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So Long As He Talks
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IN eonducting our business, we
find we have not the time to spare
in searching for explelives to be-
little cur ecompetitors. and attend
to car castomers at the same time,

FURNITURE SELLING is ouar busi-
ness, and we always try to mind
it

IF THERE IS ANYTHING in our
line that you want, give us a call,

and we'll t-eat you courteously
and respectfally.

WE'LL DELIVER THE GOODS to
vour house, too, and at rock bot-
tom Pprices,

|

EDWARD KRESS

Furniture qnd__U]i_l_lp_ljstgril_Eg

Special attention to Undertaking Show-rooms next door to Post Office
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to look like that before, A iittle dash
of red sets your cheeks off"— But
Genevra threw up her hands in de-
spair and started toward the stairway,
ber chin tilted high. Lady Agnes,
langhing softly, followed. *“It's too
bad she's down to marry that horrid
little Brabetz,” she sald to herself,
with a sudden wistful glance at the
proud, vibrant, lovable creature ahead.

CHAPTER XVI.
! THE BURNING OF THE BUNGALOW.

E went in and bad tiffin with
them in the banging garden,
Deppingham was surly and

! preoccupied. Drusilla Browne
i wis unusually vivacious. At best she
| wWas not volatile; her greatest accom-
: plishment lay in the ability to appre-

—— e | Ehﬁzrw#:: th‘}t “3"'3 h;:;j “;' say. i “She deserves a better fate than that.”
sband, asidae Irow a natura Genevra waited for her at the head
“m' anxiety, was the same blithe optimist | 4¢ the stairway.

' a8 ever. He showed no sign of re-
straint, no evidence of compunction.
Chase found Limself secretly speculat-

ing on the state of affairs. Were the

“Agnes, 1'd like you to promise that
you will keep your avariclous claws
off Mrs. Browne's husband,” she said

; seriously.
two heirs working out a precouceived | upy try, my dear,” sald Lady Agnes
plan, or were they, after all, playing meekly ; :

with the fires of speing?

Immediately after titin Genevra car-
ried Lady Deppingham off to ber room, |
When threy cawe forth for a proposed

stroll in the grounds Lady Agnes was |

looking very week and tearful, while : Engtllnh h;f]k that trouble might be ex-
the princegﬂl had about her the air 'Dfl pec ﬁh ﬂt;ﬂ shadow Ef dlﬂﬂ?pﬂlﬂt—
one whe has conquered by gentlenose, E:: nﬂtn::-bset::gd ﬂﬁ;ﬂﬁe :;1::: 8 Iflir.:

“It has been so appallingly dull, Ge- |
nevra, don't you understand? That's DY Browne and his wife were off stroll-

why. Besides, it isn’t necessary for | 1D In the lower end of the park.

ber to be so horrid about it. She"— “Poor old Deppy!” cried his wife.
“Bhe isn't horrid about it, dear. She's “I’'ve made up my mind to be exceed-

most self sacrificing.” ingly nice to you for a whole day.”
“Rubbish! She talks about the, Puri- “1 suppose I ought to beat you,” he

tans and all that sort of thing. 1 know | 8ald slowly..
what she means. “Beat me? Why, pray?”

But there's no use
talking about it. I'll do as you say—| I recelved an anonymous letter this
command, 1 mean. morning telling me of your goings on

I'll try to be a
prude. Heaven alone knows what a With Bobby Browne,” said he easily.

real prude is. I don’t. All this tommy- "
rot about Bobby and me wouldn’t exist
if that wretched Chase man had been
a little more affable, He never noticed
ns until you came. No wife to snoop
after him and—why, my dear, he would
have been ideal.”

“It's all very nice, Agnes, but you
forget your husband,” said Genevra,
with a tolerant smile,

When they reached the garden they
found Deppingham smoking furiously
and quite alone. Chase had left some
time before to give warning to the

—
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E can supply a full iine

Mill and Rosd Machinery, Massey-Harris and De Lavel Separators,
a0 repairs for the Oxford Separator, Tolton Pea Harvesters,

ndon and Beatty Hay Track and Chatham Fanning Mills and

b iIFES,

Buggies and Carriages, Fence Wire and Gates, Light Harness,
Oil,
A few Second-hand BINDERS in good repair.

Brushes, Combs, Coal
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f MASSEY - HARRIS Imple-
ments and Machinery, Brantford Windmills and Gasoline

Engines, Sawver and Massey Threshing Machines, Saw

Bain Wagons and Sleighs, Mt. Forest, Gray and McLaugh-

etc.,

(Jeo. Arrowsmith

etc.

0009999 (1o as if pursued by the devil. I

- “Genevra,” sald Lady Agnes solemn-
Iy, “if you'd been on a barren island
for five months as I have with noth-
ing to look at but your husband nnd'
the sunsets you would not be so hard

on me, [ wouldn't take Drusilla’s hus-
band away from her for the world. 1
wouldn't even look at him if he were
not on the barren island too. I've read
novels in which a man and woman
have been wrecked on a desert island
and lived there for months, even yvears,
in an atmosphere of righteousness.
Ay dear, those novelists are ninnies.
Nobody could be so good as all that |
without getting wings. I'm tired of
men and angels. That's why I want
yo» for awhile. You've got no wings, |

-—=

Genevra, but if's of no comkeqéence,
as you have no one to fly away from.”
“Or to, you might add.” langhed Ge-
nevra,
“That's very American. You've been
' talking to Miss Pelham. She’s always
| adding things. By the way, Mr. Chase

- sees quite a lot of her. She types for

csesgrieeme PHE0000 0000000000000 006000

ber part It codld medn no more than

‘a diversion, a condescension to coguet-
ry, a simple flirtation; it meant the
passing of a few days, the killing of

time, the pleasure of gentle conquest,
and then—forgetfulness, All this he
knew,
| At first she revolted against the
. court be so plainly paid to her in these
‘last few days. It was bold, conscience-
“less, impertinent. She avoided him;

she treated him to a short season of

- disdain; she did all in her power to re-
buke bhis effrontery—and then In the
end she decided to give him as good
as be sent In this brief battle of folly.
It mattered little who came off with

the fewest scars, for in a fortnight or
two they would go their separate ways,
' no better, no worse, for the conflict.
- And, after all, it was very dull in these

last days, and he was very attractive

above all, very sensible.

They rode together in the park every
morning, keeping weil out of range of
marksmen in the hills. Their conflict
was with the eyes, the tone of the
voice, the intervals of silence; no touch
of the hand—nothing except the strate
gies of Eros.

What did it matter if a few dead
impulses, a few crippled ideals, a few
blasted hopes, were left strewn upon
the battlefield at the end of the fort-
night?

not there?

One night toward the end of this
week of enchanting rencounters—this
week of effort to uncover the vulner-
able spot in the other's armor—Ge-
nevra stood leaning upon the rail
which inclosed the hanging garden.
She was gazing abstractedly into the

blinked the light in the bungalow. It
was the first night in a week that he
had missed coming to the chatean.
She missed him. She was lonely.
He had told her of the meeting that

was to be held at the bungalow t!mtl

night at which he was to be asked to
deliver over to Rasula's committee the
papers, the receipts and the memoran-
da that he bhad accunmulated during his
months of employment in their behalf.
she had a feeling of dread—a numb,
sweet feeling that she could not ex-
plain except that under all of it lay
the proud consciousness that he was
a man who had courage, a man who
was not afraid.

“*How silly 1 am!" she said balf aloud
in her abstraction.

she turned ber gaze away from the
blinking light in the hills, a queer,
guilty smile on her lips.

Across the garden from where she
was flaying herself bitterly Lady Dep-
pingham’s husband was sayving in low,
agitated tones to Bobby Browue's wife:

“*Now, see here, Drusilla, I'm not
saying that our—that is, Lady Dep-

pingham and Bobby—are accountable

for what has happened, but that doesn't
make it any more pleasant. It's of
i tle consequence who is trying to
prison us, don't you know, and all
that. They wouldn't do it, I'm sure,
bur somebody is! That's what I mean,

d’ye see? Lady Dep"—

SR

' pingham.”™

e

f

“1 know my huspand wouldn't—
couldn’t de such a thing, Lord Dep-
came from Drusilla's stifl
lips alurist as a moan. She was very
miserable,

“OUf course net, my dear Drusiila”™
he protested nervously. Then sudden-
ly¥. as his eve eaught what he consid-
ered a suspiclous movement of Bob-
by's hand as he placed a eard close to
ILady Deppingham's finzers: “Demme,
I—-1I"d rather he wouldn't! But 1 beg
vour pardon, Drusilla! It's all perfect-
Iy innocent.™

“Of course it's innocent!” whispered
Drusilla fiercely.

“It's utter nonsense for us to sus-
pect them of— Pray don’t be so up-
set, Drusilla. It's all right.”

“If you think I am worrying over
your wife's harmless affair with my
husband you are very much mistak-
en."

Deppingham was silent for a long

. time.

~him. I fancy she's trying to choose

| between him and Mr. Saunders, If A dark, saturnine face appeared.

' you were she, dear, which would you “It was stuck under my door by Brom-
, ﬂf‘f’““? " ley, who said that Miss Pelham gave it
| "Mr. Saunders,” sald GeDevIA | ¢ hapr Miss Pelham referred me to
promptly. *“But i I were myself I'd | yv Britt. and Mr. Britt urged me to

choose Mr, Chase.”
| “Speaking of angels, he must have
- wings a yard long. He has been chosen
by an entire harem, and he flies from |

keep the letter for future reference.
I think he said it conld be used as Ex-
hibit A. Then bhe advised me to beat
you only in the presence of witnesses.”

“The whole household must be going

imagine, however, that he'd be rather mad,” eried Genevra, with a laugh.
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dangerous if his wings were to get out

“Oh, If th
of order unexpectedly. But he's nice, sojuething only would Hap-

pen!” exclaimed her ladyship. “A riot,
a massacre—anything! It all sounds
like a farce to you, Genevra, but you
' haven't been here for five months, as
we have.”

As they moved away from the vine

antly.
Her ladyship went on: “1 don't want |
to walk, after aH. Let us sit here in

the corridor and count the prisms in
the chandeliers. It's such fun. I've| COYered pook in the garden a hand

done it often. Mr. Britt has advanced | parted the leaves in the balcony above,

a new theory. We are to Indulge in and the dark, saturnine face of a trust-
double barreled divorce proceedings.  ed servant appeared behind it. This
As soon as they are over Mr. Browne secret espionage had been going on for
and 1 are to marry. Then we are to days in the chateau. Scarcely a move
hurry up and get another divorce. K was made or a weord spoken by the
Tren we marry our own husband and white people that escaped the atten- |
wife all over again. Isn’t it exciting? tion of the swarthy spy. And, curious-

lsn't he?"
The princess nodded her head toler-
L 4

“I don't sleep at all these nights”
he sald at last miserably. Bhe could
not feel sorry for him. She could only
feel for herself and her sleepless
nights. “Drusilla, do—do you think
they want to get rid of us? We're
the obstacles, you know. We can't
belp it, but we are. Somebody put
that pill in my tea today. It must
have been a servant, It ecouldn't have
been—er"—

“My husband, sir?" .

“§40; my wife., You know, Drasilla,
sBhe's not that sort. Bhe has a horror
of death and”"— He stopped and
wiped his brow pathetically.

“If the servants are trying to poison
any of us, Lord Deppingham, it is rea-
sonable to suspect that your wife and
my husband are the onés they want to
dispose of, not you and me. [ dow't

believe it was polsan you found in
your tea, but if it was it was intended
for one of the heirs.”

“Well, there's some consolation in
that,” said Deppy. smiling for the first

Only, of course, it isn’t going to hap- Iy enough, these spies were no longer time.

pen. It would be so frightfully im- reporting their discoveries to Hollings- I
proper—shocking, don’t you know. worth Chase.
You see, I should go on liviag with| The days passed. Hollingsworth
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' my divorced husband even after I Chase now realized that he no longer
' was married to Bobby. I'd be obliged had authority over the natives. Rasu-
to do that in order to give Bobby la made the reports for the islanders
mundsturldlvmu"‘muthn,und took charge of the statements
estate is settled. But Deppy has put from the bank.
his foot down hard. He says he
trouble enough getting me

time. He won't go

. him the first ness he
through it again. Of course it's utter oughly disturbed bankers and then de-
nonsense!"” ' fiantly made his way to the chateau.

| “A little nonsense now and theg is"—

| +Jg Mr. Chase to stay for lunch?

“How should I know? I am not his

The sharp rattle of firearms in the

' distance brought a sudden stop to his

lugubrious reflections. Five, a dozen,

'a score of shots were heard. The

blood turned cold in the veins of every
one in the garden; faces blanched sud-
denly, and all voices were hushed. A
form of paralysis seized and held them
for a full minute.

Then the voice of Britt below broke
harshly upon the tense, still air: “Good
God! Look! It is the bungalow!”

A bright glow lighted the dark
mountain side; a vivid red painted the
trees; the smell of burning wood came

the | down with the breezes. Two-or three

sporadic : .ots were borne to the ears
of those who looked toward the blas-

fhg bungalow.
“They've killed Chase!” burst from

' the stiff lips of Bobby Browne,
o i Continned on page 6

GRAND TRUNA %34
NORTHERN NAVIGATION (0.
GRAND TRUNK ROUTE

Sailings of passenger steamers from
Sarnia for Soo, Port Arthar and Da-
luth every Monday, Wednesday and
Saturday at 3.30p. m. On'y the Wed-

Duluth.

What did anything matter so |
long as Prince Karl of Brabetz was |

days and Saturdays for Soo and

i Georgian Bay Ports,

|| Iaformation from Railway Ticket
" Agents or

from the Company at

Sarnia or Co'liegwaood.
and very brave and very gallant and, |
|

CANADIAN -
o PACIFEIC

MUSKOKA

Four Trains from Toronto
[ 9.40 a.m, 1Z2.15 p.m.
.05 p.m, 10.10 p.m.
J Bala Sleeper carried on
| 10.10 p.m. Train Fridays

" OF THE GREAT LAKES

| i ;
| Sailings daily except Friday and

| Sunday from Owen Sound,
black night, out of which far away |

Special train from Toronto 1.00 p.m,
sailing days,
Meals and berth included on boat,
The most plessant and cheap-
est route to Winnipeg . . . .

R. MACFARLANE, Town Agent,

DURHAM GGHOO_"- L.
BLAFF AND EQUIPMENT.

The scheo! is 1 i
lity, 1n chemical S Cleolnta] oumpiis anf
Midngs, ete., for fuls Junior Leaving and Matrie-
ulatton work. The following ocompetent stafl npe

lu charge :

THOS. ALLAN, P 1. 1st Cilass Certifl-

cate. Subjectw Boleuce Yualid, Boghsh Grasm.
mar, Book-keepiog and Writing.

MIsS DONALDA MoKERRAUHER, B.A

Graduaie of Qusen's ni ity. joota
m.rm.im.lnm. .

MISS AMY EDGE, Graduate of the Faoo
of Edooation. Suabjects: Litara
ttou, Geography, distory aad -l-rl'-“

latending students should enser at the begin-
oing of the term if possible. Board ean be ob-
talued at ressousble rates. Durham is s
and active town, making it & mest
place of realdence.

Fees. 81.00 per month in ad vanes,
J. P. TELFORD, C RAMAG
Chsirman. h;l't
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Grand Trunk Railway
TIME-TABLE

Trains leave Durham at 7.8 a.m., and
A0 p.m,

Trains arrive at Durham st 10.50 a.m.,
1.80 p m., and E.56 p m.

EVERY DAY EXOEPT SUNDAY
& T. Bell, J. D, MecDonald,

G. P. Agent D. P, Agent,
Hunrﬂni. I'oronto,

J. Towner, Local ot
Durham. Age

D ——
CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY
TIME TABLE

Trains will arrive and depart as fol-
lows, until further notice: —

Read down Read up
AM. PM rH. PFr.MN
646 3.0 Lv. Walkerton Ar. 040 1258
858 313 & Maple Hill * 927 12.43
708 3.1 - Hanover “ 18 123
J4  5.83 Allan Park .11 1223
728 362 - Durham “ B5 1213
.58 403 - MeWil'iams *“ EB47 1203
7650 4.17 i Priceville “ 88 1.8
B0 4:30 Baugeen Jot. * 636 1L40

R. MACFARLANE, - Town Agent,

M;LFdHunler Look Here
H. H. MILLER

The Hanover Conveyancer

O F F EBR B

235 ACRES close to Proton Station,
brick dwelling, fine large out-buildings,
windmill &e.; hay, 2 tons to acre, onl
#5.500. Knocke the sunshine off .J-
berta bargains,

533 ACRES near Proton Station and
Ssugeen Junction, fine brick residence,
spleadid barns, splendid soil, good water,
orchard &c. ill sell less than $25 an
acre, A bargain surely,

A II;ILREWARE l:dﬂfﬁTin_iﬂ Busi-
ness, Grey County, ce in conneclion,
Loss than 10,000 will buy 40 acres of land.
store and dwelling, barn, other frame
dwelling and $1 600 stock.

GENERAL COUNTRY STORE five
miles from Durham; very chaap.

Large number of cheap farm properties,
Money to Lend at Low Rates,
Lands bought and sold. Debts collected
All kinds of writings drawn,

No man who does business with H. H,
Millar is ever satisfied to go elsewhere,
Our methods seem to please,

“Always Prompt, — Never Negligeat”

H. H. MILLER = gosite The Reld

Ointment, go to

8. P. SAUNDERS
ﬂl_ Harnesew el

nesday and Saturday steamers go to

Sailings from Collingwood 1.30 p. m.
and Owen Sound 11.45p. m. Wednes-
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