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ENTER ANY TIME

One of Eastern Ontario’s High-
Class and popular Business Schools
which keeps open throughout the
year. Young people may enter
amy time and complete their couarse
without interruption of midsummer
folidays. You may study all at
home or partly at home and finish
at the college. Thirty Years' Ex-
perience, Largest Trainers 1n
Canada. Affiliated with the Com-

ercial Educator’s Association of

anada. Write for particulars,
Walkerton Business Coilege.

GEO. SPOTTON S. II'_'TE'H
President. Principal.

Pumps,; Curbing, Tile

ANYONE ONE NEEDING
New Pumps, Pump Re-
pairs, Cement Curbing or

Calvert Tile, see . . . .
INO. SCHULTZ or myself at the shop

George Whitmore
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ARE YOU GOING WEST
SPRING ?

If so take advantage of the re-
markably low One-Way second
class Colonist Rates to Vancouver.
Victoria, Nelson, Spokane, Seattle
Portland, San Francisco, Los Ang-
eles. San Diego, ete., in effect
March 1st to April 15th, or ., ii
Western Canada is your destina-
tion. the One-way second class
Settlers’ Rates should appeal to
vou, Settlers’ trains to Western
Canada will leave Toronto 10.20 p.
m. each Tuesday during March and
April. =

Bear in mind that the Canadian
Pacific Railway offers the {finest
possible equipment and fastest
train service. The route 18 one
of the most scenic in the world. It
is the only line operating through
standard and tourist sleepers, also
dining cars to Winnipeg and Van-
couver, with the most modern com-
partment observation library cars
through the mnountains and across
Canada on transcontinental trains.

By travelling C.P.R. you avoid the
necessity of changing depots.
Dining car service unsurpassed. All
equipment is owned and operated
by the C.PR., alfording the highest
form of efficiency. If such atrip
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is under consideration, apply fto

any CPR. Agent for full *partic-
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! and was about to pass through when

post attracted his attention, and he
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have a goOca mind to teii James ‘ﬁ:‘u'_
keep an eve cn vou for the next few|
days, at any rate until I can get you
up to town.”

«“And when | come back?”

“If | scent denger, you won't coms
back: vou will share Graham's cham-
bers for a day or so. We are not go
ing to run any risks, dear boy.”

Payl bit his lips, flushed, turned
round. and s=moothed his hair in the
cracked glass.

CHAPTER XVIIL
Mre. *Vycherly at Home
Dinner over, Panl changed his bools,
and set out rosolutely to pay !_115 ad-
dresses to ! hesutiiu! fiancée. It

was fine overhead, but mild and molsi
after the rein, and the Toads were
muddy. A c¢ank, autumnal smell per
vaded the 2ir. and the brown and ye:-
low foliage 11 shone with the day s
downnpour. ;
He walked slowly, hie eyes on ihe
eround. loth to hasten the dr aded in-
terview. His heart beat hizn, his head |
burned, his ands and teel Vele as)
col a5 cIEY. In his tropidal T -
noticed the commonest ab i most
trivial obiecis by the wayside. The
wat. red eravel heaps on the vivid
‘oreen turf, i erass jewelled with
| raindrops. ~eaming in the lizht of the
: ‘.‘."._t‘uF*t'j'.T:'..'" n. huge white stumps Ol

timber blasied by lightning, black ce
caved -2 of trees, and when at
rey  sombre
Weyberne Church came into gight, he
knew he coculd not much longer post
pone cvil moment. There

A B

steenle of

T'!.;_:u L

| no surcease of reluctance; he looked,

between the larches, and felt very|
much inclined to show the white fea- |
ther. and walk back to Weyberne Hall.
But Felix wished it; on the way home
Felix had azain laid stress and em-
phasis on this particular point; Felix|
‘had forgiven him, he was putting him-
self out of his way to help him. There-
fore. at all hazards, at all events, at
anv personal cost, Felix must be
obeved.

With an unwilling, trembling, fum-,
bling hand, he pulled the iron pin from
the staple of the large, white gate,

a curiouslv-shaped bundle near the
stooped to examine it. The thing was
hard and warm, and moved at his
touch, rolled over, opened, and a little
figure serambled to his feet from a
woollen shawl, and stared at him.

It was not a_very small boy, but a
weak and emaciated one, with big,
vacant, hazel eyes, and a few scant
golden curls on his forehead, damp
with perspiration. Forlorn and woe-
fi,ﬂl}‘ altered as Paul thought he must
be, still he recognized Felix’s descrip-
Hon of the little Guy Wycherly, and
lifted the thin, poorly clad child in
his arms.

| broad

“What are vou doing here, chap-
pie?" he asked gently.

The boy gazed at him, lost in won-
der at the rich. low, caressing tone. |
«“Who are vou?’ Guy asked, in a|
hoarse, broken voice, such as ]';:!i
would never have
could possess. i

“1 am a friend of mother’s; I ani|
zoing to see her; you'll come with me,

won4t vou?”
“No." he =said, with a wise look.
“She'll hurt me like this.” He put his

hands to his skinnyv throat, and grab-|
bed it spasmodically.

‘Ah, vou mustn't do that!” Paul
at the long-nailed fingers,

was amazed at the strength of
the frail bony hands.

Guyv lanzhed a weird, tuneless laugh.

“] mustn’'t: but she may. She likes
to. Wouldn't vou like to? TI'll let you,
though I kick when she does.”

“No said, tenderly: *1 would
rathe Hiss YVOou.

“What's that?" he asked. puzzled.

“Put your iace near mine, and I'll
show vou said, shocked and as-
onizshed a e question.

Guvv held his face close and Paul
Kisscd his sciled, tear-stained cheek
yith th a warmth born of the

cerest pity.

like that,” he said, *"it doesn't
urt

ouldn't hurt vou for the world,

Guv.” he said, clasping him closer.

“Then I'll stay with you,” he decided
contentedly.

“I would that it were possible, vou
little, ill-used kiddie,” Paul re
marked fervently, setting him on his
feet and XKeeping hold of his hand.
“Come along,” he said, wrapping the
shawl around him, and letting the
cate swing to. “We'll go back home.”

“You won't let her hurt me?” I

“*Not 1," he returned stoutly, with a
boldnegs he was far from feeling, and
he shivered to find the little figure |
run willingly beside him in fearless
perfect faith. .

Stung with secret fears, and not |
daring to trust himself to linger, he .
hurried along the drive, up the flight |
of steps to the entrance hall, and lifted |
the brass knocker. !

There was no reply. ‘

It was not to be wondered at: he |

had smitten so feebly that the sound |

o |

could hardiy have penetrated the solid
handsome panelling. He k:nunkmi
agaln, louder, three regular strokes,
gently, but perfectly distinet, com-
municating some of his own terror to
the summons.

The door was opened at last by a
smart maid-servant, who looked sur-
prised at his small companion.

“Mrs. Wycherly at home?”

“Yes, sir; I think you must be the
gentleman madame is expecting.”

“Farley is my name; I think she will
gee me.”

The heavy door clanged with a dull,
leaden sound, and Paul felt he was
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believed a chiid | = e =
| traanting ocuisidae.

- sadness,

aid.

“Will you leave Master Guy here,
and follow me?” the girl said, with
an upward knowing glance.

“No,” he answered, clasping the
little red hand closer, “T'll take him
with me.”

“Ixenuse me. sir,”” she said grave!ly.
“j¢ would arnoy the mistress; the
child is never allowed in the drawing-
room."”

The stubborn unbending will-power,
the strange individual force which
stood him in place of nerve, suddenly
asserted itself together with a blind
jnexplicable feeling that he was saler
with than without the boy.

“Nonsense,” he returned coolly;
“she won't object to his coming with
me—will vou please lead the way?"’

Without further demur she turned
and Paul followed her up the white
epamelled staircase, carpeted with
erimscn velvet pile, held in
place by massive silver-plated
into a well-lighted, lofty, magnificent
apartment. He drew a deep breath, as
with eves and soul he drank in the
perfectabili'y of the harmonious ccl
oring, enhanced by

a daring dash o1

Fastern Zi wweness. In &l hi
he had never felt as he did now. 1o0e |
beauty was 51l so glowing. yvet so still
that it seemodd the 135 d in
a desert, o must be by so0m
made invis!! tn those "es e
near or pa:s | by 1t, S0 foany |
of misforh aecident or crime ¢93uld
happen in . without the pPois.d 1it3
of attractine human aid.

A porticre of thick brocade sway«d

in an unexpecied gquarter oo Lue rooin,
and Rowena “Wrvecherly advanced with
putstretched her lovely, be
witching face wreathed in tender
smiles. her full rounded bosom heaving
with pent-up passion. She stood be-
fore him in the glancing firelight, curt-
seying, beautiful bevond compare, a
veritable bird of paradise, a lovely.
‘wicked, wanton thing. utterly devoid
and devasiated of any correspondin;
tomliness of mind. She took the cold
nerveless hand, opened it, bowed over
it, and kissca the palm.

| “My lord, mv king!"” she said In
soft reverential tones, curieeying low,
and with her uprising, she burst into
a happy, joyvous, ringing laugh, throw-
ing her arms around his neck with a
'flerceness that made Lim stagger.

| “I knew you would come, darling,”
she said childishly, “I knew—"

| Her first bewildered paroxysm of
love passed, she looked about her, be-
vand her idol, and there from the dark,
voluminous [olds of a curtain she saw
Guy's curious jpeeping face. The ex-
pression in iwer eves teld Paul she was
cognizant of the child's presence, and
the sudden iirhtening of his arms
about her i.ighi easily have been mis-
taken for a lover's warmth,

| “Let me 0.7 she said, struggling.
I “Go?' he asked in faint surprise,
“without one little kiss, Rowena?®”

“I ecan’t bear it she panted. *1
can't enjoy vou with that thing in the
room walcinn How did he come
here?"”

“He came with

Vs iy % 1 =
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me; I

was sure he be-
longed to you from the likeness, and
consequentiy he is dear to me.
is going to be mine as well as yours 1

| must know him, and learn to love
him."”

“You shali not!” she exclaimed de-
fiantly. “Your love is all mine, all
mine.”

“Well, like him. then,” he sald, feel-

ing he had o

kind to him. You will let me be Kind

rods, |

found him |

vou don’t put him out of your arms; E

I can't bear it any longer.” .

“Very well,” he said, readily; “good-
byve, Guy. Will you remember me?
Will you know me when you See me
again?”

The boy looked at him long and
steadily, a pained expression in his in-
flamed eyes. :

~Yes,” he said positively, “I'll know

' you again, and I shan’t hurt you, the

the ring. That silly little bird was|
' wrong, Rowena: I have not been to
| London, but with your Kind consent|

. B —

crshot the mark, “and be |

to him, Rowena?l"”
He let her go, went to the child, |
caught him in his arms, walked to a

low couch. and sat down with him on
his knees.

“YVou can't like him, Paul,” she said,
gorrowfully, coing and standing close
to him, her two hands crossed on his
shoulder. *“He's possessed! He will
bite you, tear vour clothes, kick ¥you,
and spit at vou. He is nothing more
or less than a demon; he has no busi-
ness to exist.”

“As he is here we will make the best
of him.” he said, smoothing the rum-
pled curls, and g ancing u) at her with
a look that set her nerves a-thrilling,
and tossed her heart into the rise and
fall of her white bosom.

“You won't be unkind to me, will
you, chappie?” he asked, bending to
look into Guyv's bloodshot eyes.

" «Np, never,” he said eagerly. “I
only bite and scratch and tear her
when I'm so.” and he touched his head

1f i tossing up her
- “Paul, when do vou leave Weyberne

“A la bonheur!” he exclaimed,
gpringing up with him in his arms;

goat won't come where you are!” \
|

g0 to bed; !

|

“good-bye, good-night;

dream of the angels, sweet,” and he
kissed him tenderly, and put him out-
side the door.

“] am fond of children,” he E:_"l.id+!
apologetically, turning to othe beaufi-
ful. heartless creature, jealously |

him; “I suppose you|]

watching |
me have thart boy for a'

wouldn’'t lei
day or two.”
“Wheat would vou do with the little

fright at the Hall?” she asked, dis-|
pleased. i

“Tom and Harry would tuck him in
somewhere, Mrs. Wycherly.” he said,
laughing; “they would see no end of
fun in the visit. The Ilittle {ellow
wants a playmate, and the Hargrave
boys are such jolly, wholesome, happy
voung pickles; to rub against them
would be the best medicine in
world for Guy.”

“Guy doesn’t want any medicine; he |

is not right in his head. he is insane.
At times he is raving mad.
him: I hated his father;
marriage. 1 want to forget him,; 1
want to forget the hateful past; I
want only to live in your love, Nnow
and always. Paul, dearest, you do love
me a little?”

“A very little,” he said, with a smile
which seemed to belie his

“and, what is more, I have not brought |

I'll zo to-morrow. Which shall it be?”
he demandod, dropping into an invit-
ing divan by the [fire, “diamonds,
pearls, or sapphires?”

She slipped gracefully to the leopard
skin at his feot, laid a firm, white hand
on his knee, and looked up into hi
dark face, hor eves sparkling, her bar
neck and shovlders suffused with the
rosy glow ol the Iire.

“None of them,” she said, stroking
his face, *“1 want vou to get me tWg
large rubies cut heart shape, the
hearts fastened together by a tiny,
wee, diamond arrow. There's a good
jeweller's in Piceadilly. I don't re-
member the name, but it's near a su-
perb fruiterer's. 1 think wyou will
eagily find ir.,”

“1 shall find it.” he said, confident-
ly, “but, Rowena, won't a ring like thal

be some long way out of a poor mans
reach? Doo'tl think me mean; I am
really zencrously inclined; but, to tell

the truth, I've not taken my salary yveti,
and I'm quite sure my bank depesit
won’t cover the price of such a ring
as you describe.”

“Let me give yvou a cheque for £200,
dearest,” she said® coaxingly. “The
ring won't co~t quite t'®°, but the sur
plus will pay your expeunszes. You are |
going entirely c¢n my account, and you
know 1 oughi really to bear the brunt.
Stay at the Cecil, darling; g0 10 a

-

the |

I hate |
| hated my !
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words; |

“AN YTHING that is produced in

Canada from Canadian materials,
by the application of Canadian brain
and labor, will always have first call
with me. And it’s only good business
on my part that it should’

i o

ways the cheapest,

S. SCOTT
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' STORE WHERE EVERY DAY IS BARGAIN DAY. .
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Wlu ALWAYS carry a full line of the .
choclest tedas, sugars, currants, -rais- 2
ins 41 eroceriesof all kinds. ~
vur goods are always the best and al- -
when quality is con- .
sidered. Give us a trial and be the judge.
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Matthews & Latimer

For Filour

Feed Seed
Fresh Groceries
New Fruit and

Fine Salit.

e T SPRREPE TELIRRVARAFTINNIORE

Nuts

Choice Confectionery

Pure Spices and Vinegars

No. 1 Family and Pure Manitoba Flours
Farmers Produce Wanted

Farléy is wanted fmmediafely.”

“Thank voua,” Paul said, quietly
without betrayving his intense relief
“gay I will come directly.”

He rose as the girl shut the door
and held cut his hands. <

“Good-byve, Rowena,” he said, smil-
ing, “wish me a pleasant journey and
a fine dayv in town to-morrow.”

“l wish vou all the good the gzZod
will send,” she exclaimed, clinging to
him. “Good-night, I've half a minrd
not to let yvou go. Will you swear to
bring the ring to-morrow night?”

‘“inNo.' he said, gravely, "some acci-
dent. some unforeseen circumstances,

theatre zand enjov vourself.”
“You ars most kind and considerate,
Rowena,” Lo =aid; “but I can't accept

money from vou; I cam’t let you buy
vour own engagement ring; the idea
is preposterous! Choose something

simpler, something more in accordance
with my shaliow pocket. May I bring
vou the pretiiest and daintiest ring 1
am able to afford?”

“Bring what you like, anything; I
have shoals of rings; I don't care what
it is so long as ycu bring yoursell sale
back,” she retorted, letting the crown
of her head rest on his breast and
arms to clasp his neck.

Hall for good?"
“Christmas, I expect: why?"
“Nonsense! [ want to be married
before then. What notice is usual to
give?"”
“Three moncis, to leave, then—"
“l won't wait,” she exclaimed pas-

sionately: 1 declare 1'll elope with
yvou first, I'aul! I'll—darling!” she
whispered, changing her tone with
the sudden withdrawal of her arms,
and turning marvellous lace 10
his, “if vyou do stay till Christmas it

won't interfere with our marriage. It
can't make any difference to Sir Tho-
mas whether his secretary is married
or single, how should it?”

“Do you mean bring my bag and
baggage, take up my residence here

at the Larches, and wvisit the Hall in
the day?”

“Yes,” she said, with a gleeful
laugh, *‘that is exactly what 1 do mean.
Promise yvou will.”

“l can't promise to-night, I am not
my own master, so it would be foolish
to pretend I am. 1 will speak to Sir

Thomas, and if he is willing to con-
cede, we must wait the appointed

| time.”

significantly with his red, bony fin-|

gers.

“Why, what’s the matter with this
little curly head?” Paul asked, smiling
to keep back a sudden rush of tears.

“I don’t know,” he said, with infinits
“‘ecept it’s a goat that mostly

oomes. I'm. a goat. I run at every-

thing and hurt it and try to kill it. |

Why does that goat come?”

“] wish I knew, sweetheart, then I
would keep it away,” he said, as the
child nestled to him. “Poor little
soul,” he breathed into the shining.
spun-silk curls; “poor, forsaken little
soul!”™

“Now, Paul, ['ve been very patient,”
Mrs. Wycherly said, the hand on his

“In that case I should wait until my
hair is grey; my knight would blow a
kiss from his finger tips, and ride
bravely and gaily away. Do you think
I don't kEmow you are temporizing,
Paul? Do you think I don't know you
are indifferent to me, that you would
escape me if vou could? Why ¥you
have more feeling for that miserable

. imbecile of mine than you have for |

| plate my rare beauty, my

me. 1 watched you, I saw your face |
gquiver with pity for that wretched,
puny object, and yet you can contem-!
exquisite

' gurroundings, my wealth, my absorb- |

ing love, and not move a muscle. ]
Paul, dear love,” she hid her face on

| his neck, “you don’'t love me, I know,

' put you will let me teach you?

Will

' you try? Whether you love me or not :

shoulder fluttering to his neck, and

anon up and down the back of his
glossy head. “Let him go, the sight of

him gickens me. I shall strike him if

You judge a man not by what

he promises to do, but by what he
has done. That is the only true
test. Chamberlain’s Cough Remedv
judged by this standard has no
superior, People everywWhere
speak of it in the highest terms

alars. ) practically alone, beyond all human of praise. For sale by all ﬂ.ﬂﬂlm.__

1 shall marry you, dearest, and I shall |
win vour heart one day.” !

“] have never said that I did or do
love you, Rowena, but 1 am willing to
be taught; willing to learn. I am not
paturally hard-bearted, I—" :
A low knock at the door silenced !
him. i

“ILeonie with the coffee,” she said,
jrritably, rising hastily from the leo-
pard’s skin, and arranging the soft
ruffles of lace on her bodice.

The smart, coquettish maid who had ,
conducted him upstairs, entered, and |
looked curiously from one to the other.

«Sir Thomas Hargrave's man has
prought a message, madame. Mr

B L H a i
o= 1R

might ecrop up—2 Lundred (hinga
might occur to prevent.”

“Will vou swear ta bring it if noth-
ing save vour own will and inclina-
tion stands in the way?”

*Yes,” he said, promptly. “Fl
swear that.,” and with one last pro-
longed embrace she let him go.

The hall door stood open, and the
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¢ Rugs, 9ilcloths
| ; Window Shades
Lace Curtains
and all Household Furnishings
New Stoek just arrived and will
; be sold at the lowest living
' 4 profit.
g Undertaking receives special
! attention
r
¢
¥
[

Iﬂ“ﬂ,“ﬁ.tf‘u‘m .

¢ FURNITURE

| 4 AND

UNDERTAKING

EDWARD KRESS

W . . W W o, AR, W, W T -

® B9 N U9 N % B NN H NN BB 0

waiting on ihe top of the Ssteps out-
gide. Pan! c¢rushed his hat on his |
head, cauzht up his coat, and with a

brief “Good-nizht” to the
he ['Ii[;f;t'li Ja

three steps at a hound,

nes by

and ran down

the drive like a hare.
“Hi! Hello, sir! Stop! You've
taken all the wind out of my sails!”
Paul stopped, let go the panting

James, and .2

. § & 1
].iﬂ,,_'.ll.

~l1ed a voung, wild, free

“Let me he'n vou on with your coat, | T : lN E \ ol b
gir, it's not Id ' SO MUggy as A S R I.Ll:
it was earli daresay you've = .
come from £ warm room.” 1 Fast Thme and Attention to

diyr B ek B R | T - . ] I." TN s = i L]
qiqwl.c.:;li.-."- . 1;-_]‘;;1.{-. :I-a”l.l'l I_.):I-.[:.;.ﬂ wlnnlpeg Eﬂﬁkatﬂﬂﬂ
818, Anyvihing Tong,. James? he =
added, gud buttoning his coat; | Edmonton Eegma |
“Sir Thomas never sent anywhere for Brandon Calgary
e before, Banft Laggan

I--:x]n, and he hevn't nows; it’s just me, | Nelson Rossland
sir, humbl sing yvour pardon; but
e T e e S el Spokane Vancouver
L A [ Li [ = | - S a4 E - L - -
me on the g like last night, '[.:m.‘:; Victoria Seattle
here, James, savs he, ‘Mr. Farley is Tacoma Portland
making a cal! ro-morrow evening up at Standard and Tourist Sleeping
the Larches. and he's young, James; |} Cars, Via Canada’s Greatest
he's got no 2zrown suspicions about Highways.
womin, and necially widders; will :
ver R-L-'t']il YOur eye on him for me While ! Ear ru;hn;'f'r:::q_fn:ll :.'|11dl f'nfuru:n:uiun apply
I'm in Lunnon? If he don't return | R. MACFARLANE, - Dwrham
in an hour rom the time he leaves | e 5 e T
the Hall jusi vou walk along the turn-
pike and meeil him, and if in another | e

fifteen minutes yvou don’t see him,
ring the wiader's bell, and give an ur-
gent messace, and you wait for him,
James, and bring him home.” ™

“Thank you, James,” he said heart-
ily, touched by Felix's devotion and
forethoughi:: *if ever I can do you a
good turn vou may depend upon it
I will.”

“I'm obliged to you, I'm sure, sir,”
he returned gratefully; “but don’t you
go to think I want compensation for
any chance turn I do yer . I'm pleased

to wait on you, sir, and_so are the

maids; you gives no trouble, sir.
There's no <leaning up after Yyou;
there's no cizarette ends; no tobacco
ash, and no spent matches
around the library of a morning;
they're all as neat as wax on the
bronze tray—very different to some

gentlemen's ways as we get down for

the shooting.”

“I don't !.:e giving trouble if 1 can
anyway avo:d it,” he said, affably, “1
would ratne: by half wait on myself.
You'll s 2 trifle, James, for this

Continued on page 7.
_n.—*—-l—-

Ckamberlain’s Cough Remedy has
won its great reputation and ex-
tensive sale by its remarkable cures
of coughs, colds and croup. It can
be depended upon. Sold by all
dealers.

smiling maid |
the arm, leaped |

WATER! WATER!
[f vyou are in need of a supply it will
pay vou to consult the

LOUISE WELL DRILLERS

a-lying

cative,

Also Agents for the Baker Ball Bear-
ing Direct Strokerand Back Geared
Pumping Windmills, Pumps and
Supplies.

Write and have us call on you.
Satisfaction Guaranteed
Y our Patronage Solicited.

PRATT BROS.,
Louvise P. Q.

INCREASE YOUR EARNING

POWER BY ATTENDING

Toronto. Ont, Best place in Can-
adz2 for High Grade Business Edu-

Ecter now. Opan all
vear, Cutalogue free,




