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wind, an’ when she drops in her 
you’ll pay the doctor's 
you’ll put on mournin’ too.”

” Well,” he asked her, "that all 
to say ?”

You lay rightgo an’ pull him through, 
still where ye be.”

/ tracks 
hm- Mebbe

Nathan was lifting at the iron gate, 
upon him just as it 

Now, as he enteredWill You 
Accept 
$75 to $100 
Free?

and Mary came 
yielded, saggingly.
the little graveyard, she stepped in after
him. and followed him to the well-tended wildness of having said too 
lot in the corner, where the cinnamon ain’t all.
roses would be fragrant by and bye. how to eat, just how you 
Nathan paused heavily at the head of Marthy’s like your 
two graves lying side by side, and, hands 
in his pockets, studied them, 
up at Mary as if she were the confidante 
naturally provided when he chose to 
speak.

you got

"No,” said Mary, spurred now by the 
much, " ft 
as I knowI know, as well

come by it 
mother’s folks an’ 

you're the image of t’other side. You’re 
as like old Aunt Phrony Downs 
peas in a pod.

He looked
as two 

She’llLook at her ! 
be as good as pie if Marthy 'n toe the 
line an’ mind her, be it aye or no. It
ain’t so much you’re hard, Nathan, as 
you’re set on your own way. 
d ret ful know-it-all.

*‘I didn’t realize mother died so soon 
after father,” he meditated.

Something flashed into Mary’s eyes, but 
instantly she had a hand upon herself 
and dulled it.

You’re a 
you’veYou think 

read the Tables o’ the Law an' the 
gregation’s got to toiler.”

con-

" Well,” said Nathan again. He glanced 
grim wryness of the mouth, 

and she wondered whether, after all, the 
years had bred some 
"That all, Mary ? 
killed ?”

” Yes,” she said, "your mother wa’n’t 
mare’n a middle-aged woman when she 
was took away.”

" Marthy looks a little mite like 
mother,” he continued, musing. "Great- 
aunt Mattie, too. But Marthy’s thin as 
a rail. She didn’t use to be.”

Mary's eyes were flaming at him in a 
way they had those years ago when 
Nathan took his own inflexible track and 
Martha and his mother sadly followed.

at her with a

humor in him. 
Anybody else I’ve

She debated for a moment whether he 
need see all the flaming record in her 
mind, and then, remembering an expected 
hour that seemed at last to strike for 
him, she answered soberly :

"Well, Nathan, there’s somebody you 
hurt once. You hurt her pretty bad. I 
guess she hurt you, too, but you never 
knew 'twas your own fault that brought 
it on ye."

He glanced at her in startled half-sus­
picious questioning.

"You come over here,” she said. "You 
a glance of know where 'tis, I mean.”

But he was not fully sure until she led 
"What’s she want him across the tangle of money and 

jill-run-over-the ground to a corner of the 
yard where two stones stood alone.

That’s Annie Hill’s grave” she re­
minded him. “Annie an’ her mother. 
You know they died pretty poor, an’ 
Marthy let ’em be buried here.”

Instantly, it appeared, he forgot her at 
his side. A musing fell upon him, chiefly 
made up, it seemed, of wonder that he 

"She knew what he could be here, warm and sentient, while 
Annie Hill had gone too far for voice to 
reach her.

We offer tne above saving off our regular $400 Nord- 
heimer Piano, making a special price, $325, to a limited number 
of buyers who take advantage of the special conditions attached 
to this offer. In order to advertise the famous Nordheimer 
Piano in a few scattered districts, we have decided to allow the 
amount usually paid to salesmen by way of salary and com­
missions, also travelling and other expenses, and give the 
direct benefit to the purchasers. In addition to the cash saved 
you, we give you the benefit of our seventy years’ experience 
in piano-making, and guarantee to protect you from the 
danger of having some cheap, worthless piano forced on you 
by persistent agents.

Mary was "help” then, too young and 
too humble to betray what her eyes saw 
and her warm heart uttered. But now
she was not young, and having learned 
some of the values of life, subservience 
was afar from her.

" Marthy’s workin’ . herself to death,” 
she informed him, shortly.

Nathan accorded her 
momentary interest.

Sho !” he said 
to do that for ?”

She don’t want to. She’s got to. 
Nathan Temple, when Marthy give away 
the money you paid her for her half, to 
save Willy’s hide, w hat did you think 
was goin’ to become o’ her ?”

Nathan’s lips tightened in the line his 
creditors knew.

References.
We refer you to any chartered bank or financial institution 

in Canada, who will give you our business and financial 
standing.

"That’s Marthy’s own lookout,” he re­
marked, briefly, 
was, an’ she knew what he had been. If 
she made up her mind to turn in what 
she had towards savin’ him from the I went in there that very afternoon,” 
consequences he had himself to thank for, Mary was continuing, in a quick, moved 
that’s her concern.Description.

When it comes to 
Marthy’s failin’ sick or bein’ disabled, I 
shall do somethin’ for her. 
time—”

tone, "the afternoon she wrote that let-
She told meUpright Piano, 7J/3 octaves, finished in 

mahogany or fancy walnut, with rolling fall-board and exten­
sion music desk, best repeating action, best ivory keys, three 
pedals. Height, 4 ft. 6 inches ; width, 5 ft. 2 inches ; depth, 
27/4 inches.

ter, to break off with you. 
lTp to that she’d done it.

handsome
how she cried !My !

‘What d you do it for, Annie ?’ I says.
Here he paused, and as Mary looked at 

him, the anger she had cherished against 
him for many years walked and 
and became his adversary, 
to those of his blood, and therefore 
to him. took possession 
again she spoke.

Nathan Temple, what Willy 
w as, an
there’s an end on’t.

Then sheWhat ever made you do it ?’ 
told me. He thinks mother’s lameness 
is kinder put on,’ she says, ‘an’ mother'll 
have to live with us.
Mary,’ she says, ‘but he’s terrible set in 
his own wav. 
self, but I’m afraid mother ’d see dark

lived,
Old loyalties He's a good man,

of her, and I shouldn’t care for my-Terms of Payment.
he days. ’ ”

We will allow up to 2^4 years in which to make payment, 
divided in equal monthly, quarterly or half-yearly payments 
(one of which must be paid in advance), with interest on the 
unpaid balance at 6%, or a further reduction from the above 
price of $25, making the net cash price $300. The regular 
price of the piano at $400 may be verified by calling at any of 
our regular places ot business. This is a genuine offer, and 
we stake our business reputation

Shipped 1". O. K. cars, London, accompanied by a stool

he’s dead an’ gone an’ 
There’s other things 

answer for

Nathan bent down and rubbed a bit of 
After that. Mary 
She wished her-

1 ichttn from the stone, 
could not watch him.on the docket for you to 

What wore your mother out afore 
’Twas your everlustin’ 

rulin’ with a rod <>’ iron.”

self away, 
gently.

"You better run back now an’ see to 
Marthy 
minute. ’*

Mary went hurriedly through the tangled 
Tears blinded her, and she dried

Presently he spoke, but very
time ?

Nathan turned upon her 
‘What d’ye mean by that ?’

Tell her I’ll be along in h
he asked

the reliability of same.on Mary’s heart heat fast with 
certainty of her own wisdom, 
was beyond even her own recall. 

” You

some un- 
but she them almost angrily, 

she had struck too deep, she realized that 
Nathan himself, since he was a Temple, 
was dear to her, 
hurt him he was dearer still.

Suddenly, beca’use

to match. always possessed to show 
folks you was right an" make ’em buckle 
down an’ fuller

because she had
Visitors to the Western Fair, London, w here you led.cordially-

invited to call and inspect our immense stock at our show­
rooms or at our exhibit in the main building.

There
Ho was ravin’ distracted to

Sho won­
dered how it was that her unruly tongue 
had so betrayed her, and here, too, where 
sht> had meant so infinitely well. No wish 
of Mary’s life had ever been so 
her as that of paying back to the Tem­
ples some of the kindness of old days. 
But that, she humbly knew’, and now 

of all because her temper had mis­
led her, she never could.

When she went into the kitchen, Martha

are
was Willy, 
play the fiddle, but you set down
foot to keep him on the farm.

your 
An’ then

he got led away an’ thought he’s goin’ 
to be rich in a minute, an’ he done what 
we all know.

dear toAddress all communications to the General Ma nag 

Established 1840.

er.
An’ swirV what he’d been 

through, an* how sweet his liberty looked 
to him, I an t say as I blame him.” 

Nathan was frowning heavily.
" Well.” said he. 

blame anybody that
I blame him. 

t h ro wThe Nordheimer Piano 
Music Co., Limited,

188 Dundas St.,

1

& 1$themsel \>s was at 1 he cupboard then*.
‘See bore, Mary,” she called, ‘see what 

Tht-v were two tiny tumblers
remember

She faced him like 
had brooded 
sat in the dusk

All shean enemy.
over in these years when she 

after her day’s work 
done or when she woke at night 
back upon her in a new flood of

1 found.”
it le by side ” Don’t you

Nathan an’ I had these two alike ? 
gu. ss I’ll send mine to his little Flodie. 
Yin t it queer to think of Nathan’s h&v-

I>> 9 take

Iwas
came

London, Canada. memory, 
out the 

dear

So many times had she traced in a grandchild of his own ? 
down 1 he sprigged set an’ see if it's

causes of things 
people to whom she 
that seemed

touching tinsse
was bound by 

sometimes welded
t i

I la* china was ranged on the table, and 
they were regarding it with the house-

st ronger
than those of kin, that 
lik,. cigar, straight roads haul

now they looktsl
ng to judg­

ments that had to prove inevitable. 
There’s

i\ s. \\ e have always on hand a choice assortment of 
econd pianos and organs at a big saving in 

solicited.

reverence due a perfect set, 
came quickly in. Martha startedN athan

a Eh le, but Mary turned her back andprice, Enquiry Mart hy,”
the same trick

know what’s best 
you’re let tin* 

inn.'ponce a day ,m" livin’ nigh il,..

” You’re doin'
^ ou t hink you 
Mar* h'\ .

'Oil Id not
■11 -1 tiit)«■ : .xi that ht* was a Temple and she 
had hurt

She still re­look at him.

S<
him.

Marthy.” said he, abruptly.
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