rtain Mr. Tomlins, who had annoyed
~ Melindy more than the others, came late
and was left in the dining-room alone

jith her. While eating his dessert he
amused himself teasing her until she be-
came really confused and distressed. . As
he rose to leave the dining-room he
walked around by her table, and in pre-
téended kindness pat his arm about her
e and -patted her cheek familiarly, as he
A id: “Poor little country girl; she is

rm, and you mustn't mind " me,
w're such a little darling a fellow can’t

* sgooped to kiss her. \ :
i Melindy’s face -turned scarlet, more
: with anger than shocked-modesty, and,
rning, ‘she pushed him from'her with
" _her strength. The attack was unex-
, and the_young ‘man fell heavily
‘ a chair, his head striking the wall.
lay there partially stunned for a mo-

empt and disgust .in her face. As con-
seiousness came back to him, and he took
in the fill meaning of her expression,
Tomlins grew furious, and springing to
his feet seized Melindy by her shoulders
and shook her until her teeth chattered.

“Stop that, you impudent coward!” a

came thoroughly frightened at realizing
that. Tomlins was drunk as well as angry,
and in another minute the unlucky youth
was again sprawling on the floor. .
. “This is none of your affair, Grafton,”
gmwle‘d"l‘omlins, “and I don’t want any
f your interference.”
y | _“It is my 'sffair,” answered Grafton.
I 'mot stand by and see a man do

violence to a woman while I can lift an
arm in her defence.”

“She struck me first,” he answered,
“or I'd never thought of harming her.”

“I1f I did,” said Melindy—*“and I didn’t
striké him, sir,” turning to Mr. Grafton;

" “I only pushed him off—it was because
he was very impudent.”

“I only tried to kiss her,” put in Tom-
lins, “and the saucy jade needn’t be put-
- ting on airs, for 1 don’t doubt many a
fellow has kissed her before now.”

“That is not so, Mr. Grafton,” Melin-
dy .answered, her voice getting husky,
“and besides, if it was,” she added, de-
fiantly, “I guess I don’t have to kiss them
as I don’t please to.”

“You are right, Melindy,” said Grafton,
repressing a smile; “and I am-surprised
at Tomlins here. I do not believe he
would have forgotten to be a gentleman
if he had not taken too much whisky
this morning. Come with me, Tomlins,”
he added, turning to the young man, who
had dropped into a chair; “bed is the best
place for you just now.”

From that time Melindy regarded Mr.
Graftén with sincerest resjprect and ad-
miration, and he took a kindly interest
in the friendless girl, whose feet seemed
set among pitfalls. Several times he
loaned her books to read, adroitly sug-
gesting that they were the books ladies
>sually read, instead of the yellow-back-
< French novels and sensational papers
which were found on the tables in most
of the young men’s rooms, and which he
had seen Melindy reading. Two or three
times he gave her tickets to a matinee,
such as he would have taken his sisters

ly teased. Well, I didn’t mean any

lp noticing you, you know,” and he

nt, Melindy standing over him, con-.

clear voice ran% out, just as- Melindy be-

=3
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‘learned that Saturday afternoons were
hers, and that she did not-know what
to do with them. | :

These kindnesses, which grew out of
the natural impulse to helpfulness, which

more truly in.a man, even, than in a
woman, made a still deeper impression
on Melindy. The other inmates of the

her small tips, but-he was the only one
who seemed to care that she should
to .the right places and read' the right
books, and who blénded respect and con-
sideration, such as Melindy had never
before known, with his kindness.: His
tall, supple figure, which he’clothed neat-
ly, ‘but somewhat " carelessly as.to cut
and fit, his clear ‘gray:'eyes, dark hair,
high-bred ‘countensnce, and dignified, yet
gentle ‘manners seemed to Melindy the
perfection. of manly beauty and grace,
and his name, Donald Grafton, the most
musical she had ever heard. S

It was some weeks before she acquired
the meagre facts concerning him known
to- Mrs. Winter, which were these: He
was a Virginian by birth, the only son
of a widowed mother of limited means,
and was practically acquiring the pro-
fession of machinist, after a college edu-
cation looking to that end, in one of the

city machine shops.

to dream of the dignified young Virgin-
ian by night, and to build castles for him
by day. At first she had no part in these
day-dreams. He was simply “the: hero
of the romances of her imagination, and
she delighted to - make  him’ ‘perform
mighty deeds of valor and chivalry, such

) - )

as she read of in some of the books he
loaned her. A

After awhile she began to imagine her-
self his trusted servant, and thought how
delightful it would.be to minister ‘to bis
comfort always, anad to share in a re-
flected degree some ¢ f the success and
glory with which she delighted to sur-
round hjm in her thoughts.

About the middle of December, Donald
was sick_ enough to be compelled to spend
several days in his room.-Melindy, whose
duty it was to wait upon him, was un-
ceasingly thoughtful for his comfort.
One day she went to renew his fire, and,
after “having done so, she said, apolo-
getically:

“I'nn wait-a bit to take off the blower.”

Donald felt lonely and bored, and
responded, cordially:-

“Well, sit down, Melindy, and  talk to
me awhile, I am lonesome &nyhow.”

The color surged into her face and her
lips parted in a pleased smile as she sat
down at a respectful distance.

“Tell me what you.think of the city,
Melindy,” said Donald, feeling that he
had nat acted wisely, but anxious to ig-
nore that awkwardness of the situation.

“I haven’t gotten much acquainted with
it yet, sir, but I like the house, and Mrs.
Winter, and—everybody,”. after an in-
stant’s hesitation.

“Don’t you get homesick for the coun-
try sometimes, and for your people?”

“T haven’t any people except a mother,
Mr. Grafton, and T despised the stupid
little town we lived in. But I think,
cometimes.” she added, as her face kin-
dled, “that I'd give anything to see the

to see, or to a popular concert, when he

blue mountains smiling- in the sunshine,

is the unfailing desire of a noble heart, |/ -

house w«;{e kind, too, and they often gave |

bi
,'%t was not long before Melindy began |
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Is your garden a source of pride and

-, pleasure, or simply of common “garden
truck?.” That will depend largely on"

“ “ your choice of seeds. -Peaple who sow

- EWING’S
and give them proper care, get big crops—sure crops—crops
-of superior quality. Whether you garden for pleasure, or
profit, or both, discriminate on: the seed question.
Get EWING’S, the seeds that have proved
their quality by over forty years of
-bumper crops. -

If -your dealer hasn't Ewing’s

write for our lllustrated Catalogue
and buy from us

direct. 5 %\.E r$ g-& COY.JLI
PiSeedsmen

cGill St.Montreah,

In'm'aking yaur plans for the coming crop season are you
giving due consideration to the very important matter of

‘Hail Insurance

If you are it is safe to say that you have decided or will
decide to insure with us. Close inquiry into our business 3
methods, our rates of premium and our treatment of patrons.
who have been claimants for indemnity for loss could lead
you to no other conclusion.

Eleven years of successful operation and increased patronage
from year to year proves the merits of the plan on which we |
conduct Hail Insurance, and we invite the most searching
‘inquiry into our record. :
Our home offices are here in the Provinces where we ‘solicit
patronage, within easy reach should we fail to make good on
anything we undertake. ;

Full information and the names of satisfied patrons in any
district where we have done business will be furnished on
application to

ANY LOCAL AGENT, OR

Insurance Agencies, Limited

General Agents: Brarndon, Winnipeg, Regina

The Central Canada Insurance Co.
The Saskatchewanr' Insurance Co.
The Alberta-Canadian Insurance Co.

_employ the most expert London and New York cutters,

Get Your Spring Suit

FROM US BY MAIL

and get more style, better cloth and better fit than you can get from
your local tailor at any price. This is not mere talk. We guarantee
abso:utely to do what we claim or refund your money without
question, ) :

The 2 Macs is the largest establishment in Canada, confining <
itself egclusively to Men's and Boys' Apparel, We can supply all g
your personal wants by mail better than you can buy them in your - (
own town.

We do business on such an immense scale that we can afford to

Try one order. If you're not satisfied, say so, and we’ll refund
your money, .

FREE. Send for our illustrated catalogue. . It contains over 100
pages of everything men and boys wear,

Cloth Samples and Mgasurement Blanks free on request
Ask your local iiember of Parliament about

RN SNSRIy SV T TG TN S TR SERS LT Ll

\

_Winnip

and the I
where th
tall ferns
the clear,
them-”
“Aré Y
he asked.
“YQS, |
with' her
“Then
and you
times.”
A hard
face as |
yw' she
htl?ai I ho
“But tl
your mot!
“‘MI'S. A
ghe says
book. B
can under
—that .do
to make
believe ' C
either.”
“Well,
know Yo
love her
her some
your wag
her to be
“Do YO
it. Tl d
added, ea
in undisg
been & go
“I’m g

ter callec
are you ?”
dered an
next day
nervous,
her morni
ish the fi
xjpt neede
foom a lit
Bonald, w
fire with
the foot .
beseeching
4 “Would
pillows f
make you
With a
allow her
she knew
As she di
Yoluptuou
pink flus
mouth w
thought s
resenting
or not she
eyes, settl
ly as pos
ably:
“That -
want any:
to be alo
" He saw
her lips q
half-shut
leave the
All tha
ing face 1}
asleep her
now life-]
dreams.
miliated
evening,
tea that i
self-restra
pulse to
caress he
again.
The dan
do. so had
If anothe;
of tempta
4 man wh
ful woma
8Clousness
up in his
joy in
thought ¢
Few wmen
and vwith
t}l(’il' NnOs
even hefq
li'p:\'_
Lying ¢
h‘)\\' near

prc-;Eiv_' e,




