
3 able,” she said. Then she rémember- 

ow ed the two she had lost and the 

2 ~tears came into her cyes. He saw 

ik was the best looking man she 
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[CONTINUED.] 
{ 

«It's a first rate soup,” ne said. 

‘Oh, thank you!”’ she retorted, 

{ Urily. ‘I was afraid you didn't like 

it. You didn't say SO. A 

Eevhee: Your pardon,” he said, 

meekly. ‘IT was pondering over—
 

“More important things. igs oT 

sorry,’ she caught him up in a 

that was so rarc as 

“to be charming. ‘Please go on.” 

“I'm confirmed in my opinion that 

the largest of the group of islands 

lies on the southwest; and I propose 

buil hg a boat—it will be safer th
an 

wm SmirAft4in which I—we—c
an make a 

~eruise of discovery.’ 2 } ; 

She listened carnestly and forgot 

to serve him; then she reme
mbered it, 

and with a start begged his pardon 

and took his plate. “ 

“1 also found more evidence of 

gold. Some of the quartz, or what- 

ever they call it, show quite plainly 

on the big stones or rocks in the
 dry 

wriver beds.” 

Do vou like the ducks best 

v or stewed? I put it in an 

empty tin amongst the ashes of the 

fire. Is it all right—done enough?” 

“Tt is very good,” he said. 0 Gs I= 

.a delightful dinner and I am enjoy- 

ing it. Where was 1?—Oh, the. gold. 

And I think there is copper: in fact, 

“the place scems to abound in valu- 

able minerals.” 

quick little way 

She nodded carelessly and sighed. 

“We seem to find all the useless 

f things,” she said. CON OW, mils We'd 

been two persons in a book ol ad- 

venture, cast on an uninhabited is- 

land, we, should find all the useful 

things, 0: the materials out of which 

to make them.” 

““Ah,” he said, rather resentiully. 

*I always had, even as a boy, a 

suspicion of fraud in those shipwreck: 

stories: but I little thought that the 

thing was so tragic and uncomfort- 

sgble, as it 1s,” 

“I am sorry you are not comfort- 

them and tried to divert her mind. 

“We haven't tried the old trick 

they always perform in the adventure 

“books—sending empty hottles with 

“We are shipwrecked on an unknown 

. dsland. Help us! Rescue!’ ’ 
“I've only three empty bottles and 

I couldn't spare them,” she said. 

% “One is a rolling pin and worth its 

y sveight in gold.” 
‘“Yes, but your people; their ‘an- 

xiety will be, must be, very great,” 

“the said, gravely. 
““T haven't any people,” she replied. 

“My father and 1 were alone in the 
world. I suppose we must have re- 
latives, but I never heard of them. 
“We livea for one another.” After a 
pause she said, with her eves on the 

table: “If you would like to try to 
scommunicate with your people Twill 

sacrifice my bottle.” 

He shrugged his shoulders. 
of no consequence.” 
She looked at him 

zstartled surprise. 

“Your sister, brother? Why, surely 

you have some one?’ 

“Why should I any 

SHIRE 

with almost 

than 

you?” he answered. “I haven't fath- 
er or mcther or a sister or a broth- 
er; and as to the rest of my people— 

well,”” grimly, ‘‘they won't sufier any 

.anxiety over my disappearance.” 
‘“Are you not going to smoke?’ 

she asked alter a moment or two. 
He thanked her and sat down on 

the ground before the fire and lit bis 

pipe. He was terribly tired, and 
presently, as she glanced towards 

him, she saw his head fall on his 

Jbreast—he had fallen into a doze. 
His attitude was an uncomfortable 
one, and she longed to put some 
‘thing for him to lean against. The 
«desire grew so intense—she told her- 
self that it ‘was only because the 
zsight-of him sitting so ‘‘fidgetted” 

hogpihat she stole on tip-toe to 
Shin 

As she stood over him hesitatingly 

her eyes wandered over his face and 

Xora. She "noticed the short ~clrls 
that clustered closely on the bend of 
ithe strong neck, the great shoul. ers, 

broad yet flat, the handsome 

the grace of the whole figure. 
“thought flashed across her that 

more 

face, 

The 
he 

had | 
was! 

lies 

her 

for 

ever seen. And how tired he 

They maternal instinct, which 
dormant in all women, awoke in 
and her heart ached with pity 

chim. 
She drew. the box gently against 

his back. Dut the touch, gentle as 
it was, awoke him; in a moment he 

ry. 3 . 

was on his feet and had seized her 
arm in a grasp of iron, his vacant 
eyes glaring at her sternly. She 
thought he was going to strike her, 
but suddenly he was awake fully and 
staring at her with dismay. 

“I—I beg your pardon!’ he stam- 
mered. “I must have fallen asleep; 
and I dreamt that the Lascar had 
come back. 1 must have thought 
you were he  and—oh,  I‘beg your 

pardon!” 

“II you'd let my arm go,’”’ she said 

with a painful smile. “You are hurting 
it. I am glad I am not the Lascar!’’ 
He released her arm, and in doing 
so saw that the ring was not on her 
finger. He .did not frown or show 
surprise; but his face became thought- 
ful, and he avoided her eyes. 

She noticed the subtle change in 
his manner, though she did not dis- 

«cern the cause. 
“I will go now,’’ she said; 

most seemed a formula. 
your coat, please.” 
‘My coat?”” he repeated, vaguely. 
EENVIES SEV OTE Na ves born ite 1 svi 

’ 
it al- 

“Give me 

“Oh, don’t trouble,” 

er coldly. Why 

he said, rath- 

had she taken off the 
ring? Was she afraid of him—afraid 
that he would forget his promise? 
His heart swelled with bitterness. 
“Give it me, please,” she said with 

her queenly air of command. “You 

have not too many coats, 1 know.” 
Obediently he took off his coat and 

she flung it over her arm, wishing 
him “Good night,” and left, him. 
He refilled his pipe with her tobacco 
—it was not half bad, but’ he sighed 

as he thought of his favorite brand 
—and sat over the fire smoking for 
a time, then swiftly he rose, resolved 

to conquer his reluctance to take re- 

possession of the hut. As he passed 
hers he saw that the light was still 
burning. 
He lit the pine torch at the door 

and stood dead short at the thres- 
hold, astounded by the change she 
had wrought in the hut. Looking 
round his eyes caught the flowers she 
bad put on the table, and he took 
them up and smelt them, then put 

them down and frowned at them 
thoughtfully. Why had she taken the 

trouble to turn out the hut, to alter 

the arrangement so that he might 
not be haunted by the memory of his 
dead fricnd? Why had she put the 
flowers there for him? Something lit 
a fire in his cyes, then they grew 

dull. She had taken off his ring. It 
was just a woman’s idea of pity 
that had . impelled her to tidy up 
and arrange the hut. With a sigh he 
set down the bottle of flowers, and 
began to undress. 
Nina carried the coat to her hut, 

and finding her needle and thread, lit 

the ship's lamp. But she paused, 
with the coat in her lap, and turn- 
ing up her sleeve looked at her arm. 

The marks of his fingers showed on 
the white flesh. She held her arm to 
the dim light and looked at it with 
a faint pensive smile. How strong 
he was! His grasp had been like 
that of a vice. She had felt that if 
she had moved her arm it would 
break. How strong he was, how 

handsome, and yet how gentle to 
and considerate of her! He was 
treating her with the chivalry of a 
knight-errant. Yes, he was good, 
good! If she had met him, say in 
London, under ordinary circumstan- 

ces, and they had grown to know 

each other in the usual way, midst 
all the surroundings of eivilization, 
perhaps he might—she might—they 
might— 
The color rose to her face. Whith- 

er were her foolish thoughts leading 
her? With a gesture of seli-rebuke 
she took up the coat and mended the 
worst rent the bushes and under- 
growth had made in it. She could 
not do much for him, but at any 
rate he should not go about in a 

ragged coat. 
As she turned it over something 

fell irom the breast pocket. She 
groped about on the ground and 

presently came upon a small, flat 

leather case. She turned it over 
and over curiously, then put it on 

the table. Whatever it was it did 
not concern her. It might contain 
bank notes, letters—no; it was not 

bulky enough for that; it was just 
simply a flat case. It haunted, 
mocked, fascinated her. She tried to 

keep her eyes from it, to concentrate 
her attention on the coat, but the 

thing seemed to exercise a power 
over her; and at last, with a gasp 

of shame, she snatched it up. 
It was fastened by an ordinary 

clasp, and, pressing it, it flew open 

slowly and revealed the portrait of a 
woman. It was a colored miniature, 
and of so lovely a face, of such al- 

most perfect beauty, that Nina's first 
emotion was one of unalloyed admir- 
ation. The eyes were blue, the com- 
plexion a delicate ivory—old ivory— 
the hair a rich auburn. The neck 
was bare, perfectiy modelled and of 

snowy whitene*s, 

Admiration at first; but suddenly 
it gave place to—what? The blood 

rose to Nina's face, her eyes darken- 

ed and grew hard. Her bosom—as 

white, by the way, as that of the 

portrait—rose and fell with instinc- 

tive resentment, and her breath come 

thickly. 
He carried a woman's portrait 

his pocket—over his heart! Her gwn 

heart grew cold, then burnt hotly. 
She put the miniature close to the 

lamp and studied it. There was some 
writing at the bottom of it: 

“To my dear Vane. Judith.” 
The words struck her like so many 

strokes of a dagger. Her ‘‘dear 

Vane.” Here! 
Who was she, this beautiful, per- 

fectly beautiful woman? 

seemed to set the blood running in 
her veins again she thought that it 
might be his sister. Then, cold as 
ice once more, she remembered that 

he had said he had no sister. 
Her hand closed spasmodically over 

the portrait, and she rose in pas- 

sionate indignation and resentment. 

had 
he had 
marriage. 

married her under compulsion; 
fought, argued against the 

No wonder, with the por- 

breast! Oh, what should she 
what should she do? 

spair she flung the miniature from 
her and, sinking into the chair, bur- 

ied her face—in his coat. 

CHAPTER VII. 

Nina lay awake all that night. 
Wedded to a man who married her 

gmend if fart ou.” 
against his will. and wha carried tha 

in | 
she replied. “‘I—I/ want to make a—a | 

With a sudden thrill of relief that | 

This portrait. she had found in the | 
pocket of her husband’s coat— Her 
husband! Iler husband! Ah, yes; 
but her husband in name only. He | 

trait of this beautiful woman on his | 
do, | 

| poriralt of another woman—and how 

i beautiful a woman—in his 
pocket. 
But Mannering slep soundly, rose a 

little after the wondrous dawn and, 

went to the saloon. Nina 

there and he saw 

{ only laid for one. 

was not 

She came in as he 

| with a quick step and said, in a 

| matter-of-fact way: 

sood-morning. I have had my 

breakfast’’—she had not heen able to | 

to do. Have you got everything you 
want?’’ 
“Yes, thanks,” he said, 'absently. 

| Something in her tone, a coldness 

and alooiness, struck him; and glanc- 

er than usual and that her cyes were 

dull. 
“1 hope you are not 

yourself,”” he said, carnestly. 

de the cooking, and lay the table, 

and wash up the things; and I could 
sit by with some fancy work and 

watch you. Oh, no, I am not work- 

ing too hard; if it were not for the 
work I should—'’ ‘go mad, she 
was going to say; but she stopped 
short and made a gesture of impa- 
tience. 

“I am. going ‘to set 

boat,’ 
about 

he said; ‘‘but I shall be back 
to lunch.” 
“Oh, I've tied up your lunch {for 

you,” she.said, coldly, pointing to 
the package. 
“Very well,” he ywesponded, almost 

meekly. “Perhaps it will be better; it 
will save time.’ 
“There is your 

taking it 
him. 
“Thank you,’ he said, simply, as 

he put it on. He did not knew that 
her eyes were raised to his scarching- 

ly, ‘almost accusingly. “I'm afraid 
you sat up late last night to mend 
it. I saw the light in your hut. I'm 
sorry. I'll be more careful in the fu- 
ture. You look tired this morning.” 
“I'm not im the ‘least tired,”” she 

retorted with a little snap in her 
voice, usually so calm and low. “If 
you do not want anything else—"’ 
She went out and Mannering turn- 

ed to his breakfast again; but her 

coldness, her strangeness had spoiled 
his appetite. What was the matter 

with her? She had removed bis ring 
from her finger, was stand-oli-ish and 

sharp with him. 

With a sigh he pushed his plate 
away from him and shouldering his 

gun went off to the woods, Nina 
watching him from her partly opened 
door. 
Mannering selected the 

tree, felled it and, scooping 

coat; ishe 
up and holding it 

said, 

biggest 
OrIBINa) 

length of the trunk, made a fairly 
good. canoe. 

It was a tremendous day's work 

and he regarded it with pardonable 
pride; but he was too tired to haul 
it down to the beach and he left it 
reluctantly. 
When he entered the saloon she 

was standing by the table. He saw, 
with a sigh of relief, that it was 

laid for two. But she had on her old 
frock, and the bit of ribbon was ab- 
sent from” her neck; and she scarcely 
lifted her long lashes as he wished 
her ‘‘good evening.’ 
“I hope you're better,” he said, 

blundering like a man. 
She bit her lip impatiently. 
“I have not been ill,” she said 

with ominous emphasis, as she pass- 
ed him his plate. 

“I’ve finished the boat,” he 

trying to speak as if he did not no- 
tice her coolness. 
She fixed her eyes on the plate. 
“Why, did the waft not’ 'do?’” she 

asked. 
“Oh, it is not nearly as safe. as a 

boat. I could not steer. it ior sail it 
as well. I made the ralt because’ —he 

hesitated and stammered— “there is 
no immediate hurry now. Oh’’—has- 
tily—' ‘this boat—it's only a canoec— 
is ever so much better! I'm hoping 
that we shall be able to reach one of 
the inhabited islands; perhays, if we 

have luck, 1% mainland.” 
Her face grew set and her lips 

came together straightly as if she 
were bracing herself to an effort. 

“And—and—if we do, Mr. 
ing?'’ she said in a low voice, which 
palpitated with ber wwitation, ‘what 

will you do? Will you tell the pcople 

we meet that—that we are married?” 
Mannering gazed at her blankly, as 

if he were trying to see what 
passing in her mind. 

““I—T don’t know; I haven't thought 
of it,”” he stammered, his face flush- 

ing. ‘“What—what would you wish 

me to do?” 
“I—I would rather you did not,” 

| —bargain with you.” 
| “Yes?” he said, interrogatively. 

She raised her eyes and looked him 
| steadily, bravely, in the face. 

“I want to tell you that I know 
| how great a sacrifice you made in 

| mar—in doing what poor Mr. I'lem- 
ing wished.” 

“As to that—the sacrifice was 
vours,” he put in eagerly, carnestly; 
hut she ignored his interruption and 

went on: 
“If we escape to England—and, oh, 

I hope and trust we may!—I[ want 
vou to understand that—that the 

marriage, what we have done— 
hasn’t any meaning, significance; 
that we shall part as if—as if it had 
not been done. I will give you my 
word—I will swear it if you wish it 

| the ceremony we went through. nev- 

| er, as long as I live; and I need not 
fsa y that 17 will never—oh, ‘nevell=— 

make any claim on you.’ 
| Her voice broke and the tears burnt 
in « her eyes; but’ she “drove thém 

back and continued: 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

With a gesture of loathing and de- 

| THE HARDEST PAIN TO ENDURE 

Is the pain of a tender corn, but 
| experience proves that corns 
{ cured quickest by Putnam’s Painless 
{ Corn Extractor, which acts in twen- 

| ty-four hours. Putnam’s never burns 

or causes sores. 

| eure is Putnam’s. Use no other. 

breast | 

having got through his usual work, ! 

that breakfast was | 

was pondering over this fact, came in | 

eat anything. “I had so many things | 

ing at her he saw that she was pal- | 

overworking | 

‘“There | 
is really no nced for it. We have 

plenty of time to do what is neces- | 

sary; and I could help you in ever 

so many ‘ways. Ifor instance, for the | 

future you must let me bring the 

water from. the spring; the can is 

heavy. And I will light the fire.” 
She laughed, but mirthlessly. ‘And | 

that | 

out to | 

said, | 

Manner- | 

was | 

—that I will never tell anyone of—of | 

are |.8 

The only painless | 

Promotes Digestion, Cheerful- 
ness and Rest.Contains neither 
Opium, Morphine nor Mineral. 
NOT NARCOTIC. 

Recipe of Od Ir SAMUTL PITCITER 
Punplon Seed = 
Alx. Senne + 

nie Sead. + 
mint ~ 

pL fo my 
Veirm Se 

Aperfect Remedy for Conslipa- 
tion, Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, 
Worms Convulsions Yeverish- 
ness and LOSS OF SLEER 

Fac Sime Signature of 

For Sa Children. 

The Kind You Have 
Always Bought 

Bears the 

nfants 

% CIT 
a 

IT IS KASY 

From our large and well 
Mouldings. 
suitable for those “ Christy ” 

TO SELECT 

A FRAME for any PICTURE 
assorted stock of up-to-date 

Some pretty yet inexpensive Mouldings, 
Pictures. 

JOHN ©. ADAMS, 
Down Town, Next above Queen Hotel. "Phone 28 

TROUSERINGS. 

The new Spring Fashion Plates 
Trouserings just received. 

<= FANCY VESTINGS 
In white and mixed colors. Every pattern up to-date in style. 

are here. A fashionable line of 
Also a number of 

WwW. E. SEERY, 226 Queen St. 

COAL. 
ALL KINDS. 

Hard ancl 

Soft Co 
| NOW IN STOCK. PRICES LOW 
l 

P.FARRELL 
B52 

LY 

Telepnone 

Juve 4, 1904 

On and after Sunday, November 20th, 1904 
trains will run daily (3unaays excoprea), ag 
follows : 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE FREDERICTON 

No 303 Mixed for Camybellton Moncton, 
Chatham and Loggieville... .. 

No. 301 kxpress for Montreal, 
Loggiev lle 

No. 317 suburban for Marysville.. 
319 Suburban tor Marysville. . 
‘¢ 821 Suburban ‘or, Marysville.,.. 

Suborban for Marysville 
Suburban for Marysville... 

) 7 ~aburban for Marysville . 
#329 Suburban for Marysville........... 

TRAINS Will, ARRIVE AT FRED- 

HRICTON. 

No, 302 Fxpress from Montreal, Quebec, 
Chatham and Loggieville... oe 

0.304 Mixed from Chatham Junction, 
| Chatham and loggieville.. ........ 
No 318 Suburban {from Marysvili 
320 Suburo-~n from Marysvi le 55d 

i 

15 
(Li) 
285 
13 

‘“ 322Suburban fromm Marysvil'e > 
‘324 Suburban from Marysville ........ 17 
‘526 Suburban from Marysville........ 18.20 
“328 Suburban from Marysville. ... 1915 

All tralps are rau by Atlantic Standard 
Mme Twenty-four hour notation. 24.68 
Yeivek 18 nuns? 

Moncton, N. B., November 18th, 1804. 

| 
| 

Low Rates 
SECOND CLASS TICKETS 

From Fredericton, N. B. 

To Vancouver, B. C. 
Vietoria. B. C. 
New Westminster, B. C. 
Seattle& Tacoms, Wash 
Portland, Ore. 

To Nelson, B C. 
Robson & Trail, B C. 
Rossland, B. C. 
Greenwood, B, C. 
Midway, B. C. 

| e57.20 
3 Jos 

|8E84.20 
On sale daily March 1st to May 15th, 1905 

Proportionate Rates to other points 

Also to points in COLGRADO, IDAHO 

UTAH, MONTANA and CALIFORNIA. 

For particulars and Tickets callon F B. 
Edgecombe or write to 

fF. R. PERRY 
Acting D.P, A, C.P.R., John, N. B 

ATLANTIC DIVISION 

ALL BAIL LIEBE ? THE SHORT LILZ 

To Boston, ete. Te Monteesl. Life Ins. Go. 
[MPERIAL LIMITED ROUTE 

TO THE PACIFIC COAST 

AG RANGEMENT OF TRAINS 

In Effect, October 9th, 1504 

Atlantic Time. Trains daily except Sunday 

unless otherwise stated. 
| 

{ LEAVE FREDERICTON 

| 6.25 & m—Express from St. John, Kt. Stephe 

Incorporated 1848 

—_— 

Deposit at Ottawa . 

St. Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock an 
pointe norta; Bangor, Portia nd, Boston, | 
etc. Pullman Parlor Car, Fredericton | 
Jet, to Boston. 

7.30 a. m—Mixed, via Gibson Rranch, for 
‘Woodstock, Presque Isle, Edmandston 
and intermediate stations. Leaves St 
Mary's 8.10 a. m, 

9.50 a. m.—For st. John and East. | 

550 p m,—For St. Stephen. Houlton, Wood | 
stock, Boston, eic.,, Montreal and West. | 
Palace Sleeper Fredericton Jet to 

| Montreal. Pullman Sleeper Frederic- 
ton Jet. to Boston, 

| - 

9.00 p, m.—For St, John and East. 

ARRIVE AT FREDER(CTON 

| 9.20 a m—From St, John and points east, 
| 11.45 a m—From Boston, Montreal, Ht. Ste: 

phen, Houlton and Woodstock, etc. 

p. m.—From Woodstock and all points 
north as tur as Perth and Plaster Rock 
via Gibson Branch. 
Mary’s 5 07 p.m. 

8.10 p. m.~-From St. John and east. 

| 10.40 p. m —From Boston, Portland, Banzor | 
St. Stephen, St. Andrews. Woodstock | 
ete. 

F. R. PERRY, 

Acting Dist. Pass. Agent, St. John, IN. B. 

C. E. BE. UsSSHER, 

G. P. A, Montreal. P. Q. 

| 5,40 
| 

Arrives at Bt. 

Weddme favttations, 
And stock printed in the latest style at 

~Soralad Off ce 

AND 

. gent or 
4 Bold by 

or sent in | 

1 reques 

B1.00. be 

Circular sent ar 

Over One Hillion Dollars, 

Most liberal Policies issued. 

Albert J. Machum, 

MANAGER 

=] 

JAS. T. SHARKEY 

t. Tohn, XT. BB. 

AGENT, Fredericton, N. B. 

DR. F. W. BARBOUR, 
SURGEON DENTIST, 

Prizeman Boston Dental 
Registered by Mass. State 

President and 
College Class 1891. 
Board of Legislation. : > ) 

ence in all branches of Dentistry. Special 

attention given to saving aching or abscessed 

teeth. 
#@~ Younz lady in attendance. 

W. H. IRVINE, M.D., 
Phvsician and Surgeon. 

Special attention’given tojEye,” Ear Nose 

and Throat 

185 KING STREETE 
(Adjacent Methodist Parsonage). 

Telephcze 350 

Union Mutual 

Facilities and experi- | 

Where are You 

(oing for Dinner 
Why to 

SAY'S 
RESTAURANT. 

When you go to town 

Jd 
Bi tl £0 | © pl} ma) 

The largest Dining Hall in the Province. 
You can get your dinner at any time, and 
lunches at all times, day or right. Thisgreat 
Restaurant opened 1891 and adopted mod- 
erate prices, and has steadily grown until it 
is a Restaurant and Hotel. All the modern 
improvements, hot and cold water. electric 
lighted bath rou ns, private dining rooms fo 
clabs and parties. Also headquarters for 
Oysters by the bbl. or quart, delivered to all 
parts of the city. Pastry of all kinds alwdys 
on hand 
Don’t forget around the corner from the 

old stand on iiling st, one door above 
Hoben’s Grocery Store, Tel. No. 16 

W. A. Lindsay. 

- Mail Contract. 
Sealed Tenders, addressed to the Postmaster 

General, will be received at Ottawa until 
Noon, on 

Friday, the 14th April, 1905 
for the conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails, on 

| a proposed Contract for four years, six times 
per week each way. between Fredericton and 
Meductie from the 1st July next. 
Printed notices containing farther infor- 

mation as to conditions of proposed Contract 

may be seen and blank forms of Tender may 
be obtained at the Post tiflices of Kredericton, 

| Meductic and other offices on route, and at 
| the Office of the Post Office Inspector at St. 
John. 

POSE OFFICE DEPA RIMENT,) 
MA1L CONTRACT BRANCH, 

Ottawa. 2nd March, 1905 

GLiiCk ANDERSON, 

5 Superintendent. 
March 9—dlawk3wkswil 

ROYAL SCOTCH. 

There is nothing better in the way of Wed- 
| ding Stationery than Royal Scotch Vellum. 

| We have it at the 

| 

| 
| | 
| 
i 
| 
|


