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(CONTINUED. )

“Who “shall describe that meeting ?
Long, long years of darkest crime
and wildest woe had intervened
since that lowering, lamentable day

on which they had parted last.
Years full of change and sorrow,
and sin, and remorse— years that
had changed the powerful, passion-

ate, majestic gipsy-queen into the
helpless, powerless paralytic she was

now—-years that had changed the
bhandsome, high-spirited, gallant
vouth into the brenzed. hardon:d,
guilty man lying there dving—pass-
ing slowly out into the dead un-
known. Yet, despite time, and
change, and years, they knew each
other at the first glance.

“Mother,’”” said the smuggler, with
a faint, strange smile.

0 my son! my son!
Reginald! my only son!”’ was her
passionate cry. ‘‘Has the great
sea given up its dead, that 1 see
you again?’’

“You with

(@] my

all the world were
deceived, mother. When 1 am gone,
vou will hear all. Mother, I have
only come here to die.”

“Her feeble arms were clasped
around him; she did not seem to
heed his words, as her devouring
eves were riveted on his face. He
lay breathing quickly and labor-
ously, his face full of -bitter sad-
ness as he saw the wreck of what
had once been his mother. The wo-
man Marguerite, had drawn back,
and stood gazing on Ketura with a
sort of still amaze. Ray was lean-
ing against the mantel, his elbow
resting on it, and his face shaded
by his dark, falling hair; and Er-
minie, crouched on a low seat, white
and .trembling, sat watching all.
So they remained for a long time,
the dull, heavy ticking of the clock
and a death-watch on th» wall,
alone breaking the dreamy silence.

The quick, sharp gallop of horses’

feet broke. it, at last; and thea
next instant. Pet. fiushed gnd excit-
ed, burst in. followed by the doctor
and by Ranty. All paused in the

doorway, and stood regarding with
silent wonder, the scene before them.

Ray lifted his head, and going
over, touched Ketura on the arm,
saying, in a .low voice:

‘“Leave him for a moment; here is
the doctor come to examine his
woiunds.”’

Her weak
clasped,

arms were easily
and she permitted
1o borne away. Of
strange . things that had occurred
that night, none seemed stranczer
to Ray than this sudden and won-
derful quietude that had come over
his fierce. . passionate grandmother.
The doctor approached his pPa-
tient to examine his wornds, and
Pet, going over, began conversing
in a low tone, with Erminie, tell-
ing her how she had encountered
tanty. Ray stood watching the
doctor with interest and anxiety;
and as, after a prolonged examina-
tion, he arose. he approached him

un-
herself

be all th»

and said, hurriedly:
““Well, doctor?”
The doctor shook his head.
‘““He 1nay linger two, threc days,

perhaps,
Nothing

but certainly
can save him.”

not longer.

Ray’s very breath seemcd to stop
as ‘he listened, till it hecame  pain-
ful for those around to listen for
its return. The wounded man him-
self looked up and beckoncd Ray
to approach.

“I knew I was done for,”’ he
said with'a feeble smile. “‘I was
surgeon enough to know it was a
mortal. wound. How long does he
say I may live?”’

“Two or three days,”” said Ray
in a choking voice.

“So long?’”” said the smuggler, a

dark shade passing over his face. “'T
did not think to cumber the earth
such a length of time. How does
she bear it?”’ pointing to his mo-
ther.

‘““She has
secms
natural
been too

not heard it yet;
to have fallen into an
apathy. The shock
much for her.””
he said
tone of bitter
heard him use before; ““her
crime was loving me too
Bring her here; I have some-
thing to say to her which may as
well be said now.”

tay carried over the almost
tionless form of the aged
‘““Mother,”” said the

she
un-

has

“Poor mother!”’
same

that

Ray

in
remorse

mo-
gipsy.

smuggler, tak-

ing ,the withered hand in his, and
looking sadly in the vacant face,
““Mother, listen to me. [ have
but a short time to live, and I
cannot die till I learn if you have
kept  yvour vow of vengeance, made
long ago against Lord De Cour 2y

““I have! 1 have!’”’ she exclaimed
rousing to something like her old

fierceness. ‘“‘O Reginald! you have

been

avenged. I have wrung drops

of blood from their hearts, even a

they wrunz them from mine . Yes,

ves, 1 have avenged you! I'"hey

too. . know. “wmhat it is fo ‘lase a
child 72

““Mother! mother} what h: you

PRSI

5 their child! their in-
The heiress of all the
the last of her line !
Ye¢, I stole her!'" She fairly
shrieked now, with blazing eyes.
“I vowed to bring her up in sin
and pollution, and I would have
done so. if I had not becn strick-
on  with a living death. Oh,Regi-
nald! your mother avenged you! A
child for a child! "They banished
vou and I stole their heir!”

““Oh, mother! mother! what
this you have done—where is
child now?"”’

““Yonder!'’ cried the gipsy, with a
sort of fierce, passionate cry, ‘‘there
she stands: Erminie - Seyton the
heiress of the Earl and Countess De
Courcy. ‘The daughtgr of an Earl
has toiled like a menial for your
mother, Reginald, all her life. There
stands the lost daughter and
heiress of Lord De Courcy.

An awful silence fell for a moment
on all, broken first by the impetu-
ous Ranty Lawless.

“Lord and Lady De Courcy! why
they are here in America—in Baltie
more, now. Good heavens! can our
Erminie be anything to them? Oh,
1 knew she was; 1 saw the likeness
the very first time we met."”

‘“Who says l.ord and Lady De
Courcy are here?”’ cried the smug-
gler, hali-arising himself in his ex-
I citement.
o3 dal’

‘'t stole
tant daughter!
e Courcys,

is

that

she

said Ranty, stepping for-

| ward, ‘‘they came out in our ship,
iand T was with them as far as
{ Washinzton city. Last night I
learned that they had arrived in

| Baltimore, where a friend of Lady
| De Courcy’s, an Englishman is re-
siding.”’

; All he had heard, all that had
passed before, nothing had affected
him like that.

‘““So near! Can it be that ' T will
see her once more? And her child,
where is she? 1 must sce her!”’

Rav. who had listened like one
transfixed, to his grandmother’s re-

motion to Erminie
Unable to realize
she came over
her knees be-

velations, made a
to approach.
what she had heard,
and sank down on
side him.

He took her hand in his, and push-
¢d back the pale, golden hair oft
her brow, and gazed long and earn-
estly in  her pale but wondrously
lovely young face.

*“ Her father’s eyes, and hair, and

features: her mother’s form and
expression; the noble brow and re-
gal ‘hearing of her father's race
spiritualized and softened. Ycs, a
true De Courcy, and yet like her
mother, too. lay, come here.”’

Ile went over and took his place
Leside Erminie.

‘““Do you know she is your sister,
vour mother’s child?”’ asked the
wounded man.

“1 knew it mow; . I gdid® wot . De-
! fore,”” was the awe-struck answer.

“You have heard she is in Dalti-

| more.”’

i .

‘“Then go there, immediately; ride
as you never did before in your life;

and tell them all. Bring her here;
i I would see her again Leiore I die.”
i Ray' started: to:his feet. '"Tell her
i who vou are yourseli—— her son; it
will be better so. When they learn

their long-lost daughter is here, they
will necd no inccntive to make them
haste. One act of justice must bhe
rendered before 1 die.”’

“I.,et me accowmpany you,”’
Ranty, as Ray started from the
house. *“I know exactly where to
find 4hem. Saints and angels, where
will the revelations of this night
end?”’

There was no reply from Ray;: he
could make none; his brains * werg
whirling as if mad. He sprang on
his horse, Ranty following, and
iin  another instant they were flying
on like the wind to* '~d Judestown.

said
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Minutes
for
Lunch.

That is the average time
spent in a large city restau-
rant by three thousand
Junchers. It takes three
hours to digest a fresh _egs
soft boiled; three hours to digest a boile
apple dumpling; three hours to digest
fresh roast beef. In fact, three hours is
about the time required to digest the
average twglve minute lunch. he ob-
ject of the ﬁasty lunch is to let the busy
man get back to his office work. But
when the brain is active, the stomach is
inactive for lack of necessary blood. The
natural consequence is indigestion, and
indigestion opens the door to many dis-
eases.

Indigestion is cured by the use of Dr.
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery,
which cures diseases of the stomach and
other organs of digestion and nutrition,
and enables the perfect digestion and
assimilation of food.

It is with heartfelt gratitude that T send this
testimonial which I wish you to publish with
my name and addresy.” writes Mr. Willis Seca-
man, of Washingtonville, Orange Co., N. Y. LD ¢
had stomach trouble from childhoed and suffered
with it more or less as I grew up. At the age of
26 I was broken down with dyspepsia. My suf-
fering was terrible. Could not eat without dis-
tress. Could only eat a few certain things and
was not able to work half the time. Every thin
I tried only gave me temporary relief. My wife
finally persuaded me to try Dr. Pierce's Golden
Medical Discovery and ‘Pleasant Pellets.' I
took six bottles of the ‘ Golden Medical Discov-
ery’ and two vials of Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pel-
lets.’ I then felt so well that I stopped taking
medicine. Several months have passed and I
can do the hardest kind of work, can eat any-
thing that is set before me and enjoy it. Iam
27 years old and this is the first time I have ever
been well.”

Free. Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense
Medical Adviser in paper covers is sent
Jree on receipt of 31 one-cent stamps to
pay expense of customs and mailing only;
or 5o stamps for cloth-bound volume.
Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y,

CHAPTER XXXVIII.

In an elegantly furnished room, in
a most elegant private mansion, a

lady, still younw, and exceedingly
heautiful, sat with her head lcan-
ing on _ her hanl, her eyes fixed
thoughtfully and somewhat sadly on
the floor. A little paler the noble
brow. and a little graver and
sweeter the lovely face, and a little
more passive and less proud the soft,
dark eyes; but in all else Maude,
Countess De Courcy, was unchanged.
The rich black hair still fell in
fleccy, silken ringlets round the
sweet, moon'it face; the tender smile
was as bright and beautiful, and
the graceful form as superb and
faultless as ever. 'There was a
dreamy, far-ofi look in her dark,
beautiful eyes, as she watched the
setting stun—a  look that seemed to

sy
the
past.
Th? lady was not alone. Half-bur-
ied in the downv depths of a velvet-
cushioned lounge reclined a proud,
haughty, somewhat supercilious-look-

her thoughts were wandering in
far-off regions of the shadowy

inz yvounz lady, most magnificently
dressed. She was handsome, too —
very handsome — despite hor tossy,

censequental air; but Lady Rita, on-

ly daughter and heir of Lord De
Courcy, might be pardoned for feel-
ing herseli sometody above the
common. Her form was slight and
girlish, but perfect in all its pro-
portions, and\ displayed to the best
advantage by her eclegant robe; her
comvblexion was dark as a Span-

iard’s, but the large, black eyes and
shining black hair, of purplish lus-

tre, were magnificent. Diamond pen-
dants flashed and - glittered in her
small ears, glaring through the
shadowy masses of rich, jetty hair
whenever she moved, like sparks of
fire. In one hand she held a richly
inlaid fan, and with the other she
lanzuidly patted a beautiful little
Blenheim spaniel that crouched at
her feet and watched her with his
soft, tender, brown eyes.

‘“‘Mamma,’’ said the younz lady,
looking up, after a pause.

The Ccountess gave a slight start,
like one suddenly awakened frowma a
reverie, drew b and
turned round

“Well, mw o

[TO BE coNTINUED.]
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And save her time, wory and temper.
perfection as any stove on the market.
it carefully before making your purchase.

Buy your Wife a

UCK’S
RILLIANT

It is as near
Call and examine

JAS. S. NEILL'S,

Dealer in Havdware of all kinds.

This Monument in

Pearl
Marbl

Is a great favorite.
Our work will stand eriti-
cism. We take a pride
in our fine lettering and
finish work. In fact
“ Good Workmanship ” is
our motto, and we stick
to it, at

FUNERAL DIREGOR,

All details carefully attend
to. Calls promptly answered
or night. 163 Queen st., op
People’s Bank. Residence, Ca
ton st. extension between Geo
and Charlotte. Telephones—S
257. Residence 133

Fonr Goods!

Ladies’ Flur JacketsS ——mmm

In Persian Lamb, Electric Seal and Bocharen with
Mink and Sable Collars. Also Greenland Seal,3Bear,
Beaver, Astrachan and Coon Jackets. ; ¢

GENT>

Liadies” and Children’s Fur Collars, Boas, Muffs, Caps
#md  Gauotlets, Cape DBuffalo, Assinaboine, Grizzly
Bear and Goat Robes. Largest assortment of Horse
Blankets in the city. Owing to the very large stock of
above goods I um selling at greatly reduced prices.

(== Cull, inspect and be convinced.

ames F. VanBuskir

Pheenix Square, Fredericton.

Coon, Bear, Beaver, Mongolian Dog, Russian
Calf, Siberian Dog and Wombat Coats. :

S Fine Tailoring. @

Overcoatings,

Suitings and

Trouserings.
IHMAiEELi’?IM I GEO. S. STANGER,

Merchant Tallor.

SO08S >
Fall and Winter Styles!

It is good to know all the
latest in Tailor-made Suits,
and this knowledge isegsily .
acquired by looking overthe

Mitchell
Fashion
Plates.

Ladies’ Tailoring in all
branches neatly done at

TAS. R. EXZONNIES, 0 Queen- Strest

&%~ Call and see the new,Platesfor Fall and Winter and we,will quote you§prices

JOHN G, ADAMS

The Leadina
‘Undertaker. .

Down Town. Next above Queen Hotel. ’Phoné 26




