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CHAPTER II.

like a new world to
Letty Nawson. This quiet cottage
embosomed in its trees, the pretty
garden = with its abundant flowers,
vhe light, the space, the silence, the
sunshine, were all so many delights
and wonders to the girl who had
Mved till now cooped up in two or
three  small rooms of a crowded
house—u narrow street and narrow-
er yard ; ‘her only daily outdoor
sights, the noise of wheels and the
shouts of street-criers almost the:
only sounds she heard from sunrise |
to sunset. To have lefit all these be-
hind her, and to have come to this|
pure country air, and to such rest
as this, seemed to the child, in her
wondering, charmed gladness, al-
most like exchanging earth for heav-
en.

She was one of those fragile, gentle
girls, with little bodily strength, and
except in  the direction of loving,
perhaps with little strength of any!
kind, who always seem so out of
place as children of the poor. ““Mr.
Trelawney’s housekeeper has brought
& niece, it seems, to live with her,”’
Mrs. Penrose, the vicar’'s wife, said
to her husband, one day, soon after
Letty came to Shepton. ‘‘A pretty,
genteel enough looking girl, but no
more fit to be & servant, I should
say, than I am. I don’t know what
they mean to make of her. I thought
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only a child, with a child’s almost
blank mind, but the recipient power
at least was in -her, and, when he
withdrew his thoughts from otlher
things, it became at times an amuse-
ment and interest to Mr. Trelawney
to take note of the kind of literature
that gave her most delight, and to
watch the effect it had upon her.

“I don't know that so much read-
ing is good for her,”” Mrs. Markham
would sometimes think to herself,
with a little secret uneasiness and
dissatisfaction. ‘‘To be sure, she
can't. but read the books when Mr,
Trelawney gives them to her, but—
bless my heart—it seems a sinful
waste of time for a girl that has her
living to get.”” And once or iwice
she ventured to hint at something of
this feeling to her master, though
with little satisfactory result.

“It’s only, sir, that I'm afraid it
may put notions in her head,’”’ Mrs.
Markham onece hesitatingly ventured;
this BMr. Trelawney fairly
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laugzhed,

“*Of course it will put notions into
her head—but the more notions she
can get into her head the better,”
was all the answer he vouchsafed to
give, to the housekeeper's dismay.

“T suppose I shall have to part
with her some day,’”’ she used to
thinlk to herself ; but meanwhile Mr.

Trelawney gave no sign of desiring

that Letty should be parted with.
“She seems to find pleniy to do,

at first that the plan would be "to
send away Martha, but Mrs. Mark-!
ham says no, Martha is to be kept!
just the same as ever, and Miss |
Letty is to live, I suppose, like a
lady.”’

“If she is not fit to be a servant,
perhaps . her aunt ‘means to make
something else of her,”” the vicar
replied. “I saw her yesterday—a
pretty slip of a thing. She came 1o
the door to let me in, and T thought
she was as neat a little maiden as I
had seen this long time.’’

““Oh, of course if Mr. Trelawney.
thinks it necessary to keep a maid

does she not ? You are able to make
her wuseful ?’" he inquired ‘one day,
during the first six months she was
at Shepton; and when Mrs. Mark-
ham answered with cautious praise,
fearing to be thought too partial to
her own flesh and blood, ‘“Well, sir,
she's very willing and very teach-
able,”’ he cordially professed his sat-
isfaction.

But wyet Mrs. Markham was a pru-
dent woman, and always kept the
possibility of future change before
her.

“It’s little likely that I should al-
ways ‘keep her tied to my apron

} servant.,

Et—her girl, placed as she was, would
0.

As she grew to be a woman there
was little danger (though Mrs. Mark-
ham did not know it) that the fas-
cination of the young men in Shep-
ton of her own rank should have any
charms for Letty.

“You may trust Letty, sir,”’ she
said, earnestly, one day to Mr. Tre-
lawney. ‘I don’t say she’s clever,
for she’s not that, but, for a girl
anxious to do her duty, and quiet
and steady, and with no foolish non-
sense. (as so many of them have) in
her head, I never knew one to beat
her. I'd trust her anywhere, sir—in
any company—that I would.”?

““Well, that is high praise,’” Mr,
Trelawney answered quietly. ““And
I can quite.believe that she deserves
it,”" he added.

Letty had been fifteen when she
first came to Shepton. One day,
after about a couple of years had
passed, Mr. Trelawney rather ab-
ruptly asked Mrs. Markham whether
she had ever thought of training her
niece to be something better than a
“For Mr. Penrose was
speaking to me about her to-day,’’

!

he said, “‘and he seemed to think
that, if you would like it, he could
lfind her employment presently in his
' school. FHe has a very good opinion
of Letty, and the school is growing
larger, and they are likely to want
,an  under-mistress, he says. Of
course, Letty is not fit to teach any-
' thing yet, but if she cared to study,

and try to qualify herself, his pre-
Isﬂnt mistress, he tells me, would
| take her as a pupil, and teach her

ihc:r method, and all that was neces-
‘sary. I think you and Letty had
better talk the matter over together,
land see how you feel about it.”’

! There was not much talking over
needed, for to both Letty and Mrs,
Markham the suggestion seemed too
tempting a one to be rejected, and
before many more days had passed
Letty had begun  her lessons with
Miss Watson. She had read a good
deal by this time, but she was very
ignorant still of almost every thing
that children are taught at school.
She could scarcely, when she tegan
her labors with Miss Watson, have
:::m'rected the sums of Miss Watson’s
 lowest class ; she did not know the
'capitals ‘of half the countries of IEu-
;rnpu, and could not even have +told
|you the century when William the
. Conqueror became King. She had a
‘great deal to learn before she could

simply to open the door, I dm'esu}'fstrings,” she would think ; ““and if, {it herself to become Miss Watson’s

she will do for that,” answered Lhell was to die, or master was to die, | assistant ; but very patiently

lady sharply ; ‘“‘but for my own part |
I think it’s a bad bringing up for a |
working girl. If you give a girl of .
that age nothing to do, how can you
expect that - any good will come of
her ?"

““Well, but perhaps Mrs. Markham
does give her something to do, my
dear,’”’ said the vicar.

And in truth the vicar was right,
for Mrs. Markham was too sensible |
8. woman by far to permit her niece
to pass her days in idleness. For |
half the day or more she was kept!
busy enough. With her nimble {ingers

she made Mrs. Markham’s caps {for|
her more becomingly than the vil-!
lage milliner ; she made her own |

bonnets and her own gowns, and be- |
fore the first winter had set in Mrs. |
Markham  bought calico and linen, |
and through the winter evenings.
Letty used to sit stitching for hours|
together at a set of shirts for My, |
Trelawney. t

He used, as I have said, to speak!
a few words to her sometimes, and,
as time went on these days on which |
he did this came to be réd-letter days
to Letty. In various trifling ways |
he was kind to her.
Mrs. Markham told him how Im:di
the child was of reading, he promis-
ed to lend some books to her, and

One day when

often afterwards he kept his word. |
Her innocent untaught pleasure in,
him, pas-|

what she read gave

jor twenty things

'lived hefore

to happen, she'd
have to make her own way in the
world, poor dear !"

She was a quiet little maiden;
with no taste except for quiet things.
On summer evenings she loved no-
thing so much as to sit with her
sewing or her book in some sunny
corner of the garden, reading .or
singing to herself as she worked.
Sometimes, seeing her sitting so in
the distance, Mr. Trelawney would
turn aside from his own walk to
take notice of her, and would talk
to her for a few mjnutes about the
volume she had in her hand, rarely
about anything else. Boouks were to
him the supreme things that gave
zest to life ; let any one love them
in however small a degree, and bhe-
tween such  lover and himself DMr.
Trelawney felt a point of union.
About poor little Letty’s life, apart
from her taste for reading,
riosity was small enough ; he hardly
ever asked her any questions that
bore upon .it; the years that she had
she came to Shepton
were years that he unconsciously put

‘aside, almost as indifferently as one
‘might put aside a wvolume in which

the pages are blank.

But he would talk a little to her
about the books he gave her to read
and the authors of them, and the
gquict modest interest with which she

sionate lover as he was of books, ajused to listen to him gave him a
certain instinctive feeling of interest |certain pleasure. Sometimes, though

in her. He became half curious

know how an uncultivated mind like : question of him, flushing with
afiected by the food that |ness as she did it, for in her simple
day, |sight, as was natural enough,
the master was a kind of lord and king,

hers was
she devoured so eagerly. One
when she had been reading
“Bride of Lammermoor,’” he asked
her what she thought of it, and the
intense emotion with which she an-
pwered, or rather tiried to answer
him, struck him with a curious sense’
of surprise. He had not supposed
that the story, or any story in a
book, would have taken such a hold
of a girl who had had her upbring-
ing.

“It is strange. I should not have
thought it,”” he said to himself : and
he began more and more to have a

to (rarely, she would venture to ask a

shy-
her

exalted by his learning and his good-
ness to her far above ordinary men,
=he  hardly knew for a long time
after she came to Shepton whether
she loved or feared him most,
sentiment of reverence was strong
tude was strong too.
gentle, enthusiastic girl, with
of the instinets and tastes of a class
above her own, and if, as time went

Mr. Trelawney into a hero, and to

kindly feeling to Letty. She was

his cu-

The
in her, and the sentiment of grati-
She was a
some

on, she gradually came to transform

fill her waking hours with dreams of

and
!pﬂrscvﬂriugly, in her gentle way, she
. set herself to do her new work.

“It would be very nice to he a
| school-teacher, she would say some-
iLinms to her aunt, with a little sigh
yof  satisfaction. I wish I were
i cleverer, and could learn faster than
i I do—but if I should really get able
'to help Miss Watson after a time
shan’t you be glad 2

S0, hopefully and gratefully, Letty
fiearnt her lessons, and in her poor
little way tried to educate herself to
be something higher than a servant
in the social scale ; and stole what
time she could still to read the
books that were dearer to her than
lesson-books ; and through all else
that she did, whether it were work
or play, held steadily to a devotion
-that no one suspected, and bowed
herself when no one knew it before
~the shrine that she had set up in
her simple heart.

(To Be Continued),

The R@_ Witch

CHAPTER., XXXIV.,

“Andy! Andy! I say, Andy”’ No
answer, - ‘“Bother that man; he is
jnever to be found. An—dy!’

She had run through the gardens,
and now, just as she reached a
lawn, on which small haycocks lay,
like so many shapes turned out of
'moulds, a frownsy head roee from be-
‘hind one of them, and Mr. Stronge
stood revealed .

e was a sight to behold. Every
lindividual hair stood on end, and
each hair was adorned with an airy
| bit of hay. % i i
““You, Connie! ITey! What—what's
!t]m matter?'’ said he, making a la-
mentable attempt at appearing wide
awake. :

“You've been asleep!’’ said Con-
i stantia, marching down upon him,
“Snoring asleep! And is this how
you take care of The Boy?"

The capitals were enormous. She
‘had peepcd round the haycock first

FHow to Know La Grippe.

The Symptoms and Dangers of This Deadly Disease Which Is Driving so Many to Beds nf' s{uknesa---sﬁﬁﬂﬂuu

Dr. Chase’s Famous Remedies,

Treatment by

Chill followed by fever, quick pulse, severe pains in the eyes and forehead, and dull pains in the joints and

muscles, mark the beginnings of la grippe.

cough, furred tongue, distress in the

stomach, and diarrhoea.

depressed spirits and weakness and debility of the body.
With the very young and very old and with persons of low vitality, the dangers of la grippe are very great.

Pneumonia of a violent and fatal fo

sumption can be directly traced to la grippe.

system,
endure—paralysis or prostration Joll

rm is a frequent result. It is also

OWwWs.

There is also hoarseness, inflamed air
The one uninistakable feature of la grippe is the

passages, and obstinate

claimed that very many cases of con-

g : The after eflects of la grippe are most often felt in the nervous
The extreme debility in which this disease leaves its viclims is more than most nervous systems can

The most successiul doctors advise their patients to avoid exposure to cold or over-exer{ion, and recoms
mend both general and local treatment, such as Dr. Chase'e Nerve I'ood, to strengthen and tone the system,

and Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine to loosen the cough and protect the bronchial

lungs from threatened complications.
Any honest and conscientious deoctor will tell you that this combined treatment ‘recommended by Dr. Chase
cannot be surpassed as a means of relieving and curing la grippe, and restoring® the weakened and debilitoted

body Lo its accustomed vigor.
bronchitis and severe chest colds to
gysteri and builds them up.

need comment. Dr. Chase's Nerve

tubes and

Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linserd and Turpentine is too well known as a cure for

Food seeks out the weak spots in the,

It rekindles the vitality of persuns weakened by disease, worry or over-exertion,

and cannot possibly be egualled as a restoraltive and reconstructant to hasten recovery from la grippe, and

to nrevent scrious constitutionsl c
Toronis.

omplications,

I'or sale by all dealers, or

Edmanson, Dates & Company,

him, she’' did no more than many a.n-l

| faintness

HINTS FOR GIRLS.

HOW TO PRESERVE HEALTH
AND GOOD COLOR.

Pale, Sallow, or Anaemic Girls
Restored to the Bright Fresh-
ness of Youth by Natural
Means — Good Health
Within the Reach
of All.

From the Sun, Orangeville, Ont.

Miss Maggie Brownlee, of Orange-
ville, is.a young lady well known to
the residents of the town and great-
ly esteemed by all her acquaintances.
Like thousands of other young girls
throughout Canada, Miss Brownlee
fell a victim to anaemia or watery
blood, and for a time, as she says
herself, feared she would never again
enjoy robust health. Experiences
like Miss Brownlee's cannot fail to
be of benefit to other pale and anac-
mic_ girls, and for this_reason she
kindly consented to give a statement
to the,Sun for publication. My
illness,”” said Miss DBrownlee, ‘‘came
on very gradually, and at first it
merely seemed as though it was a
feeling of depression and tiredness. 1
kept getting worse, however, and
finally had to give up a good posi-
tion. I was at times troubled with
a, throbbing, racking headache ; my
appetite gave out ; the least exer-
tion tired me, and my heart would
beat painfully. My limbs seemed to
feel like weights, and at other times
there was a sinking sensation which
I can scarcely describe. I was treat-
ed by a good doctor and took a
number of remedies, but without any
improvement in my condition, and I
began to fear that I was doomed to
be an invalid. One day a friend who
called to see me spoke very highly of
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and what
she said interested my mother so
much that she bought a few bhoxes.
I began taking them, and in the
course of a few weeks there was no
room for doubt that they were help-
ing me. I continued taking the pills
for a couple of months or more,
when I felt -as well and strong as
ever I had been. It is about a year
since I gave up taking the pills, and
I have not since felt the need of any
medicine.” I think Dr. Williams”® Pink
Pills a grand medicine, and should
be taken by all pale and feeble
girls.'’

Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills make rich,
red blood with every dose taken,
thus restoring the bloom of health,
and the brightness and freshness of
youth to pale and sallow cheeks.
Through their action on the blood
they cure such diseases as anaemia,
nervousness, headache, rheumatism,
dyspepsia, St. Vitus’ dance, heart
troubles, diseases of the kidneys,
etc. These pills also cure the ail-
ments that make the lives of so
many = women a constant misery.
Sold in boxes, the wrapper around
which bears the full name—-Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills for Pale People.
Can be procured from druggists, or
will be sent by mail, post paid, at
20e a box or six boxes for $2.50, by
addressing the Dr. Williams' Medi-
sine €o.; Brockville, Ont.
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thing, ‘to find The Boy ‘‘snoring a-
sleep”” too, with his lovely fists
doubled up under his lovely chin; but
not for all that would she let off her

culprit.
‘““Asleep!’’ cried Mr. Stronge, with
extravagant astonishment and a

deep reproach. “My darling, non-
gsense! I assure vou——"

“Stufi!’”’ said Mrs. Stronge. She
had subsided upon the havstack be-
side him, however, and she looked at
him with all the air of one who has
a state matter of European im-
portance to declare.

“¥You’'ve come about something,’*
said he, not having studied her in
vain for these past three happy
yvears, ‘‘Get it off yvour
without delay, and wvou’ll be twice
the woman you are now. That's a
telegram—eh?"’ pointing to a bit of
dingy red paper she was squeezing up
In her hand,

“What do you think. TI've got a
telegram from Carew O'Grady, tell-
ing me of the birth of a little girl
to him and Yolande.’

““No. I declare T am more glad
than I can tell you,”’ said Stronge,
sincerely. “It’s the happiest thing
for her, poor thing. And now that
she's got O'Grady and tihe baby, I
don't see why the rest of her life at
least shouldn’t run smoothly."’

“Garret told me yesterday.’”” she
said gravely, ‘“‘that that unfortunate
woman's case is worse than ever. No
signs of returning sanity.”

““A most merciful thing, according
to my judgment.” :

“¥Yes—yes; I suppose so.”

““‘ILet us talk of somelhing else,””
said Stronge hastily, who had never
(quite overcome a certain sense of
atiendant upon any refer-
ence to that past awliul scene. “‘Did
you hear,” he said, ‘‘that Feathoer-
ston has been defeated? Daly, the
Nationalist, got in on an amazing
majority.”’

. "Why, yes,”” she said; ‘“Norah was
full of it this alternoon. It appears
that old Lord Killeens, whose inter-
est meant everything to him, found
out some time apgo that he*was
hoardly,” with a.little smile, ‘“'so sin-
cere a Blue ILiibbonite as he had
fondly believed him,
was . furious when he found it out,
Norah says. Garret told her: He
tells her everything it seems; and I
am sure will end by making her a
conflirmed gissip.””

“Or his wife.”’

“Ob, nonscnse! Such a baby as
Norah! Well, never mind,”’ she said;
“lel us go back to Yolande and her
Pretty baby.”

shoulders -

The old man

y -

My baby

—=
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“D’'ye mean to say O'Grady wired
word of its beauty?’’ :

“*Oh, no.
feel sure it is a beauty.
bies are,”’ said Mrs.
conviction.

Stronge had a good deal to say
on this point, but he caught his
wife's eye as he opened his lips, and
he quailed.

YMost ba-
Stronge with

“Isn’t it delightiul . that it’'s a
zxirl?’’ said she. '
“l don't know. I expect they

would have thought more of it had
it been a boy.'’

“Oh! that’'s mnot it.”” said she
vaguely, ‘Do you mean to say you
don’t see the importance of its being
a girl?’" . ;

““No, I don’t,” said Stronge, who
sometimes found courage to say
what he meant,

““Oh, Andy! Well, I wouldn't be
as stupid as you for a good deal
¥You can say that, with that darling
boy asleep at your elbow,”*

“1 can, certainly.””

“"Now, list™!n to reason, do.
Can't you really see why it is so de
lightful that Yolande and Carew
should have a girl?"’

.‘HU4.’

“Why, because, when they botk
grow up, our boy will marry her
girl! eh, old goose? Now have yov
grasped it? I gquite made up mj
mind to it ages ago.”

‘‘Good heavens! You dena’t. mean
to tell me you arranged what thg
child’s sex should be before it wag
born?*’

“Well, T arranged it five
ago, at all events.
same,’’ said she airily.

At this moment Master Strong(
thought proper to awake [rom hit
slumber. He rolled himself round,
kicked out his right leg with an as«
tonishing wvigor and gave way to &
lusty roar.

““Bless his darling lungs!’’ said his
mother proudly, as she picked hin
out of the hay.

The Iond,.
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BRITISII CENTIENARIANS.

The St. James’s Gazette published
an -interesting list giving the names
and ages of all persons in Great
Britain and Ireland who are known
to have rcached one hundred years
and upwards during the wvear or
whose deaths at this great age have
been recorded. Being the census year
the list is longer than usual., and in-
cludes twenty men and thirty-three
women. Again, the proportion of
two men to three women is noted as
a curious fact. Mrs. Margaret Neve,
of Guernsey, is, wonderful to relate,
still living at the age of 109, She
had but one recorded compeer in Mrs
Elizabeth Hanbury, who died at tlis
age in October last, unless we accept
the statement that Mrs. Ellen O’-
Mullane, who died in Cork, was, as
alleged, 118 years old. TFrom 1802
to 1901 just 402 centenarians have
been’ traced—152 men and 250 wo-
men.
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NEVER TOUCHED ONE.

“I've been reading an article on
electricity, John,"” said Mrs. Talker
to her husband, as she laid down a
copy of a technical newspaper  she
had been perusing, and looked over
her glasses at her better-half : “‘and
it appears that before long we shall
be able to get pretty well every-
thing we want by just touching a
button.”’

“It will never pay here,” growled
Mr. T. *““¥ou’d never be able to gel
anything that way.”

““Why, not, John ?*'

““Because nothing on earth would
ever make you touch a button. Look

at my shirt." :

_¢_
THE CARE OF BAEIES.

A Great Respomnsibility Rests o1
All Mothers—Baby Should Al
ways be Bright and Cheerful.

Babies that are well, sleep well, eat
well, act well and play well. A child
that is not lively, rosy-cheelked and
playful, needs immediate atlention or
the results may be serious. FPrudent
mothers should always keep ready at
hand a safe yet effective medicine to
administer to their little ones ag
emergency arises. Such a medicine is
Baby’s Own Tablets. These Tablets
do not act as the so-colled ‘“‘sooth-
ing”’ medicines do. They do not hava
a deadening or stupefying efiect, but
on the contlrary go right to the seat
of the trouble and by removing it
cure the child and
rence of the difliculty. All mothers
who have used this medicine praiea
it and always keep it in the house.
Mrs. G. Baines, Six Mile Lalke, Ont.,
says:—"“The - BDaby’'s - Own . Tablets
which I ordered came just in time.
was very ill with indiges-
tion and bowel trouble, but I am
happy to say the Tablets relieved
him after a few doses and he is now
doing splendidly, with just a Tablet
now and then when a. little restless,
I am the mother of eight children
and T must say I have never had a
medicine I thought as much of as
Baby's Own Tablets, and T have triad
all the old remedies. T think mothers
ought always to keep them in the
house in case of emergency.

These tablets cure all the minor ail-
ments of children, such as constipa-
tion, sour stomach, colic, diarrh: a
indigestion, and simple fever., They
break up colds, prevent croup, and
allay the irritation accompanying the
ren of all ages, and dissolved in
cutting of teeth., They are for child.
water can be given wiith absolute
safety to the voungest, infant. Sold
by all druggists at 25 cents 5 box,
or sent postpaid on receipt of price
bv addressing the Dr. Williams «iedi
cine Co., Drockville, Ont.
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prevent a recur-
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