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“My dear Miss Caerlyon, stop a min-
ute, please,” he said, haughtily. “You
are laboring under a mistake, Mr. Pas-
coe. 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 {for the eake 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
me, 1 overtook Miss Caerlyon on the
‘road as she wase returning from my
annt, Madam Vivian’s house, where I
met her yesterday evening.”

“Ob, indeed —Captain Tredennick of
Tregasthen! Indeed, sir, I did not know,
I am sure,” said Mr. Pascoe, resuming
hig refined accent with an effort, and
emiling 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 ofteh, Captain Tredennick. Long
returned from your last voyage. sir?”’

“No, sir-—-not long,” vounehsafed Ste-
f‘nen Tredennick, -shortly; “but I think
n any case you necd not have been
afraid that this young lady was in im-
proper company.” ,

“Well, no, indeed, sir,” said Mr. Pas
coe, smiling again; “but I did not know

~could not bring to my mind at all.
sir—but that ’e were a stranger; and
rn young maid like Miss Winnie Caerl-
yon can not be too particular, sir, ye
tnow.”

He had cdged himself up to Captain
Tredenmick’s side, and was beginning to
chat flmently, with an evident intention
'of constituting himself a third in the

sparty. If ne calculated on the sailor’s

easy good‘fellowshig and pleasant con-
descension, he was fated to be instantly
undecetved.

“Sir,” said the Captain of the Chit-
toor, halting abruptly. and surveying
Mr. Pascoe with the hauteur of the
proud Trendennicks of Tregarthen, and
2 fresh accession of the haughty quar-
terdeck politeness of a presuming in-
ferior, “1 will take care of the young
lady for the rest of the way, and will
wisgh you a very good morning.”

Mr. Pascoe mutiered a response ra-
ther confusedly and sullenly, and stood
watehbing the ‘ﬂsir as they went down
Tragarthen Hiil.

“Ye saucy young madam! I'll make
o hear of et agen!” he exclaimed vin-
d:ctively—and resolutions of this kind
Mr. Pascoe was not wont to forget, as
that personage’s numdrous enemies
were well aware.

Down Tregarthen Hill, up by the
Head, where the road skirted the ocean
«ltiffs, past Tolgooth Mine, and down
by the little land-locked bay, where
tf.. Constguard statlon, with Its small,
white, clean, bare-looking habitations,
and the larger, whiter, cleaner, habita-
tion of the officer in command, with the
Nagstaff and fluttering Union Jack be-
fore the door, were all perched high up
on the sloping brow of a low cliff over-
lcoking the deep water and blue-peb-
Wod shore of the little beach below.
Winnie’s escort never quitted her until
the colored bunting  fluttered above
their heads, and from the white two-
storeyed house at hand ,with dormer
windows in its seaward gable, came the
echoes of the voices of crying childrenm.

“Good-bye, sir; thank you very
mieh.” Her timid hand just touched
his, and the downcast, pained girlish
face, that had not been raised since the
encotnter at  Tregarthen gates, was

upturned  just for a very few mo-
ments, ganzin anxiously into " his
owun. ‘'l would” ask you in,” ehe fal-

fered, “but 1 fear you would not be
comfortable. I hear the children cry-
ey, and——’ i

“OMN, no, thatk you” said he, hastily |

“1 shall have much pleasure in callingi |
ever! !

an your father some aftermoon. Good-
bye—- good-bye, Winnie.”

He thought he might take the liberty
of addrersing her thus; they were not
strangers now, be and this ious,
¢'m.d, gentle, passionate littie womyan.
Jurely he might speak to her as tp a
dear littla girl frend! Who eould mis-
understand him, except one like that
underbred fellow, who said—said they
waora “sweethearting’” Captain Treden-
nick went over the absurd phrase sev-
eral timea, and laughed each time, as he
wa'ked home—langhed as if the absurd
“iei were not utterly displeasing.

CHATTER IV.

“(iood-morning, Tredennick. I hape
. have not waited for breakfast un-
Sl now?”

The French pendulo—an  snimated
grouo of gilded nymphs and centaurs,
in wild confiiet apparently for: posses-

sion of the dial-plate—had just struck

#ine “ticgs’ om its mumical little bell, as
Maiam entered the prettiiy-furnisaed
breakfast-room. all polished  mapie
wood and soft doveeolored Ihangicgs
sad carpets, relieved with touches  of

erfmson here and there. Madam Vivian

had no notion of breakfasting M an

Trtmm, the shades of the upholstery
o

which might destroy the effect of | bilss,’ as ‘crowning the love and howor
her favorite morning robs of silk-em- " of a Ilife’ and so forth—be after )] a
Swoidered purple cachemire and morulag meer d&ry, worldly matter of exchange

|
1

i

|
|

o

ecap of white and violet crape.

“Waited, dear aunt? Ot eourse i
have.”

“Without a cup of coffee or chocalate
or anything after your long walk:@” ex-
claimed | Madam, sitting down Letfore
her silver breakfast equipage. “For 1
understand from Trewhella, my ma:d,
that you have actually been out of Lio
house since daybreak.’

“Yes, I have” satd Captain Treden-
nick—mentally adding, *1 wonder how
knew!”

did you walk”” inquired Ma-
ive me some of that Stras-
, please, Stephen. Did you go
then” '

did not,” replied Stephen Tro-
withoust  adding that he had
ught of it until he. had re-

“No, I

ay. aunt, 1 saw wour lLittle

ing home this morning.”

, Stephen,” said Madam, and

amused malicious smile curved

“Where did you meet her?”
“Ob, on the road by th~ Head,” an-

swered ler nrephew, silently resumine

his roil and Strasburg nate,

you eseorted her safely home, 1

her lips.

o,

saw her safe.”
“She Has travelled it a anad monv
times these last three vear:,” &aid Mo

did you managed to scrape
acquaintance with  my little protege,
Tredennick? You only saw bor stand-
ing in the doorway for a minute last
evening?

*Oh, yes, T did,” explained  Captain
Ttredennick, laughing in apite if himse!{
“I went down to the ‘lower regions’ to
inquire of the servants i the poor iittie
girl had gone home again through the
rain and the wind, and  then—iast
night, 1 mean—I saw her in the house:
keeper’s room.  She appears a ulce.
modest, sensibie little creature.”.

“Yes, indeewd,” said Madlam, agreeing
very candidly and earnestly, er smiling

becoming  more penetrating—‘n
nice little creature. Poor Winnie! she
will make Mr. Pascoe an cxcellent lit
tle wife.”

“Pascoe! That ill-tempered, vubzar
"began  Stephen ‘I'redennick, in
some excitement, which ecooled ratler
suddenly when Madam again querted—

“I was not aware that you knew >Mr.
Pascoe, Btepheni’

“Oh, ay—I do, though, aunt,” he aaid,
somewhat briefly; “and 1 do not like
him. He i3 a disagreeabie, presunung
sort of fellow, ! think.”

“He i3 a very worthy, honest person,”
rojoined Madam, reprovingly, “and much
attached to Winnie. I shail be guite
glad to sec her setiled so comiortabf,
poor child. Pascoe has a fair saiary for
a mine-purser, and a neat little hoise,
thought it is en the works.”

His wife! That underbred,
fox-faced man's wife! To lLive in the
bare, aquare-bwit. two-=torey house,
with its few emaill windows and smart-
ly painted hall deer, and its beaut!ful.
soul-inspiring enrroundings of dull-huel
piles of rubbich and breken ore-stone.
hideous wooden tarred sheds, slime-pits,
and creaking, groaning, shrieking,
erashing machinery!  I’adcoc, the pur-
ser’s wife—thero to spand her existence
—that pale, pure-faced. scrrowinl little
maiden, with her passionate gray eyes.
and- h&r wealth of  beaut:ful
tresses—the wedded wife  of Thomas

1

Pascoe—his to have anl o uoil

inscient,

ailken

Stephen Tredcuinick glanece! at  his |
aunt’s face to discover if sne
earneat, and then a sudden Imouise of
something like passionaiz anger filled
his heart. Winrnie Caerivon = Pascoe’s
wife—--never!

He wacz very near saving 5o aloud, but |
restrained himself to say instead, very‘;
quietiv— N i

"“And what does Miss Wiunnie herself ;
think of the prospect?” !

*Think? Ch. I don’t believe she ad- |
mireé him much—he is not an idea! |
lover, I grant—but what matters that?” !
said  Madam, lightly and seofifingly. |
“Winnie has no right to indu!ge in anv !
of that girlish, romantic r1olly; e&he
knows that what she requires in marri-
age is an honest kind husband, who will
give her a home of her own, with food
to eat and clothes to wear—and very
thankful she ought to be to get cne” !

The tone, words and maaner i jar-
red on Stephen Tredennick—;jary~] very
censiderablw, althongh it was in oniv
a pocr little siranger-maiden’s intorest.

“Well, aunt.” he returned, eold!v amd
sarcastically, in manrer very like Mad-
am’s own, “if marriage—which poets,
and novelists, and  artists. and those
kind of foole rave about as ‘wedded

with your usual thoughtful cop- |
s {

|
|
3
|
i

w23 in i

| There wus none,

and barter, still one ought ¢o make the
best exchange, and barter as equally as
pussible. Looking at the matter from a
commereial point  of view, a pretty
young girl, with a fair share of brains
and soecial attraclioms, and of decent
family, might barter herself for some-
thing better than mere clothes and food
given to her by a very ill-favored 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 intn the coffee urn as she epoke,
Madam asked her third searching ques-

tion: “How do you know that she de-
tests him. Stephen?”

“Because—have you not just  said
that che does not admire him? 1 am

sure no girl could!”

This was an evasion with a vengeance.
and Captain Tredennick felt ashamed of
it, and coughed two or three times, and
rescived to tcll Madam the whole story
of the morning. It was odd the disin-
clination that eame over him to deliver
that short reeital in the cold, .clear
morning eunlight, with Madam Vivian’s
Lkeen 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 s
keepsake, Pascoe’s coarse taugt, and all
—ending' with poor Winnie’s one pas-
sionate allusion, as they went down the
hill together, to the ecene of which his
delieate sympathy for her mortificatisn
i would not suffel kim to mrke any men-
' tion. “You must worder at me and my
frirnds, air” ehe huad said, bitterly; “it
is my misferture  that that man can
claim my re'atives as his, though he is
neither relative nor friend of mine. 1
hate him. Captain Tredenmick!  ‘Lhey
want me to like him, and that makes
me hate him the more!”  Her words
were rathier uninteliigible at the mo-
ment, but they were clear enough now.
Madam  herself ehanged the subject,
!.‘ 0N \v;p'-"‘,r-

“Do vou really consider the girl prot-
tv?)” .-';lm asked, with a smile of com-
p‘:zssiwm for his utter ignorance of the
requisites of bewuty. “Pcor [iltle Win-
nie!  Why the child lias not a single
oood fentire in her fiee; certamly her
eyes are nice and bright, but so are
most young persons’.”
and bright!™  thase pleading,
aad, true, deep dark ey, with a world
of feeling in their light and shadew! He
did not understamd them thus far, per-
haps. but he felt, a3 a noble intelligent
natnre would, the power and worth and
truth of the soud which shone through
them, anl  had not noted in them—
which Madam Vivian doubtless  never
Lad the fire of passion and glow  of

“Nice

beauty created by that soul’s sirong-
est emotions,
| “She has beauntifal hinir, one,” Mad
am adaed, presently.

Stephen Tiradennick. by o method
best known to Limsclf, by this time had
arvived at the conelvsion that he had
better jeave the Peauty of Winnie’s
Leautiful hair alome,

“as shie”
some

A flash of mingled amvsement, voxa-
tion and contemnt cereszed Madam Viv-
ian’s handsoine, hanghty fuce.  Through
the medinm of Miss Trewhella’s glib
tongue, she kunew that on the evening
before he had both onenly and warmly
expressed his aamiration of Winnje Caer-
lvon's one gift of undeniabie loveliness:
and now he pretended uet to have notie-
ed it

“Men are 21l the same. full of sly dou-
ble-dealing axnd petty {alsencss, where
women are eoncerne:l.”  thought the fair
habituee of Lall-rooms during five-and-
twenty years, with a curl of herlip.
Then, with sonething like a pang of
alarm or annovince, she told herself,
“He says nothing, beczuse he admires it
80 much —admires hier. too'”  Tmmedi-
ately she recollected herself, smoothed
her brow, and linghed at her own folly.
“T am too absurd,” she said. mentally.
“T think T have been dreaming”

CHAPTER V.

“Winnie, are the
rocks?” cried a sharp

“They are. mamma.”

“Can you see them ail there?” ques-
tioned the first speakcr, doubtingly.

“I can, marx:ma.”

“Wihiere's bubys!" was thue readyv inter-
rogatory.

“shg is here. mamma, eroeping about.”

“Take her up, then. [ won't lave her

saal e, coolly buttering

tosi,

children on the
fominine voice.

second froek dirtie] to-dav. Take her
up and walk about with her. Letting
the ehild male hevsel? in a mias like

that, just for laziness to tale her up in
¥our arms!”

“She was crying so, mamma. when I
carried her alv,ut, and sl is quite quiet
now.”

“I don't eare whether sha is quiet or
not. You take ine e up and walk
about with her an. a her.”

All this was =cr ~in that sooth-

foy

amed -

ingly delightful, sirill. rasping voice
which so mangy Priti.i matrons  affeet
wihen in the o7ter of their househald—
from an upper winlow in the Coastruard
olilcer’s hous=r, far tho Loeroft of Winnie
Caeriy = BECHE T o Fol glis dittle
\’:i:i:w. i othat enviored the gra-
velled s ant, and f e benn-
fit cf ce loiterer wooo might Le

at hand.

apparsn-’'v—-rothing

to listsm to 2Irs. Caeslyon': ' ripitched,
tuneless volsc. as she acres rtt

s mandates, lut the wilte - .rulls, to
whom perhans  she nsc usly im-
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1 “Yes, mamma.”

“ 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 eondition of the
eufferer from indigestion —a choice

between starvation or mer:.lesq
ture. ‘ |

The urzent need of all dyapeptive, of
everybody whose organs of digestion
have become unfit to perform | their
important duty, is for stronger stam-
achs than can extraet nourishmen: frum
food. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills give weak
stomachs just the strength ther need
by enriching the blood supply, thue giv-
ing tone and strength to the 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 but one in-
stance. Miss L. A. Brown, Port Albers,
Ont., says: “For a number of years I was
a terrible sufferer from indigestion, and
a3 a result I became completely rum
down. and suffered from backaches ana
nervous troubleseas well. I had to force
myself to eat, but never enjoyed ‘=&
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 rcason to be thankful that I fol-
lowed her advice, as they have fully re-
stored my health, and I can now eunjoy
all kinds of food without the least die-
comfort, and my friends eay 1 am look-
ing better than I have done for years.
At all events I know I feel like a new
person .so shall always praise Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills.”

Sold Ly all medicine dealers or by
mdil at 50 ccnta a box or six boxes for
3250 'from The Dr. Williams’ Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.

tor-

)i
parted lessons in vocal music, as they
ceasclessly swooped, and d.!ived, and
soared, ard shrieked around the craggy
cliffs. ;

Winnie, aroused from her lounge by
the low white breastwork that hemmed
in the little yard or terrace before the
house, where she had been mechanically
watching the seabirds’ flight, the tossing
of the green, froth-crested waves in the
cold March sunlight, and the flitting
lights and cloud shadows out on the
great rippling expanse of ocean before
Lber—Winni¢'s only relaxation, amuse-
ment. or pieasure in this world, but one
—that one her tri-weekly visit to Rose-
worthy—took up the buby obediently,
wio resisted, as she did so, with loud,
peevish crie?; but perseverance in kisa-
es and caresses, and showing the gulls,
and the “pretty, protty sea,” and the
“beantiful little ships,” stilled baby’s la-
mentations at length, and she sat up in
hier sister’s arms, in her little blue hood
and clouk, like “a Leautiful little dearie,
as Winnie said, |

This ¢iild, the youngest and frailest
and sicklicst  of it the seven. it had al-
most entirely fallen into Winnie's lot to
nurse and care for by day |and night,
from her stepmother’s prolonged indis-
positicn at her birth and other caunses.
Winnie had “got the way” of mamaging,
feeding and soothing the littla one bet-
ter than anyone else: hence, washing,
dressing, nursing and  putting to sleep
were all left entirely to the paticnt lov-
ing hands that mever shook or slapped
the wailing, fratful little creature—as its
mother did in a fit of temper sometimes
—that were always ready by day or
night to “take baby.”

The young girl’s rest. leisure. amuse-
ments, were all curtailed cr cut off on
account of “baby”—poor little fifteen-
months-old Louie—who turned her pite.
ous little face and out-stretched arms
away irom every cne to “Eenie.” Sister
“Eenie” gacrificed herself ceaselessiy and
patiently, because of the |love, the
strong, tender, incipient mother-love,
that rose above all self-consideration in
her true womnanly nature, for the help-
less babe dependent on her. |

“Winifred! Winifred, I say!”

She hastened back from her wearisome
parade, with the baby in her arms, to
the upper window, and it scrcamed man-

| dates a second time.

“Take the baby down on the rocks
with tlie rest. You sliouldn’t leave those
ckildren down there so long by them-
seives! And mind yon don’t let- them
wet their feet!” i

“Yes, mamma.”

“Has Sarah Matiila got her bLrown
jacket on 7 ‘

“Well, mina yorr don't le: Tom 20
rear the wuater—his throatls aa sore
a3 possibie, And, Winifrod—Winifred, I
sav!—wait uatil I have

maid!”
“I waen't ecinz, marma”

“AMind you den’t jet Caroline tonel
that nasty sea-weel, or those shell
fishh she'y always eazing - lel her she
clrall have Crogory’s powvler F0 she

i does, and I engags sbell et “wa be

fast enough!”
“Yes, maumma”
Winifred hurried sway ac <hie spoke,
and thouzh shatheird o renot
ot “Wintfred —\Winifre !, I

she was haif-way down the
she oniv descendad the faster, untd
she reached the pebliy shore panting. |

flushed and nervous .,

_ “I eould not go back then” she said
in excuse to herself for aor elight dis-
obeuience, if such it were. "It was bet-
ter to come down and leave  baby
safely here. I couldm’t turn just then
—mamma Lnows that; bur I can’t go
up now. Oh, I can’t —T can’t! He heard
her—I am sure Le (il I saw his hat
Just as shie was shouting about Tom!
Oh-T1 wish she ladn't! What matter
though—whar mati~:? How stupid I
am! He has only come to sec father.
He eaid he would yesterdir morniag—
anj I have my oli frock cn—it's not
very bad. thongh—and this shubby old

dona speaking, |
will you! I never saw such a beedless |

sbawl! But what an: I taliing of? He's
not come to see mie—ie vwor's - me—
he shan’t see me—there!” and Winnie |
laid her face down on ths Liaby's blue
kcod, in a momeniary quiver of  dls-
appointment, with a long sigh, and “Oh,
dear, dear!” wrung from the keennces '
of some hidden paung of hopa, or grief,
or longing.

The next moment the eiaculation was
Tepeated aloud, prompied by startled
surpnise, fear and pleasure combined.

v

sbove, and fled from, was within a
yard of her, having followed in her foot-
steps down the clift path.

d “I ne::; knew a mermaid could run
own '8 rock ths —carrying a
ba‘bg too—so fastybep;ar&”

“Oh, Captain Tredennick, fright-
ened me 60!” she said, her i:n beat-
ing tumultuously, although the slight
6hock of his unexpected presence had
lasted but a moment “My father is up
0;11 the ctliffs near the look-out, I think,”
she continued ,confusedly; rha ou
thought he was down her:?l"’e akd

(To be Continued.)

FRUIT GROWING IN CANDAA.

A year ago the Department of Agri-
culture at Ottawa, through the Branch
of the Dairy and Cold Storage Commis-

sioner, undertook an investigation of the
fruit growing eonditions throughout
Canada. The enquiry was intrusted to
Mr. William H. Bunting, an extensive
fruit grower at St. Catharines, Ont., who
secured as much information as pos-
sible on the following points:

1. The possibilities of an extenmsion
of the fruit growing industry of Canada
in the different localities visited.

2. The tendencies in the matters of
the planting and growing of different
kinda of fruit, and with regard to apples,
the varieties which are being most ex-
tensively planted in tne different dis-
tricts. |,

3. The difficulties which are likely to
be encountered in the further develop-
ment of the fruit growing industry.

4. Methods of production and orchard
management which have been most suc-
cessful in the different districts, and the
probabilities of over-production.

3. The conditionrs under which Brit-
ish Columbia, Ontario and Maritime
Province fruit is marketed in the Prairie
Provinces as well as the character and |
effect of American competition.

The enquiry was concluded in due time

and the report has beer printed for gen-
eral distribution. It contains a large
amount of detailed information gathered
in every province, making it an invalu-
able guide to persons who desire to take
up fruit growing as an industry.
_ In his general conclusions Mr. Bunt- |
ing points out that while the growing
of fruit offers ample reward to the man
of energy, patience and perseverance,
there is perhaps no phase of agricultural
endeavor which requires to be more |
closely studied. and in which a wider
range of information is more desirable
and nccessary, The future of the in-
dustry, he states, was never brighter
than it is to-day. the prospects never
more attractive nor the field of exten-
sive effort in ail fruit growing provinces
more inviting.

The report which contains eighty-four
printed pages and many illustrations is
available to all who apply for it to
the Publications Branch of the Depart-
ment of Agriculaure, Ottawa, Ont,

MOTHERS RECOMMEND
BABY’S OWN TABLETS

!

Aothers haviag one» used Balv'y Own |
Tablets for their littie ones will always |
Le found using them as lono aa there is |
a haby in the lome., The Tablets are ac- |
knowledged Ly thousanls of mothers as |
Leing their best friend in keeping the |
little ones well. \Vhether it be consti- |
pation, eolic, indigestion or worms; whe-
ther baby is cuffering from cold or has
simple fever. ur whether his teething is
diffieult, the lullets are the ome safe
remedy  which will speedily cure him. |
They- are guarantced by a government |
anzlyst to contain not one particle of |
barmful drug and may be given with '
benefit to the new-born babe or growing |
child.  Sold by medicine 'dealers or by |
mail at 25 eents a box from The Dr.

Williams’ Medicine Co., Broekville, Ont. |

— {

Game :

His First Big

HIGH COST OF LIVING.

| time to see 1t.

- to time.

toilet room.

it is not a

Three Monthe in Hospital and Came
Qut Uncured.
—————

Zam-Buk . Cured Him In Few Weeks

Mr. Fred. Mason, the well-known
holsterer and matiress
of 8t. Andrews, N. B, says:

“1 had eczema on my knee, which
caused me terrible puin aml  incon-
venience. The more parts would itch
and burn and tingle, and then when
rubbed or scrotched, would become
very painful. When the knee got
warm, it burned worse, and the itech-
ing and burning and smarting were
almost unbearable. I tried warious
remedies, but got no better, so I de-
cided to go to Montreal and take spe-
cial treatment. I received treatment at
the Montreal General Hospital for ¢hir-
teen weeks, but at the end of that time
I was not cured, and almost gave in. A
friend advised me to give Zam-Buk a
trial.

“Almost as soor as applied Zam-Buk
stopped the itching and the irritation.
I persevered with the balm, and it was
soon evident that it would do me good.
Each day the pain wns reduced, the
rore spots began to heal, and by the
time I had used a few lLoxes of Zam-
Buk I was quite cured.

“Since then® Zam-Buk has  cured
blocd poison in my finger. and at a tims
when my finger was in such a terrible
conditicn that 1 fvared it would have to
be ampntated.”

For eczema. Ulload poizoning, piles,
ulcers, sores, abscesses, varicose ulcers,
bad les. cold sores, chapped hands,
cuts, burna, bruises and all skin injur-
jes and diseases, Zam-Buk i3 without
equal,

50c. box all drugcists and stores or
post free from Zam-Buk Co.. Toronto,
for prics. Refuse imitaticns.

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
science tells us that if you can see
the flash at all you are safe, because
if it struck you you would have no

The speed of lightning
is about 180 times that of sight.
The old idea was that if you
could count five the storm was a
mile away, which was considered a
safe distance. Sound travels at the
rate of 1,142 feet a second, or about
a mile in five seconds. In order to
count seconds accurately many photo-
graphers start by saying to them-
selves: “No cne thousand, one one
thousand, two one thousand, three
one thousand,” etc. This gives about
the right space between each count
of one, two, three, etc., if you stop
at the number of seconds you want
With a little practice with
a watch beside you this is accurate

up-

»

up to halt a minute or more.

If you see a steam whistle blow-
ing and ncte the instant it stops you
can count the seconds 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

guns, or an explosion, or even ot
hammering or any loud sounds.
Principles About Small Dwellings.

Dr. Weyl, of Berlin, Germany, read s
paper at the recent Ccngress of Hygiene
in which he said:

1 All dwellings must have a cellar.

2. Cellars should not be used as
lodgings.

3. No window, even in part, should
be below the street level

4. No room should exceed a depth of
18 feet.

5. . The kitchen ehould not be used
for sleeping purposes.

6. Front and back stairs should net
be placed in the same ehaft.

7. Wooden satairs should be permit-
ted only in two-storey houses.

8. Each family should have its ownm

9. One

bathroom {s necessary for

‘ about every 20 families.

10. One laundry {s necessary for
about every 20 famtlies.

11. Each water feeder should have s
drain. »
12. Laundry should not be washed or
dried in the bedroom or in the nursery.
13. OUne bed should not be placed

over another.
14. Each dwelling should have its

~own pantry, should rcceive direct light

and should not be located in the cellar.

THE TRUE SOCIALISM.
Mr. A, C. Bensoa, in an article om
“Rea] Llfe” in Public Opinion (a papes

which enters its fifty-second year this
" weck) says:—
' “The plain duty of the man  who

desires to Lelp on 'the life of his time
is to have an ideal that is both simple
and disinterested; he muet not el

too large a share of comiort, and he
must above all things desire to imparé

" as well as to participate: That. T taka i,

is the true Socialiem, tho constructive
aiism not bazed cn confiscation bug
on participation, The tendency to iso-
late onese!i (o ferl guperior, to Le very
conecious ¢f one’y rights, to wish te
avoid one's duties- that is the individa-
aliem Wity which no terns must be

Saci

' made,

“It i om theze linea that I helicve our
new Democracy is shaping itself; and k
rejoice with all my heart to think thas
mere vague ideal, but a be-
lief which is amply justified by the eigne
of the times.”

NO GOCD'IN THE NORTH.

(Nigara Falls, N Y. Gazette)
A protective icague of housesgepers,
witlhh a central emplovment bureiu, i

tha plan of Georgia women 9 solve the
servant girl prouvlem. A blackl!st for in-

competent, lazy. dishonest or 'mpudent
Felp {8 tre fe2ture of the enterprise..
Sucihi an orgarn-zation cuzht o work well
in the South.-wrerz lomest Lelp, main-
v 1e abrunds, both gied and bad.
In noriaern e, wWoete 5 claes of
iabor. ¢? any x.nd, zoud had or 1rdiffor
ent, ig scarce, the weniean mizgit f'nd o
A SEEGI Dre tien, A lengu: of Douse-
wUves with Plarkiisz t soun ram
up azainst a vlen 0 sevvanr zuirls

THE LOVE OF MONEY.

(Brgtcn Teansorip®
. ;
(Torcnto Siam ‘};;Hzgré:?n»??. ??:v;'orrﬂ':an:(_,om but
The high cost of living will begim to “sMarried for ove, did s.e”r
drop somewhat whnen (rdividuals begin “NGt In the sense v nean, Tre othes
to reduce their scale ~f living, man had tenn "1 'ting’
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