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aunt. I keep outaide of it aIl, but
liked the little girl, and I'm sorry thi
bas liappened. WhIo is, she, anyhow
miss Genties?"'

"Her father was the, doctor at Port
na-ferry, and died when she was ver:
yrung, leaving hier without a mother, anè
amost penniless. She drifted ta Broom.

ferry someiorw, and several have hade
hand in lier upbringing. She was at my
achool for four years; just before she wenl
to Briars Manse-"

"And she hasn't been seen about
Broomferry since yesterday, you say?"

"ýNo; I'm very anious about ber.""I shouldn't like any harm to come
to the lasmie, Miss Genties, but whai
are we to do?"

"l'il go back and speak to 'the ser-
geant; Jenny hada very passionate, hast3
temper, but I hope she would not-do any
harm to herseif

"'Oh, bleus me, no; that would bce an
awýful thing Don't àuggest it, Miss
Genties. ]f you'IllBit dlown for ten
minutes or so, V'II get a horse Put in and
drive down with you."

Every inqiuy was made in Broom-
ferry and th e surrounding district, but
nothiU' more was heard of Jenny Ran-
some for many a day. Perbaps the one
who hâd the moet uneasy mind over it
was Mise Gentles. She feil il after a
tîme, with an illness so serious that a
trained nurse had to be fetchod from
Glasgow to look after hier, which was
naturally a sore dispensation on Susan
Bell. But when she opened the door ta
admit the nurse, she gaye a littie cry, and
a liglit shone over ail hier rugged face.

"Jenn4 Ransome, as l'm a living
woman

"Yes, Susan, I hoped you wouldn't
recognize mie, and I only came because
I wanted so much to see dear Miss
Genties a Po an. Promse me you won't
tell a living soul ini Broomferry I'm
bere."

Susan pronmised blithely enough, and
a delightsome month ensued ini tbe old
Iiouse in the Broad Wynd, where Miss
Gentles was slowly nursed back to health
and strengtli by the most winsome nurse
that had ever made sunshine in a siek
room. One day in the last week of the
month during whicb the secret of Jenny
Ransome's returu to Broomaferry had been
aecretly guarded, a carniage drove up
in bot liaste ta Miss Gentle's housd,
and a footman delivered a peremptory
message ta Susan Bell. There had been
%n accident, hie told lier, and lie was
bidden to bring Miss Gentle's nurse
witbout fail ta Hill o' Cairnie, and to take
no denial. He produced a note from bis
mistress ta tbat effect, wbicb Susan Bell
mrried to tbe dining room, where lier
mistress and the nurse were at tbat mo-
ment baving tes, together. A liurried
ilcussion took place, Jenny demurring.
But somethung stronger tban ber wish and
will seemed to settie the: question, and
ini less tlian ten minutes' time Jenny's
bag was on the box and henseif inside
thbe carniage, and tbe fleet liorses coverift
tbe distance ta 1Hil1 o' Cainnie. An
Jennv Ransome came no more ta the
Broad W{nd of Broomferry, save as an
occasiona, and well-beloved visitor from
tbe bleak liause on the wmndy MRh1
o' Cairnie.

Next day wlien Doctor Cuthll came
to pay bis usual visit ta Miss Genties,
there was an air of quiet satisfaction
about bim, a littie twinkle ini bis eye
wbicb spoke volumes.

"Tell me about Jenny, Doctor," said
Miss Genties, without a moment'% pre-
liminany. "Was it you that got lier
taken up ta Cairnie?"

"Yes, and thebeset day's wcrk even
Idid. The captain had an accident

with i gun yesterday, and for a man
of bis age it miglit be serious. There
was flot time ta lose, and I wanted
samebody to belp me."

"What did Mrs. Stonon say when
she saw Jcnny?"

"She didn't recognize lier, my waman.
Hen Si.h is flot 50 very good, and she's
fallen despenately in love witb bier. We,
thats looking an, will see ail the fun."

"But is it qute honest, Docton?"
inquired Miss entles gravely. "Mrs.
Stonor might bave cause to be very
angrv if sbe knew."

'l'il risk it, and tbe nephew bas been
ù legrapbed for, and will hc boere the
niorn for the first time sunce Jenny lef t
I1111 o' Cairnie; and I beard it frcrm
\lrs. Stonor's lips this, morning, that

}wrhearts have been sore abouit the
1reach, and that she regrets what sho did

about the lassie, for the Young mani lia
ineyer forgotten ber, and, bis aunt says,
neyer will."

"It's wonderfui, but she's a demir lassie,
Doctor,' and fit'fraySor mn
them."foan Stnraog

"Juat what I tbougbt, Miss Gentles.
V'II came in every day on my way back
frgm Hill a' Cairnie, and charge you
notbing for reporting Jenny day by day."

"Here's the limmen ta account for
herself. Oh, there's been bannie on-
gauns at Cairnie, I promise ye, Miss
Gentîca. It's time ye had lier in hand
again."

He only waited ta let lier aliglit
and she ran in and witb laugliter and
tears flung herself on the kind breast
of lier old friend.

"Oh, everybody's so kind, and F'm50 hiappy, and I don't deserve it ail,"
she cried bneatblessly.

"Deserve what, my asi"e?"

"cOh, everytbing; the captaun lhm
been making his wiII this mornng al
aver again, and it includes me, and-
and I'm fot coming back any more to
Broomfery, dear Miss Caroline.. Hu-
bient is going abroad witb bis negiment
immediately after we are mamred, and
I'm ta sto p at Cairnie tili e cames back."

"And Mrs. St anar?"
"It was she who made the arrange-

ment; oh, it is ail very wondprfu,"
said the girl, witb a quiver in hler voice.
"I have often thouglit there could not be
a God who cared about folks, but-but
now I know."-British Weekly.

Nora's Wedding
Barbara Kelsey dropped into a chair

beforejj McNeil's3 fine, tossed aside
ber furs, and turned an excite& face ta
her* friend.

"CHave you heard about Nona's wed-ding?" she asked. I neyer was so mûdli
disappointed ini anyone. I lave Nora;
that's why it hurts. To' have lier so-.
fivolous-at a time like this 1"

Anne leaned forward ta puaI back a
blazing stick of hickory.

'II can't imagine Nora frivolous," aIe
said.

"'Neither cauld 1, before. But ta have
a big, fashionable wedding wlien lier
motîer hasn't been dead a year-white
satun-and Nora tbirty-eigît! - and
four bridesmaida-ý"

"Six," Anne corected ber.
"Six! And you Bay Nora ian't frivol-

aus!"
"Are you sure," Anne asked quietly,

"1that you have it ahl straight?"
"Evidently not! I lad only heard of

four bridesmaids," Barbara retorted. 'l
suppose you thunk I'm foolial, and that
it's none of my business, but I admired
Nora so! I thought hier, sucli a splen-
did big woman, and to seeclier acting
like a girl of twenty-"

Anne looked down unto the fire.
"You didn't know Nora at twenty,"

aIe said gently; I did. She was the
moat exquisite girl. She was engaged
ta Bruce ReveIl. I neyer saw anyone
si) happy as those two children 'wee-
unless it was Nora's mother! I believe
Mns. Malcolm was as happy as Nana in
planning tIhe.wedding. Nora was to
wear white satin and have six brides-
maida.

'"Then Bruce was kilîed in a raiîway
accident. It almoat killed Nora, too; for
montîs ' we did not tbink sIc would
live. I think her mother saved lier by
sbeer loving. She came aut of it the
Nora yau know.
. "Whflen, last year, Mra. Malcolm knew
that sbe couldn't live long, Iora's en-
gagement ta Doctor Mouton was the
greatest comfort to bier. Over and aver
she planned the wedding; she insisted
on wanking an the wedding gown -Býe
neyer could tink of Nora as anything
except a girl, yau know."

"Oh!" Barbara cied. "I neyer
guessed-

III knew you didn't, dear. And the
bridesmaids are ail Nara'a nieces--sbe
wanted ta give them that pleasune. Two
of tbem are very paon; abe bas bad
thein gawns made and is planning tbe
lovelicat suppen fan them! And the
guoests-ber Sunday -scliiol boys and
their wives-aIl who bave wives. Ahi
the objîdren of the tneigliborhoo<1 are to
corne in an hour before tbe weddiiig to
see bier W£nd bave a box of wedding cake."

Barbara was inipetuously putting an
bier furs. "1lfn going ta sec Nana thi
mainute!" she cried.

DR.' RO0INSON
Dental S.cialIst

1 want you to lcnow thgt $here ie no dents work
superior to that which my patiepts receive-the prooff
of rny assertion fr the hundwrds of testimoniale from
business men, physicians, làwyii and men in ail walks
of life-rigbt here in Wînm*peg-Painles work as near
as human hand can give. AIl work guaranteed.

7imlngs of aU kuind - 1ahWl.s «etractiona
Whalebone Plat@, 010.00 (Z rnthe originator)

T.eth without plates, 07.00

Birks Building, Cor. Bith and Portage

Beware of imitatars. ýB.amr of the right place.

ýVOtND legs pull big loads. No horse wIth a Spavin, splat, curb, Rinigbouc,
SBony Growth or Sprain, ea do itself Justice. Thousanda of horseinen bave

been keeping their horses sound by us&in Kendall pai ure-the old
Zlable, mafe remuedy. Mr. Maurice Wayville, nI ersiburg, ont., wrote on Apru
.th lat-"I cured a jack sravln with two bottlcu of your Spavin Cure. 1 amn asttaking off a bog spavin. It is the best liniment for Eprains youa can get for menorbeat. 1 would hâe to have a copy of your "Trestime on the lorsel.

KENDALL'S SPA VIN CURE
acts quickly, leaves no scars or biemishes, and costs littie-li. a boule-.6 for 15. 4et our valuable book-"Treatiae on the horse"-free at your
druggist's, or write un Ili
Dr. B. J. KENDALL C0.4 ENOSSURG FALLS, VERMONT. U.s-A.


