SR A M0

Remieyy @O 00°'8S oi. dn moge oan

3]’; ‘!udcdts mr. l‘pllccd in good positions during year cml!ng ‘June 3oth, M

Are You Planning to Attend a ludum College next Fall ﬂm? Ifsowmnhnmr
logue H. It is acknowledged to be the handsomest issue of its kind put out by any lmsinees‘
5t.he C&lﬁm. and is a worthy exponent of a worthy school. ! e

hand and Penmanship.

If You cannot leave home hw. Business School,
we can give yon high-class qmnercial training at your -
home.. Our Home Courses Mnde Bookknupﬁlg Short-

| S3uUSPNIG 03 Sumy

0
5
5
;

in the Dominion, nearly every State in
the Unign, together with Newfoundland
New Mexico, Bermuda, and F'nglaud
Ireland and Scotland, have .ent their
representatives to be trained at Chatham
or have had them taking our Mail
Course work. X

shows' representatives from nearly 180
cities, towsis, and villages in Canada and
the United States ; fully two-thirds of
them. being from points nearer to other
business schools than to Chatham.

Our Field is the World

HEvery county in Ontario, every province

This Year's Attendance
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bod and how could:
I rully believe you.

yqu had not been so
néar ‘when Angela
| Yoﬁr father was not

“And’ yeu thlnk a lttle country wmouse,
like 1 ‘am, has .sufficient - courage to meet
a lot of rashlonnble Leondon people, with-
out her father's presence to support her?”

1 asked, rather feebly, for he was very near |.then I was only

the truth. Papa had not been alling much,

\nﬂhl! it hld not been for my - obstinate
E:ﬂq. I should have gone, especially as Sir
wland's mother offered to send a carriage

| for me. But for one thing, I did not want

to wear my little country-made gown; for
1 knew. how r and insignificant it would

| look beside Angela Forbes’, for one. It did
| 'not matter 80 much when Sir . Rowland

..pnlﬂf

- ax oome one even: ||
&é&l&!" 1 eri g ily. “You

‘tnd his mother veu alone; or when any
of our qountn, neighbors were there.
“You ‘'will 'look ll -prcuy a8 any of them,

- Pet,” Dad eald, wh 0. go. “What

does it matter nbou feathers? . I know
one who will Mmlnt« u you stay
away.''

But I was determined, and so Dad said
‘nothing more. Only ‘when Sir Rowland kept
away for above a week, I thitik he thought
I was heing punished for my pride.

We were not formally engaged: but it
was .my fault.. Sir. Rowland kept declaring
his love for me every few months; how-
ever; I could not make up my mind tr part
with my liberty—although I knew he was
the dearest old dear in the world. But
eighteen; and I was gquite

used ¢ having him devoted to me: §o that if

his necloct of the last week'seemed all the
greater.

He did not:answer my) Question, and we
walked twice round the 'garden in silence.

“Well!" 'I cried at last; standing still, *‘do
you intend : speaking qaln Sir Rowland or
shall we go: into the house and find papn’
Dick Foster ‘is ‘coming ' this evening to take
n:e to Fairlie Glén to hear the nightingales
sing.""

“Dick Foster!” he exclaimed. ‘‘You know
1 do not :like . you going out with that
boy, Daisy."

“He is ‘not ‘a boy,” I returned; “he is
twenty-three, and will, soon be a partner  in
his father’s practice. , Why  need you object
it my father approves?"

“Your 'dear old dad has ‘mot heard ‘a
quarter I' have about him, or he would not
allow you to be seen out with him. Don't
&0, Daisy, darling; 1 will "take you any
evening next week.'

‘“Why, net . this?"

*“Oh! . because of those confound-—{ - beg
your pardon, little girl: but you know I
cannot get away whilst- my mother's frrends
are al the Hall. The only reason 1 have
eéscaped to-night is | because they are all
off ‘to 'the other side of the county to a
dance, ;and 1 sent an excuse.’

“Then it you wish 'to take me  to Fairhie
Glen’' you must make another excuse to

to-morrow. I wiil .promise him again:**

Sir Rowland looked very hard at me for
& few minutes, and- then paid—

“And if 1 break all engagements for your
sake, Daisy—it must be on the understand-
ing thnt you ‘come back from the Glen my
promised - wife."”

I hesitated & few minutes. * I parted with
my  liberty, I. felt sure, if I sald “Yes,”
for I did not think Sir Rowland would
fail to keep the appointment.

‘“Yes,” | I murmured a . length, ‘“‘and if
you don't:come—""

‘“There .is no doubt on that score,” he
interrupted. *‘Now, Daisy, I.must go, 80
say: ‘Good-bye’ prettily to me.”

With that he went, and 1 watched the
tall figure cross the ﬂelds and hoped Dick
would forget to ‘come, tor I did not want
the trouble. of making an excuse to him.
However, he did not forget; and it was a
very sulky, bad-tempered young man I had
to .deal with; but after a good deal of
arguing, he left, declaring I was the hardest
hearted girl it ‘was ever his bad fortune to
meet. I was really beginning to think it
must be true.

Time dragged dreadfully next day. My
usual” occupations did not satisfy me. Feed-
ing. the. birds and waiting on papa. seemed
very slow work. If my dear old- dad' noticed

morrow,” I sald in letermined manner

I will not go th- Dick

this evening; hut |
you don't Ne fo

I ne before eight

I was restless, he did not say anything

| but was kinder and more patient than ever

Evening drew on, and T began to feel just
& little excited. 1 dressed my flaxen mop
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