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OU’RE a fool, Melindy,
to throw away sich a
chance!”

“That’s what I tells
her,” said the second
of the three women as
she plunged her well-
frayed stick deep into
the box: ofdsnuﬁ she

ing in her. other hand. . -
oy :;kivege sitting on “tilted sp}it-bot—
med chairs in the shade of a big wal-

aut tree, which graced even the rough’

log eabin standing ‘On the. edge. of the
ofherwise bare common. -~ .
The irregular mountair® chain facing
the eabin, its seductive shadows alterna-
ted with patches of glimmering sun-
ghine; the quiet tree-hegirt village on the
left; and on the right rolling green mea-
dows, with here and there a strip of
woodland, waving with slow grace in the
ool breeze, made up a picture good to
look upon.

But the women were too deeply en-

ossed with their snuff-boxes and their

 gubject (even if familiarity and other

i had not blighted their sense of
joy in the beauties of na.ture) to pb-
gerve the fair picture, though in a dim,
half-conscious way it often whispered to
them of God and Truth and Purity—
things of which they had almost ceased
to dream.

“ Two of the women were past middle

, and wore. that unmistakable look of
hardened shamelessness and shattered
energies which told ‘their story at a

ce. The other one was young, and,
dging from her face, had not yet be-
come inured to sin and shame..

“Women like us,” continued Mollie, the
first speaker, “don’t have no’chance any
how; -and since the Good Bein’ give
Melindy: her purty face, seems to me she

t & right ‘to make a fortune out of it

she can.”

' “Who said anything about a good for-
tune?” scoffed Melindy.

“Well,” responded the second woman,
who-was the girl’s mother, “he offered us
& plam_support, and promised me you
might wear all the fine clothes you
wanted.”

“T. don’t keer if he said two thousand
dollars a year,” replied the girl.

“Yes, an’ he said maybe he’d marry
Melindy some day, if his sisters ever got
married and moved away from here—
and I know they will,” eagerly continued
the mother.

“I see him marrying me now,” replied
Melindy, flushing hotly; “and I don’t
know as I'd keer to marry sich an old,
ugly, deceivin’ critter as he is, even if he
was willin’.”

“It seems to me nke you wuz puttin’
on a mighty heap of airs, Melindy,” put

the visitor, “’specially -after what
your mother’s done for you, and her ex-
pectin’ you for to<be her support in her
o days, too.” y

“Done for me!” exclaimed the girl,
§pringing from her chair and facing them
with blazing eyes—“Done for me!
Twould have been a mercy if she had
never brought me into this world, to
!ls;ve everybody p’intin’ at me and turn-
" up their noses at me; and men, sich
28 old Squire Thompson, a-biddin’ for
e same as if T wuz a filly at the horse
fair.” I

“Bhe’s a queer’ girl, Mag, and I can’t
make her out,” said Mollie, dipping snuff

. Yoraciously, as they watched her pink

gingham skirts disappear along the path
wl}‘xch led to the woods near by.

Yes, she is kinder queer,” replied the
mother, calmly, as she also took another
dip; “but she’s yourig yet, and she’s
Purty much had her own way ever since
she wuz born. She’ll come to her senses
before many months, when wintertime
tomes and there ain’t no meat nor wood
m the house”
~ Somewhere among the tainted streams

which  weye commingled in Melindy’s
blood there had entered one purer than
the rest, and by one of those unexplain-
ed forces (f heredity its influence was
more plainly visible than might ever be
agam. unler <imilar circumstances.

Th]s. sitle force gave to her face a look
of purity. (o Lier air a touch of grace, dnd
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| mood came to her—was far preferable

‘provincial idioms and her awkward, coun-

)

to her manners a semblance of refine-
ment. It led her to avail herself of her
limited advantages of education, and put
into her heart aspirations after better
things than those she had known. Born
to shame and poverty, reared amidst de-
grading surroundings and destined from
the first to a career of vice, Melindy had
not been given a fair chance in' life.
Twice her mother might have secured a
home for her with respectable people,
where she would have been "decently
taken care of and inured to hard but
honest labor, had not her.mother’s pre-
judice to virtuous and seemingly hard-
hearted humanity led her to fiercely
reject such offers for her daughter, who
promised to grow up too pretty to need
to work for a living. Melindy, also, as
& child, had felt that her present life—
while she could laze in the sun or shade
all day, hunt wild flowers or pick berries,
swim, fish, or climb mountains as the

to hard work and strict control, even
though coarse bread and meat was her
daily fare and gaudy calico her clothing.

At fourteen, Melindy was tall and slim,
with feet and hands too big, limbs too
long, a tangle of reddish-brown hair and
a clear, healthy skin, tanned and rough-
ened by exposure and lack of care. Her
large brown eyes softened by drooping
lids and long lashes, a straight nose and
even white teeth, redeemed her face.
At seventeen she was heautiful,-and. be-
gan to feel the self-importance derived
from the knowledge of that fact. Her
mother had guarded her thus far with
the féeling that she was still a child.
Now, seeing her beauty to be greater
than she had supposed it would be, she
valued her accordingly. :

About this time a suitor, rich and res-
pectable enough to command the mother’s
consent, appeared. Fortunately, he was
neither young, handsome, nor fascinating.
He trusted to his money to buy the
mother and to her to control the girl.

Melindy did not like him; her self-
love was offended by his mode of pro-
ceedure, and her natural combativeness
led her to resent. being made an object
of barter by her mother.

These feelings awoke within her ‘the
half-dormant sense of womanly purity,
and once aroused it proved a powerful
ally to her unconquered will. Her
mother’s tears, entreaties, complaints and
threats availed nothing, though they
made her very miserable and finally
determined her to run away from home.
She had heard of a woman boarding at
the hotel who wanted a servant to take
back to the city with her, -Having se-
cured the place, she slipped out one morn-
ing, while her mother. was still sleeping,
joined Mrs. Winter and took the: north
bound train for her new home. She felt
a good deal frightened and a little regret-
ful when she realized that she was rapid-
ly leaving familiar scenes and faces be-
hind her. After shedding a few sur-
reptitious tears as she huddled in the
corner of her seat, she began to feel the
excitement of her adventure and to re-
alize that it was a glorious thing to have
her life in her own hands to make it what
she pleased. "

Mrs. Winter, who kept a second-class
boarding-house for clerks, mechanics and
other young business men of moderate
salaries, was a kind-hearted, easy-going
woman, and for two or three weeks she
allowed Melindy to get gradually ac-

quainted with her new life and duties™{

The boarders were much amused by her

try manners, but they liked to look at
her pretty, fresh young face, and did not
laugh at her more than they could help.
Most of the young men alternately flat-
tered and teased her whenever they met
her away from Mrs. Winter’s presence,
and several of them were inclined to be
impertinently familiar with the poor girl,
who hardly knew how to command res-\
pect.

One day, after Melindy had been sev-
eral weeks in the house, Mrs. Winter was
ill, and unable to preside at the dinner-
table; so Melindy was entrusted with the
duty of serving the meat, dessert, ete.,
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_FRUIT LANDS, ETC.

The largest 25c. tin of the finest -
grade Talcum Powder, contains ‘'
about double the quantity ‘of -|

powder in usual size packeges. |
Exquisitely bland, cooling end
soothing. Perfectly absorbent— ||

easily brushed away, leaving skin and pores cleer. |

Delicately scented with the charming Royal Vinolis "}

, PRICE ONLY 28 CENTS .
On Sale at all Good Druggists.
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-La;dein.d Linen Manufacturers of the

Direct from the Loom to the Purchaser

‘H&nd_ Woven Irish Damasks
.Hemstitched . Damask Tea

Damask Tray Cloths. ........ 16x24 in.
Hemmed Linen Sheets.......
-‘PureLinen Pillow Covers.... 20x30 in.
Embroidered Linen Pillow :

Covﬁfl.-........s-.....- Min.
‘Hand Embroidered Linen Bed

.36 36x36 .65 52
2x 3 yards' 32923 %‘:2; TR TN i
.30 .35 z’:'z"’ _.'qom

168 2232 1.80 Z7x27 186 *

Spreads......oececree..- 80x90in.  5.40 80x100  6.12 90x100 6.95 *
:Linen Nightdress Cases...... hemstitched .48 embroid'ed .66 ;
Hemstitched Linen Towels... 26x36in.  1.75 26x40 , 2.00 26;45 3.00 doz.

Frmged Bedroom Towels
colored ends............. 22x42 in,

Wa.

" IRISH LINENS

BELFAST

44e, Bedford Sftreet

1.40 22x45 1.92 24x42 273

Ireland

Ilustrated Catalogue onreceipt of post card to WALPOLES’, 173 Huron St., Torollto

~—The Garden District of
Amsuong’ B°C' lheOhnang-lley;:n
established, self-supporting and unboomed district,

pure water supplf. and the most desirable home-
sites in the world. Thcre are no syndicate or
company holdings. No one gets out when the
new settler comes in. Accordingly, easy terms
can be had on all purchases, the district being
|arfe and the owners selling only a portion of their
holdings. Eruit growing is camied on in all
" branches and on a good paying basis;
also there are equally profitable mixed farms,
celery ranches, poultry farms and market gardens
in great abundance. No irrigation. Send at once
for a free booklet of the district to

frcm a side-table. One young man, a

The Secretary, Board of Trade, Armstrong; B.C.
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“with mild winters, permanent markets, unlimited |-

SHETLAND PONY
FREE

,8end no mpney bni
writestoday for full pare
; ticulars. These
heputiful
Shetlands ard
not sold but
' will be. gly~
em -2 r 0@
to boys and
¢ - girle: Send
namnie' on pos=
tal card for
particulars,
Address P.O.

Box 3 3 3,
Winnipeg.

MAGIC™E FREE o
Catalog included, send 4c. 'stamp.
MAGIC, Dept. 12, 270 W, 30th St., New York.
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