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wish to save board
while you earn,

ulars.

N VACATION

i Walkerton Business College

GEO. SPOTTON, President
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Durham High School

The school is thoroughlv equipped in
teaching ability, in chemical and elec-
trical supplies and fittings, ete., for full
Junior Leaving and Matriculation
work.

ITHOS. ALLANXN, Principal and Pro
vincial Model School Teacher
Class Certificave.

Intending Students should enter at the
beginning of the .erm if possible.
Board can be obtained at reasonable
rates. Durham 1s a healthy and at-
tractive town. making it a most desir-
able place oo residence,

The record of the School in past vears
1s a flattering one. The trustees are
progressive educationally and spare npo
ains to see that teachers and pupils
1ave every advantage for the pro-

per presentation and acquistion of

Enowledge.
FEES : $1 per month in advance
REY. W. H. HARTLEY, J. F. GRANT,

Chairman. Secretary
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BIG 4
He Sells Cheap

New
Spring Goods

LACE UURTAINS
24 yds. long 40 ins. wide 50c pair
23 yds. long 42 ins. wide 75¢ pair
3vds. long 47 ins. wide $1.00 pir
3 yds. long 47 ins. wide $1.50 pair
All curtains have the new finish-
ed top.

Fine English Crepes,“white_and
fancy l5¢ per yvard

Table Linens at 25¢, Slec and €0c

Grey Cotton Sheeting 2 yard
wide at 25¢ per yard.

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

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

L]

Heavy 12-4 Flannelette Blankets
white enly $1.55 pair

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

W. H. BEAN Big 4

t3, Toronto |
hetter Jreputation |
We get|
many students earh vear |
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" PEG
HEART

@ & ) ByJHartley Manners

medy of Youth Founded by ™Mr. Manners on Hi:
Great Play of the Same Title—Illustrations

O MY .

From Photographs of the Play

Copyright, 1913, by Dodd, Mead

&» Company

CHAPTER XVIIL
Peg’s New Surroundings.

EG'S little heart was craving for
P some show of kindness. If she

were going to stay there she

wioere such people were endowed with
so much of the world's gouds while her
father had to struggle all his life for
the bare necessaries!

Very much comforted by the reflec-

would make the best of it. She | tion and bhaving exhausted all the cu-

would make some friendly advances to | rious things in the little mauve room,

them. She held her band out to Mrs. | she determined to see the rest of the

Chichester. ] bouse.  First she changed to another
“I'm sure I'm very gratefnl to you | dress.

for takin' me to live with ye bhere.
An' me father will be too. DBut, ye see,
it's all so strange to me here, an’ I'm
so far away—an' 1 miss me fatber so
much.”

i i

At the top of the stairs she met the
maid Bennett
*Alrs. Chichester left word that you

| were not te leave your room without

permission. 1 was just going to tell
* -
von,” said Pennett.

. furkfoz 1n DS €yes.

1

AMrs. Chichester, iznoring the out-! e _
' stretched hand, stopped her peremp- All Peg’s independent Irish blood |
torily: flared up. What would she be doing
“Go with him™ And she pointed up shut up in a little white and gold

| Chichester.

HOME STUDY |

)

the stairs. on the first landing of which
stood the portly Jarvis waiting to con-
duct ez out of 1he family's sight.

Pep dropped a little courtesy to Ars.
smiled at Ethel, looked
loftily at Alaric, then ran ap the stairs,
and. tollowing the fooiman's index fin-

s puinting the way, she disappeared

rocm :nll day? She answered the maid

excitedly:

|

“Tell Alrs. Chi-ster 1 am not goin® to |

do anything of the Rind. As lonzas 1

As Peg looked him all over she found
that be was smiling down at ber.

“Does the doz belong to you?" he
gueried.

“yWwhat were you doin' with him?”
she asked in reply.

«] found him barking at a very high
spirited mare.”

swy[are?’ cried Peg. “Where?”

“7iéd to the stable door.”

wThe stable door? Is that where
they put Michael?” Once again the
lishtning flashed vividly.

I’eg shivered.

The stranger reassured ber.

“Don't be frightened. It's only &
summer storm.”

«gpymmer or winter, they shrivel me
up,” gasped Peg. She looked at the
voungz man and said in an awestruck
voice:

«They say If ye look at the sky when
the lizhtnin’ comes ye can see the king-
dom of heaven. An' the sight of it
blinds some and kills others—accordin’
to the state of grace ye're in.”

“yon're a Catholie? sald the stran-

er.

2 “trThat else would I be?* asked Ieg
in surprise.

Again the lightning lit the room. Peg

closed her eyes again and shivered.

“Doesn't it scem bhe 1s angry with
us for our sins?” she cried.

«WWith me perhaps—pot with you,”
answered the stranger.

“1what do ye mane by that?" asked

Peg.

“You don't Enow what sin Is,” re-

plied the young man.

“An' who may you be to talk to me

like that?” demanded Peg.
“My name is Jerry,” he said.

“Jerry®' And I'eg lovked at him cuo-
- ricusly.
“Yes. What is yours?

stay in this house I'll see every bit of |

ur
the stairs into the same room for the
third time.

' - - “You'll enly et me into trouble™
trom Mrs. Chichester’s unhappy gaze. - =
§ B b looked at ich other SEiedl Lae IMuLIC:
e LIree Mime] sl CU QLUK - . -
1:" T I“ 1: : i “No. | won't, 1 wouldn't get vonu
“Awlul. said Alanc . . ; :
e S reed Mrs. Chichester into trouble for the wurrld. I'll zet
*Terrible!™ agrecd Mrs. Chichesier. . T : =i
. all the trouble, an” "1l et it npow

*Onpe thine is absolutely necessary,”

Alrs, Chichester went on to say—"she

' must be Kept away from every one Iur

1
!
|

1st |.

I per. He'd laugh his bead off at the ' and gave Cupid a little caress and was
jdea of my having a relation like her. | about to commence the next verse a
| He'll probably run in to lunch.”

Mrs. John P. Hockin of Guelph

died last Friday. the result of a
fall about six weeks ago in which
she .sustained a broker <Ollar-

bomne.

John Stieele
Mount Forest Carriage Company,
;s dead, and his brother, Harry,
president of the company: is in a
serious condition at Listow el as
the result of an antomobile acci-
dent in which their car struck a
stick of wood in the roadway and

manager of the

the present.”

*1 should say so!™ eried Alaric ener-
«patically. Suddenly he
“Good Lord! Jerry—he mustnt see

''''''''

Peg Followed Jarvis Up the Stairs.

“Then she must remain in ber room

determinedly. *I'll go into town now
and order some things for her and see

at once.”

all?" asked Ethel.

Mrs. Chichester put ber arm around
Ethel as she said:

“QOne thousand pounds a year, that is

| the reason.”
| “Wait a minute, mater,” put in Alar-.
je, *and L'll go with you as far as the

station road and see if 1 can head Jer-
ry off. His train is almost due if it's

ble little red headed Irish beathen
whom an unkind fate had dropped
down in their midst.

At the hall door Mrs. Chichester told
Jarvis that her niece was not to leave
her room without permission.

As Mrs. Chichester and Alaric pass-
ed out they little dreamed that the same
relentless fate was planning still fur-
ther homiliations for the unfortunate
family and through the new and un-
welcome addition to it.

Pez was shown by the maid, Beon-
nett, into a charming old world room
overlooking the rose garden. Every-
thing about it was in the most ex-
quisite taste. The furniture was of
white and gold, the vases of Sevres, a
few admirable prints on the walls and
roses everywhere.

Left to her reflections, poor Peg
found herself wondering how people
with so much that was beautiful
around them could live and act as the
Chichester family apparently did. They
seemed to borrow nothing from their

ejaculated:

<4 | through ber.
% | fortable in such strange company.

|

| was like a child again.
| at the piano and played the simpie re-

Pez ran across, opened the door con
nectine with the hall and called ont:

and she swent past the maid down |
B

And there was a sullen note

o i
=

' of fixed determination in her tone,

ously. What a strange name be bad—
Jerry! She had never heard such a

“Aunt! Cousins: Aunt! Come here;]

| want to tell ve gbout meselfd™

“They've all gone out,” said the maid
quickly.
“Then
fuss about? You go out too”
nett leave the room and then began a
tour of inspection. She had never scen

' s0 many strange things outside of a

ruseum.
Fierce men in armor glared at her

in powdered wigs smiled pleasantly at
per:; haunghty ladies in breath bereav-

inz coiffures stared supercilionsly right
She felt most uncom-

On the piano she found a perfectly

 carved bronze statuette of Cupid. She |
' gave a little elfish cry of delizht, took
7% the statuette in ber arms and kissed it.

“Cupid, me darlin’! Faith, it’s you

:that causes all the wischief in the
i wurrld, ve divil ye!” she cried.

All vanished. She

She sat down

her depression

frain and sang in her little girlish

fod | tremulous voeice one of her father's

favorite songs, her eyes on Cupid:
“Oh, the days are gone when beauty
bright
My heart's charm wove!
When my dream of life, from morn till
night,
Was love, still love!
New hope may bloom
And dayvs may come
Of milder, calmer beam.
But there's nothing half so sweet in life
As love's voung dream!
No, there's nothing half so sweet in life
As love's young dream."

As she let the last bars die away

vivid flash of lightning played around
the room, followed almost immediate-

until he's gone,” said Mrs. Chichester ly by a crash of thunder.

Pez cowered down into a deep chair.
All the laughter died from her face

about tutors. She must be taught and and the joy in her beart She made

;the gien of the cross, knelt down and

“Why put up with this annoyance at prayed.

Into the room througzh the window
came a young man, his coat collar turn-

' ed up, rain pouring from bis hat. In-

gside his coat was a terrified looking
dog. The man came well into the room,
turning down the collar of his coat and
shakingz the moisture from his clothes
when he suddenly saw the Kneeling
fizure of Peg. He looked down at her

.pmﬂual." in surprise. She was intent on her
He was genuinely concerned that his | prayers.
old chum should not meet that impossi- “Hello!" cried the youngz man

“Frightened, eh?”
Peg looked up and saw him staring

' down at her with a smile on his lips.

Inside his coat was her precious little
dog, trembling with fear. The terrier
barked loudly when be saw his mis-
tress, Peg sprang up and clatched Mi-
chael away from the stranger just as
another blinding flash played around
the room, followed by a deafening re-
port.

Peg ran across to the door, shout-
ing: “Shut it out! Shut it out!” She
stood there trembling, covering her
eyes with one band; with the other
she held on to the overjoyed Michael,
who was whining with glee at seeing
ber azain.

The amazed and amuosed young man
closed the windows and the curtains.

“Don’t come near the dog, sir! Don't
come near it She opened a door and
found it led into a little reception
room. She fastened Michael with a
piece of string to a chair in the room

out of massive frames: old gentlemen |

what are ye makin® such a |

[t k]
"

“irec. e®  And the stranger smiled.
She nodded and looked at him curi-

name hefore associated

distineuished looking man,
“Jerry, did ye say?”
“Jast plain Jerry”

cheerfuliv. *“And youn're Peg.”

She nodded again, with a quick little
I gmile.
“1 don’t agree with you,” said the

“Just plain 'eg.”

young map. *1 think yuo are very

| rharming.”

She watched the disappointed Ben- ;

|
I
|
|

|

|
i
|
|
|
i
I

t
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and came back to look again at the

once illustrious and prosperous dead
They were, it would appear, only con-
cerned with a particularly near pres-
ent

The splendor of the house awed—the
narrowness of the people irritated her.
==et =n umnaqual copdition of thips-

turned turtle. . G A

1

stranger, who had evidently rescued
her dog from the storm. He was a
tall, bronzed, athletic looking, broad
shouldered young man of about twen-

| ty-six, with a pleasant, genial, mag-|

netic manner and a playful humor

After a pause bhe went on, “Who are
| you?"

“I"'m me aunt’s niece,™ replied Peg,
lokine at him fartively.

Jerry laughed agzain.

“And who i8 your aunt?”

“Mrs. Chi-ster,”

“Yhom ?"

Poor Peg tried again at the absard
pugue tying name.

“My aunt is Mrs. Ehi-sister."'

“Mrs. Chichester?' asked Jerry in

surprise.

“That’s it.” said Peg.

“How extraordinary!”

“Isn't {t? Ye wouldn't expect a fine
lady like her to have a niece like me,
would ye?”

“That isn't what I meant,” corrected
Jerry,

“Yes, it is what ye meant. Don't
tell untruths with the storm ragin’
outside,” replied Peg.

“I was thinking that T don’t remem-
ber Alaric ever telling me-that be had
such a eharming cousin.”

“Oh, do you know Alarie?’ asked
Pegz, with a guick smile.

“Very well,” answered Jerry.

Peg's smile developed into a long
langzh,

“And why that
Jerry.

“1’d like me father to see Alaric. I'd
like him just to see Alaric for one min-

lau=h?’ queried

| nit. He's sich a conceited person.”

“]1 admire your delizhtful accent,” re-
plied Jerry.

“Accent Is it?' And Peg looked at
him in astonishment. *“Sure, 1've no
accent. 1 just speak naturally. It's
yvoun bhave the accent to my way of
thinkin'.”

“Really 7’ asked the amused Jerry.

Peg imitated the young man’s well
bred, polished tone:

“Wah ye bawn theab?”

Jerry langhed immoderately. Who

was this extraordinary little person?

was the one thought that was in his
mind.

CHAPTER XIX.
Peg and Jerry.

EG went haphazardly around the
room examining everything, sit-
ting in various kinds of chairs,
on the sofa, smelling the flow-

ers, and wherever she went Jerry fol-
lowed her at a little distance.

“Are you going to stay here?”

“Mebbe I will and mebbe 1 won’t.”

“Did your aunt send for you?"

“No, me uncle—me Uncle Nat.”

“Nathanlel Eingsnorth!” cried Jerry
in amazement.

Peg nodded

“Sleepin’ in his grave, poor man.”

“YWhy, then, you're Miss Margaret
O'Connell 7

“] am. How did you know that?”

“] was with your uncle when he
died.”

“Were ye?”

“He told me all about you.”

“Did be? Well, I wish the poor man
*‘ad ba’ lived. An' 1 wish he'd 'a’
thought o’ us sooner—he with all his
money an’ me father with none an’ me
his sister’s only child.”

“What does your father do?’

Peg took a deep breath and answer-
ed eagerly. She was on the one sub-

ject about which she could talk freely
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Eclipse, Soverign and Pastry Flour
and Rolled Qats Breakfast Cereal

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

We have a lg'l;ut:i‘.}‘ of the celebrated

Molassine Meal

with such a

he answered

'

on hand. :
tlt:'- of this Excellent Conditioser for Hlurir-;_: and Saunner
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Tor seeding; in fact it makes evervthing go that ic's fed to.
:Eh}llﬂil,'.’.'h it advanced =2 N per ton wholesale we are selline

it 4t the same old price, S2Z.00 per single sack. 81,40 per s
in half ton lots and S$1.55 in ton Jots.

L [, ™

Evervthing in our line at lowest prices for Cash
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JOHN McGOWA

TELEPHONE No. 8 (Night or Day)
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4 Having purchased the stock of W. .J. +
: McFadden and moved my stock in with *
his, the store is now filled with Pianos, +
Organs, Sewing Machines and Wusical In- =
struments of all kinds in the highest and -

best grades. <

We are crowded for room and the stock 5

must be moved out, and moved quickly. =

This is important news to all House. =
holders iz need of any of the goods we :
handle. The prices are right. z

H. J. Snell

McFaddens’ Old Stand - Durham
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Ford Touring Car

| Buyers of Ford cars will share in ou* profits if we

Price $590

The best that money can buy—is the labor that goes
into the Canadian Ford. Our workmen 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.” DSBecause the
Ford car is built right.

sell 30,000 cars between August 1, 1914 and August
1, 1915.

Runabout $540 ; Town Car §840 ; F.0.B. Ford, Ont.;
with all equipment* including electric headiights.

Cars on display and forsale at

C. SMITH & SONS

Durham, .- — - Ontario.




