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Winsome Winnie

|

Generously an. ,od-naturedly he had
promised “cousin ‘Lesabeth” that he
meant to take her step-daughter, Wini-

fred, and her own daughter, Sarah Ma-
titda, eldest of the seven, into depend-
ence on him. He had rather a hard
battle econtest about Sarah Matilda,
though; to Winifred, there was of
eourse no diff culty, beyond saying, “Yes,
you may have her.” But Mrs, Caerlyon
persistenily tried to substitute Louisa
Harriet, the puny, sickly, peevish babe,
for Sarah Matilda, rising eight, “and as
amart a child as need be.”

But Mr. Pascoe had no notion of being
foolishly grnerous in the midst of his
liberality of spirit.  The sickly infant
could be ncither use nor profit to him—
sarah Matilda might be both.

tle meant to take the two sisters and
vrovide them with' food and clothes and
shelter, as has been said; but he meant
tuat they should earn that support in a
measure, by making his—Thomsa Pas-
coe’s—fcod, clothes and shelter more
:greeable and pleasantly comfortable tc

im.

He would make 3 wife and servant of
the elder sister, as’ was meet and right
and convenient, secing that she had come
to woman's years, and was a neat sewer,
2 tasty cook, and a tidy housekeeper—
“when she is kept to it,” Mrs. Caerlyon
added  parenthetically—and of ‘the
younger a handy little waitress, errand-

» runner, and co-servant, as was meet
and convenient also; thus enabling Mr.
Thomas Pascoe’s prospective comfort in
the matter of shirt buttons, darned
socks, eosy dinners and suppers, and gen-
aral bodily comfort very satisfacto.ily.

Matters being thus arrauged so ncat-
ly and eonclusively, it followed ratur:ul-

; Yy enough ‘that the generous origin: tor

of the scheme should regard i's fusure

( m%perty with the eye rf & reos~se.s,..
! h

-,

aturaily enougn; but Mr. Piscoe
wus ammzed—bewilder:d, s0 to speuk,
2t the strangeness of tae idea -to dis-
cover, upon his looking wica that cye
of future possesaion an one division of
hiw property—the part that was o 1ep-
resent the wife and chicf servant—- that
it exhibited palapable evidence of » mu-
tinous spirit, growing at length irto
open rebellion, greviously inta:mingled
with fiery scorn and disregard of Lis
worshipful and estimable person.

{t acquired a higher value in his eyes,
there is no denying, by this spice of dif-
ficulty in attainment—a value that grew
higher as he began to deem it dimly pos-
sible that the property might never be
his to have to hold, and that the per-
sonal comforts his selfish, mcan nature
prized so highly might vanish also. An-
other loss he had also begun to recog-
nize of late—the loss of the woman—
the future wife—a loss which he felt
wuold cut deeper than all else—a loss
the bare thought of which filled his
greedy animal natire with a subtle
tigerish jealousy. He had picked her
vut, chosen her, set his mind on having
her, though she was “no great thingy
of a beauty to look at”—nor near as
good looking as Susanna Edwards,
whom he might have had for the ask-
ing, Dars apy one think of her instead
of him? Dare she think of giving her-
selfa, or wish to give herself. away to
anvane else but him?

He himted at thls uneasiness of mind
fo his to “cousin 'Lezabeth”—that is to
rav, he grumbled when Winnie ran off
gladly to Roseworthy of an evening,
avoiding him and his detested air of pro-
prietorship whenever she could, saying
that “the young pices didn’t seem to
have any great notion of settling
down,” and that it was sure to make
the maid full of flighty, grand extrava-
gant nrotions, to be keeping company
with fine gentry_like that.”

And “cousin 'Lezabeth” quite agreed

Hll“lllmlllllllllllllmllmllllllllI!llllllllllll!lllll“lll%z
A a

with him. and was fuller of ill-will than

ever against “Winniford's” grand no-

tions and fine lady airs and ways; but,

as both her step-mother and expected
husband knew that restriction in this
respect would meet with passionate re-

sistance from Winnie herself, and that

Lieutenant Cacrlyon would not have
Madam Vivian affronted if he eould heip
it, they were fain to be content with

all the passive opposition and hindering

unpleasantness they could muster, to

weary and ecrush her into tamely doing

as they wished.
“And what does that grand
Tredennick of Tregarthen,

fellow,

as he listencd to the sound of the eon-

- versation carried on outside, and missed

Winnie’s presence from the room.

“Came over to see the licutenant, I
with a

believe,” said Mrs. Caerlyon,
slighting toss of lher head.

“Hum,” returned Mr. Pascoe, slowly,

lowering his brows over his crafty eyes;

“take care, 'Lezabeth; [ have my eye

on him, I tell ye.” _
“For what?” inquired Mes. Cuerlyon,
curiously.

“Oh, never mind,” Mr. Dascoe replied, “IHe waits
ashamed to confess such an uubecoming

weakncsa as possible jenlousy of Wini-

_ want over
here?” asked Mr. Pascoe, very crustily,

r@dy to retreatat once when the usual

hail-shower of snappish remarks, eom-
plaints, innuendoes ,and grumbling
should rain down on his devoted head.
“To go to Roseworthy?” demanded
Lis higii-tcmpered spouse, putting down
a tea-spoon with awiul deliberation, and
surveying him with a stormy glance.
“To go traipsing off along with Cappun
I'reddenick, I suppose! And you see
cousin Thomas coming in here to spend
the evening, and you know the maid's
out, and—" .

“Oh, hueh, will you, my dear!” im-
plored her husband. “Captain Tred.:u-
nick is here yet, and——"

“I don’t eare ii he is or mot!” retort-
ed Mrs, Caerlyon, more loudly. “What
is he doing here? Who asked him? What
| business has a young maid to be gad-
ding for ever out of her own house, off
with penple that are too stuck-up to no-
tice her relations? A pretty thing—"

Here Lieutenant Caerlyon, in despair,
closed the sitting-room door with a
crash, and shut himself in, with the ob-
ject of stilling his spouse’s noisy burst
of oratory.

“That 1s a nice wife for a quiet sort,
of poor fellow to live with!” muttered
Captain Tredennick to himself, as Mrs.
’Caerlyon’s shrewish tones reached his
ears, “What poesessed the man to mar-
ry that vulgar, bad-tempered virago
like Wapping landlady!”

Feeling that, from some cause or
cther, his presence was peculiarly un-
weleome to the Jady of the house, Cap-
tain Tredennicls became anxious to rid
uer of it and relieve himsell.

“I must bid my poor little friend
aood-bye; [ suppuse she will not  be
allowed to come back with me”  he
suid, doubtfully, peering down the flag-
med pasanze that led to the kitchen.
“I am afraid my asking leave for her
has only made trouble.”

A few =tepy down the flagmed pas-
sage revesled a small tidy kitchen to
the Captain’s cres —rovealed a pile  of
biread being cut. and lLuttered on the
wiils table, and a busy little figure,
covered un in a eccoking apron, going
to and fro between it and the fire.

“Good evening, Winnie dear.” said he;
“T must 5 now. I wanteldl Mra. Caerl-
yen to allow vou to come back to Rose-
worthy this ovening with me, but 1
think she was not willing.”

“Uh, no,” expiained Winnie,

hreath-

leegly, I couldn't go this evening --
there are a great many things to  be
done.”

“And My, Pascoe has come to tea,”
supplemented Captain Tredennick with
ar inquisitive smile, watching her close-
ly.
Her paseinoate gray eves blazed with
a sudden light ol reproachiul anger, as
slie gave him one auick luok. and then
dropred them again,

{ur no weicome frem me,
sir” waid sle, coldiy, laying down the

bread-knife, and extendine the bnsy lit-

fred’s afiections; “there’s things Dvel tlo hand, “Cood bye, Captiin  Treden-
noticed, Lezabeth. T hope vouw're not| nick.”
going to let Winnifred go cver to Rose- ITe took beth itt

worthy this evening.”
“Peed, [ don’t know, T am
Thomas,” said Mrs. Cacerivon, with an-

other toss and in shriller accents; “it'y
not much matter what [ like or don’t
Between Miss Win-
nie’s fine airs and nonsense. and lier .ongst  sueh
father’s letting her do as she please,
morninz, noon and
night with madam, playings the piano,

like in this house.

she might spend

and reading novels; and Jearming to

make courtseys. and sit cn sofas pro-

perlv, for anything [ counld do or say!
I wish she was if" tichter hands than
mine, [ can tell vou.” :

“Hum!"” said Mr. Pasese, more slow-
ly than before, T wonder at the Lefien
ant to let her. TN spuaik to hem, 'Leza-
beth; I'll spaik and tell him he must

keep hes daughter to home if he wants

to get her married. Tt's not every man,”
continued Mr. Pascoe

ous spirit of his, “that would care to

marry a maid that was running here
and there into the houses of fine proud

gentry, and picking up with those rak-

ing, roving sea captains of fellows. Et
doesn’t look well for a young maid,

'Lezabeth, I have my reasons, and so 1
tell ye.”

“Ah,” cried Mrs. Caerlvon, opening her
hard, bright eyves in her eager, coarst,

scanda] loving interest; “‘she met him

on the cliff-road, and he came part of

the way with her, she told us.”

“Ay.” said Mr. Pascoe, tightening* his
line, #d
coughing, as he pastly turned away his
ahe | gotten,
knew ofit, “I siw 'em together —quite | ?*
the Captain

lipless mouth into a thin
head, implying that that was all

thick. Miss Winnie and
seemed to be”

“Well, I declare!”™ excliimed

sure!” more from {he startled flusy that rose

Winnie’s future generous lord and| with them. flashing into the frichienc®
master screwed his mouth in a con- | glance of Ler eves, and f:«vf)\!fn‘:’i‘_“ her |
temptuous &mile, clevating his eye- | pule face With erimson 19 the ronts of |

brows and shakinz his head, to show
ill-behaviour

how little Miss Winnie's
affected his peace of mind, however he

might regret her being so biind to her
own interests as to run the dangerous

risk of preventing him, Thomas Pascoe,
from marrying her at all. !
“Elizabeth, my dear, can you

as he asked the question

sure,

with an air of
serious questioning of that over-gener-

Mrs. | I¥:
Carelyon, with a vexed, malicions laugh.
“Upon my word! Misy Winnie, to be

spare
Winnie this evening?” Lieutenant Caerl-
yon put his head into the sitting-room
reluctantly,

lo toil

the poor litt
worn hands in one oof his, and held them

tightly in a warm, =trong grasp.
YRR Lbve  Wina Vo 2 i
ran-bhye, vIUie aear, he %ﬂd
gonily,

He piticd bier sn much—this  pale,
gentle,  intel¥oent, m.finml girl,  am-
) uncongenial companions
(they  woull bo her eomnanions, and

others liks them. all her life through
probablyty lis heart swellel with min-
sled anger. compassion, and admiration
for the small, fair face, wich the fire-
light @leaming in ruddy aold on  the
the delieate vioiot shadows beneath her
deep, earnc:t eyes, which should shine
for the benefit of Mr, Thomuas Pascoe
and the mine-worker~ of Toleooth, un-
til her attractions a!l faded and grew
gray and wrinkled with the
troubles and the weav of yerrs, The
Captain of the Chitroor felr quit an un-
accountable spuism of vexation and re-
grot'at the thougit.

“Yowll accept that heepsuke that I
am going to send you—will vou?”’ he
asked, abruptly and still frownine a
little from that  unpleasant spsam.
“That stuffed flying-fish or string  of
coral, or whatever it is?
i\’t\’ and value it for my sake —wiil your,

innie”  And it will keen vou fr
forgetting me when [ am ‘i;:r':x‘::t;t'f‘?m

Captain Tredennick wouid  likewize
have found it to he araccountable why
he hated to think that in the  future
Mr. Thomas Paseoe would be near and
remembered, and lie far away and for-
But ther: was a hobidden spasm
pocr Winnie™s naesionate  mnocent
heart also.

"Yes” she said, lookine ap impulsive-

‘but I don’t need :
shall never forpet!”

You'll accept

@ heepsake—lI

With the words of sem:helirayal. bub

her wavy hair. the
revelaticn secmed to fo
phen Tredennick’s mind. A flush of sur-
prise deepene:dl throvoy s own
browned eolor, and his

of a sudden

sun-
caim, etronga

strange excitemont. TP they were self-

.y BaY
| tenor or puyport as he roplicd eonfnsed-
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Light for Studying
A poor light strains the eyes, and the injurious effects may
last for life. An oil lamp is best. The light from the Rayo
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Iy to the girl's  exclams o p. wmiling
oddly- and holding her  Lmd. tightis
still. ; i

“Whether you forzet me - v[net, Win.
nie,” he said. that strarce uttering at
his heart making his voier  fite hoarse
and ureteady, “I trust  th. —that—I
shall never hear of vour giv nv  vour
thoughts—ar—ydurself to an} ane’ but
one who iz well worthy of too gifi—I
trust I shall never hear it when I am
sway.”

Ho paused a moment, &till looking
at tha agitated face burning with ewift-
eoming biushes, and, as he sed, thers
scemed to sweep over him tie thrid of
8 strange pleasure, a &tronz, ‘wild wish,
& passiorate lonrng, and the remain-
der of Captain Tredennick’s judicious
eommon scnee tnd calm seifi-possession
seemed to vanish before it. |

“I must go,” he utterad s{x:!dcnly, n
a kind of startled fear of the faseina-
tion that had fallen on him—tio fasein-
ation, the delight, the bewilder:ng
sweetness  of the pleasure which thae
grave genileman, the steady, weather-
beaten sailor of thirty-two years  of
age, found in standing in a small red-
tiled kitcher, with rows of
dish-covers sbinirg on the wall at ' his
right hand, a little biack eocoking-stove,
s bakimg griddlecake, whose delicate,

flour cdor was eably dis-
tingwishable, in front of him, and Win-

silken sieen of her lLair wad revealing

world's |

foe itself on Ste- |

heart for a few memonts thittered  in |

ish, thoughtless  woris, 1t iy possible |

thnt oruercts) thoneliiml Sieplon Tre-
e = 1

dennick was souree P of e

StEM EVERYWHIRE

Nige Qut of Every Ten Show
Symptoms ef This Sericus
Trouble.

So steadily does ansemia undermine
the health of young, growing giris and
ycung women that it is rightfuily re-
garded as one of the greatcst ememies
of her sex. Nine women out of ten are
bloodless, more or less, and in many
cases negleet has aiowed anaemias to
cevelop into hopeless decline. There is
a security and new strength for weak,
tired girls and women in Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills for Pale People. They actual-
ly make the new, goed bload of health
that banishes the “aiways tired” wesk-
ness and the continual backaches of
anaemia. They drive away headaches,
the low spirits, the palpitation of the
overworked heart and the ftits of nerv-
oueness that mark the women whese
weak blood is unable to nourisin their
wasting frames. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
have given hezlth to unhappy anuiemics
in cases to numerous to record. Here
ie_one example. Mise Hattie B. White,
Whitehall, Ont., says: “Some two years
I became very much run down. I con-
sulted a doctor, who told me that it
was a bad case of anaemia and nervous-
ness. I had moet of the symptoms that
accompany  this trouble, such as head-
aches, a tired feeling, poor appetite, and
pallor. The dector's medicine did not
seem to help me, and then I legan
changing from one medicine to another,
but with no better results. TFinally at
the suggestion of my mother I decided
to try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. I got
two boxes and by the time I nad taken
them I began to feel better. This
cheered me very muen, and I eontinued
using the Pills until T had taken nine
or ten boxes. When I was again enjoy-
ing the very best of health, and bad
gained in weight as well. I have proved
in my case that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
are a enre far anazemia and can recom-
mend them to similar suifer.rs.”

Sold by all medicine dealers or by
mail 2t 50 cents a box, or -ix  loves
for $2.50, from The Dr. Willinms' Medi-
cine Co., Broekville, Ont.

nie Caeriyon by his side. “Good-bye, dear
{ ~—anod-bye, my pet!” he said, hurriedly.
! He turned -to gn as he  uttered the
| words, but the delight and faseination
! were too streng for Stepnen Tredennick
| —the fascination of the presence of a
‘ little girl in a shabby biue dress. Sud-
denly releasing her hands qe caught the
elight fizure in his strong arms, and
Kireed her twice passionatesy; then he
Luried out of the house and away from
Tolgooth, and was half way back to
Raceworthy  Lefore the fast-throbbing
heart in his hread breaet grew  calm
again,

And the littie girl in the shabby dresa
stoad  a long time motionifss on the
spot where ke had quit her, wondering
dreamily lrow it was thot the warld,
that used +o be <o sad, had changed n-
to such: an Eden of joy and hope and
love.

CHAPIETL ViL

Well, Mizz Winme, vou have con-
cluded te put in an appearance at last;
I am sure [ had grown pericetly satis-
fiecd in mv mind that, for some Import-
ant rcasons of your owu, your absence
was to. Le perpetual”

Madom Vivian wuas smiling, but she
was not pleased; nor did she look so,
thongh she sat in her faverite seat and
attitude. her dainty feet gieaming on
the velvet footstool. her black, glitter-
ing fait 1 her hang, flattering softly,
and Ler handsome head resting against
the dark-sreen velvet cushions of  her
chair. :

“I eonldn’t “eome  haforo. indeed,”
pleaded the little protezee. hmumbly and
earneatly; “you know. dear Madam, 1

was: not willing, and that  Dbaby was
very ill; and Tommy had such a bad
sore throat

“Oh, dear me
ful!™ zaid Madam,

vee—1  know —dread-
irritablv, evidtuely

gust. rather than in pity fo rthe suffer-
inos of the haby and Tommy. “You told
me <o befare. What a niusance to have
such a pack of children in 2 .Qm].l" house,
and alwavs one or two of them illt”
The tears rose to Winnie’s eyes. but
not tears of seif-pity. She had an un-
happy home. she know, but she t{muqht
rhat if  that - hatefnl Thomas
| Paseoe  were only  out of - her
| sight for ever. and mammn did not seold
| her <o often, and noor litth: Louiz would
! strone anl well. and she had
[meney enough to buy o few nive warm
Celothes, she would be quite h;lpp_vt—for
the small salary which modam insieted
on pavine for her soovices wrent into
Mrpe, Cacrlvon's pecshoet. untouched. to
the e<tent of 1 ¢ ~hilline, by the
i wanted it so
coline, Tommy,
©ennid sl at-
e hersell when
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tieyv wanted necoss
| Alrs. Caerlyon, horw with eharae-
teristie plain-dealing. placed the matter
before Winnie's eonscienee in the terse
pithy sentence: “Eviery penny oi it don’t
mora than pay for vour keen. Winiford.”
Sy, in order uot to rob the family of
the portion for bLer “heep” Winifred
handed her ealary to  her step-mother
monthly, as she recvived it only plead-
ing to have at least cne neat dress, in
order not to displense muadam.  Poor
Winnie mended, and turned, and washed,
and darned the tliinnest, shabbiest
clothes of any of the family ior her own

Roseworthy. Still—save and take eare
of it/as Winnie would—that one best
dress of dark merino was getting faded,
and looked thin and poer, and anncyed
madam’s eyes.

“[ cannot think, Winif>d,” she said,
sharplv, after a lengthencd survey of
the meek-looking iigurs, pale {ace, and
downeast head, erownel with its fomin-
inc glory of shining hair—and it seemed
to-might richer. more abundant and be-
comingly arranged than madam had ever
seen it—*“why Mra. Caerlyon docs not
allow you to spend tiie pocket money T
give you on. yourseif. You have had
nothing but that merine :ince last au-
tomm twelvemonth; and your jacket is
quite worn mt!”

“It is, madam,” assent~i Winnie, eeol-
oring painfully; “but [ am going to get

a new one.”

wrote and seni vou word that mamma.

applving the adjective in impatient dis-.

apparel when out of the precinets of

i

child; it ammoys me to see you
loocking eo pooriy clad. There! there!
don’t look so distressed—it is not your
fanit, I know.”

He had noticed her bemmg shabby and
thinly clad; she had seen his eyes resting
e thread-

quick compassionate glance at cach in-
voluntary shiver and tighteming o fher
faded wrapping shawl—he, her Ildoi, her
demi-god, her great, tall, strong, power-
ful, gracious, beautiful, demi-god with-
out a mame; for how could she dare to
say that she loved, admired, reverenced,
worshipped Stephen Tredennick?

Impossible! Winme's heart nearly
stood still at the bare mental justaposi-
tion of her love—shabby, ill-elad Winnie
Caerlyon, to whom Madam Vivian paid
twenty pounds a year for reading to
her and waiting on her, to the ceeasional
exclusion and no small jealousy of her
regular attendant, Miss Trewunella—her
love for Tredennick of Tregathen, the
relative, the favorite nephew of madam
of Rosewarthy.

She trembled all over at her own
outrageous audacity as she sat -n the
little couch opposite madam’s chair, with
the satin cushion and embroidery silks
at which she was working lying in her
tap,

Captain Stephen thought her shabby
and ill<lad too. He had only.seen her
in that worn-out jacket, and her =zecond-
best dress, a faded blue gingham; he
would not know anything about the nice
new jacket which she was resolved to
persuade her step-mother to buy. He
i would never see it, for he hud gone cway
—gone for twelve montilis, perhaps; it
would be shabby when he came hack—
and she would have iiked hi mto sce
her lock nice for onece—he, her hero, lier
grand, rich, clever, high-born hero; no,
her idol—that was the term—it was not
love 80 much as worsiip of his goodness,
and graciousness, and teaderness,  Ile
who had called her his dear Winnie, his
pet, and taken her in his arms and kiseed
her—she would have liked so to let him
remember her nice and neat und prettily
dressed!

“Well, my dear,

21d madam, coldly,

utterly negleet my addrossing rou?”
(To be Tontinued.)

THE BEST MEDICINE FOR
YOUNG CHILPREN

Mrs. Ulderic Roberge, Lae Lonz, Que,
writes: *f have used Baby's Own Tab-
lets for my bahy, whe saffered from
stomach trouble and  vomiting, alzo
from constipation, and they completely
curedd him. I ean recommend them to
all mothers ns the very best medicine
for young children.  The Tablets ave
superior to all other wedicines not guly
beenuse they#eromptly  cuare gtomach
trouble, constipation, colie, ete.. but be-
eause they are guarantiod to be abso-
lutely safe and free from all harmful
drugs. Sold by medicine deaxlers or by
mail at 25 centz a box from The Dr.
Williams’ Medicine Co., Breekville, Ont,

VO e -~

THE WOMAN WHO NEVER
KNOWS HER HAPPINESS.

She had a very beautiful home,
and she wore pretty frocks. Her
hats were the envy of all her friends.
And her husband was cheery adn
even-tempered. Yet her mouth had a
melancholy droop, and her voice was

mostly a wall.

“What beautiful flowers you have,”
said a friend gazing in admiration at
a big, sunny window fuil of bloom-
ing plants.

The woman
contentedly.

“Do you think s0?" she said. “I
don’t think our flowers are pretty.”

“Whnat a lovely dress that {s you
nave on,’ exclaimed another friend,
at another time.

The woman viewed it with dissatis-
faction. “Oh, I don’t know,” she re-
plied. “It doesn’t fit very well. And
the color isn’t becoming.”

“That’'s a dandy auto gyour hus-
band has,” admired a neighbor as
the motor stopped in front of the
door.

The woman gazed at it peevishly.
“1 didn't want him to get an auto,”
she said. “I never have a minute’s
peace when he is out with it. i
know he'll be killed or crippled for
lite.”

And so it goes.

locked at them dis-

You can’'t mention

“what are you so absorbad about as to . 2 B
! season things just as ehoe likes them.

—FOR—

-Stones

No operation for gall-stones, Kidney
stones or Gravel-SANOL, the German
remedy discovered by a great German
scientist, will surely relleve the agomy
of the sufferer from these compiaimts.
It will also cure with equal certainty -~
and promptness kidney trouble, lumbago,
and all other diseases caused by the pres-
ence of uric acid in the system. It fs alno
most valuable as a preventative for these
diseases and will often prevent a serfous
fllness if taken when the first symptoms
appear.

Save the pain, danger and cost of an
operation by using

SANOL

Relief will be rapid, the depesits will
pess off rapidly and without pain, We
have addresses and strong testimomials
—some written—from residents of Wmni-
peg to the number of 300. We have 27
testimonials from one smail Alberta w‘vn
We have a most convincing testimonlial
from Jne Winnipez lady who paesed
several larce gall-stones after taking one
bottle of SANOL. We are wiliing and
anxious to furnish the addresses of any
of these people.

SANOL IS SAFE AKD SURE

SANOL MAXNUTACTURING COM-
PANY OF CANADA, LIMITED, 977 Main
street, Winnipeg., For sale by all drug-
gists or direct from the makers at $L50
per bottle.

a thing that woman cowns, that there
isn't something wreng with it. Her
milliner chapzes her outrageous
prices. Her piano isn't as sweet-
toned as it mizht be. Her enfertain-
ments are always dismal failures, no
matter how delightiul her friends
may think them. Her trips are al-
ways tiresome; and she doesn’t see,
anyway, why people don’t stay hame,

instead of forever gadding about.
Her cocok is wasteful, and doesn’t

Even her husband, she confides now
and then to an intimate friend, does
try her at times,

And all the bLeauty and comfort
and luxury and happincss that is her,
she really is unconscious cf.

Her husband ought to pretend a
failure in business, and move her into
two rooias with no carpet on the
floor and a wood stove and & &ec-
ond-hand cot to sleep on. She ought
to have to live on beans and take im.
washing. He cughi to work up & fie-
titious elcpement with a ¢
lady, and do a fecw more of these
things, to open her eyves to the bless-.
ings that really are hers.

Else she might as well turn them
over to somebody who can enjoy
them, and be the worm in the dust
crawling through a vale of tears
which evidently now iz her cherish-
ed belief.
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WRIST WATCH FREE

A beautiful small size LADIES' WATCH in
handsome LEATHER BRACELET givem
FRER for semn%only .00 worth of the lavell-
est Christmas and New Year Cards and Fol
Booklets at 3 for5c. These are the very la
and most exclusive designs. Embossed and
lithographed in all the natural colors. Appro-
priate mottoes and verses.

Youa just show them and take the money

¢
Many of our agents sell a dozen p&ckg: tn
one hons%.. Don’t miss this wonderful
Write to-day. You ma{‘not see this advertise-
ment again. COBALT GOLD PEN CO.,
Dent 200, Tarento. Ont.

THE PRUNE EATER'S PLAINT.

I’ve stood quite meek as meats and
things
Have risen high. When grocer brings
The bill I quickly pay it.
But now my voice no longer croons
Whydashital they've  raised their
pruncs:

txx 2?7?00 Gee! how [d like to say Hl

FREE!

PREMIUMS THAT HAS EVER

SIX BIG PRESENTS3-10 PIECES.

TINS MAGNIFICENT GO-CART is made of solid Stesl,
Mebly enamelled in besutiful Royal Dlues or Pencoesk
Green. Itean fold up like & real €10.00 Baby Casriage,
aid 18 positively the grandest earviage you eculd get.
115 HANDSOME DOLL I8 NEARLY HALF-A-YARD
TALL, a perfect Purisian beauty, dressed complete from
hat to shoes In the latest styie. She haslovely curly halr,
pearly teeth, slecping eves, and can move ber haunds, jegs
or head. or sit down like areal baby. Then. we give you
this LOVELY LITTLE FRENCH BISC BABY DOLL and
. the hamdsomest ALL METAL DOLL BED you have ever
aeen, completa with canonpy ton mattrees, lace bed spread.
and all. Next comes this MAGXIFICKNT SOLID GOLD
SHELL RING. set with thres srarkling jewels and an
elogant 5 PIECE PAIRY KITCHEN SET, adelightful toy
for wvery gitl. Last Bus not least, every girl who wine
these six m t preminms can also roceive an extra
presant of the exvjuisito stesiing siiver chatelaine watch.

THIS I3 THER OPPORFTUNITY OF
RIATIORAL PRCDUCYS me

$ . Stiver Waitch.
THESE SIX MAGNIFICENT E '

PRESENTS (10 Pieces) =
GIRLS!—THIS IS THE MOST WONDERFUL COMBINATION OF MAGNIFICENT

BEEN OFFERED IN CANADA.

JUST READ WHAT WE GIVE YOU, AND 50 EASY TO GET.

A LRIFETIME. We want to  intreduce m:
onre, our new dsiicicns Royal Japanese Peifimes,
are riug no expensy to rewanl eveiy ot who will
us. rite us at onee, and wo will v 1 you, postage
only thirty handsome big buttles, peautnul'y Tabelled b
rich colors, and gold, that you can Justiell Dhe not ¢
at vur special iutroduetion price of only 14 ceuly eseh.
We will send #lx diiferent dellcious odors—White Rosss
Lily of the Valley, dockey Qlub, Carontion, llsiiotrope
aad Valley Violst, OQradrep glves an esgant perfume,
and they are s0 lovely and delictous thnt vou will seil theme,
il the first tims you show tham. Reoturn our mﬁ
(ouly $3.00), afler you sell zhadper:nmn. aud we
tmmediately send you, all carefully packed. the Hemd-
roms Doll, Polding o-Cart, Baby Dall. Doll Bed, Gelit
Bhell Ring and Fairy Kitrhen Bet, exacily as representod,
and every girl who wins these 6 magnificent gifts by sall-
ing only $3.00 worth of‘;rfumn 2 also win the exquisite
steritng silver Ladies' Watch without selling any
r Write at once. We arrange to stand payiaeet
chargos right to your door. Address:

Dept. X 433 TORONTO, ONT. 2%
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