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The Weaver By The Road
Side.

Thry came up the road at & lagge
iog pace, veither seemed meant by
pa‘ure o move exoept with o
swinging erjyment of beslth and
perfeotly controlled mausolee, Botb
wore young, he being, perhaps, three
vears uoder thirty, and she three
a5 vo twenty. Her face wss flashed
—a prettly face—and she held ber
hesd defiantly bigh, at once denying

it poise bat she longed to ory,
\nd keepiog the tears back by tiltiog
=it upwerds so they could not fall.

He atruck vicionsly at (ke daisy
Lesds which grow thickly, as he
roved wlong swinging bis walking

Je, fireshly cui from & willowed
roe that morning. Sometimes
emed to repont of makiog the
nasent blossoms suffsr, and stopped
to piok up a white bead which he
Lad laid low, smonthing itout in the
pu'm of bis left hand with & gloomy
expression that did ot keep bim
{r m swi'ching ‘off wao her ~bead
iater.

¢ I: is not fair to make the daisiec

wwts or yoar ill bumar,’ said
{ ¢l scornfally. ‘It would be
b not todecspitate them than to
pily them afterwards.’
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 Tuey are 10 blama for encoursg-
irg lovers with their ¢ loves me and
loves me no!,” he retorted, ‘ Though
that isn't why I fick them, Why
shouldu't they be glad to die before
they fiad out that the sunshine and
June time dou’ last ¥’

¢ It lasta all their life ; they never
have anything to darken their happis
pese,’” she gaid.

¢ O- any one,” be amended. ‘ See
hers, Lucy, I don’t care about trying

tu]k like a feilow in a story, etrain
itz to be cleverly significant and
guccceding in b.irg an idiotio idiot

v [3 (here aootber sort of idoit T’
she murmured. :

¢ And it's particularly out of place
¢ Here we've beer

wow, he ended,
soed 'wo months
)oe menth and thrée weeks since

the tbirteenth of April,’ she correct-

€

€a o1m.

“ It's the eame thing

¢ I really isn’t,’ she insisted. ‘If
you had keown wbhat love reslly is
you would feel that one week or lags
of cor belonging to each other mat-
tered a lot.’

O g

i known what loveis! Viewed by

light of yesterday and today I
uld ray 1 knew more about- i
an you did,’ be growled, ¢ What's

serable little weck when you felt

a girl filled the want of all yoar

, there you go ageinl

as life and  was going to be
s eternally—your wife ! I feel
ttat there had never been a begio=
nicz of our belongiog to each other
and I thonght there would not be an
dnd’y
)b, dear ' she groaned, oatobing
ber breath sobbingly.
« As [ siarted to eay,’ he went op
relentlessly, ‘bere we are engaged
nost two months, and you are
7ing at every 8'ep whst a fool I
to bslieve that yon loved me.
['sere’s no use Lucy, I cau’t say or
anything more to explain this
If you won't
tben ! be eunded
decapitating four daisies at a

misonderstanding.

make up—well,
lamely,
siroke.
 Jim, I positively will not let you
put the blame of this upon me !’ she
aried, To herself she added : ¢ There
may be nothirg more you can say,
hat, oh, there's a lot more you cap
do | Why dou'c you stop talking and
bsing noreasonable and jast gather
me up acd let ory on yoaur
shoulder ? Bat naturslly,being proud
and hart,ehe did not eay thie andibly.
Well, Luoy,’ be retarned with a
of exasperated patience,’ if you
goe where else the blame lies ex-
n the persan who doea not ac-
an explapation, then I'd be glad

to have you poiat it cut.’

‘ Thers are ways and ways of ex-
pliining. There are explanations
that make the off nse

Bit if he had eyes to see if
lain that the retort was made

spirit, with ulter wearicess
nging to bs released from her
sa1 task of maintainiog ber

me

erid,

zpleiced to the best of my

he said ourtly. £Aod silence
ween them asthey walked on,
fizhtiog back ber tears, he be-
idicg the daisies without reourrent
the road near the top of the

It was two
>n the lower, two on the np-

i a small bouse,

h a smasll shed cbstract.

v placed apparently to
; true country oblivion to
r & view to obstruoot,

w

f this littla 'bhouse
womap remarkably thin
shading ber eyes, nn=

y, with her gnarled hand
yd under the trees watobiog
ppy young people as they
ho hill, every move-
t of their disuuioo,
sh it wasu't bard enongh
throungh life wi boat pulting
akes on your own wheals !’
I, *Good moroviong, my
"ad s the pair came up
“Touis is the kind o'day
even & locely old womso
.d she's alive, let alone two
ks that dou't need any one
visg, aia’t it 2’

isy,’ agreed Luoy

emile taal provel bow.muob

Valy

wot e,’s he.

’ o 2 .
Itching Skin

Distress by day and pight—

That'a the complaint of those whe
are so. unfortunate as to be aficted
with Eczema or Salt Rheum—and out-
ward applications do mnot cure.
[hey can't. 5

The source of the trouble is in the
blood—make that pure and this scak
ing, burning, itching skin disease will
disappear. >

“] was taken with an itching on B‘
irms which proved very disagréesbls.
soncluded it was salt rheum and bought »
nottle of Hood's Sarsaparilla. In two daye
after I began taking it I felt better and M
was not long before I was cured. Have

iever had any skin disease since,” Mzs
(pa E. Warp, Cove Point, Md.

Hood'’s Sarsaparilla

ids the blood of all impurities aad
~ures all empﬁ{ml.

Jim lost when she off:nded. * D>
you live here alone ?*

¢ Weaviog,’ explained tha old
woman, ‘ I've saved enoagh to baili
me this little bonse, and I live alons,
winter and summer, Folks far and
near briog me their rags, 8o I git
along.’ !

- Bribg you regs " irquired Luc
mﬂﬁﬁéd', and Jim \boﬁq‘e'd néﬁnterx-
rogatively,

“Certain ; didn’t I say [ weaved ?
R:gs for rag oarpete, I'm buzisr in
xinter than from now on, bat there’s
always something goin’ on. Want to
come in aud see my loom ? 1've got
a piece of carpet on now ; maybs ycu
baven't eeen how we weave 'ew ?’

*No, I never have, #3id " Luoy
glancing hesitatingly at Jim. He
gave her no respond ; the old womsn
did pot seem to question that her-
ioviiation would not be acoepted, so
Luoy followed her into the little
house, and because he also saw noth-
ing else to do, Jim followed Lucy,

Over in the corner, a corner that
seemed to include two-thirds of the
amall room,stood a lumberiog oarpet
loom enlivened by the gay stripes of a
rag oarpet which was resplendent
with much red and orange of domes-
:io dye, Piled on the flyor beside the
loom were geveral banks of brown
warp. The room wes sorupulously
veat, bat farnished only with the bare
aeoessities of daily use. There were
three ohaiis, one a rocker to which
the hostess invited Lnoy, leaving the
two straight for J m and herself.

‘Do you live bere alooe in winter?'
asked Luoy, and ber voice said for:
ber. ‘ How dreadfal I

‘ Winter and summer,’ assented
the old weaver, ‘There's soms
oeighbors vear encugh to visit 'em
when it don’t drift too much between
here and there. 1've plenty thoughts
for company, and when a body works
hard all day the light hotire ain’t 80
lobesome, and you're good and ready
to go to tleep when the dark ones
come—I1'm in bed by half past eight
most nighte,’

‘ Just when the curtain goes up at
the thea're ! cried Lucy, 1 should
die of fear,

¢ Not if you knew there waso’t &
thing to be afraid of,’ said the weaver
with a kiod emile. ¢ No'biog ever
bhappens here, and my silver and
precious stones wou't get me my
throat cut She looked about the
room whimsically, yet contentedly.

¢ It seems dceary, bat iiis better
than thinking youn have something to
trust to, to depend on, snd have it
fail, It is better to be quite alone
than to be lopely with someone who
has failed you' The bitterness of
disillusion was in Lucy’s young voioce
and ber inexperience was londly 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 & poor light and
dall with the blankness of their life
out look, but they had seen encugh
to be able to smile at youthfal folly.

‘fell, I don't know about other
folke’ fajling so much ss we thick
they do,’ she said slowly, remember-
ing what she bad read in the distance
as she watohed Jim aod Lucy climb
the hill. and wondering bow she
m'ght belp them. ‘I kind o' thiok
we fail ourselves, moatly, expeoting
what isn’t reasonable, and not being
ready enough to teke what is there.
You see lots of folka doo’t love any
one well enough to let "em be them-
selves. They keep fixing ap in their
own mind what other people onght
to do, and how (hey ought to sact,
aod whentbe others don't run on that
track they get hart—it's more'n
likely sll the time that the other
folks don'c even rightly uoderstand
what's expected of 'em. How oan
they, when words don't sound the
same to different ears, and lots of
folks is— well if not color blind, at
least ocolor sighted ?'

‘There youn are!' cried Jim em-
pbatically,

* Ohb, it takes & weaver to unders~
stand what queer things people’il
stick to, sure they’'re right I laughed
the old woman., ¢ Look at this very
piece of oarpet I'm working on now.
The woman I'm weaving it for sa'd
she dyed these rags herself to be
sure and have the right shade’o pink
10 go with the roses on ber psioted
set, and nolhiog any one'd say would

the natural time to store up @
i healih and vitality for the B

d Seott's Emulsion &
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meake Ler believe ‘ twas a firery red’
Sbe pointed tothe vivid scai let stripes
with a chuckle.  ‘ Now 1t me tell
you, my deer,’ the wesver continudd,
pullieg ber chair closer to Lucy’s
and bending forward earnestly,
‘ weavirg makes a body cee how life
gels women. Don't you koow we
out up our own materis', dye 'em,
00, lo's of times ? And then we ge!
‘em woven by some one else, but ii's
lweys cut of our own rags cut up by
18, sod our own dyeings, You sce
‘m all slone, but I guess I needn’t
.ave been, Oncel hed afiae, strong
warp | True blue ‘twas, but T got
thinking maybe ¢ twas rome other
color—partly that, auvd partly I
wan'ed to dye it all ovir to suit my-
1 tell yor, youog folks, love is
awful exacting, I thought I lcved
this dear mao I was going to marry,
but —well, I did love him, but not
enough, not near enough | Wa dov’t
love eoough till we're ready to mat g
llowances for everythirg that iar't
a sin, and it isn’t leve that gnko‘l us
get offended and uaforgiving—or if
¢ tig.ive-love o' aslf.  Things west
wrong betwden us; little things at
ficst, then bigger ones, till we had
real quarrels, and at last we partec.
I’m a Catbolio, my dear, and we
think & promise to marry is a soclemp
thing s—
¢ We are Catholios,’ saidLiuoy,aud
Jim looked up for the first lime, ae
be sat studyiog the cracks in thbe
floor,” with a glimmer of light in his
gloomy eyes at Luoy’s ¢ we.’
¢ Is that o ? Well, then you know

all sbout it,” said the weaver heartly.
‘I felt widowed when my Jim left
me ;

sclf,

“Jim! oried Ludy involuatarily.

Tbe weaver nodded. °'Jim, wy
dear, true, patiengt, good Jim,' she
said nosteadily. ¢ The man [ wagy
going to marry. I felt widowed when
wo parted, but I woalda's send for
bim and do what I wanted to do,
jast cry on hls shoulder and tell him
I koew I was in the wrong! He'd
have come if 1'd sen! ;he’'d sure have
come ! There waen’t & mesn small
thing in all Jim’s six foot of manhocd;
be wasn't one to hold a grudge, Jim
wasn’t, He'd make up and be glad
to, any minante, Bat I never sent, 1
used to grieve and ory, but I woaliv'd
give in. And then one day he cied.
There was & sudden thaw and ano-
ther man, a poor good for notbing,
hardly ever sober, started out acrose
the pond on the ice, and it broke
Jim saw him and went sfter himr
He got the man up and the chill bad
aobered him so he beld on'to tie ice
and scrambled ount, but Jim wes hi
oo the head by a sherp piece of ice,
and—well, Jim dido’t get cut, He
died to eave that poor imitation of 8
man ; big, noble Jim ! Well no one
koows why God weaves as he does,
But tbey said the pcor creature re=
pented and lived decently after thar,
end Jim pever had done anything
really bad to repenot of, eo maybe
tbat was why he died to give the ct=
ber a chance. When I went to see
bim—I was resdy enough to gn to see
bhim then! 1'd have followed him
gladly to the next world to beg hit
pardon and be with him, if I cculd
have gone. Pride secms a pretty
emsll thing when death ocomes |
When I went to ses bim and he lay
there 80 strong,so quiet, nncomplain
ing, just as he always bad been then,
Aud the real loss wasu't when be
died, mind you but remembering
that I had burt him, parted from him
been headstrong. So then I did what
I'd ought to have done bafore it was
too late, laid my head down on tha!
kind shoulder and told him to for-
give me. He never moved, nor notic«
ed, and pothiog could bave showed
me be was dead like that, for thst
was ot like J'm. That's why Ilive
alone, my dears, end why I weave
and weave, with oo one todo for me !
Aod that’s the oolor blindness of lots
of folke, and the snerled warp they
tangle for themselves, just as I did—
joat as I did, and wouldu’t pick oa!
the snarl till too hate, when God had
out my thread.” The second Jim,
Luoy's lover, sprang up as the story
ended. ‘ Luoy !' be oried stretobing
out his armas.

Bat Luoy had an‘foipsted "him.’
Tears were sireaming down her face
88 she ran toward bhim. ‘O Jim,
dear old Jim, forgive me | 1've basn
a horrid little wretch bat I'm sorry,
Jim ; I was sorry all thetime !

Jim kissed ber ‘T'm
not goiog to bave any one call yoo
names, little Lu, not even you !' he
said,

tenderly.

The weaver had gone bick into
the correr and sested herself at her
loom, A gentle smile rected oo ber
gad lips end satisfaction ligit:d ap
her age beaten face as sha tied afresh
ball of brownwarp to the end of her
weaving and sct the treadle in mo=
tion,

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

‘How did you happen to tell us
this story? Did you guness?’ ehe
oried

‘1 waoted to tell 1.’ eaid the
weaver. ‘I watchbed you comiog up
the hill avd I saw you bad got your
warp tacgled. ‘I dido’t want to see
your weaviog epoiled—youn're both
%0 young and look such nice child«
ren.

“Yon've untangled us ! cried Linoy,
delightedly. ‘You're a
weaver !’

Jim shook both the gnarled hands
that be bad takeo from the loom into
bis owr. ‘1'm migbty grateful to
you Iwonder if anctherJ.m mayn’s

wonderful

‘A COLD

However Slight

MAY TURN INTO
BRONCHITIS.

You should pever neglect a oold, bow-
ever slight. If you do hot treat it in time
it will, in all pomsibility, develop into
bronchitis, pneumonis, asthms, or some
other serious throat or Jung trouble.

On the Brsb sign of & 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 Syrup,
a remedy that has been universally used
for the past twenty-five years.

You do not experiment when you get it.

Mrs. Louis Lalonde, Penetanguishene,
Ont., writes:—" When my little boy was
two years old he caught a eold which
turned Into bronchitis. I tried every-
thing to cure him, even to dostor’s medi-
cine, but it did him no good. Omne day
I was advised to give Dr. Wood’s Norway
Pine Syrup s trial, and before be had half
o bottle used, be was cured. I would ad-
vise all mothers to try it, as good tesults
will follow. My home is never without
i

See that you get “Dr. Wood's,” as

there are numerous imitations. It is
put up in a yellow wrapper, 3 pine trees
the trade mark; the price, 25 and 50
cents. Manufactured only by The T.
Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ozt

be allowed to prove bis gratitude ?’
te said.

- The old woman looked up and
smiled at him. ' You're & dear boy,’
she said simply, ‘Maybe you csme
this way to be woven into my pal-
terp, 1'd like to have you take an
ioterest in me ; I need i*, We never
know what materiala God is bring-
ing us to weave, I'm sort of glad I'm
a weaver ; it seems to show me a lot,
and weaviog warp and woof, may
mean most anything’--Marion Ames,
Taggert, in Catholio Homa Journsl,

I was cured of Aoute BronoHti'
by MINARD'S LINIMENT.

B:y of Islande, J.M. CAMPBELL,
I was cured of Facial Neuralgia by

MINARD'S LINIMENT.

Springbill, N, 8, Wm. DANIE'S,

I was cured of Chronic Rehnmatism
by MINARD'S LINIMENT.
Albert Co,,N. C. GEO. TINGLEY

Smith and Joues were discussing
the question of who shou!d bs head
f the honse—the man or the woman,

‘I am the bead of my establish~
ment,’ said Jones* ‘I am the bread
wioner. Why shouldu’i I be ¥’

‘ Well replied Smith, ¢ before my
wife and I were married we made an
I should make the
rolings in all mejor thicgs, my wife
in all the minor,’

‘ How has it worked ?’ queried
Jounes,

Smith smiled

agreement that

‘ So far," bereplied
no major mstlers have come up.’

W. H. Wilkinson, Stratford, Oat,
says :—*' It affords me much pleasure
to say that I experienced great relief
from Muscular Rheumatism by using
two boxes of Milburn’s Rheumatic
Pills. Piice a box 50c.

Minard’s
Neuralgia.

Liniment cuares

' What sort of a cbap is he ¥’

* Well, after a beggar has touched
aim for a dime he'll tell yon he gave
a little dinner to an acquaintancs of
ais.’

Mary Ovington, Jasper, Ountf
writes :—*My mother had a badly
sprained arm, Nothing we used
did her any good. Then father
got Hagyard's Yellow Oil and it
cured mother's arm in & few days
Price 25 cents.”

Dyer—* Did the doctor give Higs=
bee np?
Ryer—* Yes but pot good enongh.’

Minard’s
Neuralgia.

Liniment cures

‘That was an awfol mistake Lbat
surgson made, Thé man he operated
o dido’c bave what be thought be
had .’

‘ Dido’t have spperdioi is at all,
eh P

¢ 0%, bs bad appandic'tis all
but be didn't bave any moncy.’

ight,

TroubI;d Wlthw
Weak Heart.

Was All Run Down.

Many people are unsware of having
anything wrong with their heart till some
excitement, overwork Or worry caused
them suddenly to feel faint or dissy, and
have an all-gone sinking sensation.

On the first sign of any weakness of the
heart or nerves, you should not wait until
your case becomes so desperate that it is
zoing to take years to eure you, but avail
yourself of & prompt and perfect eure by
using Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills.

Mr. Thomas A. Btevenson, Harris,
Sask., writes:—"I waa troub with
weak heart, and was all run down for a
long while. 1 was almost in despair of
ever getting well again, until a friend
recommended me to try Milburn's Heart
and Nerve Pills. After the first box, I
was much better, and three bozes oured
me. I am now, as well as ever, and will
highly recommend them to any one else
troubled with a weak heart.”

The price of Milburn's Heart and
Nerve Pills is 50 cents per box, or 3 boxes
for $1.25.

For sale at all dealers or mailed direct

on receipt of price bé’I'Be T, Milbura Co,,
o .

Limiged, Torontd, Dok pams Xl
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CARTER'S
Tested Seeds

For 1913

0

Buy Only The Best.

BUY CARTER’S

Number One Timothy Seed,
Number One Clover Seed,
‘White Russian,
White Fife and
Red Fife Wheat.
Island Grownand 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 & GO., Ltd.

Seedsmen to the Peeple of P. E. Island.
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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
and fitted with the special
lense that is required and
mountings wished for.

Is supplied with many rings,
brooches, lockets, chains,
studs, spoons, trays, baskets,
tea pots, novelties, etc. etc.

RING MAKING

Gilding and expert repair-
ing done on the premises.

E W.TAYLOR,

South Side Queen Square, City.

Waltham and Regina Watches

THE JEWELRY AND SILVER DEPARTMENT

A4 Melean, K.C. 9% Donald MeRienon
McLoan & McKinnon

Charlottetown, P. E. Is1;md]

Fraser & MeQuaid,
| Rarristers &

Law, Soucttors, Notaries

Pubute, ele.,

Barristers, 'Attorneys-at-Law Souris, P, E, Island.

Atorneys—at-

Reasons Why The
C. 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 succeseful
verbatim reporters,

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

Write today for free prospectus and full infore
& mation.

 Charlottetown Business Gollege

—AND INSTITUTE OF—
SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING

L. B. MILLER, Principal.
VICTORIA ROW.

Fall and Winter Weather !

0

Fall and winter weather calls for prompt attention
to the

Repairing, Cleaning and JMaking of Cloihing.
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,

t# All Orders Receive Strict Attention. €3

Our work is reliable, and our prices please our customers.

H McMILLAN

MVA'NUFAoTu_Rzn BY
R, F. MADDIGAN & CO,

CHARLOTTETOWN, P, E. L

Ho M

TRY OUR
ome-Made Preserves!

Made from home grown fruit.

We have a large
stock on hand. Sold in Bottles, Pails, and by
the 1b.

-—20!

G GS & BUTTER

We want EGGS and BUTTER for CASH,
or in exchange for GROCERIES.

0"

House Cleaning Supplies!
We Havs a Full Lins in Stock
§3 Give us a call. .o

EUREKA TEA:

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

't do so, It is blended especially for our trade, and our

aales of it show a continved increase. DPrice 25 cents

per 1b.

R. F. Maddigan & Co.




