
Among the many legends of our province there are none 
more prevalent than one which had its beginning a little more 
than a half-century ago. The hero, John Carey, who dwelt in a 
very romantic and prosperous section of Prince Edward Island, 
was then in the prime of life. He had been living alone for 
some time, but had just completed all preparations to adorn his 
Comfortable dwelling with a charming bride. 

One beautiful evening in June as he dtrolled along the shore 
with his most intimate companion, Terry Coyle, he seemed to 
be in deep thought. Terry was silently drinking in the beauty 
of the evening. The sun was slowly disappearing behind the 
western hills, cadting beautiful reflections in the sky. There 
was not a sound tq diSturb the Stillness, save the rippling of the 
waves, as they broke on the shore, and the twittering of the 
birds as they sang their hymns to the departing day. Suddenly 
John broke the deep silence. 

“ Terry, ” he said, “ will you do me a fovor one of these 
’ days ?’ 

“ If I can. ” responded the other, “ I will do so .” 
Well - I’ve been thinking of getting married- ” 

To whom, pray ? ” interrupted Terry in a very surprised 
tone. 
“Oh, to an old friend of mine, Terry. You do not know 

her. Her name is Alice Conway and she lives in K-.” 
“ Very good indeed, John, that’s what you should have done 

long ago. I am very glad to hear such good news. ” 
“ Yes, Terry, I should have married earlier, but you know 

I never had the courage. ” 
He then continued to describe his friendship days with his 

intended bride and explained all the arrangements that had been 
made, not forgetting to mention in detail what the different per- 
sons concerned had said on various occasions. The conver- 
sation became so intereating that both had forgotten about the 
favor that John had asked. At length, however, Terry, growing 
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“ Certainly not, ” interrupted her father. “ It would be 
scardalous. Everyone will know of it, and it would be a black 
mark on John’s life for the rest of his days and even more so on 
your own.” 

“ I don’t care ! ” replied Alice. in the same stubborn tone. 
“ I am not going to marry him and be miserable and unhappy 
for the rest of my days. ” 

“ As you wish, daughter, ” answered her father in a tone of 
despair mingled with anger. 

“Well, this is too bad. ” began Terry, “It is a shame to have 
the wedding stop. Will you not marry him, Miss Conway?” 

“ No ! I will not do so: I am determined not to marry him.” 
“Well then, ” replied Terry in a h~sitating voice, “ since you 

are not going to many him, I do not think that I’d be taking 
any advantage of him or doing him any wrong by asking you t-s 
marry me.” 

As the proposal was quite unexpected Alice seemed to con- 
sider it a very good propasition and, after a moment, replied : 

“No! you are not doing him any harm, for I certainly will 
not marry him. It makes no difference to him what I do. ” 

“ Well, what about me?’ began Terry, “ Shall I ask your 
father ?’ 

“My daughter’s business is no longer mine. She can do as 
she pleases, ” Mr. Canway replied in a sxcastic tone which sug- 
gested that the proposition was a ridiculous one. 

The pro- 
posal appealed very strongly to her. Perhaps if she had had 
time to consider the matter, she would have refused ; but under 
present circumstances she replied : 

“ Since it is my own business, Mr. Coyle, I will marry you 
and I thank you for your proposal.” 

“ I, too, am happy for your kind reply ,” answered Terry. 
Mr. Conway left the room somewhat angry yet not alto- 

gether displeased. Terry and Alice hadmany things to discuss 
and therefore talked until after midnight. When Terry was 
alone in his room, many strange thoughts ran through his 

Alice did not appear to hear her father’s words. 
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’ Alice with him on the way to church and to have the wedding 
announced that very Sunday! Now all his fond hopes were 
shattered. He truly realized that he should settle down 2s soon 
as possible, and since Alice was gone, he cared not whom h8e 
should marry. He finally came to the, conclusion that he would 
not go home alone. 

Having arrived at the church, he looked in vain for one 
familiar face. When service was over, however, a gentleman 
came up to him and after introducing himself, extended John an 
invitation to dinner which he gladly accepted. 

In the course of the afternoon the conversation changed 
from a discussion of various topics to that of the young people 
of the parish, and John seized the opportunity to get the names 
of some of the most popular young ladies. He now felt that the 
purpose of his visit here, had been attained and accordingly 
rose to go ; but he could not refuse the kind entreaties of Mr. 
Trainor and his hospitable wife tc remain with them for the 
night. Next, morning, however, he bade them good-bye and as 
they believed, szt out for home. 

* * * * * * * * I * *  

On Wednesday morning as the parishioners of K-gathered 
to attend the wedding of Terry and Alice, they were not a little 
surprised to see our hero, John, gallantly lead his handsome 
bride, Catherine Kelly, to the rail. He had met her at her home 
whither he had gone directly from Mr. Trainor’s and had per- 
suaded her to marry him. Both couples were united in the 
holy bonds of matrimony,and of their success in life it is sufic- 
ient to say that many of their children and grandchildren are 
now industrious and respefied citizens nf nur province. 
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