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CONFUSION
OF CASTE.
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SYNQFPSIS or PRECEDING
CHAPTERS.—Mr. Trelawney, a
gcholarly recluse, marries Letty, the
niece of Mrs. Markham, his house-
keeper. Their child, Dorcas, becomes
his boon companion and grows up in
ignorance of her mother’s history.

CHAPTER XVI.

He suddenly put her hand away
from him betore he began to speak
again. He put his own hand up to
his forehead, and leant upon it, and
epoke so, without looking at her.

“I know vou were never told that
rour mother was a paor girl before

married her,”” he began. ‘‘Perhaps
it would have been better if you had
known it— 1 think it would have
been better; but we made a mistake,
I suppose. I will tell you how it
happened. Your mother came first
to this house when she was almost
o child—when she was only f{ifteen;
she had been leit an orphan, ‘and
ghe was far from strong, and by my
Jeave JMrs. Markham brought her
here that she might have a home and
be of what use in the house she
could Mrs. Markham was my

ousekeeper then. From the first—
rom my first acquaintance with her,

meanp—your mother had tastes
rbove her class. She was fond of
ading, and after a time the idea
was started that she should qualify
herself to become a school teacher,
and for a year or so—I forgot for
“Yow long—she studied with a view
to that. This <was when she was
about seventeen.’'

Mr. Trelawney paused here for a
few momentis. The part of his story
that had to come next was the part
that was the hardest to tell.

““I never had a thought of marry-
lng her, Dorcas!’’ he went on after
that silence, abruptly, and almost
passionately. ““How it came about
was byv no fault either of hers or
mine. It all came out of that mis-
erable village gossip. I had taken
an interest in her, and they began
to blame her for it—and I could not
let her suffer. That was whole, Dor-
tas. I could only keep them from
speaking ill of her by making - her
my wife. She was not to blame,
nor was Mrs. Markham to blame. I
acted against Mrs. Markham’s ad-
vice. No purer-minded »r more in-
aocent-hearted woman than  your
mother ever lived. I have no right
~T have no right even now (when it
}s a terrible thing to me to have to
$it here and try to justify myself to

rou) to utter one regret for the step
hat I thought 1yself obliged to
take. Poor as she was, and unedu-
rated as she is, i all the years that
we have lived together I have never
2ad one moment’s true cause to be
rshamed of her, Nor have you,
Dorcas—nor have wyou!’’ he added
vmost fiercely;and = then suddenly
tlosed his lips. )

The silence lasted for a little while,
wnd then it was broken suddenly by
the girl's low voice. :

“Papal’’ she said beseechingly.

The little hand of its own accord
had stolen again-to his;. all at once,
with a tremor and a sob, she laid
her cheek down on his shoulder.

“Papa, forgive me! I will never
*mind it any more,’”’ she began to
gay. ‘‘Oh, I might have known — 1
might have known you would never
do anything but what was right! It
was only that I could not see 1t —
I could not understand it; that was
nll.. Oh, you were good and right;
you were my own father!—you could
not have done anything else,”” she
eried, and thrilled and sobbed in her
sudden revulsion of feeling, and
kissced his lips, his cheeks, his hands,
in a generous passion of remorse.

e drew her to him and returned
her kisses, and blessed her. What
would his life have been worth if
this girl had turned her heart away
from him? -

And, meantime, while they were so
happy with one another, Lelly was
sitting by herself, anxious and . cx-
pectant; but 1 am afraid for a good
while they neither of them thought
of that, and even when Mr. Trelaw-
ney remembered it at last, and told
the girk to go to her mother, Dorcas
lingered, and did not want to go.

«Need I say anything to mamma?
ghe asked, reluctantly. “‘Oh, sure-
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Iy I need not. I dow’t know what to
say.’”” And it was only when he

‘pressed her that she obeyed him.

““It. would not do to say nolhing
to her. She has been very unhappy
about you,”’ he told her. And #so
then, at last—but still unwillingly—
she went.

She found her motlher sitting at
her work. It had got dark, and
Letty had lighted her candles. She
looked up when Dorcas came into the
room with eyes wpose long wait-
ine had made rather hopeless and
weary, and only smiled g little faint-
ly when the girl came to her side
and kissed her cheek.

“Mother, T have been very cross
this week, and—I hawve been vexing
you, I know,’”” Dorcas said, rather
suddenly and quickly. ‘I have been
very bad—but I want you to for-
give me, please. I have been talk-
ing it all over with _papa, and—and
—he has made everything right,”” she
ended, shortly and hastily.

She bent down over the gentle
face, and kissed it again; and—what
could ‘Letty say? Perhaps as she
sat alone she had been trying to re-
hearse some words to speak to her
daughter, but they.died on her lips
as Dorcas made . her rapid little
speech, and pgave her swift caress.
Detween these two, yvou see, there
had always been so little confidence,
and they were shv of one another.
Dorcas has made it all right with
her father; that, it seemed, was all
she had to say to Letty, and the
mother’'s timid heart shrank as the
few cold words came.

“My dear, I thought that I should
like to speak to you. I—I have been
very unhappy,”’ was all she was able
to say.

“Yes, I know; but don’t mind it
now, mother,”’ the girl said again,
quickly. ““I know it is all right,
and I had no business to be troubled.
I understand it all now—quite,”’” she
said, and took her mother’s hand for
a moment, and pressed it, and then
turned away. As she went she felt
that she ought to have said some-
thing more, and wyet she did not
know what she could have said.
There was some inborn, invincible
stubbornness in her; the very con-
sciousness that she sought to have
been tenderer ° kept her tenderness
back.

She took up a book, and sat he-
side her mother reading it almost in
silence for an hour, and then her fa-
ther joined them, and they talked for
a little, and _presently the clock
struck eleven and she went to bed.
She was Llired, and not quite satis-
fied with herseclf. She had been so
happy for part of the evening, but
the young face was rather sad now,
and she sighed, she scarcely knew
why, as she laid her head upon her
pillow. :

Sometimes, when she was half or
quite asleep, it was still Letty’s ha-
bit, as it had been when she was a
little child, to come into Dorcas’s
room and look at her, and to-night
she came before the girl’s eves were
almost closed. She opened the door
softly and came to the bedside, and
stood still for a moment or two, and
then went down on her knees.

“My dear, 1 want
from you,”” she said, with wistiul
tenderness. “‘Oh, Dorcas,”’
suddenly, ‘““‘one kind kiss to help me
to go to sleep!”

She put -her arms about the girl,
and bent down over her, and then—
though she had asked for ihe kiss,
she did not put her lips to Dorcas’s,
but all at once—

“Oh! my darling, can yvou not for-
give me?'’ she began to cry out bit-
terly. ““You wouldn't speak to me
down slairs—but, oh, speak to me
now. Do not think I did so wrong?
I was so voung, Dorcas, and I didn’t
know—and he was all the world to
me. Dorcas, I didn’t know!’  she
repeated piteously. ““When I found
out that I had done harm to him it
almost broke my heart. Won't you
believe me, my dear? Won't you be-

lieve me, and forgive me for what
I did?”’
“T do Dbelieve you, mamma—of

course I do believe,”” Dorcas cried
in distress.

“It, is such a long time ago, and I

have sufiered so. I would have died

“the kindest,

| you justice. If wyou
| thought that I regret our marriage

anolher kiss!|

she eried !

for him, you know, and instead of
that I did harm to him, and when it
was once done I ecould never undo it.
1 used to wish that 1 could die, Dor-
cas: that would have been the only
thing—but I couldn’t die. And then
yvou came, my dear—and, oh, Dorcas,
from the time vou were o little baby
in my arms I have been thinking of
this day, and of how they would Lell
vou what I had been—and you would
be ashamed."’

“Mother, I am not ashamed!’'' the
girl cried in great agitation.

She raised herself in .bed, and put
her arms about poor Letty's neck,
It was not love for her that she felt
like the love she had for her father,
but a great wave of  remorse and
tenderness and pity had risen in her
heart, and overwhelmed and con-
gquered her. 3

“Mother, I have bheen very hard to
you.  I'orgive me for it. I will
never be ashamed of you—I will nev-
er be ashamed of you!' she began to
murmur, and kissed the poor weary
face with many a kiss. “‘You have
been the kindnest mother to me —
gentlest mother,”” she
said: and then her voice broke, and
she began to sob. { _

The hour began in pain, and yet it
was a blessed hour to Letty, as she
sat, after a little while, by Dorcas’s
side, holding her hand in hers. They
talked a little more; in the quiet and
the darkness Letlty found courage to
say some things that had been for
a long time in her heart. She told
the girl, who had hitherto known or
guessed so little, something of what
her life had been—ot its brief joy and
its long sadness—of its hopes that
had died in disappointment.

More than once Dorcas drew down
her mother’s face to hers; she was
touched unspeakably as she listened
to her gentle, uncomplaining words.
IHow little had she ever deserved
this patient devotion! Fow little
had she ever returned or cared for
it! She said a few words, but there
were stronger words in her heart
than any that she spoke.

So it turned out in the end that,
instead of evil, it was only good
that came of this discovery which
Dorcas had made, and that these
two were drawn closer together by
the thing that Letty had feared so
long  would separate them. Nay,
were they not even all three drawn
more together? Mr. Trelawney, too,
had been touched with pity for
Letty; the call that had been made
upon his loyalty to her had roused
gsomething more than loyalty in his
breast. '

On this night, after she had Dbeen
with Dorcas, he spoke a few strong
grateful words to her.

“T often seem to be forgetiul .of
you, Letty—I often seem to neglect
vou,”' he said, ‘“‘but, if you could sec
my heart, you would know that I do
have ever

you have been wholly wrong. I do
not regret it; instead of that, I
thank God for it,-for never did any
man in this world have a kinder, or
more devotied, or more unselfish
wife.”’

And then he took her in his arms
with a close and warm embrace —
need I say that she was a happy wo-
man? It seemed to her this night
that the burden of vears, had fallen
away from her, and left her young
again.

Nor did her joy pass wholly from
her evernn as time went on. It is
true that in her husband’s manner
towards her there came little wvisible
change; a few more sentences spoken
to her now and then, perhaps—some
trifle of additional kindness shown
her occasionallv—these were the only
signs he gave of any increased con-
sideration for her; but when she had
the remembrance of those words of
his to live on, might she not well be
content? she often asked hersellf.
They secmed such sweet and blessed
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words to her—guerdon and reward
enough for all her years of love and
service.

And was not Doreas kinder to her?
The girl was touched by remmorse, and
by something gentler and tenderer
than remorse. Was it not indeed
true thoat she had been ashamed of
her mother, and was she not wicked
because she had been ashamed? She
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began to approach her with a new
feeling—to  think of her with some-
thing kinder end better than her
former careless, halfl condescending
regard. Some of the words Letty
had spoken on that night when her
poor loving heart had revealed itself
for a little while to her doughter,
haunted the girl’s thoughts after-
wards, and filled her with g keen and
painful pity. Ilow little had she
ever Lhought of her!  TFow little
had she ever understood or cared to
understand her.

Perhaps during the next year Dor-
cas became o little more grave and
thoughtful and reserved than she had
been before; she drew a little more
within herself; she was not quite so
happy as she had been; the innocent
girlish eyes had been opened Lo
something that they had not known
before. She grew o little proud, a
little shy; the old frank manner
changed a good deal for a time. Had
she not eaten . of the fruit of ihe
tree of knowledge, and found it bit-
ter in her mouth? She shrank for
a, while from her old friends; she be-
came suspicious, and thought tihat
they looked down on her. She had
to bear her little wound, and smart
under it, before any wholesome heal-
ing came.

But, if she suffered for o time, she
was too young and healthy to sufier
long. The truth was so—as she had
learnt it; vet all the same did not
the sun still shine above her head as
it had done six months ago, and the
breczes blow so softly on her? The
yvoung life stirred in her too joyous-
ly and strongly for any merely sen-
timental trouble to curb it long. The
world, to her, had seemed her ene-
my for a little while, and she had
been ready to ride full tilt against
it, lance in hand; but now, if she did
not quite throw her lance aside, at
least she laid it in rest; she un-
buckled her armor; she gradually be-
gan to cease to see imaginary foes.

She was a creature so much morg
made for happiness than for warfare
that, gradually and inevitably, her
nature in time righted itseli again.

(To be Continued.)
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SEEING THE BENEFIT.

————

Hﬁw Merchants IMay Obtain the
Confidence of the FPubliec.

Good acvertising will benelit any
lepitimate business, but it is neces-
sary that the goods should be right
and the advertisecments hbe of the
right character to get the confidence
of the buying public and to insure
good results to the business man.
The small- or run-down business 1is
easiest benefited by good adwvertise-
menis. There is a larger field on
which to woik, a greater chance of
reaching those who are not or have
not been interested in the store in
question. A good advertisement
calls  attention to the weak and
struggling Dbusiness. The ready re-
sponse of a few buyers will be im-
mediately felt. The results will soon
be seen on the whole business. After
the volume: of business has. grown
somewhat the same two advertise-
ments need not he expected to pro-
auce as large results in proportion.
The larger the business the lecs
would be the proportionate increase
in the business becsuse of that ad-
vertisement. The large store, where
business has been booming for some
time might have an increase of a
few oustomers and would not feel it
at all.. The ' large volume would
make it diflicult to get the same
proportion of gain. But the adver-
tising is just as necessary to Lkeep
wp the business as it was to build
the business originally. The man
who has reached the top of the
laudlder of possibilities is just as de-
persdent on the ladder to keep him
there as when he was climbing, and
if he grows heavier all the time it
is necessary to see that his ladder
is strengthened. A child can live on
a very small amount of food, but
the future of that child' depends on
the wholesomeness of what is eaten.
As the child grows larger o greater
amount of food is necessary. At the
fullness of growth food is still ne-
cessary to kezp the individual well
and strong. It is so with advertis-
ing. After the business has reached
o certain point of development it
may not grow more, but it reguires
continued  advertising to keep the
business as strong as it has leen.
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BABY'S OWN TAELETS.

'The Best Medicine in the World
for Children of All Ages.

Baby’s Own Tablets are good for
children- of all ages from the tiniest,
weakest baby to the well grown
child, and are a certain cure for
indigoestion, sour stomach, colic,
constipation, diarrhoeq, teething
troubles and the other minor ail-
ments of  children. There is ° no
other medicine acts so speedily, so
safely and so surely and they con-
of the. opi-
ates found in the so-called ‘‘sooth-
ing'’ medicines, Mrs. R. M. Ness,
Barrie, Ont., says :—I first “egan

“using Baby’s Own Tablets when my

baby was teething. He was {ever-
ish, sleepless and very cross, and
suffered from indigestion.  Aftcr

using the Tablets he began to get
hetter - almost at once, and slept
better and was no longer cross. 1
think the Tablets.a fine medicine for
children and keep them con hand all
the time.'"” The Tablets are readily
taken by all children, and crushed
to a powder can be given to the
very - youngest ° baby with a cer-
tainty of beneiit. Sold by all drug-
g1sts or sent postpaid at 25 cenis o
box by writing direct to Dr. Wil-
liams® DMedicine Co., Brockpille,
Ont., or Schenectady, N.Y,

NATORE'S BLESSING

IS FOUND IN® HEALTH,
STRENGTH AND FREEDOM
FROM PAIN,

—

This Gift is Meant for All—On It
the Happiness and TUsefulness
of Life Depend—Without it
Life 1is an Ezxistence
Hard to Endure.

Health is nature's choicest gift to
man and should be carciully guard-
ed. Jll health is a sure sign  that
the blood is cither instflicient, wa-
tery or impure, for most of the dis-
cascs that afflict mankind are trace-
able to this cause. IEwery organ ol
the body requires rich, red blood to
enable it
life-sustaining funcétions, and at thg
first intimation that nature ives
that all is not well, the blood skHuld
be cared for. Purgative medicines
will not do this—it is a tonic that
is needed, and Dr.. Williams® Pink
I*}}ls have been proved, the world

in their toniec, strengthening, and
health-renewing qualities. From one
end of the land to the other will ke
found grateful people who cheerfully
agknowledge that they owe their
good health to this great medicine.
Among these is Mr. Elzear Robi-

at St. Jerome, Que. He says :—
“I'or some years I was a  great
suflerer from dyspepsia. My appetite
became irregular and everything 1
ate felt like a weight on my stomach.
I tried several remedies and was
under the care of doctors but to no
avail and I grew worse as tima
went on. I became very wenk, grew
Lthin, suflered much from pains in
my stomach and was frequently seciz-
ed with dizziness. One day a friend
told me of the case of a young givl
who had suffered greatlly from this
trouble, but who, through the usi
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills had fully
regained her health and strength,
and strongly adwized me to trj
these pills. I was so eager to fing
a cure that I acted on his advice
and procured a supply. From the

very first my condjtion improvec
and after using the pills for 2
couple of months 1 was fully re

stored to health, after baving beex
a constant sulferer for four wyeart
It is now over a year since I used
Lhe pills and in that time I haw
enjoyed the best of health. This |
owe to that greatlest of all medi
cines, Dr. Williams’ Pinfz Pills, and
I shall always have a good word te
say on their behalf.””

Through their action on the bloot
and nerves, these pills cure such dis
eases as rheumatisin, sciatica, St
Vitus’ dance, indigestion, kidnej
trouble, partial paralysis, ete. B
sure that you get the genuine witl
the full name “‘Dr. Williams’® Pinl
Pills for Pale People' on every box
If yvour dealer does not keemg them
they will be sent post-paid at 56
cents a box * or six boxes for $2.5(
by  addressing © the Dr. Williams
{Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.
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SEEN IN ST. FIERRE.
Impressions of a Visitor Befon
the Recent Cataclysm.

“St. Plerre was one of the mos
picturesqgue little cities in the world
I spent a few hours there once axng
shall never forget the gay arpear
ance it presented,’”’ savs Capt. Jolu
A. Hassell. ‘“The women of St
Pierre dressed more gayly than. i
any other part of the world I evel
visited. They wore many colors
and, strangely = enough, combited
Lhem quite harmoniously.

“There was practically no harbo
at St. Pierre, and the ships AARL
chored a short distance out at sea
As soon as  our vessel came within
hailing distance of St. Pierre'a num
ber of small boatls set ous fron
shore. They were filled with womes:
dressed in gaudy colors and carrwy
ing fruits, which they oflered to th
passengers. 1 remember that mam
of the women had cocoanuts fron
which the ends had been removed
Part of the milk had been poured
from the fruit and replaced by rum
Cocoanuts prepared in that way are
quite delicious and in great demancd
with travellers.

“Frew of the people of St. Pierm
wore pure blaeck. The negroes  whe
were originally in the island, the
Malays who were brought there tc
serve as slaves, and the IFrench and
other white people who located there
intermarried so freely ihat most oj
the inhabitants showed only a trace
of the negre blood. The women werg
quite dark, but had good features,
and many of them swere quite hand-

Llfl'c:ugh the city there scemued to he
an air of gavety and abandon.

“St. Pierre was located in n
small imdenture in the shore line and
its houses were queer affairs which
seemed . Itke o lot- of dancy blecks
piled up-apgainst  the side of {he
mountain.. Many of the houses were
whitewashed or painted some  very
lisht color. They were all short
buildings of quaint TFrench =zrchitee
ture. Nobody worked in St. Pierre
any more than was necessary. There
were musie and ddneing everywhere,
ard the immorality of the city wil]
probably lead many people to =g
gest that judgment has heen broughi
down upon tithe ill-fated city."”

———— e

102,050 Eurcopeans farm 1,200 Q04
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doux, a prominent young man living-

some. Their clothing was very un-
usial. On - their heads they wore
scarfs  of bright colorg and their -
gowns were very fantastic. Al
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