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THE FIRST STEP

(ften means so much.
It has meant success to
thousands of young
people who wrote for
our Catalogue as the
firststep toward agood
salaried position. Take
the step to-day. ; Ad-
dress Central Business
College, 395 Yonge St.,
Toronto.
W.H. SHAW,
President
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' ry with the following outbarst:

peop e are being in.-:u-uunf-d n
their homes by our Home St :uh
Dept. You may finish at Coll-
ege if vou desire. Pay when-
ever vou wish, Thirty Years

l| HOME STUDY

Thousands of ambitious young

Experience. Largest lrainers
in Canada. Enter any day.
Positions guaraateed. 1f you

wish to save board and learn
while vou earn, write for partic-
ulars.

N0 VACATION
Walkerton Business College

GEOD. SPOTTOXN,

President ! (
!
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i)urham High School

1 is thoroughlv equipped in
teaching ability, in chemienl and elee-
trical supplies and fittings, ete,, for full
Junior Leaving aund Matriculation
WOrk.

1THOS. ALLAN,. Principal and Pro
vincial Model School Teacher & 1st
Class Certificate.

The scho

Intending Students should enter at the

-

edly.

couple of hours.

beginning of the .erm if possibla.
Board can be obtained at reasonable
rates. Durham 1s a healthy and at-|
tractive town., making it a most desir- |
able place foo residence,

The* record of the HL_’EH”}! in ]'r.'=.-:_ Years
is a flattering one. The trustees are
Progressive educatl r:::LE]}';Lihl spAre no |
i‘.l.'lilln- to see that teachers and pupils
ave every advantage for the pro-|
per H'.-.w--.'l::r[lnn and acguistion of |
H:Elﬂ‘.'iwi:_:d'_

FEES : &1 per month In

REV. W. H. HARTLEY,

Chairman.

|
|
|
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advance

J. F. GRANT, |
Secretary |
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ie Sells Cheap

New
Spring Goods

LLACE UURTAINS
2% vds. long 40 ins. wide 50c¢ pair
2¢ vds. long 42 ins. wide 75C pair
3vids. long 47 ins, wide $S1.00 p uir
3 vds. long 47 ins, wide $1.50 pair
All curtains bave the new finish-
ed top.
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fancy loc per vard
- u

Table Linens at 25¢, 30¢ and €0c

wide at 25¢ per yard.

Grey Cotton Sheeting 2 vards

Heavy Bleached Sheeting, 2 yds.
wide at {Uc per yard.
Heavy 11-1 Flannelette Blankets
white and Grey $1.50 pair
Heavy 124 Flannelette Blankets
white only $1.55 pair

(}ur_".'_"{r‘w Spring Prints are now
in. Call and See Them.

W.H. BEAN Big 4

The Canadian Order of Foresl-
ers will attend service in Trinity
church on Sunday evening tLhe

| by?” !

Tth of June. 2

The Methodist church, Varney
have decided to hold a garden

party on Tuesday, Jupe 29 The
gservices of a professional elocu-
tionist from Toronto are being
secured and a good programme
is being arranged. Tea will be
served from 6.30 to 8. Admission
95¢. and 15c. Further particulars
nex. week.

| J.Hartley Manners

A Comedy of Youth Founded by Mr. Manners on Hi:
Great Play of the Same Title—Illustrations
From Photographs of the Plzy

Copyright, 1913, by Dodd, Mead &» Company
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Souuenly she ruised her pand apove
bher head, and in the manner and tone
of a public speaker she astounded Jer

She would stay. Turning to Jerry,
she said:

“All right, then. 1°ll stay—a month,
But not any more than a month,
“asn’ that's what the Irish are doin’ | thoogh.”
all over the wurrld They're driven “Not nnless you wish It."
out of their own country by the Eng- “1 won’t wish it—1 promise ye that
lish an’ become wandherers on the | One month ’ll be enough in this house.”
face of the earth, an’ nothin’ they “I1 am glad you're going to stay.”
ever earn ‘1 make up to them for the “Well, that’'s a comfort, anyway.
separation from their homes an’ their | Some one 'll be pleased at my stayin'.”
loved ones!” She finished the perora-
ton on a high note and with a forced
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CHAPTER XX.
A Real Friend.

DOOR slammed loudly In the dis-

tanpce as l’eg talked to Jerry.

Peg distinetly heard her aunt's

voice and Alaric’'s. In a mo-

ment she became panic stricken. She

made one bound for the top stairs and

sprang up them three at a time, At
the top she turned and warned him:

heard on the platform.

She smiled at the astonished Jerry
and asked him:

“Do ye know what that is?”

«] haven't the least idea,” henn-i
swered truthfully. |
“That's out of one of me father’s
speeches. He father makes grand
speeches. Eamnkmmmmmecam]

of Ireland.™ ' “Don't tell any one Fe saw me.”
“0Oh, really! In the camse of Ire- “] won't,” promised the astonished
land, eh 7" said Jerry. | young man.

But their secret was to be short lived.
As Peg turned Etbel appeared at the
top of the stairs, and as she descended,
glaring at I’eg. the unfortunate girl

“Yes. He's been strugglin® all his
life to make Ireland free, to get her
home rule, ye know. Bot the English
are 20 iznorant. They think they know
more than me father. If they'd do
what me father tells them sure there’d
be no more throuble in Ireland at all™ |
“Really 7 said Jerry quite interest-

“Not a bit of throuble. 1 wish me
father was here to explain it to ye. |
He couold tell ye the whole thing in a
1 wish he were here
now just to give yon an example of |
what fine speakin’ really is. Do you
like speeches?”

“Very much — sometimes,”
Jerry guardedly.

“Mg father is wondherful on a plat- |
form with a lot o' people in front of |
him. He's wondherful. I've seen him |
take two or three hundred people who |
dido't Enow they bad a grievance io |
the wnurrld—the poor cratuores—they |
were just contented to go on bein’
eround down an’ trampled on an’ they |
not knowin' a thing about it—I've seen
me father take that crowd an' in five
minutes afther he had started spakin’ |
to them ye wonldn't know they were |
the same people. They were all shouat-
in’ at once, an' they had murther in
their eve, an’ it was blood they were |
afther. They wanted to reform some- |
thin’—they weren't sure what—but they |
wanted to do it, an” at the cost ot life. |
Ale father could have led them any-
where. It's a1 wonderful power he was.
Do ve like hearin® about me father?
she asked Jerry suddenly, In case sbe
was tiring him.

replied

| A Door Slammed L.oudly In the Dis-
Jerry hastened to assure her that he | tance as Peg Talked to Jerry.

was really most interested.

Well, so tong as yer not tired Il | b0 oo nhe moment Mrs. Chichester and

L Ye Enow, 5 \wens | Alaric came in through the door.
vl threush tretand when | was a child |

with me father in 2 eart.  An’ the po i
an’ the conetabmlary used to Tﬂ!-|

wWw us nibont, They were very fright |
ened ot me father, they were. They | stay to lunch?”
were grand daye for me. Ye're Eng- | «]¢ 43 what 1 came for,” replied Jer-
Msh, mebbe?" she asked him suddenly. ry heartily. He slipped s arm

“I am,” said Jerry. He almost felt | through Alaric's and led bim up to the
inclined to apologize. | windows.

“Well, sure that’s not your fault. Ye | “Why, Al, your cousin is adorablel”
couldn't belp it. No ome should hold | be said enthusiastically.
that against ye. We can’t all be born | “What™ Alarie gasped, in borror.
1rsh™ l “You've met her?”

“I'm glad you look at It so broad | “Indeed 1 have. And we bad .mE
mindedly,” said Jerry. | most delightful time together. 1 want

She stood restlessly a moment, hE‘_‘* to SE:: a great deal of ber while she's
hands beating each other alternately. i hE:E' . RS
“1 get so lonesome for me father,™ | 100 ru- Joking

she said. | Eatr:lt_iun:al ¥e
Suddenly, with a tone of definite re- Not at all. She has t?!e trank, hon-
solve in bher voice, she started to the ! BAL grip e life that | lke t‘?"“?r Tan
stairs, calling over ber shoulder: | anything in manpkind or womankind.
“I'm goin’ back to him now. She has made me a convert to home
role already.”
The luncheon gonz sounded in the
{istance. Alaric hnrried to the door.
|  *Come along. every one! Lunch!”
“Thank goodness!” cried Jerry, join-
me him. *“I'm starving.”

M [
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|
| went down backward before her. At
|

20Ime more, .

They all greeted Jerry warmly.

Mrs. Chichester was particularly
gracious.

“So sorry we were out

[ {i*4=

Youn will

remarked Alarle

Good-

Jerry followed her, pleading insist- |
ently:

“Wait! Please wait!”

She stopped and looked at him:

“Give us one month's trial—one 'eg came quletly from behind the

month!” he urged. *“It will be very | =T .
little out of your life, an’ I promise ; i b e DLH,IJ s
you your father will not suffer through | tically hidden, and went straight to
it except in losinz you for that ome  Jerry aud, swiling up at bim, Ler eyes
little month. Will you? Justa month?” | dancing with amusewment, said:
He spoke so earpestly and seemed “So am 1 starvin’ teve. I've not had
so sincerely pained and so really con- |2 Dite since 6."”
cerned at ber going that she came | hj;ﬁdlﬂw me,” and Jerry offered her
i arm.

down a few steps and looked at him
irresolutely. Mrs. Chichester guickly interposed.

T o o st e T e | et
as m,

“Because—because yvour late unpecle | ~“Ob, but I'm not a bit tired,” ejacu-
was my friend. It was his last wish lated Peg anxiously. “I'm not tired
En do something for yon. WIill you? Igt al!,han' l‘gt;n};;:h ;athm:. have lunch

ost a month?™ own here w L. Jerry. :

She struggled with the desire to go The whole family were aghas
away from all that was so foreign and | Etbel looked indignantly at Peg.
distasteful to her. Then she looked at | 2Irs. Chichester ejaculated, “What?”
Jerry and realized, with something akin | Alaric, almost struck dumb, fell back
to a feeling of pleasure, that he was | BPon “Well, I mean to say!”
pleading with her to stay and doing it | “Apd you shall go in with Mr. Jer-
in such a way as to soggest that it | T¥» Said that young gentleman, slip-
mattered to him She had to admit to | PIng Peg’s arm through his own. Turn-
herself that she rather liked the look | 28 to Mrs. Chichester, he asked ber:
of him. He seemed honest, even | With your permission we will lead
though he were Eﬁn.mm all, to Eemﬂrd;wﬂ:;e. Peze,; ?:n he led her
ran away now w cowardly. . open

' Peg looked np’'at him, a roguish light

Her father wounld be ashamed of her
dancing in ber big, expressive eyes.

This stockop family would laogh at
her, Instantly she made np her mind “Thanks. I'm not so sure about that
kg

=

her little stomach and cried, “1 am so0
hungry me soul is hangin’
thread.”

Laughing gayly the two new found
friends went in search of the dining
room.

“Disgraceful!” ventured Ethel

“ 4 wfol!™ said the stunned Alarie.

“She must be taken in hand at once!”
came in firm tones from Mrs. Chiches-
ter. *“She must never be left alone
| again. Come quickly before she can
| disgrace us any further today.”

The days that followed were never
to be forgotten ones for Peg. Her na-
| ture was in continual revolt The
| teaching of her whole lifetime she was
| told to correct. Everything she said,
everything she looked, everything she
did was wrong.

Tutors were engaged to prepare her
for the position she might one day en-

by a

They did not remain long. She show-
ed either marked incapacity to acquire
the slichtest veneer of culture—else it
was pure willfulness.

‘The only gleams of relief she had
were on the occasions when Jerry vis-
ited the family. Whenever they could
avoid Mrs. Chichester’s watchful eyes
they would chat and laugh and play
like children. :

Her letters to her father were at
first very bitter regarding her treat-
ment by the family. Indeed, so resent-
ful did they become that her father
wrote to her in reply urging her, if she
wag so unhappy, to at once return to
him on the next steamer. The month
she had promised to stay was drawing
to an end. But one more day remain-
ed. It was to be a memorable one for
Peg.

Jerry had endeavored at varlous
times to encourage her to study. One
day he gave her a large, handsomely
bound volume and asked her to read
it at odd times and he would examine
her in it when she had mastered its
contents. She opened it wonderingly
and found it to be “Love Stories of
' the World.”

1t became DPeg's treasure. She kept
it hidden from every one in the house.
She made a cover for it out of a piece
of cloth, so that no one could see the
ornate binding. She would read it at
night in ber room, by day out in the
fields or by the sea. The book was a
revelation to her. It gave all her im-
acination full play. Through its pages
treaded a stately procession of kings
and queens—Wagnerian heroes and
heroines, Shakespearean creations, me
lodious in verse, and countless others.

All through the month Christian
Brent was a frequent visitor. 1f Peg
only despised the Chichesters she posi-
tively loathed Brent DPeg was wait-
ing for a really good chance to find out
Mr. Brent’s real character. The op-
porfunity came.

On the night of the last day of the
trial month PPeg was lying face down-
| ward on a sofa reading her treasure
| when she became conscious of some
one being in the room watching her.
She started up in a panie, instinctively
hiding the book behind her. She found
Brent staring down at her in open ad-
miration. Something in the intentness
of his gaze caused ber to spring to her
feet.

“The book must
What is it?" he asked.

Peg faced him, the book clasped in
both of ber hands behind her back,
her eyes flashing and her heart throb-
bing.

“You mustn’t be angry, child. What
is it, eh? Something forbidden?’ and
he leered knowingly at her. Then he
made a quick snatch at the book, say-
ing, “Show it me!”

Peg ran across the room and, turn-
fng up a corner of the carpet, put the
book under it, turned back the carpet,
put her foot determinedly on it and
turned again to face ber tormentor.

Brent went rapidly across to bher.
The instinet of the chase was quick in
his blood.

»A hiding place, eh? Now you make
! me really curious. Let me see.,” He
again made a movement toward the
hidden book.
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little fists and glared at DBrent, while
her breath came in quick, sharp gasps.

“] lJove spirit!” cried Brent.

Then he looked at her charming
| dress. at her strlish coiffure, at the
simple spray of flowers at ber breast.
He gave an ejaculation of pleasure.

“Ywhat a wonderful change in a
month! Yon most certainly would not
be sent to the kitchen now. Do you
know you bave grown into a most at-
tractive young lady? You are really
delightful angry. And you are angry,
aren’'t yon? And with me, eh? I'm
=0 sorry it I've offended you. Let us

' sounding bos on the ear. The door
opened, and Etbel came into the room.

Peg hurried out through the Win-
dows.

Brent turned to Ethel

“My dear!”

Ethel looked coldly at him.

“YWhy did she run away?
|  Brent smiled easily and confidently:

«p’q surprised one of her secrets,
and she flew into a temper.

wgecrets?” was all Ethel said

uyeog See” He walked across to
the corner and turned back the carpet
and, kneeling down, searched for the
book, found it and held it up trium-

ed the book and read the title page:

« s+ ove Stories of the World" ‘To
Peg from Jerry.? Oho!” cried Mr.
Brent. “Jerry! Eh? No wonder she
didn’t want me to see it! Jerry! So
that’s how the land lles! Romantic
little child!”

Ethel looked steadlly at him.

«wWhy don’t you go after her?” and
gshe nodded in the direction Peg had

" Continued on page 7.

joy through her dead uncle’s will.’

Peg clinched both of her hands into |

B T ——

kiss and be friends” e tried to take '
| ber in his arms. Peg gave him a re- |

phantly. “Herel” He stood up and open- |
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[POSITVELY THE LARGEST SALE N CANADA |

It Costs so Little and
Does so Much. '
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‘The People’s Mills

Eclipse, Soverign and Pastry Flour
and Rolled Oats Breakfast Cereal

Bran, Shorts, Low Grade Flour, Chop

of All Kinds, No. 1 Hay, etc., kept =
stantly on hand. 4 2 .cnn

We have a quantity of the celebrated
Molassine Meal

on h-"ht_’HL _ Farmers and Stock Owners should lay in a quan-
tity of this Exceilent Conditioner for Spring and H'.'.nl wer
Feeding. Nothing equals it for Young Pigs, Calves ~|:“.
Makes Mileh Cows Milk and pnts 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 selling
it at the same old price. $2.0¢ per single sack, $1.90 per = +t
in half ton lots and $1.85 in ton lots, S e ol LRSI

Everything in our line at lowest prices for Cash.

JOHN McGOWAN

TELEPHONE No. 8 (Night or Day)
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Important to
Householders

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 Musical .In-
struments of all kinds in the highest and
best grades.

We are crowded for room and the stock
must be moved out, and moved quickly.
This 1s important news to all House-
holders in need of any of the goods we
handle. The prices are richt.

H. J. Snell

McFaddens’ Old Stand Durham
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“MADE IN CANADA”

Ford Touring Car
Price $590

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

Buyers of Ford cars will share in ou* profits if we
sell 30,000 cars between August 1, 1914 and August
1, 1915.

Runabout $540 ; Town Car $840 : F.O.B. Ford, Ont.;
with all equipment* including electric headlights,

Cars on display and forsale at

C. SMITH & SONS
Durham, - Ontario.




