Put your private ex-~
penditures on a business
basis, and pay your bills
cheques on the Traders
k.
[hen you are never short
cash to make a payment
anded unexpectedly. Nor
you need to bother with
ipts—your cheques pro-

them automatically.

ere's a prestige, too, in
ing by cheque, that is well
while.
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A\NK OF CANADA

DURHAM, ONT.
hes also at Mount Forest
and Ayton.
BUSINESS
EDUCATION
such as von may btain under
tha vary hest conditions at the
‘entral Business College of
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atalogun ax nins, Write for
ht. W. H. SHAW, Prinaipal.

Voront
erE=4

'|1|"-||-'|p'-‘|-l1_ I*

on't try to patch up a hnger-
i cough by expenmenting.

l..i-'.l‘.'

Allen’s
un

Baisam

"__]_ :';-r;r-" 15 ¢Certain to follow

DURHAM CHRONICLE

IS PUBLISHED
VERY TAUTREDAY MORNING
Chronicle Printing House, Barafrana

street,

URHANM. ONT.,

. Fug CunosLe will be sont 49
lpt“}n anv aldilress, freoe of postage, for
§l Wper year, pavable in ad vanoe

may be ehargml if not so paid. The date
h avery subseription is paid is denoted .I
s il EHa vad lnbel No Japer iis-

Arresra ars 'Llll'r-l-. 'Il'l'p" at
o T

il T @
ol Lha propr

: For transient advertisasments §
tl-l-“lg sonla pal lina for the first Insears

. on canta per line sach Anbas-
insertlon minion measzare. Professions
ot exceeding one ineh .00 pﬂlf#ﬂﬂﬁ
wemants withoot apeeiflo dirsetions
jmbead til] forbid amd charged sccordin I’i
v el foesa Liat,"" :Found, ' " For =‘L"
sents for first insertion, 26 cents for each
went nsartion
ivertisemients ondered by strangers musl

Ly ™

T LD ] W
acl rates for year.y sd verasemonts fur-
on App . ealioa o Theé i oe

gl vertisements, W apaure inDsertiom B
week. should be hronght in not later thal

T MOroingE

ob .
tment

is completely stooked with &
NEW TYPE thus affording fae-
lisiea for tarning ont Fire

wnrk

W. IRWIN

Eprror AND PROPRIETOR

E B

NOX A COLD
IN ONE DAY
Great Lung and Cough Medicine

it Macfarlane’s Drug Store
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Come! Come!! To the Big Mid-Winter '

Clearing - Out

SALE

of Boots, Shoes and Ruhbers
The next two weeks will see the greatest dis-

play of bargains ever seen in town.

We have a

large stock of winter shoes on hand which we must
clean out so as to make room for our new spring

stock just coming in.

It is a joke to sell shoes at

the prices we have made for this Clearing-out Sale,
but they must go and go they will at the follow-

ing prices: —

Sale Commences Wed., Jan. I9

15 pair Ladies’ All-felt Shoes, | 18 pair Ladies’ Felt Shoes, leath-

20 pair Ladies’ Viei Kid, pat.

$1.75

tip, regular $2.50,
for.......

- &0 S eSE S

¥
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er foxed, regular

, $2.25, for..... o

; $1.49

| 20 pair,Misses’ Felt Shoes, leath-

| er back strap & toe sl—zg
]

| eap, reg. $1.50, for

18 pair Men's Felt-lined, Good | 6 pair Men's Felt Congress, l'ﬂ_!-

YearWelt felt sole,
rub'r heel, $3.75.for

$2.99 ! o 61,25

= -

A number of pairs of Men’s Box Calf, Pat._
Leather and vici kid at greatly reduced prices.

pair Boys' Felt Shoes, leather toe cap, regular
Is R T T RN S

F 1
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$1.59

A number of pairs of Boys’ Box Calf, Oil
Tan and Viei Kid at greatly reduced prices.

d 50 pairs Boys' Over Rubbers,

20 pair Childs’ Rubbers, regular | 60 pair Ladies’ Rubbers, regular

20 pair Ladies’ Button Over- | 15 pair Men’s Buckle Over-shoes

regular 85¢, for........

llllllllllllllllllllll
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................. e ———

shoes, 10 inch leg,
regular $1 85, for..

6 pair Men's Over Rubbers, regular $1.10, for......

lllllllllllllllllllllllllll

These are but a few of the bargains

| 35 pair Youths’ Over Rubbers,

regular 65¢, for...... = 5 4
c
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T%¢c, for... .. e o R

Don't forget the date, Jan. 19

llllllllllllllllllllllllll

reduced prices.

A large number of Felt Slippers at greatly
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Peel's Old |
Stand !

TR

Thos. McGrath |

Near the
Bridge

FARMERS'....
ATTENTION !

We are in the market for

200,000 BUSHELS

of ,Oats and any Quantity
of Peas, Barley and
Mixed Orains

Drive your loads straight to our new elevator
and you will receive the highest possible cash price

for all kinds of grain.

We have every facility for

unloading, and we want your custom.

THE McGOWAN
Milling Company

Grand Trunk Railway
TIME-TABLE

Trains leave Durham at 7.20 a.m., and
pm.
Trains arrive at Durham at 10.30 a,m.,
1.50 p m.. and 8,55 p m.

EVERY DAY EXCEPT SUNDAY

6. T, Bell, J. D. McDonuM,
" “Mon - Afforsata

J.T . Loeal ¢
owner . Agen

—e = T — —— T I W T e —

“The D.&L.” Emulsion will build
ou up, will make you fat and
i‘:ul‘thy. Especially to
those who are “all run down,”

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY
TIME TABLE

Trains will arrive and depart as fol-

lows, until further notice:—

Read down Read up
AN PM, PN PN
645 300 Lv. Walkerton Ar. 9.40 1258
&58 313 * Maple HUl * 927 12.42
708 33 * Hanover “ 219 12
7.4 38 *“ Allan Park * 611 12,26
728 352 *  Durham “ 857 1212
738 408 *“ MoWillilams * 847 1302
.50 417 * Priceville “ 835 1.8
800 430 *  SBaugeen Jeb * 825 1L40

R. MACFARLANE, - Town Agent. |
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CHAPTER XI1.

INROSS, sauntering in front of
the porch, overheard the farmer
“fixing” poor Hen

“There ain't no use your set-
tin® here waitin’. She's went off buggy
ridin* with our Abe [Him and her's
wonderful took with each other, and
neither of 'em’'s got eves fur no other
ones.”

“1 seen Abe’'s buggy ahead of e
when | was drivin® over here,” Hen
answered, his tone expressing timid
doubt of the truth of Mr. Morning-
star's assertion, “and 1 didn't take
uotice to no lady settin’ alongside of
him. He rode clean down the pike
ahead of me. Our buggies was so
close apart | could see right into his'n.
And till T got here a'ready Eunice she
wa# here.”

“She knowed better'n to git in with
bim near here. She likely walked over
the schoolbouse and behind Zoar's
¢h «r¢ch up and then got In his buggy
above the town out, so's us we
wouldn't see her.”

Very low In his mind and looking
abjectly disappointed and discouraged,
Henny on receiving this information
rose to go howme.

Kinross mused on the situation as
for an hour longer he wandered up
and down the garden in the gathering
night His promenade brought him
every now and then to a corner of
the house from which he could see In
an unoccupled and reputedly “haunt-
ed"” part of the bullding a faint flicker-
ing light in one of the windows.

He had been told of the tradition con.
cerning the ghost who visited this
wing of the old house. The Morning-
stars were very proud of the distine-
tion of living with the only ghost of
the township, and strangers to the
neighborbood were never left long in
Ignorance of it. Kinross felt sure, from
what he had seen of the family, that
none of them could possibly be in-

'I duced to go near that haunted quarter

of the house after dark and he was
naturally puzzled, therefore, to account
for the light he saw in the window
just now. He thought he would ask
Mrs. Morningstar to let him sleep in

i the haunted room some night and see

whether he could not meet and lay
the spirit that troubled it. It did not
occur to him to assoclate the light with
the absence of Eunice, He accepted,
as unquestioningly as did Hen Muckle-
henny, Mr. Morningstar's story of her
clandestine drive with Abe. Indeed,
the famlily's agitation over the fact
wias keeping them up long after their
usnal early bedtime., as he knew from
the lamp light in the kitchen to which
the circuit of his stroll periodically
brought him.

His impressions of Eunice were in
dire confusion and refused to lend
themselves to readjustment. That a
girl eapable of even accidentally read-
ing “The Compleat Angler” and dis-
cussing it as she had done should
“take up” with Abe Morningstar was
gingular, to say the least. The flower-
like beauty of her face, the peculiarly
thrilling quality of her voice, her grace
and., in some respects, exquisiteness
made it seem incongruous that she
should. as Mr. Morningstar had ex-
pressed it, be *“wonderful took with
our Abe.” And then the intelligence
she had revealed this evening—what
was it she had saild about “The Com-

. pleat Angler?'—it was not *“for Its

didactle instructions about fishing”
that she cared for it, but “for the
anecdotes scattered through it, the
quotations and songs and poems.”
Good Lord! Should he presently dis-
cover that Abe was famillar with
Chaucer and Spenser and that Ollie
was a student of Shakespeare and
Miiton? He couldn’t have been more
astonished if he had found Mrs. Morn-
ingstar quoting Henry James or come
across Mr. Morningstar intelligently
reading George Meredith. As a psy-
chologist he could not reconcile the
fact of the girl’'s having left school at
the age of twelve, according to her
foster mother’s own acknowledgment,
with ber ecapacity for assimilating
Izaak Walton's little classic. He re-
called that Mrs. Morningstar had told
him of the child's grief at being taken
from school. *“She cried wonderful”

in his walk brought him In sight again

of the haunted back building, and he
saw-that the lighted window had be-
come dark. gone to
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house bhe found that the trio in the
kitchen bad at last taken their lamps
and gone upstairs, ieuving the kitchen
door umlatched for himn and for the
traant lovers.

Kinross felt an lmpulre of pity for
Eunice as bhe thousht of the retribu-

rion she would have to face on her re-
‘nmrn or on the morrow.

“But she never seems to mind the old
indy's upbraldings; she takes them with
an apparently philosophical ecalm.” he
thought. *“iI wonder whether. against
all the stress that will be brought to
bear upon her, she will with equal
calmness and philosophy persist In her
devotion to Abe. 1 should think she'd
find It hard to hold out against the
cold blooded obstinacy of that brutal
old Morningstar—harder than agalnst
the woman's warm temper. [ fancy
the Dutchman could be cruel under
some circumstances. Now, I'm In-
clined to think Eunice would fare bet-
ter if she favored that sheep that came
to court her this evening—Hen Muckle-
henny. He looks Inoffensive and soft
hearted, while Abe Morningstar is a
genuine son of his father—small soul-
ed, selfish and brutal. But she doesn’t
know that it is she Hen came to see,
and the Morningstars will take care
that she doesn't find it out. I might
do her a good turn by telling her on
the qulet.”

His meditation turned at last from
rheer weariness Into another channel,
and he fell to thinking of the awkward
slitnation he would have to confront
when, on his return to town, he shounld
be obliged to meet Miss Ellery and
Miss Parks in his trne character. How
he was golng to carry it off was a
question which not infrequently ocen-
pled his lelsure moments. }

“l wonder whether Georglana was
in the least shaken out of her orbit by
the shock of Eunice's correcting her
quotation from Izaak Walton and de-
clining - to be ‘a recipient of charity'— '
that was the damsel's phraseology, if
I remember. Probably not. She could
hardly forget herself long enough to
entertain more than a mere passing
wonder about another woman. :'

“Her wishing to give that dress to
Eunice—it was not because of any
sympathy with Eunice; it was merely |
an exploiting of herself, an insistence
upon her theories, which she feels set
her above and apart from the common
berd, If something could happen to
her to knock out of her her own fool |
Idea of herself and make her just a |
simple, nataural girl, why, with suech
beauty and distinction as she has, she
might be a very charming woman.”

He took his pipe from his mnuth‘
and clasped his hands behind him as
he bent back his head to the stars
while he dwelt upon the picture of a
revised Georglana which his fancy
called op. He was just wondering
whether the deception he was playing
opon her in his disguise might not be
made in some way to work such a re-
vision In her when his attention was
arrested by the sound of approaching
carriage wheels.

In the quiet of the country evening
the beat of the horse's hoofs could be
heard from a distance, and he had
time to decide that it was no doubt
the buggy containing the truant lov-
ers that was coming up the road and
to wonder how their return would be
met by the angry heads of the house
when the vehicle drove in at the barn,
and he saw as he strolled in that di-
rection that Abe was alone.

What had the fellow done with Eu-
nice? Kinross was surprised into a
quick feeling of alarm for the girl's
safety. He was on the point of step-
ping after Abe into the barm to in-
quire after her when he bethought him
that he would do better to keep out of
the “mixup.”

“It's none of my business, Of course
Abe would justly resent my sollcitude
for the girl.”

80, with the reflection that he was
living in the midst of fast thickening
mysteries, he shook out his pipe and
went indoors for the night

To reach his bedroom he had to pass
the opening to the long, narrow hall
which led Into the redoubtable back
buflding, and it was just as he came
to this passage that his step was ar-
rested by something which gave him
2 momentary thrill of excitement The
lamp be carried shed a light down the
passage and his eye was caught by a
white figure moving swiftly and noise-
legsly at the farthest end of it. Al

Should he pursue it? No; its
garb was too suggestive of a woman'’s
nightgown to make pursuit on his
part advisable. He would get Mrs.

Morningstar's permission to sleep down | it

there some night, and then, if ghost it
were, he would surely make its ac-
quaintance.

With this conclusion and feeling ac-

tually
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bim to get up to the family’s 4 o'clock
meal. He had finally, after consider

Cept on sucn mornings as the coas!
was left clear by the early departure
of the other boarders to the woods oe
“wherever,” as Mrs. Morningstar re
ferred to their wanderings.

“Well,” he remarked as be broke an
egg, while Mrs. Morningstar filled a
glass with milk for him, “where was
Eunice last night, anyway, when you
were all looking for her?

“Och, her!” snapped Mrs. Morning-
star disparagingly. “Well, us we con-
celted she'd went off buggy ridin® with
Abe. The way she tries behind my
back to make up with our Abe! I
tell her she hasn't a shame, and after
all T done fur her yet a'ready!™

“But she had not gone with Abe?

“No; here when Ollie she went up
to bed I guess near an hour after we
was astin' you had you saw Eunice
anywheres, why, there was Eunice In
bed asleep. Ollie she waked her and
ast her where was she awhile back
when we was all lookin® fur her, and
Eunice she got stubborn headed and
wouldn't answer to Ollie. She's the
worst stubborn head, that girl is! |
just believe she was out somewheres
makin' up to our Abe. But Abe he
got rid of her and went to see soma
other one, 1 guesas, fur he didn’'t come
home till late.”

Kinross wondered whether the fond
mother of Abe really believed that he
was the unwilling victim of Eunice's
Machiavellian plots to attract him or
whether her maternal jealousy merely
Invented this reluctance on his part

“lI don’t know what's come over Eu-
nice here lately,” Mrs. Morningstar
complained as she sawed thick slices
from a huge loaf of homemade bread.
“Till a couple days back she always
minded to me and pop and done what
she was tole. Here this mornin' 1
jawed her fur not takin’ that frock
Miss Ellery wanted to give her. [

sayed to her what right had she to as |

good as throw away a frock when us

. we had to buy her all her clo'es, but

she wouldn't make me no answer,
Then pop he sayed she is to tell Miss
Ellery she’s changed her mind and
will take the frock off of her if she
wants her to, and Eunice she didn't
make pop no answer neither. Then

' pop he sayed to her did she under-

stand she was to do it as soon as the
young ladies come down this mornin’,
and, mind you, Eunice she tole pop she
wouldn't! To pop she sayed that! 1|
couldn’'t bardly believe I heerd IL

Why, our Ollie she wouldn't have the

dare to tell pop ehe wouldn't™
“And Eunice never did so before?
“Well, I better guess she didn’t!™
“But what do you suppose has made
the worm suddenly turn—that is to
say, how do you account for her as-
serting herself like that all at once?

4_1._-_-,.; i_'
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“WellL,” sald Mrs. Morningstar, “to
be sure, no person ever offered ber no
frock before.”

“There’s something in that”™ Kinross
admitted.

“And then I wouldn't put it past ber
that she’s spunkin' up because she
thinks she’s gettin’ our Abe.”

“He is a prize,” granted Kinross,
apocryphal sarcasm. 4
“lI guess, too,” Mrs.

' paid me.

'Abe he ain’t that dumm!
| darst to leave pop hear you say Abe
| spoke you such things!
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new impression of her face when her
usovally downcast eyes were raised and.
the soul that looked out ¢f them was,
&8s it were, un~=iled. Those dark, lo-
minous eyes swggested an intensity of|
life within of which the customary!
stillness of her bearing gave no hint.

She came forward and stood at
table. Her face was pale, and
spoke in a low. musical volce, with it
litt'e peculiar thrill, which Kinross was
beginning to find singularly haunting.

*“l overh€ard what you were saying
to Dr. Kinross.”

It was the first time she had spokem
his name in the whole month of his
stay at the farm, and it fell on his ears
strangely.

“1 have made up my mind that if
you feel my support a burden to yom
and if I don't earn the food and clothes
you give me 1 shall go away and earm
my living elsewhere.”

Mrs. Morningstar, unmindful of her
boarder, stared for an Instant dum-
founded. “Youll go away!” she re-
peated, with a half gasp. “Where'd
you go, say 7’

“lI don't know. Bat I will no longer
eccept charity—from you or any one.
If you think you bestow charity upon
me, I will go away.”

“You've got the right to stay here
and work to pay as for all them back
years we kep' you before you was old
enough to work far your livin'!" re-
torted Mrs. Morningstar angrily. “You
deave pop hear you speak about goin®
away, and you'll see oncet™

“Abe tells me that almost ever since
you first took me I have really. earned
my living by the work I have done
and that for a long time I have carned
wages besides, which have not leen
Bo it would seem,” she said,.
with a dreary little gamile, “that youn
are recipients of charity from me.”

“Abe tole you that there?' exclaimed
the woman. *I don't believe it! Our
Don’t you

Do you hear?
He'd jaw Abe turrible. Do you hear?*
sbhe demanded.

“Yea”

“Well, are you obeyin' to me?”

*1 will not promise that"”

“Euonice! How darst you say you
won't to me? You never done it be-
fore. What's come over you?™

“Abe says,” the girl repeated, “that
you have no authority over me now
that I am of age.”

“And what, I'd like to know, makes
Abe put such things as them in your

' head™ ghe desperately cried. “Well,

popTl soon get 'em out—you'll scel
Here!” she commanded. “Clear off
these here things!”

Obediently Eunice turmed to gather
ep a handful of dishes, with whick
after a moment she left the room.
Ebhe had not once looked at Kinross,

“Now, you see,” complained Mra,
Mormingstar, “how she tries to workl
our Abe till she gits him to talk thingsl
agin his own pop and mom to herf
To think he'd say that us we owe hel®
wages yet! Oeh, my souls™

If your hair is thin, brittle or
poorly nourished, apply Bearine,
(made from Canadian Bear grease)
(It saves hair, 50c, a jar.

Doﬂan -Dollars - Dollars

made by dealing with H. H. MILLER
The Hanover Conveyanocer

HE OPFERS FOR SBALE
200 Acres, G , ome of

best bunk barus in Grey.
bonsa, Good timber,
B00. Owner in West and




