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The Weaver Ity The ttoad
Side.

Tii.'y came Dp the road at a lad
ing pice, neither seemed meant by 
r.a'ure to move except with a 
swinging erj 'yment of health and 
perfeo ly controlled mmoles, 
w :e yoangrhe being, perhaps, 
y cits nnder thirty, and 
a ■ ,ve tepenty

Bub 
three 

ehe three 
Her face wae flashed

—3 pretty face—and ahe held her 
I, ttj dtfian'ly tig1-, at once denying 

y its ptise bat she longed to Cry, 
lines keeping the tear# back by tilting 
i upwards so th'-y could not fall.

Lie at: a k v.ciously at the daisy 
Leeds which grow Ihickly, as he 
nviwd along swinging his walking 
sc k, flveshly cut from a wiliowed 
L :r-'e that morning. Sometimee 
I, cined to np.nt of making 'hi 
: notent blossoms enfler, and stopped 
to pick up s white head which he 
had laid low, smoothing it ont in the 
p aim ef bis left hand with â gloomy 
expression thaï did not Ifeep him 
(r im ewi'ohing off aoo her bead 
later.

1 I: is not fair to make the daisies 
s: p goats or yonr ill homor,’said 
th; girl ecornlnlly. ‘It would be 

t r not to decapitate them than to 
y teem afterwards.’

< They aie io blame for enoonrag- 
oviri with their ' loves me and 

loves me not,* he retorted. ‘Though 
that isn’t why I fl ek them. Why 
shouldn't they be glid to die before 
they find oat that the sunshine and 
June time don’i last ?’

1 It lasts all iheir life ; they never 
have anything to darken their happi
ness,' she said.

• O any one,' be amended. ' See 
h re, Lucy, I don’t care about trying 
- ",1k I ke a feilow in a story, strain
j..g to be cleverly significant and 
succeeding in b irg an idiotic idiot

Itching Skin
Dfetress by day .and night—
That's the complaint of thoee whe 

ire so on fortunate as to be afflicted 
with Eczema or Salt Rheum—and Out
ward applications do not cure. 
They can’t.

The source of the trouble Is In the 
blood—make that pure and this scat 
irg, burning, Itching skin disease will 
disappear. .

"I was taken with an Itching on mr 
xrma which proved very dleagreeable. 1 
toncluded it was salt rheum and bought • 
lottle of Hood'r Sarsaparilla. In two dayi 
after I began taking tt I felt better and M 
was not long before I waa cured. Havt 
lever bed any akin dlaeaSb atnee.” Mas 

i na K. Wxan, Cove Point, lid.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
rids the blood ol all imparities end 
'u re, all eruptions.
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1 Is there aootber sort of idoit Î’ 
she mnrmnred.

• And it’s pirticularly ont of place 
wv,’ he ended. ‘ Here we’ve been
cn , ” v- d : wo mon’b----------’

> , >.,e manth and thr/e weeks since 
t!io thirteenth of April,’ ehe correct 
ed him.

1 It’s the same thing-------- ’
1 I really ian’i,’ ehe insisted ‘II 

y u ! ad known what love really is 
you would (eel that one week or less 
of i or belonging to each other mat
ted a lot.’

1 O', there you go ag> in ! 1 If I
I i known what love is ! Viewed by 
t 0 light of yesterday and today 1 
s . uid .-ay I knew more about i’ 
than yon did,’ he growled. ‘What’s 
a miserable little week when you felt 
t _ a girl filled the want of all your 
previous life and was going to be 
yours eternally—your wife 1 I feel 
t- at there had never been a begic- 
ti z f oar belonging to each other 
and I thought there would not bean 
end 1’

1 Oh, dear !’ ehe groaned, catching 
be- breath sobbingly.

1 As I started to say,’ he went on 
reien lessly, ‘here we are engaged 
almost two months, and you are 
proving at every s'ep what a fool I 
wn5 to believe that you loved me. 
Taere’s no use Lacy, I can’t say or
<o anything more to explain this 

• m moderstanding. If you won 
moke up—will, then !’ be ended 
lamely, decapitating four daisies at a
stroke.

‘Jim, I positively will not let you 
pat the blame of this upon me 1' ehe 
cried, To herself ehe added : ‘ There 
may be nothing more you can say 
hat, oh, there’d a lot more you can 
do Why don’t you stop talking and 
being unreasonable and jast gather 
me up and let me cry on your 
shoulder ? Bat naturally,being proud 
and hart,ehe did not say this audibly.

1 Well, Lacy,' he returned with 
sort of exsaperated patience,’ if you 
can see where else the blame lies ex
cept on the person who does not ac
cept an explanation, then I’d be glad 
to have you point it out.’

* There are ways and ways of ex
plaining. There are explanations 
that make the off nls wot »,’a he- 
eaid, Bit if he had eyea to see if 
w a plain that the retort was made 
without spirit, with utter weariness 
of longing to be released from her 
Bell-imposed task of maintaining her 
position.

‘ I've explained to the best of my 
utility,’he said ourily £And silente 
fell between them as they walked on 
she fighting back her tears, he be
heading the daisies without recurrent 
coropunotion.

Up the road near the top of the 
hill stood a small bouse. It was two 
rooms on the lower, two on the up
per fljor, with a small shed obstruct, 
ing the view placed apparently to 
that end, in true country oblivion to 
their being a view to obstruct.

At the door of this little house 
stood'a tall woman remarkably thin 
and stooped, shading her eyes, nn 
bo --orily, with her gnarled hand 
B' fie s'ood under the trees watobin 
these unhappy young people as they 
approached up ttoe hill, every move 
m nt eloqiont of their disunion.

‘ Aa though it wis ’t hard enough 
to get through life wi boat pn'ting 
chain- brakes on your own wheels!’ 
she mu'tered^ * Good m rning, my 
dc - - - is added »s -he pair came up 
■w i her, ‘Tuia is the kind o’diy 
tbs. r.: even a lone y old woman
like me glad she's alive, lei atone two 
your. folks that don’t need any one 
but tbemielv.-a, ain’t it ?’

‘Ills a lovely day,'agreed Lacy 
vii .i a smile tiat pvotel bow much

J-m lost when she offended. ' Do 
you live here alone ?’

‘ Weaving,’ explained the old 
woman. ' I've saved enoagi to bail! 
aie this lotie house, and I live alone, 
winter and summer. Folks far and 
near bring me their rags, so I git 
along.’

• Bring you rags ‘inquired Lac^ 
mystified, and Jim looked up*inter- 
rogaiively.

Certain ; didn't I say I weaved ? 
Rigs lor rag oarpsts. I’m busier in 
winter than from now on, bat there’s 
always something gain’on. Want to 
come in and see my loom ? I've got 
a piece of carpet on now ; maybe ycu 
haven't seen how we weave ’em ?'

No, I never have,' said *Laoy 
glancing hesitatingly at J-m. He 
gave her no respond ; the old woman 
did not seem to question that her. 
invitation would not be acoepted, so 
Lacy followed her into the little 
house, and because be also saw noth, 
ing else to do, Jim followed Lacy.

Over in the corner, a corner that 
seemed to include two-thirds of the 
small room,stood a lumbering carpet 
loom enlivened by the gsy stripes of a 
rag carpet which was resplendent 
with much red and orange of domes
tic dye. Piled on the fljor beside the 
loom were several banks of brown 
warp. The room was scrupulously 
neat, hot furnished only with the bare 
necessities of daily me. There were 
three obalis, one a rocker to which 
the hostess invited Lacy, leaving the 
two straight for J m and herself.

! D) yon live here alone in winter?' 
asked Lacy, and her voice said for : 
her. ‘ How dresdiul I’

',Winter and sommer,’ assented 
the old weaver/ ‘There's some 
neighbors near enough to visit ’em 
when it don’t drift too much between 
here and there. I’ve plenty thoughts 
for company, and when a body works 
hard all day the light hours ain’t so 
lonesome, and yon’re good and ready 
o go to sleep whin the dark ones 

oome—I’m io bed by half past eight 
moat nights.’

Jnat when the curtain goes up at 
he tbea're 1’ cried Lucy, ‘ 1 should 

die of fear.
Not if you knew there wasn’t a 

thing to be afraid of,’ said the weaver 
with a kind smile. 1 No'hirrg ever 
happens here, and my silver and 
precious stones won’t get me my 
throat cut She looked about the 
room whimeica'ly, yet contentedly.

It seems dreary, bat it is better 
than thinking yon have something to 
trust to, to depend on, and have it 
fail, It is batter to be quite alone 
than to be lonely with someone who 
has failed you.’ The bitterness of 
disillusion was in Lacy’s young voice 
and her inexperience waa.loudly pro
claimed by the worldly wisdom of 
her manner.

The weaver glanced at her with 
smiling eyes, eyes that were dim 
from constant use in a poor light and 
dull with the blankness of their life 
oat look, bat they had seen enough 
to be able to smile at youthful folly.

Well, I don't know about other 
folks’ falling so much is we think 
they do,1 she said slowly, remember 
ing what ahe had read in the distance 
as she watched Jim and Lucy climb 
the hill, and wondering how ehe 
m gbt help them. 1 I kind o’ think 
we fail ourselves, mostly, expecting 
whet isn't reasonable, and not being 
ready enough to take what is there. 
You see loti of folka don’t love eny 
one well enough to let 'em be them
selves. They keep fixing up in thei/ 
own mind what other people ought 
to do, end how they ought to eot, 
and whenthe others don’t run on that 
track they get hart—it's more’n 
likely all the time that the other 
folks don't even rightly understand 
whit’s expected of ’em. How can 
they, when words don't sound the 
same to different eare, end lots of 
folks is— well if not color blind, at 
least color sighted ?'

‘There you are 1’ cried Jim em
phatically.

' Ob, it takes a weaver to under
stand what queer things people' 
etiox to, sure they’re right 1’ laughed 
the old woman. ' Look at this very 
piece of carpet I’m working on now 
The woman I’m weaving it for sa d 
she dyed these rage herself to be 
sure and have the right shade 'o pink 
10 go with the roses on her punted 
set, and nothing any one'd say would

mate her believe' twee a fitery red.’
She pointed,tothe vivid coat let atripee 
with a chuckle. 'Now lit me tell 
you, my deer,’ tbeweever continued, 
pulling her chair closer- to Lucy’s 
and bending forward earnestly,
' weaving makes a body eee bow life 
gate women. Don't you know we 
out up our own materia1, dye 'em, 
too, lo s of times T And then we get 
* em woven by some one else, but ii's 
lweys out of our own rags ebt up by 

os, tnd our own dyeings. Yon see 
’m all alone, but I guess I needn’t 

-iave been. Once I had a fine, strong 
warp 1 True blue ‘ twas, but I got 
thinking maybe 1 twae tone other 
color—panly that, and partly I 
wan ed to dye it all or, r to suit my- 
st 1 f- I tell yon, young folks, love is 
awful exacting. I thought I lc-ved 
this dear man I was going to marry, 
but —well, I did love him, but not 
enough, not near enough ! Wa don't 
love enough till we’re ready ta mal e 
llowanoes for everyth!: g that let't 

a sin, and it isn't lave that makes us 
get offended and unforgiving—or if 

ti* it'* love o' atlf. Things weet 
wrong between us ; little things at 
firs', then bigger ones, till we had 
real quarrels, and at last we parted. 
I’m a Catholic, my dear, and we 
think a promise to marry is e solemn 
thing ——'

We are Catholics,’ ssitkLuoy.at d 
Jim looked up for the first lime, as 
he sat studying the creeks In the 
floor,’ with s glimmer of light in hie 
gloomy eyes at Lucy’s ‘we.’

‘ Is that so? Well, then you know 
all aboutit,’ said the weaver heartly.

I felt widowed when my Jim left

Jim!’ cried Lucy involuntarily. 
The weaver nodded. ‘Jim, my 

dear, true, patiept, good Jim,’ she 
said unsteadily. 1 The man I waa, 
going to marry. I felt widowed whin 
we parted, bnt I wouldn’t send for 
him and do what I wanted to do, 
jast cry on his shoulder and tell him 
Tkoew I was in the wrong 1 He’d 
have oome if I’d sent ; he’d sure have 
come ! There wasn’t a mean small 
thing in ill Jim’s six foot of manhoed; 
he wasn’t one to hold a grudge, Jim 
wasn’t. He’d make up and be glad 
to, any minute. Bat I never «en'. 1 
used to grieve and cry, but I woollu’d 
give in. And then one day he died. 
There was a sudden thaw and ano
ther mai, a poor good for nothing, 
hardly ever sober,, started out across 
the pond on the ice, and it broke 
Jim saw him and went after him-. 
He got the man op and the chill had 
sobered him so be bel l on to il e ioe 
and scrambled out, but Jim wsi hii 
on the head by a sharp piece of ice, 

nd—well, Jim didn’t get on'. He 
died Io save that poor imitation of a 
man ; big, noble Jim 1 Well no one 
knows why God weaves as he doe». 
But they said the pror creature re
pented and lived decently alter tha 
and Jim never had done anything 
really bad to repent of, so maybe 
tbit was why he died to give the et 
her a chance. When I went to set 
him—I was ready enough to go to sec 
him then 1 l’J have followed him 
gladly to the next world to beg hi 
pardon and be with him, if I cculd 
have gone. Pride seems a pretty 
small thing when death comes I 
When I went to see him and be la) 
there so strong,so quiet, nnoompUm 
ing, jast as he alwaj « bad been then 
And the real loss wasn’t when he 
died, mind you but remembering 
that I had hurt him, parted from him 
been headstrong. So then I did wba 
I’d ought to have done before it wa 
too late, laid my head down on tha 
kind shoulder and told him to for 
give me. He never moved, nor notic
ed, and nothing conld have showed 
me be was dead like that, for that 
was not like J.m. Thet’a why I live 
alone, my dears, end why I weave 
and weave, with no one to do for me 
And that’s ibe color blindness of lot 
of folks, and the enerled warp they 
tangle for themselves, jast as I did— 
jast as I did, and wouldn't pick on 
the snarl till too hie, when God had 
cat my thread.’ The second Jim 
Lucy’s lover, sprang up as the eto 
ended. ‘ Lucy I’ be cried stretching 
out hii arms.

Bnt Lucy had an'foipated him

AC O L D
However Slight

MAY TURN INTO 
BRONCHITIS.

You should never neglect » cold, how
ever slight. If you do not tient It in time 
it will, in all possibility, develop into 
bronchitis, pneumonia, asthma, or some 
other serious throat or lung trouble.

On the first sign of a cold or cough It is 
advisable to cure it at once, and not let 
it run on for an indefinite period.

For this purpose there is nothing to 
equal Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Byrup, 
a remedy that haa been universally used 
for the past twenty-five years.

Y ou do not experiment when you get it. 
Mrs. Louis Lalonde, Penetanguiahene, 

Out., writes:—"When my little boy was 
two years old he caught a sold which 
turned Into bronchitis. I tried every
thing to cure him, even to doe tor’s medi
cine, but it did him no good. Oee day 
I was advised to give Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Pine Syrup a trial, and before he had hall 
a bottle used, be was cured. I would ad
vise all mothers to try It, as good results 
will follow. My home Is never without 
it.’’.

See that you get “Dr. Wood’*,” as 
there are numerous imitations. It la 
put up in a yellow wrapper, 3 pine trees 
the trade mark; the price, 2S and 80 
cents. Manufactured only by The T. 
Milburo Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

CARTER’S 
Tested Seeds

For 1913
[ •.oi-

bo allowed to prove his gratitude ?’ 
be said.

The old woman looked up and 
smiled at him. ‘ You’re a dear boy,’ 
she said simply, ' Maybe you came 
this way to be woven into my pa»- 
ern. I'd like to bare you take an 

interest in me ; I need i‘. We never 
know what materials God is bring
ing us to weave. I’m sort of glad I’m 
a weaver ; it seems to show me a lot, 
and weaving warp and woof, may 
mean most any thing'--Marion Ames, 
Tagger', in Catholic Home Journal,

I was cared of Acute BronoLiti 
by MINARD’S LINIMENT.
B.ty of Islands, J.M. CAMPBELL.

I was cared of Facial Neuralgia by 
MINARD'3 LINIMENT.
Springbill, N. S. Wm. DÀNIE'S, 

I was cared of Chronic Rehnmatism 
by MiNARD’3 LINIMENT.
Albert Co.,N. C. GEO TINGLEY

Smith and Jones were discussing 
the question of who should ha head 
of the bonse—'he man or the woman.

I am the head of try establish
ment,’ said Jones- ' I am the bread 
winner. Why shouldn’t I be?'

Well replied Smith, 1 before my 
wife and I were married we made an 
agreement that I should make the 
ralmgs in all mejir thing., my Wife 
n all the minor,'

1 How has it worked ?' queried 
Jones,

Smi'h smiled. ' So far,’ he replied 
no major mailers have oome up.'

Buy Only The Best.
BUY CARTER’S

Number One Timothy Seed, 
Number One Clover Seed, 
White Russian,

White Fife and
Red Fife Wheat.

Island Grown and Imported 
Banner, Ligowo, Black 
Tartarian, White Wave 
and Abundance Oats, the 
best quality.

Field Peas. Vetches. Barley, 
Buckwheat, Fodder Corn, 
Flax Seed, &c., &c-
Carter s Seeds grow and 

are the best that grow.
Write us for Samples 

and Prices.
Wholesale and Retail.

CARTER & CO., Ltd.
Seedsmen to tfye People of P. E. Island.
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Reasons Why The 
G. B. C. Is The Best

The Charlottetown Business College's claims of 
superiority are not based on hot air, bombast or 
broadside bragosity.

The equipment of this college is complete in 
every respect. There are enough typewriters, forms, 
etc , for every student, and therefore none are kept 
back and none especially favored. The teachers are 
the best that can be secured and the location ideal— 
right in the heart of the business district—the courses 
plain, practical and full of “ usable ” knowledge.

Students who graduate from this institution are 
QUALIFIED to cope with any problem that is placed 
before them in-actual practice. This institution is the 
only one in the Province to turn out succeselul 
verbatim reporters.

Tjae courses cover bookkeeping, auditing type 
writing, shorthand, brokerage, banking, business cor- 
respondence, navigation, engineering and Civil Service 
preparatory exams.

Wyite today for free prospectus and full infor
mation.

Charlottetown Business College
—AND INSTITUTE OF—

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING

L. B. MILLER, Principal,
VICTORIA ROW.
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Fall and Winter Weather !

-

W, H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Oat, 
uys :—" It affords me much pleasure 
to aay that I experienced great relief 
from Muscular Rheumatism by using 
two boxes of Mtlburc’s Rheumatic 
Pills. Piice a bex 50c.

Minard’a
Neuralgia.

Liniment cures

1 What sort of a chap is ha V 
4 Well, after a beggar haa touched 

him for a dime he’ll tell yon he gave 
1 little dinner to an acquaintance of 
nie.’ __ ______________

Mary Ovington, Jasper, Ontr 
writes ;—“My mother had a badly 
sprained arm. Nothing we used 
did her any good. Then father 
got Hagyard’s Yellow Oil and it 
cared mother's arm in a few days 
Price 25 cents,”

Fall and winter weather calls for prompt attention 
to the

Repairing, Cleaning and Plating ot Clothing.
We beg to remind our numerous patrons that we

bave REMOVED from 23 Prince Street 

to our new stand

122 DORCHESTER STREET,
Next door to Dr. Conroy’s Office, where we shall be 

pleased to see all our friends.

UF* All Orders Receive Strict Attention.
Our work is reliable, and our prices please our customers.

H. McMILLAN

Dyer—' Did tne doctor give Hig- 
bee np?*

Ryer—‘Yes bat not good enough.’

natural
vitality

Scott’s Emulsion
Nature

Tears were streaming down her fact 
ibe ran toward him ‘ 0 i, Jim 

dear old Jim, forgive ma I I’ve been 
a horrid little wretch bnt I'm sorry 
Jim ; I waa sorry all the time I'

Jim kissed her tenderly. *l’m 
not going to have any one call yon 
names, little La, not eveo you I' he 
said.

The weaver had gone back into 
the corner and seated herself at her 
loom. A gentle smile reeled on her 
tad lips and satisfaction lig't'd np 
her age beaten face as shelled afresh 
ball of brownwarp to the end of her 
weaving and sot the treadle in mo
tion.

Lucy ran over to her and stopped 
her work with a hand on each bent 
shoulder as she kissed her,

1 How did yon happen to tell as 
this story t Did you guess ?’ ehe 
oried

‘ I wanted to tell U.' «aid Ike 
weaver. ‘I watched yon coming np 
the hill and I saw you bad got joar 
warp tecgled. ' I didn’t want to eee 
yonr weaving spoiled—yon’re both 
so young and look each nice child
ren .

‘ You’ve noteDgted as V cried Lacy, 
delightedly. ‘You’re a wonderful 
weaver 1’

Jim shook both the gnarled hands 
that be had taken from the loom into 
bis cwr. ‘ I’m mighty grateful to 
you I wonder if anctaer J m mayn’t

Miaard’a
Neuralgia.

Liniment cures

‘That was an awfal mistake that 
«urgaon made. Tnë man he operated 
>0 didn't have whet he thought be 
had.1

1 Didn't have appor.dioi is at all, 
eh ?’

' O’-1, be had appendicitis all eight, 
but be didn't have any money.’

Troubled With 
Weak Heart.

Was All Run Down.
Many people sire unaware of having 

anything wrong with their heart till soma 
excitement, overwork or worry causes 
them suddenly to feel faint or disry, and 
have an all-gone sinking sensation

On the first sign of any weakneaa of tha 
heart or nerves, you should not wait until 
your case becomes io desperate that it la 
going to take yean to cure you, but avail 
yourself of a prompt and perfect cure by 
using Milbum’a Heart and Nerve Pilla.

hlr. Thomas A. Btevenaon, Harris, 
Saak., write»:—“I was troubled with 
weak heart, and waa all run down for a 
long while. 1 waa almost in despair of 
ever getting well again, until a friend 
recommended me to try Milbum’a Heart 
and Nerve Pills. After the first box, I 
waa much better, and three boxes cured 
me. I am now, aa well as ever, and will 
highly recommend them to any one else 
troubled with a weak heart."

The price of Milbum’s Heart and 
Nerve Pills Is 50 cents per box, or 3 boxes 
for $1.25.

For «ale at all dealers or mailed direct 
on receipt of pries by The T, MUburn Co., 
Limited, Toronto, Ont.

OUR

Waltham and Regina Watches 
Are Splendid Timekeepers
Being accurately timed from 
actual observation of the 
stars with transit instru
ment and chronometer. You 
make no mistake in buying 
one of these watches

IN OUR OPTICAL DEPARTMENT
Bach eye is tested separately 
apd fitted with the special 
lense that is required and 
mountings wished for.

THE JEWELRY AND SILVER DEPARTMENT
Is supplied wibh many rings, 
brooches, lockets, chains, 
studs, spoons, trays, baskets, 
tea pots, novelties, etc., etc.

KING MAKING
Gilding and expert repair
ing done on the premises.

E. W. TAYLOR,
South Side Queen Square, City.

—to:

MANUFACTURED BY

8. r. MADDÎOAN & CO.
CH1RL0TTET0WN, P. E. I.

-:o:-

TRY OUR

Home-Made Preserves!
Made from home grown fruit. We have a large 

stock on hand. Sold in Bottles, Pails, and by 

the lb.
:o:-

EGGS & BUTTER
We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH, 

or in exchange for GROCERIES.

House Cleaning Supplies!
We Hava a Full Lina in Stools

83s Give us a call. ^8
*:o:-

EUREKA TEA
A. A Ideal, LC- )hf)hf Donald Meta

McLean & McKinnon
Charlottetown, P. E. Island 

Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law

Fraser & MeQuaid,
Barristers & Attorneys—at- 

Law, Solicitors, Notaries 
Public, etc.,

Souris, P. E, Island.

If you have never tried our Eureka Tea it will pay yon 

to do so, It ia blended eapecially for our trade, and our 

galea of it show a continued increase. Price 25 centsj
per lb.

:R, F. Maddigan & Co.


