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For Daisie’s Sake

CHAPTER XXXIL
THE SPIDER’S WEB.

She got up, with a corpselike face,
and dragged herself out into the hall,
thinking that she would go back to
her own room and lie down, she felt
so strangely ill; but with her foot on
the first step she reeled and fell back-
ward to the floor, crushed by the
weight of her soul’s despair.

Patrick was just admitting some
callers—Mrs, Hill-Dixon” and her
cousin, Lord Werter—when the sound
of the fall drew fheir attention, and
the gentleman rushed to the prostrate
form.

He saw her lying there like one
dead, his life’s love, and, with & wild
rush of tenderness, lifted the beauti-
ful form in his arms, exclaiming:

“Oh, heavens! what shall I do?"

“Just carry her up to her own room,
Dallas. Patrick will lead the way,”
said Mrs. Hill-Dixon, who had a very
practical mind, and saw that Daisie
had fainted.

Who couid tell what thoughts rush-
ed through his mind as he mounted
the stairs wtih his lovely unconsgious
burden? The strongest one was a long-
ing to crush her fondly against his
breast and fly with her to the utter-
most part of the earth, his beautiful
love, of whom he had been so crelly
cheated.

He could not bear to lay her down,
when the frightened maid came to his
assistance, but his cousin reminded
him of the proprieties by gently whis-
pering in his ear:

“Go down, now, and wait
drawing-room for news.”

He was loath to obey—he longed
to rebel, to cry out fiercely:

in the

“] will not go until she opens her,

blue eyes and smiles on me, my lost
love, of whom I was cheated by cruel
lies!”

But at that moment Annette entered
and touched his hand warningly, as
she exclaimed:

“I am so glad to see you both. But
now let us go down and leave Emma
to care for Daisie. It is only a simple
fainting fit. See, she is already open-
ing her eyes.’

It was true; and as they left the
room Dallas could not resist the
temptation of looking back. Yes, her

RE is no time in womd
an’s life that she cannot
benefit by the use of Dr.
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eyes followed him with a wistful pain
that pierced his heart to its center.

: CHAPTER XXXIIL
LOVE THAT WOULD LAST.

A very interesting party were group-
ed. in Royall Sherwood’s drawing-
room.

First, there was the host, who had
insisted on being wheeled into the
room when he learned of Lord Wer-
ter's call.

And there was Mrs. Fleming, who
had entered with him, looking like a
little girl in her jaunty bicyele suit,
her fair locks gleaming under & seal-
skin cap, her eyes beaming and her
cheeks rosy, as she declared that she

too cool to ride the bicycle home, but
she really could not resist stopping a
minute for a chat with dear Mrs. Hill-
Dixon. That lady knew quite well that
her titled cousin was the real attrac-
tion, but, of course, she was too polite
to say so.

Then there was Reed Raymond, who
had returned just a moment ago, and
was watching Lord Werter devote
himself to Annette with a sudden sec-
ret heart pang at what might possibly
happen. To him, Annette was a queen
among women. What if Lord Werter's
heart wound should be healed by the
glance of those saucy black eyes?
What if he weon her for his cherished
bride?

The man's heart stood still a mo-
ment in its agony.

Then pride and despair came to the
rescue, gibing him:

“Hush! What is that to you? She was
yours once, and you could not trust
her true heart! You outraged her lov-
ing faith. Now she hates you. It is the
part of some nobler man te make her

happy.”

He sighed, and tried not to watch
them talking over there in that friend-
1y undertone, nor to wonder what they
were saying.

And there was Daisie, who had en-
| tered a little while ago very pale and
lovely, making light of her sudden at-
! tack, and saying it was nothing but a
swimming in the head, not a real faint-
ing spell; she had scarcely been un-
conscious a minute, and she thought
perhaps she had stayed out too long
on her wheel, et cetera, all very vivaci-
ously to Mrs. Hill-Dixon, but never
once moeeting the anxious glance, of a
pair of dark eyes that she felt burn-
ing on her face.

She could not meet his look, lest
the crimson should fly to her face, for
her form thrilled yet with the ‘close
pressure of the arms that had borne
her so tenderly upstairs while con-
sciousness was returning swiftly
enough for her heart to recognize him,
even if she had not heard Mrs. Hill-
Dixon address him familiarly as Dal-
las.

Yes, she knew him now for her lost
love, her true love, and she longed to
cast herself .on his broad breast and
die there of her mingled joy and de-
spair—joy that he had never been
false, but had loved her truly—despair
for the bond that held them asunder,
the tie that made her Royall Sher-
wood’s wife.

But she must not yield to her long-
ing—she must not let them know the
fire that consumed her heart. Her part
was silence and ' patience—patience
even at the cost of heartbreak.

What could anything avail now?
They were partéd forever. Perhaps he
could console himself with the little
witch Annette, who was smiling so
sweetly on him now; and at the
thought she, too, felt the arrow of
love’s jealous pain pierce her heart as
it pierced that of Reed Raymond sit-
ting younder so pale and self-possess-
ed, like a soldier under fire.

Yes, it was a strangely assorted
group, and there was an element of
tragedy in the very air. All felt it ex-
cepts Mrs. Hill-Dixon, the handsome,
middle-aged, woman who did not hap-
pen to be in the secret.

But they had all been talking for
half an hour on careless society sub-
Jects quite as if everything was as it
seemed on the surface, when suddenly
the lady exclaimed:

“My dear Dallas, we must be go-
ing.”

Instantly a quick tremor of excite-
ment ran through the group.

Dallas was not & common mname,
and, coupled with his startling like-
ness to Dallas Bain, carried instant
conviction of his-identity to all.

Lutie Fleming uttered a little cry of
surprise and dismay, and Royall Sher-
wood, paling to the very lips, oxcltlm-
ed:

“Dallas—Dallas Bain! Is it possible
—my old friend ?’

must go directly, it was really getting |

Every face wore such a look of dis-
may ' that Mrs. Hill-Dixon cried® in
wonder:

“Why, what is the matter?” *

No one heard ho'r, for all were look-
lng at Lord Werter, waiting for his
anawer.

They saw him give Annctte one
swift, deprecating look, then he turn-
ed to Royall and said:

“] meant to preserve my incognito
among you all, but I forgot to cau-
tion my cousin not to call me Dallas,
gso she has betrayed me unwittingly—
yes, I am Dallas Bain.”

“But what does it all mean? I am
in the dark?’ cried Mrs, Hill-Dixon.

Her cousin explained:

“Last year, when I crossed the sea,
I made Mr. Sherwood’s acquaintance,
and was afterward his guest at Mrs,
Fleming’'s summer home. Just for a
whim I kept up a mystery about my-
self, and it rather amused me to find
that my new friends believed me
ashamed of my origin, on the prin-
ciple that ‘where there is secrecy
is guilt.’ So when circumstances ter-
minated our friendship so abruptly
that when we met again, after my bro-
ther died, and I succeeded to his title,
I did not think it worth while to en-
lighten them as to my identity.”

His voice was cold, proud, almost
stern, and for a moment no one could
find a word to say.

The ‘weight of a guilty conscience
kept Mrs. Fleming speechless, and An-
nette was struck dumb with fear of
what might happen next. It was a
tragic moment for all, even Mrs. Hill-
Dixon, who began to see, from all
those blanched faces and frightened
eyes, that there was something uncom-
mon in the air.

Royall Sherwood, his wan and wast-
ed face as ghastly as a dead man's,
stole a furtive glance at his wife.

Daisie did not return the anxious
glance. She was lily-white, and her
great blue eyes, dark with suppressed
emotion, dropped to the little hands
that were tightly clasped in her lap.
The quivering red lip was held in by
the convulsive pressure of pearly
teeth.

Reed Raymond, pallid and alarmed,
looked on in silence, like the rest,
dreading, like Annette, what might
happen next.

The silence was so profound and
embarrassing that Mrs. Hill-Dixon had
to come to the rescue with a tinkling
little society laugh, as she exclaimed:

“Well, you have certainly given our
friends a great surprise!”

Mrs. Fleming gasped, and recover-
ed herself, twittering sweetly:

“Lord Werter, I saw through your
flimsy disguise last night, and was
only waiting for you to declare your
identity and renew old friendships.”

He laughed absently, without an-
swering, and she saw that he was
stealing a furtive glance at Daisie,
who still did not look up from the lit-
tle hands she seemed to be inspecting
beneath her lowered lashes. She ap-
peared indeed cold and indifferent.

But it was not hard to guess that
she was putting the sternest restraints
on herself, fighting down her rebel
heart, lest she should cry out before
them all that she had been tricked and
deceived, torn asunder from the love
of her life, and the cruel truth was
breaking her tender heart.

Again Mrs. Hill-Dixon, seeing and
wondering at the strange pallor on
every face, came to the rescue, rising,
with a rustle of silks and laces, and
saying:

“Indeed, Dallas, we must be saying
good-by, for I am due at a reception
within ten minutes.”

Every one rose with duppressl
sighs of relief to see them go, and then
Lord Werter said quietly:

“Give me five minutes of your time,
Cousin Elinor, to shake hands with
my friends, for I am leaving to-mor-
row for California, and shall not see
them again before my return to Eu-
rope.’

It was a promige to go out of their
lives forever, and all understood it so;
but did they guess that he touched
hands with all just for the privilege
of holding one minute in his own those
cold fingers of his dear lost love, sweet
Daisie? If they did, who could grudge
him that small boon, when he had been
cheated of so much?

She was the last one to whom he
spoke, and his farewell words to her
were brief as to the rest. Only the
Hngeriqg handclasp, close and mean-
ing, told .to her own heart a story
plain as words of a love that, though
hopeless, would last forever, and their
swift farewell glance had in it all the
pathos of life’'s despair.

(to be continued.)

Light-colored felt hats have big
bows of self-tone metal ribbon.’

Batik blouses’ with apron effects
and tie-back sash will be worn.

JUST RECEIVED.

A large shipment of Wood-
bury’s Facial Soap, Face Pow-
der, Face Cream, Cold Cream,
Tooth Paste, Shaving Soap,
Tooth Powder, Wampole’s Cod
Liver Oil, Colgate’s Tooth Paste,
Tooth Powder, Shaving Sticks,
Shaving Powder, Shaving
Cream, Tglcum Powders and all
kinds of Soaps and Perfumes.
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|

C. A. HUBLEY

offers for immediately delivery, at a bargain,

One New ENCLOSED FIREBOX SAW MILL
50 H.P. BOILER, complete, w1th Stack &
rtangs.

One 40-H.P. ENGINE, complet with Fittings.

One New No. 2 AMERICAN SAW MILL MA-
CHINERY CO’S CARRIAGE, complete
with 52” inserted Tooth Saw, Shafting, Pul-
leys, etc., ete.
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bLATTER Y’S
Wholesale Dry Goods

are now offering to the trade the following

English and American Dry Goods.

English Curtain Net. White Curtains.
English Art Muslin. ;;?l:anceSelieth e
White Nainsook. ilie TAUCKES.
Children’s White Dresses Ch]')lgg:e:_ Gingham
Misses’ Colored Dresses.

. Ladies’ Handkerchiefs.
Gcnht;sf White Handker- Gent’s Celored Handker-
chiefs.

chiefs.
‘Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES,

SLATTERY’S DRY GOODS STORE,

Duckworth and George Streets,

Sacrificing

80 Bundles

alv. Sheet Iron.

60 Bundles

lack Sheet Iron.

All Slightly Damaged.
Get Our Prices.

Harris & Elliott, Ltd.

Wholesale Hardwaré Dealers.

FIRE INSURANCE. FIRE 'NSURANCE |

i

SCOTTISH UNION & NATIONAL INSURANCE COMPAI\Y oF
EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND.

GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASSURANCE CO., LTD,
OF PERTH, SCOTLAND.

The above Insurance Companies carry on a successful and
extensive business, and always have maintained the highest
chl’racter for the honourable and liberal discharge of their obli-

ations.
. . Our first aim in every policy we issue is t/7 ensure the holder
complete protection, our second to gramt thii protection at the
lowest possible rate. Write or phone us.
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The most fashionable Blue RAIN COATS for

.J. STRANG’S,

Cor. PRESCOTT & DUCKWORTH STS.

These COATS are entirely British manufacture
and a limited number only are in stock, and
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Come in and See Them.
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A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s, selected from
a splendid variety of
British Woollens, cut by
an up-fo-date system
from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to |
vour shape by expert
workers, costs you no
more than the ordinary 4,
hand-me-down. We al- "
ways keep our stocks
comnlete, ane von ave
assured a good selection.
Samnles and stvle sheets
sent to any address.
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John Maunder,

Tailor and Clothier, 822-318 Duckworth Stree
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RAISINS

2 and 3 Crown, in 25 1b. boxes;
_and Sultana, in packages.

CURRANTS--Packages and Bulk.
DATES--Exeelsior and Dremedary.
PEELS--Citron, Lemon, Orange.

prise, Easy Jell.

Seeded

JELLIES--Pore Gold, Freeman’s, Sur-

Nfld. Labrador Export Company, Limited,

sttt Agents, Board- of Trade Buﬂdlng.

Piano and Organ Tuning
and Repairing.

HIGH CLASS SPECIALIST.

Mr. Charles Hutton has much pleasure in
announcin that he has secured the valuable
services of Mr. Fanning, highly recommended
gy the celebrated firm of the Emerson Piano

0. and the old reliable firm of the Dominion
Organ Co.

Orders will eeéJromptly attended to, Satis-
faction guarant

The Reliable Piano & Organ Store.
' 222‘ WATER STREET.
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MARMALADE.

Shll'rriﬂ"s—()mngo.
Farnivall—-New (Orange).
Wagstaff’s, Leggett's (Grape Fruit).
A1 H 4 P Sunkist (Grape Fruit).
Wl]}lams, Orange Marmalade in 7 1b.
also in 30 1b. pails. tins.

BOWRING Bors., Limited,

GROCERY

JAMS.

Furnivall—New.

‘Phone Private Exchange.
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