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little towards Ike child, end 
owly and at broken mtetvals. 
Eileen, lore, I a* leasing you tai 
our father. He will hare no 

X» yea. Oh, il h herd ! If I could 
lire a hule longer for hie ! (joi’e 
nil be mine I But promt*
Eileen, that you will lose end watch 
-err him as I tried to do."

The ■! will, mamma,' which 
•pokes m answer errand not hase 
men audible to anyone el* in the 
room—scarce was ll beard by the 
mgel who mood waiting. Bui it was 
•puken in a kiss which made the 
worde as solemn as a trow. Aad the 
eyes of the dying woman doeed again, 
md her features *emed more pcace- 
tul than before. Then a men •
■mo the room, cat who* her 
written that anguish of the strong 

hich only those who can bear it 
know ; and Eileen was taken sobbing 
from the room. She saw her young 
■outher no more.

* • * *
Eileen loved bet father «fier tbit 

as father was never yet loved by his 
daughter. But in the early day» of 
heir affliction her love teemed to 

meet with no response. And when 
oer father linked it her it was with 
that fierce grief with which we look at 
the things which remind ue of a deed 
tope or a lost love ; to that Eileen 
grew afraid, and only ventured to 
natch unseen the stern features, end 
wonder with a child’s timid patience ü 
«ben the old light would conte backr*' 
o them, and why he, who had always 
jecn to gentle with her, should now 
seem so strange. Then in her own 
room at night site would cry for hoots 
together—cry out of mingled wonder 
tod grief, thinking less of her own 
•orrow than of that which the longed 
o console but could not. In her 

father’s presence she never cried— 
mly witched him always, and did 

little things for him unnoticed ; and 
the stlfiehne* of his bereavement 

he mid to himwlf that a child ten 
years old could not know or measure 
the depth of bis loss or her own, and 
re seldom looked at her or thought 
of her then.

So a month passed Aud Eileen 
grew pale end thin, and her large gray 
eyes grew larger and bright and moist 
with the night dews of sorrow which 
had fallen early on her young life— 
those night dews in which the flowers 
of the soul bloom fairer while the 
body withers. But one evening when 
Eileen had gone to bed and her father 
was paroing to get a book which he 
had left in bit room, he thought be 
heard some one speaking in that of 
his daughter. He opened the dooi 
gently. Eileen was kneeling in her 
night-dress by her bedside. And this 
was what he heard :

■ And, oh, (sod ! do make papa 
love me a little as-he used to, for I 
cannot mike him do whet mamma 
asked uk unie* You do; and make 
him let me dmewith him and be with 
him always, instead of ending me to 
nurse, foe I know I could make him 
leas sorry for mamma if be would 
only look el me end kiss me often. 
And make him not frown when he 
looks at me, for tbit makes roe afraid 
And I don't want to be afraid ol 
papa, for I love him so much. And 
make him let me stay with him in 
the library, for I know hie doesn't read 
there, but only thinks about mamma. 
And he doesn't know that mamma 
it happy, or be wouldn't be to sad, 
but I do, because 1 taw hcr lace be- 
fore the went away. And make me 
keep well, because mamma told me 
something, and I cannot do it if Yoo 
make roe ill And I am getting ill, 
because papa '—here the childish 
voice quivered and the childish form 
shook—' doesn't love roe.’

‘ Eileen !’ There was a world of 
sflection in that one word. The 
child turned end found hereelf in her 
father’s arma, and the love the wanted 
in her btbei'a eyes. ‘ Eileen, darling !' 
he said, ‘ 1 didn’t think of you—end '
—but his words were stopped by 
knees. He wrapped a rug around 
the child, now sobbing with joy, and 
carried her down to the library fire, 
eed there poured over her all the 
manly tenderness of his nature, which 
affliction had frosen up, till her eobe 
came at longer intervals, end the 
slept, tired out with happiness. And 
long after that he set witching her 
sleep, and thinking how like her his 
dead love must have been when 
young, end accusing himself for the 
change in her, which he had not 
noticed. And the look in hie eyes, 
when towards midnight he genily bid 
the sleeping child in her bed, and 

to pray by its side, augured 
well for the success of Eileen's prayer.
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Eileen m happy on this October 
■inf * she aria hy the library 
!. The table is hid far her father's 
•l*r; his slippeu are writing by 
armchair, and he tag red setter a 

lying oo the bcerlh rug. A book » 
lying open on the gut's knees, but 
Her eyes base weight the fire, aad her 
features are full of that blissful repo* 
which our faces wear when we are 
broking of those who lose us. Her 

thoughts are out this wild night wit* 
let father, who has gnoe twenty miles 

sway to collect rents, and thou id now 
oe nearing home. She is thinking of 
the tirtd face he will bring to her, and 
of the power she knows she has to 
charm his weariness away. And she 
is thinking, too, of her mother’s last 
eish and how she tried lo obey it 
\nd she might think with truth, if she 
could bare philosophized, that to be a 
girl and to be eighteen years of 
and to lore and to be loved by one's 
father, is to be supremely happy, a% 
earthly happiness goes.

A soft knock cause to the door, 
and the old housekeeper entered 
She came round to the hearth, stroked 
the sleeping dog, stirred the fire, and 
looked at Eileen. Then the stirred 
the fire again, and suddenly turning 

d: * Frith, then, you're right,
as, it wasn't to mend the fire that 

brought me up.'
- 1 Why, Mary dear, I didn't say 

that !’ laughed the girl.
' No I but your eyes raid it. Lord 

bless them. You don't know half 
what they can say without you speak 
mg a word. And—well, it was just 
becau* I was lonely that l came up, 
and l thought you might be the

el Thy

• thaftet atop whfah totfags me skat

ks kwU'st> stfll, 
kmpaeyefa *
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ade hippy far father and daughter 
I mutual devotion.
Again the famine came to Ird 

I the splendor of late summ 
ind row to the East, pith fierce heal 

he day and fierce cold by right, it 
blew steadily fa» many weeks, and 

eispread the sky with sulphurous 
no.
Out in the country the people 
ade merry in the dusty cztvwsye, 

rejoicing in the heat and the i&omne 
of a rich harvest. Bat one day the

rMhroXudfori
it seldom rams in

no dead on the laughing face I 
hwrnn, but the hooiee end facet of 
the people were filled with^loo 
For far end wide the fields « 
blackened—the bright had come

1 am never lonely when papa is 
ly, Mary, for l can think of him 

better when he u away ; when he it 
here 1 have no time to think, I am so 
busy looking after him.

• It's you that does look after him 
too,' and the old woman stirred the 
fire again ; ' ay, faith, he couldn't 
have a better one to mind him. sure­
ly—devil a better.' A lew moments' 
reflection end she turned to Eileen, 
who was watching her amuwdly, and 
resumed ' Do you know, Miss, the 
Master has no call to be out so late.'

• Why, Maty Î tt'a the pony he hat 
to-night' He alwaya lakes the pony 
when the nights are dark.’

‘You’re right. Miss; it's the pony 
sure enough—but the roads are very 
lonely, and I wouldn't let him keep 
out so late if I was you

‘ Mary I you are trying to frighten 
me, or it it that you don’t like wailing 
up to late y outsell ?'

‘ That's just what it i«, Miss—it’» 
not fair to me to be keeping me up so 
late, end l‘d toll him that, if 1 was 
you, that it's not fair to me, end that 
l’U have to give him warning on the 
head of it, and—' She made a last 
savage dash at the fire before con­
tinuing. ‘ Lord blest you, you don't 
know the wickedness that's out now 
you don't; and I’m thinking you 
couldn't know it if you tried.' And 
she vanished hastily as if to avoid 
questioning.

Eileen thought over this sudden 
enigma for a few minutes. She did 
not understand in the least what is 
meant, but she felt vaguely disturbed. 
She took i Ught cloak, put on a 
deerstalker’s cap of the father's, 
leaned against the chimney piece for a 
moment, broking at the gold clock 
that stood on it, then, obeying an 
uneasy impulse, slipped out into the 
night, and took her away down the 
avenue. The dog did not notice her 
departure for a lew seconds ; then he 
sprang up and tried to follow her, but 
his first effort doeed the hall open 
door ; he walked round the roan, end 
crouched down opposite it.

The night was dark and wild, but 
warm ; leaves were laliiug from the 
toll trees that fringed the avenue ; the 
wind rolled heavily overhead, and 
gusli came down at intervals into the 
shelter and played with Eileen’s long 
dark hair. She walked slowly, listen­
ing to the grumbling wind and the 
leaves rustling on the gravel at her 
feet She was not afraid, but tier 
ten* of bearing wee made keener by 
striving to detect the sound of her 
father's trap amongst the other noises 
about her. Just when the bad walk­
ed hall way down the avenue, the 
stopped suddenly ; the thought the 

discerned tome strange noire e 
little way on end lo the left, in the 
wood which there bordered on the 
path. She drew aside into the wood, 
stole on a lew paces, end listened. 
This is what the heard in pauses of 
the wind :

And my child nigh dead before— 
to emigrate, that's the word he said 
—end the died on the rock, and the 
night, and the rain that bad I Oh I 
the murderous ruffian 1 Another 
drop—then you wilt be strong for the

irk.’
The voice was not that of an old 

men, but it waa week and querulous.
• When did you my he’s like to be 

here T This voice was more manly, 
but almost gtuff in ils itéra intensity.

It will be eleven o’clock any way ; 
he’s gone to get the rente.’

• The devil another he'l get this 
ride of hell. I'm thinking ’ And then 
followed muttered imprecations, and 
gloomy, hnlf humoroos ravings.

Eileen had listened as in • dream 
to the* voices of the night. Only 
the last reply told her trial it waa her 

they we* talking about. Her 
heart throbbed so that she could hear 
it above the sound of the voices— 

above the wind. Only by a 
* prime effort of the will she bed 

fainting. She retraced her 
steps slowly till out of bearing, and 

ap the avenue. Three 
facte had come 

•truck

l of a l

i liatn of

; one of

to her as that lari 
her ear ; the first,

that there were men there writing to „„ -ued’ine 
kill her father; the second, that one .
nf fViam me■> nr iKnnoKf kimamll 'V Ml I I

Yes.
4 Saddle tWe male for me quickly .’
Toe upenrd his eyes wide at once 

The girl's face spoke More than •
‘ ousaod words.

• Hcgorrah ! she's m earnest. Fur 
the love ol God. what do yoo mean.
Minr

•Yes, the mare. Oh Î Tom,

He took a side-saddle and bridle 
down, and went out, mattering. 

Lord have mercy on as ! what is it 
All about I' The mare was ready in • 
few moments. Eileen 
against the door of the harness loom, 
trying to collect her thoughts. It 

of no use. Only the word ‘I>e*d !’ 
e to her in every best of he 

pulse. Tom brought out the marc 
it was Eileen's favorite, and the 
mechanically patted the ani 
neck as she stood by it

4Tom. help me up?*
• For the love of God, Ifiu, where 

are you going ?
• Help me up, I say,' she repeated 

in a fainter tone. Tom obeyed 
silently. 4 Now lead her out to the 
gate into the lawn : keep on the grass.’ 
Eileen leant over the saddle : w# sic 
going to faint ? She revived in the 
strong wind that came over the bare 
lawn, as they reached the gate
* That will do, Tom. Good-bye ’ 
She had not known till then that she 
held a riding-whip in her hand ; how 
she got it, she could not have told. 
She touched the marc’s flank with n 
and spoke to her. 4 Good Flo, then ! 
Good Flo, then f The animal seem­
ed to know that she «ras,^called up m 
and sprang at once into a gatlo;» 
Tom looked after her till she vanished 
in the gloom, then walked back 
slowly into the yard. He went into 
the harness-room, searched for a pipt 
put it into his mouth without hghunt* 
it, sat down and gazed out into the 
night. After a few minutes the pipe- 
stem broke off and the bowl fell to 
the ground ; he did not seem to 
notice it

At first Eileen could not think ol 
what she was to do ; but now the 
exercise took away her physical pro* 
traiioo. And her mind, set tre< 
from the tensi m of her nerves, began 
to work rapidly. There was one fence 
in her way, at the foot of the lawn—a 
loose stone wall ; the marc knew it 
well ; it was homing. And then a 
gallop round the lake to the road ; 
iben she would turn loose the marc 
and wait for her father. And he 
would come and find her there, and 
she would tell him what brought her. 
and then—oh I she knew him so well, 
he would laugh at her, and say she 
dreamed it all. And they would 
drive back and he would be killed— 
she perhaps too, but he ccr.inly 
no! that would not do. Well, she 
would el' him merely that she hud 
a. me t > meet him. She had often 
met him there before ; but that was in 
summer. Ne ver mind, the night was 
warm. And then—she saw the rest 
without thinking further. And at 
the end of it all she saw her mother's 
face with the peaceful smile it were 
when she saw it last.

They were nearing the wall. She 
could scarcely see about a hundred 
yards ahead ; her slender hands 
tightened on the reins in an endeavor 
to pull the mare together lor the leap. 
But the animal knew it well shorten­
ed her stride as she neared it, and 
flew over it at the old spot, merely 
brushing off a stone with one of the 
hind hoots. 4 Good Flo, then !’ Now 
the way was clear. Another fl.tk ol 
the whip and the lake flew past them ; 
and the excitement of that night 
gallop and the wildness of it went 
through her, and she thought of 
nothing, only watched the bushes 
plunging by and the gleaming waves 
of the lake. A few minutes brought 
them to the gate leading out on the 
road.

Was she in time ? Sie sprang from 
the mare and tried to take off the 
bridle. She could not. She led the 
animal back some distance and turn­
ed her loose in the held ; came back, 
opened the gate, and took up bet 
post oo the road.

Was the in time? Her fragile 
form was quivering with excitement 
It she was late I Five minutes past 
ten. The darkness was growing 
lighter. There was a moon, then, 
somewhere behind those flying clouds. 
Another five minutes passed She 
thought she heard a car ; it was only 

distant groan of the wind. A 
thought occurred lo her ; she would 
take off her cloak, and the white 
dress under it could be seen.

Again she heard a sound ; it grew 
louder ; it was that of a car. A 
hollow in the road kept it out ol 
hearing for some moments ; then the 

clearer than before. A 
vehicle was coming down the hill 
towards htr ; she could not move. 
The horse shied at the white object 
by the roadside A voice from the 
car said, 4 Steady, boy I* then louder, 
4 What is that ?’ It was her father. 
The answer came veiy low. * It b I, 
papa ;' but it was beard. Her father 
sprang from the car.

4 Eileen, darling ! what madness is 
tbit?'

41 came to meet you, papa.'
4 Without a cloak on such a night !' 
Eileen felt the tears rising. ' You 
;re very late papa.’
Her father detected the quaver in 

her voice ; he could not see her face, 
or be would have read a tale in it, 
but be feared lest she might think be 
was vexed with her.

My darling child, take my coat 
I sit up on the car ; we shall be 

home in no lime.' He took off his 
big ulster as he spoke.

‘Then let me drive, pips.’ The 
words were low, but steadier 

4 Nonsense I on such a night ?’
4 Please, papa.' The voice wat
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? She would dries the pony 
Merer—oh. Tee ; eery fast when they 
stir peering it. And they nos Hi 
nor fire it aE They might trient.
They might not seen be there. Th. n 
another deration of thought *|«f- 
trenrd, and she only felt the ai'd 
wind whistling past and the rapid 
beat ol the pony’s shoes on the 
rood.

And her father, on the other tide 
<f the car, eras thinking bow, wt-cn 

they got home, he woold kiss again 
V* lips which had spoken to him 
no faintly, and î cestui e the eyes 
which might shrink from his. Angry 

th her I
They wired the entrance. The 

gete-tod*- « vacant. It was usually 
inhabit «I by the coachman, but the 
last bid kit, and no ucw men had 
come as yet,

They entered and aped up the 
entre. The pony went faster along 

the smooth drive—his thought» were 
in the warm stabte wailing lor him.

Another rods of thought swept 
-hi-nigh Eileen’• mmd In tho* long
•mads which elapsed.Jvi re they ,i,a n.■ <*■ rt, ant i -***—*•— —
amc to the 

going to diet 
of ag.—the
so bright before htr was already in 
dtikneas. And the romance ul
youth and life eras over Alt this n-»tari»j«' wiw,eiiuieU«rrai.»i.n"«"r 
or une.i to her, not wi:h tegret, but .«to.. '■
as dull tart, tell only as she kit thr iiira^>r ikMowrwoea'iai.it. 
preset., of the night- her love tor wtorec.to.ttol~-.to g.ratlorey-sirsanS 
her father—that . lone was left t<> 
her b is, and her tro her’s w< rds 
were repenting Item» lvcs over and 
over in her mind. She would not 
noa Ire afraid to meet her mother.

Taylor S Gillespie,"
BOOKBINDERS.

CURE
«„* ..«wleetw end relieve ell the _

r wood. Was she re t *.«*.*>*■*.tottog**....a..ten- 
f And at eighteen yc.rs Jï.TîlîkTCiV.*<■ Suva r~aasn~s%’ 
world which had at. «e tollnnaiHIietot*fa*sfag

SICK

And ahe would meet her soon—God ,) jwwUUaf
would bv merciful—and—and— j

A hundred yards more to that 
terrible spot, and the pony went1 _ _
litter htlil as if he loo felt the !• tlwMeeef#oeeay“«ajfo*^wwW»reweI4MCI >.!•'« m* Il IIC, iuu, ICII me___ _ *«1 hmeel_ Our I»tite CUM It wlifa#

HEAD
ry witM lxÜUMsftt prie» I»»# lo lb 
..« tine dieireneitog compleoit; bi 
neireoudaeeeduve no* red L«r-, *i 
e li, uxw will ii'fl little j i 

no Humrwaye t he* th.-y will not be 
ibout tbc; But «fu r elletclc L-

ACHE
danger. I f.en, at the last moment, jTih^d^wt
is the n ality of all that l ad happen- 
t-d rame home to htr, the fear ol 
death, that fear which is more 
physical tha i mental, overcame her 
A sicke'ii-.j ('csire to scream, to 
lie, t • Tivtf it all over, oppressed 
her. B-st >hv shut her lips ligitly 
ihudiloiiq with the effort, and closed 
her eyes, bom which the tears were 
( tiling. Yd wen in that last agony 
of apprei n she lemembercd to 
draw her riiuider figure to its full

They r;*ce<i pan ihe spot. A shot ! 
The pony f» II. .Another ! A laint 
sound b-'twi f r. n sigh and a scream— 
md a nuiw, ' rustled leaves in the 
distance- -.um then again the ruar ol 
the ruthtr-g %», nd.

Both of them lad been thrown for. 
ward by th»- Mid«>n stop ms the pony 
fell. The girl’s f»nn remained lean 
ing forward over the front rail of the 
car. Her father was at her side in an 
instant. * Eileen !' There was rfo 
answer. He took the silent figure in 
his arms, stapgr^d blindly up the 
avenue—into the house—into the 
library, and bid d on a sofa. He 
unbuttoned the ' • .ivy ulster. Tne 
face was deathly nale, the tears not 
yet dry on it. And no the white i 
dress, just undt r : ho right arm. then- j 
was a large, bright rain of blood .A 
long minute he stood looking at that 
fatal spot, then staggered, and fell to 
the ground with .1 groan.

And the dog went from one to «he 
other with a I w whine, It» king, 
alternately the pale hand that hung 
>ver the side of the sofa and the livid 

f«ce u win the floor - J O'G. L., in 
Irish Monthly.

intern stir ss.’e-» After'* Lillie Lirrr rale srr wry pnriH «ni 
▼rry r»»y to uk*. C»n<* w two v 11» m •Wr» Jvie. 
••a-T err htrxlly vnMsble ».,d do t>-: or
po>f. fiat»» tarer eratls —•«• l ,1"'•Ls»c!ire* Is.ieiesiateren.; ».e 1- rfl. Soto 
b/ . rutiWtt everywhere, sc rest by ~»u.

CABTEBMEDICINE CO., 
Now York City

DR. FOWLERS
r® -EXT: OF • 

-WILD-

TRAWi3ERRY
^ CURES

SHOIxERA
- viv. •! ;:*'( Morbus
\oi~i c-tf?-
RAMPS

IARRHŒA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR 
CHILPRrV 0? /

UNDER the management of th* 
Si*t»«re of Charity, vinited daily by 

a totaff of iikilfull pliy>iciana, auppliatl 
with all the conveniennwi for tlie treat­
ment of Mpevial row*, private room* at 
moderate chargee for privât* patienta. 
For admiwiontaml other partivniam 
apply to the lawlv Superior or to any 
meml-or of the médirai staff.

March 12, IWO.—tf.

FURNITURE.
THE CHEAPEST YET.

Call aid taped, ail id Bitiaiit at Mil Prim [it Cat!

THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P. E. ISLAND.

• was, or thought himwlt, 
l by him ; the third, that her 
•oeld be deed in torn than an

boor tf not warned of hit danger. It 
vu tea o'clock when she hadkw 
it the clock in the library, aad be 
m ghl be there by eleven. • Deed I 

I deed r the word rang in her 
m men the

In trie
»;<

one In that

strange girl 1 Well, get

He helped her up on the rig'it aide 
of the car, the driving ride, end pot 
the reins in her hand. At five yards 
anyone would have mid that the 

In the ulster and the deer­
stalker's cap was Matthew O'Doonrll 

Kies me
thatwee a papa.' He I

tee you go re>
her, thinking

•he Kill thought him angry. But the 
thought only, ‘It ie the feet lime, 

aad » tear fall oe trie hand

DRAWING ROOM PARLOR SUITES, beet value. 
BEDROOM SUITES at low price»,
All kiudti of UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargain», 
PICTURE FRAMING, 126 varieties, very cheap and nobby 
LOOKING GLASSES,
The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kind» of WIN­

DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at ooet.
No trouble to show goods. Can suit all tastes at NEW 

SON’S FURN11URE WAREROOMS, opposite the 
Post Office.

.JOHN
Charlottetown. Feb. 20. 1889.

AEWSON

DRESS GOODS !
DRESS GOODS 1

We have just received advice of shipment 
from London of

125 Pieces of Dress Goods
bought by Mr. W. W. Stanley, and shipped to 

insure an early arrival.

Magazines, Illustrated Papers, Periodicals, etc., bound 
in any style at any price.

All kinds of OLD BOOIkM bound or repeired.
Account Books made to order.

T4YIAIH <fc GILLKNPIK.
Sign of thr Big Book. J. D. Ni l cod's Conor.

/
'A*

STANLEY BROS.
BltOM iYS BLOCK.

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. È. I.

We keep Goods of the lirst quality and make up in the 
Newest Styles. Prices as low as the lowest.

mcleod & McKenzie,
July 2, 1890.—tf /

SEE TO IT
That your property is insured in one of the big companies 

represented by McEacberu. '

“The Roxal," of Liverpool,
“ The lily of London.’’ of London,

“ The London A LaneuNhire,” of Liverpool. 
“ The Phtrhiv," of Brooklyn.

ALL FIRST CLASS COUTAMES.

PROMPT SETTLEMENT OP LOSSES.

J. HI AC EACH E K Y,
July 2 l8«»o _tt Afient fen- I*. K. I.

James Pata & Co.,
outh Side Queen Square,

offer Fifty ALL WOOL Suits, Sizes 36 to 42, 
Suitable for Fishermen and Farmers.

Regal Ssven Dollar Suits for $3.00.
This1"! is a splendid bargain. Every farmer requiring 

a good Working Suit for Spring ought lo call and see this

Childrens, Boys, Youth’s and Men’s Suits,

Comprising Homespun. Canadian Tweeds, Irish. Scotch and 
juiglish Goods. Styles and Prices second to none on P. E. 
island.

Call and see our Stock. You will save money by 
purchasing from 9 7

JAMES PATON & CO.,
Market ggeare, Ch’tew*. ft Water 81., 8’alde

HARDWARE
X»

—AND—

CARRIAGE GOODS.
v WHQLEHALK Sc RETAIL

Iron, Steel, Rims, Spokes, 
Hubs, Shafts, Wheels, Axles, 
Springs Clips, Bolts, Screws, 
Paints, Varnish, Moss, etc; Nails 
Axes, Saws, Files,Rasps,Shovels 
Forks, Chains, etc., etc., etc. 
Prices low. Terms cash. Special 
mducements for CASH.

«Tf HARDWARE STORE, CHARLOTTETOWN.

NORTON & FENN

3041


