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iworld seemed all gayety, youth

OHAPTER XXIL—Continued.

“Youath is blind and will not see,”
had been too bitterly true with him.
It was in hie college days, when the

and

sunshine to him, ha first met
weauntiful face that wasg to darken all
ol, his aftar life. . He was young and
impulsive ; he thought it mwas love
that filled hig heart for the beautiful
slranger who appeared alone and
friendlems in that little college town.
He never once asked who or what
ghe was, or from whence she came,
this beautiful creature with the large,
dark, dreamy eyes that thrilled his
heart into love, She carried Lhe town
by storm , every young maian at the
collega was deeply desperalely in
love. sBut Basil, the handsomest and
wealthiest of themm all, thought whata
lark it would ba to steal a march op
them all by marrying the dark-eyed
beauty then and there.
thought it, but executed it,
was anot the lark he thought
jft was going lo be. JIor one
short happy week ha lived in a fool's
paradise, then a change came OVEr
the spirit of his dreams. In that one
weelk she had spent his year's income
and all the money he could borrow,
theo petulantly left him in anger.
Fopr two long years he mever looked
wupon har face again., One stormy
night she returned quite unexpeciedly
‘at Whitestone Hall, bringing with her
their little child Pluma, and, placing
her in her father's arms, bitter re-
oriminations follewed. Bitterly Basil
fHurlburst repented that terrible mis-
tak:z of his youth, that hasty marriage.
When the moinng 1 ght dawned he
took: his wife and child from White-
slone Hall—took them abroad. What
:di.d it matter o him where they
iwent ? Life was the same to him ip
jun-e part of the world as another. For
a year they led a weary life
'Heaven only knew how ‘weary he was
of the woman the law called his wife |
Ooe might, in a desperate
anger, she threw berself into the sea
her body was never recovered.

but it

the |

ed to get away all by

“No,” said Daisy, shaking her head,
“] have no message to leave; perhaps
I will come again—after this is all
vver,”" she made answer, hesitatingly;
her brain was in a whirl ; she want-

think.
here,” she said, quickly ; “J—I don’t
want any one to know.”

The sweet, plaintive voice, as sweel
as the silvery note of a forest bird,
went straight to his heart,

|  Whatever the mission of this beauatl-

ful, mysterious visitor, he would cer-

| tainly! respect her wishes,.

“T shall not mention it if you do not

| wishs it,”” he sald.

Ha not only |

of it. |

it of

Then |

. “Thank you," she replied, simply ;
“you are very kind. - My life seems
made up of disappointments,” she con-

tinued, as she walked slowly home
ander the rc-tless, sighing green
branahes.

. Ilf secmed so indeed. She was 80

yvoung and inexperienced Lo be thrown

so entirely wupon the eold, pitiless
world—ecut off so entirely from all
human' sympathy. She entered the

house quite unobserved. Eve—bright,
merry, dashing Eve—was singing like
a lark in the drawning-room, making
thei old house echa® with her bright
youhg vOoice.

; ""How happy she is|” thought Daisy,
wistfully. *“She has home, friends,
and love, while I have nothing that
makes life worth the living.”

Like a shadow, she flitted on
through the dim, shadowy hall, toward
her own liftle room. She saw Gertie's
door was ajar as she passed it, and the
sound of her pwn name caused her to
pause involuntarily.

It was very natural for Daisy to
pauwse. How many are there who
'would have passed on quietly, with no
desire to know what was being said
of themselves, when they heard Lheir
own names mentioned in such a sneer-
ing manner ¥ Daisy certainly meant
no harm by it; she paused, thought-
fully and curiously, as any one would
'have done.
| “I am sare I don't like it,” Gertie

the master of Whitestone Hall re-|'VaS Saying, spitefully. “It s an ac-

turned with his child, a sadder
wiser; man,

But the bitterest drop in his cup had
been added last. The
young wife, the one sweet love whom
he had married last, was taken frow
him ; even her little child, tiny image
of that fair young mother, had noi
been spared him.

How; strange it was such a passion-
ate yearning always wcame over him
when he thought of his child |

When he saw a fair, golden-haired
young girl, with eyes of blue, the paip
in his heart almost stifled him. Some
strange unaccountable fate ur&ed him
to ever seek for) that one face even in
the midst of crowds., IL was a mad,
foolish, fancy, yet it was the one con-

and

golationn of Basil Hurlhurst's waurf_!a'ﬁk‘ who she is ¢
pelled to answer so direct a thrust,”|

tempest-tossed life.

| No wonder he set his teeth hard to-
gether as he listened to the ¢old words
of the proud, peerless beauty before

golden-haired |

¥ - e &
| well-feigned wonder: “Surely you do |

'tual shame allowing Daisy Brooks to
remain here. 'Uncle Jet was a mean

_1r.=ld thing to send her here, whera

ladies. I tell you he did it out of
|pu1'e spite.”
1 believe it,"” answered DBess,

spiritedly. "Every ona of my beaus
either h.nls for an introduction or azks
for. it ontright."

“What do you tell them ¥' quesiions
Gertie, cageriy.

ly surprised, replying: ‘I do not know
' to whom you refer. We have no com-
ip;tﬂ_‘." at the housda just now. 'l mean
| that beautiful, golden-haired

|fuir_?,_. with the rosy cheeks and large |

| blue eyes. If not your guest, mayl

I am certainly com-

contingyed Bess, angrily ; “and I ask in

not mean Daisy Brooks, my mother’'s |

him, who bore every lineament of her Paid companion ¥ "

mother's dark, fatal
daughter who scornfully spoke of the

beauty — this!

“What du they say to that ¥’ asked

hour when he should die as of some S'ster’s ingenuity, and tossing her curl

happy, long-looked-for event.
Thoss waving colton-flelds that
ptrewahed out on all sides as far as

the eye could reach, like a waving field |

of snow, laid waste beneath
fiend's scorching breath |
never |

Then and there Lthe proud, self-
conscious young lheiress lost all
chances of reign.ng a regal queen, by
fair means, of Whitestone Hall.

the fire
Never—

_ OHAPTER XXIII.

The servaat who opened
for Daisy looked earnestly at the
fair, pleading young face, framed in
rings of golden hair, so pure and spiri-
tyal that it looked like an angel's
with the soft whitea moonlight falling

yver Lt,
“You will not refuse me,” she re-
peated, timidly. “I must speak to

Mprs. Lyon.”

“You have come too late,” he re-
plied, gently ; “Mrs. Lyon is dead.”

Th= man never forgot the despair-
ing look of horror that deepened in
the childish blue eyew raised to his.

“Rex's mother dead !I'" she repeated,
gplowly, wondering if she had heard
aright. 'Oh, my poor Rex, my poor
Rex I'"

How) she longed to,go to him and
comfort him in that terrible hour, but
she ‘dared not intrude apon him,

“If there is any message yow would
lika tm leave,” said the kind-hearted

Parker, I wili tuke it to Mr. Rex.”

the dcor |

papers antil every curl threatened to
tumble down. “‘That
doesn't it ¥ v e

“Meszcy, no | cried Bess, raising her

—

'designing little

there were three marriageable young |

“Tell them | Why, I look execeding- |

little |

Gertie, laughing heartily at her elder

seftleg - it, 1 . :
' |sisters were blushing

j the very roois of their hair,

The
sweel

eyebrows; ‘“not a bit of it,
more I say against her—in/ a
way, of course — the more they are de-
termined to form her acquaintance.”

“I don't see what every one can scei

in that little pink-and-white baby-face

lof hers to rave.over sol” cries Gertie,

“I can't imagine where in the
I hive as muach

hotly.
world people see her,

as told her shé was not expected to

come into the parlor or drawing-room
when strangers were there, and what

do you suppose she said 9"
herself tgi‘ ““Cried, perhaps,” said Bess, yawn-

“Please don't say any one was | ingl with ennul.

““She did_aothing of the kind,” re-

Itﬂrtﬂd’ﬂrrtiu. ““She se zed my hand,
laad said: 'Oh, Misg Gertrude, that is

very kind of you, indeed |
ever so much I'

"“"Pshaw "
ously.

I thank you

cried Bess,
“That was

‘contemptu-
a trick to make

:‘_‘,'Hi.l. believe she did not want to be gb-

served by aur guests. She is a sly,
withi her

pretty face amd soft, childish ways.”

creature,

| “Buat there is onpe point that serious-

ly! troubles me," said Gertie, fastening
the, pink satin bow on her tiny slipper
more securely, and breaking off the
thread With a nervous twitch. “I
am/ seriously afraid, if Hex were to
seelher, that would be the end of cur
castle in the air. Daisy Brooks has
just the face to attract a handsome,
debonair young fellow 1'ke Hex.?’

“"Yon can depend upon 1t he
never see her,” Bess, decidedly.
“Wherd there's a will there's a way.”

““I have never been| actually jealous
o any one before,” gaid Gertie, flush-
ing fariously, as she acknowledged the
fact ; “but that Daisy has such a way
of attracting people toward her | they
quite forget your presence when she
s around. *"When one rival leaves
the field, another one is sure tu come
to the fore,” That’s a true
eald Gertie, r-editatively. ""Yon see,
he did not marry the heiress of
Whitehouse Hall. =0 he is still in
the market, to be captured by some
lucky girl.”

“Well, if I am the lucky one, you
must fergive me, Gertie. All is fair
in love and war, you know. Besides,
his) wealth is too tempiing to see slip
quietly without a struggle.”
|  Before she could reply Eve popped
i through the long French window
| that opened out on/ the porch.
| *Oh, I'm so tired of hearing you two
'talk of lovers anil riches |’ she cried,
throwing herself down on the =ofa.
do hate to hear love weighed against
-riches, as if it .were a purchasable
article. According to your ideas, if

shall
s8avud

saying,”’

la fellow was worth a hundred thou- |

'sand, you would love him moderately :
|but if he was worth half a million,
| you could afford to love him immense-
1y,

| **You have got a sensible idea of
the matter,” said Bess, coolly.

i fury. “It's an actual sinl' to talk in
(that way. If a handsome younz
man loves you, and you love him,

\why, yoli ought to marry him if he |

hadn’t a dollar in the world IV

| Gertie and the worldly-wise Bess
lagghed at their younger sister's en-
thusiasm.

“Now., there's Rex [Lyon,

‘fusing 1o ba silenced. “I  ‘wounld !
| wager a box of thel best kid gloves

either one of you would marry him to-
morrow, if he were) to ask you, if} he
'hadn't a penny- in hig pocket.”

“Pshaw I'"" reiterated Gertie, and
Bess murmured something about
absurd ideas ; but mnevertheless both

furiously 1o

“« Qrippe
Than

Jeadlier

=wal

Smalipox.”

perfectly trae.

“Eve,'" said Bess, laying her hand
coaxingly on the young rebel’'s arm,
“Gertie and I want you to promise
us something. Come, cousent
that you will do &s we wish, that's a
good girl.”

now,

“How can I promise before 1 know |

what you want ?’ said Eve, petulant-

ly. “You might want the man in the |

moon, after you've tried and failed to
get his earthly brethren, for all 1
know I'

“KEve, you are actually absurd "
aried Bess, sharply, “This is merely a
slight favor we wish vou to do”

“If you warn her not to do a thing,
that is just what she will set her heart
upon doing," said Gertie significantly.

By this time Eve's curiosity was well
up.
| "You may as well tell me anyhow,"”
she said.; "'for if you don't, and 1 ever
find out what it is, I'll do my very
worst, because you kept it from me."

“Well,”” said
want you to promiseé us
Brooks an

Gertie, eagerly, “we

not to give

Daisy

Lyon."
A definnt lonk atale over

chievous face.

live'Ss mis=

“If he asks me, T m to turn and walk
off, or I'm to say, "No, sir, 1 am under

strict orders from; my marriageable

sisters not to.! -Is that what you
mean ¢

" chirus,
puL  a

rather

cricd in
don'c

live,”" they both
"don't be ansisterly ;
slumbling-block in vuar path
remove it

I shall not bind myself to surh a
promise |'' cried Lve. “You are iry-
ing! to spoil my \pet scheme. 1 believe
witches

it into your

you two are actually
guessed: jt. What put
heads thal I had any sach intentions
anyhow '

“Then you were actually thinking of
going against our intercst in that
way,” cried Gertie, white to the very
lips, “you insolent little minx I”

I don't choose o remain in
polite sociely,” said Lve, with a muck-

..‘-.‘-m‘l:]

inz couitesy, sk pping toward the deor. |

“] may take a notion to write a little
pnote to Mp., Rex, inviling him over
to see oul household fairy. just as the
gpiriti moves me."

This was really more than Gertie's
| warm, southern temper could bear.
flew at the

but Eve was n mbile

She actually offending

Eve in her rage;

“I of foot and disappeared up the stair-

| way, three steps at a bound.

| “What a vixenour Gertie is growing

| to: 'be |'* she cried, pantingly,
reached” {he top step.
She saw a light in Daisy’s room,

and tapped quietly on the door.

bered voice from the pillows.
| “Yes,” replied Eve; “1'd
' much to come in. May L§”

like

very

T T = |12 x Fl 1 . :
| For shame 1" cried Eve, in a 'hcrtl IFor answer, Daisy opened’ the dcor,

| but Eve stood quite still on the thres-

s 1
knew in their hearts what she said was

DOCTORS BARFLED.

A CASE OF SCIATICA WHICH RE-
FUSED TO YIELD TO THEIR
TREATMENT.

introduction to Rex |

and |

as she

“Is that you, Eve " cried a smolh-

| The Patient Spent Nearly Three Manths in
n Hosplial Whihout Getilng MHellelr—Dr,
| Willlams' Pink "1lls KRestored Him to
Health and Strengih,

For upwards of a quarter of acen-
tury, Mr. Geo. McLean has been a
| resilent of the Thorold. He
is foreman in the lumber yards of
McCleary & McLean, and is known
| not only to the citizens of the
| town, but by most of the inhabitants

town of

of the adjoining region as well. Many
of Mr. McLean’s friends know that
he was afflicted with a severe type of
that he had
been released from the pangs of that
exeruciating trouble. Believing that
would be of public interest,
a reporter called upon him, and ask-
ed him to what agency he attributed
his fortunate release from pain. Mr,
MeLean's unhesitating reply wasi
||"Dr. Williams'’ Pink Pills, and 1
' never hesitate tosay soeither.” Mr,
| MeLean eontinu=d: I was afflicted
with scintica for a number of years.

| seiatica, and know also

his story

The most severe attack occurred sev-
eral years ago, when [ was confined
to my bed for several months. I suf-
fered horribly with the trouble, and
the only relief I could get was from
morphine, either in tablets or hypo-
dermically imjected. I could nolt pug
my left foot on the ground without
| undergeng wad
treated by physicians, and at the hos-
pital in 3t. Catharines, to which insti-
ltuLi;n I had to bs taken on a stretch-
|

.

intense agony. I

er. I was in the hospital mnearly
three moenths, but without bewmng cur-
'ed. Then I returned home very much
| discguraged. [ mext tried electricity,
effect. I
| alsw tried a number of advertised ma-
but with ma» better results.
Finally, I was urged ta try Dr. Wil-
| liams’ Pink Pills, and as I was will-
ing te try anything that seemed to
effer hope of a cure, I got

boxes.

but it had mo perceptible

dicines,

several
[ had been using the pills near=-
ly a menth before I found mueh re-
lief, but frem that cp my recovery was
rapid, and in the course of a few
menths, I was as well as ever 1 had
been. I am new a strong, healthy
man, and although I have sinee en-
| dured much exposure, I have had no
return 6f the trouble, and feel that
my cure is permanent. Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills certainly proved a blessing
im my case, and I shall praise them
when opportunity offers.”
Bheumatism, sciatica, meuralgia,
partial paralysis, lccomotor ataxia,
nervous headache, nervous prostra-
tion, and diseases depending upon
humers in the bloed, such as scrofu-
la, chronic erysipelas, ete., all disap-
pear before a fair treatment with Dr.

for in- |
'skance,'” persisted Eve, absolutely re-|

They well |

| hold, | Williams’ Pink Pills. They give a

“What’'s ‘hhel matter, Daisy, have healthy glew to pale and sallow com-
you been crying ""_‘ she demanded. plexigns. BSold by all dealers and
‘ Why, your eyelids are red and|., .. ,.i4 at 50c a box, or 6 hoxes for
?::huur:.ﬂﬂ-.l I-_;i;l {i?::}uﬂ: S:;;’V ﬂalllilflu d:ﬁ:‘i $2.50, by addressing the Dr. Williams’

Medicine Cg., Brrockville, Ont. Do not

1§ - s | L] & »
Lhing! eross 10 be persuaded to take some substitute.

yocu " she inquired,
smoothingt back the soft golden curls

that clustered round the white brow, -
-:‘IU‘I ' ."!:-.li'.J. U;li._..lj'l L'-h-- k._“g UI.D".'I'.D. a HUSSIAH S.iC;:ED P[GTURES;
—

hard sob; “only I am wvery unbappy
Eve, and I feel jusi—just as if every
 one in the world hated me."

“How lone have you been up here in
| your room £’ asked Eve, suspiciously,
fearinz Da sy had by ¢hange overheard

They Are Made in ithe Provinee af Viad
fmir by the Fessanits.

They are to be seen everywhere—
the icons, or sacred pictures of tha
Russians. They are found standing
on a shelf opposite the door of every
Rusaian room, be it shop or private
house, market stall or railway book-
ing office. Many also are found in
| the streeis, outside churches or in
shrines

the late conversation down-slairs.
“Quite an hour,"
truthfully.

| “T'hen you did not hear what [ was

!I.;lein;_.: about downstairs, did jou "’

| she inguired, anxiously.

answered Dalsy,

where passers-by stop and

mi ke obelsance.

| It is a matier ol
stranger hiis
stops suddenly in the middle of

““No,"” said Daisy, ‘you were playing

| wonder to tha
over a new waltz when 1 came up-

droshky driver
Lhe

w hen

| gtairs."

! '_'Uh, gaid KEve, hrl:!aihing freer, | road, doffs his hat and mutters a
| thinking (o herself. ‘“She has not | : 1 : b
- . . : _ s I Kanlital | feow words of prayer. His devotion to
Says Dv. DI!IIngham of the New York Health Board  heard ""‘1""*“ we said. RINS AR R the icons seems to the foreigner as
| —The Dreadful After-Effects Most to Ee Dread- kpxhuas. : | strange as the fact that he devoutly
| “You must nor talk like that, | . T fe i "4
ed. crossed himself before he entrusts

Every reader of this paper can recall
many cases in which the after effects
of la grippe have proven fatal, How

many people are now complaining of

| speciil a linenis or lingering suffer-

:ngs or weaknesses which are clearly
the results of the debilitating effects
of la grippe. :

The best plan is to prevent la grippe,
if possible, or, once a vietim, to apply
yoarself diligently to obtaining what
relief you can. Dr. Chase's Syrup of
Linseed and Tarpentine is wonder -51[.
ly beneficial, because it allays the in-
flammation in the throat and bronchi-
al tubes. loosens the cough, heals the
lungs, and prevents pneumonia or con-
sumption.

It is a great mistake to supprse that
Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linsced and Tar-
pentine isa mere couzh remedy. I is
far more. It thoroughly cures the
cold as well, and seems to take the
aches and pains out of the bones, No
ordinary c¢ough mixture could ever
which this
For old and young

attain the eno:mreus sale
| medicine paw has,

alike it can be used with perfect safety
and with aksolute assurance that the
offects will be remarkably beneficial.

If wealkenisd and debilitated by the
enervating affects of la grippe there i3
nothing =o suitdble for your use as

Dr. Chase's Neérve [Food the  great
nerve Testordative amnd blood bullder.
The rvegular and persistent use of

this great food cure is bound to result

in the upbuilding of the system, be-
cause it contains in  condensed pill
form, the most efficient restoratives

kn>wn to man.

Cheugh cnly known in Canada for
a few years, this famoas discovery of
Dr. Chase, the Receipt Book author,
has become gemerally recognized by
physicians and peeple alike as a greal
strengthener and blood builder, In
ne case is it more successiul than in
restoring and reinvigorating a sys-
tem wasted by la grippe. Whether
weakened by sverwork, worry or dis-
ease, Dr. Chase's Nerve Faod will re-
new vigur and vitality. Fifty cents a
ok, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates
& Con., Toroato.

| Daisy,” she said, gayly, clasping her
arms caressingly around the slender
ficuie leaning against the casement ; | ;
I predict great things in store for much m
you-—iwonilerful things. Do not slort | tle im

and look at me so curiously, for 1]
shall mot tell you anything else, for it
5 getting dangerously near a certain
forbidden subject. You know you
warnad me not to talk to you of love
or lovers. I intend to have a great
gurprise: for you. That is all I'm go-

h:mself and his vehicle to a bridge.

A writer explams that icons vary
material and value, but lit-
siyle. The
strictly Byzantine, and is copied faith-
fully from som> old pleture, in L8
turn a slavish copy of another,

The story of the manufacture of
thee ‘cona is interesting. Most of
them are made in the Province of \ la-

style is always

ing| to tell you now.” 15‘1-".111:{ h-. p;:a :1}:1 xu'11{:€.;v:f-§1;‘thi};:}:1:
To be Continued i TOCHL cOLLAE L. Mokl ey e
an up-to-date factory process the
- fashroning of these plclures. The
el e e, = work misscs from hand to hand. One
NOT IN A CONDITION. SIS

man makes Lhe boards, another paintg
the backgrownds, a third puts in ths
figures, and the picture pasdea on
from fash'omner to fashiomer until all
is complete. It i8 2aid that as many
as two millisns of icond are proiuced
each year.

Didn’t your wife sympathize
you when you had the grip?
N9 : sha had it herself.

A PLEAFANT TIE.

How did you get on conversing with Some of thoss bung in the churches
) i - | are valuable, being, like that of ODur
that ]"1:& nch lady 1'1 | Lady of Kazaa, in Chs Cathedral n
All Tight; my French wasa't any | o Petarsburg, ceverad with, and in-

with

worsa tham her English, | deed almost made of, precwis slooas.




