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.nd the long soft shadows here and there.
::;xere the cool, shady-gorges are, full.of
tall ferns and white laurel blo.ssoms, with
the clear, singing brooks running through
thﬁz'll.-e‘ you your mother’s only child?”

asked. ¢ ;
he“;ses, gir,” replied Melindy, playing
with her apron-string.
“Then she must miss you very much,

and you must want to see her some-
jmes.” sl
tIA; hard look.settled about the young

face as she answered: “I don’t know
how: she feels, Mr. Grafton; but_ I”know
that I hope never to see her again.

“But that isn’t right, Melindy, -She’s

our mother, and you ought to.love her.”

“Mrs, Winter says the same, sir; and
gﬂe says that God says so, too, in His
book. But I don’t think you and her
can understand about a mother like mine
—that don’t care nothing for you except
to make money out of you; and I don’t
believe  God expects me . to loye her
either.”

“Well, perhaps not, Melindy. I don’t
know your mother. But whether you
love her or not, you ought.to write to
her sometimes and send her a part of
your wages, and maybe you could help
her to be a better woman.”

“Do you think so, sir? Then I'll do
it. Ill do anything you tell me,” she
added, eagerly, as she looked up at him
in undisguised admiration, “for you have
been & good friend to me.”

“Pm glad to have befriended you,
Melindy; and I’ll help you any time I
can.”

“Oh, thank you, Mr. Grafton; but
you'll go away some time, and I don’t
know what I should do without you,
sir.”

Just then, to Donald’s relief, Mrs. Win-
ter called: “Melindy, Melindy, where
are you?” and her hasty departure ren-
dered an answer unnecessary. On the
next day Donald felt languid, sick’ and
nervous, Melindy again came in after
her morning duties were ended ‘to replen-
ish the fire. This time the blower was
not needed, so after straightening the
fpom a little and receiving no notice from
BDonald, who lay on his couch before the
fire with closed, eyes, she stopped near
the foot of the couch and said, in low,
beseeching tones:

¢ % “Would you like me to shake up your
pillows for you, Mr. Grafton? I can
make you more comfortable.”

With a languid assent he sat up to
allow her to rearrange his pillows, which
she knew how to do quickly and deftly.
As she did so, the graceful and slightly
voluptuous curves of her figure, the soft
pink flushed cheek and the full red
mouth were temptingly near him. He
thought she lingered over her task, and,
resenting the temptation which willingly
or not she threw in his way, he closed his
eyes, settled back on his pillows as quick-

) ly as possible and said somewhat irrit-
N ably:

- “That will do, Melindy, and I don’t
want anything else this afternoon except
to be alone.”

He saw her eyes filled with tears, and

her lips quiver as he watched her under
half-shut lids, turn slowly away and
leave the room.
. All that afternoon her pretty, plead-
Ing face haunted him, and when he fell
asleep her-image, now dim, and ethereal,
now life-like and very human, filled his
dreams. She looked so grieved and hu-
miliated and so physically lovable that
evening, when, she came up to bring his
tea that it was only by a strong effort of
self-restraint that he controlled the im-
pulse to put his arm about her and
caress her into smiles and happiness
again.

The dangerous knowledge that he could
do.s0 had come to him that afternoon.
If another ingredient is needed in the cup
of temptation, which the devil mixes for
8 man when he puts a young and beauti-
f“_l woman in his power, it is the con-
Sclousness that her happiness is bound
Up in his favor and that she will find

Joy in yielding all he asks without
thought of sacrifice or fear of reckoning.

€W men can resist the cup so flavored,
and with the incense of adulation filling
their

nostrils and turning their heads

even hefore the cup has touched their
lips.

h 14:\'!“!1' awake that night Donald saw
oW mear lie had come to the edge of a

Precipies, and realized that it would take

e e

-

all the self-restraint upon which he
prided himself, baeked by all the remem-
bered admonitions of his dear, - wise
mother, to. help him through the days
which must intervene before he should
be strong enough to go home,

But Donald Grafton’s Scotch blood gave
him something of that stubborn defiance
)| to that which his sense of right condemn-

ed which characterized John Knox. He
knew, too, what his mother .expected
from him, and he remembered ‘the even-
ing when, both his sisters being absent
from ' home, he sat on a low chair by his
mother’s side in-the firelight, and ‘as she
stroked his hair with soothing, gentle
fingers, as he had loved her to do “since
his earliest recolection, she told him of
his father, who had been killed in the
Civil War before his children were old
| enough to remember him. - She had:told
him of his bravery and heroism and of
his gallant death while leading hiscom-
pany to .the charge at Chancellorsville;
of his - lofty principles and knightly

life. “If you are to be a worthy son of
your father, my dear boy,” she had said,
“you cannot sow any wild oats as most
boys do, for tnere was not a smirch on
your father’s manhood, nor a stain on his
honor. If I can persuade you to exem-

brief life,- what a God-like thing is a
noble manhood; -and if you shall some
day bless and crown a true woman’s life
as he blessed and crowned mine, then I
have not lived my lonely widowhood life
in vain.” Donald’s soul kindled as he ‘re-
called his mother’s words, and once again
ﬁe vowed never to grieve and disappoint
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For the next three days Donald talked
very little to Melindy, and was always
engaged in reading or writing when she
was i the room. On the fourth day he
was to start home. His train left at mid-
day, and he spent the forenoon making
purchases' for his mother and sisters, re-
turning to the boarding-house just -in
time to lock his trunk and take a hasty
lunch. He called to Melindy, who was
dusting the room at the head of the
steps: )

“I have a package for you,” he said,
when she came, “but you must not open
it until Christmas Day.”

As she took the package out of his
hands .and looked up at him, trying to
say thank you, she burst into tears, .

“Why, Melindy, what’s the matter?”
asked Donald, “Has Tomlins been an-
noying you again, or has Mrs. Winter
been scolding you?”

“Neither, Mr. Donald; it’s because you
are going away. Christmas won’t be any
pleasure with you gone.’s.

“That’s foolishness, Melindy,” he
answered, some impatience mingled with
the kindness of his tone. “I’d have noth-
ing more t6 do with your Christmas than
the rest if I stayed.” ;

“Oh, yes, you would, sir, for I'm happy
so long as you are here, and I cannot
bear to think of.anyone else waiting on
you .for two whole weeks.”

“You must not talk that way, Melin-
dy. You are a pretty, smart girl, and if
you try to be sensible and good, too, you
will marry a worthy man some day who
will be very proud and fond of.you and
make you very happy.”

“P’ll never marry, Mr. Donald,” she re-
plied, as she threw herself on the floor
beside his chair and seized one of his
hands in hers, still crying as if her heart
would break. “No man who respects
himself will ever want me, born and rais-
ed like I have been; but if I ain’t got a
right to be respectable and:to hold my
head up like other people, I’ve got a right
to be happy in my own way, and that’s
what I’ll be if only you let me love you
and wait on you; Mr. Donald.”

As she poured out this wild talk she
'looked up at him with tear-filled eyes,

and then in an abandon of childish grief
laid her head on his knee and sobbed.
Involuntarily Donald stroked her hair
with a sort of tender, pitying touch, and
in another instant her head was on his
breast and his arms about her. For a
second of time Melindy’s whole being
thrilled with supreme happiness. In that
second the clock struck the half-hour, and
Donald’s conscience awoke as his mental
faculties returned, telling him-that he had
not more than time to make his train.
With an effort that made his nerves feel
tense and vibrant, he put her gently

chivalry, of his loving heart and pure-
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A Marvellois 1O
English Gustom Built

Suit or Overcoat

Delivered FREE to your door,
produced by the London Tailors’ Association, the most
powerful tailoring organization in the British Isles,
‘guaranteeing to supply the public direct with single
garments to measure at wholesale rates. Fit assured

in any part of the Dominion by means of our unique

f-measurement.
fed Cut,

and simple system for sel
Unequaliled le, Ui

p Uwclu Value. :
Apply to CLOUGHER SYNDICATE (Dept. .,L'
“ 50 Confederation Life Bulldings, TORONTO,
Tt for Free Patterns. = b
THE LONDON TAILORS’ ASSOCIATION (Dept.25) . -
' 251/3, Old Street, London, England . .
Reference : Canadian Bank of Commerce, Torgnto

plify to the world as ‘he did. during his |
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of N“""YQSW} ." All kinds of Forest Trees, Shndard
es, Crab App ;o'. Compass

5,000,000 2. A mpass Cherry Plums. ~All kinds
of ,Small Fruits, Ornamental Shrubbery, Perennial Flowers and Bulbs.
Everything that will grow in/this Western climate. ' All grown in tlwhtpt
nurseries west of thg Lakee Write for eftqlogugo. ' : B ;

~ Spring Park Nurseries, Limited, Brandon, Man.

B. D. WALLACE, Manager

ting,
* bathing and fishing. Markets for our products unlimited andbl?rghut

_it grows a grade of fruit superior to that grown at any other point in

KELOWNA_ FRUT LANDS

(IRRIGATED)

Ready to plant ; 5, 10 and 20 acre lots situated from 3% mile to b miles
from the town of Kelowna (population 2,000) in the celebrated

OKANAGAN VALLEY, B.C.

These lands are practically level and the greater part plowed. Considering
location, quality of soil, marketing facilities and climate, we feel safe in
sayinithat they have no equal in grithh Columbia. Our irrigation system
is of the most permanent nature, being all of steel dpl&)e, steel flume and
concrete lined ditches. The Kelowna District has definitely proven, time
and again, by the winnings made at the different Fruit Exhibitions, that

British’' Columbia. level fruit lgg‘d

Kelowna has the lar,
Good

: area of go

surrounding it of any other point in British Columbia.
rices obtained. . -
rices $200 per acre and upwards. Terms one-fourth cash, balance in

three equal annual payments’; interest at 64.

If interested ‘write for illustrated booklet and further information to the

CENTRAL OKANAGAN LANDS, LTD., KELOWNA, BS.

[S=——— —

S :
in splendid quality fabrics at charges as low as $7 the suit. Our factory is in the
égnstge (l:f lt:h::l“grea.yl: woollen indust: g, and we only make up thoroughly reliable cloths
which will give satisfaction. Unsolicited testimonials from all parts of the world con-

firm this statement. We will send you free of charge our handsome assortment of 150

K:gtems with particulars’ of measurement, and can make your suits in best English or

erican style. Write to-day. Groves & Lindley, 42, Lion Bulldings, Hudderstield, llt.\v




