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* Gteadily maintaining the high qual-
ity of Rumford for over a quarterof
a century has helped thousands of
progressive housewives to achieve
perfection every bake day.

G. D, SHEARS & SON, Agents.
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- OR——
For Daisie’s Sake

CHAPTER XXXVL
THE STRENGTH OF LOVE.

«] cannot tell you what joy I felt,
what triumph; it is beyond words,” he
cried. “My first thought was for Daisie
—to go to her, to hear her rejoice over
my restoration. But they sent for me
to Raymond, who had been taken to
the hospital. I had to go. He wished
to tell me something before he died—
a—a secret—so I cannot tell you any |
more,” he added, with a meaning look |
at Annette.

She sobbed aloud:

“And he is dead, brave soul?” .

“No—not when I came away. He
might linger some time. It was impos-
sible for the doctors to say.”

“And you deserted his dying
Royall Sherwood, when he had given
his life for yours? Cruel!” she (‘ried.’
with passionate indignation.

He looked abashed for a moment,
then answered:

“poor fellow! I could do him no
good sp:-‘ing till the last, and I was
eager ‘to see Daisie, of course. Who
could biame me?”

“Let me go home!” the girl cried
chokingly, rushing from among them
her mother’s sympathetic

bed,

to seek
arms.

Passionate sobs, a meek confession,
eager entreaties, and mother and
daughter set out on the first train for
New York. -

In the gray dawn, they reached the
hospital. z

“Is he alive yet?”

“Oh, yes; and there is the barest
c¢hance he may pull through, in spite
of his awful injuries. So glad that
some of his friends are come at last.
Poor fellow! He seemed so lonely,”
said the kind nurse.

Soon she was kneeling by his cot,
her lips against his cheek, sobbing:

“Ray, do you-know me—your little
Annette? My hero, will you forgive
me?”

“Oh, my darling, how noble of you
to come to me before——1I died! I have
done all I could to atone. It is for
you to forgive,” the weak voice mur-
mured.

“Oh, Ray, you will not die. T will
pray, pray, pray, as you did when you
brought Royall through the fire to

Pains Abouf
the Heart

NY derangement of the
3 heart’s action is alarming.
‘Freguently pains about the
‘heart are caused by the forma-
‘tion of gas arising from indi-
gestion.
- Relief from this conditien is
obtained by the use of -Dr.
"Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills.

Chronic indigestion results
from sluggish liver action, con-
stipation of the bowels and
inactive kidneys.

Because Dr. Chase’'s Kidney-Liver
{ Pills arouse these organs to activity

“‘they thoroughly cure indigestion and
‘pvercome the many annoying symp-
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Distributing Ageni.
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safety. God will let you live for me, my
own love, and we will forgive each
other everything and be happy at
last.”

Oh, the strength of Love! It fought
with death and came out triumphant.

There were long and weary weeks
of patient suffering, but love and care
brought him back at last from the dark
borders of the grave to life and hap-
piness.

* * * * * * * * *

Annette’s precipitate flight created
such consternation in the minds of the
doctor and Mrs. Bell that Royall felt
called on to explain.

“Poor fellow! He was Annette’s
sweetheart, and I would give half my
fortune to save his life as he so nobly
saved mine. But they said at Bellevue
that it was impossible for him to live.”

Then his thoughts flew back to Dais-
ie, and he cried pleadingly:

“Doctor, you must not let my wife
die now, when I am so miraculously
restored to, her as from the grave. No
expense must be spared. Have you had
consulting physicians?”

“Two of the best in Baltimore.-
Everything that is possible has been
done. We can only await the issue
with hope and prayer. The crisis will
almost certainly come to-night.”

“You will let me share the watch
by her side?” pleadingly.

“Yes, if the good nurse will con-
sent, though she is very arbitrary.
But we cannot afford to go against her
wishes. She is from the Baltimore
Hospital, and the best nurse procur-
able.”

He went into the sick room to look
at the patient again, and to ask leave
for her husband to stay in the room.

“He may try it, but she is very sus-
ceptible to the influence of any one
who enters the room,” replied the
clever nurse, whose patient had again
relaspsed into seeming stupor.

So by .and by Royall went in and sat
by the window to watch the night out
in mingled hope and fear.

How deathly his wife looked, as if
the grim King of Terrors had already
claimed her as his own. She lay so
still and so seemingly lifeless that it
was almost a relief when she began to
toss and turn again, and to mutter
wild, incoherent words.

When this had gone on some time,
the intelligent nurse whispered in his
ear:

“I beg your pardon, Mr. Sherwood,
but it would almost seem as if your
presence had some disturbing influ-
ence on her, and not for the best,
either. Will you kindly retire a while.
and let me see what effect it may
have on her restlessness?”’

Bitterly chagrined, he left the house
and went down to the sea to pace the
yvellow sands for an hour, brooding
bitterly over his sorrow.

With what sanguine hopes he had
left New York this morning, expect-
ing to find Daisie bright and beauti-
ful as ever, and believing that it might
not be hard to win her love at last,
now that he was well and strong
again.

But to see her stricken so—her
beauty faded, her golden glory of
tresses shorn away, her life ebbing
out, it seemed, so fast. Oh, it was cruel,
unbearable.

The wish came to him that he had
never seen the fair face that he had
determined to make his own in spit=
of opposing obstacles.

“She was not for me—Heaven nev-
er meant it so—she will die to punish
me for my masterful will,” he groan-
ed to himself, in passionate rebellion
against his untoward fate.

He went back to the house ,and they
told him she had been lying quistly
for some time, almost ever since he
went out.

He went in to look at her, to press
a tender kiss on her damp, white
brow; but ag#in she became restiess,
tossing wildly, and calling:

“Dallas! Dallas! Dallas!”

“It is quite evident that your pre-
sence disturbs her, sir, so you had
better go to bed and rest. You can do
no good here,” the nurse said candid-
Iy.

Mrs. Bell led him to a quiet cham-
ber, and begged him to retire.

“After your thrilling experiences of
last night. you must be very weary,
and a night's gleep will refresh yoeu.
Have no fear for Daisie. We will do
our- best,” she said kindly.

He retired, but it seemed to him at
first that he coull never rest again,
80 keen was his humiliation that
Daisie, even in unconsciousness, could
never éndure his proximity, and kept

calling on the name of his hated rival. |

But at last weariness overpowered
him, and he fell into a heavy, dream-
less sleep that lasted till the morning

l.

sun peeped in throug the shutters.

He rose in a tumult of fear, and be-
gan to dress, but almost immediately
Doctor Burns came in, exclaiming:

“Good news! She passed the crisis
safely at midnight, and will live.”

CHAPTER XXXVIIL
FOR ROYALL’S SAKE.

She was better, sweet Daisie—with
care and good nursing her life would
be preserved to her friends.

But that obdurate nurse, so clever
and opinionated, would not permit
Royall Sherwood to see his wife for a
week. She said:

“I don't profess to understand it,
doctor, not at all, but facts are stub-
born things, and I know that the pre-
sence of her husband has a distinctly
injurious effect on Mrs. Sherwood’s
health. Perhaps they had quarreled
before &he left home; I don’t know;
but if he wants her to get well tell
him to stay out of the sick room for
a week, at least.”

Royall was secretly furious, but he
had to obey.

T ———

“A week is- not long,” encouraged
the sympathetic old doctor. “And we
have to humor the whims of nurses as
well as invalids, you know. After all,
it will do you more gcod to exercise
your newly gained strength in the
open air than pottering about a sick
room.

Royall grumbled, but he obeyed,
taking rooms at the hotel, and calling
each day at the cottage.

And he managed to kill time and en-
joy himself in many ways, despite his
solicitude over Daisie. He boated,
drove, and walked with some congen-
ial friends he made at the hotel, and

ngth and his good looks return-
ed fast. The days flew fast and pleas-
antly.

When the week was up, the grim
nurse herself came to meet him when
be called to inquire for Daisie.
improving every day, but
very slowly. and I have let her sit up
in an easy-chair to-day for the first

“She is

time,” she said.

“Docs she know I am here?” he ask-
ed hopefully, eagerly.

“TI broke it to her gently this morn-
ing. b still the shock was great. Per-
haps it was from joy at hearing you
were well again.” said the nurse, who
could not understand a fact that she
easily perceived—that the invalid
seemed to have a esecret shrinking
from him.

As she none of the circum-
stances of the strange marriage, she
felt convinced that the young wife
must have had a quarrel with her hus-
band before to visit her
aunt.

knew

she came

she gauge the strange
she learned

How counld
despair of Daisie when
that her duty
ever now? That
the role of friend. and sister, as here-
tofore, she must assume the real status
of a wife?

No wonder that she fainted. and that
the nurse was sadly frightened ere she

restored her to consciousness.

She felt sorry for the anxious young

husband, and said gently:

“My dear young lady, if you could
bear to see him a little while it would
make him very happy.”

Daisie silent a moment, then
she said gently and hopelessly, it
seemed to the attentive nurse:

“Of course I will see my husband. It
is his right and my duty—I mean, my
pieasure.”

So the woman let her sit up after a
while, and made her as pretty as she
could—poor, pallid, wasted Daisie,
with her shorn head, where the golden
locks were ‘just peeping out again,
covered with a soft lace scarf; and
so she awaited his coming.

was

She had been so sorry for his afflic-
|

tion that she was unselfishly glad of
his restoratien to health, and the tears
came to her when he entered,
stepping with his free grace of old.
“Daisie!”
“Royall!™
(To be continued.)
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Saves
Health
. ST,
The * lahot-saving 7 of ; Lalley)
Light and Power, means more
time to devote to rest and re~
creation, resulting in bettey

health the year round for the
whole family.
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“Diamond Dyes"” :
Dye It Right *

Dcn’t Risk Material in Dyes that Fade or Run

TFsch parkage of “Diamond Dyes” contains diree-
tions so simple that any woman can diamond-dye a
new, ricn, ‘adeless color into worn, shabhy garments,
draperics, coverings, everything, whether wool, silk,
linen, cotton or mixed goods. Buy “Diamond D ea” ﬂ
—no other kind—then perfect results are guaranteed even if you never dyed

g

before. Druggist has

Diamond Dyes Color Card” showing 18 rich colors.
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Wholesale Dry Goods

B ORRRE

a;e now offering to the trade the following

English and American Dry Goods.

English Curtain Net.

English Art Muslin.

VWhite Nainsook.

Children’s White Dresses

Misses’ Colored Dresses.

Gent’s White Handker-
chiefs.

White Curtains.

Valance Net.

White Seersucker.

Children’s Gingham
Dresses.

Ladies’ Handkerchiefs.

Gent’s Colored Handker-
chiefs.

Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES.

SLATTERY’S DRY GOODS STORE,

Duckworth and George Streets, 4

would be harder than|
instead ' of playing:

The most fashionable Blue RAIN COATS for
Ladies and Gents, can be had at

.J. STRANG’S,

. Tailoring of Quality,
Cor. PRESCOTT & DUCKWORTH STS.

These COATS are entirely British manufacture
and a limited number only are in stock, and
cannot be replaced at the present prices.

Cleaned
CURBA_NTSY |

NEW CROP.

Just Arrived One Pound Cartons.
For Lowest Price

W. A. MUNN,
Board of Trade Building,

=LIGHT

The Best Is Not
Too Good for
a Fisherman.

Mustad’s HooksJ
Never Miss.

Ask for Mustai’s.

aprl0-oct30,s
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~ MODERN
FOUNTAIN PENS !

“A A. WATERMAN.”
Just the thing for boys and girls at school. Handyv
Clean, Reliable. Always ready for use. Prices ranging
from $1.50 to $8.50. - o

H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.

Jewellers and Opticians.

R.

One thing essential in your Winter Ceoat is QUAL-
ITY. One has to wear their Winter Coa% for many
months, and to stand against this you require the best
of material in it.

We have carefully selected our stock of Winter
Coatings and feel we have goods that merit your ap-
proval. You can purchase enough excellent material
to make a coat for $24.00, and if you wish we can make
it up for you, and deliver the finished garment in a
week or less if necessary. The material is equal in
quality to that in coats which retail at $70.C0 to $90.00.

We ask you to come in and see the goods, examine
them, get samples and prices, compare with others, and
cox:: back and purchase the goods,

COPYRIGHT BV THE

BROWN SHOE CQ,
z 92 W
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Who has trouble in getting a pair of boots that assure
comfortable wear? If you are, your troubles are over
because these boots have just the qualities you have
been looking for. The longer you wear them the bet-
ter you like them.

IMPORTANT!

For one week only we will attach free of charge a
pair of Live Rubber O’Sullivan’s Heels to each pair of
Men's Boots at $10.00, $11.00, $12.50, $13.50, $14.50,
$15.50 to $17.50 purchased for cash at our stores.

F. Smallwood,

THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES.

["Stocks to an.

‘We believe the following stocks are excellent “buvys”
either outright for cash or on margin: '
4 MIDDLE STATES OiL. .. .. ..
ISLAND OIL.
MARLAND REFININC.
BIG LEDGE COPPER
TALAPOOSA SILVER.
We 3582 fully Pélluipped to I{rompt!y and_satisfactorily
exeer any orders you wish to place, for any stock or
bond listed in New York, Chicago, Bost “fhe other
.. prilitigal exchanges. . - Svolop or Re other

= J.3JZ LACEY & COMPANY LIMITED,

- BROKERS ON MARGIN.
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