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HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

6. P. REID,

Capital Auathorized...$2,000,000
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Beserve Fund........ - 850,000

Agencies in all principal points in On
tario, Quebec, Manitoba, United
States and England.

DURHAM AGENCY.

A general Banking business trans

acted. Draflts issued and collectio

made on all points.

seived and interest allowed at our
rent TaALes,

THE SAVINGS BANEA
::

Intervesc allowed on Savings Bank d
,ﬂﬂ:t.-!- of 81 and upwWar £ Promp!
attention and every facility afforde
SREL Ikl ' y distance.
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BINDERS, Mowers, Rakes

Wilkinson FPlow Land Ro
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|} =, Lream ODeparators i
Cameron & Dunn Hay Llourhs
CUTTERS,
SLEIGHS, ROBES
ﬂ“ll C{}r\TS.
ALWAYS ON

HAND

HGF:&ES FOR SALE,

Call and see the Ferguson
SLOOP SLEIGH, Manulactured

in Owen Sound, before buying

JOHN CLARK

(MeKinnon's old Stand)

PURHAM, — — " ONTARIO

For

Machine Oil, Harness Uil
Axle Grease and Hoo!
Qintment, go to

S. P. SAUNDERS
The Harnessmaker.
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AT COST!

Up to the end of March we
have decided t» mae our
goods move, if selling at
(ost will have the effect.

Some of the poods offered
have just been opened, be
ing a month on the road.

We have left of our winter
Stock :—

A FEW OVERCOATS.

A FEW PEA JACKETS,
HEAVY WEIGHT.

A FEW READY - MADE
SUITS.

A LARGE ASSORTMEN1
OF TROUSERS. :

A LOT OF UNDERWEAR
SOME JUST ARRIVED.

FLANNELLETTES AND

B NN SR 2
LN T .
r,'!:?" L™ :"-;_I}.i-"""-'

S Ty

MANAGER

|
1
| clock

* | scene:

Deposits re- |

--------- i

-‘

e 34 3¢ Bt 34 ¢ Fu bu

¥

P

TN

s i il

R Y

in wne parfor the younger lads and
lasses were playing suap and cateb ‘em
and similar games. The portly Dutch
gazed down benignly on the
its face shining good humoredly
like the round visage of some comfort-
able burgher. *“Green grow the rushes,
O™ came from many merrymakers.
“Kiss her quick and let her go!” was
followed by scampering of feet and

' laugliter, which implied a doubt wheth-

murmured

' *muss,” but which

:.}.- ~All these and some other lines will
s _1 'Ml : P | B

er the lad had obeyed the next injunc-
tion, “But don't you muss her ruflle,
0!" Forming a moving ring around a
young girl, they sang, “There's a rose
in the garden for you, young man.” A
rose indeed, or a rosebud, rather, with
ruflles he was commanded ot to
nevertheless suf-
fered sadly.

Among these boys and girls the pa-
troon discovered Constance, no longee
“to the life a duchess,” with gown in
keeping with the “pride and pomp of
exnited station,” but attired in the slm-
ple dress of lavender she usually wore,
though the roses still adorned her hair.
Shunning the entrancing waltz, the in-
spiring “Monnie Musk” and the cotil-
lon. lively when set to Christy's melo-
she had sonzght the more juvenile
<vsop) by the land bar-

with ‘fnttering

' POWIR no

W v rlish ways
in for va-

(ie=,

¢livimont, ane wWien

Wal

ried Impersonatlons, from the lightness
of coquetry to the thrill of tragedy.

He did not know how it happened 58
he stood there watching her, but the
next moment he was imprisoned by the
group and voices were singing:

“There he stands, the booby:
will have him for his beauty?”

Who? His eye swept the group—the
merry, scornful glances fixed upon him;
the joyous, halfl hviting glances; the
red lips parted as in kindly Invitation—
shy lips, willing lips.

Who? His loak kindled. He had
made his selection, amd the next mo-
ment his arm was impetoously thrown
around the actress’ waist,

“Kiss her quick and let her go!”

Amid the mad confusion he strove to
obey the command, but a panting voice
“No, no!’
finntly. and the pliant waist slipped
from his impassioned grasp; his eager
lips, instead of touching that glowing
cheok, only grazed a curl that had be-
come loosened, and before he could re-
peat the attempt she had passed from
his arms with laughing lips and eyes,

“Play fair!" shouted the lads. *“Hae
showlel ‘kiss her guick and let her go.” "

“th. let her go first!” said the others.

“s*Kiss her quick.,”™ reiterated the
boys,

“IHe can't now.” answered the girls.

The voices took up the refrain, “Don’t
you muss the ruffles, 0" and the game
went on. The old clock gossiped glee-
fully, its tongue repeating as plainly as
words:

“Let
three!™

Three o'clock! Admonishingly  rang
out the hour, the jovial face of the
elock looking sterner than was its wont.
It glowered now like a preacher in his
pulpit upon a sinful congregation.
Enough of snap and catch "em, enough
of Hull's Victory or the opera reel,
let the weary fiddler descend from
the bulrush chair, for soon the touch
of dawn will be seen in the eastern
sky! The merrymaking began to wane
and already the sound of wagon
wheels rattled over the log road away
from the tavern. Yes, they were sing-
inz. and as Hepsibeth leaned her head
on Josiah's shoulder they uplifted their
voices in the good old orthodox hymn,
“Come, Ye Sinners” for thus they
courted and worshiped in olden times,

“(zood night, every one!” said a sweet
voice, as Constance passed ealmly on
with not a ruffle mussed.

“(Good night,” answered the patroon,
a sparkle in his eyes. “l1 was truly a
booby.”

“What can you mean?" she laughed.

“There's many a slip "twixt—lip and
lip!"” exclaimed Susan.

With heightened color the young girl
turned, ‘and as she did so her look rest-
ed on the soldier. His glance was cold,
almost strange, and., meeting it, she
half started and then smiled, slowly
mounting the stairs. He looked away,
but the patroon never took his eyes
from her until she had vanished. Afar,
rising and falling on the clear air,
gounded the voices of the singers:

“Praise God from whom all blessings
flow;
Praise him all creatures here below,”

and finally, softer and softer, until the

melody melted into silence:

“Praise him above, ye heavenly h-o-s-t"—
“One good turn deserves another,”

gald Barnes to Saint-I'rosper, when Su-

san and Kate had likewise retired.

“Follow me, sir—to the kitchen! No

questions, but come!”

her go!—ho!—ho!—one—two—
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THE STROLLERS

By FREDERIC S. ISHAM,
Author of “Under the Rose”
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Copyright, 1902, by THE BOWEN-MERRILL COMPANY

ottt a e

PP A A R P e P e T S P e Sty P ot e e et e A e i i

Wheo |

i
iy
¥
F

—_— mall o —

L

;

"
'ﬁ"llll'-lli'lll-
&

pogsinly accounted for mis while CNok-
er being askew and his disposition to
cut a dash not by declining Greek
verbs, but by inclining too attentively
toward Miss Abigail, a maiden lady
with a pronounced aversion for frivol-
i - -
rgrha cause of the schoolmaster's frol-
jcsome deportment was apparent to the
goldier when he followed Barnes into
the kitchen, where in a secluded cor-
ner near the hospitable oven, in the
dim light of a tallow dip, stood a
steaming punch bowl. A log smolderea
in the fireplace, casting on the floor the
long shadows of the andirons, while a
swinging pot was reflected on the ceil-
ing like a mighty eclipse. Numerous
recesses containing pans and plates
that gleamed by day were wrapped in
vague mystery. ‘Three dark figures
around the bowl suggested a scent of
incantation, especially when one of
them threw some bark from the walnut
log on the coals and the flames sprang
up as from a pine knot and the eclipse
danced among the rafters overhead,
while the pot swung to and fro.

As the manager approached the bowl
the trio, moved by some vague, Im-

pelling impulge, locked arms, walked |
toward the side door, crossed its thresh- |

old in some confusion, owing to a unan-
imoue determination to pass out at one
and the same time, and went forth into
the tranquil night, Feaving Barnes and
Saint-Prosper the sole occupants of the
kitchen. The manager now helped
himself and bis gompanion to the bev-
ernge, standing with his back to the

tiny forks of flame from the shagbark. |

IHis face expanded with good fellow-
ship; joviality shone from his eyes
beaming upon the soldier, whom he un
consclously regarded as an auxiliary.

“Here's to our better acquaintance,”
he sald, placing his hand with little
ceremony on the other’s shoulder. “The
billposter!” Ralsing bis cup. *“You
gathered them in"— ;

“And you certainly gathered in the
contents of thelr pockets.”

“A fair robbery,” langhed DBarnes,

“gg Dick Turpin said when he robbed |

the minister who robbed the king whu
robbed the people. A happy thoug!..

: ' that, turning the helmet into a colle.
a pair of dark |
| eyes gazed into his for an instant, de-

tion box. It tided us over, it tided
over!

Saint-Prosper returned the manager s
clance in kind. ciundor anw
simiplicity were apparent antidotes
the other’'s taciturnity and constrain:.
I'Miving the country dunce the soldier
had reminined a passive spectator, dis
plaving little interest in the rustie
merryumnking or the open glances cast
upon him by bouny lisses burned in
the sanlit fields, buxom serving malds
as clean as the pans in the Kitchen and
hearty malds not averse to frisk and
frolie in wholesome rural fashion.

Lt now ire the face of the manager's
buroyaney at the success of n mere ex
pedient, a hopefulness il warran..xd
by his short purse and the long future
before him, the young man's manner
changed from one of indifference to
friendliness, if not sympathy. for the
oversanguine custodian of players.
Would the helmet, like the wonderfui
pitcher, replenish itself as fast as It
was emptied? Or was it but a make-
shift? The manager's next remark
geemed a reply to these gueries, denot-
ing that Barnes himself, altbhough tem-

arnes’

“To the success of the temperance dramal!™

porarily elated, was not oblivious to the
precarions character of “free perform-
ances,” with voluntary offerings.
“What we need,” continued the man-
ager, “is a temperance drama. With
what intemperate eagerness would the
peopie flock to see it! Dut where is it
to be found? Plays don't grow on
bushes even in this agricultural dis-
trict. And I have yet to discover any
dramatists hereabout, unless,” jocu-
larly, “you are a Tom Taylor or a Tom

- Robertson in disguise. Are you sure

you have never courted the divine
muse? Men of position have frequent-
Iy been guilty of that folly, sir.”.
“But once,” answered the other in
the same tone; *“At college, a political

| satire.”

“Was it successful 7’
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f Entliin youtey?
: SCOTT & BOWNE,

nave Deen Denind wde scenes a good
deal. The greenroom is a fashionable
rendezvous. Where are you going?
And what—if I may ask—is your busil-
ness?"

“] am on my way to New Orleans”
gaid the traveler after a moment's hes-
ftation; “my business, fortune getting;
in sugar, tobaceo or indigo culture!”

“New Orleans!” exclaimed the man-
ager, poising the Iladle in midair.
“That. too, is our destination. We have
an engagement to play there. Why not
join our band? Write or adapt a play
for us. Make a temperance drama of
your play!™

“You are a whimsical fellow.” said
the stranger, emilingz. *“Why don’t youn
write the play yourself?”

“I1? An unread, (illiterate dotard!
Why, I never had so much as a day's
schooling. As a lad 1 slept with the
rats. held horses, swept crosgings and
lived like n mudlark! Me write a
play! [ might let fall a suggestion
here and there, how to set a flat or
where to drop a fly. to plan an en-
trance or to arrapge an exit! XNo, no;
let the shoemaker stick to his last! It
thkes"—with deference—*a scholar to
write n drama.”

“Thus you disqualify me.,” langhed
the other, drawing out a pipe, which
he filled and lighted with a coal held
in the iron grip of the antigue tongs.
“1f it were only to help plant a bat
tery or stand in a gap!" be said grim-
Iy, replacing the tongs against the old
brick oven at one side of the grate.
“But to beset King Bacchus in three
actg! To storm a castle in the first,
scile the walls in the second and blow
up all the king's horses and all the
kinz's men in the lust—that is, indeed,
seriouns warfare!”

“Tprue, it will be a roundabout way
to New Orleans,” continued the man-
aver, disregarding his companion’s re-
gponse, “but there is no better way of
the new world—that is, if you
do not disdain the company of strolling

O e

players. You gain in knowledge what
| yon lose in time. if you are a phi

losonher, yon can study Lbuman nature
through the buffoon and the mummer.
If you are a naturalist, here are grand
foresis to contemplate. 1f you are not
a recinse, here is free, though humble,
comradeship.”

His listener gazed thoughtfully inte

| the fire.
this gypsylike life attractive to him?
An adventurer himself, was he drawn
toward these homeless strollers, for
| whom the illusions of dramatic arl
shone with enticing luster in the com:
parative solitude of the cireuit on the
wilderness?

As he sat before the glow, the iighi
of the burning shaghark, playing elf

the stalwar? yet aetive figure and the

rmpenetrabie, musing features. But
when, with an upward shower of

Lﬂnu-la:-‘. the backlog fell asunder and
the waning flame cast yet more gloomy
ghiadows behind them, he leaned lnick
in his heavy, bhewn chair and again
bent an attentive look upon the logua-
rious speaker.

“Or, if you desire,” resumed the man-
ager after some hesitation, “it might
become a business venture as well as
n pleasure jeunt. Here is . a sinking
ship. Will the salvage warrant help-
Ing us into port—that is, New Orleans?
There hope tells a flattering tale. The
company is well equipped, has a va-
ried repertory, while Constance”—ten-
derly—"is a host in herself. If you
knew her as I do. had watched her art

L

The walking sick, what
a crowd of them there are:
Persons who are thin and
weak but not sick enough
to go to bed.

“Chronic cases™ that’s
what the doctors call them,
which in common English
means—long sickness.

To stop the continued
loss of flesh they need
Scott’s Emulsion. For the
feeling of weakness they
need Scott's Emulsion.

It makes new flesh ana
gives new life to the weak
system.

Scott’s Emulsion gets
thin and weak persons out
of the rut. It makes new,
rich blood, strengthens the
nerves and gives appetite
for ordinary food.

Scott’s Emulsion can be
taken as long as sickness

lasts and do good all the
time. :

There’s new strength
and flesh in every dose.

We will be glad
to send you a few

] Be sure that this im
» the form of a label uﬁﬂl
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grow"—his voice trembled—"and to
think, sometimes 1 do not know where
the next day’s sustenance may come
from! That she”—

He broke off abruptly, gazing at his
companion half apologetically. *“We
players, sir,” he resumed, “present a

“few know what is going on here!”
“Therein,” =said the younger man,

emptylng his pipe, “you have stated a

universal truth.” He pushed a smol-

remnants of the embers, “Suppose I
were so0 minded to venture”—and he

gether? ¥

ager cagerly. ThEll. regarded the
other suspiciously. u
not inspired througl:

“Why not througl
pects vou have so «oquently depict-
ed? replied Saint-F: sper coldly.
“Why not indeed!” cxclaimed the re-
assur«d manager. *.
it must come. Yon
stance but once.
character to her leart's core.
does she do it? Who can tell?
born—a heritage to her!”

His voice sank low with emotion
“Yes,” he murmured, shaking his head
thoughtfully as though another image
arose in his mind, *a heritage, a di
vine heritage!”
“She's a brave girl!” he said. “When
times were dark she would always
semile encouragingly, and in the light of
her clear eyes 1 felt anew the Lord
would temper the wind to the shorn
lamb."

‘yvinpathy ¥

have seen Con-

How
It's in-

Was the prospect of sharing |

ishly above tie dying embers, ontlined |

“One., two, three, four,” rangz the
great clock through the silent hall, and
at its harsh clangor Barnes started.

“Pless my soul, the maids 'lIl be up

e —

claimed. *One last eup! To the suoe-
cess of the temperance dramal™
In a few moments they had parted

for their respective chambers, and only

|l|;1- landlord was left downstairs. Now
ng he came from Behind the bar, where
he had been apparently dozing and se-

cretly listening through the half open-
the kitchen, he
to restrain his

el door 31';|L]i|:;1 into
had much difllenlly
lanehter.

“That's a good one to tell Ezekiel,”
he muttered. turning the lights
:],h,r! SN r|',||'__f the aslhies on the hearth
to the back of the & *10 the tem
perance drama!”

i1l
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CHAI'TER
OWN ‘the hill,

V1.

facing the tav-
ern, the of night
were slowly withdrawn, usu-
_ ering in the day of the play
ers’ lenving. A single tree at the ver)
top, isolated from its-sylvan neighibors,
was bathed in the warm sunshine, re
ceiving the earliest benedictiou of day.

Down, down came the dark shade, pur
gued by the light, until the entire
of the hill was radiant and the =ad
colored foliage flaunted in newborn
gayvety
| Returning from the stable. where he
| hud been looking after his horse, the
| soldier stood for a moment before the

inn. when a flower fell at his feet, and
| glancing over his shoulder, he per
ceived Susan, who was leaning from
her window. The venturesome rose
which bad eclambered as high as
gecond story, was gone, plucked, alas
by the wayward bhand of a coguelte

Saint-Prosper bowed and stooped o
the aspiring but now hapless flower
i which lay in the dust
“You have joined the chariot. |
| hear," snid Susan.

“For the present,” he replied.

“And what parts will you play?’ she
continued, with smiling inquisitiveness

“None."

“What a pity! You would make =
handsome lover.,” Then she blushed
“Lud! What am I saying? Desides
maliciously—=*1 believe you have eyes
for some one else. But remember”
shaking her finger and with a coguet
tish turn of the bead—"1 am an actress
and therefore vain. 1 must have the
best part in the new plece. Don't for
get that, or I,"II not travel in the =anw
chariot with you." _Aud Susan digap
peared.

“Ah, Kute,” she said a moment later,
“what a fine looking young man bhe
18"

“Who?" drawled her =ister.

“Mr. Saint-Prosper, of course.”

“He Is large enough,” retorted Kate
leisurely.

“Large enough! Oh, Kate. what a
phlegmatie creature you are!”

“Fudge! sald the other as she left
the chamber.

Entering the tavern, the soldier wus
met by the wiry old lady who bobbed
into the breakfast room and explained
the kind of part that fitted her like a
glove, her prejudices being stroog
against modern plays.

“Give me dramas like *Oriana,” *The
Rival Queens' or Webster's pieces.” she
exclaimed, quoting with much fire fo-
her years:

“We are only lke dead walls or vaulted
ETuves!"™

“And do not forget the 'Iwnrr‘\m
your plece!” ealled out Hawkes across
the table. *“Something you caan ois
vour teeth in!”

5 ;l.'H]ll-..'H

Rlonip

“Nor the ‘juvenile lead,"”™ chimed ia
the Celtic Adonis.

“Adonis makes a great hit in a
small part,” laughed Kate, appearing
at the door. * ‘My lord, the carriage is

' waiting!" 2

jovial front, but”"—tapping his breast—

dering log with his foot toward the the

|
|

and doing and find us here!” he ex- |

him more than he would confess. With
“orazy quilt.” a patchwork of
heptagons of different hues and pat-
terns, around his shoulders, clothing

S i e e e o
Ard. ond, W PRICICLENNE ne Diay he sat up in bed. wincing at each con-

; g Fe S - eussion.
“You don't mean i7" eried the man-

“I might as well get up,” he exclaim-
ed. “I'll see her once more—the per-

r proposal I8 conce beauty! And. tossing the kalel-

doscopic covering viciously from him,

the. gelden pros- | po poacap to dress.

Meanwhile, as the time for their go-
ing drew near, mine host downstairs

: gped the parting guest with geod cheer,
necess will come; | ! S E

having fared profitably by the patron-
age the players had brought to the inn,

noe lives In every | pus njs daughter, Arabella, looked sad
, and pensive.

How weary, flat and
stale appeared her existence now!
With a lump in her throat and a pang
in her heart she recklessly wiped her
eyes upon the parlor curtains
when Darnes mounted to the box, as

Lyt

' robust a stage driver as ever extricated
But soon he looked up. | 3 ag9eh from a quagmire

The team,
playful through long confinement, tug-
ged at the reins, and Sandy, who was

| at the bits, oceasionally shot through
| epace like an erratic meteor.

The manager was flourishing his

| whip impatiently when Constance and

. Susan appeared, the former in a travel-
| ing costume of blue silk, a paletot of
| dark cloth and, after the fashion of the
I day. a bonnet of saiin and velvet. Su-
san was attired in a jupe sweeping
' and immensely full—to be in stylel-
|and jacket with slecves of the pagoda
| form. The party seemed in high spir-
{its as from his dormer windoew Mau-
! ville, adjusting hiz attire, neered
| through the lattice over the edge of
the moss grown roof and leaf clogged

gutters and sarveved thelr preparations
for departure. How well the rich color
| of her gown became the young girll

E He had told himself white was her
best adornment, but his opinion veered
on the moment now, and he thought be
had never seen her to better advantage,

with the blue of her dress reappearing
in the lighter shade above the dark
paletot, in the lining of the bonnet and

the bow of ribbons bLeneath ber chin.

“Un my word. bt she looks hand-
gome!” muttered the patroon. *“Might
git for a Gainsborough or a Revnolds!
What dignity! All ex-
cept the eyes! How they can lizhten!
But there's that adventurer with her,”
ns the figure of the soldier crossed the
yard to the property wagon. “No get-
ting rid of him until the last moment™
And he opened the shutters wider, lis-
tening and watching more closely.

“Are you going to ride in the property
wagon?” he heard Saint-I'rogper ask.

“Yes: when I have a part to study 1
gsometimes retire to the stage throne,”
gshe answered lightly. *1 suppose youn
will ride yotir horse?”

Of his reply the listener caught only
the words “windbreak” and “lame.”
He observed the soldier assist her to
the throne and then, to Mauville's sur
prise, spring into the wagon himself.

“Why, the fellow is going with them!"
exclaimed the land baron. *“Or, at any
rate, be is going with her. What can it
mean? And hurriedly quitting his
post, his toilet now bLeing complete, he
hastened to the door and quickly made
Lhis way downstairs,

During the past week his own ad-
dresses had miscarried and his gallan-
try had been love’s labor lost. At first
Le had fancied be was making progress,
but soon acknowledged to bhimself he
had underestimated the enterprise.
Play had succeeded play—he could not
have told what part favored her most!
Ophelia sighed and died; Busan danced
on lher grave between acts, according
to the programme. and turned tears in-
to smiles; the farewell night had come
and gone—and ye! Constance bad made
no sign of compliance to reward the
patient wooer. Now, at the sizht of
these preparations for departure and
the presence of the =talwart stranger in
the property wagon, he experienced a
sudden sensation of pigque, almost akin
1o jealousy.

Stepping from the (avern, it was with
an effort be suppressed his chagrin ardd
vexation and assuimed that air of non-
chalance which becnme him well, Suil-
ingly he bade Susan and the other oc
cupants of the chariot farewell, shook
Barnes by the hand and tarped to the
projperiy wagon.

“The noise of your departure awnk-
ened me,” he sald to the young girl. S
I havre come to claim iy compensation
—the pleasure of seeing you" -

“Depart)” she lnughed quickly.

Momentarily disconcerted, he turned
to the goldier, “You ride early.”

“As yoo see)” returned the other im-
niovably.

What coldness!

|

' for we muay meet coeia,

*A habit contractidd in the army, no
donin ™ retorted  Mauville, recoverin:

].:' SRy Hl"“r ir;--."-.'u‘..:[-[]l;_ ""“.'F]L by |
! irnns i= as ellicacious"as a
| e 1T Bt i revolr, Miss Carewr

Jhe world 1s
broad—yet it bighways are narrow!
There is no need wishing you a pleas-

| ans sean Doy

“My lady, your tongue is too sharp!”

exclaimed Adonis, nettled.
“And put in a love scene for Adonis
and myself,” she continued, lazily float-
- ing into the room. “He is so fond of
~me it would not be like ncting®”
This bantering was at length inter

bat
 rupted by the appearance of the chariot !¢ Wore. which is preserved to this

apd the wagon at the fromi

bling of the vehicies, he resouading

[T0 BE coxTINTED.)

Twenty Shots In His Head,

At the present time there I8 a keeper
on a [Hertfordshire estate who has
about twenty shots in his bead. Nearly
thirty years ago this man was acel-
dentally shot by an under keeper, and
there were twenty-twe holes in the

m.mmm_ man never
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