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Many Colleges Close for
Vacation at Midsummer

Our College Does Not.
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THE FIRST STEP

Often means so much.
It has meant success Lo
thousands of young
ple who wrote for
our Catalague as the
firststep toward agood
salaried position. Take
the step to-day. Ad-
dress Central Bnsiness
College, 395 Yonge St.,
Toronto.
W.H.SHAW.,
President

dobdbdbddd bbb bbb bbb bbb+

Paaeseses -

HOME STUDY

" Thonsands of ambitious young
peop e are being instructed Im
their homes by onr Home Study
Dept. You may finish at Coll-
ege if you desire. Pay when-
ever you wish. Thirty Years
Experience. Largest lrainers
in Canada. Enter any day.
Positions guaranteed. If you
wish to save board and learn
while you earn, write for partic-
ulars. -

NO VACATION
Walkerton Business College
GEO. SPOTTON,
T S e e i
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Durham High School
The school is thoronghlvy equipped in
teaching ability, in chemical and elec-
trical supplies and fittings, etc., fur full
Junior Leaving and Matriculation
work.

rHOS. ALLAN, Principal and Pro

vincial Model School Teacher 1st
Class Certificavre.

President

Intending Students should enter at the '

beginning of the werm if possible.
Board can be obtained at reasonable
rates. Durham is a healthy and at-
tractive town. making it a most desir-
able place f=r residence.

The record of the School in past years
is a flatterang one. The trustees are
progressive educationally and spare no
ains to see that teachers and pupils
ave every advantage for the pro-
per presentation and acquistion of
knowledge.

FEES : $1 per month in advance

REV. W. H. HARTLEY, J. F. GRANT,
: Chairman. Secretary
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New
Spring Goods

LACE UURTAINS
21 yds. long 40 ins. wide 50c pair
27 yds. long 42 ins. wide 75¢ pair
3yvds. long 47 ins. wide $S1L00p i
3 vds. long 47 ins, wide $1.50 pair
All eurtains bave the new finish-
ed top.

Fine English Crepes. white and
fancy l¢ per yard
Tabie Linens at 25¢, 50c and €0c

Grey Cotton Sheeting 2 yards

wide at 25¢ per yard.

Heavy Bleached Sheeting, 2 yds.
wide at $0¢ per vard.

Heavy 11-4 Flannelette Blankets
white and Grey $1.50 pair

Heavy 12 4 Flannelette Blankets
whitz oniy $1.55 pair

Our New Spring Prints are now
in. Call and See Them.

W. H. BEAN Big 4

‘The Pelee Island cable has been
out of use for several weeks and
the residents are 'without com-
munication with the mainland.

. The test -of the Noromc, the
largest of the Northern Naviga
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- By J. Hartley Manners

A Comedy of Youth Founded by Mr. Manners on Hi:
Great Play of the Same Title—Illustrations.
Erom Photographs of the Play
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Copyright, 1913, by Dodd, Mead & Company

*1 am glad to see you™—he bent over

her—*more than glad.”

“Really?” |
He sat beside her. *Ethel” he whis-

pered intensely, “I am at the cross-
roads.”

“Oh?” commenced Ethel, without any
=1t came last night™ ?
“Pid 1t?”

“This {s the end—between Sibyl and

mysell” 2 ,

“Is 1t?*
wyes—the end It's been horrible from

the first—horrible. There’s not a word
of mine—not an action—she doesn’t
misonderstand.™

«How boring!™ said Ethel blandly. |
“She would see harm even in this!™
“Why?”

“She'd think I was bere to—to™—
stopped : :
«What?" innocently inc ‘ired Ethel
“Make love to you." And he looked

Ee.

earnestly into her eyes.

She met his look quite frankly and

astonished him with the gquestion,

“Well, aren’'t you?"

He rose anxiously. *“Ethell”

“Don’t you always?" persisted Ethel
“Has it seemed like that to you?’
“Yes,” she answered candidly; “by
insinuation, never straightforwardly.”
“Has it offended you?

“T'hen you admit it7?”

“0Uh.” he cried passionately, “1 wish
1 had the right to—to”— Again he
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“Yes,™ he answered. :

“Don't you mean bods?" she sug:

“Body, mind and soul!” he said, with
an air of Ainality.

“Well, body anyway,” summed 0p
Ethel

«And for what?" he went on. “For
what? Love! Companionship! That
is what we build on in marringe. And
what did | realize? Hate and wran-
gling; wrangling, just as the common
berd. with no advantages, Wwrangle
and make it a part of their lives, the
zest to their union. It's been my curse.”

“Why wrangling?” drawled Ethel

“She didn’t understand.”

“You? asked Ethel, in surprise

“My thougzhts, my actions!”

“How curious!”

“You mean you wonld?”"

“Probably.”

«“I'm sure of it.” He tried to take
ber hand She drew it away and set-
tled herself comfortably to listen again:

«Tell me more about your wife.”

“The slizhtest attention shown to
any other woman meant a ridiculous,
a humiliating scene.”

“Humiliating?"

»aren't doubt and suspicion humil-
fating ¥

“They would be a compliment in
some cases.”

“How "

“They would put a fictitious value on

wavered.

him,

—*make 'ove to you stralghtforward-
iI¥ " He felt the supreme moment bad
almo=t arrived Now, ne thonzht, he
wonld e rewarded for the wng walt-
ine  the Saelless siefe tu this marveloos
woman wWha eoncealed bher real natare
Detientl that marble cusinz ol anp 48
gunu~d i Merence.

He warted eagerly for
When 1T ¢ame It s0ocEed and revolted
hion,

CHAPTER Xh.
Ethel and Brent.

THEL dropped her gaze from his

|
L% '
Yes?' And Ethel looked straight at| = 4 cowiy.

Ner answer. |

some raen.”
“You couldn't humiliate in that way,”

“No. 1don't think I conld. If a man
ghowed a preference for any other

| woman she would be quite welcome to

him."
«No map could™ said Brent iosin-
uatingly.
She looked at him coldly a moment
“Let me see—where were you? Just
married. weren't you? Go on.”
“Then came the baby.” He said
that with a significant meaping and
paused to see the effect on Ethel. If
it had any Ethel effectually concealed
it Her only comment Was:
| *“Ah'™

face and said, with the suspicion
of a smile playing around bDer
lips:

“1f yon had the right to make love
to me straightforwardly—you wouldn’t
do it.”

He looked at her in amazement.

“What do you mean?" he gasped

“It's only because you baven't the
rizht that you do it—by suggestion.™
Ethel pursued

“How can you say that?” And he
put all the beart he was capable of into
the question

“You don't deny it,” she said quietly.

terly:

“What a contemptible opinion youn
must have of me!”

“I'hen we're quits, aren’t we?”

“How?" he asked.

“Haven't yon one of me?”

“Of you? Why, Ethel”—

“Surely every married man must
have a contemptible opinion of the Wo-
man he covertly makes love to. If he

Once azain she leveled ber cold, im-
gassive eves on Brent's flushed face.

said.

“[aven't you had time to think of
an answer?"

“l1 don’t Enow what you're driving
at.” he added.

Ethel smiled ber most enigmatical
smile.

“No? 1 think vyon do.” She walted
a moment. Brent said nothing. This
was a new mood of Ethel's. It baffled
him.

asking him:
*WWhat happened last night?”
He hesitated. Then he answered:
“I'd rather not say.
cad blaming a woman.”
“Never mind how it sounds. Tell it
It must have been amusing.” :
«Amusing!” He bent over her again

to you the more I realize | should pev-
er have married.”

“Why did you?" came the cool ques-
tion.

Brent answered with all the power
at his command Here was the mo-
ment to lay bhis heart bare that Ethel
might see.

“Have you ever seen & young hare,
tresh from its kind, run headlong into
a spare? Have you ever seen a young
man free of the trammels of college
dash into a net? I did! 1 wasn’t trap

‘He paced the room restlessly, all the
gelf pity rising iz bim He went on:

“Heavens, what nurslings we are
when we first feel onr feet! We're
like children just loose from the lead-

| mg strings. Anything that glitters

which was |

in drydock at I.arainha g

He breathed bard and then said bit- |

hadn't be couldo't do it, could be?” Ii

1 don't follow you,” was all Brent :
“this laying open the wound in bis life !

Presently she relieved the silence by

I'd sound like a |

«Oh, the more I look at you and listen

Brent went on:
| “One would think that would change
I things. But no. Neither of os want
’l ed her. Neither of us loves ber. Chil
' dren should come of love, not hate.
And she is a child of hate.” He paused,
looking intently at Ethel. She looked
| apderstandingly at bim, then dropped
her eyes.
Brent went on as if following op an
advantage: “She sit2 in ber little chair,
| ber small, wrinkled. oid. disilinsioned
| face turned to us. with the eyes watceb-
ing us aceusingly. She submits to ca-

qs if she knew they were lies. At
limes she pushes the nearing face away

with ber little baby ongers.” He stop-

ped. watching ber eazerly. [ler eyes

went down. ;
“] shouldn't tell you this. It’s ter-

riMe. ¥ «ee It in your face. What &re
|. you thinking?¥”
. “I'm sorry,” replied Ethel simply.
“For me?” :
| "For your wife.”
“My wife?" ne repeated, aghast
i wYes.” said Ethel. “Aren’t you? No?l
. Are Fou just sorry for vourself?”
Brent turned impatiently away. So
was nothinz to Ethet. lustead of pity.
for him, all it engendered in her was
sorrow for his wife.
[How little women understood him!

There was a pathetic catch in hbis
. voice as be turped to Ethel and said

reproachfully:

! "You think me purely selfish¥”

| “Naturally,” sbe answered quickly.
| 1 am. Why not be truthful about our-
' selves sometimes? Eh?

“We quarreled last
youn!” be said desperately.

“Really 7"

*“Gossip has linked us togetber. My
| wife bas heard it and put the worst
| construction on it”

“Well?”

“¥We said things to each other last
pizht that ean never be forgiven or
' forzotten. I left the house and walked
the streets—bours! I looked my whole
' life back and through as though it
| were some stranger’s.”” He turned ab-

] pight—about
|
l_

ruptly away to the windows and
stayed 2 moment, looking down the
drive.

Ethel said nothing.

He came back to her in a few mo-
| ments. !

“] tell you we ought tc be tanght—
we ought to be taught, when we are
young, what marriage really means,
just as we are tanght not to steal, nor
le. por sin. ' In marriage we do all
three—when rve’'re {ll mated. We steal
affectlon from some one else, we lie In
our lives, and we sin in our relation-

Ethel asked bim very quietly:

-

a thief and a lar?”

| resses as thoneh they were distasteful, |
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“Do you mean that you are a sinner, |
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He Impulsively Stretched Out His
Arms, Embracing Her.

man.”

“You've never spoken to me like this
before.”

“I"ve often wanted to,” replied Ethel;
then she asked him, *What do you in-
tend doing?”

“Separate,” he answered eagerly.
“You don't doctor a poisoned limb
when your life depends on it; you cut
it off Yhen two lives generate &
deadly poison, face the problem as a
surgeon wowd—amputate.”

“And after the operation— what
then?" asked Ethel. :

“That is why | am here faclng you.
Do yon understand what | mean?

“(Oh, dear, yes—perfectlyl | have
been waiting for you to get to the
point.” :

“Ethel!” and he !mpulsively stretchb-
ed out his arms, embracing her.

She drew back slightly, just out of
his reach.

“Wait.” She looked up at him quiz-
zically. “Suppose we generate poison?
What would you dv—amputate me?”

“You are different from all other
women."

“Didn't you tell your wife that
when yon asked ber to marry you?”

He turned away impatiently. *Don’t
say those things, Ethel; they burt”

“I'm afraid, Christian, I'm tvo frank.
Am I not?"

“You stand alone, Ethel. Yon seem
to look into the hearts of people and
know why and how they beat.”

“] do—sometimes. It's an awkward
facnlty.” |

He lﬂut’ﬂd at her glowingly. “How
marvelously different two women can
be! You—my wife!”

Ethel shook her head and smiled her
calm, dead smile: *“We're not really
very different. Christion Only some
natores like chanze. Yours does. And
the new have all the virtues. Why,
I might oot last as long as your wife
did.”

“Don't say that. We have a comn-
mon bond—understanding.”

“Think s0?

“1 understand gou.”

“] wonder.”

“You do me.”

“YTes—that is just the difienlty ™

“] tell yon | am at the crossroada
The fincer board poivts the way to ore
distinctly.”

“Does it?”

“1t does™ He leanad across to her
“Would you risk 1t¥"

“\What? she aszed.

“I'll hide nothing. 1°11 pnt it all be
fore you-the =nubs ot your friends;
the whisper of a scandal that would
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grow into a roir; afrmid to open a
pewspaper. Tearing what might be
printed in it; life at first in =ome lit-
villnze, dreading tbhe
passers through, keeping out of sight
lest they should recugnise one. No. 1t
wonldno t be fair to you.™

Ethel thougzht 8 mument. then an-
gswered slowly:

“No. Chris. 1 don’t think it would.”

“You see | am a cad—just a selfisk
cad!”

“Aren't vou?" and she smiled up at
him. :

“I'Il ' never speak of this agaln. 1
wonld have spoken now—only—I'm dis-
tracted—completely distracted. Will you
forgive me for speaking as 1 did?”

“Certainly.,” said Ethel *“I'm not
offended. On the contrary. Anyway,
I'll think it over and let yon know.”

“You will, really?” he asked greedily.
grasping at the straw of a hope. “You
wiil really think it over?” :

“] will, really.” ' ; :

“And when she sets me free,” he
went on, “we could. we could”— He
suddenly stopped.

She looked coolly at him as be hesi-
tated and said, “It is a difficult little
word at times, isn’t it?”

“Would you marry me?' he asked,
with a supreme effort.

“I never cross my bridges until 1
come to them.” said Ethel languidly-
“And we're such a long way from that
one, aren't we?" ~
“Then 1 am to wait?”

“Yes; do,” she replied.-

CHAPTER XIII.
~ An Unexpected Arrival.
“W S all your money gone?” Brent
- asked Ethel
“I think so."
“Good heavens!”

business as she does about me. Until

o

“Dear mamma knows as little about |

this morning she has always had a |
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Ihe People’s Mills

- Eclipse, Soverign and Pastry Flour
and Rolled Oats Breakfast Cereal

Bran, E‘::hurts,- Low Grade Flour, Chop
of All Kinds, No. 1 Hay, etc., kept con-
stantly on hand.

We bave a quantity of the celebrated
Molassine Meal

on hand. Farmers and Stock Owners should lay i

tity of this Excellent Conditioner for Spring aﬁ&nﬁﬁg::::r
Feeding. Nothing equals it for Young Pigs, Calves, Ete.
Makes Milch Cows Milk and puts Horses in prime condition
for seeding; in fact it makes everything go that it’s fed to.

Although it advanced $2.00 per ton wholesale we are selli
] : lling
it at the same old price. $2.00 single sac ) i
10 half ton lots and $1 85 in tﬂﬂﬁ’:ﬂ :,:‘E e sack, $1.90 per sack

Eversthing in our line at lowest prices for Cash.

JOHN McGOWAN

' TELEPHONE No. 8 (Night or Day)

9444904 fi!##i##*###*##‘iif‘*#?i#ii##ti#i##ii Qﬂffiﬁiﬂ'ififii'l'itﬂ&ﬂ
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Britain’s Supremaﬁy
for the past two decades

is nowhere more fully re-

vealed than in the High
Standard of her Manufacturers—the application of
Scientific Principles to Incustrial Productivity.

And in no one prod*uct is this better exemplified than i

Brandram’s B.B. Genuine White Lead

It is the Supreme Standard for all white leads in the
British Empire—wherever the Union Jack flies—in

fact, the Standard of the World.

Brandram’s B. B. Genuine 1s the Finest, Whitest and
most Durable White Lead ever produced by any process.

Ask your Dealer about this

lead or write us Direct.
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Ford Touring Car
Price $590

Your neichbor drives a Ford—why
don’t vou? We are selling more Fords

in Canada this year than eyer before—
beeause Canadians demand the best in motor car ser-
vice at the lowast possible cost. The “*Made i Can-
ada” Ford is a necessity—not a luxury.

Buayers of Ford cars will share in 2u* profits if we
?Ellt J:H}.ﬂ{!} cars between August 1, 1914 and August
. 1915,

Runabout $54) : Town Car $340 ;: F.0.B. Ford, Ont.,
with all equipment: ineludiug electric headiights.

Cars on display and for sale at

C. SMITH & SONS




