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(Gl | the white, radiant starlight.

Daisy rested ber bead on ome soft,
childish band, and gazed thoughtfully
dp at the cold, brilliant stara that

face so plainly discernible in
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|I:iiu7.c-.'5'l; idea of what be

' asked to do.
' caught the gleam of the moonlight
| through the window, and bis thougnols
| traveled for one moment 1O
| loved face he had sven in the moonlight
| —how fair and innocent the face was

i"“‘
1 will

1 mu:..:lt" A

hie

il-l.';‘t 0 youar
| sl gasped. The

| s
the | whispered, chinging like a child to bi
. | sLrong

l (3
articles on the| ;
i | trust are in you, my only s00.
gouing Lo put your ove to the test, my
OYy.
last request 1 shall
Heaven knows, Iex, I would not men-|

Lion
dyiog, Rex.”

| replied, earnestly.

al

[

| W

| young girl-wife,
| sell,

b

‘DOANS

AIDNEY PILLS

In these days of imitations it ia well for
to be careful what he buys
is this necessary when a matter

wife on his wedding-day ¥
dream 80 &weet, 80 passionate or 80
bright as hus. Sarely there had never

been one so rudely broken.

cold
mother waa to be taken from bhim.

hands recalled his wandering thecughts,
ly, “my mMom:uls are preciouns.”

closely

tated face on the piliow.
be careful of my
Surely you miy trust me,

dearcsat

gaid cou
atyd m .
‘1 do,” replied the doector, gravely.|

hands." .
that 1 must die i
ook of anguish on|
“Rex,"

‘Is it true, ltex,
ed

face answered Ler.

white bands, “my hope and MmO

[ bescech you Lo'say “Yes' 10 Lthe
ever make of you.

'« now, but 1 am dying — Jyed,

“You necd not douist it, mother,” be

“1 can not refuse
iything you may ask | Why should |

But, as be spoke, be had oot Lhe
would be

A4 he spoke his eyca

Lthe be-

picture of Lhat lonely
going home by Ler- |
brought tears to bis eyes.
“\Was there ever a fale s0 cruel "
o said to himaself. “Who ever lost a

ed ! The ;
i

Sarely there bad oever been a love-
L w

Poor little Daisy—his wife — lying
and still in death. Even bis

The f[eeble pressure of bis mother's

“Listen, Rex,” she whispered, faint-

He felt bis mother's arms clasp
round bis neck.

“Go on, mother,” be said, gently.
“Rex, my son,’ she whispered, gasp-

iogly, I could not die and leave the

3

live long generations after me. Your
puor little lame sister will go unmar

ried to the grave; and now all resta
with you, my only &omn. You under-
gtand me, Rex; you know the laat re-
gquest 1 bhave to ask.”

For the first Lime a cry came (0
fex's lips; her words pierced like a
gword in hia beart,

“sarely, mother, youv do not mean-—
you dev not tinink 1 could ever—"

The very borror of the thought scem-
ed Lo complelely upmin bim.

“Yoa will marry again,” she iuter-
rupled, inishing tbhe seutence he couald
gpot wulter. “Hemewber, she whom
you loved is dead. 1 would not have
isked th's for long years Lo come, bat 1
am dyiag=—1 wust speak now.”
“My God, mother 1’ he cried out in
agony, asK apything bat that. My
heart is torn apd bleeding; bhave pity

on me, have pity 1"’
Great drops of agony started on his

realize the fuli import of the words

she had spoken.
Marry again i Heaven pity bhim | How
could he, barbor such a thought for
a single instant, when he thought of
the pale, cold face of little Daisy — his

loved, lying pale and still in death, like

terrible secretal

what could it matter pow T His hopes
| were dead, his heart erushed, yet how

t, | does
| What is it i
The look ef terror on her face seem- |

ahe  lips,
g | him spellbound. He

[ am | face oD the
'dying mother.
“Prom:s: me, Rex,"” she whispered.
“1 prom se, moiher |* be cried. “God |
help me; if it
momenis bappler,
“Heaven bless you, my noble son "
whispered the quivering voice. “You
have taken the bitter sting from death, |
and filled my bheart
Some day you will thank me for it,
H‘!l-.'
They were attered ! Oh, fatal words !
Poor Rex, wedded and parted, his love-|
dream broken, how little he knew ot | himy and Plama, W
the bitter grief which was to acuruei ber, now that he believes me dead ¥
from what that promise wruang from| . .. 3
'Dirdie mentioned ber name, and would
Like one ina dream he heard hrr:he _Imuw it was, she, whom ulver?r one
believed lying so cold and still in the

' mu.mar the nam: of P.uma Hu:lburst
15 they parted oD the night they were . : ; :
L ey P 8 ¥ 'The power of speech asiied - dnhled bottomless pit ¥ She could not tell.

his white lipa.

bowed his head on her cold handa.

gaid, brokenly. ““My heart is with |
Daisy, my sweet little lost love.”

pinted, in a little quivering mlce.;t
{l

koees in the dew-spangied g
snarp little cry.

“Qb, dear, what shall I do¥' she|person made the
or a wilderness.

brow ; his whole [rame shook with/
agilation.

He tried. to collect bimeelf, to
gather bis scattered thoughts, to

fair young bride—whom he so madly’

a broken lily, down i the dark, bot-
tomless pit which never yielded up its

“Rex,” wailed his mother, feebly,
gazing into his eyes with a saspense
heart-breaking to wilness, “don't re-
fuse me this the first prayer I had
ever made., If you meag 10 refuse it
would be kiader far to plunge a dag-
ger into my heart and let me die at

td he consent ¥ |
Ob. Heaven, Rex | she cried, “"what
that look on your face mean 'rl

to force the mad words from his|
tbhe magoetic guze seemed to hold |
beat over
ther and laid his fresh, brave )'uung]
cold, white face of his |

will make your last

1 consent.” | to

with grutilude.l

m; bhe knew what she meant. He !

“1 have no heart to give her,” hei

Poor Rex | how litile he knew Daisy
a8 at that self-samec moment wntnh-|

by the rnah!

e

CHAPTER XXL

One thought only was uppermast in| lightead w
Daisy’'s m'nd as she sped swiftly down
the flower-bordered path in the moon-
light, away from the hosband who was

till so dear to her.
“He did mnot recogmize me,”

Down went the little figure on her|

child-bride | bow was she Lo know l-h-:',
had bitterly repented and come back!
to claim her, alas! too late; and huw]
he mourned ber, refusing to be com-
forted, and how they forced him h-al:kl
'from: the edge of the treacherous shaft |
‘lesl he should plunge headlong down
the terrible deptbs. Ob, if she had but |

koown all this | .
If Rex bad dropped down from the

(startled and amazed at finding him in
such close proximity away down

She remembered he bad spoken to
her of his mother, as he clasped her to
his hbeart out in the starlight
of that never-to-be.forgotten night,
whispering to her of the marriage
which had been the dearest wish of his

once. You can not refuse”

will touch you. Apnswer me, my son

my grave.”

tears down her pale,
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One
trembling band she laid on his breast,
and with the other caressed his face.
“You are good and gentle of heart,
Rex ; the prayers of your dying mother

tell me my proud old race ahall not
die with you, and I will reat calmly in

The cold nigui-wind fanned his pallid

brow, and the blood coursed t

his veins like woiten lead. He saw tﬂ arm's-length, watching the heightened
withered

L B e -
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o I ¥

mother's beart.

She remembered how she had hid ber
happy, rosy, blushing face on his
breast, and asked him if he was quite
'|sure he loved her better than Pluma
‘| Hurlharst, the haughty, beautifal
heiresa.

“Yes, my pretty little sweetheart, a
thousand times better,” be bhad re-
plied, 'Iﬂllﬂﬂ“l- hll“" bher off at

color that surged over the dainty,
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been true.

' window,
across the pale, silken curtains.
'kpew but too well whose shudow it

| Mmumen

“"How

Hhai Poor Daisy
ds k 1 | the iron railing of the
Would be nave cursed me, I wonder,| ;. {hey playcd was “Love's YouDg

had he known it was L

ass with a | €rue
at the

10 PE

in
Florida. .

Sudde

her beatling

“If I could bLut
t,” she thought,
her to keep my secret!”
Birdie bhad said her brother was goon
going away agan.
could I bear it ¥'* she asked
 herself, piteously.
ling with beating heart the faint light| 5t wan not i boman Dature s A
of his window through the brunchua'rihe young husband whom she v
of the trees—Daisy, whom he mnurnudi[_ : . : 2
us dead, alasl dead! to him forever.| rom ber and still remain silent. 11
shat oot from his life will wateh over hum from afar; I will
words of that fatally cruel promise.

so well drifting

glid g awift ly over the Fip
| she could near their merr
‘and gay, bappy voices, and snatchea
of mirthfal so
| bund strock up an old, familiar slrain.
lenped her bead against
porch and lis-

| Dream."

young

darling I" How pitifully her heart
thrilled | Dear Heaven | if it bhad only
It was only the
mu:mur of the waves sighing among
the orannge-trees,

A light burped dimly in an upper

restless

nly a shadow fell
She

hig Was; the proud, graceful poise of the
handsome bead, and the line of the
dark carls waving over
' brow, could belong to no one but Rex.
|T‘nert- was no one but the pitying
'moonlight out there to see how pass-

the broad

‘it from the stem and placed it close

heart—that lonely,

'starved little heart, chilled ander the
| withering frost of meglect, when life,
'love and Lappiness should have been
' just bursting into bloom. for her.

““He said I bhad spoiled his life,” she
|sighed, leaning her pale face wearily
Ingainut the dark-green ivy vines. “He
'muet have meant I had come between
Will he go back to

Onc qacstion alone puzzled her: Had

s0 completely

' be hig guardian angel ; 1 must remain
as one dead to him forever,” she told
hersellf.
Afar off, over the dancing, moon-
aters she saw a pleasure-boat
pling waves,
y taughter

ngs. Suddenly

As the gay,

Amn Incidemt He Always Remembers When

| barglar, “from a dark ball into a dim-
lit- 1y lighted room, whose door was ajar
{ saw in bed a woman and a child
- asleep.
strong ages and mever was, but I abould say
fromy what I could see of thut child’s
' face and of its form under the bed-
clothes that i1t was 2 years old,
8. It was sleeping on the side of the
bed toward the front.

bed oo a snug little matiress was an-
other child of about the same age us
' the one 1n bed or thereabouts, brought
in there temporarily apparently for |
‘some reason or other that I didn’t 1Ty
to figare out, that being no part of my

see, DBirdie for a
“and bescech

away

the

Ah | huwl'
Ily hers bad ended | She looked up
white, fleecy clouds above her,
vaguely wondering why the love of one ! = ‘
eurth a very paradise, have taken bees with him.
joyous

THE RETIRED BURGLAR.

He Nas a Wakeful Nighi.
“Looking one right,” said the retired

I'm oo judge of children’s

may be

“ Agleep on the floor in front of the |t

business : but this one on the floor was
so placed because there wasn't room
for both children mn the bed.

«“as I stood there looking at them
the child 1o the bed began to get resi-
less, and in a minuate it rolled out or
twisted itself out gomehow from under
{he bedclothes—this was in summer,
and the covermg over it wasn't heavy—
and rolled square up to the edge of
the bed. It lay still there for a min-
ate and then rolled back a little, and
[ felt easier; bat the next minute it
rolled forward again clean. to the
edge, and rolled over it a little fartber
ani hung there on the edge a minute
—1I believe if 1t bad bung there a sec-

ond longer I'd ha’ rum to slop it
and then over it went,

“And I theaght sure it
was going to rai slam onio the

and just knovk the breath out of
that one, bat it didn't do either, it fell
on the mattress alongside of that one
and pnever woke that one up and never
woke up itself. Well, I thought that
beat everuthing I ever saw in the
way ol folks falling out of bed; but
there was more Lo COme.
. "“The one that fell out kept right on
sleeping, and it was Very still for a
mioute or so, and then it begun 10 get
restless again and rolled over on the
mattress and edged the child on the
mattress clean off onto the f{loor, but
even then that ome dido't wake up
either ; 1t kept right on slecping, Loo
on the floor, and the ome that had
fallen out of bed and edged this one
off the mattress now gtretched out on

ihe mattress perfectly easy and set- |

tled into a quiet, gentle sleep.

“But before this the mother had
woke up—I don't know bow she'd miss-
ed the one in bed, but she had somehow

| FEEDING BY ELECTRICITY. |pam
An Up to Date Invention For Farm-

system of pasturing sheep by electrici-
ty, and experiments are being made
with it at the agricultural experiment
station of Michigan at Lansing. In re-
cent years nearly every town of any K
size has been provided with an electric |
generating plant, and frequently the
wires are strung along country roads

from town to town.,
McNalr to attempt the use of electricl-

devised a curious pen some 15 feet
square, built of wire and mounted on |
broad, flat wheels. This pen is design-
ed to run in any pasture, even though :

small motor statloned at one side of '
the pasture, this in turn being connect- |
ed with the electric wires from which
power i8 derived. A turn of a button,
and the pen slowly creeps across the
field. Tbhis is the essence of the inven-
tion. |

old ewe have been pastured o the pen |
during the summer at the station at
Langng. The fleld 18 planted with lu- |
cern, growing thick and heavy.
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For sheep feeding be “

v on the farm.

t be hiily. Wires counect it with a |

lll'

Two lambs and part of the time

The .
pen Is so arranged that it crawls the

full length of the pasture in one month, | foels hi

travellng about two feet an hour. At | il smong men. =veey P ia
' the end of this time it s switched | E’H“"Em“"“ B whet
around and travels back again. As It ‘ K consult us oo “ud-m-m
woves the sheep eat every bit of the ;tm.m..m

fodder, eagerly cropping next the for- 1 &

ward slde of the pen as it runs over

new ground. A bit of canvas duck Is | We treat

Lung over one corner of the pen so that |l ¥ RICOCE

the sheep may be well sheltered, and, ‘hhﬂﬁ:{]&

curions as it may scem, they bave be-
come 80 acctistomed to the moving of
the pen that when they lle down to
gleep they snuggle up close to the for-
ward end of the pen so that they may
lie as long as possible without being
disturbed by the rear end of the pen a8
It ereeps toward them.

When the pen has passed, the lucern
that has been cropped by the sheep
grows up again, and by the thme the
pen has made Its monthly elrcuit the
pasture is agaln In good condition. The
advantages of this electrical pen are
that the sheep are kept from running
over. balf cuting and trampling down a
large amount of pasture, and It keeps
the sheep quiet, so that they take on

flesh rapidly.
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DO YOU FEEL TIRED
IN THE MORNING?

msm-:.pmtbringw'

B Do you feel wretched, mean and
The Flockmanster's Inning. able in the MOrning s—as tired &8

The only thing to do for the insatia- | you went to bed ?  1t's & serious €
ble American taste for mutton is to | —too serious to neglect, and
wtake something for it,” a lamb chop bave the heart and mnervous
or a leg ¢ mutton, says The Breeders strengthened and the blood @

Gazette. Comment has been recently e
made on the capital demand at this e ——
market for sheep and lambs, inquiry
outstripping the supply and sbsorbing

—and she turned up the light a little
and surveyed that scene on the floor
and understood it right away. And
she didn't disturb the one that had
fallen out, that was DOW sleeping
peacefully on the soft mattress, but
she picked up the one that bad been
rolled off onto the hard floor and pat
{hat ons in the bed. So now the

before.

without ever waking up.

=g
THE PLACE FOR THEM.

Thingumbob—0h, certainly.

RSONS OF LOW VITALI

eried out in sudden fright. .
“How could 1 know she was his ,i._.ﬁusi;ut{n:rt‘:ﬂdugﬁlll: p:rhtheh:m{dp of MecJigger—Just think how they | od t satisfactory prices and DOW Milb Heart and N
tac when I told ber my name 1" A twig| =0 | . R DEF Rears 10 h imal up & . ' iburn's 5108 :
Sati Seoss Bh hﬂl:gh hu.hu:zu oo h::ﬁ passionale appeal: !El:;t Il::;ﬂ:;l:f FEE B Fhlll1 killers are competing with feeders for |a box u;‘!fn{.ih!iqbzt l.ll 1
. A : . : : : : . B Th rtainly argues the ex- mail. The T, Miubura ’ A
brushed by some night-bird’'s wing. 1%;3'“&';:{“:‘:‘; ::1-1111 Jemt; [g‘?ﬁjgnk:'-}‘::v | Thingumbob—Oh, I guess Noah kept p:ﬂl;l;;m lmll't;: permitwnf:r of the in- | wuto, Ont. ks
H? is coming to search for me,” sbe} , i yaarts that woald forever be u:ua:. them shut up in the archives. | dustry. It is merely the taste of Im- -, e Sram——
whispered to herself. Go lone and starved the whole way — | proved mutton that has wrought this R l-P-A-N*S
A tremor ralm over her frame; the through.” l EARLY ADVICE. revolution. The public knows a good .
colos flashed into her cheek and part-} gp jt was such a blessed relief to I suppose I will have to give a good | thing when it tastes it The Industry E -
ed lips, and a startled, wistful bright-|her to watch that shadow. Rox was denl of study to my new surroundings, | is capable of considerable extenslon -1 Tl odern s
pesa crept into the blue eyes. pacing up and down the room now, his said the man who had just assumed his | yet, and the man who breeds and feeds W 1€ m
. 1d h: arms folded and his head bent on hia official duaties. good sheep ls very apt to come out win- " .
! Ah.lutb:mtrﬂ:? ﬁul :;v:h.ﬁe?kn breast. [Poor, patient little Daisy, ©Of course, answered the political | ger, v W H.I'd. l‘al‘mhl‘
s bl y PRp— tld-like| . tching alone out in the starlight, boss. : T Cures
us hulﬂdnﬂ'ﬂf 8 for i‘iﬂﬂd*‘“m“ Rex, ber| was wondering if he was thinking of "b";'hut i.'u ihe ficst thing I will bave | Getting Over Wire Fenees. W cine . _“_
pusband in name only. | her. ; to learn | A whre fence is an ugly affair to cross (48 O |
Poor, little, innocent Daisy ! if she| To be Continaed. Obsdisnes. | either by climbing over or crawling un- > common  CVELFTERE
!md wallki.:tdt nlrafilghl'. back ltﬂ himb ery-| = — _— = ::;]:;nﬁ;:‘e:ﬂtt?:n:rﬂlnﬁ: 12::1 :: E ills of hu .
ing out, “Hex, Rex, Bce, am Daisy ¢
your wife I’ how much sorrow mightl: I he Dan ge rs w ——
have been spared her. '; - 1 &
Poor, little, looely, heart-hbroken Qf l a Grl ppe 'ﬂf
"

TREATMENT PRESCRIBED BY DR. CHASE.

With the wery ¥« 1 ve
and with persons of low vitality,t

dangers of la gripp: are

Pneumonia of !
form s w frequent result.

a4 violent and

s> claimed that very many cases

clouds she could not have been more -
| ponsumption can

to la grippe-
la grippe are

pervous system.
b this dizease leaves its

thin m st nervous sys-
alysis ¢or pros-

bility in whiec

vietim s more
tems can endure—par
traution follows.
The most success
their patients to
cold br over-exertion,

both gencral
such as Dr.

gtrengthen an

Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Tur- | body that 1 ever used. My nerves
pentine to lcosen the cough and pro- | were exhausted and I was too weak
tect th: bromchial tubes and Jlungs |to do a dgy’s work wher I began us- g
from threatened c mplications. ing it, and now am strong and heal- give to
Any honest and oonscientious doe- | thy, and fee] real well. I am perfectly Mre,
por will tell you that this sure that lm who uses Dr. gavst
treatment recommended by Dr. Chase's Nerve will believe, as 1 wild
Chase cannot be purpassed a< a means | do, that it is the bt strengthener o |
of relieving and curing la grippe, | and restorative obtainable.” . and
amd restoring ths weake and | [Dr. Chage’s remegies are for sale thing
debilitated to its accustomed vi- | all dealers, or Edmanaon, Bates

be directly
The after-effects

most biten felt in the
The extreme de-

avoid exposure

and local

Chase's Nerve Food,
4 tome the system, and

wang and very old |
very great.
fatal
It is al-

traced

ful doctors advise

and recommend
treatment,

in the

of | tion, apd cannot possibly be equalle
as a restorative and reconstructantt

plications.
Mr. W. H. La Blance,
Ont., writes;

to | the system

children had just changed places, :mdh
in a minute or two they were all set- |
thed down agan, peaceful and quiet as |

#] pever was troubled with insomnia |
muech mys 1f, but when:ve. I do havea)
wakeful mght I always think of those
blessed children, that could go to bed
and go to sleep and roll out of bed

Mcligger—OIf course, Noah must |

TY----LOCAL AND GENERAL

Turpentine is too well known as a
he: cure tor Lronchitis and severe chest
colds to need comment. Dr. Chase's |
Nerve Food seeks oul the weak spots |
he system and builds them up. It
rekindles the vitality of persons weak-
ened by disease, worry or over-exer-

hasten recovery from la grippe, and
' to prevent serious constitutional eom-

Boafield, I

“] was onoe a sufferer from catarrh,
to | and while using Dr. Chase’s Catarrh
Cure I was recommended to use also
IDr. Chase's Nerve Food to build up
1 have found it the best
preparation for strengthening the

the enormous receipts with searcely a
! ripple In the market. From Kansas
|. City comes & complaint that packers
| are unable to get sufficient gupplies of

tat gheep to keep thelr killing plants In
| operation to full eapacity. Bo keen has
. been the demand for mutton that pack-
| ers have been obliged to enter into
. competition with feeders for the range
bred sheep that should by rights go lo-
to feed lots rather than to the sham-
bles. Now that the run from the range
is largely over, dependence must be
placed on the gupplies from the feed
lots, and it does not seem that the de-
| mand at that market ia llkely to be
met. All this comes from the incrense
in the appetite of our people for mut-

1
i

Milburn's Heart and Nerve
is almost cerlain 1o ensuns.
Graham, a we -known
Barrie, Ont., says:—** | haw
deal of trouble with my
years, | was easily agit

ton. Packers at Kansas City bave | 7. entcaused myheartie

planned to Increase their output of | { had dizsiness and shorts

mutton if they can obtain the raw ma- | gnd often arcse in the me ring
Observe the situation: Last tall | ired ws when [ went to

terial.
go many sheep were golug on feed that

conservative heads feared for the fu-
ture of the industry. The enormous
\ numbers that came from the feed lots
during the winter and spring were lick-

terribly nervous. Milburn's
Nerve Pills have done We
They have restored my
healthy action, EWINZ me
cestful sleep, and making my
1o strong and Vigorous.

STILE FOR WIRE FENCR
| Agriculturist shows a handy arrange-

ment where one must cross a wire
' fence occasionally and does not wish to
loge the tension on the wires by cutting
4 a gateway. This double stepladder can
& be put together in a few moments and
will prove a very convenient affair.

Sitmnk Hay.

Feed stack bay before that stored In
the barn to avold loss. While tbe hay
will dry out nearly as much in one
place as in another. there is a far great-
er loss In feeding value In that put up
in stacks due to spoiling on top by the




