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CH.:"L PTER V.—Con i[l'l.llﬁ'ni].

"Have you been
again, Septima " he asked, angrily,
taking the panting little damsel
from the floor and sealing her upon
his knee, and drawing her curly head
down to his rough-clad shoulder, and
nolding it there with his toil hardened
hand. “What have you been saying
0 my little Duaisy that I find her in
tears

“I was telling her If she did not
mend her willful ways she might tarn
out like her moth—"

“Hush!” saxclaimed Johm Brooks,
pxciledly, “I shouldn't have thought
would have dared say that. What
does Daisy know of such Lhingsi" he
muttered, indignantly. “Don’t let
your semses run away with you, Sep-
tima."”

“Don't let your senses run away
with you, John Brooks. Haven't you
the sense to know that Daisy is get-
ting too big for youw to take on your
knee and pet in that fashion? I am
really ashamed of you, Daisy is al-
most a woman!" snappesd Seplima,
)cornfully—"quite sixteen.”

John Brooks looked at his siater in
amazement, holding little Daisy off
pnd gazing into ths sweet
blooming face, and slroking the long
fluffy golden curls as he replied;

‘Ah, no, Septima; Daisy is only a
phild. 'Why, it seems as though it
were but yesterday I used to take her
with me through the cotton-fields,

scolding Daisy

and laugh to ., sse her streich her
chubby hands up, crying for the
bursting blossoms, growing high

rbova her curly golden head. Pshaw!
Seplima, Daisy is only a merry,
[rolicsome, romantic child yet.”
Daisy nestled her tell-tale face clos-
st on his broad shoulder to hide Lhe

l

little |

pwill blushes that crept up to cheek |

and brow,

“Look up, pst,” he said, coaxingly,
“1 have news for youw,"

“What—what is it i gasped Dalsy,
wondering if he could possibly have
heard of her romantic marriage with
Rex, turning whiie to the very lips,
bar blue eyes darkening with sus-
panse,

“Come, come, now,” laughed, John,
good-humoredly, ‘“don't gei excited,
pet, it will take me just as long to
wll it anyhow; it is something that
will please you immensely."”

Ho drew from his breast pocket as
ua spoke a thick, yellow envelope,
which contained several printed forins
with blank spaces which were to be
filled up. There was something in
his voice which made Daisy look at
him, but her eyes fell and her cheeks
flushed hotly as she met his glance.

Daisy was not used to keeping a
secretl locked up in her truthful little
heart. sShe longed to throw her
arms arownd his neck and
o him of her mad, romantic marriage,
and of the bhandsome young husband
who loved her so fondly.

Daisy knew so little of real life,
and less of love and marriage, up to
thea time she had met Rex! Her
heroes had been imaginary ones, her
ideas of love only girlish, romantic
fancies. 1o was all very exciting and
charming. She was very fond of
bandsome Rex, but she had yet to

| SUmmons,
'nearly drops from her hands as she

whisper |

your mind now, littla one. I have
made arrangements for youn to start
bright and
ing. The stage will be hera by day-
liwhit, so vou had batter start off t-o
bed at once, or thare will be no roses
in these cheaks Lo-morrow.”

Hoe never
thea white, startled face Duaisy raised

parly to-morrow morn-

forgot {he expression of

to his. For once in her life Daisy
was unablae to shake him from his
LT POS B.

“I know best, little one,” he said.

“] mean to make a lady of you. You
have no fortmne, little Daisy, but
your pretty face. It will be hard
ho lose my little sunbsam, bal, it Is
my duty, Daisy. It is too late to
back out now; for onca 1l am f{irm.
You' muost start to-morrow morning."”

““"Oh, dear, oh, dear!" sobbed Daisy,
thirowing herself down on her little
whita bed when she had reached her
own Toom, “"what shall I do? L can’t
go without seeing Rex. I never heard

of a girl that was marrisd being
sent off to school. I—I dare not tell
Unele John I am somebody’s wife.

Oh, if I could only see Rex!” Daisy
aprings owt of bad and crossea over

to the little white eurtained win-

| dizslike for Uhe

|
|

dow, gazing out into tha still calm |

“If I only knew
mused, "1

benuty of thes night.
whare to find Rex,” she
would go to him now.
would not lat me be sent away from
him.” Shs turned away from the
window with a sigh.
Rex to-morrow morning,” rhe said,
determinedly.
goldem head, tired out with the day
which had just diasd out, sunk rest-
fully down upon tha snowy pillow in
a dreamless sleep, the happiest, alas!
that poor littla girl-bride was to
know for long and weary years.

Suraely he

A dark, dreamy silence wraps the
cottage in its soft emhrace, the
moon, clear and full, sails tranquilly
through tha star-sown heavens, and
tha sweet scent of distant OTANZS
groves is wafted through the mid-
night breeze. Yet the dark-cloaked
figure that walks quickly and soft-
ly up tha graveled wallk sees none of
the soft, calm beauty of the still
summer night. She raises the brass
knocker with a quick, imperative
toueh. After a wait of perhaps ten
minutes or so Septima answers the
but ths ecandle she holds

beholds the face of her midnight visi-
tor in the dim, uncertain flickering
glare of the candle-light.

“Miss Pluma,” she exclaims, in
amazement, “is there any one ill at
tha Hall 2" ;

“No!" replies Pluma, in a low, soft,
guarded whisper. ““I wished to see
you—my business is most important—
may I come in "

“Cer*ainly,” answered Sepilma,
awlkwardly. “I beg your pardon,
miss, for loeeping you standing owt-
side so0 long."

As Pluma took the seat Septima
placed for her, the dark cloak ghe
wora fell from her shoulders, and
Septima saw with wonder she still
wors the shimmering silk she had in
all probability worn at tha fete. The
rubias still glowed like restless, leap-
ing fire upon har perfect arms and

And the weary little |

drooping,
her curls; thers was a strange dead-

crushad, and limp among
white pallor on her haughty face,
and a Jurid glesam shone in her dark,
Pluma had studied
wall the character of the woman be-
fora her—who made' no secret of her
child Wwpon

readily i1magined
sha would willingly aid her in carry-

slumbrous ayes.

thrust
their bounty—and

mg out the scheme she had planned.
Slowly ons by one the satara died
out of Lhe sky; the pale moon drift-

| @l silenily behind the heavy rolling

clouds:
Lo

danse

the winds tossed the tops of
trees to and fro, and the
darkness which precedes the

tall

brenking of the gray dawn settled
over the earth.

The ponies which
held for long hours pawed the ground
rasileasly; the man himsell was grow-

| ing impatient,
“She can be up to no good,” he mut- |

tared; “all honest people should be in
their beds.”

Tha door of the cottage opened,
and Pluma Hurlhurst walked slow=-

ly down tha path.

“All is fair in lowvea's warfare,”
muttars, trinmphantly. “Fool!
your baby face and golden hair, you
shall walk guickly info the met I have
apread for you; he shall despise you,y
Ay, erush with his hasl into the earth
tha very' flowers that bear the mame
of Daisy.”

she
with

CHAPTER VI
Under the magnolia-tree, among

the pink clover, Rex Lyon paced un-

| pasily to and fro, wondering what
could have happened to detain
Daisy. He was very nervous, fever-

I must see |

L]
|
[

learn the depths of love which, soon- | snowy throat, and sprays of hyacinth |

gl or
lovabla women.

Daisy looked at the envelops with
a wistful glance.

“l am going to make a lady of you,
my little sunbesam. | am going to
send you off to boarding-school.
lhat’'s what you have always want-
ed; now Il am going to humor your
whum,"

“But I—I do not want to EO0 now,
Uncle John. I—I have changed my
mind."”

“What "

“l1—1 don't want to go off to board-
ing-school now. I had rather stay

here with youw."

Johin Brooks laid down the pipe he
was just lighiting in genuine sur-
Prlse

“Why, il’s only last week you were
erying thosa prelty eyes of yours out,
teasing to be sent to school. I—well,
confound it—I don't understand the
ways of women. I always thought
you were diferent from the rest,
Daisy, but 1 see you are all the same.
Never two days of the same mind.
What is the reason you've changed
your mind, pat "

“Indeed, I don't want to go now,
Uncla John, FPlease don't talk about
‘t any mora. [—I am happier here
ban I can tell yow™

John Brooks laughed cheerily.

“It's too late for you fo chinge

]

| Colds, 25

later, brightens the lives of were still twined in her dark, glossy |
- | hair; but they were quite faded now, |

ish, and impatient, as he watched the
sun rising higher and higher in the
blua heavens, and glanced at his
watech for the fifth tima 1in the space
of a miinutes.

“"Pshaw " he muttered, whisking off
this top of the buttercups near him
with his ebony walking-stick. "I am
not myself at all. I am growing as
nervons as a woman. [ thnk I'll read
little Birdie's letter over again to oc-

tha groom had

cupy my mind until my sweet litile |

Dalsy comes."

He sighed and smiled in one breath, |

as ha threw himself down at full

| you the blus

Again Rex laughed aloud as he
glanesd it ovar; reading as follows;

“Denr Brother Rex,—We rereived
tha letter you wrote, and the pic-
tire you sent with it, and my heart
has bsen so heavy ever since that I
could not writa to you bacause big
tears  would fall on thas page and
blot. it, Now, dear old Brother Rex,
don"t bs angry at what your little

Mamma says
marry and bring
ind she showed me her

Birdia is going fto 31Y.
YOIL ars
homn

picture, and said you was very much

roinger to

S
a Wilie,

in love wilh her, and I must ba so
too. But I can’'t fall in love with
heir, Brother Rex: indeed, I've tried

very hard and I ean't; don't tell any-
body; but I'm awfully afraid Ishan't

like har one bit, She looks stylish

and hsr name Pluma gounds real
atylish too, but sha don’'t look kind.
I thought, perhaps, if I told you I
did not liks her you might give her
up and coms home. I forgot to tell

room and the room acroszsg

tha hall is being fixed up for you
just lovely, and I am to have your
old onee

“P.S.—And we recelved a letter
from Mr., Lester Stanwick, too. He

says ha will ba passing through here
to eall. When are
you coming homs, Rex?

soon and wishas
any ones with youw
“Your loving little sister,
“Birdie.”

“There’s no fear of my bringing
Pluma homa now,” he laughed, whist-
ling a snateh of “"The Pages’' Chorus.”
“Birdis won't
on t(hat

have anylhing to fear
scors. [ do mother
hadn't ast her heart on my marrying

wish

Pluma. Parents panake a mistake Iin
choosing whom their children shall
marry and whom thay shall not.

Love goes where it is sent.”
He looked at his watch again.
“By George!" he muttered, turning

MALARIAL  KEVER.

AFTER EFFECTS LEAVE THE VIC-
TIM WEAK AND DEPRESSED.

-
e —

Miss Emmn Iinskinson, n Capinin In the
salvatlon Army, Tells How She Re
gnlued MWealih Through the Use of Iip
Willlams' Fink Fllis.

From the Sun, Orangeville, Ont,
Among the oldest and most highly
respected residents of Orangeville is
Mrs. John Puskinson, daughe-
Fmma, has for a mumber of
years been an acute sufferer from the
after effects of malarial fever. A re-
porter of the Sun hearing of the won-
derful effects wihich Dr. William's
Pink/ Pills have had on Miss Huskin-
son, called at ber home tov enquire ine
to the truth of the rumor, After
staling the reason of his vwvisit, he
was kindly received by Mrs. Huskin-

whoso
Ler,

son, who gave him the following
facts of the cure: ‘“‘Some years ago,"
sald Mrs. Huaskinson, “my daughter

|
|

very pale upon seeing another hour |

bad slippad away, “I can not stand
this longer: I

what has happened to Daisy.”

a minute

To Be Continued.

——
SHIPS WILL GROW.

The tendency is to increase the sige
and speed of all steamers nowadays,

length on the green grass under the|amnd the rule holds good in regard to

trees. Taking from his pockel a
littla square white envelope, ad-
dressed in a childish hand to " Mr.
Rexford Lyon, Allendale, West Vir-
ginia, Care of Miss Pluma.” Rex
langhed aloud wuntil the tears start-
ad to his eyes, as they fell on the

self-trimmers. Many of them will
carry 7,000 toms of coal as ecargo, at

11 knols, and there is sufficient evi- | daughter had received from Dr. Wil

demnce to support the view that the

larger the vessel the more economi- |

must see :

cal in proportion,is the coal consump- |

tion. A return in which are given the

words: “Care of Miss Pluma,” heavily | Tesults of a large number of voyages

underlined in the lower corner.
lll"-h:-lt
romping Birdie,” he mused.

by different ships, shows that a 9,000-

is just like careless little | ton steamer, running 267 miles a day,
“She | had a consumption of .036 pound of

supposas, because she knows who Miss | coal per ton displacement per mile.
Pluma is, every one else must cer- |AD 8,000-ton steamer, running 266
tainly ba aware of the same fﬂ.ﬂt_“lﬂlllﬁ-.':i a day, used .038 pound, while

He spread out the letter on his knee, |

trying hard to while away time in
perusing 1ts pages.

Rex looked so fresh and cool and
handsome in his white linen suif, ly-
ing there under the shady trees that
summer morning, his dark curls rest-
inc on 'his white hand, and a smile
lichting up his pleasant face, it 13 not
to ba wondered at he was just the
kind of young fallow to win tha love
of young romantic girls like Daiisy
and Pluma—ths haughty young heir-
eSS,

Slowly Rex Tead the letter through
to tha end. The morning stage
whirled rapidly past him on its way
to meet the early train. Yet, all
unconscious that it bores away from
bim his treasure, he never once glanec-
ed up from the letter he was read-
LN

The Home Treatment
For Goughs and Golds.

Few imdeed are the family circles from whence there has not been taken

some member as the
prudamt mwther i® constantly
croup, bronchitim, or coids.

result of neglected
on guanrd lest her little omes fall prey Lo
=he knows that if co.ds are promptly cur-

ed there s certain protection against

lung troublss.

cougihs and colds. 'The

consumption, ponzumonia and other

Hostas of mothers have learned to trust implicitly to Dr. Chase's Syrup
of Linsead and Turpentine to promptly loosen the tight chest coughs, to
aillay the inflammation, to clear the air passages and thorough'y cure the

cocd.

been shaken, because it has never

Their confidence in this grand preseription of Dr. (Chase has never

such unusual marit as to have altained to by far the largest sale of any

similar preparation.

A HACKING COUGH

Mir. W. A. Wylia, 57 Seaton Street,
Toromto, states;—'My little grand-
child had puifared with a nasty, hack-
inir cough for about eighlt weelks when
wa prooured a bottle of Dr. Chase's
Byrup of Linseed and Turpentine.
After the first dose she called it
“honey’ and was eager for medicine
time to come arouwnd. I can simply
staltea that part of one boltle cured
hier amd Lhe s mow well and as bright
as a cricket,”

|

failed to prove beneficial. It is of
BERONCHITIS.
Mr. Wm. Davidson, St. Andrews,

Qua., states —"Dr. Chase's Byrup of
Linseed and Turpeniine has cured me
of bromchitis. I have, without suec-
oeiss, trad many remedies for the past
5iX years. Last winter when [ had
a severe abtack and was unable to
work I prooured a botile of Dr.
Chase's Syrup of Linsesd and Turpen-
tinea and am happy to state that the
third bottle made me & well man.”

Dr. Ghase's Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine,

Mother's favorite remedy for Croup, Bronchitis,
61z containine about

cants a bottla; family

as much, 60cis

Ff}}l._f hﬂl
three

and
timesa

Asthma,

At all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto,

a 7,000-ton wessel, steaming 264 miles
a day, burned .48 pound. ‘A 6,000-ton
steamer, going 257 miles a day, used
054 pound of coal per ton displace-

| ment, and a500-ton steamer, travel-

ing 260 miles a day, .067 pound ; while
a 4,000-ton steamer, going 269 miles
a day, consumed .081 pound. Thess
figures show in each case speed of
close about 11 knots, and they also
show that the cost of the 9,000-ton
steamer for coal was less than ahlf
that of the 4,000-ton boat, per mils
per ton displacement, showing that
the larger the steamer the less the
coal consumption per rata.
_-‘
ISLAND FOR SALE.

W. L. Drinlkiwater Carey, the new
awnem of ‘the Calf of Man, has arriv-
ad in Manxland, to enter up his lit-
tle knmngdom. It is hardly an exap-
geiration to call it a little kingdom,
although ¥t s smaller than the Prin-
cipality of Monaco and considarably
smaller than the Isle of Man, from
which it s saparated by a narrow
channel,

Mr. Caraey’s rights as owner tranas-
cand those of the ordinary landdord,
for his Is not a tenant of the “Lady of
Man,” Qusen Victoria, and ha even
claims th» minerals that may lie be-
neath the surfaeca without payment
Thus last is mot an un-
impartant point, as it is believed that
a Tioh pilvar lode passas theough the
subsbratum of lis littla islet. Tha
maw owner inherits the little domain
on thia death of his father and elder
brothar, He “was born in, the Isle of
Man, and spant his first school days
2t Kimer William's Collager™

Thia Calf iIsland s a very desirable
POSSassion. There is only one in-
habitead house, and that is a substan-
tial building swrroundad by 120 acres
of cullivatad lamd. Tha whole i=-
land swarms with rabbits and thous-
ands arae exported wyearly. Hares ar
1lso in ewvidence, and the rosk fish-
g is excellent, A Irttle harbor has
bxen cuit out of the, rocks for the ac-
commodation of tha small boats' that
occasionally  wvisit  tha ‘plllﬂd Mr,
Carey says he is prepared eilher to

11 or Iat thi= Cilf I[slamd, and he
{hinlks it ‘s worth £-0,000.

of royalty.

limma, who is
Newmarked
Army, wasg
fevear,

Low the
tha Saivation
attacked by malarial
She was under a doctor’s care

captain of
corps of

fora long time and although she re-
covered sufficiently to go about, the

Don't bring | after effects of the fever left her very

weak and the doctor did not seem
abla to put any life into her. She
had frequent headaches, was VEry

pale, amnd the least exertion would
greatly fatigue her, We thought a
change might do her good and con~
sequently she went on a visit to Tor-
onto. While there she was advised to
try Dr. Williams' Pink Pills and at
once purchased a supply. Before she
had finished the second box she noted
a marked change for the better: her
appetite improved, her color return-
ed, the feeling of exhaustion had dis-
appeared, and by the time she had
taken half a dozen boxes sha was en-
Joying the best of health, and all her
old-time vigor had returned. Al-
though her work in the Salvation
Army 8 hard and exposes her to all
kinds of weather, she has since been
able to do it without the least incon-

venience.
“some  time after my daughter's
cure I was myself completely run

dowm, and to add to my trouble was
seized with a severe attack of rheu-
matism. Remembering the benefit my

liams' Pink Pills, I decided to muse
thoem, and before [ had taken half a
dozem boxes I felt fully recovered and
hawve been in the best of health ever
since. My advice to all ailing is to
use Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pale
Paople.”

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills have re-
stored more weak and ailing women
and girls to robust health than any
other medicine ever discovered, which
in part accounts for their popularity
throughout tha world. These pills
are sold by alldealers or may be had
by mail at 50 cemts a box, or six
boxes for $$2.50, by addressing the
Dr. Williams® Madicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont.

-—-_+ - —
PARCEL POST ODDITIES.

Referring to some of the contra-
dielory rulas of the British postoifice,
J. Heanilker Heaton, M. P., says;—
No hiving creature, “except bees,"” may
ba semt by post, althouzh in France
grab3 and in Garmany haman baings
may be so forwarded. 'he prohibi-
tion of living creaturas i3 no doubt
dus to the experience of the officinls
charmed to open parcels forwarded by
entomologists, rat catehars and olher
sciem'tists, though one is puzzled to
account for tha
Perrhaps some postmaster-seneral was
an ardent apreulturist; but anybady
wiho has riddan in th» Austral’an bush
would ecartainly
bees, irritated by several honrs' jolt-
ing in a freight train, to clear a sort-
ing office in record time, Arms may
not ‘bea lzent to “prohibite] districts' in

toleration of bees.

bavls o swarm of

reland in a pareczl, and "“tha expres-
siom ‘arms’ includes any cannon,'

I't would basm to follow thit a can-
non may ba sent by paresl post to
any other jpart of the United King-

dom. Egzgs may ba sant by paircel
post, but no compansation will be

rivemn far injury to them, though pay-
mant will be made if the parcel ba
lost. This is why, whan all the eggs
in 2 box havie been Emashed into frag-
mants, and tha liquid contents have
oozad out, the box containing the
mpty shalls is invariably delivered
wilth sorupulous care to the addresses,
—tp -

DEMONS AS DEBT COLLECTORS.

In China if a merchant is derelict
in paying his debts his creditor on
New Year's day—the Chinaman’s New
Year's day—carries away the door of
his shop, thus permitting all the de-
mons and evil spirits of the universe
to enter and disturb his equanimity

as long as the poor tradesman lives.




