CHAPTER 1V.

“Daisy,” said Rex, gently, as he
fed her away from the lights and the
echoing music ont into the gtarlicht
that shone with a soft, silvery radi-
ance aver hill and wvale, “I shall never
forgive myself for being the cause of
|he cruel insult you have been forced
to endure to-night. I declare it's a
shame. I shall tell Pluma so to-mor-
row.'

“Oh, no—no—please don't, Mr. Rex,
[—I—had no right to waltz with you,”
sobbed Daisy, *“when I knew you
were Pluma's lover."”

“Don’t say that, Daisy," responded
Rex, warmly. “I am glad, after all,
everything has happened just as it
did, otherwise I should never have
known just how dear a certain little
girl had grown to me; besides, 1 am
not Pluma's lover, and nevet shall be
now."

“You have quarreled with her for
my sake,” whispered Duisy, regrai-
fully. “I am so sorry—indeed I am.”

Daisy little dreamed, as-she wateh-
the deep flush rise to Rex's face, it
was of her he was thinking, and not
Pluma, by the words, “a certain little
girl."”

Rex saw she did not understand
him; he stopped short in the path,
gazing down into Lhose great, dreamy
pleading eyes that affected him SO

stirangely. :
“Daisy,” he said, gently, taking
her little eclinging bands from his

arm, and elapsing them in his own,
“vou must not bs startled at what
I am going to tell yon. When Imet
you under the magnolia boughs, 1
knew I had met my fate. I said to
myself; '‘She, and no other, shall be
my wife,'"

“Your wife,” she cried, looking at
him in alarm. ''Please don't| say so.
I don't want to be your wife.”

“Why not, Daisy ¢"" he asked, quick-
ly.

“Because you are so far above me,”
sobbed Daisy. ‘'You are so rich, and
I am only poor little Daisy Brooks.”

Oh, how soft and beautiful were
the eyes swimming in tears and lifted
so timidly to his face! She could
not have touched Rex more deeply.
Daisy was his first love, and he loved
her from the first moment their eyes
met, with all the strength of his
boyish, passionate nature; so it is not
strange that the thought of possesa-
ing her, years sooner than he should
have dared hope, made his young
blood stir with ecstasy even though
he knew it was wrong.

“Wealth shall be no barrier between
os, Daisy,” he cried. ““What is nll
the wealth in the world compared to
love? Do notsay that again. Love
putweighs everything. Even though
you bid me go away and forget you,
Daisy, I eould not do it. I can not
live without yon.”

‘Do you really love me so much in
go short a time 2 she asked, blushing-
ly.

“My love can not be measured by
the length of time I have known you,”
he answered, eagerly. “Why, Daisy,
the. strongest and deepest love men
have ever felt have come/to them sud-
denly, without warning.”

The glamor of love was upon him;
he could see mo fault in pretty little
ariless Daisy. True, she had not
been educated abroad like Pluma, but
that did not matter; such a lovely
rosebud mouth was made for kisses,
not grammar,

Rex slood in suspense beaide her,
eagerly watching the conflict go-
ing on in tha girl's heart.

“Don’t refuse me, Daisy,” he cried,
"give me the right to protect you
forever from the cold world; let us be
married to-night. We will keep it a
secrel if you say so. You must—you
“must, Daisy, for I can not give you

up.
Rex was so eager, so earnest, so
vhoroughly the impassioned lover!

His hands were clinginr to her own,
his dark, handsome face droopad near
hers, his pleading eyes searching her
very soul.

Daisy was young, romantie, and im-
pressible; a thousand thoughts rush-
pd through her brain, it would be so0
nica to have a young husband to love
her and care far her like Rex, so
handsome and so kind; then, too, she
would hawve pleniy of dresses, as fine
as Pluma wore, all lace and puffs; she
might have a carriage and ponies,

too; and when =he rolled by the lit-
tle ecottage, Septima, who bhad al-
7ys been so aruel to her, would cour-
tesy to her, as sha did when Pluma;
the Bauwghty young heiress, passed,
Tke peachy blocom om her <heeks

=S

deepened; with Daisy's thoughtless |
clinging, nature, her eraving for love
and protection, her implicit faith in
Rex, who had proteoted her so nobly
the fete—it is mot to be wonder- |
ed Rex won the day. %

Shyly Daisy raised her blue eyes to
he read a shy, sweel

ol

| certainly read in his face he

| i.h."'

stone Huil, but to an adjoining host-
elryi—feeling as though he were in a
new world. True, it was hard to be
separated from his little child-bride,
But Rex had a clever brain; he meant
to think of some plin out of the pres-
His face flushed and
piilad as he thought of his new posi-
tion ; it seemed to him every one must
Wias a

ent difficulty.

young husband.
Meanwhile Daisy flitted quickly up
broad grawvel path to the little

cottage, wondering if it were a

] dream.

“Well!” said Septima,

his facs—and | “this is a pretty time o’ night to
consent that thrilled his very soul | come dancing home, leaving me all

“You shall never regret this hour, alone with the baking! If I hadn't
my darling,” be cried, then in the my hands full of dough, I'd give your
soft silvery twilight he took her to| ... . goung boxing !

his heart and kissed her rapturous-
ly.

His mother's bitter anger, so sure
to follow—the ecold, haughty mother,
who never forgot or forgave an In-
jury, and his little aiat-r sirdie's sor-
row were ¢ that moment gquite for-
woiten —even if they had been remem-
pared they would have weighed as
~aught compared with his lovely
little Daisy with the golden' hair and
eyes of blue looking up at
trustingly.

Daisy never forgot that
through the sweet pink clover to the
little chapel on the banks of
lonely river. The crickets chirped in

walk

him s0 |

'J

I'll see you're

never out after dark again, I'll
warrant.”

For a moment Daisy’s blue eyes
blazed, giving way to a roguish
smile.

“1 wonder what she would say if
she knew I was Daisy Brooks no
longer, but Mrs. Rex Lyoni{" she

thought, untying the blue ribbons of

her hat. And she laughed out-
right as she thought how amazed
Septima would look; and the laugh

sounded like the ripple of a moun-

] tain brook.
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‘‘Now, Amnt Seppy,” coaxed Daisy,
5111"[3‘1']'@' up belhind her and fllﬂglﬂg
her plump little arms around the

the long green grass, and the breeze | .. . spinster’s neck, “please don’'t be

swayed the branches of the tall leafy 1 CTOSS.

trees, rocking the little birds in thein
nests.

A sudden, swift, terrified look
crept up into Daisy's face as they en-
tered the dim shadowy parlor. Rex
took her trembling chilled hands in
his own; if he had, not, at that mom-
ent, Daisy would have fled from the
room,

“Only a little courage, Daisy,”” he
whispered, "“then a life of happiness.”

Then as if in a dream she stood
guite still by his side, while the fatal
ceremony went on; in a confused
murmur she heard the questions and
responses of her lover, and answered
the questions put to her; then Hex
turned to her with a smile and a kiss,

Poor litile thousgntless Daisy — it
was done—in a moment she had sown
the seeds from whioch was to spring
up a harvest of woe so terrible that
her wildest imagination could not
have painted it.

“"Are we really married, Rex?" she
whispered, as he led her out again
imto the starlight; it seems so much
like a dreamn.”

He bent his handsome head and
kissed his preity echild-bride. Daisy
drew back with a startled ery—his

Lips ware as eold as ice.

“Yes, you are my very own now,”
he whispered. “No one shall ever
have the right to scold you again;
you are mine now, Daisy, but we must
keep it a secret from every ome for
awhile, darling. You will do this for
my sake, won't you, Daisy §" he asked,
“l am rieh, as far as the world knows,
but it was left to me under peculiar

conditions. I—I—do not like to tell
you what those conditions were,
Daisy."

“Please tell me, Rex,” .she said,

timidly; “you know I am your—your
—wife—now.,"

Daisy blushed so prettily as she
spoke, Rex could mot refrain from
catching her wp in his arms and kiss-
ing her.

“You shall kmow, my darling,”
cried. “The condittions were Ishould
marry the
selected for me. I was as much
startled as you will be, Daisy, when
you hear who it was—Pluma Hurl-
hurst, of Whitestone Hall.”

“But you can not marry her now,
Rex," whispered the little child-bride,
nestling c¢loser in his embrace.

“No; nor I would not if I could. 1
love you the best, my pretty wild
LHower., T wpuld not exchange you,
sweet, for all the world. [ have only
told you this so you will sea why it
IS necessary to keep our marriage a
secrel—for the present, at least.”

Daisy readily consented.

“You are very wise, Rex,” she said.
“L will do just as you tell me.”

By this time they had
Daisy’s home.

“1I will meet you to-morrow at the
magnolia-tree, where first I found
my little wood-nymph, as [ shall al-
ways call you. Then talk
matters over better. You will be
sure to come while the dew sparkles
on your pretty namesakes " he asked,
eagerly.

Before she had time to answer the
cottage door opened and Septima ap-
peared in the door-way. Rex was
obliged to content himself with
snaiching a hasty Kkiss from the rosy
lips. The next moment he was alone.

He waulked slowly back through the
tangled brushwood—mnot to White-

he

reached

we can
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Indeed I was very particu-
larly detained.”

Septima shook off
arms angrily.

“You ecan't coax me into uphold-
ing you with your soft, purring waysy
I'm not, Brother John, to be hood-
winked 80 easily. Detained! A like-
ly story!”

“No,” langhed Daisy; ""but you are
dear old Unecle John'’s sister, and 1
could love you for that, if for nothing
else. But, I really was detained,
though. Where's Uncle John #"

“He's gone to the Hall after you,
I reckon. I told hum he had better

stop at home—you were like a bad

the clinging

penny, sure to find your way back.”

A sudden lerror blanched Daisy's

face.
“When did he go, Aunt Seppy "
she asked, her heart throbbing so

loudly she was sure Septima would
hear it.

““Am houwr or more ago.”

Daisy hastily picksed up her hat
again.

“Where are you going "’ demanded
Septima, sharply.

“I—I—am going to meet Uncle
John. Please don’t stop me,"” she
cried, darting with the speed of a
young gazelle past the hand that was
stretched out to stay her
flight. *I—I—must go!”

———— —

CHAPTER V.

“] say you shall not,” cried Sep-
tima, planting herself firmly before
her. “You shall not leave this house
to-night,”

“You have no right to keep me
here,” panted Daisy. “I am—I am—"
The words died away on her lips.
Rex had told her she must not tell
just yer,

“You are a rash little fool,” cried
Septima, wrathfully. “You are the
bane of my life and have been ever
gsines that stormy winter night John
brought you here. 1 told him then to
wash his hands of the whole matter;

: | vou would grow up a willful, impetu-
bride whom my mother ¥ S P (

mad

sharply, |

not been home, and I was sorely
nfraid somet hing had happened
| you."

' how many stars yet remaln to

|

l

stars, or, excluding those near the
 edges, It shows about 250,000 in a
region five degrees square. One

| less numerous in other parts of the

ous minx, and turn out at last 1Lk-ﬂ1
your mother."”

Daisy sprung to her feet like
lightning, her velvet eyes blazing,
her breath coming quick and hot.

“Speak of me as lightly as you will,
Aunt Septima,” she cried, “‘but you
must my mother's name! Oh,
mother, mother!" she cried, flingirg
haersclf down on her knees;, and sob-
bing piteously, "if you hid only tak-
en me with you, down into the dark
crual waters!”

Spare

L STRANGE 0ASE

EYE TROUBLE WHICH DEVELOPED
INTO RUNNING SORES.

'

IPoctors Satd Tt Was Consmumption of the
Elood, and Becovery Was Looked npon
ns Almost Hopeless —Dr. Willlnns' Pink
Pilis Wronght a Care.

| From the Herald, Georgetown, Ont.

Our reporter recently had the
pleasure of calling on Mr. Wm.

Heaven she had!l™
farvently ejuculated Septima,

“1 only wish to

At "that moment a quick, hurried
step sounded on the gravel path
withoul, and John Brooks hastily
entered the room.

“Ah! thank God! here you are,
Daisy. 1 was over at the Hall for
you, and they told me you had left
some hours before. I knew you had

Ah! how littla he knew! Something
had happened to her, the darkest and
cruelest shadow that had ever dark-
ened a girl's life was slowly gather-
ing above her innocent head, and was
soon to break, carrying in its tur-
bulent depths a sorrow more bitter
tham death to bear.

John Brooks glanced inquiringly
from the one to the other, intuitive-
ly guessing hes must have interrupted
a scene,

Daisy had struggled up from her
knees to a sitting posture, putting
her hair, curled intoe a thousand
shining rings, away from her flushed
face,

(To Be Continued.)
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MILLIONS REMAIN UNSEEN.

It 1s startling when one considers
be
catalogued, which are rendered visi-
ble by the photographic telescope now
In use. One of the plates taken at
Cambpridge, with the Bruce photo-
graphic telescope, shows about 400,000

thousand six bhundred plates would
cover the entire sky, and at this rate
waould contain 400.000,000 stars.

As, however, the stars are much

sky the actual number within our
present reach possibly does not ex-
ceed 100,000,000. How many millions
are there beyond the present reach
of our existing telescopes and the
appliances of photography {

In 1886 a conierence of astronomers
was held in Paris, which led to the
attempt to obtain photographs of the
entire sky. Seventeen observatories
agreed to take part in t(his work,
each having a particular portion of
the sky assigned to it. FPhotographio
telescopes of the usual form and hav-
ing an aperture of 13 inches were
preseribed for this work, each photo-
graph covering a region only two de=-
grees square, So far a small porfion
only of these photographs has been
taken.

—
WHEELING ON MUDDY DAYS.

For riding on very muddy days the
tires of a bicyele should be pumped
much bharder tham for riding on dry
roads. This matter of inflating the
tires is one of importance, as a real-
ly hamrd tire is nof nearly so liable to
slipl a8 is one that is only moderately

hard.

:E“hé Human

Without that vital force supplied by the
lungs, stomach, liver, kidneys and
it

functions, and hence
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any preparation can possibly have.
guidance.

Edmanson, Bates & Cn.. Toronto,

b owels are powerless to perform their
is that weak,

Chase’s Nerve Food.

On every box of the genuine will be found a portrait and fac-simile
signature of Dr. A. W. Chase, the best guarantee as to quality which
This cut of the box is given for your
Insist on baving the genuine, and do not, under any circume
stances, accept substitutes of any de scription.

nervous system, the heart
starvei!l and exhausted nerves re-
sult in such derangements as cause
luargeslu:n, nervons dyspepr.a and
headache ; tired, languid and despund-
enl feelings; loss of energy and am-
bition; fear of venture and incapae-
ity for kusiness; nervousness, weak-
ness, debility and genecral break-down
ot the body.

The human body is a bundle of
nerves and the whole syatem 15 in-
stilled with nerve energy and vital-
ity when ther nerves are revitalized
by Dr. Chase's Nerve Food. Through
this great restorative preseription,
Dr. A. W. Chase has made it possible
to cure the most serious case of
nervons disease. This great food cure
tones and invigorates the system as
no preparatiom was ever known to
do.

60 cents at all dealers, or

| Thompson, papermaker, at Wm. Bar-
ber & Bros. mills, a well known and
respected citizen of our town, for the
parpose of acquiring the details of
his son's long illness and his re=
markably recovery through the use
of Dr. Williams'® Pink Pills. Mr,
Thompson kimdly gave us the follow-
ing information which will speak for
itself :—="About two and a bhalf years
agd my eldest son, Garnet, who is
fifteen years old, took what I sup-
posed to be inflammation in his left
eye. He was taken to a physician,
who advised me to take him to an
eye specialist which I did, only to
find out that he had lost the sight
of the eye completely. The diseass
\spread from his eye to his wrist,
which became greatly swollen, and
was lanced no less than eleven times,
His whole arm was completely use-
less, although he was not suffering
any pain., From his wrist it went to
his foot which was also lanced a coge
ple of times but without bringing re-
lief. The mext move of the trouble
was to the upper part of the leg
where it broke ount, large gquantities
‘of matter running from the sore, All
this time my boy was under the best
treatmemt [ could procure but with
little or no effect. 'Ilhe trouble wus
pronounced consumption of the blund

and I was told by the doctors that
you would not come across a4 case
like it in five hundred. When almost

discouraged and not knowing what
to do for the best, a friend of mina
urged me to try Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills saying that he had a son who
was afflicted with a somewhat sim-
ilar diseas» and had been cured by
the pills. I decided to give Dr. Wil-
liams' Pink Pills a trial and secured
some of them at the drug store, and
after my boy had taken two boxes ]
could see the color coming back tg
his sallow complexion and noted a
decided change for the better. Ha
went on taking them and in a few
months from the tima he started tg
wse them I considered him perfectly
cured and niot a trace of the disease
left, except his blind eye, the sight
of which he had lost before he start=-
ed to use the pills,. He has now be-
come quite fleshy and I consider him
one of the healthiest boys in the com-
mumnity. If any person is desirous of
knowing the merits of Dr. Williams’
Pink Pils you may direct them to

me, a3 [can highly recommend them
to any persom afflicted as my boy
was,”’

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills cure by

the disease.
the blood,

going to the root of

They renew and build up

and strengthen the nerves, thus driv-
img disease from the system. Avoid
imitations by insisting that ‘every

box you purchase i3 inclosed in a
wrapper bearing the full trade mark,
Dr. Wiliams' Pink Pills for Pale Peo-

ple. If your dealer does not keep
them they will be semt postpald at
50 cents a hox, or six boxes for

|$'.i,.-3[1. by addressing the Dr. Wil-
liams' Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.
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ESSENCE OF LIGHTNESS.

The luminiferous elher 18 the hght-
est substance 1n This sube
stance pervades the universe, and, by
means of its vibrations, light is trans-

natura.

mitted from place to place. Yet it
must be almost absolutely without
weight. The earth, the moon, and

the planets pass through it, but their
motion 15 not perceptibly retarded by
it. The calculations of astronomers
on the motions of these bodies are
based upon the supposition that they
are moving through empty space, Yet
1t is certain that the ether is a sub-

stance, for it is impossible that empty
space should vibrate, and by the dif-
ferent modes of its vibration should
produce the colors of the solar spect-
rum, the green of the landscape, the
blue of the sky, and the varied tints
of nature and art. The slightest sub-
stance that has been actually weigh-
ed 1s hydrogen gas. It is less than

one fourteenth of the density of the
air, and hetce it is the best | sub-

stance for iInflating balloons.
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COMMONPLACE,

JUST

Candidate, alighting from carriage
in very muddy road, to voter;

How do you do, my dear, Mr. Green?
And how is Mrs. —

Considerate Voter;—Hi! stop! Don’t.
go into that mud.
for you, anjhow!

I'm going 12 vote




