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THE PERFECT TEA'

Heiress and Wife.

CHAPTER IIL

In an elegant boudoir, all erimson
and gclid, some hours later, sat Pluma
| Hurlhurst, reclining negligently on a1y
satin divan, toying idly with a volume
which lay in her lap. She tossad the
book aside with a yawn, turning her
superb dark eyes on the little figure
bending over the rich trailing silks
which were to adorn her own fair
beauty on the coming evening.

“So you think you would like to at-
tend the lawn fete to-night, Daisy?”
sh: asked, patronizingly.

Duisy glanced up with a startled
hlush.

“Oh, I should like it s0 much, Miss
Pluma,” she answered, hesitatingly,
“if I only eould I*

“l think I shall gratify you,” said
FPluma, carelessly. “You have made
yoursalf very valuable to me. I like
the artistic manner you have twined
these roses in my hair; the effect is |
quite picturesque,” She glanced
satisfiedly at her own magnificent re-
fleetion in the cheval-glass opposite,

Titian alone could have reproduced | would have fled precipitately had he
those riech, marvelous colors—that |

' not stretched out his hand quickly to
perfect, queenly beauty. He wuuldidataln her.

have painted the ploture, and the  “Daisy,” eried Rex, “why do you
world would have raved about it:i look so frightened? Are yoa dis-
beauty., The dark masses of raven- 6 pleased to see me i

bliek hair; the proud, haughty face,; “No,” she gsaid.
with its warm southern tints; tha: Enow—"

dusky eyes, lighted with fire and pas- | She looked so pretty, so bewildered,
sion, and the red, curved lips. “I so dazzled by joy, yeu so pitifully un-
wish particularly to look my very

best to-night, Daisy,” she said; “that
is why I wish you to remain. Yﬂu:
can arrange those sprays of white
heath in my hair superbly. Then you |
shull attend the fete, Daisy. ua-j
member, you are not expected to take |
part in it; you must sit in some se-

lier fashion.

“Love is fate,” he had always said.
He knew Pluma loved him. Last
night he had said to himself; Whe
time had come when he might as well
marry; it might as well be Pluma as
any one else, seeing she cared so much
for him. Now all that was changed.
“l sincerely hope she will not attach
undue significance to the words I
spoke last evening,” he mused.

Hex did not return again among
the thromg; it was sweeter far to sit
there by the murmuring fountain
dreaming of Daisy Brooks, and won-
dering when he should see her again.
A throng which did not hold the face
of Daisy Brooks had no charm for
Rex.

grass; Rex's heart gave a sudden
[buund: surely it could not be—yes, it
was—Daisy Brooks.

She drew back with astartled ery
s her eyes suddenly encountered those
of her hero of the morning. She

“I—I—do not

love with her than ever.

“Your eyes speak, telling me you
are pleased, Daisy, even if your lips
refuse to tell me so. Sit down on
this rustic bench, Daisy, while 1 tell
you how anxiously I awaited your
coming—waited until the shadows of
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a sampie of the best qualitiesof Indian and f;eyinﬂ
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on ahortest notice and sutisinction

| eyes, as though she would fain believe |

evening fell.”

As he talked to her he grew more
interested with every moment. She
had no keen intellect, no graceful
powers of repartee, knew little of
books or the great world beyond,
' Daisy was a simple, guileless child of
nature,

Rex's vanity was gratified at the
unconscious admiration which shone
| in her eyes and the blushes his words
brought to her cheeks.

“This is my favorite waltz, Daisy,
he said, as the music of the irresis-
tible “Blue Danube" floated out to
them. “Will you favor me with a
waltz ™
what she heard was really true. J “Miss Pluma would be so angry,’

“Would you really ! asked D.‘lilj’."!lhlf murmured.
wonderingly. “You, whom people! *“Never mind her anger, Daisy. I
call s0 haughty and so proud—you! will take all the blame on my shoul-
would really let me wear one of your  ders. Fhey are unusually broad,
dresses? | do not know how to tell you see.”
you how much [ am pleased!” she Ho led her half reluctant among
said, eagerly. ; | the gay throng; gentlemen looked at

Plumz Hurlhurst  laughed. hu“hlmm another in surprise. Who is
rapture was new to her, ' she? they asked one of the other,

cluded nook where you will be quite
unobserved.” : ¥

Pluma could not help but smile at |
the ardent delight depicted in Daisy’s
face.

“l am afraid I ean not stay,” she
said, doubtfully, glancing down in
dismay at the pink-and-white mus- |
lin she wore. “Every one would be |
sure talaugh at me who saw me. Then |
I would wish I had not stayed.”

“sSuppose 1 should give you one to
wear—that white mull, for instance |
—how would you like it? None of the
guests would see you,” replied Pluma, |

There was a wistiul look in Daisy's |
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CUTTING TEETH?

A Watch him carefully.—On the

first Indieation Diarrhea
ve Dr. Fowler's Extract of

Stuv;igy.
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Hot weather comeg
2 hard on babies, espe.
e e

The little form soon
wastes and fades
vay when diarthea

s

2

R

Iha nigh'r.. Iwhit:h cl.rew ils mantle gazing upon her in wonder. No one
over the smiling earth was a perfeot | o uld answer. The sweet-faced lit-
one. }IJ':'tzn.d.-. of stars shone like| , maiden in soft, floating white,
Jewels in the biue aky, and not “! with a face like an angel’s, who wore
cloud obscured the face of the olear| .o other ornameat than her erown
full mooun. | Hurlhurst Plantation of golden hair, was a mystery and a
was ablaze with IJ-.LI‘IUI.'EIJ. llu.mpu. that novelty. In all the long years of
threw out soft rainbow tints in all her after life Daisy never forgot

directions as hr. as tha eye could | that supremely blissful moment. [t
reach. I'be interior of

: d . 1":' hl.Lealt::uE | seemed (o her they were floating away
Hall was simply dazzling in its ric  inte another sphere. Rash sou

its lights, its fountai , i s
Ioss t:l'lln'_'lll.ﬂi ils hg:h-. s, its fount mu,: around her, his eyes smillag down fnto
and rippling music from

: AGinng | her slight form
ferneries.

' hers; ha could feel
, trembling in brace,
In an elegant apartment of the| | 08 his embrace, and  he
Hall Basil Hurlhurst, the recluse in- |

clasped her still closer. With youth,

® i 5 d -1 &

T, 9 oo Mo ek, Tyng ] S 1o bty e oo
shut out the mirth and gayety that | B £ P charm
| floated ap to him [rom below. As

i of love.
| the sound of Pluma’s voice sounded | Leaning  gracefully against an
| upon his ear be turned his face to the | overarching palm-tree stood a young
| wall with a bitter groan. “She III
| 80 like——"" he muttered, grimly. “Ahl |
the pleasant voices of our youth turn |

hovered about the ecorners of his

-
tion of love in a very offhand, cava-|

Suddenly a soft step sounded on the |

ceriain, Rex was more desperatelyin|

as usual, surrounded by a group of
admirers. A deep crimsomn spot burn-
ed on either cheek, and her eyes glow-
ed like stars, as of one under intense,
suppressed excilement.

Lester Stanwick made his way to
her side just as the last echo of the
waltz died away on the air, in-
wardly congratulating himself upon
finding Rex and Daisy directly be-
side him,

“Miss Pluma,” said Stanwick, with
a low bow, “will you kindly pre-
sent me to the little fairy on your
right? I am quite desperately smit-
ten with her.”

Several gentlemen erowded around
Pluma asking the same favor.

With a smile and a bow, what
could Rex do but lead Daisy grace-
fully forward. Those who witpess-
ed the scene that ensued never for-
got it. For answer Pluma Hurl-
bhurst turned eoldly, haughtily to-
ward them, drawing herself up
proudly to her full height.

“There is evidenily some mistake
here,” she said, glancing scornfully
at the slight, girlish figure leaning
upon Rex Lyon’s arm. I do not re-
cognize this person as a guest, If I
mistake not, shs is one of the hire-
lings connected with the plantation.”

If a thunderbolt had suddenly ex-
ploded beneath Rex's feet he could
not have been more thoroughly= as-
tounded.

Daisy uttered a piteous little cry
and, like a tender flower eut down
by. a sudden, rude blast, would have
fallen at his feet had he not reached
out his arm to save her,

“Miss Hurlhurst,” ecried Rex, in a

voice husky with emotion, “1 hold my- |

self responisble for this young lady's
Presence here. I——"

“Ah!" interrupts, Pluma, ironical-
ly; “and may I ask by what right
you force ome so inferior, and cer-
tainly obnoxious, among us ¢’

Rex Lyon's handsome face was
white with rage. “Miss Hurlhurst,”
he replied, with stately dignity, “I
regret, more than the mere words ex-
press, that my bheedlessness
brought wupon this little ereature at
my side an insult so cruel, so un-
Just, and so bittgg, in simply grant-
ing my request for a waltz—a re-
quest very reluctantly granted, An
invited guest among you she may
not be; but [ most emphatically defy
her inferiority to any lady or gentle-
man present.”

“Rex—Mr. Lyon,” says Pluma, icily,
“you forget yourself.”

He smiled contemptuously. “I do
not admit it,"” he said, hotly. “I have
done that which any gentleman
should have done; defended from in-
sult one of the purest and sweetest
of maidens. I will do more—I will
shield her, henceforth and forever
with my very life, if need be, If I
cin  win her, I shall make Daisy
Brooks my wife.”

Rex spoke rapidly—vehemently. His
chivalrous soul was aroused; he
scurcely heeded the impetuous words
that fell from his lips. He could not
endure the thought that innocent,
trusting little Daisy should suffer
through any fault of his.

“Como, Daisy,” he said, softly,
clasping in his own strong white ones
the little fingers elinging so piti-
fully to his arm, “we will g0 away
from here at once—our presence
longer is probably obnoxious. F.re-
well, Miss Hurlhurst.”

“Rex,” cried Pluma, involuntarily,
taking a step forward, “you do not,
you can not mean whadl you say. You

You said you had something to tell

ite lashes which scowrge us in our
old age. ‘Like motiher, like child.”"

ihe lawn fele was a grand success;
the elete of the whole country round
were galhered togeiher to welcome
the beauniiful, peerless hostess of
Whitestone Hall. Pluma moved
among her guests like a queen, yet

PEREECTLY RAW
“WITH ITCHING ECZEMA

in all that vast throng her eyes eager-
ly sounght ome face. “Where was
Rexi” was the question which con-
stanlly perplexed her. After the
firal waltz he had 8 ly disappear-
ed. Only the uqbulurn hand-
som: Rex Lyon had held her jeweled
bhand long at parting, whispering, in
his graceiul, charming way, he had
sometling to tell her on the mor-
row. “Why did be hold himself so
strangely aloof!” Pluma asked her-
| gelt, in bitter woudess® Ah! had she
but kpown | :

Whilo Pluma, the wealthy heiress,
awaited Lis coming so ly, Rex
Lyon was standing, quite lost in
thought, beside a rippling fountain in
one of the most remote parts of the
lawn, thinking of Duaisy Brooks. He
had seen a fair face—that was all—
a face that embodied his dream of
loveliness, and without thinking of it
found his fate, and the whole world
seemed changed for him.

Handsome, impulsive Rex Lyos,
owner of the most extensive and Jue-

rative

The torture which is caueed by the

the presence of the raw flesh, which
refusas to heal under ordinary treat-

farer.
The following case is reported as
one whieh illustrates the extraordi-

ment has over eczema, both as a

ng and as an antise _
gpeedily and certainly  brings about
a thorough cure.

In vain were all sorta of medicines

n:fr-d to be helpleas before the
[

ravages w
of eczema were making. Here
teresting case:

Mrs. Knig
ronto

ju'lglrtt ﬂtli; nine hoxes,
reagnl at
ment, adds to the misery of the suf-'cured.

'ticulars can communicate with Mras,
 Wright, Norval, Ont.

pary control which Dr. Chase's Oint-

and cintments used and doctors _ls:
h the flaming fires
the Dr,
way Mrs. Knight describes: this in-

A Terribly Painful Case of Burning, Torturing
Eczema, Which Was Thoroughly Cured by
Using [r. Chase’s Ointment.

| After trying every available remedy
intense itching and burning sensa- |
tions of eczema makes it one of the
most distressing of ailments, while

without success, and almost hopeless
of relief, she began using Dr. Chase's
Ointment. . She bas altogether used
with the happy
she is mnow completely
Anyone wishing further par-

we

I'mnnl: L
pt reliel for the dreadful itch. It-is just

it healer, which that have

truly wonderful power of Dr
Ointment. 'If you are a sufferer,
with any itching skin disease, or have
gmt'twﬂlmt_hﬂ,mhntut
or yourself. You t:ill cartainly g
come an enthusias admirer of
Chase's Ointment, just as is o

one who

huas |

. i . |
man watching the pair with a strange | will not allow a ereature like that to | : e
intentness; a dark, vindietive smile | separate us—you have forgotten Rex. | the groom who accompanied her—*I

“Rex,” she eried, suddenly falling
on her knees before him, her face
white and stormy, her white Jeweled
hands eclasped supplicatingly, “you
must not, you shall not leave me 80;
no one shall come between us. Listen
—I love you Rex. What if the whole
world knows it—what will it mat-
tar, it is the truth. My love is my
life. You loved me until she came
between us with her false, fair face.
But for this you would have asked me
to be your wife. Send that miser-
able littlas hireling away, Rex—the
gardener will take charge of her.”,

Pluma spoke rapidly, vehemently.
No one could stay ths torrent of her
bitter words.

Rex was painfully distressed and
annoyed. Fortunately but very few
of the guests had observed the thrill-
ing tableau enacted so near them,
““Pluma—DMiss Hurlhurst,” he said,
“I am sorry you have unfortunately
expressed yourself, for your own
sake. I bag you will say mo more. You
yourself have severed this night the
last link of friendship between us, I
am frank with you in thus admitting
it. I sympathize with you, while
your words have filled me with the
deepest consternation and embar-
rassment, which it is useless longer
to prolong.” 3 .

Drawing Daisy's arm hurriedly
within his own, Rex Lyon strode
quickly down the graveled path, with
the full determination of never again
crossing the threshold of Whitestone
Hall,*or gazing upon the face of
Pluma Hurlhurst,

Meanwhile Pluma had arisen from |
her knees with a gay, mocking laugh, |

turning suddenly to the startled
group about her.

“Bravo! bravo! Miss Pluma,” eried
Lester Stanwick, stepping to her
side at that opportune moment. “On
the stage you would have made a
grand success. We are practicing for
a ocoming charade,” explained Stan-
wick, laughingly; “and, judging from
the expressions depicted on our
friends’ faces, I should say you have
drawn largely upon real life. You
will be a success, Miss Pluma."

No one creamed of doubtTng the as-
sertion.. A general laugh followed,
and the music struck up again, and
the gay mirth of the fete resumed its
BWHY.

Long after the guests had depart-
ed Pluma sat in her boudoir, her heart
torn with pain, love, and jealousy,
her brain filled with schemes of ven-
geance,

“I can not take her life!"” she cried:
“but if I eould mar her beatuy—the
pink-and-white beauty of Daisy

Brooks, which has won Rex from III.t!I

—I would do it. I shall torture her
for this,” she cried. *“I will win him

from her though [ wade through seas
|

of blood. Hear me, Heaven,” she
eried, “and register my vow!"

Pluma hastily rung the bell.

“Saddle Whirlwind and Tempest at
once ! she said to the servant who
answered her summons,

“It is after midnight, Miss Pluma.
I_IJ

There was a look in her eyes which
would brook no further words.

An hour later they had reached the
col€age wherein slept Duisy Brooks,
heedless of the aanger that awaited

|

har.
“Wait for me here,” said Pluma te

will not be long !"
(T'o Be Continued.)
———
SWEETEN BOXES AND BUREAUS,

A sachel of long lasting fragrance
can be made to imitate the scent of
verbenas by saving the peels of lem-
ens that come into the household and
mixing them with caraway seeds.

Take half an ounce of the powder-
ed seed and half a pound of the pow-
dered lemon peel. The peelings can
be ground in an ordinary kitchen cof-
fee mill. Mix the two powders well
together, and ovar it all pour a mix-
ture of one and a half drachms of
oil of lemon peel, and three ounces
of oil of bergamot. This makes a
dainty powder for sachets to use in
the bureau drawers, linen closets,
bhat boxes, handkerchief cases, ete. Jt
is called verbeaa sachet.

A rather expensive sschet, but gne
that well pays for the making is
composed thus;—0il of patchouli, 1-2
drachm; oil of rose geramium, 1-2
drachm; attar of roses, 1-2 drachm;
oil of sandalwood, 1 drachm; oil of
lavender, 1 drachm; oil of cloves, 1-2
drachm; oil of bergamot, 31-2

{ 1080 B.C. The word chess is derived |

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

— .

The devotees of the game of chess
are probably not aware of the fact
that the game was played more than
a thousand years before Christ, the
credit of the invention being given
by some authorities to Palamedes, a
Grecian hero of the Trojan war, about

from the Persian shah, kiag and check
mate, or shahmat, means “king con-
founded or overcome.” But not omly
in Persian. but in Sanscrit, and oth-
er Asiatic languages, are the terms
connected with it found. In England
the game was played before the Nor-
man conquest. Dr. Franklin was fond
of the game, and it was a favorite
with Napoleon L

The average man who uses the ex-
pression “ He's a brick ™ is probably
not aware of the fact that he is quot-
ing from no less an authority than
Plutareh, who in his life of Lycurgus
uses the words to describe the spar-
tan law-giver. Lycurgus once said of
Sparta, " The city is weil fortified,
which has a wall of men instead of
brick,” and a king of Sparta, shiow-
ing the city to am ambassador, re-
marked: “ There thou beholdest the

walls of Sparta, and every man a
brick.”

The picture which has the honor to
be the first and grandest in (he world
is Raphael's * Transfiguration.” He
had scarcely finished it when he died,
and it hung oper his bed while he lay
in state and was carried in his fun-
eral procession. The picture is devo-
tional and not historical. On the
right side of the Saviour is Moses, and

DO YOU FEEL T:RED
IN THE MORNING ?
mmuEmr

feel wretched, mean and miser-

the . tired as when
you went to bed ? It's a serious condition
—loo serious to meglect, and unless you
have the heart and mervous

Do
able

-3

Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills, collapse
is almost certain to ensure. Mr, Fred. H,
Graham, a we -known young man of
Barrie, Ont., says:—* | have had a groat
deal of trouble with my heart for four
years. [ was easily agitated and my ex-
citement caused my heart to throb violently,
[ had dizziness and shortness of breath,
and often arose in the mornings feeling as
tired a8 when I went to bed. | was
terribly mervous. Milburn's Heart and
Nerve Pills bave done wonders for me.
They have restored my heart to regular
healthy action, giving me back sound
restful sleep, and making my nervous sys-
tem strong and vigorous.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are goc.
+ box or 3 for §1.26 at all druggists or by
1mil. The T. Milbura Co,, Limited, To-

to, Ont,

on the left side Elijah representing | [T
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the law and the prophets. The picture | P

was painled to the order of a Car- |
dinal who afterward became Pope Cle- |

ment VII. It was carried to Paris,
but upon its return to Rome was plac-
ed in the Vatican, and now bears the
title, “ The Jewel of the Vatican.”

“The Harp of Tara” has * bung |
mute " upon its wall since 544 A.D.
That was the year in which assembled
Lhere for the last time the kings and

nobles of ILreland. The triennial coun-
cils of Ireland had been held there
for many years, but a criminal whe
bad sought sanctuary in the monas-

tery of St. Ruan dragged to|
Tara’s hall and executed there. Pro- |
ceeding in solemn procession Lhe hul;fj
abbott and his monks went to the |
palace and pronounced a curse upon |
its walls, since which it has been de- |
serted. |

Ihe term * Brother Jonathan,” is |
used to designate the United States as |
“John Bull" is used in connection
with England. When Washington, as '
commander-in-chief of the army,went i
to New England, he found a lack of
means amnd of the necessities of war-
fare. Jonathan Trumbell,i the elder,
was Governor of Connecticut, and Gen.
Washington remarked: “ We must
consult Brother Jonathan on the sub-
ject.” Brother Jonathan was so often |

Wis

consulted and so often found a way |

out of difficulties that he came to
be looked upon as the saving genius
of the country, hence the phrase.

""None shall wear a feather but he
who has killed a Turk,” was an old
Hungarian saying, and the number of
feathers in his cap indicated how
many Turks the man bad killed, hence
the origin of the saying with refer-
ence to a ferther in one's cap. The
information is contained in the
Lanadowne manuscript in the British
Museum describing Hungary in 1599,

" The Seven Lamps of Architecture,”
of which Ruskin wrote in 1848 were
the Lamp of Sacrifice, the Lamp of
Truth, the Lamp of Power, the Lamp
of Beauty, the Lamp of Life, the
Lamp of Memory, and the Lamp of
Obedience. He desired to introduce a
newer and Ligher conception of the
significance of architecture.

The Bayeux tapestry is a history on
canvas ol the Norman conguest of
England in 1008, It is said to bave
been the work of Matilda, wife of Wil-
liam the Conqueror, and the ladies of
her court. It was presented by (he
Queen to the cathedral of Bayeux,

Normany, as a token of the ap-

| &

i CURES GUARANTEED

4 The Leading Specialists of Amerlca [
20 YEARS IN DETROIT,

. .250,000 CURED,
B AL D
enoe of these “nightly losses.™
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They uufit & man for b "m
life aud mocial bappiness. o matter § &
whether caused by evil habits fn youth,

Now M
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NO CURE-NO PAY

later ex have
e have diseased you.
are not safe till eured. Our New M

o will cure you. You run no risk.

50,000 CURED [

Young Man—Yoa are pale, feeble
and haggard; nervous, irritable and ex- [
citable. You me forgetful, morose,
and despondent; ble sod pimples,

ken eyes, wrin face, utmp.m
downcast countenance rev
the blight of your existence,
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The modern stand-
| ard Family Medi.
Cures the

ommon every-day
| ills of humanity.
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ONE GIVES ¢

preciation which she and her hus-

band felt for the aid which the Bishop |

Odo rendered ia the battle of Hastings. |
The tapestry is a web of canvas 214
feet long by 20 inches wide ; the “con- |
quest” is worked in different colored
woolen threads. It is exhibited every
year on St. Jehn's day. It is divided
into seventy-two compariments, each
representing oue particular historical
occurrence and bearing a Latin ex-
planatory inscription. It contains 505

quadrupeds, @3 men, 202 horses, 5
dogs, 37 buildings, 41 ships and boats
and 49 trees,
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TO WARM BABY'S MILK.

Before retiring, set a quart cupfull
of water on your stove, where it will
keep hot. Fill a bottie with cold milk,
leaving a space for the amount of wa-
ter that is to be used. When needed,

up the botile with some of the |
water, and stand the bottle in the

What | Like.”

Many people suffer terribly witk
pain in the stomach after every
mouthful they eat.

Dyspepsia and indigestion keep
them in constant misery.

After trying the hundred and one
new-fangled remedies without much
benefit, why not use the old reliable
Burdock Blood Bitters and obtain a
perfect and permanent cure?

Here is a case ia point:

“I was troubled with indigestion and

d ia forthree or four and tried
542 g doclor round and




