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that it was the tin-

*d Mrs. King im-
hev come
an right in  the
g of butter,
g’ I've got to hev some new milk-
nails right away
All of this reached the ears of the tin-
3. rorl g

i but he m stood waiting,

ge eormers of his large mouth curvir

gp good-naturedly, and serutinised with
pleasant blue eyes the belongings of the
kitcken, and especially the slight, slouch-
jag fignre at the sink, to which Sally
had returned.

“] 'pose, ™’ King, approach-
ing the peddler at length, with deecision
thinly veiled by douot, ‘‘that I shall hev
o trade with you, though I don’t know

said Mrs.

how to stop this mornin’, for I'm right
in the midst of butter-making. I wish
you' &’ happened along some other day."
" “§¥a'al,” replied the peddler, laugh-

fog, “an’ so I would, ma m, ef I'd only
fmown. But I don't see jest how 1 ecould
bev. anless you'd 'a pasted it up on the
fences, or bad it put in the newspaper,
o mebbe in the almanae.”’
Be Jounged smilingly
doarsasing, jingling his

against the
scales, and

L ROMANCE,

L gUuess 3 ve got some brothers and
sisters  somewh: L don' know jest
whar, Two of 'emn went West, an’ one is
merried somewhar in 3y ork State,  We
was scattered when father died. Thar
was ten of us, an’ we was awfal poor,

Mis' Kire took me. I was the youngess;
'bout four, they said, I was, I 'ain't
never known any folks but Mis' King. "

The peddler walked up and down the

Kitchen tloor twice: Sally keps on with

her dishes; then he ne back to hop
‘Look  a-here, said; *‘leave your
sh washin n minute &

you to give me a good loo in
an’ tell me what
She

the fac ’
you think of me."”

looked up shyly in his florld,
freckled face, with its high cheek-bones
and seraggy sandy moustache: then she

wr hands into the dish-tub

M & Iy, or she a aan been bacek
| mow. Come now, dear, he spry!’’
I “Now?" said Sally, in turn.
“Now! why, of course now: what s the
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[ use of waitin’f Mebbe you want to make

i soma - weddin’ eake, but I reckon we'd
etter buy  some  over in Derby, or it

i

might put the old 4
peadler chuckiod,
t
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and the

" jost

lady out;
“Why, a-goin’
in that 'ere tinears o’
ty of room, for I've
sellin’ nigh a week.
n' to drive out of this

mine—the

th your missis
» vory innocentoest
you ever see, an' I'm a-goin' to drive
along a piece till it’s safe: an’ then

ura a-xoin  to git out an’ set up on

the seat alongside of me, an’ we're

lamb

ooin’
y on till we git to Derby, an’ then

morrieGg, Jost s soon s wo

1 k she said bashfully, ) ster as wants  to a
Well, mebbe you do know, only you ten vl
i can’t put it into words. Now jest take a ul i Solly, “she’ll ask whar
look out the window at my tin-cart thar, | |
That's all my own, a private consarn, [ ‘ ] {ix that 1 lay here in the carg
ain't runnin’ for no company. 1 owns { an’ hear \ L ', La.iest as
the cart an’ horse, an' - disposes of tha | soon til! . mv».“, what
rags, an’ sells the tin, all on my own | we was v to do, an’ set \'~.|u vight up
hook An' I'm a-doin’ pretty well at it; | on the seut iside » afora  her l'\'l‘\A:
I'm a-layin’ up a leetle money. 1 ain’t t he'd 1t likely an’
got no famil Now this was what I you look s ' ) v an’ you'd
was a-comin at; s'pose vou should ijest i 1 -:,..‘. an?
leave the dishes, an’ the scoldin’ won ‘,l.‘; .I”l
an’ t butter, an' everything, an go .\x h:, ‘-.\\ -, v\.‘. »l y exi

waiting for the woman to make up her |

mind.

She smiled unwill
boows,

“Well,” said she, ‘‘of course you ain’t
to beme. I guess I'll go an’ pick up my
mgsupinthe garret. There's quite a
lot of 'em, an’ it’]l take some time. I
don’s know as you’ll want to wait.”

“Lor, 1 don’t keer,’’ answered the
peddler. “I'd  jest as seon rest a leetle
%ot It's a powerful hot mornin’ for
this time o’ year an’ I've got all the day
alore me,”’

Became in and

with Knitted

v oelyr
181y,

seated himself, with

Aloose-jointed sprawl, on a chair near

the door.

Alftr Mrs. King had gone out, he sat
M ew minutes eyeing the girl atthe sink
intently, She kept steadily on with her
vork, though there was a little embar-
Rement and uncertainty in her face.

“Would it be too much trouble ef §

i ask you to give me a tumbler of
Water, miss:’
Sie filled one of her hot, newly-washed
¥ with water from a pail standing
8 shelf at one end of the sink, and
wought it over to him. “I¢’s cold,”’ she
Bl “drawed it myself jest a few
Blantes ago, or I'd get some right out
2 the well for you."’

“This is all right, an’ thanky kindly,
Biss; it's proper good water.”’

He drained the glasy, and carried it

%10 her at the sink, where she had
®arned. She did not ssem zodare absent

L s . g 2
ol from her dish-washing task an
Qstant,

He et the emipty glass down beside
hgm; then he caught hold of the
€l by her slender shoulders and faced
¥* round toward hi She turned pale
'fd gave a smoth 1 scream
“Ihaﬂv thar! don't you go to being
rﬂ? of me,” .~;n‘l the peddler. ‘I
ruen’s hurt you for the whole world.
S Want to take a square look at you.

o’ . 4 PR
UTe the worst-off-lookin’ little cretur
Ever sog

8 my eyes on,”’
- )
Nse oked up at him pitifully, still
n.:y‘ .hal! reassured. There were inflamed
v Aound her dilated blue eyes.
h'Ju""? been cryin’, ain’t you?’
eglrl nodded m ekly., ‘‘Please let
20" she said,
fo‘n\"::’ I'll let you go; but I'm a
‘m‘.I“’ &K you a few questions firss,
e T3EYOU to answer 'em, for I'll be
: m“f L ever sece—— Ain’t she good
19 1 .
iv"f’L» —indicating Mrs. King with
Nha“' “T_ his hand towards the door
b which she haq departed.
'“"" she's

’

“ 8 good enough, 1 guess.
";)2“ b ever scold you, hey?'’
on’ p 2 > . ’
“ i:)n t know; I guessso sometimes.’’
2 ‘I‘.tm" mornin' didn’t she?”’
1t we , , .
&?Wr,r\;lﬁ' I was kinder behind with
o
Seeps R g .
‘On;,f:’,.‘-,‘(u workin pretty stiddy
‘v
' tar's consider'ble to do this

0 year,
Cool

O%in’ . 2
tatte S for hired men I s'pose and
?"n' milgs
“an DK
!
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".\h:v long hev you been livin' here?”’
.,')('Vx.k me when [ was little.”’
Al;ym do anj r besides work?—
e o
‘,A-.,‘ ke other gais?—hev any good

1it doubtfuily as
mind for remini-
th of it.

wmee I was eighteen,
ward an close afor.”’

0 lin’ off
wouldn's
Know you,

with me on my tin cart. I
know yonu, " she wouldn't

an’ you wot 't Know your
self, in a week. You wouldn’t hev a bit
rk to do, but jest set up thar like &

jueen, a-ridin® and  seein’ the country.
. way we'd live, you know

v you k in' hoase an

We'd s P alon the roads for

*s, and bring up at

've say to it"’
pped her dish-washing now, and

staring at him, her lips slightly

taverns nights,

stood
parted and her cheeks flushed.

I Know I air

t much in the way of
oks,”’ the peddler went on, “‘an’ I'm
older than you—I'm near 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 you, you poor leetle thing. An’
I don’t b'lieve you know anything 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,

1

x"h SO

“You ain't got no beau, hev voay®
asked the peddler, as a sudden thragu’
struck him.

**No.”” She shook her head, an her
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 lady'll be
back.”’

The girl was almost foolishly ignorant

of the world, but her instincts were as
brave and innocent as an ancel’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 some far off
Puritan ancestor, the fire in whose veins
had not burned low, she could soe, if

| to other

women, an’ thoey  air

to understan’ ¢
trustin’ a man ov
is the

door and motioned her th ¢

best way.’

“Bat want my bonneot
nd tii t6; I'll yau
a y )
iz
aon’t war t !
bareheaded,”” said Sally, almost ¢

‘“Well, I don’'t know as you do,
un, that's a fact; bat hurry an’
bunnlt, or she will be

git th

here. I thougiht I

heard her a minute ago.”’

“Thar's a leetle money 1've saved,
t‘l\”

“Well, git that; we don't want to

make the old lady vallyble

you Kin buy yourself
it. Bat be spry.”’
She gave him one more

presents, an’
sugar-plums with

scared glance,

and hastened out of the room, her limp
calico accomodating itself to every

ungraceful hitch of

nins

her thin and sharp

(To be Continued.)

she saw nothing else, the distinction |
between right and wrong with awful |
plainness. Nobody had ever called her
anything but a 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 onee drooping and searching. “1 |
—don’t know jest—how you mean,’’ she
stammered. “I wouldn't go with the
kKing—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 bhadn’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 yon honest, an’
take keer of you, an' git that look off
vour face, I know it's awfiul sudden, an’
it's askin’ a good deal of a gal to trust
so much in a fellow she never set eves
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 I am, but I wanted to take keer on
you the minute I set eyes on you; an’
afore I know it the wantin’ to take keer
on you will be growin’ into lovin’ you.
Now you hurry and make up your mind,
or she will be back.’

Sally had little imagination, and a
loving nature. In her heart, as in all
girls’ hearts, the shy, seeret longing for
a lover bad 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 enough the
longing nature had placed in her helpless
heart. His appearance dispelled no pre-
vious illusion, for previous illusion thers
had been none. No one had ever spoken
to ber in this way. Rough and precipitate
though it was, it was skilful wooing;
for it made its sincerity felt, and a 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
conventionalties; she was
only provided for pure

X arr ]
Strange to say, the

conscience for
too simple; hers
right and wrong.
possible injury she would do her mistress
by leaving her in this way did not occur
to her till afterwards. Now she lrmk‘:d
at her lover, and began to believe in
him. and as scon as she began to believe
in him-—poor, unattractive, ignorang
little thing that she was!—she began to
love just like other girls. All over her
crimson face flashed the signs (:r yield-
ing. The peddler saw and understood
em.
‘h“l\"uu 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 ha took a step
forward and stretched out his arms t.'.)-
ward her. Then he stepped back, and his

arms fell.

ur“l‘l‘-\'n: 'l'] he cried, *‘I Wnnjt; Ir'd lik.e to
give you a hug, but Iwon’t; I won't so
much as touch that little lean hand of
vours till you're my wife. You shall see
I mean hopest. But come along nuw,7
little un, or she will be back. I dyecl;u‘
ef I don’t more’'n ha!f believe she’s fell
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Positively cured by tlicse
Little ils,
They ziso relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,
Indigestion and Too Hearty Eating.

r.  Apers
g -

fect remeay for Dizziness, Nat

C

17T,

2, Drowsi.
ress, Bad Taste in the Moutk, Coated Tengue
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.
Smail Pill. Email Bose.

. Smali Price.
ubstitution
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the fraud of the day.

Ask for Carter's,
Insist and demand

Corter's Little Liver Pills.

IT'S

EASIER TO

THREAD YOUR
NEEDLE

With....

CLapPeERTON’S
THREAD. ~<-

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.

HAVE YOU TRIED IT?

Buy your tickets for Boston by the
fast Steamer Halifax.
W.W. CLARK,
Ticket Agent
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THE RETIRED BURGLAR.

Caught Through a Contrivance Made ¥or
Aunother Purpose,

“Why, sav,” enid the retired burglar,
‘I got eanght oilce in the very simplest
sary of way., I stepped over a doorsill in-
to a room ore night raising my foot rather
high, as [ always did, whether I had on
ruhber shoes or not, so as not to scrape my

foot. on the doorsill and set it down
! smooth and easy inside. But the instant
{ I bare my weight on that foot the floor

xnder it gave just a little bit. But it was
{ pienty.
‘ “Idon’t suppose I think any quicker
than electricity, but I certainly knew what
was coming before I heard the sound of
the bell,  still, the bell was in the next
room, and, of course, it took a little time,
:ome sinall fraction of a second, for the
sound to get where I was, There was a
broud plate set into the floor just inside
the door and covered with the carpet.
Fressure on that plate enopnected some
eleetrio wires and set a beoll ringing.

“Well, T didn't stand there any longer
than [ could help. T jumped back and
sturtod along the hall on the way out. Mo
get out 1 had to go past the door of the
roorn where the bell was ringing. Just
as I got to it ®.cro was a man came boune-
| ingout of that room and turning in my
’ direetion, and he collared me, and we
whanged and banged around there in the
hall for awkile, knocking down more or
less plaster and things, and finally I'm
blest if he didn’t get the bulge on me, and
1 few turns of clothesline round me,
j thut some of the folks had brought up.

| "Of eourse the most important thing
atout ail this was the tine it cost me, but
t was i ing about the electrieal ap-
' us Y ¢ xnow, I'd been surprised,
] : to liéay the Lo!l ring in ancther
o in the samd room where
the plas I should have thought it

a contraption of thas sort
in Lis own recom he'd have wanted the bel)
) But it scems it wasn't a bur
eliralarm at all. They had a young son
there that was a somnambulist; used to
| et up and walk around in his sleep
| nights, and they didn’t always hear him,
i and they wanted to. So they put this

re 1oo.

plant in, so that Ie 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.
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DR CLIFT

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, ete.  Of Kidneys—Altuminuria
Bright's Disease, etc. Of Spleen and
Bladder—Cystitis. Of the Blood— Anae-
mia, Chlorosis, Scrofula, Malaria, Rheu-
matism, Gout,SciatiénScurvy, Purpura. OfFe|
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-
cholia. 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, Cnrvatures, and Pott’s Disease
of Spime, Paralysis, Hip Disease, Knock-
knee, Bow Legs, Club and Flat Fout, Wry
Neck, Rickets, Scrofula, Sqre Legs, Var-
icose Ulcers, ete. Continuous intelli
gent treatment insures Minimuam of suffer-
ing and Maximum of Cure,possible in each
case. Avoid attempts unaided or under
blind leaders.

PDR. CLLIFT

Graduate of N Y University and the N Y
Hospital. 2)years’ practicein N Y City.
Diploma registered in U & and Canada.

Address : - Charlettetown, 1. E, I,

—~ S e —

-

:—Victoria Row. Telephone Call.

References on application.
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Otlic
Accammodations Reserved for patients
94 —d&w lyr.

A large demand and
low price.

5400
Cash

and only a few lefi.

DRINK ...

i

o
FRCM AncienT INDIA
sno SWCET CEVLON.*

SOLD IN LEAD PACKETS ONLY, TO PRESERVE
«+.THEIR FRAGRANCET

For SUPERIOR FLAVOR

wamgpg FRAGRANCE, BOUQUET,
HEALTH PROPERTIES.
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“ Why didn't you keep to ;
your own side of the road

o
i i ] 2 ys
A 2
o 4 ;
3 Well, perhaps it 2as my fault, but never mind, T &
have a pot of “*Quickcure’” in my kit and it will cure

“One of my children sprained her ankle, which §#
became much swollen and discoloured. Some *Quickcure’ 3

our bruises before we get home. “You never saw any- L’
s thing like the way it will heal a cut or a bruise of 2ny %
T3 kind, and for sprains and straius it is—well, it is just o i
““out of sight.”” ¥
G Henry Ievers, L.D.S., Quebec, writes :

was spread on linen, and applied ; the pain ceased at once, the

to school as usual.
for cuts and bruises.

rar e ~ —

l'
'i § swelling was gone the next day, and on the fourth day she walked

I have also proved it to be a wonderful remedy

-
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B% IN EVERY RESPECT.

TASSE WOOD & Co.

MONTREAL

Shirt Waists,
Blonses.
Corsets,
Underclothing,

Millinery,
Hats,
Sunshades,
Umbrellas.

T. L. HARRIS, - - London House

A. HORNE & €O,

. ol AGENT

TO LY.

The house on Richmond S:i. west, at
present oxcnpied by Mr. J. M. McLeod.
This house is beautifully situated on th-
harbor front, with eplendid view, Is fite
ted with all the modern improvements.

Baby Carrier, half

' C
4 ALY

Apply to Mr, Thos Campbell,

The P. E. sland Music

Sperm Oil....................................SCpermn
Best quality Graphite..sccs.eocscesstossosincss B0 s siisl
Pant Clips ~.c.oeceeriecennnss vinvivnninn.....8¢ a poir
Corbiins JIMIBG L o o6 6 v i Bitunsn o00bns dutinns sk natiis RS
A good BaBart forsscisimescicers sisissions ws dosiBROD
20th Colpmry ERBNID B 0. . ... o0 vn.vivrinsrnnee NN
Hold-fast Luggage Carriers. ... cececeeeccenses..18¢ each
Climax Guggsge Carrierse covoes consv.casonisnes 5509
Tubes Fine OB, « ool unitunsisinansnris . n B N

Ll

Second-hand Saddle in good order, for.....oveeeneeces...82
POORLa i Bavensais ciiiviii dubensidiin
The Celebrated Brantford Bicycle supply Co’s Dagger Chain
Broshes. . soonvovevssilsBleirive vuvee s bicise s i ol

st i

ficuse.




