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‘Her Tou '
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gent over to the pantry, and whispered

qe her mistress that G Was t tin-
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“RBotheration!’’ cried Mrs. King im
pst ntly: ‘‘why } hey come

anc day? Here mn rht in the

miastof butter, an i ve got lots of rags,
a Tye got to hev some new milk-
sails right away
a Mae . os :All of this reached the ears of the tin-
pediler, but he merely stood waiting,

the corners of his large mouth curving

gp cood-naturedly, and scrutinised with
pleasant blue eyes the belongings of the
kitchen, and especially the slight, slouch-

ingfigare at the sink, to which Sally

had returned.
“] "pose, ”’ King, approach-

ing the peddler at length, with decision
thinly veiled by douot, ‘‘that I shall hev

to trade with you, though I don’t know
how to stop this mornin’, for I’m right
inthe midst of butter-making. I wish

yoo’ a’ happened along someother day.”’
“Ya'al,"” replied the peddler, laugh-

ing, “an’ so i would, mam, ef I'd only

known. But I don't see jest how lecoulid
ber. anless you'd ‘a pasted it up on the

fines, cp had it put in the newspaper,
e@ mebbe in the almanac.”’

os as.
said Mrs.
+

]

He lounged smilingly against the
domasing, jingling his scales, and
waiting for the Woman to make up her
mda

Sheamiled unwillingly, with knitted
brows,
7

“Wal,” said she, ‘‘of course rou ain’t
to tleme. I guess [ll go an’ pick up my
ragsmpinthe garret. ‘There's quite a
lo¢ of ‘em, an’ it’Jl take some time. I

don’t know as you'll want to wait.”’
“lor, I don’t keer,’’ answered the

peldier. “I’d jest as soon rest a leetle
not It’s a powerful hot mornin’ for
thistime o’ year an’ I've got all the day
afore me,’’

Eecame in and seated himself, with
‘hoese-jointed sprawl, on a chair near
the door.
Aivr Mrs. King had gone out, he sat

sfew minutes eyeing the girl atthe sink
tently. She kept steadily on with her
Work, thongh there was a little embar-
manent and uncertainty in her face.
“Would it be too much trouble ef 5

id ask you to give me a tumbler of
Water, miss>’’
She filled one of her hot. newly-washed

es with water from a pail standing
Washelf atone end of the sink, and
Wught it over to him. “It’s cold,” she
ait “drawed it myself jest a few
Dinntes ago, or I'd get someright out
the well for you.”’
“This is all right, an’ thankykindly,

Miss; it’s proper good water.’’
He drained the glasq, and carried it
Kto her at the sink, where she had

cael. She did not seem todare absent
elf from her dish-wa3 ing task ¢Setant 1-washing task an

He set the empty glass down beside
the pail ; then he caught hold of the

eri by her slender shoulders and faced
“ round toward him. She turned pale
a #ave @ smothered scream
“Thar!

 7

don’t you go to being

said the peddler. ‘‘I

Wouldn't hurt you for the wikeas world.
+est Want to take a square look at you.
Ure the Worst-off-lookin’ little cretur
Ser set my
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j uly half reass

’eyes on,’

himpitifully, still

ured. There were inflamed
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on’ ae ane
u've been cryin’, ain’t you?

he girl nodded meekly. ‘Please let
‘ | She said.ve, Tn

Oo ask
but I’m a

questions first,
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i *» % his hand towards the door
Bi Which she had departed,

; “De she’s good enough, I guess.’’
“Ta, . ever scold you, hey?’’
ma t know; I guess so sometimes.’’
re ‘hls mornin’ didn’t she?”
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“ER guess ive got some brothers and
sisters someywhe L don’ know jest
whar, Two of ‘em went West, an’ one is
merried somewhar in York State. We
Was scattered when father died. Thar
Was ten of us, an’ we was awfal poor,
Mis’ Kirg took me. I was the youngess;
‘bout four, they said, JI was. [ ’ain’t
Never known any folks but Mis’ King.”
The peddler walked up and down the

kitchen floor twice; Sally keps on with
he } =T : }rd back "shes; then

‘Look a-here, ave your
lish washin’ alone

a

minute. Io ow:
you to give me

mala: ‘ie

the fac ’
an’ tell me what you think of me.”

She looked up shyly in floria,
freckled face, with its high cheek-bones
and scraggy sandy moustache: then she
plunged h

' LOOA Look in

his

hands into the dish-tub
again,

I con’ Know,’’ she said bashfully.
“Well, mebbe you do know, only you

can't put it into words. Nowjest take a
look out the windowat my tin-cart thar,
That's all my own, a private consarn, I
ain't runnin’ for no company. 1 owns
the cart an’ horse, an’

-

disposes of thea
rags, an’ sells the tin, all on my own
hook An’ I a-doin’ pretty well at it;
I'm a-layin’ up a leetle money. I ain’t
got no famil Now this was what I
Was a-comin at; s’pose you should jest
leave the dish s, an’ the scoldin’ woman

an’ the butter, an’ everything, au’ go
a-ridin’ off with me on my tin cart. I
wouldn't. Know youn, an’ she wouldn’t
Know you, an’ you wouldn’t know your
self, in a week. You wouldn’t hev a bit
ot work to do, but jest set up tharlike a
queen, aridin’ and seein’ the country.
For that’s the way we'd live. you know

1 wouldn't hey you k in’ hoase an
siavin.’ We'd stop alo the roads for
vittles, and bring up at
What d’ye sayto it’’
She stopped her dish-washing now, and

stood staring at him, her lips slightly
parted and her cheeks flushed

i know [ ain't much in the

the peddler went on, ‘an’
older than you—I'mnear forty—an’ I’ve
been married afore. I don’t you
Kin take a likin’ to me right off, but
you might arter a while. An’ I'd take
keer of y leetle thing. An’
I don’t b’lieve you knowanything about
how nice it is to be taken keer of, an’
hev the hard, rough things kep’ off by
somebody that likes yer.”’

Still she said nothing, but stood star-
ing at him.

“You ain’t got no

asked the peddler, as
struck him.

**No."’ She shook her head, an
cheeks flushed redder.

“Well, what do you say to goin’ with

me? You'll hev to hurry up an’ make
up your mind, or the old lads'll be
back. ’’

taverns nights.

way of
loo I'mAS,

s’pose

uu, You poor

beau, hev vou”
& sudden thongs!

her

The girl was almost foolishly ignorant

of the world, but her instincts were as

brave and innocent as an angel's,

Tainted with the shiftless weariness and

phlegm of her parents, in one direction
she was vigorous enough.

Whether it was by the grace of God,

or an inheritance from far off

Puritan ancestor, the fire in whose vefns
had not burned low, she could see, if
she saw nothing else, the distinction
between right and wrong with awful

plainness. Nobody had eyer called her
anything huta good girl. It was said
with a disparagement, may be, but it

was always ‘‘a good girl.’’

She looked up at the man before her,
her cheeks burning painfully hot, her
eyes at once drooping and searching. ‘‘I

—don’t know jest—how you mean,’’ she

stammered. ‘‘I wouldn’t go with the

king—if—it wasn’t to—go honest—"’

The peddlers face flushed as_ red as
hers. ‘‘Now, look a-here, little un,’’ he
said, ‘‘you jest listen, an’ it’s God’s own

truth ef I hadn’t a meant all right I
wouldn’t a come to you, but to some

other gal, hansumer, an pearter, an’—

but, O Lord! I ain’t that kind, anyway.
What I want is to merry you honest, an’

take keer of you, an’ git that look off
your face. I know it’s awfiul sudden, an’

same

it’s askin’ a good deal of a gal to trust
so much in a fellow she never set eyes
on afore. Ef you can’t do it, I'll never

blame you; but ef you kin, well, I don’t
believe you’ll ever be sorry. Most folks
would think I was a fool, too, an’ meb-

be Iam, but I wanted to take keer on

you the minute I set eyes on you; an’
afore { know it the wantin’ to take keer

on you wiil be growin’ into lovin’ you.
Nowyou hurry and make up your mind,

or she will be back.’

Sally had little imagination, anda
loving nature. In her heart, as in all
yirls’ hearts, the shy, seeret longing for
a lover had strengthened with the

growth, but she had never dreamed |!

definitely of one. Now she surveyed the |

homely, scawny, good-natured visage
before her, and it filled well enoughthe

longing nature had placed in her helpless

heart. His appearance dispeiled nopre-

vious illusion, for previous illusion there
had been none. No one had ever spoken

to ber in this way. Roughandprecipitate
though it was, it was skilful wooing;
for it madeits sincerity felt, ania girl
more sophisticated than this one could
not have listened to it wholly un-

touched.

The erratic nature of the whole pro-
ceeding did not dismay her. She had no

conyentionalties; she was

too simple; hers only provided for pure

right and wrong. Strange to the

possible injury she would do her mistress

by leaving her in this way did not occur

to hertill afterwards. Now she looked

at her lover, and began to believe in

him, and as soon as she began to believe

in him-—poor, unattractive, ignorant

little thing that she was!—she began to

love just like other girls. All over her

crimson face flashed the signs of yield-

ing. The peddler saw and understood

em.
ners will—won’t you, little un?’ he

cried. Then, as her eyes drooped more

before his, and her mouth quivered

between a sob and a smile,he took a step

forward and stretched out his arms to-

ward her. Then he stepped back, and his

conscience for

say,

arms fell.

NO, : he cried, ‘‘I won’t; I'd like to

give you a hug, but Iwon’t; I won’t so

much as touch that little lean hand of

yours till you’re my wife. You shall see

T mean honest. But come along now,

little un, or she will be back. I declar

ef I don’t more’n half believe she’s fell

Mm & Hh vr shea ia been Dack
|} now. Come now, dear, be spry!’’
i; **Now?'" said Sally, in turn.

aiore

‘Now! why, of course now: whats the
use of waitin’? Mebbe you want to make
som: weddin’ cake, but Lreckon we'd
better buy some over in Derby, orit
might put the old lady out;’? ar the
peadler chuckled. ‘“‘Why,  ’:m jest a-goin’

and
|
i

to stow you away
}

in that 'ere tinecart o’
s plenty of room, for I’ve

nigh a week.
to drive out of this

ve traded

mine—there’

I 1 on the road a-sellin’

n-goin’Ln’ then I’m
|

th your missis ’

i rracen $s the very innocentest lamb
A evi see, an’ I’m

=

a-goin' to drive
along a piece till it’s safe: an’ then
youre a-goin to git ont an’ sot up on
the seat alongside of me, an’ we're goin’

till we git to Derby, an’ then

\ t if Merriea, jJe35 As Soon As Wwe

tha & minister as wants to airn a
te ’ at i

il, i Sally, “‘she’ll ask whar

, om
Las UE 1 lay here in the cart

jan’ heer what vy wor’, i'd .iest aa
' soon t to | race, myst, what

et you right up
; ON the seat astde ¢ ie, afora her eyes;

she’ tal rel, t likely an’
you look se ‘ y an’ you'd

wn’ you 1 lder: an’
» might sass von so you'd be reads ta

mack out too. Women kinsay h ari things
to other women, sn’ they ain't 1 ny

| tounderstan’ any woman buat themselves
trustin’ a man overmuch. L reckon thi

is the best way.’’ He went towards the
| door and motioned her to come.

“*Bat I want my bonnet.”’
vo imal hie U r i a you

one in eoy.*’

‘But I don’t want to ride into D

bareheaged,’’ said Sally, almost erying.
“Well, I don’t know as you do, little

un, that’s a fact; bat hurry an’ git th

bunnit, or she will be here. I thought !
heard her a minute ago.’’

‘“Thar’s a leetle money
too.”?

‘“‘Well, git that; don’t want to
make the old lady vallyble presents, an’
you kin buy yourself sugar-plums with
it. But be spry.”’

She gave him one more
| and hastened out of the

?l’ve saved,

we

scared glance,

room, her limp
calico accomodating itself to every
ungraceful hitch of her thin and sharp
Rios

(To be Continued.)
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Positively cured by these
Little xa Se

They aiso relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,

Indigestion and Too Hearty Eating.

ect remeay for Dizziness, Nausca, Druwsi-

Aper-

| ness, Bad Taste in the Mouth, Coated Tongue

Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They

Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

Small Pil. Smail Bose.
Smaili Price.

Substitution

o
“PP

Ask for Carter's,
sees ;
Insist and demand

(Corter's Little Liver Pills.

  
  
  

 

IT’S

EASIER TO

THREAD YOUR

NEEDLE

Wh ....

LAPPERTORN’S

HREAD—=xt

Than with many other

kinds, the twist is so

firm that it’s not so

apt to unravel as some,

and that’s what gives

it its extraordinary

strength.
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Buy yourtickets for Boston bythe
fast Steamer Halifax.

W.W. CLARK,
Ticket Agent
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THE RETIRED BURGLAR,

Caught Throurh a Contrivance Made For

Another Purpose,

“Why, ssy,’’ said the retired burglar,
I got caught onee in the very simplest

sori of way. I stepped over a doorsill in-
to a room one night raising my foot rather
high, as [always did, whether I had on
rubber shoes or not, so as not to scrape my
foot on the doorsill and set it down

stnooth and easy inside. But the instant
I hore my weight on that foot the floor
Wonder it gave just a little bit. But it was

i pienty.

“IL don't suppose I think any quicker
than electricity, but Icertainly knew what
was coming before I heard the sound of

| the bell, sstill, the bell was in the next
} room, and, of course, it took a little time,

sinall fraction of a second, for the
| sound to get wheres Iwas. Thero was a
broud plate set into the floor just inside

ac

e
c
e
s
A

some

the door and covered with the
Pressure on that

carpet.

plate connected some
é.cctric Wires and set a boll ringing.

| “Well, I didn’t stand there any longer
than [ could help. I jumped back and

| Started along the hall on the way out. ‘To
gct out I had to go past the door of the
room where the bell was ringing. Just
as f got to it @.cre was a mancamebounc-
ing out of that room and turning in my
direction, and he collared me, and we
Whanged and hanged around there in the

| hallfor awhile, knocking down more or
less plaster and things, and finally I’m

| blest if he didn’t get the bulge on me, and
Saftew turns of clothesline round me,

) tat some of the folks had brought up.
“Of course the most important thing

e>bout all this was the timeit cost me, but
¢t was in‘ ing about the electrical ap-

itus. You Know, I'd been surprised,
to Kéar the boll ring in ancther

i. .ead of in the same room where
he plate was. Ishould have thought if

ai ybody wanted a contraption of that sort
in his own room he’d have wanted the bel)
“ore too. But it seems it wasn’t a bur-

ralarm at all. They had a young son
, there that was a somnambulist; used to
| get up and walk around in his sleep
| nights, and they didn’t always hear him,
| and they wanted to. So they put this

‘

;
. oe

plant in, so that lre couldn't get out of his
room without ringing a bell, and they put
the bell in the old man’s room.’’—New
York Sun.

tome 28.ome

 

  
   

  

    

    
  

   
  
   

 

  

  

   

   

 

    

  

   

   
   

 

  

  
  

   

treats Chronic Diseases by the Salisbury
method of persistent self-help in overcom-
ing past errors and Removing causes from

the blood, Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma,
Shortness of Breath, Pleurisy, Tuberculosis

Consumption of Lungs or Bowels, Indiges-
tion, Dyspepsia, Gastritis, Ulcer, Cancer,
Dropsy, Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Constipa-
tion, Piles, Fissures, Fistula. Diseases of

Heart— Valvular, Fatty Enlargement,
Palpitation. Of Liver—Jaundice, Diabetes
Cirrhosis, cic. Of Kidneys—Albuminuria
Bright’s Disease, etc. Of Spleen and
Bladder—Cystitis. Of the Blood—Anae-
mia, Chlorosis, Scrofula, Malaria, Rheu-
matism,Gout,Sciati¢»Scurvy, Purpura. O1Fe
male Organs—Inflammations and Displace
ments of Womb,Ovaries, Bladder or Bow-

els. Menstrual irregularities of Sexual
Organs. Of Nerves andSpine,—Nervous
Prostration, Sleeplessness. Decline, Hy-
steria, Tremors, St. Vitus’ Dance, Chorea,
Epilepsy, Convulsions, Paralysis, Loco-
motor Ataxia. Paralysis, Agitans, Soften
ing of Brain. Some forms of Insanity—
Dementia, Mania, Hypochondria, Melan-
chulia. Failure of Vision and Voice, Deaf.

 

€ ness. Of Skin— Eczema, Salt Rheum,
@ Erysipelas, Syphilis. Tumors, Glandular

Fatty, Fibroid, Uterine, Ovarian and Can
cer, Goitre, Cretinism, Obesity, Corpul-
ency. Drug and Liquor Habits—Opium,
Morphine, Chloral, Cocaine, Tobacco,
Stimulants. Of Bones and Joints—De-
formiues, Curvatnres, and Pott’s Disease

of Spire, Paralysis, Hip Disease, Knock-

knee, Bow Legs, Club andFlat Fout,Wry
Neck, Rickets, Scrofula, Sore Legs, Var-
icose Ulcers, ete. Continuous intelli:
gent treatment insures Minimumofsuffer-
ing and Maximumof Cure,possible in each
case. Avoid attempts unaided or under
blind leaders.

DR. CLIFT
Graduate of N Y University and the N Y
Hospital. 2) years’ practicein N YCity.
Diploma registered in U S and Canada.

Address :—Charlettetewn, P. E. LL
a
|es :—Victoria Row. Telephone Call.

Accemmodations Reservedfor patients
References on application.

94—d&wlyr.

   

A large demand and
low price.

54.00

Gash
and only a few left. 
 

AGENT
 

TO Lit.
The house on Richmond Si. west, at

present orcnpied by Mr. J. M. McLeod.
This house is beautifully situated on th-
harbor front, with eplendid view. Isfite
ted with all the modern improvements.
Apply to Mr. Thos Campbell.

 

 

  
 

   

       

SOLD IN LEAD PACKETS ONLY, To PRESCAVE
-.. THEIR FRAGRANCE...

For SUPERIOR FLAVOR
wmameng 'RAGRANCE, BOUQUET,

HEALTH PROPERTIES.

  
DRINK...

 
ICOM ANCIENT INDIA

sno SVIFET CEYLOM.**

 

ge: “Why didn’t you keep to
z your ownside of the road

© You Blooming Idiot” 2
Well, perhaps it was my fault, but never mind, I

 
   have a pot of ““Quickcure”’ in my kit and it will cure 47

our bruises before we get home. You never saw any- 5
thing like the way it will heal a cut or a bruise of eny ~

kind, and for sprains and strains it is—well, it is just =“ A
* out of sight.”” iM

Henry levers, L.D.S., Quebec, writes :

One of my children sprained her ankle, which
fi became much swollen and discoloured. Some ‘Quickcure’ ;
P was spread on linen, and applied; the pain ceased at once, the ;

—
|

swelling was gone the next day, and on the fourth day she walked

to school as usual.

for cuts and bruises.

] have also provedit to be a wonderful rernedy

ot
4

   

  

 

” DATE
Re IN EVERYRESPECT.

“| TASSE WOOD &Co.
MONTREAL
      
 
 

 

  
Shirt Waists,
Blonses.
Corsets, Sunshades,
Underclothing, Umbrellas.

TJ. HARRIS, - - London House

indies
Sperm Oil. seeessecceceeecesseeeeeccmessee see oSper Cam
Best quality Graphite, «. < s3..0s «0ss.4'eehse bcbic a eee
Patht Clie nies poh ceentatbicce. ceussbeeoo a pal
Coptith FIER| 05s tobe Pensa es 60-sbns veh eek chee
A good Traptera f0tsk cs sinc cccosns cseccotece ws esse
20th Comperyy TemGire Dae, 2... sec. cosciereccucnae
Hold-fast Luggage Carriers.... secccoccscccceces eI8c e2eh
Climax Luggage Carriers. ....000 cesse cacccceccece $8.09
Pabes Fine Vamos. «osc edi venibes sass to ecace. eee
Second-hand Saddle in good order, for....ccccceccsceccce$h
Baby Casrior, Rall prion. « ohasie keds o'saici és. deb eeoa

Millinery,
Hats,
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The Celebrated Brantford Bicycle supply Co’s Dagger Chaim
BEURNCS,s 6 0 bc ccvvcesbsteaRnbabvere Vineet vivess see

PRPTTPREONENTEDPRHPEN

      
The P. E. island Music House.
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