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Thounsands of ambitious voung
PeOp e are Dbeing instructed n
their homes by onr Hoine Study
Dept. You may finish at Coll-
ege if yon desire. Pay when-
ever vou wish. Thirty Years'
Expervience, Largest trainers
in  Canada. Enter anv dav.
Positions guaranteed. If yon
wish to save board and learn
while you earn, write for partie-
| ulars.
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HOME STUDY ||
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NO VACATION

Walkerton Business College
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Calder’s Block
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Spri“gprints i:r.nw." she began to sub—-“nuw—l'm;rug

down—an' I can’t git up. I can’t git | ye =
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AND ARE A THINSG

OF BEAUTY!

We have a Large Range to select
from and Prices are Moderate
As Well ,

An Early Call is Your Advantage

W. H.BEAN {

The Big 4 |

Durham High School

The school is thoroughlv equipped 1n |
teaching ability, in chemical and elee-
trical supplies and fittings, ete., oy full |

—

Junior Leaving and Matricelation |
work.

IFHOS. ALLAN. Prineipal and Pro
\.'il]l'i.‘l: “1I ?""-L‘Inr-'] T-*:-'];-': | st
Class Certificave.

Intending Stadents should enter at the |

herinning the cerm possihle,
l.;':l-ﬁt'L:. can he '.'I!.I".I‘:L',"Z'I. N ;'--.|.--.'-:|.'t':a':|-
Irates, 11'I'I:HI|| = il ':-.--:.]rhj.: ;I'!'nl Aal-
tractive tow . making it a most desie- |
able place - residence
The record of the School in past years
15 a Hattering on The trastees are
!:1!"::'i'ﬁhl‘.'|' I.‘I.E'q 'I'.:.-l.'_'..::l_'!:'..' :I|||_|, --.51 B I.!“
pains to see that teachers and pupils
have everv advantage for the pro
per 'F‘:'Le'*-l‘:‘.t:l‘.:.u!l |::|1 ;i:'q.:‘.!li:—-'.:.HH ¥l
knowledre,

FEES : 81 per month in advance

F. GRANT,

siccrrelary

V. W. H. HARTLEY, J.

Chalrman.
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| sSmite her, “poor

The DAUGHTER OF

DAVID KERR

by Harry King Tootle

“And the men down here,” Little

| Ella eried, the memory of the good,
wholesome men whom she had Enown

n

her earl.er

-

life coming back to
ignorant excuses fer
men, most
15 to steal an
€n, an’ vote the way the boss tells 'em
An' who's responsi-
ble fer Say ™

that?

. "em—all they're good fer |
ife an’ live off us wom- |

Gloria could !

make no reply, and Eila, whose pause |

had been rhetorical, uncouth as she
was, made answer herself. “I know.
The fine gentlemen what buys the
votes,. An' when they needs more

| ]
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lv. “ana

down herg, Uecause I shall tell him |
*D-\..:

Little Ella looked at her, all admira-
tion for such power.

i o
Lree.

I wisht
vourn,” was ail that she could say.

“™Ta car™ T-ne-r the! such things are
a o T - ¥ day in Bel-
mont.”

“If he did, 7 =~ "0: ke worldn't tel)

vou.” Little Elia was more conversant

{ wi*™ tha va—3 0? the world
'ng what did o say firally be-
ccmes of tRic morsy you bave o

money fer more votes thev send l:he1

p'lice 'round. an’ us popr girls kas to
pay, always pay.”
“l never dreamed of such a thing”
“l tol’ you you didn't know. Why,
oncet I was zood like vou, too. An’

up. It's too late.”

Suddenly Gloria remembered the
power to which she would appeal.
Where a minnte before had been dark-
ness and uncertainty was now the
clearness of a summer day.

will help me. He's brave and good and
strong, with a heart of gold.
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VES. poss—who is he?
Wwihnat does he a0 o earn his money -
“That's what ne gits fer pertectin’

He keeps the bulls from juggin’

et -
wrily 1 LLis

“*And if vrou don't pay?™
“ITe gives 'om the tip an’

L ]

n o

we're

Bauleg in, and sent up lor thirty days.r"
tLis édidn 't accord with Gloria's idea
O: law and justice. Here was a man

1 . ! e
I who, witout authority and as his

1 ﬂﬂﬂ't1:1l-

rnlswful

T instruments of the law, were un-

change the world’s ways, maybe, but I | --- i circction of chis boss.

can do something to make Belmont
better with my father's help—and
vours.”

work of reform. She was going to
permit her father to be a ways and
means committee, but she intended to
have a thorough grasp of the whole

| situation herself.

“Why do vou pay this—this black-
mail?” Gloria demanded.

“I've got to live.
do—now? I'm down, an’ in debt.”
“Put they can't keep you from liv-
ing.”
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Don™ Understand.”

And the thought Little
lla shuddered.

“Whom does this money go to? I
want to get that part of it absolutely
raight so I ecan tell father.”

“It goes to the boss, of course.”

house.™ at

.\_-1
Fl

first. last and all the time is the chief
].l'l.tl' o~ ) i!.:'.' GOl =ts R Al
in the
22 7%

/ - L Ella made this statement in

T | 2 matter-of-fact manner, The methods

Yonee and Charles streets, lovonto,
1’1--“-. AT L":':l-h!,;[h‘_. sieeeed. ilhhl.':'..' h."“.'ll
t haat hahbit, Write for {':'1:I'|H;:‘-i .

Machine (il, Harness OuU.
Axle Grease and Hoo
ntment. go to

S. P. SAUNDERS

The Harnesamake

Hich School and Senior
Public School Pupils
Attention.

Mount Forest Business |
College

MOUNT FOREST. ONTARIO |

Is ]H'l*p.‘l]‘t*d to fit VoIl for a Business|

Career. Our graduates are all in pos- |
itions. Fall term begins September

1=st. Write or call for particulars. |
D. A. McLacHLAN, G. M. HEXRY, |
President. Principal. |

London’s patriotic fund is 5-1-39,-}
350. f

has been organized at Havelock.

Only 2,600 of the men that went|

to Valecartier were found unfit.

The body of a new-born infant
was found on the Paris road, near

of the “svstem” were S0 notorious
that she did not have to think a mo-
riving her answer.

Here was a factor in the
eame of which Gloria .as yet had had
no inkl The boss. What does he
do? Now she desired to know about
this boss.

“The boss?" Both the tone of her
guestion and the look on her face de-
noted her interrogation.

ment

before

The boss

ir
Ll e

“Yes, the boss gits the money.™ Lit-

e B -
4 e Tneces-

ilz it would
iry for he » expl “I thoueht
vbhody iu Imo ¥ 1 s
L TO ANCOnR O ; Suae
times the round-sergeant colloe an
| sometimes they both do.”

This doubie coliection wasn™t o he
square, but wapal was she 0 dc 1
she conpiained, she knew ‘00 well
what would lhianpen to ker.

“Who's Noonan™

“Mike Noonan? He runs the sa'oon
downstairs, an’' rents me this rocm

e gits a roke-of from "'most every-
body down here.”

“He musi be 2 rich man.”

“0Oh, ont he's got to'2z2"s 8
lot of it on.’

“And you sevy

SO0 P

tke police kno alout

this?
Little Thia look=d at her i» smare-
ment. To Glorie a =clicemyp woe a

stalwart individual with wuaite gluves

To the other a pol.ce-
Er overioosed ai opportunitv to fench

say for any one of them was that se
Was ap auwcrale rowdy. Gloria’s =g

Brantford.

As a - result of investigation into
allegations made by a 1l6-year-old
girl. one patrolman of the
sor police force was dismissed and
another was exonerated.

ind- |

this tribute caused her to reply:

. "They ought to—they gt some o
it. Then the man higher up gits L’s’
- "I can’t believe it. When vou
'well T want you to come and tell my
itather all this. He is—he’~ arn influ-
iential man. 'm surc .e’ll help you.

|
I

|

Gloria was a doughty Crusader, and |
was eager to plunge at once into the |,

What else can 1, .

“They can send me to the work-|,;

| who halt=d trafiic while she crossed |
A branch of the patriotic fund|'he avenue
man was an enemy, a grafter who pov- |
| er-his own nest or line bi; ovn peehet

| book. The best that she e—-ar eo:lé

plicity in asking if the police knew of |

I
g0t

‘Can’t the law touch Lim?
wshed.

she

e L .
Faihii.

Ihe's the law in this town.”
Lo vou mean to tell me there is a

11.::-r-! }-H ]-!:1‘:-.'-_..I‘|l!
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coopes his time colleeting this
money ?”

Little Ella had come to realize soon
after they had met that she was deal-

ing with a fle ng. Hence she bore

dlf‘rl{j

with her and answered her question
patiently
“CGosh! Little time he spends col-

'spting money down here.”

indicated clearly that he

Her tone
.pent

a Dutch picnice.™

added ecisive- |
arv pror, vnhappy person |

1 had a pa like |

|
i
|
|
i
|

demanded the daughter |
of David ITerr indignantly, “this boss, |

a horrid mistake.
other David Kerr, I'm sure.”

it can't be my father! Tt can't be my

father!—He has a daughter—It's all
There must be an-

Gloria sprang from her chair and

The Picture Was That of Her Father.

geized the sleeping woman roughly by |

he arm.

“Listen to me.
more of David Kerr.”

She shook Little Ella into a con-
scious state and repeated the question.

“Which David Kerr is it?”

“There’s only one I know of,” an-
“He's got a real estate |

swered Ella.

And the police, instead of | office on Fifth street.”

“What!"

The net of circumstances was be-

ing drawn tighter and tighter about

- one man, and that man her father

“Are vou sure he's the man, girl?”

Gloria asked the question in as sub-
dued a manner as possible. Suddenly
she had become afraid. She did not
wish to arouse suspicion.

“Sure, he's the man.” It tried one’s
patience to be roused from sleep, and
then to meet with contradiction was
enough to make one petulant. To set-
tle the gquestion so that she could go

. back to sleep, little Ella added:

no |

| had thought herself to be

“Look on my bureau and vou’'ll see
a program of the Dave Kerr Demmy-
cratic club ball.”

Gloria walked over to the bureau

that the

Tell me something |

Weak

x

A\ e
Women!
e —————
Some women are weak because of ills
In Girlhood—Wo
and Mother

Dr. R. V. Pierce used mpst successfully—in
has stood the test of neafy half a century—is

Pierce’s Favorite Prescription
Take this in liquid or tablet form &ia tonic. -4
Mrs. Kate D. Richardson, of Beazley, Essex Co., Va., says, I e 4

ita pleasure fo
testify to the wonderful curative qualities of Dr. Pierce’s F Prescriph For
some years | suffered greatly with weakness. I was treated b several physicians
but gradually grew worse, One of my friends told me of the results of yo
“ Favorite Prescription.” [ went to the drug store and 2ot a bolls, and after taking
it. with the ~Pleasant Pellets,” | commenced to get betler.  lyever knew what
' happiness was, for | was always sick and complaining and madﬂ-_lghﬂm as well as
myself unhappy. So you see what a debt | awe you!

The prescription which
diseases of women—which

Dr.
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Central Drug S
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SCHOOL OPENING

We are ready with thé Largest Stock ¢

High and Public School Boaks
t‘a

|
1

and Supplies ever shown in town

Everything New—and at the Lowest Prices

| :
Scribblers, Exercise Books, Note
Books, cads? Pencils, "
1 = |

Slates, Pencil

Boxes
Ete.

STATIONERY OF ALL KINDS

Lertt PPRRRRRRLRRRRRR000000 0000000000000 00 040000000440

[t will pay you to buy your
School wants here

Central Drug Store

4400000000000 00 00004
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e at -all. “What's the cops fer? | 50 0T ‘ =3 i [
Bar's Mike Noonen fer? He's sof with its jumbie of odds and rend'.-;, and |
her things to do himself. I oncet | P€82nR to turn over the things e
silowed a young lawyer, an’ he tol” ms chanically.
he boss got his from the big ganiblin’ “No, not that. Look behind that
houses, an’ the street car comp’ny, an’ phm.}'g!'m.‘r_ -'i'il::f:fi it. That's his pic
he ‘lectric light compmy, an’® big ture on the front.
things like tlat.” Gloria gave one look. The picture
0 iust a dron in the | was that of her father. =3
3 maenitude of the “S e For a time Little Ella Ch:ntv:'rdi :
5 WS t heeinnine to dawn on | drowsily, but Gloria did not hear. She | 4
(i ye at its i. | was prostrated by a grief that numbed +
cations vt} there must b her every fzaeulty. The foundation of
much il - ror =17 ¢ her faith bad been swept away. .
her kno: ’ lit*le of What she beheld seemed to burn it
While she ¢ i 11 from i | self into her brain. On the cover of |
tle Ella, she o« rn enouch to | the program were the words: “Annual |
make her father i | Ball. David Herr Democratic Club.” |
“There’s enough o irons in RBel. | and the picture of her father. Tt was |
mont to fiill a m or ol Y Rl the truth: her father was the boss nl’l
Zirt admitted. Cimme a drink’ o® wa-  Pelmont. So different was her ]-n:-'i-|
ter, will vou? I never was so dry at |.tlon from that pinnacle on whica she |
.

Gloria poured a glass of water for
her., Then, feeling that she had not
been considerate in.asking the girl {o
tax her little strength by the recital of
a story that sadly wasted her vital en-
ergy, she begged her to rest.

“You're still a bit feverish. Lie
down now and rest. Try to go toc
eleep, and I'll sit here and read”

Soon her patieot seemed to sleep,
and Gloria picked up a book and tried
to read. The revelations to which she
had listened made all possibility of
concentration upon the printed page
out of the question. Suddenly it oc-

curred to her that she did not know,

the boss’ name. Just as this came in-
t o0 her mind, the girl turned restlessly
and opened her eves. Finding that
she was awake, Gloria asked:

“Tell me, what's the name of the
boss ™ '
“Eh? What?”
thoroughly awake.

“What's the name of the boss?
want to tell father.”

“His name? Oh, it's Kerr. He'z ol
Dave Kerr. Ever hear of him?”

Having roused herself sufliciently to
answer the question, Little Ella sank
again into a doze.

As for Gloria, it almost seemed that

Little Ella was not

]

\ whole werld would have to go through

| were all of herself.

a revolutionary orientation. There was
nothing in her life which would not
have to be adjusted anew hecause of
this revelation.

As she turned the pages of the pro-
gram, pages filled with liquor and sa-
loon advertisements, her thoughts
Resentment and
anger there were, directed toward her
father, but now in the first moments
when she saw herself as Belmont saw
her humiliation conquered a:l other
emotions. Her first thought of Joe
Wright was that he had kept the truth
from her. She could not grow more
gick at comparatively feeling
was out of the guestion because she
was completely erushed, but she saw
as in a book that had been written and
laid as finished, the sacrifice
he had made for her, the supreme re-
nunciation he had made because llm
would not denounce her father before
her.

The thought of how different
home-coming had been from what she

heart,

AWay

i had planned made her laugh hysteric-

the words meant nothing to her at all. |
S0 slowly did her mind accept this in- |

telligence that the fall of the book un-
noticed to the floor did not seem re-
lated in point of time. Yet in fact it
told that her mind was intent upon
one question: Who was the boss of

Belmont?

“Kerr! EKerr! 0ld Dave Kerr”
gtill rang in her ears. “The boss?
Dave Kerr? I wonder what relation—’
The very ignominy of the thought r
strained her. “No, no, no. It's all a
mistake. It can't be— I couldn't be-

lieve it. There can’t be any relation
of my father's—my fa— It's absurd.
It would be maddening, the suspicion
of such a thing. Why, my father's the
soul of honor.”

Without warning, Joe Wright came
into her mind; Joe Wright, her evil
genius.”

“What did the paper say?
king of underhand manipulators, Da-
vid Kerr!" The king!” she muttered
aloud, and clapped her hand over her
mouth at the word. The thought of

such a thing widened her eves with
terror and set her heart to beating
high with sudden fear. “But not this,
O God! Not this.”

She repeated the pathetic words of
Little Ella.

““There’s enough of us drops lﬁ Bel-
Joont to fill a pretty big bucket'—oh,

“The ;

ally. Then when she recalled the few
staunch friends she had made she
clutched wildly at the hope that after
all it was untrue,

“It's a lie, every word of it, a lie his
enemies invent. What big man but
has about him envious wasps that
prick and sting? Judge Gilbert, Mr.
Kendall, Doctor Hayes, they'll all say

. that he—Joe Wright! I'Wha.t of him?

1]

L

v “Joe! Joe!

What will he say?”

She put this man that had loved her
in one balance and the other men in
the other. He outweighed them all,
and the momentary hope was gone.
She could see it all now. As the baf-
fling attitade of Belmont revealed it
gself to her bit by bit she buried heai
face in her arms and sobbed.

“And I was so proud, oh, so proudl”
moaned the daughter of David kerr
You did love me!—1 sent
him away, and I never undersicod
Now I can see it all. The social slizht:
—the cold disdain I could not uiuder-
stand—the whispers that died away
before they reached my ears—all, all.
all because 1 was David Kerr's daugh-
ter, David Kerr, the boss of Belmont."”

Her father's name exercised a fasci
nation over her. Again and agzain she
repeated it, her lips cu.ling with
ECOIT.

“David Kerr, the boss of Belmont!”
she cried wiii: a contempt that wrung
her heart. “David Kerr, the king oi
underhand m=ripulators! David Kerr,

the man these wretched women look
to for protection—and pay him for it!"
This rew thought was a poiscned

Continuned on page 1.
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Is It Hot
Enough ,
For You? -

It may be at present, but
it’s not too soon TO LET
THAT CONTRACT for
vour Furnace Hot
Water lleating System.
. Go At Once, and
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J. H. HARDING

Durham Ontario
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GRAIN WANTED

We are in the Market for any gquan-
tity of Milling Oats, Feed Oats,
Peas or Barley, and we will pay
Highest Prices for these Grains

delivered at our Elevator.

If you need Feed ot any kind
call and get our Prices before
voun buy as we have a good stock
of Feed on hand all the time.
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The Rob Roy Cereal Mills Co.

Oatmeal Millers.



