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Fef sprang In rront or her and caugnt
her by the wrists. -

“Were ye goin® away with him? An-
swer me!” insisted Peg.

“Yes,” replied Ethel vehemently.
“And [ am.” .

“No, yere not,” said the indomita-
ble Peg, bolding her firmly by the
wrist.

“Let me go!” whispered Ethel, strug-
gling to release herself.

“Ye're mot goin’ out o' this house |
tonight if I have to wake every one :

For

Machine Oil, Harness Oil,
Axle Grease and Hoof

QOintment, go to
S. P. SAUNDERS
The Harnessmake
#

-l_zall Term Opens Sept. 1st

Makes Monday shorter,

easier, cooler.

ELLIOTT S | _,
- f £ o uwake themrl '-E'H'E‘ﬂ EHIEL “wﬂkﬂ i Pﬂs . k 5
¥ | A comedy ﬂf Yﬂt.‘lﬂ'l EOHIIﬂEﬂ by Mr. Manner5 nn Hi! thEII:L Th’E‘F C’ﬂﬂlﬂn"t Btﬂp me. Hﬂt.h- mmv ﬂlﬂ uﬂﬁsr sm i“ nm.ﬁ 1

ing can stop me now. I'm sick of this
living on charity; sick of meeting you
day by day, an implied insult in your
every look and word, as much as to
say, ‘I'm giving you your daily bread;
I'm keeping the roof over you”? TI'm
gick of it And 1 end it tonight. Let
me go, or I'll-I'll"— And she tried in
vain to release herself from Peg's
grip.

Pegz held her resolutely:

“What d'ye mane by insult? An’ ver
dafly bread? An" kapin’ the roof over
ye? What are ye ravin' abount at all?

Great Play of the Same Title—Illustrations
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—_— ——— - | ™A child of her age?" said Mrs. Chl-
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~ & “Child is it?" cried Peg vehemently.
. L
7 th T tempted to silence Peg with a gesture.
0“ lS e lme “Plaze let me go. TIll study me

“Margaret.” and the old lady at-
+ | bead off tomorrow if ye'll only let me

They reached the windows leading
into the living room.

“Good night, Peg,” he said.

“YWhat a burry e are in to get rid
o' me! An' a night like this may nev- |
er come again.”

Suddenly a quick flash of jealonsy
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Often means so much.
It has meant success to
thousands of young
people who wrote for
our Catalogue as the
firstatep toward agood
salaried position. Take
the step to-day. Ad-
dress Central Business
College, 395 Yonge St.,
Toronto.
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said:

“I'm sorry. Good night™

He turned and saw Peg deliberate- ;rﬂemnﬂr_

Iy pointing to the pathway and indi-

cating that he was to meet her there.

Peg, left alone, burried over to the
windows and looked out into the
night. The moonlight was streaming
fuli down the path through the trees.
In a few moments”Peg went to the
foot of the stairs and listened. Not
hearing anything, she crept upstairs
into her own little maove room, found
a cloak and some slippers and a hat
and just as quietly crept down again
into the living room.

She just had time to hide the cloak
and bat and slippers on the immense

“No, 'eg. 1 will not.”
He bent down and kissed her hand

At the same moment the sound of a
high power automobile was beard in
the near distance.

“Take care!” cried Jerry. *“Go in.
Some one is coming.”

Peg hurried in and hid just inside |

the windows and heard every word
that followed.

As Peg disappeared Jerry walked
down the path to meet the visitor. He
came face to face with Christian
Brent.

“Hello, Brent,” he said in surprise.

“Why, what in the world"— ecried
that astonished gentleman.

You must not do that!” she cried, ter-
ror stricken. “My mother mustn't
know. She mustn’t know. Let me go.
He is waiting, and it is past the
ﬂme‘!"_

“Let him walit!™ replied Peg firmly.
“He gave his name an’ life to a woman,
an’ it's yer duty to protect her an’ the
child she brought him."”

“I'd kill myself first!” answered Eth.
el through her clinched teeth.

“No, e won't.t Ye won't kill yer-
gelf at all. Ye might have if ve'd
gone with him. Why, that's the kind
of man that tires of ye in an bhour an’
laves ye to sorrow alone. Faith, he'd
b3’ made love to me if I'd let him.”

“What? To you?” cried Ethel in as-
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$HOS. ALLAN, Principal and Pro
vincial Model School Teacher 8 lst
Class Certificate.

Intending Students shoald 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 f2ur residence.

The record of the School in past years
is a flattering one. The trustees are
progressive educationally and spare no

ins to see that teachers and pupils
E:?e every advantage for the pro-
per presentation and acquistion of
knowledge.

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

Chairman. Secretarvy
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He Sells Cheap

New
Spring Goods.

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

Fine English Crepes. white and
fancy 15¢ per yard

Table Linens at 25¢, 50c and €0c

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

Heavy Bleached She-etirﬁ, 2 yds.
wide at 40c per yard.

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

Heavy 12-4 Flannelette Blankets
white enly $1.85 pair

Our New Spring Prints are now
in. Call

appeared boldness in another with Peg
was just her innocent, willful, child-
like nature. She made a wonderful
impression that night and became a
ceneral favorite. She wanted it togo on
and on and never to stop. When the
last waltz was played and encored and
the ball was really ended Peg felt a
pang of regret such as she had not felt
for a long, long time,

“Oh, I am so bappy, so happyI" she
cried as Jerry led her back tu her seat
at the conclusion of the last dance.

“l wish 1 could make the world one
great ballroom for you,” said Jerry
earnestly.

“Do ye?" asked Peg tremulously.

III dD-“

“%With you as me partner, dancin’
ivery dance with me?”

“Every one.”

“Wouldn't that be beauntiful? An’
no creepin’ back afther it all like a
thief in the night?"

*“No,” replied Jerry. “Your own mis-
tress, free to do whatever you wished.”

“0h,” she cried impulsively, “wouldn’t
that be wondherful

His mother had come across to say
“Good night” to Peg. In a few mo-
ments his sisters joined them. They
all pressed invitations on Peg to call
on them at Noel's Folly and, with
Mrs. Chichester’s permission, tc stay
some days, :

Back across the meadows and
through the lanes, under that marvel-
ous moon and with the wild beat of
the “Continental Waliz” echoing from
the ballroom, walked Peg and Jerry,
gide by side, in silence.. After a little
while Peg whispered:

“Jerry, what were you goln’ to say
to me when yer mother came up to
us?

“Something it would be better to say
in the daylight, Pez.”

“Sure, why the daylight? Look at
the moon so high in the heavens.”

“Wait until tomorrow.”

“I'll not slape a wink thinkin® of an
the wondherful things that happened
this night. Tell me—Jerry—Fer moth-
er and yersisters—they weren't asham-
ed o’ me, were they?”

“Why, of ceurse mot. They were
charmed with youn.”

“Go down into the room!” Ethel or-
dered.

Peg went down the stairs into the
dark room. Ethel followed her.

“What are you doing here?”

“I've been to the dance. Oh, ye
won't tell me annt, will ye? She'd send
me away, an’ I don't want to go now,
indade 1 don’t.”

“To the dance?’ repeated Ethel in-
credulously. Try as she would she
could not rid herself of the feeling that
Peg was there to watch her.

“To the dance?” she asked again.

“Yes. Mr. Jerry took me.”

“Jerry took you?®"

“Yer mother wouldn't let me go. So
Jerry came back for me when Ye were
all in bed, an’ he took me himself.
An’ I enjoyed it so much. An’ I don’t
want yer mother to know about it. Ye
won't tell ber, will ye?

“I shall most certainly see that my
mother knows of it.”

P“Ya will?" eried poor broken hearted
eg-

“I shall. You had no right to £0."

“Why are ye so hard on me, Ethel?”

“Because I detest you.”

“I'm sorry,” said Peg simply. “Ye've
spoiled all me pleasore now.”

Poor Peg turned away from Ethel
and began to climb the stairs. When

she was about balfway up a thought |

flashed across her. She came back
quickly into the room and went
straight across to Ethel.

“An’ what are you doin’ here—at
this time 0’ night? An’ dressed lke
that? An' with that bag? YWhat does
it mane? Where are ye goin'?”

“Go to your room!” said Ethel, livid
with anger and trying to keep her
voice down and to hush Peg in case
her family were awakened, ;

“Do Ye mean to e Were !
220 84y ¥ goln

Ethel covered Peg's mouth with her
hand.

“Eeep down your volce, you Httle
fool™

Peg freed herself. Her temper was
up too. The thought of why Ethel was
there was uppermost in her mind as
she cried:

“He was here a minnit ago, an’ Mr.
Jerry took him away.”

= . SR e “He?” said Ethel frightenedly, {# Proceeds in Aid of Red
W. H. BEAN Big 4 JMT_“'“ ity gﬂm" mTtE:& e TR
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She knelt down beside the sobbing
zirl and took Ethel in bher arms and
tried to comfort her.

She helped ber cousin up and sup-
ported her. Ethel was on the point of
fainting, and ber body was trembling
with the convulsive force of her half
suppressed sobs.

“Come to my room,” said Pez In a

whisper as she helped Ethel over to |

the stairs. *“I'll watch by yer side till
mornin’. Lane on me. That's right
Put yer weight on me.”

She picked up the traveling bag, and |
together the two girls began to ascend |

the stairs.

Ethel gave a low choking moan.

“Don't, dear;
house,” cried Pegz anxiously.
only a little way to go. Aisy now.
Not a sound! 8S-sh, dear! Not a mor-
sel o’ noise!”

Just as the two girls reached the
landing Peg in her anxiety stepped
short, missed the top step, lost ber foot-
ing and fell the entire length of the
staircase into the room, smashing a

tall china flower vase that was repos- |

ing on the post ot the foot of the stairs.

The worst thing that could possibly
have happened wers jost what did hap-
pen.

Peg instantly made up her mind that
they were not going to know why
Ethel was there.

Ethel must be saved and at any cost

“Holy mother!” slm: cried. “The
whole house’ll be awake! Give me ¥yer

ey & @ T i 0y e
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bag!™ Peg began gquickly to put on
Ethel's hat and cloak. Her own she
flung out of sight beneath the great
oak table

Continued mext week.
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THE anpual Presbyterian
Garden Party will be held
on the Manse Grounds on
Thursday, July 8, from 4 to
10 o’lcock. Light refresh-
ments will be served during
the afternoon and evening.
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holders in need of any of the goods we
handle. The prices are right.

- H. J. Snell

McFaddens’ Old Stand -

Durham
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ye'll wake up thei-
“We've |

An’ yer CiO2E, am’ Yer |

“MADE IN CANADA”

Ford Touring Car
Price $590

Prices of Ford spare parts have been

reduced an average of ten per cent. A

Ford touring car may 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 *“after cost” of motor-
ing.

Buyers of Ford cars will share in ou* profits if we
sell 30,000 cars between August 1, 1911 and August
1, 1915.

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

- Cars on display and for sale at

C. SMITH & SONS
Durham, Ontario.
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