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{ (CONTINUED. ) 

inténse sorrow of the Countess 
De Couwrcy had also been subdued 

and rendered far less poignant by 
time. She, too, had been obhliged,by 

her elevated position, to resume that 

place in the fashionable world she 

was so well fitted to fill. But when 

in the glittering assembly, the bril- 
liant ball, the gorgeous pageant, was 
sweet lost Erminie forgotten? Never! 
Outwardly, that one great sorrow 

had left its traces still in the deeper 
pallor of the lovely face, in the sub- 
dued light of the large, melancholy 
dark eyes, in the soft, tender smile, 
that seemed something holy as it 
hovered about the sweet beautiful 
lips. Her lpve for children amounted 
almost to w ‘passion ; those ‘“‘human 

flowers,” as some one prettily calls 

The’ 

them, could at any time arrest her 

attention and make her forget all 
else. © Not a child among all the 
earl’s tenantry that had not receiv- 
ed proof of her affection, in the 
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HUT as nls eyes restda on the aark, 

brilliant face, the smile faded away, 

and a half-puzzled, half-doubtiul look 

took its place. 

“‘Is she not beautiful, 

est? she not 

some . dark, rich tropical flower 

said Lady Maude, in admiration. 

“Or some bright-winged, gorgeous 

little butterflyv—yes,” said Lord De 

Courcy. ‘But, Maude, it seems to 

me—I cannoi account for it—but it 

seems if I had seen it somewhere 
before.’ : 
0, ny lord! have 

served it?" eried Lady Maude,breath- 
lessly. ‘It was the first. thing that 

struck me, too. How very singular!” 
“1 suppose she resembles some one 

we have both known. There is no 

accounting for the strange likenesses 
| we sce sometimes in total strangers. 

Well, what do you intend to do with 
this little bird of paradise you have 
caught?” 

‘Lexy her remain 
the house-keeper. 

Ern- 

of 
ni» 

dear 

Does remind you 

as 

you, too, ob- 

her in charge of 
I cannot account 

shape of creature-comforts; and even | for the strange intcesst I feel in this 
as she idolized children, so was she | ji{tle one, Ernest.’ f 
invariably loved by them in return. “I should like to see the child 

The country-seat of the De Cour- | vay do not feel an interest in, 
cvs was a fine old mansion, embower- | \raude,’”” he said, smiling. ‘But are 
ed in trees. with splendid parks, fine | there no means of finding out to 
preserves, and surrounded by beauti- | \hom she blongs. Her "parents may 
ful scenery. Here, with their friends | ho living, and lamenting her loss, 
the earl and.countess: were in ‘the | voy vow deer wife? 
habit of going each summer, to “There are no means of discover- 

spend a few weeks; and here the hap- | jo them, Ernest,” she said half- 
piest moments of Lady Maude were | ¢.4]y. ‘The gipsies are gone; hut 

spent, wandering through the dim | yrartha found a little silver cross 
. T& hoa ps : . me 

old woods, where she could dream, | ound her neck, on which were en- 
ansturhell, of her lost darling. | graven the lotters, ML. J. L.’ 1 

Taking her accustomed walk ome | ove Jaid it carefully aside, though I 
day, she was arrested by the loud | fear her parentage may never be dis- 

cries of a child near. With her |. vered.” 
sympathies ever Lisa for children, | “Well, do as you like with her, 

she glanced quickly in the direction | ear Maude. The child is certainly 
and beheld a little, infantile-looking | very beautiful. I believe you love 

child of two years old, apparently | 41)" children for our lost treasure’s 
gazing bewildered, and screaming ' sake.” 

BN 3 1 
away at the top of its lungs. | “Oh, I do—I do! my sweet, pre 

Lady Maude approached, and ata (ious Trminie! O, my lord! if this 
single glance became deeply interest- 
ed in this little stray waif. 

It was a face of singular beauty 
that met her eye. A dark, olive 

complexion, large, brilliant black 
eves, coal-black hair, that now hung 

tangled and disordeered over her 
shoulders. Her little dress was torn 
and her hands and face scratched 
with brambles. The child was evi- 
dently lost. 
Lady Maude approached: and 

child, turning to gaze on her, for a 
moment ceased her cries. Stooping 
down, she parted the tangled eli- 
locks off the dark little face, and 
gazed lonz and earnestly down into 
the bright eyes that fearlessly met 
her own. It seemed to her she must |! 

have seen a face like this somewhere 
before, and that it was connected 

with some dark memory— what, she | 
could not. tell. 
The child looked up to the pale, 

sweet. face of the lovely lady, and 
artlessly lisped 
“Ma, mere.” 
“French,”” murmured Lady Maude | 

in surprise. “How in the world can 

she have come here? Where is ‘mo- 
ther,” little one?’’ she asked, the 
same language. 
“Gone away—bhad man 

lisped the little, innocent. 
The Countess was at a loss 

perhaps would have gone with the 

little one farther into the woods,had 
not one of the earl’s game-keepers 
come up at that instant, and taking 
offi his. hat, said: 
“Better not venture into the woods, 

my lady; a gang of gipsies passed 

through last night.”” Then catching 
sight of Rita, as the child called her- 

self, he burst out, in surprise: ‘Why, 

bless my soul, here’s one of ’em.!”’ 
“Does this child belong to the 

gipsies?’’ \ 
“Yes, my lady; saw her with them 

when they passed through last night. 

the 

in 

get Rita,’’ 

and 

S’pose she’s got left behind in a 
mistake. I don't believe she’s one 
of ’em. though; stole, most likely.” 

“Do you think so ?’’ said Lady 
Maude, with interest. “Why do you 

i learned to look upon her, 

| endearing 

litt'e one had blue 
like her, I could 

eves and fair hair 
find it in my heart 

to adopt her for our darling’s sake.” 
“You would not let such a trifle 

as that prevent you Maude, if you 
really wished it. But let the child 
remain. Rita—that’s her name,isn’t 

it?—come here, Rita.” 
He held out his arms. 

ed at him from under her long 
eye-lashes, and then going over 
nestled within them just as Erminie 
used to do. 
The simple action awoke a host of 

tender memories that for a moment 
nearly unnerved the earl. Rising has- 

tily, he kissed Rita and left the 
room. But from that day the little 
stray waif was an inmate of the 
hall, and with every passing day, 
grew more and more deeply d2ar to 
the earl and countess. 
_ Without legally adopting her, they 

as time 

Rita look- 

{| passed, in the light of a daughter 
sent to take the place of the lost. 

one. Rita addressed them hy the 

and moth- 

seemed to 

name of father 
er: and the world tacitly 

take it for granted that little “Lady 
Rita’ was to be heiress and daugh- 
ter ‘of Earl De Courcy. 
At seven years old, Lady Rita had 

her governess, and began her cduca- 
tion. She secined to have forggtten 
she ever had any other father and 
mother than Lord and Lady De 
Courcy. 

And iso; while the lost daughter 

was living in poverty, in a little cot- 

tuge, in her far-distant home, de- 
pendent on the bounty of others, the 

adopted daughter was growing up, 

surrounded by every luxury that 

fond hearts could bestow’ upon her. 

CHAPTER XXIV, 

if, with- 

over a 
Your pardon, dear reader, 

out further preface, I skip 
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When the young 
mother is allowed to 
get up for ‘her first 
meal, even though 
she takes it alone, it 
seems good to her to 
take this one step nearer 
the family circle, and 
she counts the days un- 
til her Strength will be 
fully restored. But 
very often strength does 
not come as expected, 
and she lingers in lan- 
guor and weakness. At 

such a time there is need of an invigo- 
rating tonic, and the very best tonic 
which a nursing mother can use is Dr. 
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. It con- 
tains no alcohol nor narcotics. It gives 
real strength. 
“Favorite Prescription” is a reliable 

woman’s medicine. It establishes regu- 
larity, dries weakening drains, heals 1n- 
flammation and ulceration and cures 
female weakness. 
“I cannot praise Dr. Pierce's Favorite Pre- 

scription too highly as a tonic for tired, worn-out 
women especially those who are afflicted with 
female weakness,” writes Mrs. Ira W. Holmes, 
of Cedar Rapids, Towa. It has helped me very 
much and a skilful physician said-to me in au- 
swer to my question as to its efficacy, ‘I know 
of cases where it has really worked wonders,’ 7 

The Common Sense Medical Adviser, 
1008 pages in paper covers, is sent free 
on receipt of 31 one-cent stamps to pay 
expense of customs and mailing only. 
Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y. 

HONTNENTS 
which I have instock. They have 
grace and perfection and finish which 
commend them, and the prices are 
most tempting. 
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BARRETT'S . 
Uptown, nearly opp. Peoples Bank. / 

Deriva Or s1X years. One brict bird's 

eye glance at the past and then to 
go on with our history. 
Those six years had changed 

and Ranty from boys of fifteen to 
young men of twenty-one, and had 

metamorphosed Erminie and Petron- 
illa from little girls of twelve and 
eleven to young ladies of respectively 
eighteen and seventeen. Beyond that 
it had wrought little change in 
Judestown or its inhabitants. 
Master Ranty having displayed, 

during his rapid career at College, 
sundry ‘‘fast,’”” tendencies, was sent 

to sea to take the nonsense out of 
him. That young gentleman bore his 
fate with most exemplary patience 

and resignation. 

Ray 

Great was the delight ol the wor- 
thy admiral, his uncle, when he h-ard 

of his nephew’s destination: znd it 
was partially through his influcn-e, 

that, some months after, Ranty, rad- 

iant in blue roundabout and bright 
brass buttons stcod on the deck of 
the ‘‘Sea Nymph,”’ and wrote kis 
name in tremendous capitals, as 
“Randolph Lawless, U.S.N.”’ 
“Now, remember, Minnie, you must 

not go and fall in love with any- 
todyv else,”’was his parting words, ‘if 

vou do T’ll1 knoek all creation into 
everlasting smash; I'll hurl the whole 

universe into thz regions of space; 
1 lE-set fie to every. piessid one in 

thz United States, and bring- all the 
world and Nebra a Territory te un- 

iversal ruination!”’ 
Duly impressed by these appalling 

and blocd-chilling threats, Erminie 
dutifully promised not to ‘‘go and 
fall in love with anybody else;’”’ and 
Mr. Lawless trdnsformed - into ‘a 
Cashing middy, gave his friends at 
heme his blessing, and set off on his 
first voyage. 

Ray, who evcn in his 

layed great talent in legal mat- 

5, Was now, by the kindness of 

the Admiral in New York City, stu- 
dying law. 

rminie,too, was absent from home 

now. Having completely captivated 
the heart of the generous and eccen- 
tric Admiral Havenful, as she did 
that of most others, he set about 
thinkiny one day, what was the best 

means to display his affection. Just 
then he recollected her fondness for 
learning, and the few apportunities 
she had to indulge that fondness; and 

boyhood had 

jumping up, he struck the table a 

Vigconiuh Blows avclaiming: 

To BE CONTINUED.] 

think she has been stolen?” 
“Why, my lady, if she had been 

one of themselves, some of the wo- +; 

men would have had her; but no- 

body seemed to own this ‘one, or to 

care about her. I saw, one of the 
men draw her alongside of the head : 
last. night, with a blow that knock- > 

ed her down. Lord! how my finzers 
were itching to do the same .to 
him!’ & 

“‘Poor litthe thing!’’ said Lady 
Maude compassionately, folding her 

in her arms with a sudden impulse. 

“Poor little thing! Yes, now Ii 

think of it, it is more than probable 

she has been stolen, for ‘she cannot 
speak English. Carry her to the hall; 

her poor little feet are all cut and 

bleeding, and we cannot allow her to 

perish here.” 

aw, men, difted sth CHIN. TEARS The chief thing is to strike the 
arms, and followed te countess to 9 A Ey 5 
the hall, where she gave orders to your Sporting Goods. For 
have the little ogling properly | tion and a general sporting 
dressed and cared for, before present- 

ing her to the earl. Te smiled as |} 
he listened to her story, and follow- 
cd her to the room where little Rita 

now washed and ne atly dressed, 
Oy {he Hoor, pl y 

right place for 
Gurs and Ammuni- 
sutfit go to 

YAS. S. NEILL'S, 
Dealer in Hardware of all kinds. 

* 

A Horse, a Cow, a Carriage, 
¥ 

a Bicycle, a typewriter, a 

piano, House Furniture 

* Or any old thing” that you wish to sell? If so 
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We have just received a carload of 

ans 

Of the most popular makes. These are to be disposed 
of at once and the prices are such as to make them 
go. We employ no agents but sell direct and our 
customers réap the benetit. 

McMURRAY & CC 

Pianos and Org 

Jueen st., Fredericton, opp. Normal School. 


