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At No S acrif ioe
of Accuracy
T"HE Walthaný "Colonial A" la

essentially a gentleman's time-
piece, vhich la seldoiwspoken of. in
terms of comparison vith any other.
It is a triumph cf watch-making, and furnishes

Svning evidlence of thre outstanding suc-
Mthe. Waltbam manufacturing mcthod.

The. basis of tuis metbod la the standard-
izatioe cf parts by the. use cf specially de-
signed and exclusive, achinery which per-
forma the. most delicate operations with a
speed and accuracy that no hurnan hand
coeld equal.
This is backed by the most painstaking care
in assembling, adjusting and timing. Waltham
Watcbes are sold by reliable jewelers in aIl
parts of the world and each one cardes the

campany's full guarantee cf quaity.
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W/ante; a Neither of thei
Colldborator MW athin, Pea]
Cen*f, -,O<q 39 littieeoyos wv
came in an~d took a scat at the neit tael
vith hie back te tlier.

uWe'il vork on that benk presiden
jetuff to-night, "lsaid Mr. Appleton,a
they rose. "To-morrov v,'ll tachie th
plot of the railwoj' bridge. Cem y<
corne as early as nine ?"
tMary ernild ad ah. did. S8re and M

Appleton took turne anl v.ek at th,
typovriter, eue dictating and the othe
transposing and at the end of th,
seventh day flve cornpleted tales weim
ready for the editors.

The. collaborators ver. nov on vexj
friendly terms. Mary vas neyer verj
commnmicative vïth streagers, but onq
day b.tveen manuscripta ma she oile
the rattly littie machine, she sigh.d aW
her glance strayed through tii, vindo'
where a thin drind.e of rain vas trick.
ling dowa the glass. As sih. gaveà
start and returned te tth. pile of copy ai
her left hand the. Young man caughta
suspicion of moisture in her eyes.

'I think 1 can guesa of vhat you vere
dreamir.g just nov," he remarked vith
a syiupathetie look.

«I dou't believe it," said Mary, vith a
van amile. 0

«You vere drearning of the. countryl-
8h. sent him an amamed glanoe.
"11ev did you knov ?»
"Bkecaueyou'r a country gir-and

the. country alvays gets its eidren at
this time of year. I kuow the eymp.
toms.»

"But how did you grâesa I vas frcm
the country?"'

Ife smiled.
"Your vholesomeness tells ýhe tale and

your--pardou rne-,-f, eah complexion and
thon, you sec, I'm fromn the country too,
and the's &a4reemaeonrv of Boule bc-
tween rubea. I-T've feit the. tugging ai
my heart too, Miss Manners. Sometimeg
it nearly drives me crazv. I eau arneu
the fresh brovn earth as*it turne up bce
hind the plow and 1 dreamn of the
Speckled trout darting through the. clear
vater of the littie brook. I eau hear
the, tinkle of a cov bell as the herd
cornes up front pasture in the late after-
uoon. I-Oh it's--it'e damnable!"

Mary's oye. vere glowmng.
««And the peach blobsc me!" ahe cried

aoftly. "Such ma"ea ci them, and from
the bil they look like a pink and vhite
cloud that'a failen te, earth! Down by
the old atone wall there vas a robin'.
neat and a rov oi lilaca and we ueed te
pienie under the. cherry treep l>ythe.
river on the tventy-fGurth of M revery
year."

The Young man bre4thed heavily. Bia
sombre eyes voro alight. Shoe carcely
knev vhat ehoe aid. She merely gave
voie te her thoughts, her memories.
He lisened, hungrily.

"We Lad a circular bed of daffodile and
tulipe and ail along -the cedar hodgo wore
blue violets, groat large onos. Down by
the gate on the concession line vas a
riot of lilios-of-the-valley -liko a big
snowbank. Oh!" and Mary drew a long
quavering breath.

Suddenly hor hp trombled and dovn
ou her arme on the pile of manuscript
vent hor hoad.

"Once a rube always àa mbe, eh ?" and
Mr. Appleton eesayed a laugh, but thero
vas a catch in ;t.

Mary lifted her head and dabbed an-
grily at her eyes %vith her handkerchief.

"Wiiat a fool I arn! It's only miii-
Marcii anyway. It-it isn't Spring yet
even there, je it ?"

"Where T"
"In the Niagara Peninsula," asaid Mary

vith a sob.
"la that where you corne from ?"j he

demanded, quickly. "WVhy, that's' my
home, too! I mean, it was."

Mary regarded hum with a new in-
tereat.

"W'thy did you leave it for this T" sheasked wonderingly.

"That's what I often ask miyscîf!",
"Can 't you go back?"
Ilo shook his head gloomnily.
"'Farm's solu. Alý my people dead."
"«So are mine,"y said Mary, sadly.
There was silence for a memnent or

two vith nothing but the soft patter of
the March ramn to break it.

"Once I had a crazy idea I miglit buy
back the old place," said the voung Mani,
slovly. "That was after I'Carne back
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em front Francê& But I eouldn't getaj-Ob.
tk- FN been shellsiocked and I :coulÏ
y stand the. dovtovu grind. Id left tire

Pho farm for a vhite-collar job in the finrt
i. place and I guesa it srved me right.",

"Bo you started te grind ut tecic,
nt thon.»
as "Tales of my adventures at the. var
he . mostly. Tiiey sold bocauqe the. var vas
ou the world's beat seler,ý then. But

r. Ro sproad eut hie haudahi a gesture
ho of semi-comie dospair.
er 'ýOh, cheerie!" Mary .put i brightly.

ie "Remrember, you've got a collaborator
re nov! I'in chuck-full of eptimism if

you'ront, Mr. E. IL Appleton."
ry She spokre the narno as eue apeaks ef
ry Edlgar Allan Poe or Robert Louis Steven-
ne son. Ho winced. Thon suddonly h.
d leaned forvard.-
id "Say, Mary," ho eaid, vith a amie
,w that vas haif piteous and hall defiant-
k- and ho didnt acoom to roalize that bh d
a addressed her very intirnatoiy-"cthat
Lt ien't rMy Dame at ail!"-

a "«Net your name?" she repeated after
a_ alight pause.

re "Nope. My monniker ia Ephrairn
h Reuben Stubbe."1

Mýary'S lips opeued aud thon closed
a again. 8h. looked a little increduleus.

"'Honest, it in. I iuvouted the other
»beeause it souned-voll, ciasier. ]qov

could I sign 'Eph Stubbs' te amythiug
snd hope te seil it t"

Id After a vhile they sot te vork ou a
ýt four-cylinder thriller aud the, little in-

timacies vere temporarily forgotten in
the. rush of business. A arnal choque

n had corne for "Mr. Appleton," and h. had
paid uP Bnoe of his rent-in-arroar ansd
on the. strength of this hd pr.vail.d

d upon Mrs. Ryan te turu ou somes heat.
d Se they hied been able te vork vith

their door closed Monet of the veek.
Dreadfully uncouvential and ail that.

tOh, of course. But lot ne geod Christ-
9 ian Of impeccable character and stern
1 morale sauf until ho has firet end.avored

te set in motion the necessry machin-
eery which wyul compel heuse agents and
rlandladies Of roomiug places te provide
ra Sitting roomn for the, general use of
Ireomere and boarders.

Once or twice Mary's sharp car had
detected the Sound et a stealthy footfall
outaide their door. But, knoving vhat

Iom 8cmdlalies are like, she had made
ne remark, and ah. and Mr. Stubbs had
resumned their taek of plots and counter-

rplots. These talkis ver. alvays stimu-
1lating. The. pair vere teaciiing eaeh

otiier, constantly, aud vithout beiug
more than haif avare of it. Mr. Stubbs'
virile imagination and lively humeir kept
Mary'Svite in a jeyous ferment sud in
turn her Sound common sense and ber
delicate fancies and her bright irtuitien
adjusted a nice balance for hie more
energetic and lose reasening type of
mind. Asi collaboratore they seerned te
have been made for each other.

Camne a day in the second veek of the
partnership when they treated them-
selves te an afternoon off in eider te
peddle tho tinish,,d atonies. Mr. Stubbse
badl a widle acqnaintance with sut.-
reoms and! Qditore' ofie boys vhose in-
variable ý-re-ting had been «G'van! He
ain't in, 1 tl yuh!" But vith Mary
along these uvenile autocrata ver. a
littie les urt. Mary'e eyes iiad a vay
with themn, perhape. Tii. firat editor
bought twc stories for ifty dollars
apiece. 2%firy nearly fainted. Mir.
Stubbs hadn 't' feît se light headed and
aIl-round giddy sine that shei had
buret under him'iit Hill 60. They man-
nZZed te make a departure vithout the
aid of an ambulance, ivhich wae as veil,
because the next editor bought the, rest
o! their work at aPproximateîy the same
rate. That evening the cellaborators
dined de luxe in the best-grill in the
eitY. They set to vork fort day at
eight o'lock and toiled ail veek, vith-
out intermission except for enatched
moeals and, of course, necessary sleep. Mn.
Stubbs, alias Appleton, gave Mre. Ryau
notice. 11, was going te move te a bot-
ter part of the city on the firet of the
month.

ý ortune's wheel gave eue more giddy
revohiti01 1i for the plotters and 'thon it
stOppýed never to mnove again-as far as
t hev were concenned. They made two
hund1(red dollars in the third week sud on
the last day Of April M-%ary felt ber usual
opt irisin dwindling.
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