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‘Sherlock-Manning 20th
| - . Century Piano

*Canada’s Biggest Piano Value”

.~ It has every modern piano improvement and every standard quality feature,

su¢h as Otto Higel Double Repeating Action, Weickert Felt Hammers, Poehl-
mann Wire Strings, etc. These standard parts wre found only in high-grade

-instruments, and since we rank the Sherlock-Manning second to none, we
- incorporate them in every piano we make. With skilled workmen and the best
~ materials that money can buy, there is no doubt of our ability to give you a
. piano equal to the best made. When we can, at the same time, save you a huu-
“dred dollars on any instrument you buy you should, in justice to yourself, look
- :into- our offer. Write Dept. 14 for full particulars of this big money-saving
" ‘spportunity; also ask for a copy of our handsome art catalogue A.

The Sherlock-Manning Piano Co.

L oedon

{

~ (No Street Address Necessary) Canada
PR L 58

* The Winnipeg Piano Company, 333 Porfage Avenue

carry a complete assortment of Sherlock-Mhnning Pianos and Organs
Catalogues and prices mailed free on application. Easy
terms of payment arranged.

@nd Winter=Style,Booky
lis now ready
<192 Pages:- y

\e very best
goods al’ the
|6west prices

“TaKe advan e ofour.
“Personal Mail Service

We absolulely guaranlee
tisfaction or réfind money,
‘The house of Satisfactiong

‘ O see Mr. Peter Martin come hur-

I rying out of his cottage door,

with hands raised in a gesture

of helplessness, and eyes upturned to the

heavens, was a spectacle with which the
village was familiar.

So well did they undertsand the sig-
nificance of Mr. Martin’s attitude that,
without waiting to listen for the.sounds
of his daughter’s voice pursuing him,
they were wont at once to exclaim,
“Aggie’s at it again!”

Whence Miss Agnes Martin derived

.| her temper it is difficult to say.

Mr, Martin, in moments of depression
declared that it was a puzzle to him,
calling friends to witness the sweetness
of his own temper, and reminding them
of the angelic disposition of the late
Mrs. Martin.

Moreover, as he pointed out, his other
sons and daughters didn’t go about like
packets of gun-powder, liable to ex-
plode at any moment. Granting that
Aggie ‘was the eldest, he argued that
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that was no reason why she should
think she had the right to go ordering
everyone about. including her sire, just

as she liked.

The fact remains that Miss Agnes
Martin was an extremely masterful
young woman. Her imperiousness was
an unexpected quality, which had sud-
denly sprung into being when she left
school to assume the management of her
father’s cottage and its turbulent con-
tents. She had at once begun to rule
with a rod of iron, and any behaviour
that ran counter to her wishes was met
by a forceful display of temper on her
part, which was the cause of many se-
cret indignation meetings.

At first folks were optimistic enough
to ascribe her behaviour to the theory
that her new position of authority had
turned her head. Confidently they pre-
dicted that, within a month’s time, her
autocratic bearing would have reverted
to a more normal standard.

But at the end of a month Miss Mar-
tin’s high-handed rue was rather more
assertice than it had ever been, and at
the end of two months her malcontent
relatives sorrowfully realised that they
were under the sway of a tyrant who,
whatever benevolent intentions she
might have towards law and order, in-
tended her behests to be obeyed un-
questioningly.

Sympathy ran high with her harassed
father. Old cronies suggested fanciful
schemes for the humbling of his daugh-
ter, but he, with strong good-sense, de-
clined to provoke her further.

Privileged female relatives pointed out

to her that a girl whose temper was
notorious for several miles around could
never hope to entice a swain to her gar-
den wall.  The answers <he nade  to
these hints were direct, and such  as
cause the privileged female velatives to |
[}

quit the Martin cottage hurriedly, starin g
stonily straight before them, although
their lips moved excitedly.

Over. many and many a teacup were
heads shaken at the disposition of Miss
Aggie Martin. Humorous youths
affected to be frightened when passing
her in the lanes; friends of the smaller
Martins always' kept close to the door
when she came into the room.

And feminine contemporaries of Miss
Martin spoke with a stimulated pity of
“Poor Aggie’s temper,” and secretly con-
gratulated themselves that here was one
woman the less to be feared in the mat-
rimonial lists.

Such, then, was the position when
Miss Aggie Martin was twenty-two, and
Mr. Joseph Dapp arrived, as a thunder-
bolt, in the village.

He was young and single, a coinci-
daughters and parents alike. |

Also, he was a city man, and this was
& circumstance which would provide his
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future wife with good reason to look
down on the other village girls as coun-
try people.

He moved into a cottage, covenanted
with old Martha Gunn to superintend
his domestic arrangements, and, nailing
over his door a board with the legent,
“J. Dapp, Watchmaker,” settled down
quietly to business.

Apparently he was quite oblivious to
the excitement his advent had created.
Laura Stebbings broke her watch-glass
no less than three times in a fortnight;
May Custance broke the mainspring of
the kitchen clock twice within the same
period; Annie Northcott, conceiving
tardy suspicions of the reliability of her
timepiece, had the satisfaction of taking
it every day for ten days to the young
watchmaker for purposes of regulation.

But Mr. Dapp. obtruse to the sig-
nificance of these things, went on work-
ing steadily. By degrees he began to
draw together the threads of a connec-
tion; three times a week he set forth
on his bicycle to scour the country, and
succour the chronometers of distant
patrons.’

And then one day a diminutive Martin
entered his shop, bearing an aged
clock.

Explaining that when the clock struck
seven, and the hands pointed to twenty-
three minutes past two, the actual time
was then ten minutes to eleven, the
vouthful messenger requested that these
discrepancies should be corrected.

“’E wants cleaning pretty badly,” said
Mr. Dapp, glancing up from an ex-
amination of the works. “Did your
father say T was to do whatever was
wanted ?7”

“Fawther?” scoffed the small Martin.
“Why, ’e don’t say nothing about noth-
ing up at ‘ome. Tt was Aggie what
sent me.”

dence hailed with acclamation among
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