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which involves heavy lfy o delleT £

cold—all hard on the ki p.infts,
Dr. Pitcher’s jdney Tablets could m0 qur 1 Goods
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rapid-acting, thorough-going curalive qualities - . 40 in. reg
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me! Go, like a dear,
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(Continued from last week.)
sars! Excuse e, MI. TOoOSyPEgEs,

put after such a highly in:prntr-‘ con-
fession I must bid you good moIn-
. No young and unsuspecting fe-
male like me can be seen with pro-
ty in your company for the
E::. I am very sorry, Mr. Toosy-
pege, and I should never have sus-
ted you of such shocking conduct
m you not confessed it yoursalt."”’

¢ up my mind to try them 1;
found relief, I can tell you I was very
to lay off work for days, and gf pi
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the con=tant stooping is a great strain on the back, by

i g; of pain, nor has my back b
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har 0 land of hope! was a e snghing.” il i ﬂd‘%;;;m of coming fun, was rap- home, when they couldn’t stand tir |
angue. e an ! - = ]
3 don’t let ue *ma'uis herself of her hat and
' i

T

fuckin
[‘._-;!'_" 5 -!-

1]

Drawers,
stitcoing,
Corset (Covers,
White Cotlon Ll
Clearance 0! wint
Heavy Ribbed
Heavy Ribhed

heavy lirawers

» heavy Casimerec
Ribbed Cashme
ribbed Cashimerg

I':'.. --t 1"\.:.

ll:l._-lﬂdiﬂl“ :
rows
11__..1__;.5 dies :
Ladies
A little
f 3—Ladies’
1 y—Ladies
15—Girls ;

1
2

Ta03. Dovayy

~ e - thi

Ry Gelyal ok of B8 B n - amount to anything,’” said Fet, ina 1 : and the last we heard of | MRS. DOUGLAS CONFIRMS IT.

fellow that never dome nothing to | consoling tone; it. Guess what I| him weas, that he was in State Pris- | ] endorse all my husband says about Dr. Pitcher's Backache Kt

pobody ever talked to like this be- 8O¥ more about it. ey t. And then little Mrs. . . --
Gudge made her appearance with her

i on for life.” | Tablets. his case and have inspired me with such eoni
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- the em of the Gillman Co.
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real well, I'm sure, but it three of them were observed putting :]?:la_ and wide were ought to m:'?ﬁ:fd ..tli: g:uung lady who lived
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ine the statement he gives his cure by Dr. Pitcher's Backache Kigy
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- »e dark, suspicious-|
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gald Pet, soothingly, ‘‘and I won't mE'mei E}D ﬁ:ﬂw o 3“ Tn e 151;- them a jaunty, Scotch cap, st00d | gent off, too; and, I expect, ran tion he was in prior to taking them, and that he is now, to the best of my knowies
say another word. What young lady A the good Io ?i of Judestown can't| g ... pright, saucy and smiling, 85 ggay with some one-eyed fiddler or @ Wworking hard every day wi any trace of his former trouble.” &
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Miss Pet, excuse me, but d g . mer day. | ed,”” said the boy in strong accents drnw:th,mlﬂ. The Dr. Zina Pitcher Co., Toronto, Ont.
rather not tell, if it's all the same,”” | all over the shore far and near my- “Weall, laws! ¥ t&dn make a pretty of contempt. I %
replicd Mr..,TooSyPcgS, blushing deep- “‘1:; this "E?’ shd"-!’r “-:1:1 ﬂﬂih'-' :11}; boy, and no mistake, Miss Pet,” in.idi Anotheér low laugh from the young
Iy % JﬂIE s Ep-e : Egh In“ ?ﬂi the woman, admiringly; “‘them band- | 1,4y and a prolonged whistle from
¢ Judestown o cials. Oh, I would | o, eves of vours and shaking, .
some €Y the gentleman followed this

love, of all things, to discover their ghining curls is jest the thifg! Bu g
hiding-place; prz-rhn.ps my smartness | o o pands—they're & heap too small
| wouldn’t astonish the natives slight- | ° 5 galiky-looking fér & boy’s.
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7 i i Oh! well, 1’1l rub some mud on
But, good gracious, Miss Pet! if| ., when I get out. They're not
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g7—Ladics’ Chatelaine bags
a3—Ladies’ Belt DBuckles, 11
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30—1 DoZ. odd s12es and
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88—Ladies’ Hemstitched Hd
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join.  bottle or wo of the Tablets, you will hear from me. 1

«Well, for cool, innate impudence, | “I tell all my friends that Dr. Pitcher's Backache Kidney Tablets have ¢

ess, I'll idly for us, and both Mr. las and myself have no hesitation in gl
our such a reliable remedy.”

Electric Belts in the
Reach of All

Wo are Selling the Best Electric Belt in th
Worid at a Price within the Reach of

“0 fool! tell me, as a friend, you
know. Won't ever mention it again
so help me! Do I know her?"’
#Ye—ves, Miss Pet, slightly."””
«Hem! It isn’t Jessie Masters?”’

“Well, I am sorry my friends have
turned out so badly. How about
the others now: Judge Lawless and
his family, for instance: Admiral Ha-
venful, Mr. and Miss Toosypegs and

«"\iss Pet allow me to say I ain’t
{n the habit of falling in love with
women Wwith wooden legs,”” said the
young gentleman with dignity.

«swell. I didn’t know; it’'s cheaper,
in shoe leather, especially. Hem- |
m-m! Perhaps it's Huldah Rice.”’

* A littla stout thing, with—with a
hump, and cross-eyes? Miss Pet, it
ain’t!** exclaimed WMr. Toosypegs,
with tears of vexation in his eyes.

«Not her, either? them I give up.
Who Is it, Orlando?”

tpriss Pet, I don’t like to tell— |
you'll laugh at me,’ said Mr. Too-
sypegs, blushing, deeply.

““Laughl No, 1 won’t; honor
pright! I'll look as grim as_ a
death’'s-head and cross-bones! Now |
then, out with it.”” |

«sAfica Pet, it’s—it's you,”” fairly |

uted Mr. Toosypegs, driven to de-
#;;gtinn by her perseverance. _
ye gods and goddesses, 5

‘Mot O
Me! |

without skiris
reat Jehosaphatl!
% fscls like to be unexpectedly struck |
by a cannon-ball, after thisl

Wall, I nover!”
+A\lisg Pet, I knew you would laugh:

or bodices!
1’1l know what |

I knew It all along, and I told him
so this morning,”” said Mr. Toosy-
pegs, with a suiffle; “‘you mean well,
I dare say, but it don’t seem kind at
m..'

“Laugh!” exclaimed Pet; ‘“‘come, 1
like that, and my face as long as an
andertaker’s! You may take a mi-
croscope and look from this until the
week after next, and then you won't
discover the ghost of smile on my
countenance. Laugh, indeed! I'm
above such a weakness, I hope,”” said
Pet, with ineflable contempt.

ssThen, Aliss Pet, perhaps you'll
have me,’” said Alr. Toosypegs, with
sudden hope.

“QOrlando, 1'm very sorry; but—I

. @very sense of the word,

| be the result.
got to go to the
| first.™

| then.
| bye; remember me to Uncle Harry."”

they get hold of you,” said Mr. Too- |
sypegs, his blood running chill with
horror at the very idea; “why, it
would be awful.” "

“If they did,”" said Pet, *“they |

| would find, as others have done, to

their cost, before now, that they had |
caught a Tartar; a snap-dragon; a
pepper-pod; an angel in petticoats |
Oh, they'd have their hands full, in |
I'm bound
to go on my exploring expedition |
this afternoon, wind and weather per- |
mitting, any way, and see what will
Where are you going,
I ask?”
“To Dismal Hollow, or—no; l've
White Squall, |

“Very well: I won't detain You, |
I'm off to Judestown—good-

And giving her jaunty, plumed hat |
another gallant touch, Firefly dashed |

' off, leaving Mr. Toosypegs gazing de- |
' jectedly after her until the last flut- |

©Me ! |

ter of her dark riding habit vanished
amid the trees; and then he slowly
' and mournfully turned his solemn-

| unsatisfactory result of his proposal.

CHAPTER XXVII.
| Petronilla rode gayly along to the
little bustling, half-village-half-city,
. Judestown, thinking over her late
I|';.1.1r1:.~ri311:1|;' proposal, and scarcely
| knowing whether to laugh at or pity
| poor Mr. Toosypegs. As she reach-
| ed the town these thoughts were dis-
pelled by the busy scenes around, and
! Pet found herself fully occupied in
| nodding to her wvarious friends and
| acquaintances as she passed.
| Pet’s destination was the post-of-
| fice, a large building which served as
| & store, hotel, and post, all in one.
'FM she drew rein at the door, the
| mail-coach drew up, and Pet lingered
| where she was a moment, In order

41 to avoid the crowd.

IMPURITIES.
IN THE SPRING THE

SYSTEM IS LOADED UP

WITH IMPURITIES.

The passengers crowded in, and as
¢ the coach door opened, a young gen-
| tleman sprang out and assisted a
| lady, elosely veiled, to alight. Nei-
' ther of them noticed Pet; so they did
- not observe her quick start, her sud-
' den flush, and the vivid lighting up
i of her eyes.

Thess outward and very onwcnted
| signs of emotion on Pet's part pass-
'ed away as quickly as they came,
! and in one minute more she was as
' cool, saucy and composed as ever.

. *“Ig there any one here who will
'drive us to 0Old Barrens Cottage ?"’
' said the voung gentleman, glancing
' at the landlord.

| “*Yes, sir; in ten minutes, sir; just
j step in., sir: my boy's gone off in the
gig with a gent, but he'll be back
| goon. Walk right in this way, sir,”
- replied the obsequious landlord, with
' a profusion of bows to the well-
dressed and distinguished-looking
_stranger before him.

i o] would rather not wait,”” said
the gentleman. *‘‘Can you not let me

| faced nag in the direction of the | you dont Co Tone of them things,

| White Squall, to tell the admiral the |

the whitest in the world any Way |
gnd besides, they won't look Very
closely at a little cab‘boy's hapds.”

“Now, if you want to be like =
boy, you must take long steps, and
stick your hands in your pockets and
swear.
said the woman, seriously.

«'Well, I never tried,””
laughing; “‘and as I don’t know an
oaths off by heart, I guess I won's

mind, for fear the effect would be a |

failure.””
“It's a pity you don't,”” said Mrs.

Gudge, thoughtfully; “all boys allers
swears at the horses. You must look
sassy—but that comes natural enough
to you; and you had better smoke a
pipe or chew some tobacco,
road—which will you do, Miss Pat?"

“Well, really, Mrs. Gudge, I'd ra-
ther not do ecither, if it's
same to you,’”’ said Pet; ‘‘but you
mustn’t keep calling me ‘Miss Pet,’
you know; my name's Bob now, Bob

Gudge.”’
uSn it is. Laws! if it ain’t funny;

but I'm afraid they’ll find you out if
Can you whistle, miss—Bob I mean.””

For reply, Pet puckered up her
rosy mouth, and whistled ““Hail Col-

umbia,”” in a way that made little

Mrs. Gudge’s eyes snap with delight.
«*Here comes Bob!’’ she eried, as a
came rattling into the yard.

“You wait here a minute and I'll!
| ix things all right.”

Out flew Mrs. Gudge, and called off

I’ Bob to some secret corner, and then
showed her head in at the door, and |

called:
t*Come, now Miss—Bob, and drive

round to the front door Wwhile I tell |

the lady and gentleman all's right
now."”

Pet, imitating Dob's shuffling swag-
ger, went out to the yard, sprang
up on the front seat, took the reins,
and, in masterly style, turned the
horses, and drove around to the front
door.

Scarvely had she got there and
struck up *‘Hail Columbia’’ in her
shrillest key, than the dark, hand-
some gentleman with the ““mustarch-
ers’’ came out with the lady, who
was still veiled, followed by the
host and hostess, on whose faces
rested a broad grin.
cap pulled over her eyes, o shade
them from the hot sun, and also to
gubdue their dark, bright splendor a
little, sat whistling away, looking as
cool as a cucumber.

The young gentleman handed the
lady in, and she took her placs om

the back seat.

“Now, Minnie, I'm going to sit
here with the
chat with him,” said the young man.

The shrili whistle rose an octave
higher.

“Very well,” said the young lady,
in Tow, laughing tomes; *‘anything to
put an end to that piercing whistle,
I suppose he eannot talk to you and
whistle togother?’”

“Can’'t I though?" thougnt the

Can you swear, Miss Pet?'" |

said Pet |
v

on t.hu'l

all the |

driver, and "have a |

the rest.”

«mPhey're all hanging together. Mr.
Toosypegs is going to get married,
and take in sewing for a living; and
Miss Priscilla goes round making
.‘riﬂ%ﬂr.'l

“Making what?"

“Vinegar,” said the lad, gravely.
+The grocer gets her to look into
barrels of water, when they turns in-

vinegar 'mediately.”

“T shouldn't wonder,"”

of her?”
**Oh, she's all right.

she’ll be Miss Lawless, though, much

longer,”” said the boy.

“No? why? how? what do you
' mean?” said the young gentleman,
| starting so suddenly that the boy
looked up, apparently quite terrified
by this unexpected outburst.
| “See here, square, you'll skeer the
hoss if you keep on like this. If
| you're subjick to 'tacks of this kind

ou ought for to have told me be- |

| fore we started, and not 'larm the
hoss,”" said the boy, sharply.
| +«Tall me what you mean by that?

' Speak!”’ said the young man, vehe-

mently.

' the lad.

| “No, about Miss Lawless, was the

impetuous rejoinder,
*sOh! Well 1 have hearn tell she

not she is too; got lots of beaux.’’

The young gentleman’s face flushed

for a moment, and then grew set and
atern.”

*Did you hear who she was to be
 married to?"’ said the young lady,
' leaning over.

“‘No, marm, nobody never can tell
| what she’ll do; likely as not she’ll
' get married to the one mobody ex-
' pects her to marry. She always waos
| that ever was,’”’ said the boy, cast-
ing a quick, bright, searching glance

from under his long eyelashes, at the
 handsome face
And it was a handsome face; the
very handsomest the

the heart of the quondam boy, and
set it beating so unnecessarily fast
' under the jaunty black coat. The
| dark, clear complexion; the straight,
| classic features; the thick, jetty,
clustering hair ; the high prince-

brow ; the bold, flashing,

nostril, that showed his high blood;
the proud, haughty mouth, shaded
by a thick, black moustache; the tall,
slight, elegant form; the high, kingly
movements—these made up the out-
ward attractions of him by whose
side Pet sat. Of course, every read-
er ahove the artless age of five knows
as well as I do who it is, so there
is not the slightest necessity for an-
mﬂnﬁn‘ﬂ name as Raymond Ger-

, said the |
| gentleman, laughing; ‘‘but the others |

| —Judge Lawless, Miss Lawless, what |
Don’t expect | | L mo Gttt titeteds

MESH
AT

By what? skeering the hoss?”’ said |

was goin’ to be married. Likely as i

the contrariest young woman always

of the gentleman. |

saucy lttle |
driver had ecver seen; and it might
' have been his close proximity to its |

Pet, with her ' owner that sent such quick thrills to '
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The effect of perfectly fitting lenses M2
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~ Absolute exactness is what we claim for O3
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There was a long silence after this.
(Continued on Page 3.)

have some other conveyance, and I
will drive over &

“Very sorry, sir, but they're all
engaged. Just step in, sir, you and
your good lady, sir.”

In one moment Pet was off her

A%ter the hard work of the winter,
the eatinz cf rich and heavy foods, the
system becomes clogged up with waste
and " poisorous matter, and the blood
becomes thick and singrish,

This causes Loss of Appetite, Bilious,
pess, Lack of Energy and that tired, weary,
Listless feeling so prevaleat in the spring.
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« THE MOST NUTRITIOUS. ¢

The cleansing, blood-purifying action - -
Why, you haven't been to see me this

BEFRB%}GK BL&I]B BITTERS. long time. How do you do%” ' ¢ d 5 er's - Sold |
i “I'm very well, thank’ you, WMrs. LB S in § 1b. tins, labelled ‘JAMEES | ¢ W'ﬂ*-

eliminates all the pent-up poison from the| gudee- but see N ook aiies . it it’s a i 3 - A
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acts oo ths Kidseys and
& v .. Bowels, and

The Best Spring Medicine,




