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wearer, who had evidenily outgrown it ; it reached only jast below the knee,
and, when the young person moved, one caught a ghimpse of something
very much resembling a delapidated garter.

¢ The young person’s smile was so bright and good humored thst I found
myself spswering it with a fiiendly ned.

“ ¢ How are yout' I eaid gallantly., ‘I hope you're quite well.

% She ncdded in reply, and stcoping dowa, plucked a long blade of grass,
which she placed in her mouth and began to nibble—bashfully I thought.

¢ May I ask where you come from ¥’ I said. ¢I meap, where do you
live V'

« Without speaking, she stretched out her arm and pointed across the
lake in the direction of the sea. I c.uld not help nolicing then, as an
artist, that the slecve of her gown was loose and torn, and that her arm was
round and well formed, and her hand, thougb roogh and sunburat, quite
genteelly emalk

# ¢ If itis not inquisitive, may I ask your name?’

¢ Matt,' was the reply. :

¢ ¢Jg thatallt 1\Vhat is your other name?’

“¢]'ve got no other pame. I'm Matt, I am.’

«“tIndeed | Do your parents live here ¥

‘¢« Got no parents,’ was the reply,

¢ Your telations, then. You belong to some one, I suppose ?'

¢ Yes,’ gshe answered, nibbling rapidly, *I belongto William Jones.'

#¢QOb, 10 him,’ I said, feelingas familiar with the nams as if I had
known it all wy ltfe. ¢ Bat he's oot your father §'

#She shook her head cmphatically,

¢ «But of course he's a relation ?*

* Another shake of the head.

“«But you bslong to him?' I said, considerably puzzled. * Where
were you bora ?’

s+ I wasn't borp at all,’ answered Matt. ¢I came ashore.’

¢ This was what the immortal Dick Swiveller would bave called a|

¢staggerer.” 1lookea at the girl again, inspecting her curiously from top to
toe. Without takiog her eyes from me, she stood on one leg bashfully and
fidgeted with the other foot. She was certainly not bad looking, though
evidently a very rough diamond. Even the extraordinary headgear became
her well.

#¢ ] know what you are doing there,’ she cried suddenly, pointing to my
easel. ¢ You was paiating ¥

“ The diecovery was not a brilliant one, I 100k no trcuble to cosfirm it ;
but Matt thereupon walked over to the canv2s and, stoopiog down,
exsmined it with undisguised cuniosity. Presently she glanced again at
me.

“: T koow what thisis,’she cried, pointing. ‘It's water. And thats
the sky. And that's trees.  And these here'—for a moment she secmed in
doubt, but added hastily—* pigs.’

“ Now, 8s the subizct reprecenteda flock of sheep buddling together
close to 2 pond on a rainy commov, this suggestion was pot over compli-
mentary to my artistic skill. I was on che point of correcting my astate
critic, when she added after a moment’s further inspection :

“¢No, they're sheep. Look ye vow, I know] They're sheep.’

¢ Pray don't touch the paint,’ 1 suggerted, approaching her ia some
alatm. ¢ Itis wet aod comes off.

 She drew back cauticusly, acd then as a preliminary to further con-
versation sat down on the grass, giviog me further occasion to remsrk her
lepgth acd shapeliness of limb. There was o frec-and-easiness, oot to say
boldacss, tbout her manoer, tewgered though it was with gusts of bashful-
aess, which bagan to amuse me.

¢t ¢ Can you paint faces ?* she asked dubiously.

« 1 replied that I could even aspire 1o tbat accomplishment, by which
I understood her to mean portrait-painting, if need were, She gave a quiet
pod of satisfsction.

“¢There was a painter chap who cams to Aberglyn 1ast summer, and he
painted William Jones.!

¢ Indeed? I said, with ao assnmption of friendly interest.

¢ Yes, I wanted him to paint me, but he wouldo’t. He painted Wil-
liam Jones' father, though, along o® William Jones.

* ‘This with an air of uamistakable disgust and rectimination. I looked
at the girl more observantly. It had never occurred to metill that momeat
that she would make a capital picture—just the sort of stedy which would
fetch a fair price in the market. I adopted her free-and-casy manner which
was contagious, and sat dowa ok the grass opposite to her.

W< T teNl you what it is Matt,’ I said, familiarly, ¢I'll paint you though
the other painter chsp won't.

**You will 3 she cricd, blushizg with delight.

« ¢ Certsioly ; and a very nice porirait I think you'll make.
toough to take off your hat, that I may have a beiter look at you.'

¢ She obsyed me at oace, and threw the clumsy thing down on the
grass beside her.  Then I saw that her head was covered with short black
curls, clinging round a bold white brow unfreckled by the sun. She glanced
at me sidelong, laughing, and showiog her white teeth. Whatever her age
was, she was quite old enough to be a coquette.

* Promptly as possible I put the qoestion::
old you are.!

¢ Fil .cen,’ she replied without hesitation.

¢*¢ I should have taken you to be at least a year older.’

{To bs continued.)
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i 'yon aro at all curlous to try something new, write Parcy J. L. Lasar, Atlantic Cigar
Menofaztaring Associatlon, 221 Barsiogtlon St, ﬂdx{ax. for pacticulass,

Be good

‘You bave not told me how

For Bronchitis

I never realized tho good of n madicine
somuchasl have in the last fow monthy,
during which time [ have suttered intenacly
from pacumonia, followal In" bronghitis,
After trying various  rer - liew  without
benefit, 1" hegan the use ot Ayer s Cherry
Pectoral, and the effect has lewen marvelous,
a single dose rehieving me ot chokang:, and
secuning a good aghta rest. - T A,
{ hzginbotham, Gea, Story, Leng Mountain,

a.

La Grippe

T ast Spring I was takeu down withla
Rrippe, A times | was completely prostrat.
od, and ro difficult was my breathing that
my breath scemad as if (onuned 18 anasron
cage. 1 procured a bottleof Ayer's Cherry
Pecteral, and ne sooncr had I began takingg
it than relicf followed. 1 condd not helive
that the effect would be s rapid"—=W', H.,
Williaums, Covk City, S, Dak.

Lung Trouble

** For more than twenty.five years, I was
a sufferer from lung trouble, attended with

Army & I_\I_é_va Depot.
JAMES SGOTT & CO.

OFFER 2 Choice Sta:k of Groceries just recely
andw s3cll low,

TEAS~Fine g)ld Hy(s’on, Soucht:lng grnd Con
at 30¢. and upwar ¢r pound, ou
Riend. Benpin the ghy.p i

COFFEES—Choice Mocha, Java and Jamaica,

SUGARS—Loaf, Graaulated, Porto Rico, Dema
rara and Refined.
FERRIS & LAWRY'S Hams and Bacoz,
Fine French Qils Sardines, Troufles,
Petit Pais, Champignons, Macedoines, &c.
La enby's and Crosse & Blackwel's Pickles
.. Sauces—all kinds.
Keiller’s Marmalade, Jams and Jellles.
Potted Meats—all kinds.

Huckin’s & Cowdrey’s Soups—very choice,

Peek Frcans and Chnistie’s Blscuits and Cakes.
Lichig’s, Armour’s aad Jchaston’s Eatracis Beet

And a full stock of all'kinds Choice Grocerics,

*=ALS0=

Wines, Liquors, Ales and Porter,
TELEPHONE 243,

couphing sa severe at times as o cause
hemorthage, the poroxysma froquenily last-
ing three or four hours. 1 v.as induced to
try Myer'n Cherny Pectoral, and after taking
four bottles, was thoroughly curcd. 1 can,
confidentlyrecommend thismedicine, -Franz
Hofinann, Clay Centre, Kans.

AYER’S
Cherry Pectoral

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Cov, Lowcll, Mass,
Sold by all Druggists.  F'rice $a, sax bottles, $5.

Prompt to act, sure to cure

“Mate E. Hijp.”
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(MOTHER AND SOXN.)

Packed in tha following sizes—

LONGFELLOWS
PERTECTOS
LANSDOWNE
REINA VICTORIA
PINS

All of Exceptrnall—y—F—ine Quality.
Of different Strength.
To suit all Tastes.

MILLIONS SOLD ANNUALLY.

S, VIS & SONS,Jlontreal.

JOHN PATTERSON,
Manufacturer of Steam Boilers,

For Marlno and and Purposo
Iron Ships Repaired.
Sutr Taxxs GIRDERS, SumoxEk Pirxs andsl

kinds Suzer ixcx Woax.
ESTIMATESyivcaonapplicatlion.
488 UPPER WATER STREET, Halifax, N.8,

ENGINEEZERS

HAVE YOU EVER USED
SPOONER'S

COPPERINE?

if not, you don't know what
soltd comfort is, No Hot
Boxes to worry your life out.
No stops to annoy the owners
8aves oil, wears longer, is
much ciieaper, easier hand-
led in tho ladle. This one
metal docs it all. You can
swear by it evaery trip. No
other metal is in’it.”’

Hardwares all 9ell it.

A full line of Axis-cut Pcbble Spectacles, Eye-
glasses, &c., in Gold, Si'ver, Nickel, Alloy,
Ademastine Steel and Vulcanite. Frames selling
-t great y reduced prices, and fitted by aid of the
¢ Tester'” to suit all sights, at

The London Drug Store,
147 IIOLLIS 87T.
J. GODFREY SMITH, Dispensing Chemist &

Druggist, Optician, Proprietor.

NISBET'S MILK OF CUCUMBER,
NISBET'8 ICELINE,
NISBET'8 CASHMERINE, &c.

Always in Stock,
Prescriptions Attended to at all Hours.

TELEPHRONE 1563,
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WHAT IS TAUGHT
Whiston's
Commercial
College.

To Write Well, to Spe'l Correctly, to Write
Grammatally, to use Typewniter Rapidly, to

Copstract a Good Business letter, to Kecp DBroks

by Siogle and Double hntry, to Become Proficlent
in Busincss Anthmetic, 10 have a Good Kaowledgo
ot Commercial Law, to Pass Successfully the Civil
Service Examinaticn, to Take Business Corres-
pondence and Legal Matter 1o Shorthand,

Sead for Catalogue to followlag addsess,
S. E. WHISTON, Principal.
95 Barrington St., Halifax.

-E'DUGA_'_I:IONAL.

SCHOLARS, GO TO

ALLEN’S, Grm?‘@ﬁﬁ St

POR vemenmnnes

SCHOOL BOOKS,SCHO0L STATIONERY,
SCRIBBLING and EXERCISE BOOKS
ARTISTS> MATERIALS.

We give best valuec and offer largest assortment to
choose {rom.

——

The wonder even of this :§= of Cheap Bocks
ALLEN'S MANDY RELIAHLE DICTION¢

ARY, Jllustrated, complg;_c.'@o Pages. Price ¢
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