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Winsome Winnie

"My dear Miss Caerlyon, stop a min-
ute, please,” he said, haughtily. “You
are laboring under a mistake, Mr. Pas-
«oe. You cannot be very long in the
mine-office in Tolgooth, sir, or you
would have known me,” he added, sup-
pressing an explosion of quarter-deck
wrath jfor the sake of the young girl
by his side. “My name is Stephen Tre-
dennick, of Tregarthen, sir; and, as I
said just now, when you interrupted
e, 1 overtook Miss Caerlyon on the
read as ehe was returning from  my
aunt, Madam Vivian's house, where I
met Lier yesterday evening.”

“Oh. indeed —Captain I'redennick of
T'regarthen! Indeed, sir, I dil not know,
I am sure,” said Mr. Pascoe, resuming
Lig refined accent with an eifort, and
amiling and rubbing the palms of his
hands with an air of sudden fawning
politeness, “I know ye by report, very
well indeed, sir—have heard tell of ye
very often, Captain Tredennick. long

rued from your last voyage. sir?”

‘No. sir—not long,” vonchsaled Ste-
piren Tredennick, shortiy; “but I think
in any case you need not have been
airaid that this young lady was in im-
p'roper compeny.”

“Well, no, indeed, sir,” =

. amiling again; “but I did not know

~ould not bring to my wmind at all,
sir—but that ’e were a stranger; aud

v vouny maid like Mies Winnie Caerl-

von can not be too particular, sir, ye

Know."”

He had edged himself up to Captain
T'redennick’s side, and was beginning to
chat fiuently, with an evident intention
“of constituting himself a third in the
party. If he calculated on the sailor's
cady good-fellowship and pleasant con-
Jdescension, he was fated to bz instantly
undeceived.

“Nir,” said the Capiain of the Chit-
taor, halting abruptly. and surveying
Mr. Pascoe with the hauteur of the
proud Urendennicks of Tregarthen, and
"a fresh accession of the haughty quar-
ter-deck politeness of a presuming in-

. ferior, “I will take care of the young
lady for the rest of the way, and will
wiah you & very good morning.”

Mr, Pascoe muttered a response ra-
ther coufusedly and sullenly, and stood
walching the pair as they went down
Treagarthen Hill.

“Ye eaucy young madam: I'll make
«' liear of et agen!” he exclaimed vin-
dictively—and resolutions of this kind
M¢. Pascoe was not wont to forget, as
1lat personage's numadrous enemies’
vere well aware,

Down Tregarthen Hill, up by  the
Hload, where the road skirted the ocean
cliffs, ‘past Tolgooth Mine, and down
Ly the little land-locked bay, where
fi'x.-,cm.-tg\mrd station, with its small,
white, clean, bare-looking habitationa,
and the larger, whiter, cleaner, habita-
tion of the officer in command, with the
flagstaff and fluttering CUnion Jack be-
‘ore the door, were all perched high up
an the sloping brow of a low cliff over-
iroking the deep water and h]un-reeb-
Wled shore of the littla  bench helow.
Winnie's escort never quitted her unti
the colored bunting fluftereq abeve
their heads, and from the white two-
storeyed house at hand ,with dormer
windows in its seaward gable, came the
eclioes of the voices of crying children.

“Good-bye, €ir; thank yon  very
muel.,” ler timid hand just touched
Lils, and the downeast, pained girlisb
face, that had not been raised sinve the
~ncounter at Tregarthen gates, was
upturned  just for a very few mo-
wents, gazing  anxiously  into  his
own, ‘L wourd® ask you n,” she fal-
teved, “but 1 fear you would not be
comfortable. 1 the childrea cry-
i, and-——

Dh, no, thank you,” said he, hastily

-1 shall have much pleasure in calling
on your father some afternoon. Goud
bye-—good-bye, Winnie.”

He thought he might take the liberty
of addressing her thus; they w not
strangers - now, he and this

d Mr. I"as

hiear

anxious, |

mid, gentle, passionate little woman. |
surely he might speak to her as to a |

Jdear little girl friend! Who eould mis-

‘unlerstand him, except one like that |

underhred fellow, who said—said
were “sweethearting!” Captain Trede:-
1 -
oral times, and laughed each time. as he
walked home—laughed as if the absurd
lea were not utteriy digpieasing.
CIIAPTER IV.

*Cood-moerning, ‘I'redennieck, 1
: Lave not watted
til now?”

The i'rench pendules ~fan animated
roatp of gilded. nymphs and centaurs,
mparently
plate

conf for possps
dia
on its musical

Ia hell, 23

1 >
el with touchies
Madam Viv

deatroy
IROTNITYY  1obLe
smire ard morninz

furnisnel |

they {4

et over the ahsurd phrase sev- !

| i

hope

for breakfast un-
i

had §ust strucl |

Cam’s cwn,

v 1 Kin

7R

cap of white and violet erane,

“Waited, & aunt? O
have.”

“Without a ecup of coffce or chocolate
or anything atter your long walk:!” ex-
laimed Madam, sitting down befure

silver Dbreakfast equipage. “lor 1
understand from Trewhella, my maid,
that you have actually been out of Lhe
house aince daybreak.”

“Yes, 1" have”™ matd Captain Treden-

c—meittally addicg, 1 wonder how
whella knew!”
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“Yew, indvead” aid Madam, agreeing
very candidly and earnestly, er smiling
gaze beeoming  move penetvating--
nica little ereature. Poor Winaie! she
owill make Mr, Pascoe an cxcellent !
tle wife.”
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That iil-tasepered, vuigar
-—"begun Stephen Tredennick, in
some excitement, which cooled rather
swddenly when Madam agaim quervied -

“I was not aware that you knew M.
Pascoe, Stephent’

“Oh, ay--1 do, though, aunt.” he sail,
somewhat briefly: “and 1 do not lik=
himm, He is a disagrecable, nresunnng
sort of feliow, 1 thiak.”

“He iz a very flonre!
reioined Madamn, r
attached to Winuie,
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and barter, still onc ought to make the
best exchange, and barter as equally as
possible. TLooking at the matter from a
commercial poiny of view, a preity
young girl, with a fair share of brains
and social attractions, and of decent
family, might barter herself for some-
thing better than mere clothes and food
given to her by a very ill-fuvored lubber
of a fellow whom she detests.”

A ringing, sarcastic laugh came from
Madam Vivian as he concluded.

“Bravissimo, Stephen! 1 begin to
have some hope of you! You are grow-
ing romantic! Then, quite suddeniy,
looking into the coffee urn as she &poke,
Madam asked her third semrching ques-
tion: “How do you know that she de-
tests him. Stephen?”

“Becnuse--have you not just
that she does not admire him?
sure no girl could!”

This was an evazion with a vengeance,
and Captain P'redenuick felt ashamed of
it, and coughed two or three times, and
resolved to tell Madam the whole story
of the morrving. It was odd the disin-
clination that came over him to deliver
that short vecital in the cold, clear
morning sunlight, with Madam Vivian’s
keen eyes watching his face—about his
invitation, and Winnie's refusal to go
into Tregarthen House—about the tan-
gled tress of hair, his request for =
keepsake, Paszcoe’s coarse taunt, and all
—ending with poor Winnic's one pas-
sionate allusion, as they went down the
hiil together, to the scene of which his
delicate sympathy for her mortificatfon
would not suffer him to make any men-
tion. “You must wonder at me and my
friends, sir,” ele had said, bitterly; *it
is my misfortune
claim my relatives as his, though he is
neither relative nor friend of mine. 1
hate him, Captain "T'redennick! ‘They
want me to like him, and that makes
me lLate him the wore!” ller words
were rather unintelligible at the 1mo-
ment, hul they were clear enough now.
Madam herself changed the subject,
howerer,

“Do yon realiy cousider the girl pret-
ty?” she wsked, with a smile of com-
passion for his utter jgrorance of the
requisites of beauty. “Poor little Win-
Why the child has not a single
aood fealure in her faee: certainly her
eves are nice and but so are
most voung hers

“Nice and bright'” hose pleading,
and, tine, deep dark eyes, with a world
of feeling n their light and shadow! He
did not understamd them thus far, per-
iaps, but he felt, a2 a noble intelligent
natuve wounld, the power and worth ard
iruth the =ond which shone through
them, and 1d vot noted in
which Madam Vivian doubtless never
fire of passion and glow  of
eated that soul’s strong-
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CHAPTEY
“Winni the
rock8?” cvied a shaap
“They are, mamna.”
“Can you see them qnes-
tioned the firsl speaker doubtingly,
“l can, mam:na.”
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WEAK STOMACHS

Need New, Rich Blood to Restore
Them to Healthy Condition

Actually in need' of food to nourish
the body and yet afraid to eat be-
cause of the racking pains that fol-
low, That js the condition of the
eufferer from indigestion --a choice
between starvation or mersless  tor-
ture,

The urzent need of all oyspeptivs, of
everybody whose organs of digstion
have become unfit to perform  their
important duty, is for stronger stam-
achs than can extract aourishment frun
food. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills give weak
etomachs just the strength they need
by enriching the blood supply, thus giv-
ing tone and strength to tha stomach
and its nerves, and enabling ii to do
the work nature intendad it to do.
Thousands of cases of indigestion have
been cured by Dr. Williams® Pink Pills,
of which the following is bui one in-
stance. Miss L. A. Brown, Por: Albers,
Ont., says: “For a number of years I was
a terrible sufierer from indigestion, and
as a result I became completely run
down, and sulfered from backaches and
nervous troubles as well, I had to force
myself to eat, but never enjoyed =a
meal owing to the awful pains that fol-
lowed eating, Life was becoming a bur-
den, and as medicine after medicina
failed to help me I felt I was doomed to
go through life a constant sufferer. Fin-
ally a married sister strongly urged me
to try Dr. Williame’ Pink Pills, and I
have reason to be thankful that I fol-
lowed her advice, as they have fully re-
storad my health, and I can now enjoy
all kinds of food without the leaat dia-
comfort, and my friends say I am look-
ing better than 1 have done for years.
At all events I know I feel like & naw
person ,s0 shall always praise Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills.”

Sold by all medicine dealers or hy
mail at 50 cents a hox or six boxes for
$2.50 from The Dr. Williame’ Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.

parted lessons in vocal music, as they
ceaselessly swooped, and dived, and
soared, and shrieked around the craggy
cliffs.

Winnie, aroused from her lounge by
the low white breastwork that hemmed
in the iit yard or terrace before the
house. w » she had been mechanically
watching ihe seabirds’ flight, the tossing
oi the . froth-crested waves in the
cold Moaren sau i, and the flitting
ights nand cloud shadows out on the

'at rippling expanse of ocean belore
Winnie's only  relaxation, amuse.
ment, or pieaswra in this world, but one
—that one her tri-weekly visit to Rose-
worithy—took wp the obediently,
who resisted, as she did so, with loud,
peevish er but perseverance in Kiss-
es and care and showing the galls,
and the “preti pretty sea,” and the
“beautifui little ships,” stilled baby's la-
mentations at length, and she sat upin
her «ister’s arms, in her little bire hood
and cloak, like “a Leautifol little dearie,”
as Winnie said.

Ihis
and siek
most eatirely fudlen into W
nurae and carve for by lay
from her stepriother’s prolonged
position at her hirth and otber causes,
Winnie had “got the way” of managing,
feoding and soothing the Httls one -
ter than SO . washing,
dressing, ssing- and  putting to sleep
o ail 1ol entively to the patient lov-
ing Dav i never shook or slavped
the wailing, fretful little crenfnre—-as its
mother did in a fit of temper sometimen
-—that wera always Teady by day or
night to “take baby.”

The younyg girl'
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account of “haby”—poor little {ifteen-
monihs-old Louie-wio turned her pite.
ous Jittla fuce and  ont-stretched arms
n every one to “enie” Sister
7 macrificed herself ceaselessly and
ly. because  of the love, the
tender, iwcipient  mother-love,

vode above all self-consideration in
her true womanly nature, for the help-

ependent on her.

Winiited, | say!”

Sire hastered back from her wearisome
pavade, with the baby in ler arms, to
tie upper cand it sereamed man.
daies n nd time,

“Take the baby down on the rocks
with the vest. Yon shouldn't leave those
children down there so long by them-
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or longing,

The next moment e ejaculation was
repeated aloud, prowpted by startled
enrprise, fear and pleasure combined.
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The “hat” the had seen on the terrace
obove, and fled from, was within a
Yyard of her, having followed in her foot-
steps down tle cliff path.

“l never kiew 'a mermaid could run
down steep rocky paths —carrying a
baby too—so fast before.

“Oh, Captain Tredennick, you fright-
ened me 60! she said, her heart beat-
ing tumultuovsly, although the slight
shock of his unexpected presence had
lasted but a moment .“My father is up
orn the clifis rear the look-out, I think,”
she continued ,confusedly; “perhaps you
thought he was down here?”

(To be Continued.)
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FRUIT GROWING IN CANDAA.

A year ngo the Department of Agri-
culture at Ottawa, through the Branch
of the Dal:y and Cold Storage Commis-
eloner, und:rtook an investigation of the
fruit groving conditions throughout
Canada. "I'ie enquiry was intrusted to
Mr. Willia:n H. Bunting, an extensive
fruit grower at St, Catharines, Ont., who
secured as much information
sible on the following points:

1. The poesibilitics of an extension
of the fruit growing industry of Canada
in the different localities visited.

The tendencies in the matters of
the plant’'»g and growing of different
kinds of 1: uit, and with regard to apples,
the varicties which are being most ex-

2

tensively j:lanted in the different dis- !}

tricts, |,

3. The difficulties which are likely to
be encou: ‘ered in the further develop-
ment of ti» fruit growing industry.

4. Me!hods of production and orchard
manageni~iut which have been most sue-
cessful jn (he different districts, and the
probabilitics of over-production.

5. T~ conditions under which Prit-
ish Colu:bia, Ontario and Maritime
Province iruit is marketed in the Prairie
Provinees as well as the character and
effect of American competition.

The enjniry was concluded in due time |
ted for gen- |
It containe a large |

and the report has been pri
eral dist ibution,
amount «f detailed information gathered
in every provinee, making it an invalu-
able guid: to persons who desire to take
up fruit prowing a<+ an industry,

In his zeneral conclusions Mr. Bunt-
ing poi

of energy, pat >
there is perhag
endeavor  which

and perseverance,
phase of agricultural

range of
and necessarvy, The future of the in-
dustry,  he states, was never brighter
than it is to-day, prospecis never
mere atiractive nor {he field of exten-
sive effort in all frail growing provinces
more inviting,

_l he report which contains ecirhtv-fonr
1,Ln}tm] pages and many illustrations is
avaiable to all who apply for it io
the Pu ations Branch of the Depart.
ment of Mgricoianre, Oftawa, Ont :

MOTHERS RECO;MEND
BABY’S OWN TABLETS

Mothers hay

“”I’ HEad B
e Jound us
A haby in the home,

£l » newl Babi's Own
abints

The Tablets are ac-

Kunowhelgod by thonsindys of mothera as |
in keeping the |

frien
Whethar it be consti-

Lieing their beat
it le
pertion eolie, il
ther baby is sof
simple fever, or whetier his tecthing is
diitienM, the Tablets are the one anfe
ronedy Wowill spaedily enre hin
They are puaranteed by n government
analyst to contain not one perticle of
lawrmful drug and may be given with
Benefit to y ¥
ehild.
maii at 25 cents a hox from The Dr
Williains® Medicine Co., Breekvilie, Ont

His First Big

ones well,

wi

Game

Worky aNo Bogy
TNEN cLolwcs

)

il 1Y

08 pos- |

; s out that while the growing
of frait offers ample reward to the man |

requires to be more |
clesely stiadied, and in which o wider |
information is more deairable !

hitdie ores will always - guns, or an explosion, or even
 thei as Jons as there i3 ¢ hammering or any loud sounds.

he new-horn babe or growing |
Sold by medicine dealers or by |

A ‘WONDERFUL CASE

Three Months in Hospital and Cams
vut Uncured.

Zam-Buk Cured Him In Few Weeks

Mr. Fred. Mason, the well-known up-
holsterer anld matiress manutacturer,
of St. Andrews, N. B, says:

“l had eczema on my kuee, which
| caused me terrible pain and  incon-
venience. The sore parts would itch
and burn and tingle, and then when
rubbed or seratched, would . becomo
very painful. When the knee got
warm, it burned worse, and the itch-
ing and Dburning and smarting were
almort unbearable. 1 tried various
remedies, but got no better, 30 1 de-
cided to go to Montreal and take spe-
cial treatment. I received trentment at
the Montreal Geneval Hospital for thir-
teen weeks, but at the end of that time
I was not ecured, and almost mgave in, A
friend advised :me to give Z:m-Buk a
trial.

“Almost as scor as applied Zam-Buk
stopped the itching and the irritation.
1 perseveved with the balm, and it was
soon evident that it would do me good.
Fach  day the pain was reduced, the
gore spots bevan to heal, and by the
time T had used a few boxes of Zam-
i Duk T was quite cured,

“Since then Zam-Buk las cured
blocd poison in my finger. and at & timos
when my finger was in sueh a terrible
i eanditicn that 1 feared it would have to
| be amputated.”
i For eczema,

blood poisoning, piles,
| uleers, sores, abscesses, varicose ulcers,
Ibad leg, cold sores, chanped hands,
i cuts, hurne, bruives and all skin injur-
{
{

ies and diseases, Zam-Bulk is without
equal.

0. box all druggista and stores or
| post free from Zam-Buk Co., Toronto,
for prica, Refuse imitationa.
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TELLING DISTANCE BY SOUND.

There is an old saying that if you
can count five between the flash and
the thunder you are safe. Modern
sclence telis us that if you can see
the flash at all you are safe, because
if it strueck you you would have no

iime to see 1i. The speed of lightning
is about 180 times that of sight.
The olu idea was that if you
could count five the storm was a
mile away, which was considered a
safo distance. Sound travels at the
rate of 1,142 feet a second, or about
ia mile in five secouds. In order to
. count seconds accurately many photo-
i graphers start. by saying to them-
| selves: “No one thousand, one one
thousand, two one thousand, three
one thousand,” etc. This gives about
the right space between each coant
of one, two, three, etc., if you stop
| at the number of seconds you want
i to time. WIith a little practice with
| a watch beside you this ig accurate
{ up to half a minute or more.
| If you sce a steam whistle blow-
; ing and note the instant it stops you
j can count the sgeconds until you lose
{ the sound, and by allowing a fifth of
{ a mile for each second you can judge
the distance. The same is true of
of
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Principles About Small Dwellings.

Dr. Weyl, of Berlin, Germany, read a

tion or worms; whe. | paper at the recent Congress of Hygiens
from: cold or has | in which he said:

{ 1 All dwellings must have a cellar.
t 2 Cellars should mot be used as
lodgings.
3. No window, even in part, should
i be Lelow the street level.
i 4. No rocm should exteed a depth of
18 feet.
H5.  The Kitchen should not be used
for sleeping purposes.
! 6. Front and back stairs should not
e placed in the same ehait.
7. Wooden stairs should be permit-
ted only in ¢wo-storey houses.
{ 8. KEach family should have its own
| toilet roomn.
9. One bathroom is necessary for
about every 20 families.
10. One laundry is mnecessary for
Sabout every 20 families.
11. Xach water feeder should have a
i drain,
12. Lanndry should not be washed or
; dried in the bedroom or in the nursery.
' One bed should not be placed
over another.
14. Each dwelling should have its
" own pautry, should receive direct light
{ and should not be located in the cellar.

THE TRUE SOCIALISM.

Mr, A, C. Benson, in an article omn
“Real Life” in Public Opinion (a paper
ich enters its fifty-second year this
ek) eays:—

“The plain duty of the man who
desires to help on the life of his time
is to have an ideal that is both simple
and disinterested; he must not claim
too large a share of comfort, and he
mnzy above all things desire to impart
as well as to participate. That, I take it,
is the true Socialism, the constructivae

i Socialism not based on confiscation but

"
id.

wit

"on participation. ‘he tendency to iwo-

lata oneself, {o feel superior, to be very

"corseious of one's rights, to wish te

Calism

that is the individa-
no terms must be

ona's dutiea
with whic

avoid
h

;o made,

*Jt ia on these linea that T believe our
new Democracy is shaping itself; and I
rejoice with all my heart to think that
it i3 not u meve vagne ideal, but a be-

f wl awmply justified by the signe
of the er.t
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