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Stancad Bank of Canada

HEAD OFFIGE, TORONTO.

3. P. REID. MANAGER

Capitni Auvihorized. 87 oot
Peic Up.......

Reserve Fuund

Agenc'e: in 21! principal points in Or-
tario, Quebac, Manitnta, United
States and England.
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DURHAM AGENCY.

A generz]l Banking busivess trans

astead., D alfra izansd and collactinne

made on all points. Degposits re-

seived aud interest allowed at cur-
rent rates.

THE SAVINGS BANK

Interest allowed an Savings Bank de-
posits of 31 and upwards., Prompt
attention and every facility affordesd

spgatomers living at a

J. HELLY, Agent
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CHAPTER IX.

LEBEERT tried to find some
plausible excuse for leaving
Frye. He did not want to

® make an enemy of him, and
more especially now that he was 1o
succeed him as John Nason's legal ad-
viser. It was while perplexed with
the situation and trying to solve it that
it solved itself.

Frye was out, and Albert was, as he
had been for three days, thinking how
to escape, when a red faced and rather
bellicose sort of man came in and In-

| quired for Frye.

' I've got a lawsuit on my hands.

Machine Oil, Harness ()il |

Grease and Howd

Axle
{hntment,

] ] P|.

S. F. SAUNCERS

The larnessmalter

With an ill fitting ready-made
=ait, whean you ~an get a first-

“My name is Staples,” he said, “and
I've
laid the facts before vour partner, I

“Then why di~ Frye tell me I had o
good casel™’

g'pose, but 1 thought I'd just drop In

and give him a few pointers that might

help my case.”

“What is your case?' asked Albert,

| a little amused at belng taken for

Frye's partner,
“Waal, the facts are,” replied Staples,

| “I"'ve had to sue a miserable whelp in

slass fit, made to order in the|

highest class of workmanship
for ahout the same .nouey?

We have a lurga atock ol
SCOTCH TWEEDS, WOR.
amoang and SERGES, and we
guarantes satisfaction.

Give ua a trial.

J. L. FLARITY

MeErRCHANT TAILOR.

Manufacturer ot
\nd Dealer in ———

Pumps of all Kinds.

Galvanized and Iron Pip
ing ; Brass, Brass Lined
and Iron Cylinders.
Pumps from $2 upward.
BHOP open avery afternoon.

All REPAIRING promptly and prop-
erly attended to.

e W. D. CONNOR

)
o

DURHAM FOUNDRI

| business,

gelf defense. I live in Lyanfield. It's

| a small place about ten miles out, an’

last spring 1 bought the good will,
stock in trade and all of a man by the
name of Hunt, who was in the meat
He signed a paper, 1oo,
agreein’ not to engage in the business

' in or within ten miles o' Lynnfield for

a period o' five years, and a month ago
he opened a shop almost 'cross the
gtreet from me and la cuttin' my
prices right and left.” |
“And you are bringing an action for
breach of contract:” interposed Albert,
thinking to have a little funo at the

| gxpense of his caller,

-_-| all, but then, as your partner sald, we

W. D. CONNOR-~

1 E’d."

“I'm a-suin’ him for $10,000 damage,
it that's what you mean,” replied the
belligerent Staples. I won't get it

may get more than if we sued for less.”

Albert smiled. “And so you are bas-
ing your suit on this signed agreement, |
are you?' he said. “Well, you might
as well stop just now, for you have no
case in law, though no doubt a good
one in justice.”

“But the agreement is all signed and
witneased,” exclaimed Staples, “and
Mr. Frye said 1 had good reason to |
bring suit, and I've paid him $200 on
account to do jt."

“That may be,” said Albert, realiz-
ine he had put his foot in it, so to
speak, “and perhaps you have other
erounds to base a suit for damages on,
but as for the agreement this man
flunt signed, it's of no value what-
ever."”

“Then why did Frye tell me I had a
good case and take my money ?" gasped
the irate Staples.

“That 1 can't say,” replied Albert,
foresceine the rumpus he had started.
“You'd better come tomorrow and have
a talk with him. He may have seen
some loophole for you to win out
through that I do nmot see, but so far |
as your agreement goes, it's not worth |
the paper it's written on.”

When Staples had departed It dawn-
ed upon Albert that he had uninten-
tionally paved the way for his own es-
cape from Frye. *“I'll stay away to- '
morrow,” he said to himself, “and let
Staples get In his work and then face
the inevitable storm that I have siart-

When, two days later, he purposely
reached the office late Frye did not
even bid him good morning.

) . “Where were you yesterday ?"" be said

McCormick . .
Binder Twine

The best in the world.
For sale here. Tryit.

. eurtly as Albert eatered.

“] was availing myself of your ex-

- press wish that I cultivate young XNa-

gson,” was the answer. “We went to

' Beverly to see to the housing in of his
yacht for the winter.”

“armd what did you say to Mr. Sta-

ples the day before, I would like te
know ?* continued Frye in a sneering
tone.

. guit. He came in yesterday, mad as a
. wet hen, and wanted his money back.
Are you a fool ¥’

“AMaybe I am,” replied Albert, trying
hard to keep cool, “but I do not care
te be told of it. Mr. Staples explained
his case to me, and I inadvertently told
| him that the agreement he held was of
po value in law, which is the truth.”

“And what has that to do with ity
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' to beat with unusual excitement

“He has retained me for an ac- |
tion for breach of contract, and you |
have told him he had no grounds for '
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dldo’t Bire you to tell the truth and
lose me a paying clieat. If that ls
yofir idga of law practice you had bet-
ter go back to Sandgate and hoe corn
for a living. You bhave made a mess
of it now and lost me several hundred
dollars in fees.”

Albert bhad remained standing
through all this tirade and looking
squarely at his irate employer,

“You need not say any more,” he put
in when Frye had paused for breath.
“If you will further oblige me with a
check for the small balance due me 1
will not again upset your plans. Yeu
need not,”” he added, feeling himself
blush, “consider that you owe me any
part of the lncrease you recently prom-
ised. I do not want it.”

For a few minutes the two looked at
each other, and then Frye weakened.

“You are foolish,” he said in a modl-
fled tone, “to act so hastily. Perhaps
I have spoken rather rudely, but you
must admit you gave me provocation.
Do not throw away a good chance for
a few hasty words.”

“I do not care to discuss it,”” answer-
ed Albert irmly. ‘““The role of private

is not to my taste anyway, and your
words have convinced me we can never
get along together. I will not remain
longer on any terms."

| hall, but that was all.
detective that you want me to assume |

has

real loadstone. inclose a bit of paper,
and I want you to use It all in any way
you wish.

It was a check for §100.

1t was not strange that at school next
day Allce’s thoughts were not on the
recitations, and when one boy spelled
beauty “b-o-o-t-i-¢” and raised a laugh
she did net understand why it was.

That night Alice sald to Aunt Susan:

“Do you think, auntie, we could man-
age between us te make up some sort

of & pretty house dress? Of course |

must wear black when I go out, Unt it
would be no harm to wear something
brighter at home. I could get some
delicate gray cashmere, and Mrs. Blo-
per can cut and fit it and you and I
can make it evenings. I want a sort
of house gown trimmed with satin. I
wish I dared te have a new hat for
church, with a little color in it—my
mourning bonnet makes me look so old
—but I am afraid people would talk.”
But how the days dragged, and how
many times she counted them to see
how many more were to pass ere that
dearly beloved brother was to arrive!
And what sort of a looking fellow was
this Frank? she wondered. She hoped
he was tall apd dark, not too tall, but
good and stout. And how could she
ever entertaln them? =he could play
and sing a few pretty ballads and any
number of hymns, but as for conversa-
tion she felt herself wholly deficient.
Of the world of art, literature and the
drama she kpnew but little. She had
read a good many novels, it is true,
and bhad seen “Uncle Tom's Cabin,”
“East Lynne” and one or two other
tear moving dramas played in the town
She had never
even journeyed as far as DBoston or
New York. “He wlll think me as green
as the hills around us,” she thought
ruefully, “but I can't help it. I can
cook some nice things for him to eat

“And what will You do now?"’ sneer-
ed Frve, a sinister look entering his
yellow eyes. “Bteal or starve?”

“Nelther,” replied Albert deflantly.
“I'll go back to Sandgate and hoe corn
first.”

Frye's arrogance melted, and as he
turned and began to play with a paper
gutter he sald meekly:

“Come, Mr. Page, « orlook it all. I

#poke too mastily, and [ apologize.”

“Will you oblige me with the small

balance due me today,” asked Albert, |

“or shall I call again for it?"

“And it we part company now," mut-
tered Frye, “what am [ to expect? Are
you to be a friend br an enemy "

“If youn refer to your scheme to
blackmail John Nason,” replied Albert
resolutely and not mincing words, “I
am too ashamed to think I ever lis-
tened to your proposals to even speak
of It.”

It was a hard blow and made Frye
wince, for it was the first time he had
ever been openly called a villain, but
he made no protest. Instead, he si-
lently wrote a check for Albert’'s due
and handed it to him.

“1 am mueh obliged, Mr, Frye. Good
mworning, sir,” said Albert in a chilly

tone, and putting on his hat he left |

the office.

In a week Albert had his office fitted
up., and then he nresented himself to
John Nason, and alter that he not enly
Lad sl the responsibility thrust upon
him that he was able to assume, but
ke no longer felt himself in the posi-
tion of & menial. To one of his proud

gpirit It meant self respect, life and |
| sunshine.

————

CHAI'TER X.

OR a month after Albert had
aone away and Alice had be-
gun teaching they were the
subject of much after church

and sewing circle talk.

“I1f Alice could only git married
now.” observed Mrs, Mears, who wa3s

F

. perhaps the leader among the gossips
in Sandgate, “it 'ud be the most fort- |

nit thing that could happen, but she
Lolds her head perty middlin' high for
a poor girl, which praps js nat'ral, she
comin' from one o' the oldest familivs,
They say there wa'n't nothin’ left to
either on 'em when the Widder l'age
died, an' the wonder is bow she mun-
aged to git along as well as she did"”
The vexations of an effort to porad
the rudiments of an education Inie
the heads of two dozen or so b e fovot-
ed boys and girls that comprised her
charge were far less hard to benr than
the desolation of a home bhereft af
mother and brother. Occasionally
aome one of the neighbors would drop

in of an evening or one or two of lLer |

girl friends come and stay all night.
On Sundays she was, as she alwuys
nad been, a regular attendant at tle

' village church, where she formed one
. of the cholr.

She was like a flower Lherself, not
only in locks, but in delicacy of feeling
and sentiment, and her sweel face,

" gheltered by a mourning hat on sun-
day at church, was a magnet that drew |
" the eyes of many a village swain. The

days and weeks of her new life as a
tencher passed in uneventful proces-
gion until one by one the leaves Led
fallen from the two biz elm trees in
tront of the desolate home, the moead-
Ov,s were DT evel Oems wi B . dealn
Christmas was only two Weeks vy
Then she received a letter from tls
absent brother that caused Ler .h-:--.:'i-t
t

read:

Dear Sls—Three weeks ago I received A |

most flattering proposal from Mr. Nasn,
Frank's father, who offered me a good
salary to take charge of his law busi-
ness and also the chance to accept any-
thing e¢lse that came my way. I have
a nice office now in a block he owns and
am 80 busy 1 do not find time to write to
you even. It's an opening of a lifetime,
and 1 owe it mainly to Frank. Now 1 am
so homesick I am coming up to spend
Christmas with you, and I've invited
Frank to come also. We shall be up the
day bgfore and stay till the Monday aft-
er. Frank has done so much for me that
T want ta antartain him in tha hect waw
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anyhow, and Bert must do the talking.
' I wonder if he plays the piano. 1
' hope not, for if he does I'll not touch
it

Christmas came on Thursday that
year, and her school was to close for a
week on the Friday before. She had a
little plan in her mind, and the last
day of school she called on two of the
big boys to help her.

| “My brotier is coming home to spend |

| Christmas,” she said to them, “and I
want a lot of ground pine to trim up
the house. Will you bLring me some?”’

e

then I'll show rﬂll-"i T T L 2 y

When they drove in e oy
tald: “Take Frank right in, sis, and | ~jjice,” sald ber bmthel‘:. wl;:::
I'll unharness.” ness, “if ;-n: fib 1 :

It was quite dark now, but Frank | pnow the penalty sr. Nason?’
poticed as he gathered wp the bags | «po you play or ging, her-hrutllﬂ'-
and bundles and followed his hostess | ..o inquired, not heeding e
teat the rather stately house was | «y do not kmow one ‘

aglow with light.

“Ieave your hat and coat here in
eta hot: Afr Nagon " shs eaid eordial
‘lﬁ, wand go right into the parior ang®

XL oy | se
get wyem., Yoy il kindly excu
me l'foﬁ'. I'm firs. an sedond girl,

bouscmaid and coci, and I must go
apd lLelp Aunt Su .:n to get supper
ready.
gry, I'm gure."”

It was not a formal reception, but

it was a cordial ony, which was bet-

1ads and help out at churc

went to the piano.
'nld-u "T““ must h 1 20 F""

: through the college SORES.
You two & utlemen are DU |00 gy them they aid,
avith “(lementine”

“The Quilting Party.”

ﬂth!r-" he an

) " ghe
“yell, that is fortunate for me,
- ed bal-
I only sing old rni!:ln'j.an )
without further apology, she
«“Come, Bertie,” she

elp me, and we will
And

Then,

and ending with

“wNow, sis,” said her brother, “I want

ter, and when Franx entered the par- ‘014 Folks at H ome, ‘Annie Laurie,’

lor Le was surpriscd at the cheerful
gight, for the room Wwas fes*ooned all
around with ropes of evergreen. The
long mantel over the fireplace, bright
with flames, was banked with a mass

T'Il open the box.”

parlor entertainment. an

‘Roék-a-bye’ and ‘Ben Bolt, and then

old fashioned home
d no doubt

artists would nave gneer-

It was a simpie,

most musical

of green, and against each white lace | : da

curﬁln hung a wreath. In one corner ed at the Fmﬂlm:ﬁ'ﬂ;‘l‘ : ;lﬁnl:hﬂ&ﬂﬂ

Cood an upright piano, in sharp con- | Wendertullx SWSSE E0 U0 yten.

trast with the ratber antique hair-| soprano volce, anc A8 ' . ide and seek

cloth chairs and sofa, He had just | ing the Btful :Mllﬁdpl;.iitelneg to those
n fire an

drawn a chair to the fire when Albert | in the ope coemed to him he

came in and gave a low whistle at the
sight of the decorations. “That's one
of the perquisites of a country school-
ma’am,” he observed, “and I'll bet the
boys that gathered all this green for
Alice enjoyed getting it. [ used to
when I was a boy. Well, old fellow,”
be added, addressing Frank, “here we
are, and you must make yourself at
home."

Then Alice came in and announced
supper, and after Aunt Susan had been
introduced they all sat down. It Was
an old fashioned meal, for, while the
brother helped to the ham and eggs and
fried potatees, Aunt Susan served the
quince preserves and passed the hot
biscuit and Alice poured the tea. The
table, too, had a Christmas touch, for
around the mat where the lamp stood
was a green wreath brightened with
clusters of red berries. It was all a]
charming picture, and not the least of |
it was the fair girl who so graciously
played the hostess. When the meal
was over she said:

“Now you two gentlemen must go
{nto the parlor and smoke, and I'll join
you later. I command you to smoke,”
ghe added imperiously, “for I want the |

If there is amything that will touch a
ecountry boy's heart it is to have “teach-
er"—and especially a young and pretty
' tencher—ask him to go for greund pine,
so it is needless to say that Alice was
supplied with an ample outfit of that
graceful vine. More than that, they
begged for the privilege of helping her
' festoon it, and when long ropes of it
were draped over the windows and
above the fireplace in the big parlor,
and the hall and dining room received
the same decoration, the house present-
ed a cheerful appearance. The culi-
pary department was not neglected
either, and a great store of pies, frost-
ed cake and doughnuts was prepared.

“] do not know what I should do
' without you, Aunt Susan,” the fair
| young hostess said the day before the
guests were to arrive. “I couldn’t do
this all alone, and 1 want to give Bert
a welcome."”

H CHAPTER XL

0OU must not expect much ex-
cltement up in Sandgate,”
Albert said to his friend the
. day they started for that
| quiet village. *“It is a small place, and
' all the people do in the winter is to

chop wood, shovel snow, eat and no
| to meeting. We shall go sleighing, and
| 1 shall take you to church to be stared

at, and for the rest Alice and Aunt !

' Busan will give us plenty to eat.”
It was mnearly dark and snowing
when they reached Sandgate, and when

ure with slightly whitened garmenis
 rush forward, almost jump into
friend’'s arms and kiss him vehement-
Iy, it eccurred to him that n welcome
home by such a sister was worth com-
ing many miles for,

| Then he heard his name mumbled in
a hurried introduction and, as Lie
' raised his hat, saw this gir]l withdraw
n small hand from a miteen and oirer
it to him.

| I am very glad to meet you, Mr.
| xason.” she sald with a Lirizht smile;

e —

Worth coming many miles for.

“my brother has told me so much
about you I feel almost acquainted.”
And then, turning to that brother, she
added, “I bhave the horse hitched out-
gide, Bert, so we will go right home.”

She led the way, and when they had
stowed their belongings in the sleigh
gshe said, “You can hold me in your
lap, Bert, and I'll drive. I'm used te
it now.” 8She chirruped to the rather

e

g il A =

. £ e
"7 TR 1 L R AT

| When she eame in later, wearing her

. open palms, she looked up and sald

house to smell as if there was a man
around.” z

pnew house dress, she drew her chair
close to her brother's and, resting her
albows on his knee and her chin in her

with a witching smile:

“Now, Bertie, I've done all I could for
your comfort, so now please tell me |
what is In that long, flat box ¥ou
brought.”

“You are a bewitching coaxer, sis”
he answered, “but I am hard hearted.
I'll make a trade with you, though.
First tell us all about your school-
| teaching and sing us all the songs 1
| ask for, and then I'll open the box."

“You are very mmodest in your wants,”
she replied archly, *“but, like all men,
you must be humored to keep you good
natured, 1 presume.”

“I wish you would tell us about your

Frank Nason saw a plump, girlish fiz- |

hia |

schiool, Miss Page,” put in Frank. “You
are not a bit like the schoolma'am of
my boyhood, and I would like to know

time worn ballads it
had never heard gsinging quite so sweet,

Much depends upon the time and place,
and perhaps the romance of the open
fire sparkling beneath the bank of
evergreen and making the roses come
{nto the fair singer’'s cheeks and warm-
ing the golden sheen of her hair had
much to do with it. When she came to
“Ben Bolt,” that old ditty that has all
the pathos of cur lost youth in it, there
was a tiny quiver in her volce, and
when she finished had he been neal
he would have seen the glint of twe

A beautiful sealskin sack!
unshed tears in her eyes, for the song

carried her thoughts to where her
mother was at rest.

“Now, Bertie,” said Alice coaxingly,
after she had finished, “haven't I earn-
ed the box?"

Albert, true to his promise, gave hep
the mysterious box, With exeited fin-
gers she untied the cords, tore off the
wrapper, and as she lifted the coves
elia cqw—a beautiful sealskin sack!

hew you manage children.” .

“Well, it was a little hard at first,” |
she answered, “for boys and girls of |
ten and twelve have surprisingly keen
' intuitions, and it seemed to me they |

and conciuded I was soft hearted. 1

chief maker, but he had such winsome
ways I had to love him in spite of it.
But he had to be punished some way,

| made a study of my face from the first |

had one little boy that was a born mis- |

.U LZ CONTINUED.)

A Roid Ialdap.

Within my time in Texas (and 1 am
MWt sueh an old wan either) two stage-
vaehes conbumug about twenty-three
passengers woere stopjusd and all the
vaduales of the passengers taken by
e it Fhe robber made them all
A row and "hand over." The

Sial et ddd

I and so one day I kept him after school
| and then told him I must whip hin
hard, but not at that time. 1 explained
to him what I was going to punish him
for, ‘but,’ I =aid, ‘I shall not do it to-
| might.
' day after, but I will not tell you when

the whipping Is to come until I am | "

. ready to do it My little plan was a
| success, for the next night be waited
till all the rest had gone and then came
to ue with tears in his eyes and begged
. me to whip him then, [ didn’t, though,

and told him I wouldn't until he dis-
' obeyed again. 1Ile has been the most
i obedient boy In the school ever since,

| There is one little girl who has won |
. my heart, though, in the oddest way |

. you can imagine. The day 1 received
| your letter, Bert, 1 was so happy that
i the schicol ran riot, and 1 never knew
| It. They must have seen it in my face,

1 think. Well, when school was out
this girl, a shy little body of ten, sidled
L up to my desk and said, ‘Pleath may I
| kith you, teacher, 'fore I go home? It
| was such an odd and pretty bit of feel-

ing it nearly Lrouglht tears to my eyes.”
“] should like to give that little gir

i a box of candy, Misa FPage,” observed |
| Frank, “and then ask ber for a kiss |
|

, m_j.'_qr:lt."

| For an hour Alice kept both the
young men interesicd in her anecdotes
' of school teaching, and then her broti-
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sCOTT'S EMULSION serves as a
bri.ge to carry the weakened and
starved system along until it can find
firm support in ordinary food.

Send for free sample.
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SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,
Torcato,
goc. and $i.00; all druggists.
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I may do it tomorrow or the |

rotile was only traveled by one coach,
lnrge number of
ilennl coach was put
BITE T THI L HI[‘I;I[H‘ﬂ the
dand e the passengers
Wihen the panssengers in the
Uned up the second

{ cotch made s appearance. He made
tho dand hen told them he
wo coachies. That was
on retaining
ey to et his dinuer.
) il nnd then gave him
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Were  many
||'_l:|w ween in thart earivan, but disere-
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'il‘tlhhl'r' lad twen g < ot and ready.
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The rate of the pi=e in males at dif-
ferent Hyvs iR ax lFollows: At birth, 138
1Iw:1l:¢ per winnte: at 5 yvears, 83 beats

per winute; between 10-15 years, 78

bheats per minate; betwesn 15-20 years,

6.5 beats per winite: between 20-25
years, GO.7 beats per minute; between

=30 years, 71 beats per minute: be-
;t\;’t’i'll S0-00 years, 70 beats per min-
- ute.

] In females the rate is from 1 to 45

| beats faster per minute,
| Slow walking ranises the pulse from
Illl.'l to 20 beats, while rapid running
| may raise it to 140. This rise may
| last from half an hour to an hour.

. Eating ralses the pulse from 8 to 20
- beats; without wine, 13.1; with wine,
17.5. In the worning the pulse is 10
beats higher than at night., When the
barometer rises O Inclhes
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