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from the floor and seating her upon
his knee, and drawing her curly head
down to his rough-clad shoulder, and
holding it there with his toil hardened
hand. “What have you been saying
to my little Daisy that I find her in
lears "

“I was telling her if she did not
t , mend her willful ways she might turn
out like her moth—"

“Hush!” excliimed John Brooks,
exciledly. “I shoulin't bhave thouzht
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Medical Directory.

would have dared say that. What
doas Daisy know of such thingsi" he
muttered, indignantly. “Don't let
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door west of Lhe

your sanses 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 you to take on your
koee and pet in that fashion? [ am
really ashamed of you. Daisy is al-
most a woman!" soapped Seplima,
scornfully—"quite sixteen.”

“Have you been scolding Daisy | :
again, Septima 1" he asked, angrily, to loss my littls sunbeam, but, it Is
taking the panting little damsel , my duty, Daisy. It is too late to
back out now; for once I am firm.

have no fortune,

I,rm.u' pretty face.

You must start to-morrow morning.’
“0Oh, dear, oh, dear !" sobbed Dazisy

go without seeing Rex.
of a girl that
sent off to school,
Unela John I am somebody’s

springs out of bald and crossss over
to thes little

whare to find Rex,” she mused, “I
would go to him now.

him.” She turned away from the
window with a sigh. “I must see
| Rex to-morrow morning,” she said,
“l mean to make a lady of you. You
delerminedly. And the weary little
golden head, tired out with the day
which had just diad out, sunk rest-

John Brooks looksd at his sister in
Amazement, holding little Daisy off
and gazing info the aweet little
blooming face, and stroking the long |
[luffy golden curls as ho replied;

“Ah, no, Septima; Duiisy is only a
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child.  Why, it seems as though it |
ware but yesterday | used to take her |
wWilh me Lhrough the cotton-lields,
land laugh to see her stretch ber |
chubby bands up, ecrying for the |
bursiing blossoms, growiug high
above her ecurly golden head. Pshaw!
Seplima, Daisy is only a merry,
frolicsome, romantic child yet.”

Daisy nestled her tell-tale fuce clos-
er on his broad shoulder to hide the

Mrscelluneous.
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swilt blushes that erept up to cheek
and brow,

“Look up, pat,” he said, coaxingly,
“l have news for you,”

“Whal—what is it I" gasped Daisy,
wondering if he could possibly have |
beard of her romantic marriage wilh |
Rex, turning while to the very lips,
her blue eyes darkening with sus-
ponse,
“Come, come, now,” laughed, John,
Ilgwd-humumdljr. “don’t get excited,
poai, it will take me just as long to
tell it anybhow; it is something that
will please you immeasely.”

He drew from his breast pocket as
he spoke a thick, yellow envelope,
which contained several printed forias
wilh blank spaces which were Lo be
filled up. Ihere was somethiong in
his voice which made Daisy look at
him, but her eyes fell and her cheeks
tlushod hotly as she mel his glauce.
Daisy was not used Lo keeping a
secrel locked up in her trathiul litile
beart. She longed Lo throw her
arms around his neck and whisper
to him of her mud, romantic marriage,
and of ihs bandsome young husband

ing fire upon her perfect arms and
snowy Lhroat, and sprays of hyacinth |

drooping,

fully down upon the snowy pillow in
a dreamless sleep, the happiest, alas!
that poor litils girl-bride was to
know for long and weary years.

A dark, dreamy silepce wraps the
cottage in ita soft embrace, the
moon, clear and full, sails tranquilly
through ths star-sown heaveans, and
the sweet scent of distant orange
groves is wafted througzh the mid-
night breeze. Yel the dark-cloaked
figure that walks quickly and soft-
ly up the graveled walkl sees none of
tha soft, calm beauty of the atill
summear night. She raises the brass
knocker with a quick, imperalive
touch. After a wait of perhaps ten
minutes or so Seplima answers the
summons, but the eandle she holdis
nearly drops from her hands as she
beholds the face of her midnizht visi-
tor in thes dim, uncertain flickering
glare of the Mﬂdlﬂ-ﬁght.

“Miss Piluma,” she excliims, in
amizement, “is there any one ill at
tha Hall "

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

“Cer‘ainly,” answered Septima,
awkwardly, “I beg your pardon,
miss, for keeping you standing out-
side s0 long.”

As Pluma took the seat Septima
placed for her, the dark cloak she
wore fell from her shoulders, and
Seplima saw with wonder she still
wore the shimmering silk she had in
all probability worn at the fete. The
rubies still glowed like restless, lea p-

were still twined in her dark, glossy
hair; but they were quite faded now,
crushed, and limp amcag

little Daisy, but
It will be hard

white curtained win-
dow, gazing out into the still calm
beauty of tha night., “if I only knew

Surely he
would not lat me be sent away from

who loved her so foudly.
Daisy knew so little »f real life,
and less of love and marriage, up to

.
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did her father say I
he coaldn’t understand why

% |Uncle John. 1—I have changed my

L

i Ll
....'-': ;‘ 1
| “What!”

the time she bad met iex! Her
herves had been imagioary ones, her
ideas of love only girlish, rowantic
funcies. IL was all very exciling and
charming. She was very fond of
handsome Rex, but she had yet to
learn che deptbs of love which, soon-
1-' or later, brightens the lives of
levable women.

Duisy looked at Lhe euvelope with
a wistful glaoce.

"l am goliog Lo mike a lady of you,
my little sunbeam. | am going to
send you off to boarding-school.
| That's what you have always want-
ed; now I am going to humor your
.hin.'

“But 1-1 do not want to go now,

don’'t want to go off to board-
pol mow. | bad rather siay
with yow.”

"m Brooks laid down the pipe he

Ly
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erying those preity eyes of yours out,
teasing to be seunt tq_*;h.uul. I—well,
confound it—l dom't understand the
ways of women. [ always thoughi
you weare different from (he rest,
Daisy, but 1 see you are all the same.
Nover two daya of the same mind.
What is the reason you've changed
your mind, pat §"

“indeed, 1 don't wamt to go now,
Unele John. Please don't talk about
it any mora [—I am happier here
than I can tell you.™

John Brooks laughed cheerily.

“It's too late for you to change
yvour mind now, littla ome. I have
made arrangementis for you Lo siart
bright and early to-morrow morn-
ing. The slage will be here by day-
light, so you had besiter start olf to
bad at once, or there will be no roses
in Lhese cheeks Lo-morrow.,"

Ho never forgot the expression of
the white, startled face Daisy raised
't0 his. For once in her life Daisy
' was unable to shake him from his

purposa. .

]

| “I know best, little one,” he said.|as he threw himself down at full, you to relieve him of that.”

slumbrous eyes.
well the character of the woman be-
fore her—who made no secret of her
dslike for
their bounty—and
she would willingly aid her ia carry-
ing out the scheme she had planned,

out of the sky; the pale moon drift-
ed silently behind the heavy rolling
clonds; tha winds tossed the tops of

dense darkness which precedes
breaking of the gray dawn settled
ovar the earth.

bheld for long hours pawed the ground

ing lmpatient.

and Pluma Hurlhurst walked slow-
ly down the path.

mutiers, triumphantly.
your baby face and golden hair, you
shall walk quickly into the net I have
spread for you, he shall despise you.
Ay, erush with his heel into the earth |
the very flowers that bear the name
of Daisy.”

the pink eclover, Rex Lyon paced un-
ausily to
could have happenad
Daisy.
ish, and impatiant, as he watched the
sun rtising higher and higher in the
blua
walch for the fifth time in the space
of a F:innta.

the top of the bultercups pear him
wilh his ebony walking-stick.
not mysalf at all.
nervols as a woman,
little Birdie's letter over again to oc-
cupy my mind until my sweest little
Daisy comes.’

har curls; there was a strange dead-
white pallor oo her hiughty face,
and a lurid gleam shone in her dark,
Plum: had studied

the child thrust

readily

wpon
imagined

Slowly one by one the stars died

the tall trees to and fro, and the
the |

The ponies which the groom had
resileasly; the man himself was grow-

“She can be up to no good,” he mut-
tered; “ali honest people should be in
Lheir beds.”

Ihe door of the cottage opened,

“All is fair in love's warfare,” she
“Fool! with

CHAPIER VL

Under the magnolia-tree, among
and fro, wondering what
to detain

He was ver) nervous, fever-

heavens, and glanced at his

“Pshaw!" he muttered, whisking off

HI am
I am growing as
I {th'nk 1'll read

trees. Taking from his pocket
little square white

ginia, Care of Miss Pluma.”

undarlined in the lower enrner.
“That
romping Birdia,” he mused.

trying bard to while away time i
perusing its pages,
Rex looked so fresh and cool an

ing on his

to ba woandered{it he was just th

to tha end.

The

to meet the early train. Yet, al

ing.
Again Rex laughed
glanced it over; reading as follows;

blot it,

Birdis is going to say.

too.

body; but I'm awfully afraid Ishan’t
like her one bit,

I' thought, perhaps, if I told you I
did not like her you might give her
up and coms home. [ forgot to tell

the hall is being fixed up for you
Just lovely, and [ am to have your
old one.

“P.5.—~And we received a letter
from Mr. Lester Stanwick, too. He
says ha will be passing through here
soon and wishea to eall. 'When are
you coming home, Rex? Don't bring
any one with you,
“Your loving little sister,
“Birdia"

“There’'s no fear of my bringing
Pluma hom» now,” he laughed, whist-
ling a snatch of “Tha Pages' Chorus."
“Birdis won’t have anything to fear
on Lhat scora. I do wish mother
hidn't set her heart on my marrying
Pluma. Parents make a mistake in

marry and whom they shall not.
Love goes where it is sent.”
Heo looked at his watch again.

very pale upon seeing another hour
bad slipped away, “I can not stand
this a minute longer.
what has happened to Daisy.”
To Be Continued.
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INUNDATION OF THE SAHARA.
Sudden and heavy rain showers oc-

but they never attained such propors
tions as did the rainspout which oc-

curred on April 12 in Wadi Urirlu.
Urirlu, situated between Berrian and
Ghardaya, belongs to the Wadi Mia
Bystem, and is so [lat that the exeava-
tions of an artesian well recently bor-

ed form the only elevation in the
the whole district. A French
contemporary states that, ac-

vision, a body of 90 soldiers arrived
on April 12 in Wadi Urirlu. The wea.

tiful. In the

seconds an area of more than 8000 feet

| in diameter was filled with water toa

man’s height, and six soldiers perish-
ed. The report
says that a formidable thunderstorm
accompanied by a terribie rainspout
in the Wadi district was the ulnua,!
of the inundation. The bodies of the
drowned soldiers were founda at a
distance of a few miles from the camp, r
The rest of the soldiers was only gav- |
ed by hurrying to the above mention- |
ed artificial hill, Such rain showers
in the Sahara, even if they last from
one-half to three~quarters of an hour,

have not tke slightest influence upon
the vegetation. :

A PROFESSIONAL SNAP.
“What'e the matter with that man

Goldrox, dector

“Oh, simply a nervous trouble.” |
“Nervous trouble, is it ¢ 1

“Yes; he's worrying about his

money."”

‘He sighed and sanied in one breath,

“Ob, well, it ought to be easy for
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envelope, ad-

dressed in a childish hand to “Mr.| NEWS FROM
Rexford Lyon, Allendale, West Vir-
Rex
lavghad aloud until the tears atart-
ed to his eyes, as they fell on th-l
words; “Care of Miss Pluma,” heavily

i= just like careless little
“She
supposas, because she knows who Miss
Pluma is, every one else must cer-
tainly be aware of the same fact.”

*| Hespread out the letter on his knee,
throwing herself down on her little

white bed when she had reached her
own room, “what shall I do? L can’'t
I never heard
was marriad being
I—I dare not tell
wile.
Oh, if I could only see Rex!"” Daisy

handsome in his white linen suit, ly-
ing there under the shady trees that
Sslmmar morning, his dark curls rest-
Wwhite hand, and a amile
lighting up his pleasant face, it is not

kind of young fellow to win the love
of young romantic girls like Daisy
and ]Ejuma—tha haughty young heir-

Slowly Rex read the letter through
morning stage
whirled rapidly past him on its way

unconscious that it bore away from
him his treasure, he never once glanc-
ed up from the letter he was read-

aloud as he

“Dear Brother Rex,—We received
the letter you wrote, and the pie-
ture you sent with it, and my heart
has besn so heavy ever since that I
could not write to you because big
tears would fall on the page and
Now, dear old Brother Rex,
don’t be angry at what your little
Mamma says
you are going to marry and bring
homse a wife, and she showed me heri
picture, and said you was very much !

in love with her, and I must be so ; :
' Do | by = 3
But I can’t fall in love with, ,  c&a by pretending to reccive let

har, Brother Rex; indeed. I've tried |
vary hard and I can't; don't tell any-

She looks stylish lain, I. 8. C., to be inspector-General
and her name Pluma sounds rt.ul'i"[ the Royal Irish Constabulary.
stylish too, but she don't look kind.

you (ha blue room and the room across |

choosing whom their children shall |

"By George!" he muttered, turning

I must see

car from time to time in the Sahara

cording to a report of General Pe-.
doya, commander of the Algerian Di- |

ther, the paper continues, was begu- ! ©%8entially material, pushing, strug-
afternoon, at about &ling, dusty age, such as this, to dwell
half-past five, a thin rain came down,
At half-past eight a ory was heard:
“The water comes!" Within a few

of General Pedoya

oo on e groen gras wnier bl PROM PTG (DB ISLE.|

IRELAND BRIEFLY
TOLD DAY BY DAY.

rences That Wil Inieresi Irish-tnma-
dilans,

The report of the Registrar-General
shows erime in Ireland steadily on
the decline.

Belfast corporation granted the
freedom of the city to General Sir
George White.

There are coal mines in Anirim,
but the output is not great, nor 1s
the qualityefirst-class.
d General Sir George White has con-
sented to accept a charger from his
admirers in Bellast.

One of the chief features of this
season is the great number of cyele
tourists in Ireland. '

Baron Iveagh will expend between
£60,000 and £100,000 in improving ihe
dwellings for the poor of Dublin.

The man who murdered the Pro-
testunt rector of Kilready has been
declared insane by a Limerick jury.

The death is announced of Alder-
man the Right Hon, Joseph Meade,
Dublin, He was twiece Lord Mayor
of that eity.

The Belfast steamer Lord London-
derry has been awarded £10,000 for
salvage services to the steamer De-
lano.
The London boycott of Irish sattle
creales a good deal of ill-feeling
among the farmers and gragiers of
Ireland.
Sir Robert Hart is essentially an
Ulster man in appearance, in manner;
with the indestructible Ulster brogue
to the very end.
The death is announced of Lord
| Farnham, an Irish representative
peer. His son, the Hon, Arthur Ken-
i lis, succeeds to the title.
@An Irish girl of 15 is charged with
- imposing on a middle-aged woman in

h |

e

ters from heaven.

The Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland has
1 appointed Cul. Neville F. F. Chamber=

Bobs grandfather, the Rev. John

Roberts, was one of the minor canons
' of St. Patrick’s Cathedral, Dablin, toe
- wards the closs of the last century,

I
|

The famous Irish Nationalist who
has just died at the age ot 90, Michael
Cavanagh, was a poet, a writer, a
Gaelic writer, and a fierce politician,

- Capom Knox Little, who went to!
| the front in connection with chap-
. lainey work, is a member of an old
. Ulster family, born at
| Stuartstown, Tyrone.

Al Fort Camden, near Queenstown,
two soldiers of the Cork m litia were
killed and three injured through the
bursting of the breech of a 40-pound-
er gun during target practice.

In the course of a case in Liverpoo)
it was stated that millions of eggs
are annually imported from Russia Lo
Bellast and then sent over to Eng-
land and Scotland and sold as *“Irish
eggs "

At a meeting of the Limerick Cor-
poration, Mayor John Daly, in the
chair, it was decided that the royal
arms over the entrance to the Town
Hall, which is used for municipal busi-
ness, should be removed,

Not long sinee ap Irishman was fin.
ed 10s for drunkenness. At once an-
other Patrick of the same initials ad-
vertised that he had no connection
with the Patrick who was fined for
drunkenness. Now, Patrick, the
drunkard, has made this announce-
ment: I, J. Patrick, who was fined
10s for drunkenness, beg to thank J.
Patrick, of Ballyhooly Lodge, for no-
 tifying that I am in no way ocnnect-
ied with his family."

| The late Lord Russell, of Killowen,
'only the other day presided at an ar-

chaeological conference, when Princi-
' pal John Rhys, Oxford, delivered an

' address upon “Folk lore and healing

'wells.” The Lord Chief Justice said
| that Ireland was full of legendary
,lore. It was something in an age
|

upon themes which would convey their
minds to ancient days.

An action bas been brought against
the corporation of Dublin by a Mr.
Wheeler for the loss of an eye. The
plaintiff on the evening of April 4,
the date of the Queen’s entry into
Dublin, was passing along the east
side of Stephen's green, within the
chains, when a sharp iron point at the
top of one of Lhe iron structures which
surrounded the trees, struck against
and entered his right eve, with the
result that he lost his eye, which was
removed on July 23, by the doctor who
attended him from the date of the
accident. -

Excessive moisture caused by the
beavy rainfall in the Limerick dis-
trict, bas produced en abnormal
growth of poisonous fungi and herbs,
causing death among dairy stock, es-
pecially in low-lying parta.

Brigadier-General O'Moore Creagh,
who is detailed for specal serviice in
China, is an Irishman, being the
seventh son of Captain Creagh, R.N.,
of Cahirbane, County Clare. He won

Busy People of the Emerald Iste— Ocemr-

| pale face of her son, "I can’'t have

“I was thinking how hard it would
be one of these days to leave our old
bome, and what would become of us
then I*

“Why, Ellen, what are you going
to leave your home for i"

She shook her head, and out into
light and baek into shudow swept the
waves of bher golden, brown hair.

“You see, papa bas had a great deal
of trouble, and somehow Squire Turn-
er has got our house into his handas,
and we shall have to leave it in a lit-
tle while, because Papa can’'t raise the
money Lo pay off the mortgage, and
I;ﬂ- don't know how it's troubling us
all."

Fraucis Marvyn pursuad the matter
till be had gained a pretty clear idea
of all the facts of the case; then he
lay stiil a while; his pale face settled
into a strange gravity, as he kept
counsel with his own thoughts.

At last he looked up in a sudden
brightness.

“Don’t feel bad any more, Ellen. If
that wioked old fellow gets your
bhouse away I know of another a
greatl deal nicer than this, with &
beautiful garden, and white roses
clambering all around the portico,
that I think you can get.”

“You do!"” exclaimed Ellen, her eyes
like pansies, wide for wonder. “How
can you get it "

“Oh, just leave that to me. It's
such a preily white wood house, with
green blinds, large and old fashioned,
you know, but just the place to suit
yow."

“Mayn't I tell papa and mamma 1"
“Ob, no; you mustn’t breathe & word
o anybody in the world about it yet
awhile; promise me that you won't,
now."

“I won't breathe a word, true as
I live and breathe, and draw a single
breath,” soliloquized the child, with
solemn emphasis on every syllable,
And she was a oonscientious little
girl. She kept her word.

[ ] [ ] - . ® L ]

"It seems good to have you baock
again, my child,” said Mrs. Marvyn,
putting her white bhand fondly
through the thick chestnut locks of
ber son, and playing with them, and
lovking in her face her husband knew
that his wile's thoughts were going
baek to the time when she saw them
lying all wet and draggled on the
pillow.

“Come, come,” he said, looking from
the pale face of the mother to the

two invalids on my hands at once.
What in the world shall I do with you
both ¥

“We sbhall be quite equal Lo taking
care of ourselves in a day or two,
shan't we, Frank i

“Yes, wmwotber,” but he scarcely
beard what she said, sitting in the
large arm chair by the window,
through which the evening winds
came Lo flutter in his hair,
“What are you thinking
Frank i asked his father,
“l was wondering whether you got
a tenant for the house, father.”
“No; what put (bat into your
head

And then Francis Marvyn related
to0 his interested parents the touch-
ing story which little Ellen Warren
had told him, siiting by his bedside,

about,

A SUITABLE TENANT. Burdock -

Bit
itters.
 Mrs, James Cars,
ounes Umfraville, Haste
T
o ) y two
SCROFULA. | “Hiy iie boy, two
wasina terrible cone
dition and suffered a great deal from
scrofulous sores. My huspand bought a
bottie of Burdock Blood lithrlilrm
and gave it to him, and by the time he
ldlgdthanmdhﬂu. thu:{w;nﬂq
pore to be seen, On account of this wone
derful cure I can hoaestly recommend
B.B.B. to all who suffer from any disease
arising from bad blood.”
-t Mr. Oliver J. Murray,
cunEs Charlottetown, P.E.L.,
writes as followss
BOILS. § “About six months
I was troubled wiih
painful boils, for which I
could t nothing to cure me. Asa last
resort | tried Burdeck Blood Bitters, One
bottie completely rid me of boils, and my
bealth was never better than at present,

The “Chronicle” is the only
1°-F age Leecai Newspare- im
Western o ntarie,
m
like to take charge of your house,
and then, you know, Horace Warren
saved my life.”

“I know it; bless the boy! His
father shall have the house. That is
a bright idea of yours.”

“Don’t wait, father; see about it ap
once,” interposed Mrs. Marvyn.

“I'll ride over to-morrow, Sara.”

Mr. Marvyn was as good as his
word. He was not too early, Squire
Turner had called on Mr. Warren
that very day to inform hiny that be
must leave the premises in a short
time, and the sick man and his sor-
rowing family were fairly overwhe!m-
ed with the glad tidings which Mr,
Marvyn brought them, and their terra
of anguish were changed to teara of
Joy and gratitude. A few weeks
later they were settled in the pleas-
ant old homestead, and the dawn of
a fairer life began for them beneath
lts roof.

Farmer Warren's health improved,
with the burden of eare and anxiety
removed from his spirits, and bhis
small, thrifty family msnaged to ob-
tain & eomfortable livelibood from
the cultivation of tpe garden and
grounds about tke old homestead.
Horace Warren sad I'rapcis Marvyn
were the best of frienda, and the
former gave such indications of
talent that Mr. Marvyn assisted him
to enter college.

The young men graduated togelher,
while under the old bomestead Ellen
Warren blossomed into a beautiful
and, what is far better, a good and
noble woman.

And in less than three years afler
be bad graduated Francis Marvyn

took to wife the daughter of his
father's tenant, and Ellen Warren
went out firom the old bomestead,

which had been her husband’s grand-
father’s to the new home, whose joy
and light and ministering angel she
was o become.

e *
The Queen greatly admired the
flowering polyanthuses and coloured

and he concluded ;

“It struek me papa, that they
would be just the tenants you would

Cach S

Adopted by

N.6.&J. MeKechnie,

primroses that bhave becm so gay im
some of Lhe gardens of private
houses in the outskirts of Dublin.

— — —— o — — = e

vstem

We take this

b & J.

the Victroia Cross for valour during
the Afghan War of 1879, :

We beg to inform our customers
and the public generally that we
have adoptea the Cash System,
which means Caslk or its Equiy-
alent, and that our motto will be
“Larg» Sales and Small Profits.”

opportunity of

thanking our customers for past
patronage, and we are convinced
that the new system will merit a
continuance or the same,

HeKECHNIE.
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