heiress of Cameron Hall,” 

“Tone,” “Parted at the Altar,” Etc. 
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FORBIDDEN MARR AGE 
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nrst aoor 

and found himsell in a room 

furnished. 

in all probability. 

rie pusned open the ne 

reached, 

tastefully 

This, 

of the 

one 

the 

was 

inhabitable apartments 

heir of the Towers had casually re- 

ferred to. He pushed his search still 
further—drawing back the velvet 

drawn 

an’ in- 
hangings, which were closely 
before the arched doorway of 

ner apartment. 
He stood quite still and motionless, 

gazing upon the scene from’ within 

which met his view. 

Like the outer apartments. this 

room was also tastefully furnished. 

A silver-shaded “lamp stood on a 

marble centre-table, casting a sub- 

dued, mellow light over the bright- 

hued velvet carpet—the easy lou 

ing chairs, cottage piano, and gn. 
cral Dbric-a-brac. 

A bouquet of wild flowers, 
and mignonette, filled a vase 

dresser, and a bouquet of the 

flowers adorned either side 
velvet-draped mantel. 

It was evidently a room such as a 

ladv would use—a lady of taste and 

refinement. And in the centre of the 

room, scated on a low rocker—her 

face half revealed by the silver lamp 

and half concealed by its shade of 

crimson crystal,—sat a young and 

lovely girl, running her white, shape- 

pansies 

on the 

sane 

of the 

ly fingers over the strings of a guit- 

ar, accompanying the music, now 

and then, by a few notes of a sin- 

gularly sweet and bell-like compass. 

This was the sound that had reach- 
ed the young detective as he sat in 
Waldemar Waldron's apartments be- 

low. 

The detective's heart gave a great 
throb of exultation and triumph. 

Had success crowned his valiant el- 
forts at last? 
One rapid, ecager glance, as the 

face was turned more fully toward 

him in the soit glow of the lamp,— 

then his hopes fell with the keenest 
disappointment, as it flashed over 
him that the young girl before him 
was not General llasting's daughter. 
Long and earnestly he scrutinized 

every feature of her face. It bore not 
the slightest resemblance to the smil- 

ing, dimpled face of the lovely littie 
blonde whose photograph reposed at 

that moment in his breast pocket, 

Not one feature resembled the pictur- 
ed face of the general's uissing 
daughter. 
He had* stumbled upon a hidden 

romance; but it mattered little to 
him: sipce it was not the one in 
“which he was interested. 

With a keen sense of disappoint- 

ment, he turned and retraced his 

steps to the apartment in which 
Waldron still sat. He had scarcely 
regained his seat ere the young heir 
opened his eyes with a start. 

“Did I fall asleep?’’ he asked, in 
the utmost astonishment. “How 
long have we been sitting here? I 
must have dozed off g minute or two 

since, just as you were relating your 
very interesting story concerning 
General Hastings’ plans. 1 certain- 
ly beg your pardon for being such 

an inattentive listener. I was quite 
interested, however, 1 assure you.”’ 

“It is my turn, I should say, to 
beg pardon for encroaching so long 
upon your hospitality. It is time I 
was taking my leave.” 
There was nothing more to be 

learned from the housekeeper’'s nep- 
hew, Waldemar Waldron told him- 

self. Therefore he did not press him, 
any further than common courtesy 
required, to proleng his stay. And 
it was with a fec¢ling of relief that 
he saw the heavy iron gate shut to 
with a bang after his retreating 
form. 
“Can it possibly be true the old 

idiot intends willing every dollar of 
his property to that infernal Ches- 
leigh?’ he cried, grinding his fair 
moustache between 

in impotent rage. ‘It must not—it 
shall not be. 1 must put a stop to 
that, too, at all hazards.” 

He walked slowly back to the 
Towers, meditating upon a strange 

problem that was in his mind. 
“By George, I must put it into 

execution to-morrow,”’ he mused. “I 
em standing upon thin ice, with the 
eel of salety slipping beneath my 
eet. 
“Yes,” he decided, “to-morrow this 

part of the country will witness one 
of the greatest sensations that it 
has known for long years. Excite- 
ment will wax hot, and I shall stand 
quietly by and witness it all.’” 
Meanwhile, a new and startling 

thought had occurred to the young 
detective. He had retraced his steps 
hurriedly back to Waldron Towers, 
touching the huge brass knocker with 
a firm, determined hand that sent a 
weird, resounding peal through the 
house. 
We will leave Waldemar Waldron to 

mature his plans, which were to bear 
strange fruit on the morrow, and 
the young detective to carry out the 
startling design which had caused 
him to retrace his steps toward the 

Towers; and you shall learn, dear 

his white teeth 

¥eader—in the following chanter—tka, 

——g 

‘in our love affair, 

rate that Wad berallen BHeauTIidl Tone 
the general's lovely young daughter, 

CHAPTER XII. 

We must now return to the gener- 
al’s daughter, as she stepped out in- 
to the moonlit grounds on her bridal 

the rustic eve, sinking. down upon 

bench in the shadow of the fir trees. 
Fifteen minutes more, and she 

would be Bernard Chesleigh’s wed- 
ded wife—she whose every thought 
was with the lover who had been 
banished from her side, 
After to-night it would be a sin 

to give one thought to another. 
“Waldemar, oh, my love!” sighed 

the girl, holding out her beautiful 

white arms, ‘I am hidding you a 

silent; eternal farewell forever.” 

The shadow among the trees ad- 

vanced quickly forward, stopping 
suddenly before her, and, raising her 
startled glance, Reine heheld—Walde- 
mar Waldron. 
She did not ery out or faint. 

shock of sudden joy was too 
for that. A sharp gasp parted the 
crimson lips. The light that shone 
in the blue, up-lifted eyes was pitiful 
to see. She held out her tender 
hands, and he, rushing forward, 

clasped her to his heart. 

“Reine,” he cried, hoarsely, 
ing the beautiful bridal veil back 

from her face, ‘‘have I come too 

late? Have they wedded you to my 

rival? 
She shook her head. 
‘Not yet, Waldemar,” she whisper- 

ed, shudderingly. ‘Not until eight 

to-night. It wants a quarter to that 
time now. Do not remind me of it. 
Let me have a few brief, fleeting 
moments of happiness. Life will be 

so cold and dark for me after we 
part,” 
“You do not love him, Reine, my 

darling,” he said. “Why should you 
sacrifice yourself? You must not— 
you shall not! Why did you con- 
sent to anything like this?'’ he ask- 
ed. “I thought you would be true 
to me, Reine,’ he added, reproacnful- 
ly. 

“T thought you had forgotten me, 
and I longed to die, Waldemar,’ <&e 

said, faintly; and in broken sobs she 

related to him the story Gertie Trav- 
ersc had told her of the beautiful 
lady whom he was seen in company 

with, and the fear that had come 

over her that he had found some one 
else to love. 
‘After 1 ‘heard rAbout that, I prew 

desperate, Waldemar,’”” she said. 

“Then I let them have their own 
way.” 

“The lady in whose company they 
saw me in New York was my cous- 

in,’”” he explained, :glibly, ‘a true 
and noble young lady who has heard 

me speak of yon a hundred times, 

and who takes the warmest interest 
Reine.” 

A triumphant smile wreathed the 
lips the fair moustache covered, as 

he saw how implicitly she trusted an& 
believed him. }e had had no inten- 
tion whatever of resigning the rich- 

est prize Dame Fortune had ever 

placed within his reach when he went 
away. 

He had laid his plans adroitly. To 
throw the old general offi his guard 
he had gone away. His absence 
would have another advantage. 
Beautiful Reine, whose heart he had 

so completely won, would be brought 

to a realization of what his absence 

cost her, and what life without him 

would be like; and the plan he had 
in view could be more casily accom- 

plished. 
Ah! he had guessed rightly. The 

sorrow of his absence had told upon 

The 
much 

thrust- 

’ 

her greatly. She had hungered and 
thirsted so for his love! Now that 
he was with her again, no wonder 
that she forgot all the world—every- 
thing save him. 
The moments flew on unheeded, 
He clasped the lovely form clad in 

her bridal robes still closer to his 
heart, kissing the quivering lips, and 
kissing the tears from her lovely blue 
eves, telling her in eloquent, passion- 
ate words that it would be death to 

them to part from cach other—that 
he could not do it. He could never 
give her up to another and live. 

She clung to him with piteous 
sobs. His caresses were like strong 
wine to her and dazed her senses; her 
heart beat with happiness; the whole 
world seemed changed to her. 
Let the gayety go on within the 

walls of Fairlawn—he had quite an- 
other plan for the bride-elect. 
Married she should be that night, 

but not to Bernard Chesleigh. He 
himself should be the bridegroom, 
and, once married—the mischief real- 

ly done—there would he no help for 
it but for the old general to forgive 
his lovely daughter and make the 
most of his new son-in-law. 
He never for one moment, believed 

that the fond old father would dis- 
inherit his child and refuse her par- 
don. 

IIe broke his plans to her gradual- 
ly; he did not startle her; he was 
100 wary for that. Gently he paint- 
ed to her in glowing, eloquent words, 
such as young girls love to hear, 
P= on io I et Sd A] Et —el Dd dew 2A 
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The man who would sit on a cake of 
ice to cool off would be considered crazy. 
Yet it is a very common thing for a per- 
son heated by exercise to stand in a cool 
draught, just to 
cool off. This 
is the beginning 
of many a cough 
which ultimate- 
ly involves the ° 
bronchial tract 
and the lungs. 
For coughs in 

any stage there 
is no remedy so 
valuable as Dr. 
Pierce’s Golden 
Medical Discov- 
ery. It .cnres 
deep-seated, ob- 
stinate coughs, 

bronchitis, 
bleeding of the 
lungs, and like 
conditions which if neglected or unskill- 
fully treated terminate in consumption. 
There is no alcohol in “Golden Med- 

ical Discovery,” and it is entirely free 
from opium, cocaine and other narcotics, 

Accept no substitute for * Golden Med- 
ical Discovery.” There is nothing “just 
as good.” 
«I took a severe cold which settled in the 

bronchial tubes,” writes Rev. Frank Hay, of 
Nortonville. Jefferson Co., Kansas. “After try- 
ing medicines labeled ‘ Sure Cure,’ ‘almost with- 
out number, I was led to try Dr. Pierce's Golden 
Medical Discovery. I took two bottles and was 
cured, and have stayed cured. 
«When I think of the great pain I had to 

endure, and the terrible cough I had, it seems 
almost a miracle that I was so soon relieved. 
That God may spare you many years and 

abundantly bless you is the prayer of your 
grateful friend.” 

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical 
Adviser, containing 1008 pagés, is sent 
Jee on receipt of stamps to pay customs 
and mailing only. Send 31 one-cent 
stamps for the book in paper covers, or 
50 stamps for it in cloth binding. Ad- 
dress Dr. R, V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. VY, 

consent to wed him 
instead of the lover who had been 
selected for her by others. 

She must decide quickly—the 
ment§ were fleeing swift-winged 
them. Was it Yes or No? 

**Oh, Waldemar, think,”’” she cried, 

piteously, ‘‘they are waiting for me 

in there! I have given my word that 

sme wou.d but 

mo- 
by 

I would marry Mr. Chesleigh, and 

how dare I break it? My heart 
pleads for love and you, but duty 

points another way.” 
He gave a little sigh, thinking, to 

himsell that he had all the weary 

way of persuasion to go over again. 

He pretending to look broken- 
hearted; then spoke of bidding her 
farewell forever—telling her that he 
would go abroad, and do his best 

to die there, and that he was mad 

to ever dream that she could care for 
one as poor as he was, now that a 
wealthier suitor was at hand; that 
he would go quietly away where she 

should never see him more. He could 
not blame her for choosing wealth to 
a poor man’s love, 
He knew how the words would 

touch her tender heart. She broke 
down utterly, crying out that he was 
her love, and she would sacrifice the 
whole world for him- 

~ [ro BE CONTINUED.] 

GREATLY ALARMED. 

By a Persistent Cough, F 11 Fer2:3 

ly Cured by Chamberlain's Cough 

Kemedy. 

Mr. H. P. Burbage, a stadentiat’ law 

in Greenville, S. C. had teen troubled, 

for four or five years with a continuous 

coogh wbich ha says, ‘‘greatly alarmed 

me, causing me to fear that I wes in the 

first saga ot consuwption.’’{ Mr. Barhage 

baving seen Cohamberlain’s}{ Ccuegh Ren 

edy advertised concluded to | try it 

Now read what be says of it. “I soon 

felt a remarkable change avd after using 

two bottles of twenty-five cent size, was 

was permanently .cured. Sold by all 

draegirts. : 

n> Shouting Isn’t Proving 
In the matter of the so-called Catarrh 

Cures: Others prate and promise; we per- 
form and prove. 

Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder 
#3 a powder put in the nostril, not in the 
mouth, Itis not a remed but the cure, 
‘and the healing effect is felt at once. The 
breath will come freely, filling the system 
with a new vigor. Colds and Catarrh are 
relieved, and headache fully cured in ten 
minutes. 

Catarrh of twenty years’ standing 
cured in a few days. 

Hon. adn Taylor, the Srl ee 
politician, of Scranton, Pa.. writ 
Effect of Dr. AGNEW’'S CATARRHAL POWDER 

can truly say was magical. First applica- 
tion cleared my head instantly. I used it 
according to directions, and I have not 
had the slightest symptoms since.” 

Dr. AGNEW’S LIVER PILLS 
make even a high liver a long liver. 
For dullness of the skin, eruptions, 
languor and bowel irregularities, 
every pill is as good as a physi- 

(+) cian, Hi they cost only 
Z) ten cents for forty doses. 18 
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SOLD BY Y. H. CARTEN 
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Sherwin=' 
Faint. 

Just received, one carload of the above Paint, 
at thi- maunfacturers’ prices. 

For sale : ‘ 

BT So A Ne TR rT we en TIONED, 2, . g A 

TE SHERWIN- WiLLiams PANT 
gives satisfaction. 5 No paint can give more. No man 

ee 
can expect more. % { S. 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 fi 

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

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

least. Does most. Color cards free. 

Fredericton’s Wholesale and Retail Hardwarcman. 

New Wall = 

McMURRAY & C 
Have just received their complete stock of Wall Papers, both 

Canadian ir 
Bo DD 

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

Overcoatings, 

Suitings and 

Trouserings. : 

ute | GEO. 8. STANGER, 
Merchant Taller. 

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

A. 

It is time now for you 
your new Spring and Si 
and you are almost sure to 
thing to please you in bin 4 

a 

I am showing for ie sea on, 
will be sure to find prices r 
et satisfaction if 

Sloth made Hp 


