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OCHAPTER XIX.—Continued.

““Hia has had a quarrel with Pluma,"”
Me thought.

‘Rex,” she said, placing her handsa
sn his shouldera and looking down into
hia face, “tell me, has Pluma Hurl-
harsi refused you? Tell me what ia
tha matter, Rex. [ am your molher,
and I have the right to know. The
oaa dream of my lifa has been to seo
Plama your wife; I can not give up
that hope. If it is a gquarrel it can be
eaaily adjusted; 'true love never runs
semooth,' you know."”

“I. is not Lhat, mother,"” said Rex,
wearily bowing his head on his hands.

Then aomething like the truth seem-
ed to dawn upon her.

“My son," she suid, I a slight tona
of irritation, “"Pluma wrote me of that
Mlittls occurrence at the lawn fete,
Sarely you are not in love wilh that
girl you were so foolishly attentive to
—the overscer's niece, I believe it was.
I can not, I will not, believe a son of
mins could so iar forget his pride as
ta indulge 10 such mad, reckless folly.

Heiress and Wife.
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was dead. Rex was free—free to marry
the bride whom she had gelected for
him. Yet she dare not mention that

| know

thought to him mnow—no, not now;
| she must wait a little.

:[ No pity lurked in her heart for the
poor little girl-bride whom 15hn sup-
posed lying cold and still in death,
| whom her son so widly, mourned; sho
only realized her darl.ng Rex was free,
What mattered it to her at what bit-
ter a cost Rex was freef She should
yat see her darling hopes realized,
Pluma should be his wife, just as sure
'as they botih lived.

“]1 have told you all now, mother,”
Rex said, in “you must
comfort me, for Heaven knows 1 need
all of your saympathy. You will forgive
ms, mother” he said. “Youw would
have loved Daisy, too, if you had seen
her: I shall always believe, through
& m~s enormons villiny, Stanwick
'must have tempted her. I shall fol-
low! him to the ends of the earth,
[ shall wring the trulh from his lips.
| [ musi go away,’ hsa cried—"'anywhere,

oonclusion ;

if I will be back for luach or
not,” she called back; “if I don't, will
you oome for me Brother Rex."”

“Yes, dear,” he muade answer, “of
courgs I will."
The lunch hour came and went,

still Birdie did maf put i an appear-
ance. Ab last Rex was begioning Lo
feel uneasy about her,

“You need not be the least mlarm-
ed,” said Mrs. Lyon, langhingly, “the
child is guite spoiled; she 1s
romping gypsy, more content Lo live
out of doors In a tent than o remain
in-doors. . She 1s waiting
downr. on the a8tone wall f[or you Lo
come for her and carry her home a3
you used to do. You had better go
dowr and see, Rex; it 18 growing quire
dark.”

And Rex, all uanocnscious
strange, i1ovisible thread
was weaving 8o
quickly made his through
lasi-gathering darkness dawn
famiu.ar path which led through the
edorouys orange groves 1o the old stoune
wall, guided by the shrill
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fate
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thaold |}t Wad carefully shaded.
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H:.rdie's childish voice, which he heard

in the dastance, mingled with the
plaintive murmur of tue sad sea-waves
—thoss waves that seemed ever mauar-
muring in their the mname of
Daisy. Liven the suutle breeze seemed

to whisper of her presence,

|
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y |
upon his ears and seemed to bring to

nim a sense of what was happening.
Like one in a dream he huarried along
the corridor toward his mother's bou-
doir., He heard his mother's voice call-
ing for him.

“Where 18 my son'?’ soe moanoed.

He opened the door gquietly and went
Her dark eyes opened feebly as
Rex entered, and &he held oat her
arms to him

“Oh, my son, my son she cried;
“thank Heaven you are here]”

She clung to hum, weeping bitoeriy.
It wasa the first time he had eveif seen
teara in his mother's eyes, and he was
touched bayond words,

“Jt may not be as bad as you think,
mother,”” ha said; ""there 18 always

1.

hops while there is life.”
ohe rased her face to her son's,
he saw there was a carious whiteness

tha goft, sweel moonlight. A large

and |
'naarly dwsspairad

night-lamp stood upon the tabls, but |

Faint glim-
mera of light fell upon Lhe bed, wilh
ita costly velvet hangings, and on the

treble of BP20D Lts

I'ne large, magnificent room was
quite 1n suadow ; soft shadowa filled
the ournesrs; 1lhe while slalueties
gleamad 1o the Jdarkness; one bland
was hall drawn, and threough it came
WAlLe, draivwn LWcs LDAL iay v Lhe pul-

lows, with the gray shadow of death

alealing saitly over it—Lhe fani, Lmy

CHAPTER XX. |1uuk Lthat comass only nolo eyes that

Remember, Rexiord,” she eried, in a
voica fairly trembling wilh suppressed
rage, 'l could wever forgive such an
gct of recklessness, She should never
eaany here, I warn you."

“Mother," said Rex, raising his head
proudly, and meeting Lhe
scorn of har eyes unilinch.ngly, “you
mus{ not speak 80; [—=cnn not listen
te il."

'By what right do you forbid me (o
speak of that girl as I choose ¥' she
demanded, in a voice hard and cold
with intensa passion.

Once or twice Rex paced the length
of the room, Lis arms [olded upon his

breast. Suddenly he stopped before
her.

“What is the girl to youT" she ask-
o,

With while, gquivering iips Rex ans-

wered back:

“*Shs 15 my wite l”

The wards were spoken almost in
a whisper, but they echoed like thun-
der through the room, and seemed teo

repeat themselves, over and over again,

during the moment of wuatter silence
that ensu=d. Mex had told his piti-
ful secret, and felt betier already,
aa if the worst was over; whie his
m>thar stood motionlesa and dumb,
glaring upon h.m with a baleful light
im her eyes, gle had dashed down in
a single instanmt the hopesa she had
built up for long years.

“Let me Leil you abuut it, mother,”
Ae said, kneeling at ber feet. *“The

worsl and bitteresl part @& yet o
come."’

“Yea, tell me,” his mother said,
hoarsely.

Without lifting up his head, or rais-
#ng his voice which was strangely sad
pmd low, Rex told his slory—every
word of il; how his heart had gone
ont to the sweet-faced, golden-haired
little creature whom he found fast
asleep under the blogssoming magnolia-
tree in the morning sunshine ; how he
pfutﬁﬂtﬂd the shrinking, timid little
preatura from the cruel insults of
Pluma Hurlhurst; how he persuaded
dar to marry him out in the starlight,
and how they had agreed to meel on
the morrow—that morrow on which
he found the cotltage empty and his
ehild-bride gane; of his search for
her, and—adh, cruelest and bitterest of
all l—where and with whom he found
her ; bow he had left her lying among

the clover, loving her too madly to
ouares har, yet praying Heaven (o
Btrike him dead then and there.

Duisy—aweel liltle, blue-eyed Daisy
was false ; he never cared to look upon
l; woman's face again. He spoka of
Maisay as his wife over and over again,
the nams lingering tenderly on his
fips. He did not see how, at the men-
|tim!|- of the words, "My wife,"” his
mothar's face grew more atern and
rigid, and she clatchad her hands ao
tightly together that the rings she
wore brused her tender flesh, yet she
did nol seam to feel the pain,

'\ She maw the lerrible glance that
feapad into his eyes when he mention-
ed Stanwick's namea, and howt he
ground his teeth, like one silently
bréithing a terrible carse. Then his
worce fell to a whispar,

“] soon repeated of my' harshness™
he said, ‘and I went back to Elm-
svlood ; but, oh, the pity of it—the pity
of it—I was loo late; little Daisy, my
ibride, was dead |l She had thrown her-
:la.eli down a shaft in a deliriam. I
jwmld have followed her, but they held
'ma, back, I can scarcely realize it,
oother,” he cried. “The great won-

doer is that I do not go insane.”
Mrs. Lyon had heard but ona word—

“Doaad."” - This girl who had inveigled

bher handsome son into-a lowl marriags

.\‘;

sverywhere, trying to forget my gre:mti

sorrow. How am I to bear it? Has| «g am very grateiul to you for the|

| Heaven no pity, that 1 am 8o soTely 'garyice you have rendered my little

death had Doy LU dal ke,

His mother bad never been demon-

adid nevel Caldd Lur

ilash.ng

rried ¥ _

Al that moment lititle Birdie came
hobbling into the room, and for a brief
| moment Rex forgot his great grief in
 greeting his little sister.

“0Oh, you darling brother Rex,” she
cried, clinging to him, and laughing
and erying in cng breath, “I teld them
to waks mea up sure, if you came in
tha night. I dreamed I heard your
| yoice. You see, it must have been real,
bat I couldn't wake up; and this
morning I heard every one saying:
‘Rex is here, Rex is here,’ and I could-
n't wait another moment, bat L came
straight down to you.”

Rex kissed the pretty little dimpled
I[H'ﬂ-t‘:, and tha little chubby hands that
strokad his hair so tenderly.

“Why, vou have been erying, Rex,”
she cried out, in childish wonder, "See,
there are tear-drops on your eyelash-
les—one fell on my hand. What is
the matter, brother dear, are you not
\happy ¥

Birdie put her two little soft white
arm: arcund his neck, laying her cheek
claso to his in her pretty, childish,
CAT®SSing way.

|

Birdie, and not annoy vour brother,”
said Mrs. Lyon, disengaging the
child's clinging arms from Rex's neck.
“That child is growing altogether too
observing of late,”

“Ohild!"' cried Birdia. “I am
years old. I shall soon bas a young
lady 1’k Bess and Gertie, over at Glen-
grove."

“And FEve,” suoggested Rex, the

his mouth,

““*No, not like Eve,” cried {he child,
gathering, up her crutech and sun-hat
a9 she limped toward the door; “Eve
is not a young lady, she’s a Tomboy ;
she wears short dresses amd chasas t he
hounds around, whila the other two
wear Silk dresses with big, big trains
and have beaus to hold their fans and
handkerchwefs. Iam going to take my
new books yon sent me down te my
old seat on the stone wall and read
those pretty stories there. I don't

Heo tried to laugh lightly, but the
laaghk had no mirth in it.
“You must run away and play,

ren |

sister,” said Rex, extending his hand
ta the little weiled figure standing in
the shade of the orange-trees. *“Al-
law msa to thank yow ior it.”

Poor Daisy | shae dared not speak lest
the tones of her voice should betray
her i1denfity.

“l must foar evarmora be as one

dead to him," she whispered
wildly beating heart.

to her

Rax wondered why the little, flut-|

tering, cold fingersa dropped so quuick-
ly from his clasp; he thought he heard
aatiflad sigh; the slight, delicate form
lovked strangely [amiliar, yet he could
see it was neither Kve, Gerty, nor Bess.
She bowed her head with a few low-
murmured words he scarcely caught,
and the next instant the little figare
was lost to sight in the darknass be-
yond,

“Who was that, Birdie 9" he asked,
scarcely knowing what prompted the
question.

Alas for the memory of childhood |
poor little Birdie had quite forgotten,

“Il is so stupid of me to forget, but
when 1 see her again I shall ask her|

and try and remember it then.”

“Itis of mno consequence” said Rex,
raising the littla figare in his arms
and bearing her up the graveled path
to the house.

As he neared the honse Rex observed
there was great ooniusion among the
gsarvants ; theres was a low murmur of
voices and lLights moving to and fro.
|  “What is ths matter, Parker?'® cried
Rex, anxiously, of the sarvant who
came out to meet him.

“Mra. Lyon is very ill, sir,"” he ans-
wered, gravely ; it i3 a paralytio

|t'£m1 you, so we went for Doctor Elton
at’ once,”

1t seemed but a moment since he
'had parted from his mother, in the

gathermg twilight, to search for
| Birdie. 'His @mcther very ill — dear
Heavenl he could scarcely realize

LE.

“Oh, take me to mother, Rex " cried
Birdie, clinging to him piteously. “Oh,
it ear not, it cannot be true; fake me

to her Rex 1"
The sound of hushed weepiug
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Described.

Chill followed by fevar, quick pulse,
gsvara pains in the eyes and forshead,
and dull pains in the joints and mus-
cles, mark thes beginnings of la grippe.
There ix also hoarasness, inflamed air

tongus, distress in the stomach, and
ture of la grippe i8 the depressed spir-

body.
With the very young, and very old,

Poneumonia of a violent and fatal form
is & frequent result. It is alsoclaim-
ed that vary many cazss of consump-
tion can be directly traced to la grippe.
The after-effects of la grippe are most
often felt in the nervous aystem. The
extrems debility in which this disease
leaves its victim is more than
pervous aystems can endure—paralysia
or prostration follows. s
The most succeasful doctors advias
their patients to aveid sxposure to
co.d er evar-exertion, and recommend

its and weakness and debility of the|

and with parsona of low vitality, the |
dangers of la grippe, ara very great,

most |

The Symptoms and Dangers of the Deadly
Epidemic Which is Driving so RMany 10
Beds of Sickness-=-Efifoctive Treatment

both general and local treatment,such
as Dr. Chase's Nerve Food to
strengthsn and tone the system, and
Dr. Chase's Byrup of Linseed and Tur-
| pentins to loozem the cough and pro-
| tact the bronchial fubes and lunga

passages and obstinate cough, furred | from threatemed complications.

Any honest and consciantious doctor

diarrboea. Tha one unmistakable fea- | will tall.you that this combined treat-

| ”LUL'-.K., :

shadow of a smile flickering around gircks the doctor says. We could not

BLIALLY®S ; sSUQ
Haly CAresses, Uul new Del sun 4 love
seemed her oniy <comuort.

shea said, clhnging close to
him, ‘1l feel thut L am uy.ug. Send
them all away—my hoars are number-
el—ad mMisl UiSes Ueluie

Oh, dear Haaven |

iy Luave, nex,
1 can not aee you—
nave losl my sightl — my eyes grow
dim,”

| A cry cams froun Rex’s lipa.

“Mothel, deair mouther,' he cried,
“there 1S no pawn 1n s worid 1
wouald not undergo for your dear

sake | he cried, K.ssing Lbhe siufening
Lips,

.head bent before her,

RENEWED VIGOR.

USE OF DR WILLIAM'S PINK
PILLS.

Mrs. Peter Beamer Tells Blow These Pllls
Rele ised Her From Years of Nearalglae
FPalns Alfter Doectors and Olhier Medlolnes
Had Falled.

Among the best known and most
respected residents of the {ownship
of Gainsboro, Lincoln county, Ont,

are Mr. and Mrs. Peler Beamer. For
a long times Mrs. Beamer was the vics
tim of a complication of diseases,
which made her lifa omne of almoss
constant musery, and from which shae
of obtaining relief,
To a reporter who recenlly interviews
ed her, Mrs. Beamer gave the follows
ing particulars of her illness, and ul-
timate cura:—"For some mnine years
I was troubled with a pain in the
back, and neuralgia, which caused me
unspeakabla misery. The pain in
my back was so bad that whether
sitting or lying down, I suffered mora
or less torture. Dy appelite left me,
and I suffered from headaches scconl=
panwed by attacks of dizzineas that
left ma at times too weak (o wall,
My nervous system badly ahat-
tared, that the slighteat noise
woulld ‘startls me, and my sleap at
night was broken by sheer sxhaus-
tion. I was under the care of (hree
different doctors at various times,
but did not succeed in getting more
than the mareat temporary relief. 1
alzo used several advertised medi-
but wilh no better results. I
was finally urged to try Dr. Williama'
Pink Pills, and gaot half a dozen box-
es. In the course of a few weeka 1

Wwas
=10

clnea,

| notad considerable improvemsnt, and

; without the least trouble.

sue laid her hands on the h;udaumgfffﬂm have passed
| tha pills, 1 feel

as a conssquence, I gladly continued
tha use of the piils for several
months, with tha result thalt every
symptom of ths malady left mes, and
I was abls to do my housework
As sareral
since [ have used

safe in saying that

“Heaven bless you my son,” she mur-'l tha cure is permanent, and the resulg

mured. ""Oan, Hex, my hope

trust are 1o youl' sne wa.led.
!Im-t m=, calm me—1 have suffered so
miucn,

and my

tu make of you, my son. You

“Lom- |

1l have one last dywng redquest
will | condition indicates a state of perfeot

also verifies the claim that Dr,
Williams® Pink Pills cure when othe#
medicine fails,” The reporter can
only add that Mrs. Baamer's present

|grant my prayer, Rex? surely Huavﬁu!hﬂalth, and speaks louder than mare
would not lst you refuse mjy last re-| words can do, the benefit these pills

quest 1"

'was his lady-mother,

Hex clasped ber in his arms. Thiﬂ.l

haws bescn to har.

Dr., Williams' Pink Pills hava Te-

whose proad, | stored more weak and ailing womean

oculm, serene manner had always been and girls to robust health than any

perieci—whose

fair, proud face had othar medicine ever discovered, which

never been stained wilh tears—whose in part accounta for their popularity

lips had never been parted with sighsa| throughout the world.

or worn with entreaties.

lt was 80 new to him, so terrible in| by mail at 50 cants a box, or
hardly under-| boxes for $2.50, by
Hs threw his arms avound Dr. Williams Medicine Ow, Brookville,
to his|

Lta novelty, he could
atand it.
bar, and clasped her
breaat.

| To be Contiaued,

closely
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KEEPING FUNERAL FLOWERS.

It ia a aad faot that the f[loral tri-
butes to the dead [rom their living

'friends fade and become unaightly so

soon. The following recipe for pre-
serving flowers enables them to be
kepl almost indefinitely as a remind-
ar of friendly guod=-wilil.

To preserve the flowers Lhey should

'be fresh and firm, of pure white or ;
g | tha house. The lawyer put en” his

delicate tints, without green leave
I£ & bougquet is to be preserved with-
out taking the flowers apart the leaves
at least will have Lo be replaced with

.some other substitute, as the process

ment, recommended by Dr. Chase can- |

not be surpassad as a means of reliev-
ing and curing la grippe, and restor-
' ing the weaksned and debilitated body
to itas accustomed vigor. Dr. Chase’s
| Syrup of Linsped and Turpsatine 1s
too well knmown as a oura for bron-
chitis and severe chest colds to need
commant. Dr. Chase's Narve [Food
s=sks out tha weak spots in the system
and builds them up. It rekindles the
vitality of pergons wealksnod by dis-
eass, worry, or over-exertion, and can-
not posaibly be equalled as a restor-
ative and reconstructant to basten re-
' covery from la gr.pps, and to prevent
| sariousd constitviional complications,
For sale bv il dealers, or Edmansgn,
Bates, & Company, Torenlo,

——

doea not apply to them as well as to
the flowers themselves. Take paraf-
fino of the best quality and melt it
in a tin cup set in hot water, which
may be kept boiling around it so as
Lo keep the paraffioe in a liguid state
for use,

Into this thin and transparent mass
dip the blosaoms or, if found more con-
venient, brush them quickly with a

|small brush, so as to give them a very

thin coat that will cover avery part of
each patal, and this will form a cas-
ing' about them that will entirely ex-
clude the air and prevent their wither-
ing.

The transparency of the metal ren-
ders this coating almust or quite in-
visible, so that the flowers present
that matural appearance which con-
§titutes their peculiar charm. Green
leaves, if preserved in thia way, must
be coated with green wax, or with
paraffine prepared with the addition
of green powder paint. Chome green
1s best. Lighten to any tint required by
adding chroma yallow. (Wax leaves
well made, may be used to very good
advantage, or moss will answer very
wel! for a background or foundation
for Lhe flowers.

-

A fire engine ia merely a waler
pitcher.

Thesa pills
'ars sold by ali dealars or may be had
SiX
addressing the

Ongt.
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COOL AND METIIODICAL.

A lawyar who worthily bears a dii-
tinguishad name occupiss an old-fash-
ioned mansion on the edge of New
York. His sister, who livea with him,
teils a laughable atory which i3 re-

'portad in Harpsr's Round Tabls, il-

of

lnstrating his coolnesa and love

met hod.
Racantly his sister tiptosd into hia

room somatima after midnight, and
told him she thought burglars were in

dressing gown and went down stairs,

In the back hall he founmd a rough
looking man trymg to open a door
that led into the back yard. The
burglar had unlocked the door and
was pulling at it with all his might.
The lawyer, seeing (he robbar's pre-
dicament, called to him:

It does not open Lhat way, you idiet )
[t slides back |

—

TIME'S PRANKS.

Every one notes that the passage of
tima seems now swift and now slow;
but it is not given to every ones to
express his cognizganee of this factin
Mra. Herlihy's bawildering languagse.

Sure, an' yistherday thas hours waas
dragging at me heels as if they'd
stonesa tisd to thim, remarked the
good as aha bent over the
scrubbing-board, wrestling with Mr.
Hearlihy's one white shirt; an' here's
to—day they're galloping that fast it'as
mesilf can’'t even catch the taila av
thim.

Yistherday at this toime, she con-
tinued, after ons fearful glance at the
olock in thas cornsr, yistherday at this

woman

foime it was nowheres near half past
tin, an’ tQ'day it's all but twilva |
—_—
PARLIAMENTARY TEETOTALISM,
The Belgian chamber has resolved
that avary M. P., shall be atotal ab-
gtainer—at least during the hours
when he 18 efficiating as a legislator,




