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THE MYSTERY OF THE YELLOW FACE | SutSmavnis™ Fim foie [te duinh bak feside Uo Sov oil 
ik jcoming up the stairs. 3 and then, seeing how useless all conceal-| 

| “ “Where in the world have you been, 4 be | 
) Hille? T:aaked ab sha hibered: ment must be, ehe came forward, with a 

Continued.) its eolor is what had impnessed me most.| She gave a viddent start-and a kind of | very white face and frightened eyes which I : | 2 pide 3 = {gasping cry when I spoke, and that cry | belied the smile upon her lips. “ “What on earth for?” I asked. | It nas of a livid chalky white, and with 

' said she, in her playful way; ‘You | something set and rigid about it which 
said that you were only my banker, amd {was shockingly unnatural. So disturbed 

| was I that I determined to sen a little 
you really mean it, of course you |more of the new inmates of the cottage. I 

i 1. | approached and knpcked at the door, | 
which was instantly opened by a tall, | 
gaunt women with a harsh forbidding | 
face 

# ‘What may you be wantin’? she ask- 
|&d, in a Northern accent. 
| * ‘I am your neighbor, over yonder,’ 
{said I, nodding towards my house. ‘I see | 

had ever been any secret between us. I that you have only just mawved in, so that | 

gave her a check, and I never thought any |1 thought if 1 could be of any help to you 

» matter: It may have nothing | any way—— 
came afterwards, but I ‘Ay, we'll just ask ye when we want 

tor mention it. ve,’ said she, and shut the door in my 
at there ic |f3ce. Annoyed at &he churkish rebuff. 1 

There | turned my back and walked home. All 
ui to reach it |€vening, though I tried to think of other 

things, my mind would still turn to the 
ion at the window and the rude- 
he woman. I decided to say moth- 

about the former to my wife, for she 

a nervous, highly strung woman, and 

°ns never ask questions, you kmow. 

oney,’ sac 

‘Oh, yes, I really mean it.’ 
‘And you won't tell me what you 

perhaps; but mot just at 

be comtent with that, 

thou it was the first time that there 

just mow t 

house. 

beyond it is a 

irs, and I usec 
down there 

borly kind 
t ay The cottage had been sta I had no wish that she should share the | 
; s eight months, and it was a |ubpleasant impression which had been pro- 
1 . ; two-storied place, duced upon myself. 1 remarked to her, 
Silk an norech and honey- | however, before I fell asleep, that the cot- 
suckle about it. I have stood many a |i2Ze Was now occupied, to which she re- | 

time ai t a neat little home. | turned no reply. 
stea ake; “I am usually an extremely sound sleeper. | 
“We It has been a standing jest in the family | Monday evening I was tak- 

that way, when I met 
» Jane, and 

that nothing could ever wake me during 

ight. And yet somehow om that par- the an « up 
bdr : lving | ticular night, whether it may have been 

; SER the porch. | the slight excitement prodwoed by my| 
BE wae alese had at i little adventure or not I know not, but | 
yoen ] then stop- | 1 slept much more lighty than usual. Half 

x as al I ran my in my dreams I was dimly conscious that 
: : what sort of Something was going on in the room, and | 
folk they w had come to live eo |&F® became aware my wife had 

sr an A Jked I suddenly be |d >d herself and was slipping on her 
> aware watching me | Tal tle and her bonnet. My lips were] 

- OWS. { to murmur out some sleepy words | 
‘I was about |of surprise or remonstrance at this un-| 

& i t seemed to |timely preparation, when suddenly my 
send h bas 1 was | half-opened eyes fell upon her face, 

& tle ¢ I eould not {inated by the candlelight, and astomish- 

1 here was some |ment held me dumb. She wore an expres- | 
1 the | sion such as I had never seen before—such | 

I had |a8 I heve thought her incapable of | 
era bo pet & near She was deac pale and 

> REEL Sa a J x fast, glancing furtively towards 
aia Tol 1 face suddenly as she fastened her mantle, to 

o Ny pre wppeared | see if she had disturbed me. Then, think-, 
Tah eo dark- |ing that I was still asleep, she slipped | 

5, tood for five minutes | noiselessly from the room, and an instant | 
vi o | later T heard a sharp creaking which could 

p 5 ¢ tell |only come from the hinges of the front | 
Y . f a man.or a woman (door. I sat up in bed amd rapped my 
It had been too far from mie for that. But | knuckles against the rail to make certain 

that I was truly awake. Then I took my 

4 ¢ ‘h from under the pillow. It was three 
Dr. Chase’s Oint- } : 7} = 4 in the morning. What on th eould my ment is a certain |1® the morning at on ear h cou my 
and guaranteed | wife be doing out on the country road at 

cure gechohenc three in the morning? | 
every form of “1 3} 3 wt went v sonid 
itching, bleeding 1 had for about wenty minutes | 

and protruding | turning t over in my mind and | 

$a press and ask |trving to some possible explanation. 

The more I ught the more extraordin- 

ary and inexplicable did it appear. I was 
k if nots 

le Tr EDMANSON, BATES 

:. GHASE’'S OINTRIE? 1 puzzling over it when I heard the I g 0 the | x 

and start troubled me more than all the 
rest, for these was something indescribab- 
ly guilty about them, My wife had al 
ways been a woman of a frank, open na- | 
ture, and it gave me a chill to see her 
slinking into her own room, and crying 

out and wincing when her own husband | 
spoke to her. 

“You awake, Jack!” she cried, with a 
nervous laugh. “Why 1 thought that 
nothing could awake you. 

“ “Where have you been?’ I asked, more 
sternly. 

“‘I don’t wonder that you are sur- 
prised,” said ehe, and I could see that 
her fingers were trembling as she undid 

the fastenings of her mantle. “Why, I 

never remember having done such a thing 
in my life before. The fact is that I felt 
as though I were choking, and had a per- 

fect longing for a breath of fresh air. I 
really think that I should have fainted if 
I had not gone out, I stood at the door for | 

a few minutes, and now I am quite my- | 
self again, 

her usual tones. It was evident to me 
that she was saying what was false. 1 

1 nothing in reply, but turned my face 
sick at heart, with my mind to the wall, 

filled with a thousand venomous doubts 
and suspicions. What was it that my wife 
was concealing from me? Where had she 
been during that expedition? I 
felt that I should hs peace unti 
knew, and yet I shrank from askin 
gain after once she had told me 
was false. All the x 

tossed and tumbled, 
theory, each more unlikely 

“I should have gone to the 
day, but I was too disturbed in 

) be able to 

tters. My wife seemed to be as 1 
rom the little 

> kept shoot- 

xd that I dis- 

as myself, and I cou 

questioning glances wl 
1g at me that she under 

believed her statement, and that she was | 
at her wits’ end what 

exchanged 
immediately a 

walk, that I m 
in the fresh morning air. 

“l] went as far as the Crystal Palace, 

spent an in the grounds, and was 

back in Norbury by one o'clock. .It hap- 
pened that my way took me past the cot- 

tage, and I stopped for ar 
at the windows, and to see if I 
catch a glimpse of the strange face 

to do. We hardly 

r breakfast, and 
I went out for a 
1K the matter out 

7 7
 

had looked out at me on the d 
As 1 stood there, imagine my 
Mr. Holmes, when 1 

surprise, 

opened and my wife walked out. 
“I was struck dumb with astonishment | 

at the sight of her; but my emotions 

were nothing to those which showed | 

themselves upon 

| sleeve and pulled me back with convulsive 
“All the time that she was telling me | stre h 

{ this story she never once looked in my | 
direction, and her woice was quite unlike | 

the door suddenly 

her face when our eyes 

She seemed for an instant to wish i 

“ ‘Ah, Jack ghe said, ‘I have just been | 

in to see if I can be of any assistance to 

our new neighbors. Why do you look at 

me like thas, Jack? You are nob angry 

with me?’ 

“ ‘Se,’ said 1, ‘this-is~where you went 

during the night.’ 

“ “What do you mean ’ she cried. 

“ ‘You came here. I am sure of it. Who 

are these people, that you should visit 

them at such an hour? 

“‘I have not been here before.’ 

‘ ‘How can you tell me what you know 
is false?’ I cried. ‘Your very voice changes 
as you speak. When have I ever had a | 

secret from you? I shall enter that cot- 
tage, and 1 shall probe the matter to the | 
bottom.” 

‘No, no, Jack, for God's sake!’ she 
gasped, in incontrollable emotion. Then, 

as 1 approached the door, she seized my 

strengt 

“‘l implore you not to do this, Jack,’ 
she cried. ‘I swear that I will tell you 

| everything some day, but nothing but mis- 
| ery can come of it, if you enter that cot- 
tage.” Then, as I tried to shake her off, 

lung to me in a nzy of entreaty, 
t me, Jack!” she cried. ‘Trust 

me only this once. You will never have 
cause to regret it. You know that I 
would not have a steret from you if it 
would not have a secret from you if it 

“| lives are at stake in this. If you come 
1 ome with me, all 11 will be well. If you 

force your way into that cottage, all is 
over petween us. 

“There was such earnestness, such de- 

spair in her manner that her words ar 
rested me, and I stood irresolute ‘before | 
the docr. 

“‘I will trust you on one condition, 
and on one condition only,” said I at last. 
‘It is that the mystery comes to an end 
from now. You are at liberty to preserve 
your secret, but you must promise me 

there shall be 1 
are kept from my knowledge. I am 

ng to forget those which are passed if | 
you. promise that there shall be no more 
in the future.’ | 

“ “I was sure that you would trust me,’ 

more doings wh 
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Motherhood ts'woman's highest sphere in life. 
It is the fruition of her dearest hopes and 
most holy desires. Yet thousands of noble 

women, through the derangement of the female generative organs 
brought on by female weakness and disease, are unable to produce 
children! 
Ninety-nine times out of every one hundred Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Compound will so restore and strengthen the female 
organism as to make child bearing possible, easy, and safe. 

| Iydia F.Pinkham's Vegetable Compound | 
with its record of thousands of cures, is the remedy for women. Thou- 
sands of women are happy mothers of beautiful children t 
because in time of need they took Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetables 
Compound. No matter what your female weakness or disease, it will 
afford you speedy relief and cure. Every woman who desires to 
become a mother should read these letters: 

Dear Mrs. Pinkham :—I had been married seven years and had mo children, 
owing to a female weakness and womb trouble, which caused me severe suf- 
fering each month. A lady advised me to try Lydia BE. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound, and I did so, and now I have no more pains and am perfectly well, 
besides having a fine baby boy. Mes. Rosa F'. KARsL, Ravenna, Neb, 

Dear Mrs. Pinkham :—Before my baby was born I was in very poor health, 
and life did not seem worth living. As soon as I began to take Lydia B. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound I began to get better; in fact, I feel that this 
medicine really saved my life and the life of my child, for it not only helped 
me during child-birth, but made me well and strong after the child came. 
I wish every expectant mother would take Lydia IE. Pinkham's Vegetabls 
Compound. Megs. M. KxENER, Hebron, Yarmouth, N. 8. 

Actual sterility in woman is very rare. If any woman thinks she 
Is sterile, let her write to Mrs. Pinkham at Lynn, Mass., whose advice 
Is given free to all would-be and expectant mothers. 
give you valuable information. 

Her letter will 

Siar 
she cried, with a great sigh of relief. ‘It | 

shall be just as you wich. Come away —| 

oh, come away up to the house.’ oe 

“Still pulling at my sleeve, 

. As we went od 
re was that yellow ed back, and 

vid face watching us out of the upper 
window. What link could there be be-| 
tween that creature and my wife? r 

. rough woman whom how could the co 
I had 

with her? It was a strange puzzle, and 
vet I knew that my mind could never 

know ease again until I had solved it. 

(To be continued.) 

i 1 me| SUES. BECAUSE _ fae 
IT FAILS TO KILL|, mei = 

| tch from San Barnardino says: — 
Because a revolver which he had just pur- 

to commit suicide missed fire twice, | 
Schlardum has begun suit against a | 

the day before be connected |} 4 A : \ 
| | 

| 
ardum is 60 years old, 

and retired to a lonely spot. 

nbers of his family found!|of the managen 

him sitting, disgusted, 
+ i e defective pistol in hand, 

10, at 10 a. m. &
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rote a pathetic note of farewell (apened this morning. Judge Wedderburn 
/ id that in compliance with the request 

\ i gement of the Sussex fair and 
der a tree, with |business men interested in it and in the 

proceedings of the court, he had decided 

the weap- | 

KINGS COUNTY COURT [aw N 
1 E > 

district.| Hampton, -N. B., Oct. 3- . I'he October 
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RECOMMENDED 
BY THE 

FACULTY 

masses, who, unsolicited, certify to 
its worth 

Tones the Stomach and Stirs the Liver to 
Action 

Is Natures Remedy for Tired, Fag 

If taken regularly contributes to Perfect Health 
Makes Life Worth Living 

) 

He eays he will postpone further at- kt adjourn the court until Tuesday, Qt. 

| The law examinations for the prelimin. 
| intermediate and final year of the 

ters’ Society will take place at Fred- 
| ericton on the 17th inst. G. E, Logan, W, 

to kill’ session of the county court. of Kings county | B. Farris and H, Robinson will take the 


