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CHAPTER XVIL
Peg and the Chichester Family.
: EG tinally weakened under Ar.
p Hawkes' puwers of persuasion.
Patting Michnel on the head,

she said to the foolman:
“Ye won't burt bhim, will ye?

ition in the eariy Tm f atalogne free |
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THE FIRST STEP

Fren mieans S0 Imus h.

'and whined, as though be Ewew they
were to be separated. Peg comtorted
him and went ou: “An’ 1'd be much
' obliged to ve it ye'd give bhun some
wather an’ a boue. He loves mutton
bones.”™

i)

| has meant success to
thonsands of young
e nn[q whn wrote for
onr Catalogue as the

firststep toward agood
.n.‘[.i:'ir"i.!l !"HiTint‘l, Take
the step to-dav. . Ad-
dress l'e'll'*-1. Business

sitting at a desk near the dour staring
at ber in disgust

a1 staze lick her band |
| Michael at that stage licked ih:'i“ her husbam when | caome in bere

Cfrst. I've been in this room before,

Peg looked down and found Alaric |

ey |
aon:

“Where's her busband?®*

Ethel sprang to ber feet. She was

to be disgraced before her family by
that bezgar hrat.

Mrs. Chichester said in astonishment,
“Her busband?®”

“Yes,” replied I'eg insistently. *1

vye know. | came in through those
windows, an® | saw her an’ ber bus
band She waz"—

“What in heaven’'s name does she
mean " {ried Alarie.

I'ez persisted, 1 tell ye it was she

i eried out against them. She made one

mounted bDolder. HHer whole nature
last appeal to Mr. Hawkes:

“Do send me back to me father!™

«Nonsense, my dear Miss O'Connell.
vou would not disappoint your father
in that way, would you? Wait for a
month. ['ll call on the 1st, and 1 ex-
pect to hear only the most charming
tkinzs about you. Now, goodby.” And
he took her hand.

She looked up wistfully at him.

“Goodby, sir. An® thank Fye very
mueh for bein' so kind to me.”

Hawkes bowed to Mrs. Chichester
and Ethel and went to the door.

“Have 2 cab?" asked Alaric.

»No: thank you,” replied the law-
ger. “l1 have mo luggage. Like the
walk. Good day.” And Peg’s only
friend in England passed out and left
her to face this terrible English fami-
ly alone.

“Your name is Margaret,” said Mrs,
Chichester as the door closed on Mr.
Hawkes.

“Np, ma'am,” ez began, but imme-
diately corrected herself; “no, aunt—I
beg your pardon—no, agnt—my name
is Peg!” cried she earnestly.

That is only a corruption. We will

! eall you Margaret,” insisted Mrs. Chi-
| chester, dismissing the subject once

and for all.
But Pez was not to be turned so
lHghtly aside. She stuck to her point.
“] wouldn't Enow myself as Mar-
"uret—mdade 1 wouldn't. 1 might for-
get to answer to the name of Mar-
csaret.” She stopped ber pleading tone
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The People’s

Mills

Eclipse, Severign and Pastry Flour
and Rolled Qats Breakfast Cereal

Bran, Shorts, Low Grade Flour, Chop

of All Kinds, No. 1 Hay, etc., kept con-
stantiv on hand.

and said determinedly, “My name is
¢ Peoc. 'Then a little softer and more
mean™" from Alaric. FiE ‘ et ; i
“To whom does she refer, Ethel? I;};:i":i:ﬂg i?: l.:‘;lgd.[.dl.[ i'IUEUI{IHI?ITt e
in mind of me tather if you'd let me
be ealled Pez, aunt.” She ended her
plea with a little yearning cry.
“Kindly leave vour father out of the
conversation,” snapped the old lady se-

: | “Him? Who in the world does she |
College, 335 Yonge >,

Toronto. x
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President

He was such a funny looking little
fellow to Peg that she could not feel |
any resentment toward him. His sleek, | A s
well brushed hair; his carefully creas- | _““r- lf.::lt.l:.'['" -ni:ll S e
ed and admirabiy cut elotbes, bis selt |, it contror. She was on thi
5 ; x . ] ] s ] ak
assurance that whatever he did was ice, tnt she must pr S 1![11

Ars. Chichester looked relieved.
i« i I rer immensely. He was
rizcht amused Peg ¥ Po went on-

||

| |

|

| spnt me to the kKitchen-—-she an’ bim."”
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an entirely new type of young man to | - o X verely.
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f in Camada. | Dy A} | turned to have another glimpse at | “[11” {t!m 1]:1! S fxnpe S e | human being she was told not to re ling in our line at lowest prices for Cash. -
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’ her? Then she thought ot the thou- “You must take _"-'Illlir ; daughter as T T T e, T s O, S - S T S e e B S T O
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= : - & ! - ll - R .;_. ._:._
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Chichester. |

*Me poor mother’s picture,” repllert:
Peg softly.
“Let me see it.,”” and Mrs. Chichester |
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Continued next weelk.

'The Butler Took Michael;

Feg Asked | EE!
Him Not to Hurt the Dog.

held out her hand for it. Pez showed | : e MOON YARNS EEPLGDED j
it to Mrs. Chichester, all the while ©all and find out what progress youre | o . .o ape pow convineed

»
the frame. No one would ever take jt leave.” He picked up his bat and cane
N ay fr T : : from the table.
LACE UURTAINS | away from ber. The old lady looked Sy LT o

2} yds. long 40 ins. wide 50¢ pair at it intently. Finally she said: Peg sprang up breathlessly :"lknﬂ
2¢ yds. long 42 ins. wide 75¢ pair “She had changed very much since frlghtm]ﬁ‘d].}f- NOW Ill:lt Mr. Haw .'EH
i'-} ds. long 47 ins. wide $1.00 pir I last saw her—and in one vear.” was going she felt deserted. He had
3 '51.1:-.. long 47 ins, wide $1.50 pair air “SOITOW an" POVeriy dic icawn —... | Aat least been gentle and considerate to
All curtains bave the new v finish- Monica,” and the tears sprang unbid- | ber- She tugged at his sleeve and

the moon has no more ‘afluence , —
on crops than it has on the tem-
perature or the amount of rain or
the winds or any other weather
element. .The growth of plants
depends on the amount of food in

: the soil and in the air that is |
ed top. : den into Peg’s eyes. looked straight up into ;13 face wrtg available for them and on temper-
= - i i bher biz blue eyes wide open an ; :
Fine English Crepes, white_and it a‘?i::a?"Zﬁhﬁéugﬁic?:tl::tle;:{; !: zr?onde:i: Y = ature, light and moisture. _
fancy 15c per yard i | St “Plaze. sir. take me with ye an’ The moon obviously does not “MADE IN CANADA®
Table Linens at 25¢, 50c and 60c

Grey Cotton Sheeting 2 yards
wide at 25c per ya

Heavy Bleached Sheeting, 2 yds.
wide at 40c per yard.

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

Heavy 12-4 Flannelette Blankets
white only $1.55 pair

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

A movement is on foot to have
a trunk macadam road construct-

ed between Owen Sound and Col-

ling wood.

James Wilson, a farmer resid-
ing near Appleton. sustained fatal
iniuries through being run over
bv the wheel of a seeder. The
wheel passed over Wilson’s [ace,
breaking the jaw bone, and one
of the spokes on the wheel enter-
ed hi3 head. I T

“Sit down,” directed the old lady.

Peg sprawled into a chair with a
great sigh of relief.

“Thank ye, ant—aunt,” she said
Then she looked af them all alternate-
ly and laughed beartily:

“Sure I had no idea in the wurrld 1
had such fine relations, although, ot
course, my father often said to me,
‘Now, Peg, be would say, ‘mow, Peg,
ye've got some grand folks on yer
mother’s side’ "—

“Folks! Really—Ethel™ cried Alaric
disgustedly.

“Yes, that’s what he sald—grand
folks on me mother's side.”

Mrs. Chichester silenced Peg.

“That will do. Don't sprawl in that
way. Sit up. Try to remember where
you are. Look at your cousin,” and
the mother indicated Ethel. Peg sat
up demurely and looked at Ethel. Bhe
chuckled to herself ag she turned back
to Mra. Chichester:

“Is she me cousin?

“She is,” replied the mother.

“And I am, too”—sald Alaric—*Cous-
in Alaric.”

Peg looked him all over and laughed
openly.
chester the following amazine cues-

| Indade T do.”

send me back to New York. ['d rather
co home. Indade | would. 1 don't
want to be a lady. 1 want me father.
Plaze take me with ye.”

“0Oh, come, come”™— Mr. Hawkes be-
gun.

*1 want to go back to me father.

Her eyes filled with
tears. "He migbtn't like me to stay
bere now that me unecle’'s dead.”
“Why, it was your uncle’s last wish
that you should come here. Your fa-
ther will be delighted at your good

fortune.” He gently pressed her back
into the chair and smiled pleasantly
and reassuringly down at her.

Just when he had negotiated every-
thing most satisfactorily to have Peg
endeavor to upset it all was most dis-
turbing. He went on again:

Finally she asked Mrs. Chi- !

“Your aunt will do everything in her
power to make you feel at home.
Won't you, Mrs. Chichester?”

“Everything!” said Mrs. Chichester,
as if she were walking over her own
grave.

Peg looked at her aunt ruefully (her
expression was most forbidding); at
Ethel's expressive back:

Alaric fitting a cigarettp into a gold
3 Xy .

. A

lastly at |

affect the character of the soil in
anv way, neither does it affect the
composition of the atmosphere.
The only remaining way in which
it could influence plant growth.
therefore, is by light.

Recent experiments, however,
show that full daylight is about
600,000 iimes brighter than full

moonlight, yet when a plant gets
1-100th part of normal davlight it
thrives little better than i1n ahso-
lute darkness. If 1-100th »art of
normal daylight is thus too lit-
tle to stimulate a plant, it seems
quite certain that a 600,000th part
part can not have any effect at
all.

It is therefore a mere waste of

time to think about the moon in |

connection with the planting of
crops. The moon, say the scient-
ists, has nothing more to do with
this than it has to do with the
building of fences, the time for
killing hogs or any other of the
innumerable things over which 1t
is suppsced to exert a -strong
influence. . ;

Ford Touring Car
Price $590

The best that money can buy—is the labor that goes
into the Canadian Ford. Our worimen are the high-
est paid motor car mechanics in the British Empire.
This means dollars saved in after expense to the man
who drives a Ford “Made in Canada.” Because the
Ford car is built right.

Buyers of Ford cars will share in su- profits if we
sell 30,000 cars between August 1, 1914 and August
1, 191..

Runabout $540 ; Town Car $5840 : F.0.B. Ford, Ont.,
with all equipment* including electric headhght,s.

Cars on display and forsale at

C. SMITH & SONS
Durham, Ontario.




