L i il

THE DURHAM CHRONICLE.

Ry

SIX.
FOI' A Erm— ’ - : ~— vividly She reinembered the eventful
\ - scene that confronted ber when she
Machine Oil, Harness 011, P E G first arrived at the Chichester home
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THE FIRST STEP

Often means so much.
[+ has meant success Lo
thousands of young
people who wrote for
our Catalague as the
firststep toward a ood
salaried position, Take
the step to-day. Ad-
dress Central Business
College, 3495 Yonge St.,
Torento.
W.H.SHAW.,
President
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Thonsands of ambitious young

peop  are heilng il'l?-[.‘.l:'lh:tl“ll w
their homes by onr Home :""T'EH!? !
| Dept. You may finish at it..ﬂ“f
eFe if vou desive. Pay when-
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Experience.
Enter

in  Canada. _
Positions guaranteed. If you
| Pl
wish to save board and learn
while vou earn, write [or partic-
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Durham High School,

The school is thoroughly equipped in
teaching ability, in chemical and elee- |

trical supplies and fittings, ete., fur full |

Junior Leaving and Matricvlation

work.
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Walkerton Business College !
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stions for many students eacil year,

;I‘ve enzaczed for ber resigned? Not

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

Intending Students shounld entev at the
beginning of the .erm
Board can be obtained at reasonable

if possible. |

rates. Durham s a healthy and at-
tractive tow=., making it a most desir- |
able place f2o residence.

The record of the School in past years
1s & Hatteringe one. The trustees are|
progressive educationally and spare no |
pains to see that teachers and pupils
bave every advantage for the pro:
per presentation and acquistion of
knowledoe.

FEES : 31 per month in advance

REY. W. H. HARTLEY, J. F. GRANT,

Chairman. Secretary
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9 By J.Hartley Manners

A Comedy of Youth Founded by Mr. Manners on His
Great Play of the Same Titie—Illustrations |
From Photographs of the Pizy

days before!

Ethel answered this time, excitedly
apd Indignantly, giving full and free
vent to ber just anger:

«“Be good enough never to speak to
me again as long as you'reé in this
honse. If 1 had my way you'd leave
it this moment. As it is—as it i8"—
Her voice rose almost to a screill
Her rage was unbridled.

Wwhat more she might have =aid was
checked by the door opening and Jar-
ris showing in Jerry. -

Jerry wulked cheerfully and smiling-
' Iy into the room and was a:mazed to
| tmd the two young ladies glaring at
| eaeh other and apparently in the midst
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Copyright, 1913, by Dodd, Mead &» Company

| of a corflict
All power of speech left him as he

“sam I to tell bim that every totor

one stays more than a week Can 1
tell him that?”

“You could, mater, dear, but would
it be wise?

A moment later Pez entered with
Michael cradled in ber arms. She bad

e

with each other,

Ethel,” said Peag. to her and looked at ber compassion-
ately.

“wWhat do vou mean? said Etbhel,

#l ot us be honest

a rogulish look of trinmphb in ber eyes. |
Down the front of her charminZ new
dress were the marks ot Michael's
muddy paws. Peg was also breathing |
quickly and evidently more than a lit- |
tle excited. |

“Take that animal out of the room!” |
cried Mrs. Chichester indignantly the |

moment Peg appeared.

Pez turned and walked straight out
into the garden and began playing with |
Michael on the grass.

Mrs. Chichester waited for a few |
moments, then called out to ber, “*Mar- |
caret!” then more sharply: “Margaret. |
come here! Do you hear me?” I

Pez went on playing with Michael |

| and just answered, “1 hear ye.”

“Come here at oncel” |
“Can Michael come in, too?” came |
from the garden. |
“You come in and leave that brute |

| outside!™

“If Michael can't come in 1 dom't

want to.” obstinately insisted Peg. |

“Do as I tell you. Come herel” com- |
manded bher aunt

Peg tied Michael to one of the French
windows and then went slowly Iinto

 salver.
!

| to bring up a daughter. I've been wWon- |

' he hauded Ethel the letter. *By band, | pointed young man.

: ter left the room after admonishing |
% | Peg that an bour would be suflicient to
& | sit ap.

'\ breath.

jolned in and laughed beartily with

it

T — L ee———

i

' stood looking in amazement at the
| combatants.

CHAPTER XXIIL
The Temple of Friendship.

o CAME over to ask Mrs. Chiches
ter's permission for you Wt
young ladies to go to 2 dance to
night. It’s just across from hers

at the Assembly rooms,” said Jerry.

Peg beamed joyfully. It was jus
lWhat she wanted to do. Ethel viewet
the suzgestion differently.

«It's very kind of you,” she sald
' “but it's quite impossible.”

“Oh!"” ejaculated Peg.

“Impossible?’ ejaculated Jerry.

«“I'm sorry,” and Ethel went to the

derin’ since I've been here if ap aunt ' g,op

could bring a niece Up the same W3¥.” | «gg am I,” replied Jerry regretfully.

And sbe lovked quizzically at Mr8. '«] wonld have given you longer notice

Chichester. only it was made ap on the spur of the

Jarvis came in Wwitb a letter on & | moment. Don't yeu think you could?

] don't care for dancing. Besides
my head aches.”

“IWhat a pity!” exclaimed the disap
Then be said ea
| gerly, "Do you suppose your incthel

Ethel took the letter quite uncon- ' wgnld allow Miss Margaret to go?”
scionsly and opened it ' i “I'Il ask her,” and Ethel lefr the

“Who is it from?” asked Mrs. Chi- ' poom.

chaster. | Peg ran across, stopped the door

him. Alaric immediately stopped.

Ethel took absulutely no nolice of
any one.

Peg sat down beside her aunt and ex-
plained to ber: “Whenever L did any-
thing willful or disrurbin’ as a child
me father always said it was the ‘orig-
inal sin’ in me an’ that 1 waso't to be
punished for it because 1 couldnt Delp

“Then he used to punish himself for
my fault An’ when ! saw it burt him
[ usen't to do it again—rfur awhile at
least. 1 think that was a graod way

“Well?" asked the old lady.
“For Miss Chichester, madam.” And |

“Mr. Brent,” replied Etbel indiffer-  from closing and called after Lithel:
ently. “] didn't mean to burt ye—indade |

“Prent? cried Alarle. ““What on
earth does he write to yon fory”

|didn't. ! wanted to talk to ye—tnat
. was all—an’ ye made me angry.” Ethel

“He wants me to do something for iﬂisappenred without even turning ber
him.” And she tore the letter up into  head.
the smallest pieces and placed them in |  Peg came into the room ruefully and
a receptacle on the desk. ‘gat down on the sofa. She was thor

“Come, Alaric.” And Mrs. Chiches- poghly unhappy.

Jerry looked at ber a moment, walk
ed over to her and asked ber, *\What's
' the matter?”

“Let ns be honest with each other, | *“One of us girls bas been brought up
Ethel,” said Peg when tbe two girls all wrong. 1 tried to make friends
were left alone. ['eg wenr right over ' with her just now an’ ouly made bel
'angry, as 1 do every one in this bouse
| whenever I open my mouth.”

“Aren't you friends?”
contraction ot ber | *“Indade—indade—indade—we're nok
' None of them are with me.”

“You like Mr. Brent, don't ye?” | “What a shame!”

So the moment had come, ‘Lhe little | “WWait nntl you hear what me auni
spy had been watching ber. Well, she 8aFs when ye ask -ber about Tthe
would fight this common little irish |dancel” )
nobody to the bitter end. All *he an- . “Don’t you think she’ll let you go?”
cer in her nature surged appermost as | "0, I do not.” She looked at him
Ethel answered Pez. but she kept ber | quizzically for a moment Then sbe
voice under control.  burst out laughing.

wCertainly | like Mr. Brent. He is a | “Misther Jerry, will ye take me all
very old friend of the familyl” 5 the same if me aunt doesn’t consent?
| “Why, Peg’— he began astonishedly.
| #But | haven't got an evenin’ dress
Does it matter?”

»Not in the least, but"—

“WWill this one do?”

“It’s very charming; still”—

“Stains and all?”

with a sudden

“He's got a wife?”

“He has!"

“An' a baby? |

“Yes—and a baby.” Ethel was not |
soing to betray herself. She wouid |
just wait to see what conrse this crea-
ture was going to take with ber. : =

: ‘My dear Pez —

They were now seated together, Eth. o .

[ " ] 'I' t
el holding her little white poodle, &t | prlfggsp;m:hrillzllir:tbgggz m{: Bﬂu,hj
i R ] i = | ¥
WI;::: ;;;tp{:;?tm Sl | put it on tonizht—because—1 thought

> - l - 3 on izht come here
“Of course I've never seen the wife If;;ﬁiat :l:t 511’;1; Len?;:ﬂ TR
or the baby because be never SEems | gy ?e've come!” Suddenly she broke
to have them with him when he cailg | out passionately: “Oh, ye must take
here. But I've often heard Alaric ask | me! Ye must! 1 baven't bad a bit

|
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New
Spring Goods

LLACE UURTAINS
21 yds. long 40 ins. wide 50c pair
23 yds. long 42 ins. wide 75¢ pair
3vds. long 47 ins. wide $1.00 p ur

3 vds. long 47 ins, wide $1.50 pair  §|

All curtains have the new finish-
ed top.

—
Fine English Crepes,” white and

fancy L5¢ per }‘:u':.l

Table Linens at 25¢, 3¢ and tle

Grey Cotton Sheeting 2 vards
wide at 25¢ per yard.
Heavy Bleached Sheeting, 2 yds.
wide at 40¢ per vard.
Heavy 11-4 Flannelette Blankets
white and Grey 51.00 pair
Heavy 12-4 Flannpelette Blankets
white only $1.55 pair

Our New Spring P‘rintf: are now
v. Call and See Them.

W. H. BEAN Big 4

# |
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Wm Scott, known in
circles as an authority on wheat,
is dead at Ottawa.

financial

Knox Booth, former chief of the
Government internal revenue dis-
trict of Tennessee and Alabama
was indicted for operating illega
distilleries.

Although the jury has aot fin-
ished the inguiry into the death
of Geo. Hollinger at Cherrywood
the Crown is winding up the es
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the room and stood facing her aunt
“Look at your dress!” snddenly cried
Mrs. Chichester as she caunght sight of
the marks of Michael’s playfulness.
“Michael did that. Sure they’ll come
off.”
AMrs. Chichester looked at the flushed

afther them.”
“Well ¥ asked Ethel coldly.

| of pleasure since I've been bere. It

face of the voung girl, at the mass of
curly hair that had been carefully
dressed by Bennett for dinner and was
now hovering around her eyes untidily.
The old lady straightened it

“Can you not keep your hair out of
your eyes? What do you think will
become of youi”

“1 hope to go to heaven, like all good
people,” sald Peg.

Alrs. Chichester turned away with a
gesture of despair.

“What is it?’ continued the old lady.
“] say what is 1t?

“What is what?" asked Peg.

“]s it that you don't wish to improve?
Is it that?’

“T'll1 tell you what I think it is,” be-
gan Peg helpfully, as if anxious to
reach some satisfactory explanation
“] think there's a little divil in me 1y-
in' there, an’ every now an’ again he
jumps out.”

“4 devil ?* cried Mrs. Chichester, hor-
rified.

“Yes, aunt,” said Peg demurely.

me?”

«] didn’t. 1 used it aboot meself. 1
don’t know whether you have a divil
in ye or not 1 think 1 have.”

Ars. Chichester silenced ber with a
gestlre:

“Tomorrow I am to give Mr. Hawkes
my first report on you." :

Peg laughed sudden!y anu then check-
ed herselt quickly.

“And why did you do that? asked
her aunt severely.

“] had a picture of what ye're goln’
to tell him.”

“Why do you counstantly disobey me?”
pursued the old lady.

“] suppose it is the original sin in
me,” replied Peg thoughtfnlly.

“What?” cried Mrs. Chichester, again
taken completely aback.

“Oh, I say, you know! That's good!
Hal” And Alaric langhed beartily, Feg

tate of the deceased farmer.

“How dare you use such a word 1:t:tE

| will be wondherful. Besides, 1 would

l

“Is it usual for English busbands |
with babies to Kkiss other wnmen's!
hands?' And Pegz looked swiftly at
her cousin.

Ethel checked an ountbarst and sald |

quite calmly: |

“It is a very old and a very respect- |
ed enstom.” '

“The divil doubt it but it's old
not so sure about the respect. Why
deoesn’t he Ekiss me aunt’s band acl
well ?” -

Ethel could not control herself mneh
longer. It was becomingz unbeuarable.
As she crossed the room she said with
as little heat as possible:

*You don’t understand.™

“Well, but I'm thryin' to,” persisted
Peg. *“That’s why 1 watch ye all the
time.”

Ethel turned. She was now at bay.

not rest @] night with you dancin’ over
there an’ me a prisoner over here.”

“Now, Peg”— he tried to begin.

“It’s no use, | tell ye. Ye've got to
take me. Are you ashamed of me be-
cause I'm ignorant? Are ye?”

“Not a bit.” replied Jerry beartily.

l

S g e —

| ] was just the same at your age. I
i*m t

used to scamp at school and shirk at
college until 1 found myself so far be-
hind fellows 1 despised that 1 was |
ashamed. Then 1 went after them |
tooth and nail until 1 canght them up |
and passed them.” ;

“Did ye?" cried Peg eagerly. 1 will, ;

L

| too,” she said. |

“Will you?” I
She nodded vigorously. '

»1 will—indade 1 will. From now on |

| T'Il do everything they tell me an’ learn |

“You watch me?”
“Aren't ye me model?

I
“It’s contemptible!” cried Ethel !

“Sura 1 only saw the ‘old an" re-

spected custom’ by accident—when I |

came in through there a month ago— )

everything they teach me If it Eills |
me!” .
“] wish you would,” he said seriously. |
“An' when | pass everybody else an’ |
know more than any one ever Enew— |
will ye be very preud ot mef" |
“Yes, Peg. Even more than 1 am |

an’ once since when I came in again | now.”

by accident—a few darys aftherward
I couldn't help seein’ it both times.
An’, as for bein" contemptible, I'm not
€0 sure the custom doesn’t deserve all
the contempt.”

Ethel was now thoroughly arounsed.

“1 suppose it is too much to expect
that a child of the common people
should understand the customs of de-
cent people.”

“Mebbe it 15,” replled Peg. *“But I
don’t see why the common people
should have all the decency an’ the
aristocracy none.”

“It is impossible to talk to son. I
was foolish to have stayed here. Yon
don't understand. You never could
understand”— .

Pegz interrupted: *“Why, I never saw
ve excited before—mnot a bit of color in
ver cheeks till now—except twice! Ye
look jost as ye did when Mr. Brent
followed that old an’ respected cnos-
tom on yer hand,” cried Peg. Tbﬂ‘
young girl’s eyes were ablaze. How

Tl o e wld BE

 about friendship?”

“Are ye now?” ,
“] gm proud to think you are my |
friend.” ,
“Ye'd ha' won yer wager. We &are |

F friends, aren't we?”

“l am yours.”

“gure I'm yours all right.”

She looked at him, laughed shyly
and pressed her cheeks. He Was
watching ber closely. |

“What are you laughing at?” he
asked. ‘

“Do ye know what Tom Moore wrote

e ————E—— .

“No. Tell me.”

Peg sat at the piano and played very
softly the prelude to an old Lrish song. |

Jerry said surprisedly, “OL, so you
play 7 :

«Afther a fashion. Me father tanght |
me, Me aunt can't bhear it An’ the
teacher in the bouse =said it was
dhreadful an’ that 1 must play scales
for two years more before 1 thry a
tune. She said 1 had no ear.”

Jerry laughed as he replied, “I think

@ e —

'+ 1 Continued on page 7. . ' [ &
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Not Like Ordinary Soap,
. but Better.
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The People’s Mills

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 gquantity of the celebrated

Molassine Meal

on hand., Farmers and Stock Owners should lay in a quan-
tity of this Excellent Conditioner for Spring and HL'.::IL|I;1:-=~
Feeding. Nn!hillg‘ l-:lil.'l.lz'. 1L for Young ]‘i”: Calves 1'111"
Makes Milch Cows Milk and puts Horses il'l.hl'l:;'fu]p r‘n;*-d;'; -:'.
for seeding: in fact it makes evervthing o that it's fed to.
:""'“h*"”'r—ﬂ’- it advanced $2.00 per ton wholesale we are selling
it at the smme old price, $2.00 per single sack, $1.90 per h:
in half ton lots and $1.55 in ton lots,

iZverything in our line at lowest prices for Cash.

JOHAN 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 Planos.
Organs, Sewing Machines and Musical In-
struments of all kinds in the highest and
best grades.
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We are crowded for room and the stock

must be moved out, and moved quickly. 3
This is important news to all House-
holders in need of any of the goods we g
handle. The prices are right. :§:
H. J. Snell :
e ofe
¥ : =
i+ McFaddens’ Old Stand S Durham 3=
i 3
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“MADE IN CANADA”

Ford Touring Car
~ S590
s I o

Prices of Ford spare parts have been

reduced an average of ten per cent. A
Ford touring car mav now be bought, part by” part,
for but $38.87 more than the price of the car ready to
run. Another big slice off the “alter cosL of motor-
ing.

Buayers of Ford cars will share in ou profits if we
sell 30,000 cars between August 1, 191+ and August
1, 191o.

Runabout $540 ; Town Car $:40 : F.O.B. E:?t'd. Ont..
with al) equipment, including electric headiights.

Cars on display and for sale at

- C., SMITH & SONS
Durham, Ontario.
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