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For Daisie’s Sake

I'T saw him with my own eyes, 
Mrs. Fleming returned, with cold 
i malice, and waited tor the answer.
Meanwhile, Daisie asked herself, in 

j anguish, if she could bind herself by 
• such a terrible promise—to give up 
her lover, whom she believed inno- 

! cent; her lover, whom she loved with 
the passion of her life—and bind her- j 
self to Royall Sherwood for the time 
that he should live.

“And who knows but that he may

And if they extorted from her. this 
ambiguous promise to stay till the 
end, and ho lived, what then? Would 
they hold her to this promise?

She knew in her heart that he would 
do it; that he would hold her forever 
against her beloved. So she dare not 
promise. • (

A nervous tremor shook her form, 
and she faltered:

“I will stay till to-morrow.”
His eyes searched hers with wistful 

reproach.
"But, dear one, I may not die to

morrow. The physician says I may* 
go out like the 8ame of a candle to
night, or I may linger on for days. , 
Can you deny me the comfort of your 
presence till the last hour? Can you j 
be so cruel, when I have loved you I 
so?"

His strained voice broke in a gasp,1 
and he lay looking at her pitifully, | 
love and sorrow in his anguished eyes, j

It pierced her heart with pity, hut j 
she dared not yield, for fear of the 
uncertain fut '.re.

Yet she had a, lender heart, and it 
ached with ympat.hy, though she had 
to steel herself ,vs.Jr. his prayer.

“Cruel, cruel!” he sighed re
proachfully, and 11 e shrank >>s fr* .1

CHAPTER XVIII.
“BÉ KIND TO ME.”

“Of course,” continued her tormen
tor, “my duty is plain. 1 should de
nounce Rovall’s cowardly murderer

"How can you be so hard and un
feeling?’ demanded his cousin, ap
proaching. “Do you not see how you

ceiving me to gain her point ' 
pered her heart; and she remained 
silent so long that Mrs. Fleming ex- 

; claimed impatiently:
to the law. and let him suffer for his ! “Well, what do you say? What will 
crime. Bui that would not restore y°u do?"
my poor cousin to life.” j Daisie’s beautiful violet eyes, now

“No," faltered Daisie, almost ap- dark with emotion, brimmed witii 
pealingly, in her horror of the wc- tears as she cried piteously.

I . “Oh, give me a little time to de-

recover? This woman may be de-
whis- excit9 him by your refusals? And it

man’s trying to fasten such a crime 
on Dallas, for she felt in her heart 
he was innocent.

"But my first thought is to soothe 
my <:■ usin's dying 1 curs. The doc
tor has told me that he may die to
night or to-morrow, or Unger for

cide—until to-morrow!"
“You wish to warn Dallas Bain that 

his crime is known, that he may es
cape!" sharply. J'

“No—no, for he is Innocent, and if 
accused can. no doubt prove it!" the

days in misery. There is even one ! Sirl cried proudly.
single chance of his recovery—the 
chance of a strong constitution tri
umphing over his terrible wound. You 
see, I am quite frank with you, 
Daisie."

“Yes, and I see you have some faint 
hope of your cousin’s recovery. I 
hope, indeed, that he may live.”

“You need not wish that, Daisie. 
He would rather die than live without 
your lov' -

Then 8 brief silence. The 
midnight was very still. They
could hear the tide booming iu upon 
the shore, the solemn 
voice of ilio sea, 
seemed to murmur of despair.

“Do you see what I am trying to get 
at, Daisie? Do you understand me? 
In my regret for the terrible mistake 
I made in uniting your fate to 
Itoyall’s, in my sorrow for my poor 
boy, anti my wish to secure his hap
piness. I am willing to make a bar
gain with you—the strangest bargain 
ever made—to shield a cruel murderer 
for the sake of his victim. Grant me 
this boon, Daisie: Be true to Royall

How? By an alibi? How long 
had he left you when you were called 
home?" demanded the widow suspic
iously, fearing the failure of her 
scheme.

But Daisie’s answer sej her fears at 
rest.

“No, I could not. prove an alibi for 
Dallas, because he left me at my door 
as soon as he had taken me home; 
but of course he went straight to his 
hotel, and can no doubt prove where 
he was at the time you thought you 
saw him here. Oh, believe me, you 
have made » terrible mistake in im-

f-r f!.e brief span, of bis life—whether
long or short—give him the obedience 
pt a wife, and I, on my part, will keep 
your lover’s terrible secret, and let him 
go free, his only punishment his ac
cusing conscience.”

Again silence, and Daisie felt as it 
the last fold of the serpent were 
wound around her, crushing her to 
death.

She cried desperately;
“Dallas did not do it—never,

never!"

mysterious
'ISo poo- Daisie it j puting this deed to him. Why should 

lie wish to kill your cousin to set me 
i free, when he knew that the law 
‘ would break my fetters so easily?" 
pleaded Daisie wildly.

“It was jealous malice. He feared 
that Royall might persuade you to 
remain his wife."

“Ah, no; for Dallas knew my love 
too well.” began Daisie; but they 
were imterrupted by a tap on the 
door to summon them to Royall, who 
had awakened.

Mrs. Fleming whispered pleadingly: 
“Oh, Daisie, be kind to my poor 

cousin. Tell him you will stay with 
him as long as he lives."

“I will be kind to him, yes; how 
could I be harsh with him now? But 
I will make no rash promises," the

is so little that he asks—simply to 
s-ay with him till the last hour, that 
may come sooner than any one ex
pects. See how humbly he sues, when, 
as your husband, he has a right to 
command your obedience.”

"I do not acknowledge that claim!" 
Daisie cried, with a flashing eye.

“Nor do I urge it," Royall Sher
wood faltered quickly. “I waive all 
rights, if I have any. and ask your stay 
for sweet pity's sake.”

That humility touched her heart as 
no arrogant demands could have 
done, and it made it all the harder 
for her to withstand their appeals.

But, bracing herself for a supreme 
effort, she reiterated:

“I—I really cannot stay any long
er than to-morrow. I am compelled 
to return to New York to my work. 
I—I—have written that I am coming.”

"That makes no difference," began 
Mrs. Fleming, but paused in con
sternation as a slight young figure 
dashed across the floor to Dâisie, and 
a tremulous voice cried excitedly:

“Cruel, hard-hearted girl! You shall 
not refuse his prayer! Will you let a 
man die of heartbreak when your 
kind nées would save his life?"

Youth 
and A^e

•pHERE is no time in wom
an’s life that she cannot 

benefit by the use of Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food in order 
to keep up the supply of pure, 
rich blood and to ensure a 
healthful condition of the 
nervous system. \

Headaches, neuralgia, sleepless
ness, nervous spells, irritability, 
tired, worn-out feelings, soon disap
pear when the vigor and energy of 
the nerves are restored by the use 
of this great food cure.

_______ 7 " . : '. _ all dealer», or
Edmanson, Bates * Co., Ltd., Toreato.

young girl returned, with sudden 
spirit.

"At least, promise not to hold any 
communication with Mr. Bain until 
to-morrow.”

"I can make no promise," Daisie 
reiterated, ,eo resolutely that the arch 
schemer had to give up her point, and 
proceeded in sullen silence to the 
presence of the dying man.

He was awake and conscious, his 
eyes turning to the door with a look 
of yearning.

Daisie’s tender heart was touched 
with pity as she gazed on the pallid, 
pain-drawn face, and she softly touch
ed his hand while she whispered:

“I am so sorry!"
Than she saw that they had all gone

out into the hall, except the widow, ribbons are used on georgette dresses, 
leaving them alone with the sufferer. K

She felt herself pushed gently into 
a chair by Mrs. Fleming, who whis-

CKAPTER XIX.
— STRANGE EMOTION.

It was the little, dark-eyed beauty. 
Annette Janowitz, who had been lis
tening by the door for some minutes, 
and now, nnable to restrain her ex
citement, rushed to Daisie’s side with 
a passionate protest:

“Would you let a man die of heart
break when your kindness would save 
his life?"

Annette was terribly excited.
Her slight frame trembled with 

emotion, and her large black eyes 
gleamed like stars out of her pale 
face, wasted and worn from recent 
illness, lier expression was one of 
the keenest anguish.

Daisie looked up in wonder at her 
little friend, faltering:

“Oh, Annette, how came you here 
at this midnight hour? Who told you 
what had happened?"

The words produced a terrible effect 
on the little brunette.

She gasped for breath, an! turned 
as ashen pale as the dying man on the 
bed, seeming as if about to sink to the 
floor, until Mrs. Fleming hurriedly 
forced her into a chair.

(To be Continued.)
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‘BEST IN THE WORLD.”
Sold by all reliable dealers. Fully guaran

teed by

PARKER & MONROE, Lid.
SOLE AGENTS.
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GILLTETE’S
AT DULEY’S.

We take this opportunity of advising our 
many patrons in the city and outside towns 
that we are now carrying a complete" line 
of Gillette Razors

Prices $5.00 to $7.50.
We can supply Blades in dozen or half 

dozen packages, S1.00 per dozen and 50c. 
half dozen.

T. J. DtiLEY & Co., Ltd..
The Reliable Jewellers, 
ST. JOHN’S, XFLD.

<"£•

GERALD S. DOYLE, 
Water St., St. John’s, 

Distributing AgenL

pered:
“I pray you be kind to him."
“Be kind to me," echoed Royall 

faintly, as his cousin withdrew to the 
window, and his sunken blue eyes 
searched her face wistfully for some 
sign of tenderness.

It was a cruel position for any girl 
to be placed In. Daisie felt its pathos 
in the depths of her tender heart, that 
ached for the dying man, who had 
given her his love In vain.

She whispered again, with a broken 
sob:

“Oh, I am so sorry for you!”
A faint, tremulous smile illumined 

his features, and he groped for her 
hand.

She let him have it, and he pressed 
it feebly, whispering:

"You are not angry now?"
“No,” she answered solemnly, out 

of the depths of her pity. “Do we not 
forgive everything to the dying?"

And surely he looked like a dying 
man, under the light of a flickering 
lamp.

“Bless you!” he murmured, in that 
faint voice, and added: “You will stay 
with me to the end?"

It was the same petition Mrs. Flem
ing had offered, and she started and 
trembled with the same alarm. .

The end! What would it be?
The widow had frankly hinted that 

he had a slight chance fqr continued 
life.

Fads and Fashions.
Frills of taffeta edged with white 

organdie trim a chiffon taffeta frock. 
Printed Paisley patterns on novelty

Appliqucd i^Tnres of ribbersine and 
stiver cloth adorn a wrap of red 
dovetyn. "

TOLEDO SCALES
No Springs — Honest Weight

The Scale with the sign 
“Toledo—No Springs—Honest 
Weight” protects the customer 
against short-weight, and the 
merchant from over-weight 
It is the square deal Scale, giv
ing sixteen ounces to every 
pound, no more, no less.

Look for the sign.

Fred. V. Chesman,
178 Water Street.
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A Suit or Overeat at 
Sfaimder’s, selected from 
a splendid variety of 
British Woollens, cut by 

an up-to-date system 
from the latest fashions, 

moulded and made to 
your shape by expert 
workers, costs you no 
more than the ordinary 
hand-me-down. We al
ways keep our stocks 
comrdete, ann von are 
assured a good selection. 
Samnles and style sheets 
sent to any address.

Vfc:

Buy Progress Brand Working 
Shirts, Pants & Overalls!

Roomy sizes, durable materials, strongly 
made in our own Factory to withstand hard 
usage. The materials were bought a long time 
ago and are priced well below present quota
tions. This means a considerable saving to you. 
Kr ;? the home wheels turning by buying local 
made goods.

NFLD. CLOTHING CO., Limited.
WHOLESALE ONLY.

■ --------------
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Your Appearance 
Means More to You

"X

Si' 'gust-freef)

than most people suspect. Now 
doesn’t it ? But are ' you em
ploying the best means of im
proving it?

A woman’s appearance de
pends directly upon her corset, 
and her quickest road to beauty 
of figure is a well-designed, well- 
fitting corset.

Warner’s
Rust-Proof Corsets

are the choice of the woman 
who really cares about her ap
pearance Prices from

S3.00 to $6.50 pair.

Sole Agents tor Newfoundland.

Bird’s Custard Powder,
(in Packets and Tins).

JELLIES.

Pure Gold
Freeman’s
Easy Jell
Surprise
Guava
Aspic
Calves’ Feet 
Junket Tablets

FRUITS in Tins.
Strawberries 
Raspberries 
Blackberries 
Apricots—Sliced 
T>i'aches—Sliced 
Pears—Extra 
Egg Plums 
Cherries
Sliced Pineapple—> 

Extra.

MOIR’S CHOCOLATES and CAKES.
Cocoa and Milk 
Cocoa & Milk Powder 
Chocolate & Milk 
Coffee Essence

BISCUITS.
Peek, Frean, 

Huntley & Palmer, 
Jacobs’, Carr’s.

B0WREVG Bros.,. Limited,
m,w,f. GROCERY.

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, 822-318 Duckworth Street.

P. E, I. Blue Potatoes
Now in Stock.

PRICES RIGHT.
BURT & LAWRENCE.

"At -▲-.VA-.

Cleaned
CURRANTS!

NEW CROP.
Just Arrived One Pound Cartons. 

For Lowest Price
W. A. MUNNg
Board of Trade Building,

ft. ♦ :♦> * as

Forty-One Years in the Public 
Service—the Evening Telegrai
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