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CHAPTER XIII.—Continuaed.

“Paiay,” he said, bendiag over her
and lifting the slight form in his arms,
“they tell me sowm= one has been trou-
bling you. Who has dared annoy
you ? Trukt in me, Daisy. What is the
malter ¢

L-ster Stanwick never forgot the
white, pitiful fuce that was raised to
his.

“1 want to die,” she sobbed. “Oh,
why did you not leave me to die in the
dark water? iti was so cruel of you to
save me."

“Do you want to know why 1 r1isk-
ed my life to save you, Daisy ¥ Does not
glance tell you
in his eyes

my every word and
why "’ The bold glance
spoke volumes, ‘“Have you nol guess-
ed that [ love you, Daisy ¥"

“Oh, please donot talk to me in that

ray, Mr. Stanwick,” she cried, start-
ing to herfeet in wild alarm, “ln-
deed you must not,” she stammered.

“Why not#' he demanded, a merei-
less smile stirring beneath his heavy
mustache. I consider that ycu be-
long to me. L m2an to ma ke you my
wife 1a very troth.”

Daisy threw up her hands ina ges-
ture of terror heart-breaking to see,
shrinking away {rom bim in quiver-
ing horror, her sweet face ashen pale,

“Oh, go away, go away " she cried
put. “L am growing afraid of you. 1
eould never marry you, and 1 would

not if I could. I shall always be
grateful to you for mwhat you have
done for me, but, oh, go away, and
leavel me mnow, for my trouble is

greater than I can bear |’

“You would not if you could,"” he re-
peated, coolly, smiling so strangely her
blood! seemed to change to ice in her
veins. ‘I thank yoo sincerely for your
appreciation of me., I did not dream,
however, your aversion to me was so
deeply rooted. That makes little dif-
ference, however. 1 shall make you
all

my wife this very day
the same; business, urgent business,
calls me away, from Llmwood to-day.

I shall take you with me as my wife.”
Shes heard the cruel words like one

In a dream.
“Rex! Rex|" she sobbed, under her

breath. Suddenly she remembered
Rex had left her—she was never to
look upon his face again. He had left

bher to the cold mercies of a cruel
world. Poor little Daisy—tihe un-
happy, heart-broken girl-bride — sat
there wondering what else eould hap-
pen to her. “God has shut me out
from His merey,” she cried; “there is
nothing for me to do but to dia,”

“L am a desperate man, Daisy,”
pursued Stanwick, slowly. “My will
ig my law, Tho trecatment you receive
ati my hands depends entirely upon
yoursell—you will not dare defy me !”
His eyes fairly glowed with a strange
fire: that appalled her as she met his
passionate glance,

Then Daisy lifted up her golden
head with the first defiance she had
ever shown, the deathly pallor deep-
ening on her fair, sweet, flower-like
face, and the look of a hunted deer at
bay in the beautiful velvety agonized
eyea, as she answered:

‘I refuse to marry you, Mr. Stan-
wick. Please go away und leave me in
peace,”

He laughed mockingly.

‘I shall leave you for the present,
my little sweetheart,” he said, “but I
ghall return in exactly fifteen min-

utes. Hold yourself in readiness to
receive me then; 1 shall pot come
alone, but bring with me a minister,
who will be preparad to marry us. |
warn you not to attempt (0o run AWAY,
he said, interpretiong aright the start-
led glance she cast aboul her. “in
i!.'-_:-n-l-:r lane stands a trusty sentinel
;_LJH.'L‘ that you do not leave this house.
You have been guarded thus since you
| entered this hoase; knowing your
proclivity to impeénding dif-
ficultics, I have prepared accordingly.
| You can nol wscape your fate, my lit-
‘tle wild flower1”

| “No minister would

escape

willing bride—he conld not. I would

fling mysclf at his feet and tell bim

ull, erying out I was—J was—"
| “You will do nothing ol th Endy:!
he interrupted, a hard, resclute look

seltling , on his face. "1 would have
preferred winning youw by fair means,
if possible; if you make il impossible |
shall be forced toa desporale measure,

I had intended

slringent measares, except in an ex-

nodt adopting such

Lréine Ccase, 'ermit ma 1o

I vent you
muaking the shightest outery.”

Lrom
As 1] g2

Spoke he drew trom his 1]-1_‘.:*1{:11, asmall

wlial shall do to p

‘avolver heavily inlaud with pearl and
silver. "1 shall simply hold this toy
Lo your pretiy forehead (o prevent
The minister will be none the
he

wid
SCa0e.
wiser—he is bund. Do you think;’
conlinued, slowly, “that 1
man to give upa thing I have set my
heart npon for a childish whim ¢’
“"Believe me,” ceried Daisy, earnestly,
1t 18 no childish whim. Oh, Mr. Stan-
wick, I want to be grateful to you—
why will you torture me uvntil I bate
|yout’.
“1I will marry you this

am the

very day,
| Daisy Brooks, whether you hate me or
Jove me. I have done my best to gain
(your love. It wi¥l come in time; I can
wait for it.”

“"You will never make me icve you,”
ceried Daisy, covering her face with hes:
hands; “do not hope it—and the more

you falk to me the less I like you. 1
wish you would go away."”
“I shall not despair,” said Stan-

wick, with a confident smile. “I like
things which I find it hard to obtain—
|that was always one of my character-
jiﬁticsﬂaud I never liked you so well
las I like youn now,. in yvour defiant
anger, and feet more determined than
ever to make you my oewn."”

Suddenly a new thought ocecurred
to him as he was about to turn from
' her,

“Why, how stupid of me!” he cried.
"l could not bring the parson here,
for they think you my wife already.
|I must change my plan materially by
taking' you to the parsonage. We can
g from here directly to the station,
I shall return in exactly fifteen min-
utes with a conveyance. Remember,
I warn you to make no outery for pro-
tection in the meantime. If you dol
shall say you inherited your mother’'s
‘malady. I am well acguainted with
your histery, yow see.”” He kissed his
lfingcrr-iipa to bher carelessly. “An
revoir, my love, bat not farewell,” he
said, lightly, “antil we meet to
paried nevermore,' and, with a quick,
springy step Lester Stanwick walked
rapidly down the clover-bordered path
on his fatal errand.

In the distance the little babbling

brook sang to her of peace and rest
beneath Uts eurling limpid waters,
“Oh, mother, mother,” she cried,

The Ability of Dr Chase

s Measured by the Cures He Makes—Each Remedy
Specific for Certain Diseases —A Remarkable Cure

of Bright's Disease.

In this practical age a physician’s
ability is measured by the actual cures
he makes. Judged by this high stand-
ard Dr. Chase stands pre-eminent as
a giant among physicians. Take kid-
ney and liver derangements, for ex-
ample. Dr. Chase, by means of his
Kidney-Liver Pills, has brought about
some of the most surprising cures ever
effiecteild. “This is dus to the direct and
gpecific actiom of this great home
treatment on the Iiver and kidneys.
Here is the experience of a highly re-
spected resident of Consecon, Ont.—

Mr. James Dellihunt,
Prince Edwar County, Ont., writes:
"“ For several years I suffered great
tortures of mind and body from
Bright's disease of the kidneys. The
pains were sometimes almost beyond
endurance, and extended from my

head and between the shouldera down |

the whole spinal column and seemed
ta concentrate across my kidneys. My
hack was mnever entirely free from
pain. When I gof up in the morn-
ing I could not straightfen myself at
all, but wounld go bent mearly double
mogt all day. My water was scanly

(Consecon, |

amd at other times profuse, and it gave
me great pain to urinate,

“I could do no work, and though I
tried miny kinds of kidney pills,
could get no mrelief. As a last resort
I was induced by a friend to give Dr.
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills a trial. [
felt a change after the first dose. I
used in all about five boxes, and they
have entirely cured me. I have no

pains now, and can do as good a
day's work as I ever could. It is a
pliasure for me to recommend Dr.

Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, as they
hive done o much for me."
} Mr. J. J. Ward, J.P.. Consecon, cer-
tifies that he has known Mr. Delli-
hunt for years as a fruthful man and
respected citizen, and wvouches for
| the truth of ths above gtatement.
You cannot possibly obtain a more
beneficial treatment for the Kidneya
and lwver than Dr. Chase’'s Kidney-
Liver Pills, It has stool the test of
tims and has proven beyond dispute
s right to tha titles of “the world’s
greatest kidney medicine.'” One pill a
dose, 20 pcants a box, at all dealers, or
Edmapson, Batee & Co., Toronto.

—ay, mad—ending in death and des-
pair? Why did you leave your little
Daisy here to suffer sof I feel such a
throbbing in my own poor brain—but 1
must fly anywhere, to
cscape this new sorrow. God has for-

anywhera,

gotten me."” She took one step
forward in a blind, groping
uncertain. way “My last ray

of hope had died out,” she cried as the
memory of his eruel words came slow-
ly back to her, so mockingly uattered—
“the minister would be none the wiser
—he is blind.”™

e — —

CHAPTER XI1V.

When Lester Stanwick returned to

marry an un- |

explain |

be |

| the cottage he found that quite an un-
| expeeted tarn of events had transpir-
led. Mss Buarton bad gone out to

Daisy—sha lay so still and lifeless in
ithe long green grass.
she e¢ried,

| "Henaven bless mel’ 10

‘alarm, raising her voice toa pitch that

' brought both off the sisters quickly to |

lher side, ‘“‘Matilda, go at cnce and
feteh tha doctor. See, this child is ill,
her ¢heeks are burning scarlet and her
eyes are like stars,”

At that opporliune they

‘espizd the doclor’s carriage proceeding

i momant
|leisarely along the road.

“Dear me, how lucky,"”
“"Doctor West
just now. Go to the gale, quick, Ma-
I tilda, and ask him to stop.
| Theo keen eyes of the doetor, how-
|ever, had observed the figure lying on
ithe grass and the frantic movements
'of the three old ladies bending over it,
‘and drew rein of his own accord to 526
| what

He drew back with a cry of surprise
as his eyes rested on the beautiful
flushed face of the young girl lying
among the blue harebells at his feet,

*1 am afraid this is a serious case,”
he said, thoughtfully, placing his cool
hand on her burning forehead; '‘the
child has all the symptoms of brain
fever 'in its worst form, brought on
probably through some great excite-
| ment." The three ladies looked at
'one another meaningly. “She must
be taken into the house and put to bed
at once,” ha cont.nu=d, autheritat.vely,
litting the slight figure in his strong
arms, and gazing pityingly down apon
the beautiful flushed face framed in
its sheen of golden hair resting
againsl his broad shoulders,

I'he doctor was young and unmar-
ried and impressible ; and the strang-
est sensation he had ever experienc-
ed thrilled through his heart as the
blue, flaring eyes met his and the
trembling red lips iacoherently
beseeched him to save her, hide her
somewhere, anywhere, before the fif-
Lteer minutes were up.

A low muttered curse burst from
‘Stanwick's lips upon his return, as he
took' 1In +the situation at single
gianca.

As Daisy's eyes fell upon Stanwick's
face she uttered a pitecus littie CIy ;
‘ “Save me from him—save me !"” she
sald, hystericaily, growing rapidly so
lalarmingly worse that Stanwick was
forced toleave ithe room, motioning
\the doctor to follow him into the hall.

“The young lady is my |wife,” he
|sald, with unflinching assurance, ut-
|tering the cruel falsehood, “and we in-
tend leaving Elmwood to-day. [ am in
an uncomiortable didemma. [ must go
|yetIcan oot leave my—my wife. She
must be removed, doctor ; can you not
help me to arrange it in some way ?

“*No, sir,"” cried the doctor, emphatic-
ally; “sbe can not be removed. Ag
her physician, I certainly would not
give my consent to such a proceeding;
lier very life would pay the forfeit.”

cried Ruth,

shoald happ»n along

was tha matter.

i

For a few moments Lester Stan-
wick paced up and down the hall lost
in deep thought; his lips were firmly
sel, and there was a determioed gleam
ins his restless black eyes. Suddenly
he stoppzd short directly befure the
doctor, who stood regarding him with
no very agreeable expression in his
honest gray eyes,

“How long will it be bsfore the
crisis 1s past—that is, how long will it
be before she is able to be removed i

““Nol under three weeks," replied the
doctor, determinedly.

“Good heavens!" he ejaculated.
sharply. "“Why, I shall have to—" He
bit his lip savagely, as if he had been
en the point of disclosing some guard-
ed secret. “Fate is against me,"” he
said, "“in more ways than one: these
things can not be avoided, I suppose.
Well, doctor, as I am forced to leave
to-day J shall leave her in voyur
charge. I will return in L'I_IIL‘“'_'I"LHT_;

weeks, She has brain fm'r_*r, Y ou
say I

The doctor modded,

“You assure me she can not leave

her bed for two weeks to come?’ he
continued, anxiously.

“l can safely promise that,” replied
the doctor, wondering ar the strang-.
smile that flitted like a metcor ove:
his companion’s face for one brief in.
stant,

“This will defray her expenses in

“what was the dark sorrow that tor- |the meantime," he said, putting a few
tared your brain, till it drove you mad Ec*riap bank-notes into the doctor’s
hand.

“*See that she has every lux-
ury.”"

He was about to re-enter the room
where Daisy lay, but the doctor held
him bacl.

“[ should advise you to remain away
for the present,”” he said, “your pre-

sence produaces suach an unpleasant
effect upon her. Wait antil she
gleeps.”

“I have often thought it so strange
people in delirium shrink so f{rom
those they love best; I can not un-
it." gaid Stanwick, with an
odd, forced laugh. ‘““As you are the
orders must
fever

derstand

doctor, I suppose your
obeyed, however. If
should happen to take an unfavorable
turn in th2 meantime, please drop a
| n: tomy addr:as, ‘cara of M 83 Pluma
Hurlhurst, of Whilas] Hall, -'tli--_l_l_—
dale'' he said, extending his card., “It
will be forwarded to
and I can coms on at once."

Again the doctor nodded, putling the

he the

Jil

me promptly,

¥

card safely away in his ‘wallel, and
apon after Lester Stanwick took his
departure, roundly <cursing his luck,
vt congratulating himself apon the
fact that Daisy could not leave kKim-
wood—he could rest content on fhat
SCOre.

Meanwhile the three venerable |

sisters and the young doctor

watehing anxiously at Daisy's hedside,

werea

“Oh, my poor little dear—my pretty
little dear!” sobbed Ruth,
the burning little hands that clung to
her so tightly.

“Won't you hide me ?' pleaded Daisy,
laying her cheelk against the
wrinkled hand that held hers. ““Hide
me, please,, just asif I were your own
child; I have no mother, you know.”

“Gzod help the prelty, innocent dar-
ling |’ eried the doctor; turn'ng hastily
away to hide the suspicious moisture
that gathered in his eyes. ““No one is
going to harm you, little one,” he gaid,
soolthingly ; "“no one shall annoy you."

““Was it so great a sin? He would
not lel me explain. He has gone out
of my life!’ she wailed, pathetically,
putting back the golden rings of hair
from her fluoshed face. Rex! Rex I
sne, sobbed, incoherently, ‘I shall die
—or, worse, I shall go mad, if you do
not come back to mel' .

The three ladies looked at one an-
other questioningly, in alarm.

“You must not mind the strange
ravings of a person in delirinm,"” said
the doctor, curtly ; “they are liable to
imagine and say all sorts of nonsense,

Pay no attention to what she says,
my dear ladies; don’t disturb her with
questions. That poor little brain
needs absolufe rest; every -merve
soems to have been strained to its ut-
most."

caressing

b ot

To be Continued,
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OLD STAGE-COACH DAYS.
Thrilling Incldent of Those Times 1

Eang and,

Adventures of varied nature belong-
ed to the bld English mail-coach days.
One of the most thrilling episodes of
the road occurred one night on the
way from Salisbury to London, in
1816,

As the coach went bowling along,
the horses swildenly became extremely
ner voiss, and what was thought to be
a large calf was seen trotting along

beside the left leader im the dark-
ness. A3 they neared the inn the
horses became uncontrcllable; and

then the supposed calf seized one of
the animals. DBy this time the horses
were frantic, plunging and kicking,
and it was remarkable that the coach
was not overturned.

The guard laid hold of his gun and
was about to shoot the assailant, when
several men, accompanied by a large
mastiff, appeared. The foremost,

seeing that the guard was about to|

fire, pointed a pistol at his head, de-
claring that he would shoot if tha
beast was killed.

The "cali"” was a liomess, escaped
from a trawvelling show. The dog
was sot wpon th2 brute, who left the
horse, seized the mastiff and tore him
to pieces, nnd retreated umder a gran-
ary. The pot barricaded to
prevent her escape, and she was noos-
ed nnd returned to captiwvity.

The horse which had been seized
was sericusly injured by the lioness,
but finally recowvered.

Was

- -
LEFT THE TRAIL.
Dunne—This is the last time I'll ask
you for that
Datter—Glad at last
-palize the hopelessness of ever get-
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AOW Sl VALUES HIM.

Mrs. Iiadd used to worry ferribly
when her bushsnd was away on his
.rip3, buf she’'s gntraa over 1if.

Congquered her nervonsness,
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Oh, no: succeeacd
have his life insured.
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YEARS OF PAIN.

he Expericnee of Mr., Willlam Smith, of
Iiawkeshary, who =uffered ror Many
Years from Kidney Trouble,

I'rom the Post, Hawkesbury, Ont.
Everybody in Hawkeabury knows

Mr. Willihnm Smith., He came hers

vhen the town was yet in its village

lays, as one of the lumber company's

staff of mechanics. In 1881 Mr.
~mith was appointed town con-
stable, and filled that position until

very recently. well known to
many of Mr. Smith's friends, he was
sulfered much from kidney trouble
for quite a number of years past, and
at  times the pain in his back was so
great that he was almost physically
incapable of exertion. He doctored a
rreat sometimes getting tem-
porury relief, but the cause of the
lrouble was not removed, and soon
the pains, accompanied alternately
by chills and fever, returned. At last
he came fo look upon his condition
1s one which no medicine could per-
muancntly aid, Indeed his condition
might still have been one of much
suffering bad not Mrs. Smith ultim-
ately prevailed upaa her husband Lo
give Dr. Willivms' Pink Pills a trial
It seemed,” said Mr. Smith tor a
repurier of the Post, “that it wasa

A9 18

deal,

useless expoeriment, amd yet 1 was
willing to do almost anything that
would bring relief. I had not used
the pills lung bafore there was. une
doubted relief, more in fact than I
had ebiained from any other medi-
cine. L conlinued their use, and sooa

all sympioms of the troubls that had
made my life one of much misery for
many years was gone., I fee]l ibat I
am cured, and hawvel noy hesitation in
saying that the cure is due to Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills, and T never lose
an opportunity of recommending the
pills to neighbors who may bs ail-
ing,”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure by go-
ing to the root of the disease. They
remew and bupld up the blood, and
sirengthen the nerves, thus driving
disease from the system. If your
dealer does mol keep them, they will
be sent postpaid at 50 centsy a box,
or six boxas for $2.50, by addressing
the Dr. Williams' Meadicine Co. Brock-
ville, Ont.

FLINGS AT THE FAIR SEX.

When a woman can’t find any other
excuse for being sick she says she
18 “‘nervous."

Lucy—Clara’s hopeymoon was com-
pletely spoiled. Alice—How ¢ Lucy—
I'he papers containing the account of
the wedding did not reach her.

She—For my part, I would never
forgive a young man who would kiss
a girl against her will. He—Nor X}
but do you suppose a Young man real«
ly ever did ¢

Lucille—Why do you treat that poor
Mr. Wintergreen with so little con-
sideration.? 1 declare I''mm surprised
that he puts up with you. Genevieve—
Oh, but we're engaged. Lucille—Oh |

There are three thiags yet to be
discovered —perpetual motion, a fly-
g machine that will fly and a woman
who does not face to the rear end
when getting off a street car.

[f Miss Gay devoted as much timse
to mental culture as she does to dress
she would be a very learned woman,
Yes, but she wouldn't have the sat-
iIsfaction of making every other wo-
man green

with envy.

Ao
FOUND AFTER MANY YEARS.
The Walkerton Telescope tells the
following strange story, Two or thres
years ago Mr. Perry Eli put an ad-
vertisement in the local papers stat-
img that he had found a largel sum
of money. No particulars were given
but a day or two ago te received a
letter from one Snodgrass, of Chicago
which contained some particulars of
some money which he had: lost here
about eighteen years ago. The writ-
er states that he had been: paid $420
in Capadian bank bills, but' baiore
leaving Kincardine he exchanged it
tor gold, American gold pieces, twenty
in number, had baen wrapped in some
brown paper and duly labelled. . On
arriving at Walkertion he had fallen
in with the late G. G. Bobier amd had
shared a jug of whisky with, him in
the cellar of the house. On sobering
np the momey gone. As El
found the money on the beamr inr the
cellar of tha old Bobier houwse, and
there was just 8 400 in American
eagles in the package bhe mnaturally
eoncludes that he has found the right-
ful owner,

Wilis

———yt

PIANO KEYS FOR) CHILDREN.

Half-sized pianos are being made in
Germany for the use of chiddren who
are lsarning to play. Doctors de-
clare that much permanent injury is
lone to th> mascles of the fingers
by endeavoring to stretech an octave
or more, > th cnew panos are made
woth keys half thx wsual width in or-
der to prevent such injury.




