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Changed Hands.

HAVE PURCHASED the laondry
business of Charlie Lee, and wish

o annonnce that the business will be |
a.*'"el on in the high class manner
llowed by my predecessors. Hav-
ng had large experience in lanndrs
work., spending the l::::': four Yyears
in Wichita. Kansas, I guarantee
satisfaction,
|| hand work—HNo machinery
Washing done on Mondar, Wed
nesday and Friday. Ironing done
on Tuesday, Thursday and 'rd.L.lrdﬂ.}'-
Family Washing, ;'.:*.'.r:..... 35¢ dez.
Family Washiog, starched, 30c doz.
EVERYTHING WELL IROXNED.
LEE GET

The Laundrymaa, Durham, Oantario.

'%hf:hme 0il. Harness O1l,
Axle Grease and Hoof
Ointment, go to

S. P. SAUNDERS

The HarnessmaksT
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Percy G. A. Webster

TB GuNSUMPTWES

The nndeTals r hepn resatorad to healtl
7 BlmMpie mMeans .k'-'n L --:-f-':'-'.g for aeveral years

rith a severe lang aflectior and that dread
apase Consumption, 13 anxious (o make known
o hin fellow snffers rg the means of cure. Te
.j:u,-u:- who desigp it, he will eheertully se ynd, free

¢ charge, a copy of the ,rr A p tion ased, whieh |

bn will find @ sure enre for Consumption.
uthma uhl'l‘.-l-rﬂ:l Br: 1-nc'l‘|t|1 and all throatapd
! anffarers will try

lung Maladies. He hopes al

his remedy. as it is :1|'.'-.L-Lul-.- Those desiring

the prescription, which -.~| cost them nothing

and may prove a blessing, will pleass address |
Rev.EDWARDA. “il_'r'l..'l‘h Hrooklyn, N+w York
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3 Tu‘tha Public F‘

K HAVE PURCHASED THE

'Bus and Dray business from

Mr. John Vollet, and wish to |, |

announce to the people of Dur- E
|

i vl

ham and vicinity, that it will be
mv aim to make the business,
so successfully carried on by my
4 predecessor for the past two £ |
4 Years,more successful than ever.

4 3
4 Al orders promptly attended ¢
‘l to. 'Phone No. 13. 1
&
=

3 W.J. WALPOLE

‘fﬁ‘ Lower Town, - Durham, Ont. |

W. D.CONNOR o

Oumps of all Kinds.
Galvanized and Iron Pip-
inc : Brass. Brass Lined
and Iron ¢vlinders

Pdmus "cn. $2 upward.

*EHP open avery af

411 REPAIRING promptly and prop-
arly astended to.

<. W. D. CONNOR

Lernoon.
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DEeEsIGNS
CoOPYRIGHTS &C

Anvons sendffl a sketch and descry nny
mh_.r.tv ascertain onr epmnion free w cihisr 4r
Warentinn s probably pate sptable CoOmMmuUTeos
tiana atrictly confider stinl. Handbook on Pateney
aent frea Oldest agency fur securing patenta.

Patanta taken throush Munn & Cos

ul. notice. without charge. i the

“Scientific American,

& pandsomely (IInsrratec mtr: lmﬂ
smflation of any scientiie journal
year four months €1 Sold hwy ull newasdealars

Igm.?.ﬂu St ewlgti
HAVE YOU?

Any old Worn silver? If
so, [ am prepared to re-
plateit. Bringit in now
whie [have the time.
All work guaranteed.

Prices Moderate,
and Strictly Cash.

coffee when they come in."”

' sound. a puff of dust rose from Ray-

| gasp of pain.
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GARLAND

“I'll get you some
water, and I hope there are some clean

He viélded to her.

towels. Let me know if there is any-
thing else I can do.”

“You are very thoughtful.”

“We try to keep that room ready, S0
that when the folks come down it will
be tolerable.”

“I'm quite sure it will do,” she said
definitely and entered the room.

Ravmond turned to Louls. “Young-
ster, can you shoot?”

“Not very well.”

“Learn. A man going round this
country with a young woman wants to
be prepared for war. He may never
have any need of a gun, and then
again, unexpected, he may. A gang of
hoboes like that today is dangerous
when they get to drinking, and it
gtands a man in hand”"— He made a
sign commanding silence.

Ann reappeared with a pitcher in her
hand. “If you'll fill this for me?”

“TVith pleasure,” he quickly replied.
After filling it and placing it in her
room, he asked: “Now, which bag is
yours? I'll pass that in."”

“This one. But where are you and
Louis to sleep®”

“Right here.” He caught at a sort of
frame hung upon the wall. It fell and
was transformed into a bunk. “Right
here, close beside your door, I'll put the
voungster. I'll not take much sleep to-
night. The bors will need some hot
He walked
to the door and stood there looking
away toward the firee “I'm afrald
they've an all night job of it The
mountain wind 1s springing up.”

“If you really feel that you ought to
go"— she began rather feebly.

Would you feel safer if I stayed?”
His voice possessed a note of tender-
ness as he asked this question. His
tall form, outlined in the outer dark-
ness, again appealed to her with power.

She hesitated. “I never was among—
I mean I have never been separated
from my kind in this way before. I
am a city dweller, and, I confess, 1 am
a little nervous.”

“Then you'd like me to stay?” he In-
| sisted.

“Yes, I wish yvou wounld.”

“Then I will do so. I'm sure Barnett
| will exense me when he knows”—

Something—a whip, a pistol—snapped
far out in the darkness, a little slapping

mond's broad breast, and he put his |
hand to his heart with a quick, inward
“Oh!™

“WWhat was that?* asked Ann,

He swaved back against the door |

frame, and a vellow white pallor came !
“Some one has touched |
me.” he said slowly through his set
that cowardly honud |

over his face,

teeth. “1t's
Speck. Go call your driver. I'm shot.”
He tried to walk to a chair, but reeled

and !' il
Ann's first impulse was toward laugh-
ter. ]I_‘ was so absurd. so melodramat-

i¢, so perfectly Impossible. “He is try-
ing to frighten us.” she thought. look-
ing down at him, but Louis ran out
sereaming for

Raymond partly rose and faced her.

. Bigr drops of agony sweat gleamed on

his forebead. “It's no joke,” he gasped,
gseeming to divine her feeling. “He's
put it right through, just above my |
heart. Don't let me bleed to death”™
he ended, with guttural harshness, and

began to tear at his coat in the effort |
| to get it ofl.

As he took away his hand |
and studied his palm, which was red |

' with blood, Ann's heart grew sick with |

horror. Her limbs grew numb and
weak. Then, as she watched him tear-
ing feebly at his coat, the long dormant |
woman in her awoke. She ceased to |

' tremble and fell on her knees beside |

him.

“Let me help you,” she said, and her
voice was calm and clear, her fingers
frm. When his coat was off he sank
again exhausted, breathing hard.

“Cut away nn shirt—gzet at that hole
and plug it,” he commanded. “Any-

thing that will ill it. You'll find some
scissors there in that box—in the win-
dow.”

His shirt was wet with blood, and
yvet the girl clipped it away with steady

' bands. He looked down at the wound

and then smiled up to her. “I'm all
right. It was a steel jacketed 30-30.

. It won't bleed much, and it's above my

lang. TI'll fool him yet.”

The driver, wild of eve and much
crumpled of hair, scrambled into the
room. “Who did it? Wheo did it?”

“Never mind who did it. Plug this
bole,” ecommanded Raymond. “Bring
some cokl water and pour on it,”

Ann saw that the driver's wits were
too muddled to permit of proper action,
and while her tense nerves guivered
she bathed the wound, which was al-
ready ceasing to bleed.

“Turn me over, cap,” called Ray-

' mond. “You'll ind another vent on the

other side.”
Louis and the driver turned him gen-

= -

e —
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He tried to walk to a chair,
sut reeled.

corral and take my brown mare, Wit
the saddle on, and slide out for Wal-
lace and bring a doetor. Don’t urge
the mare—just let her take her gait—
and don’'t ride her back. Leave her
there.”

After the driver had helped him to a
bed on a blanket Raymond added,
“Now I've got to be quiet and wait,
that's all there is about it.” He looked
at Ann. “You can go to bed and sleep.
Youngster, you're in for sentinel duty
tonight™—

Ann interrupted him.
talk, not another word!
still. We will keep cool bandages on
vour wound till the doetor comes.”

He suobmitted to her directions and
lay quiet, moving only to allow her to
change the compress. Louis, when he
knew what was needed, became almost
as deft as Ann and relieved her of the

“I’m shot.”

' painful task of replacing the bandages.

Baut the powerful frame of the ranch-
man grew each moment more lnert, and

- at last they could not dress the wound
' at his back.

CHAPTER V.

OR a long time the silence re-
mained unbroken except now
and then when the girl bent
over the silent figure to ask,

. *“Can I do anything for you?™ Each
' tiive she listened with added fear, bop-

Ing eagerly for his voice. *“Oh, I wish
we could do something.” she whispered
now and again to Loais.

The boy, worn out with his day's ex-
citement, straggled manfully to keep

Watson. | awake, bat as the night deepened slum-

ber rose about him like a wreath of be-

nombing :incense. His sense of what

had taken place dulled, his head nod-
' ded and drooped, and at last Ann low-
| ered him to the floor, where he slept, his
| cheek pillowed upon her feet.

Again the singularity of the chance,
the absurd unreality of the situation,
came upon the self contained girl, in-
' etting her to a sort of hysterical laugh-
' ter. Here now she sat—Ann Rupert,
' meost conventional of persons—in a rade
11 ranch house, alone with a stramnge,

rosgh man sleeping in a deathlike
trance bafore her.

The minutes elongated lMie bands of
| rubber, attaining the length of quarter

wours., and the night stretched away

wto borrifying distance as she szt

tensely waiting, hoping each moment
for deliverance, expecting each instant
to hear the swift beating of hoofs, the
boarse laughter of the men; but only
the wind serpents hissed and the wolf
howled.

At last immobility became intolera-
ble, and, lowering Louis’ head to the
ficor, she gently placed his doubled
coat beneath it and with a mighty ef-
fort of the will bent again above the
pallal man, so tragic in his supineness,
and whispered:

“Are you still suffering? Can I do
anything for you?"

He turned his head slowly and with
a glance which made her shiver an-
swered: “No: I have ceased to bleed.
I am going to pull through if my pulse
keeps down. Won't you take it*”

Timidly taking his brown wrist in
her soft finger tips she tried to count
the pulsing of his blood.

He waited a little time in silence,
then said: “It's there, but it's weak.
Don't yoa feel it?” '

“Yes: it {8 more regular now,” she
gnswered.
“I'm npot going to die,” he continued

in a hoarse, flat tone. “I could get up
and mount a horse right now, only I'd
bleed if I did. It's bhard to keep quiet,
but I'm going to do it. I can’t afford to
die now. You've roused me. There's
gomething in the world for me to do.”
“You must not taik,” she whispered.
“Pleage—it will do you harm.”
Elnpntherhnndimpnlﬁrﬂ!unma
forehead as if he were a child, and he
closed his eyes and lay in silence for

i ply.

. burned
. near!

| her ear, and then slowly,
. disorderly squad, the weary fighters of
' flames came riding down the slope and
' across the meadow.

“You must not | '
Lie perfectly |

geveral minutes. \When shne witndrew |
her palm he muttered: “Leave it there.
It—is so cool and soft.”

“Would you like a wet cloth on your
head?’

“No—only your hand—if you don’t
mind"—

Her feeling toward him at the mo-
ment was like that she manifested to-
wward her brother. “I don't mind, if it
helps vou,” she answered, but a flush
rose to her face.

“The boys will come in soon, and
then you can go to bed and rest. I'm
sorry to trouble you. You can go Dow.
T'm all right,” he said.

“T ghall not leave you,” she firmly re-

| plied.

“You're mighty good,” he said sim-

The night wore on interminably. At
a little past 3, faint and far, arose the
cheerful crowing of a cock. Her heart

with joy—the morning was
As she waited the light came
and voices, faint and far away, touched
moving in a

The herders did not ride up to the

. house, as she expected them to do, but
' turned aside toward the stables, and
' ghe could hear them as they dropped
. their saddles and turned their tired

ponies loose. “Surely they will come
now.” Then all was still save the crow-
ing of the cocks and that sad howling

' of the wdlf on the hill.

Unable to endure the suspense, she
tiptoed across the floor and hurried out
toward the corrals, her heart in her
throat with fear of the body on the
floor. She ran as silently as possible,
as if to avoid rousing some fierce ani-
mal, and was close upsn the men be-
fore they saw her.

“What's that?’ she heard one quick,
keen voice ¢ry out,

Then each man rose fram the heap of
blankets wherein he lay curled like an
arctic dog.

Ann answered them
“Come to the house, quick.
mond s shot!™

Their responses were like bullets:
“Shot! Who shot him?”

“Some one fired out of the darkness—
he was standing in the doorway. I'm
all alone. He must have help!

“Where's Watson?”

“Gone for the doctor.”

Shaking loose from his bed, Baker
started on the run for the house, but
Ann cried out sharply: “Wait! Go
muietly. You must not excite him.”
And, walking beside him, she returned
to the house, and in a sort of daze the
other herders silently followed. The

| jangle of Baker’s big spurs, familiar
and penetrating, called Raymond to a
' knowledge of his surroundings.

|  He turned his head and looked at the '
f n in a way that made them shrink
1 ami asked: “How’s the fire? Did you
stop it?

Baker replied, “Yes, we got her un-
der.”

Raymond half closed his eyes. ‘Tm
glad you're here. This lady needs a
rest. Somebody did for me. Baker,
vou and Jobes and Skuttle stay here.
Perry, you saddle a horse and get Abe |
and his wife. Miss Rupert, you go to |
bed: the boys will look after me Dnow.
Ican’tletymwearjrourmﬂunt for |
me.” |

But.&nnmuldnﬂtaneasﬂrbe;mq
aside from her plain duty. “No, I will |
stay till the doctor comes.”

At last, whenthawumdedmanwtsr
lying comfortably on a thick pile of
blankets and the white light of the |
morning filled the cabin, Ann yielded
to his entreaties, went to her room
and threw herself down upon her bed |
with a sense of having put all her ease- |
ful, careless girlhood behind her. It
was as if she had suddenly been flung
Into a gray and bitter sea far from
shore.

Louis, who had been roused by the
return of the herders and who sat
watching their slow and palnfully cau-
tions handling of the sufferer with the
mute, unemotional gaze of a sleepy
kitten, followed his sister into the in-
ner rootn and stood in silence till his
bewilderment left him and his per-
plexity crystallized into words. Then
he said:

“Juapiter!

breathlessly.
Mr. Ray-

I didn't know you could

- e :':"—-—::
girl, and she bent to ask, “Are g,
better ?” :

His lips moved a little. She L":’W'-'-"Ii

T hroat Coughs

A tickling in the throat;

hoarsenessattimes; ade:p
breath irritates it;—these
are features of a throat
cough. They’re very de-
ceptive and a cough mix-
ture won’t cure them.

You want something that
will heal the inflamed
membranes, enrich the
blood and tnne up th:

system ..

Scatt’ ) Emzzlﬂon

[!‘ ust such a remedy.

as wonderful healmg
and nourishing power.
Removes the cause of
the cnugh and the whole
system 1is gwﬂn new
strength and Vigor . %

lower, and he whispered, “Yes—brip,
Don"—

“They have gone for him.”

“They must hurry.” Then he ; ddeg
“Don’t leave me.”

With a conviction that he knew pg
was about to die, she spoke, and her
tone was tense with a desire to Ley,
him. “I will not leave you. Do g
wWOrry."

He closed his eyes again and lay g

| still, so breathless, it seemed that he
had entered upon the last coma, pa

| yond the reach of any I.].".L"!lf{'i_:_m

' Louis, awed quite out of his sprightiy
self, drew Ann aside and “l‘mrerea_
“How is he?”

. “He is worse. Oh, I wish the doetg

! would come!”

I “The boys say that big, speckled
faced fellow did it. He had it in fq
Mr. Raymond. Do you know, Perrr,
the Mexican boy, took a horse and wag
going to chase them up, but the boys

| wouldn't let him. They've sent worg

; to the railwar, and they’ll have Spee

kle before might. Uncle Don said that

these fellows were only hired men, byt
seems to me they're a good deal like
the old time cowboys.”

\ (To be Continued.
Send for free sample |
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists ————
Toronts, Cnt.

s0c. and $r.oo. Al druggists
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| right hard night of it. Friend of the |

W;EH did von tell me -
' A full yvard ¥ Oh,

vou can't sell me

do such things. What do you thmk"
1s he going to die?”

Ten F""L:-u d"i. ch e pel
“I don’'t know, laddle. I hope not | 5 Thst o mibse-
I've done all T can.” By e :
ou rE certain it hasu't e !
Ann must have dropped asleep there | s e
after, for when she woke the horizontal | [ .oaldn’t «wear green, and
rays of the flaming sun filled the room | here's a Jittle

AT THE DRESS GOODS COUNTER |

How |

;\.-r!.."'.. 1} Il Breg a.l:llne f

and the loud and hearty voice of 4 WO | 1y, fusing. The thieads io .
man could be heard out in the kitchen. | rather brittle b=
Her words came distinetly to Ann's {mp.ge dves rot stoff so .
ears. “Now, Rob, you've gct me to corms that one tWwent i
deal with. I'll cuf your ears if yOU | 1g pjoh  Are you sure tha. s.X vards
don’'t do as I say. You've got to eat to | oill be plenty 2 '

keep your strength up.” S !-ﬂ" St ahins—docs

Ann rose hastily, but paused before | &ilk mm;,e mateh it >

the closed door with a new and singu- | [; has jus: « pale rtioge of blue—idp |
lar timidity. The coming of another | von cateh it? -
woman made her own position embar- | Now. wha: ] wasthinking wa-—uzl B
rassing. With a return of resolution e e ! '
she opened the door and met the big | Tumt s not the right sample wtali! |
gray eyes of a tall, broad shouldered, ench a blunce: ! ' R

slatternly woman, who stood over Ray-
mond with a bowl of steaming broth in
her hand. She was npeither deft nor one. Such a wWorr:

dainty, but Ann perceived that she was ![: js to ke shopping! Now, isu'tit
capable and good tempered, a natural | fretting :

|Ipm1-.r_a.n1 itupjustas I jefs ina horry,

nurse, experienced in the ways of the | Apqd just as I thounght T was so pear |

border. I to getting

And must have pich-d up the wiobg §

“Good morning,” she called, and her i:,agme skirt goods to mwich it! Is §

inflections and many of her phrases |
were masculine,

this piece as high as

“You must 'a’ had a | The other?

cut ou the bias?

| You say you have noce in dark blue
Such a pity.

A dark blue in that would be awfully
pretty !

Earnetts. Rob tells me.”

Her familiarity and the essential
commonness of her tone repelled Ann,
who asked, with cool dignity, “Can I |
do anything?’ 'i What's that piece up there ?

“Not a thing. I'm Mrs. Scribbins, | one just above it!
Rob’s nighest neighbor. We come :‘v'niiu? Get it down, please.
a-runnin’ the moment we heerd of this | mire it? I love it!
thing. for Rob's a mighty good man |I~:uw isn’t that sweet?
and neighbor.” I was thinking

Ann repented and held out her hand. i‘[t' might not be easy to clean with
“I'm glad to see you, Mrs. Scribbins. out shrinking.

I'm Miss Rupert, and this iz my broth-
er.”” She turned to Louis, who had
erept to her side, pale and silent. _

Mrs. Scribbins shook hands, earefully |
guarding ber broth. “I don't see how | Would make up just splendidly. You
you kept Rob down. I've had to just haven't got it.
about throttle him once or twice sinee | In red? Why is that?
1 came. He's a headstrong cuss and dyes wonld rot it.
hates being bossed or nussed.” ‘Tﬂu bad! Redisjost what I wanted,

“Has the doctor come?’ | How queerly

“Good Lord, no! But I've sent Abe | It happens that you always see some
up the road. That fool Watson is thing nearly :
more'n likely to get lost and never get | But not quite the color.
in. Even if he did he couldn't get a is blue, it
doctor here before noon, and''that Wal- | Is blue and not red,
lace doctor ain't worth the powder to | there is to it.
blow him up anyway. We need a bone | I gness we’ll go back to that first
doctor from VYalley Springs. As E‘D‘D‘ﬂl piece Yon Sa Y it
as Don Barnett hears of this he'll come Is warran'ed goods? Oh, ves,
a-runnin’ with the best there is in the | is the way it :
Springs.” |Should go.  And you think that sis

Raymond lay on his pile of blankets, | yards would be ample?
his face expressionless as that of a iYﬂu‘ra sure of that?
dead man, but Lis eyes called to the

No, t

But so light.

baund?
Beneath
I shonld say it

There! Justlay it

Oh,

Well, if it

thig

give me a sample.
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feet dry and warm.'"'—
Wirelessfrom “the old
woman who lived in
& shoe."
Made of the best
Para gum, cut to fit
Enugly and accurately,
‘Maple Leaf Rubbers”
present a thoroughly
waterproof surface.

Keep your feet dry and
warm in the wetiest kind
of weather.

_ Rubber boot illustrated
i8 thoroughly waterproof
and doubly strengthened
at points where wear is
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How would this look
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Have you some blue silk near u i:_

With that lining of bloe |

the red |
and that's all

Well—youcan §
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