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PLANET, TUESDAY, MAY 15. 1900THE CHATHAM DALY6 HT suppose I want to know, the girt 
continued, “this restlessness is the de- 
sire for knowledge, not faith, and that 
may not be. We must take it on trust 
a little while, as Mr. Steele tells me. and In the time of deepest darkness 
eling to the promise that L

Earth’s worst frenzy, marring hope.
Shall mar not hope’s fruition."

She uttered the words with a pas 
REa bwR. kshe ™ 

trying to attract her attention to the 
Hehet the basket was full of fruit. 

Pres

to join the slidthe lip of Egerton at 
MB 

sored that it reals. I believe all 
== 

studied and studied. You are studying“Don t you think you are he inter- 
upon the subject too hard? be inter 

posed, rerli must; there is nothing else 
it ew ^^
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Is what, every one needs 
especia ly those employed in 
stuffy offices and others of 
sedentary habits, in order to 
get the system in shape for 
the warm weather to come.

To be strong the blood 
must be pure.

6.
AVegetable Preparation for As- 

similating theFood and Regula- 
ting the Stomachs and Bowels ofthis self-gratincation. Their lovely, ret 

forbidden intercourse, must cease. He 
for X For to what could it lead, in 
felt result? The least disastrous 
consequences would be the destruction 
consens fence of mind, perhaps a broken her lie had grieved over the wound 
hesdove his hand had slain, when the 
eishot was rankling in its bosom, 
working its way slowly to destroy the 
innocent life.—was he to pierce her 
5inmenhe 

thould suiter in tearing himself away 
woul her company, but better now than 

he had involved her in the pain.
if the wretched work was not already

— OF —
"I was thinking," the girl answered, 

yielding immediately to the magnetic
Inccueset HRewhat 

of a beautiful creature, and merely 
selfish gratification. I was making a 
selection of pretty insects when I was 
C little, girl, and covered the possession 

every pretty butterfly that passed 
of though I never dreamed of killing

Well, I did not often find them 
with 

miteer could forgive myself for that act 
of wanton cruelty,” and she smiled sadly in Egerton’s face, for the poor 

thing did not die for days and 
days, and I cried myself ill over its 
fluttering wings, longing vainly 
bring back the gift of life for which it was struggling so pitifully, and 0 
which my own hand deprived it.

Egerton smiled also, but with an- 
other feeling. He was gauging the sen- 
sibility of the girl as a psychic study, 
as he said aloud: 6 ,_ 

"You are a truly Wordsworthian 
child. You learned early his great pre- 
cept:
• Never to blend our pleasure or our pride 
With sorrow of the meanest thing that feels.

"Oh, Doctor," she exclaimed, impul- 
sively, “how can I apologize for the 
thoughtless way in which I retained
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b Fie feared that he read the truth in 
her clinging manner, in her trusting eyes; and for a week he refrained from going to Mrs. Harold’s. At the end of 

cateaerPt.au 
= 

ponied. 28 a reminder of disagreeable 
pocket she turned his steps the same realities, in the direction of Edith’s evening in must see her once more, but he would have a strict guard over 
himself in saying good-bye.
1 

chattering sound of little Marys 
toice, Egerton looked toward the tree 
-= X- 

arpol Ias but he lestant a work 19 
the low barrier which separated 

and he was walking across the 
them, a ground with a beating heart, 
she looked up at the sound of Contestons 
and a bright smile like a rainbow beamed across her face, which was 
usually begloomed. not seen you 
"Oh, Doctor, we have not seen you
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Egerton Knelt Down Beside Her. I 
herself, and forcing into stiran the 
trinket wo "she" conunurd. with 
more self-possession: They misun- 
deratand me. The mlsintffres what 
lit 

st 

Cent a Ier contained mat be-
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-HI, too, regret that there did not a 
little more thought enter into the deed‘ 
he returned, playfully; adding, in a 
serious tone: "Won’t you keep it? I 
like to feel anything of mine so near 
you. I am glad, too, that you should 
learn to value what I admire..

And so it continued. Each time that 
the young people were alone together. 
Egerton drifted instinctively toward 
Edith, though cautious all the while 

to attract the attention of the 
others. And while he. became more 
and -more AN.*—et.
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for so long! ..Edith? 

"Then you have missed me, Edith: 
he said, impulsively, holding her hand 
and gazing wistfully into her eyes. 
"And why are you all alone to-day "Arthur has gone back to Washing: 
ton you know,’ she said, evasively. 
She could not tell him that an estrange, 
ment had arisen between herself and 
Tulia: originating in an unreasonable 
Tealousy of Arthur’s admiration. Edith Seas hurt by the sudden coolness of 
her cousin’s manner, and though after 
Arthur was gone, Juliet seemed asham- 

|al and made some advances toward 
reconciliation, the girl still continued at an isolated distance. W With the feel 
ine of a sister to a younger brother, 
RIC had ventured to lecture the young 
man upon some personal extravagances 
which he revealed to her, hoping she 
would mitigate the unconifortable 
state of his own mind concerning them.

This half private conversation had 
been surprised by Juliet, and misinter- 
preted. The suspicion was not only unjust but preposterous to Edith’s mind. Even it Arthur had not, her 
"the same as a married man, she 
could not have regarded him as a 
lover. His disposition was too frivol- 
ous, his will too obstinate, besides she 
had witnessed an exhibition of violent temper for a slight cause, which shock 
ed and prejudiced her against him.

the shadow that swept across 
her gentle features at his question, 
Egerton inquired, in the low voice to 
whose magnetism she always respond- 
ed. "Something is troubling you. May 
Inot was nothing,” she said, the so. 
renity which his presence ever brought 
smoothing away the frown from her 
amont - I was reading over those lines 
brow ‘Cowper’s Grave,’ which yo Honed e They have been haunting 
who like a strain of pathetic music. 80 
1 brought the book out here to study 
them under the influence of nature, 
the lights and shadows and all e freshness and beauty which the poet

interested in tracing the 
points upon which their*} Knumberous..: 

tastes coincided, the conviction grew 
upon him that a bond of mutual sym- 
pathy existed between them which it 
would be ruthless to break. To Edith 
the experience was similar to finding 
herself under a mesmeric control. She 
obeyed it without question, trusting 
herself entirely to the Doctor’s ruid- 
al... , and yielding up to him her deep- 
est thoughts whenever they were alone. 
Let a young girl beware how she dulges the desire to speak to another| 
of those sacred aspirations stirring in 
her breast. To her they are new, won- 
derful and precious, these first intima 
thons of immortality which visit the soul as it matures; and she should 

guard herself in choosing for them a 
confidant, for ere she knows it, beyond

|recall, whither her treasure has been 
conveyed, there will her heart be also. 
To Egerton, embittered by his contact 
with the world,"each utterance of her 
unsophisticated nature was lovely, and 
he did not hesitate to tell her so, yet 

I always with a delicacy and tenderness 
her highest ideal had never realized. 
|It was no wonder that she, gave way 

more and more to the gusts of Impulse, 
while the consequences of this danger- ots intimacy developed slowly - but
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fore. 3 for me." she 
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hive some claim upon them, 

is 

agous to Ris round himself drifting 
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we: had been left aB Feb Du . r 
the care of an uncle, cold, narsn and 
selfish: how he had been taunted by his cousins for being a dependent: how 
his affections had been repelled, his 
every childish wish repressed, his very 
existence treated as an imposition, till 
in desperation he had burst from the 
torturing thralldom and run away, pre- 
ferring to grapple with want and poy- erty in the proud spirit of independ- 
ence. How in his desolate condition 

had met with one true friend, a I man whose, name he did not reveal, who had extended aid, material and i 
mental, and excited his earliest ambl- 
tion. The tenderness of his nature I Ending no natural outlet, his soul had| 

in the love of a profession till 
the cold abstractions had become the | 
absorbing passion of his the

She listened, her grief hushed in the I 
interest of the recital, as she watched 
his eye kindle with enthusiasm when 
his rexched this point in his narrative, I 

he related his delight in the discov- eries of science, with what reverence: 

he had traced her unerring laws back to their Source, and watched in breath- 
less expectation for a personal intima- 
tion as it were of the supreme Orist- 
n- 

Ing you were seeking. I could have al-! 
most fancied myself back again in the laboratory (chen latry was ever my 
evorite study), when experimenting 
with the elements of life. I leaned over the crucibles like a worshipful augur 
waiting expectantly for the propitious
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Of all this Mrs. Harold took no note. 
In her eyes Dr. Egerton was a very 
delightful guest, an improving com- 
panion for Arthur. She did not ob- 
serve the half ‘private conversations 
with her niece, for Edith was naturally 
so timid she could not believe it possi- 
ble for her to speak with a stranger.
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/ble for her 1
besides she was two years younger 
than Juliet, who was a mere child. I

Whatever Mrs. White thought, she 
held her peace, being rather romantic I 
herself, and lenient towards early love I 
affairs, besides the Doctor ingratiated I 
himself in her good graces and not 
arguing very deeply about his charac-| 
ter, she smilingly ignored his special 1 
notice of Edith. Juliet, indeed, at- 
tempted a little, rallying of- her cousin 
about the Doctor. "Edie," she whis 
pered, one night. "I really believe he comes here to see you. I ve watched 
him, and he don’t care for Arthur one 
bit. He just wants a chance to say 
something to you.” ....in with

"Oh, Jule,” her cousin returned, with 
a peculiar warning in her voice, "don’t 
talk that way; don’t make me think of 
him in any other way than a friend. It 
I ever should—it would go hard with 
me,” and she left the broken sentence 
unexplained, with a prophetic insight 
into the intensity of her own nature 
and a dread of that which she, poor 
child, did not recognize had already 
taken place.

LOID TH 
TAROTI

She opened the book, and, pointing to 
the last verses, she continued mus-

IT REQUIRES NO BOILING AND IS DOUBLE STRENGTH.

10c PER PACKAGE

ngiday they move me with a sense 
of prophecy. Will it, indeed, be so, 

all doubt, all misgiving, will be 
cleared away at list? The assurance of a power, distinct from our crude 
conceptions of it, moving towards the 
appointed end, of a love that does not 
BRO amid all the vacillations of our 
weak minds, a something fixed, and 
steadfast to cling to, despite all the 
tinges of feeling, whether of hope or naspair, is this faith? a belief that I 

shall believe? I seemed to read the answer in yonder clear depth of sky, 
and my soul was at peace, to him

She raised her eyes eagerly to him. 
with an enthusiastic expectation of his sympathy and assistance, but Egerton 
was mute. He could not answer, and he felt the want of something, sensibly 
when she subsisted her lately acquired 
ideas upon religion to his judgment.

To answer her searching soul, with 
hardened skepticism he felt would be 
!a crime, besides his proud, self-suth- 

cent doubt had vanished before her 
devout bearing, and he could only bow 
his head in silent reverence.
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CHAPTER IX.
A DANGEROUS PROMISE.

In the midst of this stolen happiness, 
Egerton was all at ease. When with: 
Edith he was too much charmed to 
reflect upon the wrong he was commit- 
ting, but alone the real situation forced 
itself sternly before his eyes, and a 
voice from the grave of his disappoint- 
ed hopes and misplaced affections 
shook his sonl, with prohibition of
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Jury, But will rise and samite the op- 

prate white of life lies in the love 
= art here - 6 
will risk nothing, and which, shirki € 
pain, misses happiness as well.
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