Heiress and Wife.
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAP-
TERS:—Rex Lyon secretly married
Daisy Brooks. They are separated
by force of ecircumstances on their
wedding day. Daisy thinks that Rex
has cast her off. He is true but be-
lieves that she is dead. According to
his mother’y dying wish he engages
himself to Pluma Hurlbhurst, the
daughter by the first marriage of
the master of Whitestone Hall. Mr.
Hurlhurst’'s second wife, whom he
loved better than the first, died and
ber child is supposed to have died
with her. After seventeen years' s'l-
ence, his dying housekeepzr confes-
Be§ tha't his child did not die, but
was stolen. He sets out to find her.

CIIAPTER XXX.—Cont'nu-d.

Poor old Mason wagd literally as-
tounded. What had come over his
kind, courteous master?

“I Bave nothing that could aid them
In the search,” he said to himself,
pacing restlessly up and down the
room. “Ah! stay!—there is Evalia's
portrait! The little one must look
like her mother if she is living yet !"

IIe went to his writing-desk and
drew from a private drawer a little
package tied with a faded ribbon,
which he carefully untied with trem-
bling fingers,

It ‘was a portrait on ivory of a
beautiful, girlish, dimpled face, with
shy, upraised blue eyes, a smiling
rosebud mouth, soft pink chesks, and
o wealth of rippling, sunny-golden
hair.

She must look like this,” he whis-
pered. “God grant that I may find
hor I

“Mr. Rex Lyon sayd, please may
he see you a few moments, sir,” said
Mason, popping hig black head in at
the door.

“No; I do not wish to dee any one,
and I will not see any one, Have you
that satchel packed, I say?’

“Yes, gir; it will b2 ready direct-
ly. sir,” said the man, obediently.

“Don't come to me with any more
messages—lock  everybody cut.. Do
you hear, Mason? I will be obeyed!™

“Yes, sir, I hear. No one shall dis-
turb you.”

Again DBasil Hurlhurst turned to
the portrait, paying little attention
to what was transpiring around him.
“Ishall putit at once in th> hands of
the cleverest detectives,” he mused:;

‘surely they will be able to find some
trace of my lost darling.”

Seventeen years! Ah, what might
have happened her in that time? The
master of Whitestone Hall always
kept a fila of the Baltimore papers;
he rapidly ran his eye down the dif-
feremt columns.

“Ah, here is what I want,” he ex-
claimed, stopping short. “Messrs.
Tudor, Peck, & Co., Experienced De-
tectives, —— Street, Baltimore. They
are moted for their skill. I will give
the case into their hands. If they re-
store my darlng child aliv: and well
into my hands, I will make them
wealthy men—if sh> is dead, the blew
w.li surely kill mo."

He teard volces
corridor without,

“Did you tell him I wished parti-
cularly to see him?" asked Rex, rath-
or discomfited at the refusal,

“¥es, sir,” said Mascm, dubiously.

“Miss Pluma, his daughter, w'shes
me to speak with him on a very im-
portant matter. I am surprised that
he so porzistently refu-es to s:e me,”
said Rex, proudly, woundering if
Pluma's father had heard that gos-
sip—amocng the guesis—that he did
not love his daughter. "I do not
'know that I have offended the old
gemtleman in any way,” he told him-
self. “If it comes to that,” he
thought, “I can do no more than ¢con-
‘fesd the truth to him—tihe whole
truth about poor little Daisy — mno
‘matter what the consequences may
'bel*b

Fate was play'ng at cross-purposes
Mwith bandsome Rex, but no subtle
‘warning came to him.

CHAPTER XXXI.

The preparations for the wedding
avent stead;ly om. It was to b2 a
magnificent affair, Inside and out-
side of Whitestone Hall fairly glowed
with brilliancy and bloom.

Rex's deportment toward his prom-
Ised bride wag exemplary; he did his
tbest to show her every possible atten-
tiom and kindness in licu of the love
which should have been hers,

There seemed to b2 na cloud in
Plumia Hurlhurst's heawven..

She had no warning of thr relent-
less storm-cloud that was gathering
abova her head and was so soon Lo
burst upon ‘her in all its fury.

She walked among her guests with
a jovous, happy em‘le and the air of
& gquzen,.  Why should she not? On
tha morrow sh2 would gain th: prize
wie coveted most on earth — she
wouid be Rex's wile.

Her father bad gon2 unexpectedly
to Baltimore, and th> good old house-
keeper had been laid to rest, but in
the excitement and bustle attend-
'ing the great coming event these two
incidents created little comment.

Mirth and gayety reigned supreme
and the grim old halls resounded with
langhter and song and gay young

debating in the

| yoices from morning until night.
- Pluma, the spoiled, petted, willful

e e e maw —
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heiress, was fond of excitement and

gay throngs.

“Our marriage must bz an event
worthy of remembrance, Rex,"” she
said, ag they walked together through
the grounds tbe morning before ?!u:
wedding, “We must have Emnr'l.hlpg
neiw and novel. I am tired of bril-

o

of his ths words did nolf take one
thought that belongad to Daisy; he

i did his utmost to forget that sunny,

golden memory.

To Pluma, bandsome, courtly Rex
was an enigma, In her own mind she
liked him all the better bzeausz he

| had not fallen down and worshiped

her at once, Mozt men did that.
F'or several moments they walked

along in utter silence—until they
had reached the brink of the dark
pool, which lay quite at the further
end of the inclosure.

Pluma gave a littl> shuddering

scream:
“I did not mean to bring you here,”
sha eried. "I always avoid this path;

liImant parlors and gas-light, 1 pro-
pose we shiall bawve a beautiful plat-
form built, covered with mosd and
roses, beneath the blossoming trees,
with tha birds singing in t]lEI'lF
boughs, upon which we shall b2 unit-
ed. What do you think of my idea
is it not a pretty onel”

“Your ideas are always poetical and
fanciful,” said Rex, glancing down in-
to the beauliful face b2side him. "My

tkoughts are so dull and prosy com- |

pared with yours, are you not :ll'r_uitl
you will have a very monotonous life-
companion?’ , ;

“l am going to try my best ln1 win
you from that celd reserwe. There
must not bz one shadow baiween us;
do you know, Rex, I have bzen think-
ing, if anything should ever hap-
pan to take your love from me I
should surely die. I—I am j2alous of
your very thoughts. I know I ought
ot to admit it, but I can not help
it.”

Rex flushed nervoualy; it was really
embarrassing to him, the tender way
in which sh2 looked up to him— her
black eyelids coyly drooping over her
dark, slumbrous eyes, inviting a car-
esd. He wuas certainly wooed against
his will, but thera wag no help for it;
he was forced to take up his part and
act it out gracefully.

“You need mot be jealous of my
thoughts, Pluma,” he replied, “€or
they were all of you.”

“I womder if they were pleasant
thoughts?” she asked, toyng with the
crimson flower-bells she hlolds in her
white hands. “I have heard you
sigh so much of late. Are you quite
bappy, Rex?" she inquired, hesitat-
mngly. _

The abruptness of 1he question
stagpered Lim: he recovered his com-
posure instanily, howevor,

“How can you ask me such a ques-
tion, Pluma?” &Lk~ asked, eovasively;
“any man ought to b: proud of win-
ning so pzerlassa treasure as you are,
I shall b2 envied by scores of disap-
pointed lovers, whio have worshipped
at your shrime. I am not as demon-
strative ad somz might b2 under s:m-
ilar circumstances, but my apprecia-
tion is none the less keen.”

She moticed he carefully avoided
the word—love.

In after years Rex liked to re-
member that, yielding to a kindly
impulse, he bant doswn and kissed her
forehead.

It was the first time he-had caress-
ed her voluntarily; it was not love

which prompted the action—only
kindness.
“Perhaps you will love me some

day with your whole heart, Rex?" she
asked.

“You seem quite sure that I do not
do that now ?"” he remarked.

“Yes,” she said, clasping his arm
more closely, “I often fear you do not,
but as time passes you will give me
all your affection. Love must win
|.'.‘I‘E«'|.::."

Other young giris would net have
made such an open declaration with-
out rosy blushes suffusing their
cheeks; they would have been fright-
ened at their frec-spaken words, even
though thse morrow was their wed-
ding-day.

She stood before him in her tall,
elim lovelingss, as fair a piclure as
any man's eyes could rest on. She
wore a most becoming dress, and a
spring blossom was in her hair. Al-
most any other man's heart would
bawve warmed toward her as she rais-
ed her dark eyes to hiy and the white
fingers trem®led on his arm.

Rex was young, impulsive, and
mortal; tender words from sush love-

\ i:_'t'l{].

the waters of th2 pool have always
o great dread for me.”

“It skould ba filled up,” said Rex,
“or fenced around; it is certainly a
dangerous locality.”

“It can mot b> filled up,” she re-
turned, laughingly; "“it is said to be

bottomless. I do mot like to think
of it; com» away, Rex.”
The magnificent %btridal costume,

ordered expressly from Paris, had ar-
rived—perfect even to the Jast de-
tail. The bridemaids' costumes were
all ready; and to everylthing in and
about th> Hall the last finishing
louehes had been piven.

All the young girls hovered com-
stantlly around Pluma, in girl-fash-
iom admirimg the costumz2, th? weil,
th> wrealh, and abave all tha radi-
antly beautiful girl who was to wear
t hem. IZven t{he Glenn girls and
Grace Alden were forced to admit the
( willful young heiress would make the
most peerless bride they had ever be-
keld.

Littls Birdi> alone held aloaf, much
to Rex’s amuszement and Pluimna’s in-
temse mortification.

“Littla. children often take such
strange freaks,” she would gay to
Rex, sweetly. "I really believe your
little sister intends never to like me;
I can not win one smil: from her.”

“She is mot like other children,” he
replied, with a strange twinkle in his
eye. “She forms liked and dislikes
to people from simply hearing their
name. Of course I agree with you it
is not right to do so, but Birdie had
been humored more or lesd all her
life. I think she will grow to love
you in time."”

Pluma’s lips quivered like tha lips
of a grieving child.

“l shall try so hard to make her
love me, because ghe is your sister,
Rex.”

He claspzd th» littls jaweled hands
that lay so confidingly within hisz own
still closer, sayint he knew she
tould not h:lp but sucezed.

Tih2 wh2l> country-sidz was ringing
with th>» coming marriage. No one
could B> more popular than handsome
'Rex Lyon, no one admired more than
the young heiress of Whitestcne
Hall. Th> ecounty papers were in
ecstasies; they discussed the mag-
{nificent preparations at tke Hall, the
number wof bride-maids, the superb
wedding-presents, the arrangements
for the marriage, and the ball to be
given in the evening.

Tha minister from Faltimore who
was to perform the cersmony was ex-
pzcted to arrive that day. That all
preparations mizhbt be complete for
the coming morresy, Rex had gone
down to mmeet th» train, and Pluma
strolled into the conservatory, to be
alone for a few moments with her
own Tappy thoughis.

Out om thke green lawns happy
maildens were tripping here and there
their gay laughter floating up to her
wihere she stood.

Every cne scemed to be making the

most of the happy occcasion. Lawn-
temn!s pariies here and croquet-
parties there, and lovers strolling

under Lhe blossom:ng trees or reclin-
ing on the rustic benches—it was in-
deed a happy scene.

Pluma lzaned her dark head against
the fragrant roses, Th> breeze, the
perfum= of the floiwers, all told one
story to the impassioned girl—the
story of her triumph and her mad,

i reckless love.

She gathered a spray of the fair-
est flowers, and fastened them in the
badice of her dress.

“To-morrow I shall have won the
one great prize I covet,” she mur-

ly lips would have intoxicated any
man. Yet from that faithful heart

mured, half aloud. “After to-mor-
row I can defy Lester Stanwick to
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Comfort

for Poor Sleep

ers.

The Mystery of Sleep—Insomnia a Warning of

Overwork or Appro
Which is Not to bz

** Sleep is the vacation of the soul:
it is the mind gone into the play-
ground of dreams; it is the relaxa-
tion of iuscles, and the solace of the
nerves; it is the hush of activities:
it is a calming of the pulse; it is a
breathing much slower, but much
deeper ; it is a temporary oblivion of

aching Nervous Collapse
Lightly Disregarded.

| Bis immonze practies is tha ¢a2 which
gives mogt general satisfaclion. 'This
preparat.on is now known a3 Dr.
Clase's Nerve Food and has eame to
bave an enormous salz in every part
of the continent, whare nervous dis-
orders and sl:eplessness are so pre-
valent,

Fach and every sufferer from ner-

all carking cares; it is a doctor re-
cognized by all schools of medicine.
Liack of Eleep puts patients on the
rack of torture or in Lthe mad house,
or in the grave.”

Bleeplessnesy is a warning that the
nervous force of the .body is being
exhausted more rapidly than it is be-
ing c¢reated and points to ultimate
physical bankruptey. The nights do
not repair the waste of the day. Some
unusual effort must he made to over-
come thes gtate of affairs, or collapse
is certain. Scientistd have pointed out
certain elaments of nature as being
peeuliarly svited to the needs of an
exhausted nervous system. Through
the medium of the blood and nervous
system these restorativess carry new
life and vital energy to every nerve
cell in the human anatomy.

Wkile these elementy of nature are
compned in variora proportions It is
now generally conceded by physicians
tkat tbe preseription ussd by Dr.

vous and physical exhaustion. thin,
watery and impure bload, and the do-
mon insomnia, can begin th: use of
Drr. Chase's Nerve Food with pasitive
asturapc> that the regular ui> of
this famonu<g food cura will gradually
and tkoroughly build up and recon-
strust the nerve ceslly and bodily tis-
surg and permanently cura slaepless-
ness and irritability.

You must not confuss D:-. Chase’s
Nerve Food with sleep-producing
drugs eand opiated. It is different
from any medicine youw ever used, and
instead of tearing dolwmn th- tissues
and deadening the nerves, it cures by
Llling evary o211l witl new life, vigor
and wvitality. As a spring tomic ond
invigorator it is marvellout in its ac-
tion, instiliing into weak, worn, tired
tuman bodies the strength, elasticity
and buoyancy of parfect health., 50
cemls a btox, 6 boxes for $2.50, at all
dealera, or sent, past paid, oa receipt
of prics, by Edmangbn, Bateg & Co.,

Chgse with goch marvellous success in |

Jcgont Ja

bring one charge against me. I
shall bz Rex's wife—it will avail him
nothing.'

“Spraking of angels, you often
hear ‘the rustls of their wingd.' T
believe there is an old adage of that
sort, or something similar,” said a
deep wvoice ‘beside bor, and turning
around with a low ecry sh> saw Les-
ter Stanwick himeself standing be-
fore her.

For one moment ker lips opened ag
though to utter a plercing cry, but
even the very breath seemed to die
upon them, they were so fixed and
still,

Tha {lowers sh> hald im her hand
fell into the fountain against which
H;:r:'. leaned, ©Tmt shs did not heed
L hiom,

Like one fascinated, her eyest met
the gaze of the bold, flash'ng dark
ones bent so steadily upoa her.

“Yom tkought wyou would cscape
me,"” he said. “Haw foolish and blind
you are, my clever plotter. D!d you
thick I did not see throuzh your clev-
er maneuverings? ''here shall be a
wedding to-morrow, tut you shall
marry m3, instead of handsom?>, de-
bonair Rex. You can not fly from
yYour fate.”

She  set her lipi firmly togeiher.
She had made a val‘ant struggle. She
would dely him to the bitter end. She
Wis no coward, this beautiful, imperi-
ous girl. She would di> hard. Alas!
she had been too sangu:ne, hoping
Lester Stanwick would not relurn
before the ceremony wns performed.

Lhe last hope died out of that proud,
passionate heart—as well hopa Lo di-
verl a tiger from its helpless prey as
expect Lester Stanwiel to relinquish
any plans he had once formeod.

“I bave fought my fight,” shaz said
to hersell, "and hawve failed on the
very threshold of victory, still, I know
how to bear defeat. What do you
propose to do?" she said, huskily. *If
there is any way I can buy your sil-
CIice, name your price, keeping back
the truth will avail me little now.
I love Rex, and no power on earth
skall prevent me from b2coming hig
wife.”

Lester Stanwick smiled supareili-
ously—drawing from hisg pocket a
package of letteras,

“Money could not purchase these
charming billets-doux from me,"” he
sald. "This will be charming read-
ing matter for the Honorabls Rex
Lyon, and the general public to dis-
cuss,”

She raised her flashing eyes unflin-
chingly to his face, but no word is-
suzd from ‘her white 1.ps.

“A splondid morsel for ths Eo0ss ps3
to whispsr over. Th2 wvery refined
and exclusive ‘heiress of Whitestone
Hall connivies to remove an innocent
vival from her path, by providing
money for her to be sent off secretly
to boarding-school, from which sh> is
to be abducted and confined in
nad-house, Your numergus letters
give full instructions; it would be
useless to deny these accusations. I
told proaf positive.”

“That would not gereen you,"” she
said, seornfully.

“I did not carry out your plans. No
matter avhat the intentions were,
the points in the case are what actu-
ally happened. I can swear I refus-
ed to comply with your nefarious
wighes, even thouzh you promised me
yo band and fortune if I succeecd-
ed,” he answered mockingly.

“Will not money purchase your
silence?” she said, with a deep-drawn
breath. “I do not plead with you
for mercy or compassion,” sho said,
haughtily.

Lester
ing laugh.

“Do not mistake m>, Migs Pluma,”
he said, making no attempt at love-
making; "I prefer to wrest you from
Rex Lyon. I have contemplated with
intense satisfaction tte bldy to his
pride. It will be a glorious revenge,
also giving me a charming bride, and
last, but not least, the possession at
some future day of Whitestone Hall
and the Hurlhurst Plantation. A
pleasing picture, is it not. my dearf"

To Be Continued,

Stanwick lauzhed a mock-

<

4 LAY 1iv BED,

Oh, what is so rare as a day in bed,
A season of rest complete,
A day of delight from morning till nizght,
With plenty of good things to eat,
For scientists say, and we must believe,
If we want a wise, clear thinking head,
And a body that's tough, of the right kind ¢
stuif,
We must give it a day off in Led,

Imagine the yawning and stretching and all
Of the joys such loafing would bring:
Imagine the bliss of a day spent like this,
While the world was a-toil and a-swing!
Just fancy the envy of all fellow men
Who knew you were bunked fur the day!
Why, the malice you'd spread by your duy off
in bed
Would more than atone for lost pay.

Oh, naught is so rare as a day in bed,
Not even a day in June,

And blest be the man who invented the plan.
Who deserves a far loftier rune!

1 beg you to try it and see for yourself
(Though I haven't myeelf, it is truc),

For there's nothing, 1 eay, 80 rare as a day
In bed, unless it is two,

POWDER AND BALL,

Krupp’s 130 ton gun fires two shots a
minute. Each costs $1,500,

The tube of a 12 inch gun has 50 spe-
cial grooves, causing its projectile to re-
volve 75 times per second as it leaves the
muzzle,

Clearchus, the Spartan, laid down as
one of the maxims of war the statement
that a soldier ought to fear his own gen-
eral more than he did the whole hostile
army.

The German naval programme, which,
kccording to the original announcement,
was not to be completed until 191G, is
Dow, it seems, to be finished by 1906. In
that year Germany will have at least 40
ships, 20 large cruisers and 28 small

Cruisers,

_é ' ﬁbing Feelhg.‘

o1

NOT EXACTLY SICK—BUT NEITHER
ARE YOU WELL.

Close Confincment During the Winier
Months s Left You Weuk, Easlly De

pressed and **Ont of Sorts.™

The words “weak and depregsed”
expresses the condition of thousands
of people in the spring time. It is
one of nature’s signs that humanity
cannot undergo months of indoor life
in badly ventilated buildings with
impunity. Sometimes you hawve a
headache; sl'ght exercise fatiguss you;
your appelite is variable; you are
easily irritated or depredsed; per-
haps there are pimples or slight
eruptions that indicate the blood
nceds attention. Whatever the symp-
tom may it should be attended to at
oncsa, else you will flall an casy prey,
to graver diseage. Do not use a pur-
gative in the hopa that it will put
you right. Any doctor will tell you
that purgatives weaken, that they
unpair ths action of ths liver and
creale chronic constipation., A tonio
13 what ig needed to help nature fight
your battla folr haalth, and there is
only one always reliable, never-fail-
ing tonic, and that is Dr. Williamsf
Pink Pills. These pills have no pur-
gativie action. Tkey make rich, red
blood, strengthen the tired and jaded
nerves, and makl> weak, depressed,
easily tired people, whethar old or
young, bright, active amd strong.
Among those who have proved the
bealth-bringing qualities of Dr. Wil-
ll'ams’ Pink Pilly is Miss Emma Oha-
put, of Lake Talom, Ont., who saysk
“l cannot thank yau enough for the

good I have derived through th: use
of Dr, Williamis' Pink Pills. I hon-
estly belleve that but for them §
would now bz in my grave. My
tealth was complztely broken down.
My face as whita ag chalk, and if
I made the lzast effort to do any
tousework I would almost faint from

the exertion, and my heart would
beat vislently so that I feared I
would drop where I stood. I was

a great sufferer from headacheg and
dizziness as well, and my appetite
was so poor that I scarcely -ate at
all. I tried several medicines, but
they did not help me, and then I de-
cided to send for some of Dr. Wil-
wams’ Pink Pills, I got 8ix boxes
and before I used them all I was as
well as I had ever been, with a good
healthy ceclor, a good appetite and an
entire freedom from the ailments that
had made me so miserable, You may
be sure that I will always have a
warm regard for your invaluable
medicine.”

Do not experiment with other so-
called tonics—you are apt to find it
a waste of money and your health
worse than before. You will not be
experimentinz when youw use Dr. Wil-
liams® Pink Pills. They have proved
their value the world over, and you
can rely upom it that what they have
done for others they will do for you
[f you cannot get the genuine pills
[rom your dealer send direect to Lhe
Dr. Williams'® Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont., and they will be mailed
post paid at 50 cents a box or six
boxes for 82.50.
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Not Unprecedented.

“Here is a story about a man who
worked for 27 years without ever taking
a day off.”

“Hm! That's nothing. He was prob-
ably the proprietor of the establishment.”

A Traveler's Opinion,

Mrs. Quizzer (who wants to know ev-
erything)—Now, what do you consider to
be the most curious thing you ever saw,
professor?

Professor Trotter—A woman, madam.

Mary's Lamb,
Mary had a little lamb
Possessed of many rocks
And also very much inclined
To deal in railroad stocks.

The lambkin down on 'change one day
Was spotted by a bear, >
And when le left the pit he was
Away up in the air,
Now Mary bas no little lamb, -
For, having a great head,
She ghook him when he lost his fleet_
And took the bear instead.

An Unpleasant Proaspect.
“Professor Thompson says that clec-
tric cars will travel at the rate of 100
nmiles an hour.”
“By gum! It's hard enough to get 'em
to stop for a fellow now!

Incurable,
“The doctor says there's one complaint
he ean't cure.”
“NWhat's that?"
m‘;TIm one his patients make about their
ils.”

==

An Injuostice.

“You do me an injustice, gentlemen,”
gaid the star boarder meekly as he reach-
ed over and swiped the two last pieces
of pie, “when you accuse me of a lack of
piety."

Favorable Conditions, Certainly.

Belle—So Maunde has accepted Charley!
Would yon have aceepted him if you had
been in her place?

Lena—Very likely. She was ia his lap
at the time,




