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Beautiful Arm Rocking Chairs
GIVEN AWAY ;

With every purchase of 830.00 we will give away
FREE a handsome Solid Oak Rocking Chair, finished in
Mission style. These Rockers are the very newest design.

New Williams Sewing Machines

We are sole agents for the New Williams Sewing
Machine, and have the very latest models of this cele-
brated make, which we are selling at rock bottom prices.

RUGS AND FLOOR OILCLOTHS

We are carrying a very large stock of Rugs and
Floor Uileloths, whigh we are selling at yery close prices.

Come in and see our stock before buying, and we
will save you money.
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Show-rooms next door to Post Office

Shoes! Shoes! Shoes!
As our fall stock is ecoming in we have decided to

a few lines of misses’ and boys’ Shoes to make
s0 now is a chance to get your

clear out
room for the new lines,

School Shoes at Very Low Prices
- e b
oV Bell Des, sepuler o g R v alD

ave HBox Calf Bluchers,reg- ;."'rli-ﬂt*s' Vici K:d Bluchers, .I 65
TR L e ————— 1.75| low heel. regular $1.55...... B »

i

Min Grain Bluchers, Misses’ Viei Kid Bluchers,
hole stock, regnlar 82.20. I .75 pat. tip,Cuban heel, reg. 82, 1 .80
These are buta few of the many lines that we are offering in this Clear
Sale. so don't fail to see our stock before going elsewhere. [t takes hat a
autes to save a doilar in our store, s0o coimne with the erowd. We are
siving a Pencil Box containing two pencils and a pen holder as a
an with every pair of School Shoes at $1.25 or over, so send your
il girls this way.

HIGHEST PRICES PAID FOR EGUS

Custom work and repairing quickly and carefully attended to at

he Big THOS- MCGRATH

Shoe Store
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WOOL WANTED
-
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g Cash or Trade--Highest Prices

We keep always in stock a large assortinent
of Blankets, All-wool Sheeting, Tweeds, Yarns
and general Dry Goods and Groceries.
BIG VALUES I N TEA
Carding and Spinning attended to promptly

Garasraxa §t.
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ATTENTION —

(‘older weather is at hand and your stove needs
new lining and yoar pipes replacing, or perhaps

YOU NEED A NEW STOVE

either a Range or Heater. Well, we have all the
uecessary supplies and the place is —_—

STERNALL & GLASS

McKechnle's Oid Stand
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The Man

From
Brodney’s

By GEORGE BARR
M'GUTCHEON

Copyright, 1908, by Dodd, Mead @ Co.

CHAPTER XXXIV,
THE TITLE CLEAR.

WO men and a woman stood in
the evening glow looking out
over the tranquil sea that crept
up and licked the foot of the

cliff. It was September. Five months
had passed since tbe King's Own
steamed away from the barbor of Ara-
tat. The new dispensation was in full
effect. During the long, sickening
weeks that preceded the coming of the
gyndicate Hollingsworth Chase toiled
faithfully, resolutely, for the restora-
tion of order and system among the
demoralized people of Japat.

With the transfer of the company’s
business his work was finished. Two
young men from Sir John's were now
gsettled in Aratat as legal advisers to
the islanders, Chase having declined
to serve longer in that capacity.

He was now waiting for the steamer
which was to take him to Cape Townp
on his way to England—and home.

The chateau was closed and in the
hands of a small army of caretakers.
The three widows of Jacob von Blita

. were now married to separate and dis-

tinct husbands, all of whom retained
their places as heads of departments
at the chateau, proving that courtship
had not been confined to the white
people during the closing days of the
slege.

The head of the bank was Oscar
Arnhelmer, Mr. Bowles having been
deposed because his methods were
even more obsolete than his coat of
Armor.

Selim disposed of his lawful interest
in the corporation to Ben All, the new
cadi, and was walting to accompany
his master to America. It may be well
to add that the deal did mot include
the transfer of Neenah. She was not
for sale, said Selim to Ben AllL

It was of Mr. Bowles that the three
persons were talking as they stood In
the evening glow.

“Yes, Selim,” said the tall man in
flannels, “he’s a sort of old dog Tray,
ever faithful, but not the right kind.

| You don't happen to know anything of
 old dog Tray, do you? No? I thought

1
|

i lim.

not. Nor you, Neenah? Well, he
wns"_

“Was he the one who was poisoned
at the chateau, excellency?’ asked
Neenah timidly. ¢

“No, my dear,” he replied soberly.
“]1¢ 1 remember my history, he died In
the seventeenth century or thereabouts.
It's really of no consequence, however.
Any good, faithful dog will serve my
purpose. What 1 want to impress
upon you is this—it is most difficult for
a faithful old dog to survive a change
of masters. It isn't human pature—or
dog nature, either, ['m glad that you
are convineed, Neenah. But please
don't tell Sahib Bowles that he is a
dog.”

“Oh, no, excellency!" she cried ear-
nestly.

“She is very close mouthed, sahib,”
added Selim, with conviction.

“We'll take Bowles to England with
us next week,” went on Chase dream-
fly. “We'll leave Japat to take care
of itself.”

He lighted a fresh cigarette, tenderly
fingering it before applying the match.

“1'1l smoke one of hers tonight, Be-
Qee! 1 keep them apart from
the others in this little gold case. 1

" smoke them only when 1 am thinking.

|
|
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Now, run in. | want to be alone.”

They left him, and he threw himself
upon the green sod. his back to a tree,
his face toward the distant chatean.
Hours afterward the faithful Sellm
came out to tell him that it was bed-
time. He found his master still sit-
ting there. looking across the moonlit
flat in the direction of a place in the
hills where once he had dwelt in mar-
ble halls.

“Selim.” he said, arising and laying
his hand upon his servant's shoulder,
his voice unstendy with finality, *I
have decided, after all, to go to Paris.
We will live there, Selim. Do you un-
derstand?' with strange fierceness, a
great exultation mastering him. “We
are to live in Paris!” |

To himself all that night he was
saying: “1 must see her again! Ishall
gsee her!” |

A thousand times he had read and
reread the letter that Lady Depping-
ham had written to him just before
the ceremony in the cathedral at Thor-
berz. He knew every word that it
contained. He could read it in the
dark. She had said that Genevra was
going into a hell that no hereafter
could surpass in horrors! And that
was ages ago, it seemed to him. Ge-
pevra had been a wife for nearly
three months—the wife of a man she '
loathed. She was calling in her heart '

for him to come to her. She was suf- |,

fering in that upspeakable hell. All
this he had come to feel and shudder

over in his unspeakable loneliness.

He would go to her. There could be
no wrong in loving ber, in being near
her, in standiog by her in those hours

of desperation. |
I

Chase, trying to fix something in his

sfuffed away In the recesses of his
trunk, dated June 29, had come to him
by post. It contained the telegraphic
details of the brilllant wedding in
Thorberg. Every royal family in Eu-
rope was represented. The list of Do
ble names seemed endless to him, the
flower of the world's aristocracy.
How he hated them!

The nexst morning Selim aroused
him from his fitful =leep, bringing the
news that a strange vessel had arrived
off Aratat. Chase rmshed out upon his
veranda, overlooking the little harbor,

A long, white, gracefuml craft was
Iying in the harbor. He stared long
and intently at the trim craft.

“Can 1 be dreaming?’ be muttered,
passing his hand over his eyes. “Don't
lie to me, Selim! Is it really there?”
Then he uttered a loud cry of joy and
started off down the slope with the
speed of a race horse, shouting in the
frenzy of an uncontrollable glee.

It was the Marquis of B.'s white
and blue yacht,

& L L L L L *

Three weeks later Hellingsworth
Chase stepped from the deck of the
yacht to the pier in Marseilles. The
next day he was in Paris, attended by
the bewlildered and almost useless Se-
lim. An old and valued friend. a cam-
paigner of the wartime days, met him
at the Gare de Lyon in response to a
telegram.

“I'll tell you tha whole story of Ja-
pat, Arch, but not until tomorrow,”
Chase said to him as they drove to-
ward the Ritz. “1 arrived yesterday
on the Marquis of B.s yacht, the
Cricket. Do you know him? Of course
you do. Everybody does. The Cricket
was cruising down my way and picked
me up—Bowles and me. The captain
came a bit out of his way to call at
Aratat, but he had orders of some sort
from the marqguis by cable, 1 fancy, to
gtop off for me.”

He did not regard it as necessary to
tell his correspondent friend that the
Cricket had sailed from Marseilles
with but one port in view—Aratat
He did not tell him that the Cricket
had come with a message to him and
that he was answering it in person, as
it was intended that he should—a mes-
sage written six weeks before his ar-
rival in France, There were many
things that Chase did not explain to
Archibald James,

“You're looking fine, Chase, old man.
Did you a lot of good out there. You
are as brown as that Arab in the taxi-
meter back there. By Jove, old man,
that Persian girl is ripping. You say
ghe's his wife? She's"— Chase broke
in upon this far from original estimate
of the picturesque Neenah,

“] say, Arch, there's something |
want to know before I go to the
marquis’' this evening. I'm due there
with my thanks. He lives in the
Boulevard 8t. Germain—I've got the |
number all right. Is one likely to find
the house full of swells? I'm a bit of
a savage just now, and I'm correspond-
Ingly timid.”

His friend stared at him for a mo-
ment.

“] ean save you the trouble of going
to the marquis,” he said. *He and
the marchioness are in London at pres-
ent. Left Paris a month ago.”

“What? The house is closed?’ in
deep anxiety.

“] think not, - Servants are all there,
I dare say. Their place adjoins the
Brabetz palace. The princess is his
niece, you know."”

“You say the Brabetz palace is next
door?" demanded Chase, steadying his
voice with an effort.

“Yes—the old Flaurebert mansion
The princess was to have been the so-
cial sensation of Paris this year. She's
a wonderful beauty, you know.”

“Was to have been?”’

“gShe married that rotten Brabetz

| 1y conscious that the room was dark-

last June, but of course you never
heard of it out there in what's-the- |
name-of-the-place. You may have
heard of his murder, however. His
mistress shot him in Brussels”—
wiireat God, man!” gasped Chase,
clutching his arm in a grip of iron,

“The devil, Chase!" cried the other,
amazed. *“What's the matter?” |

“IIe's dead? Murdered? How—
when? Tell me about it!” cried Chase,
his agitation so great that James
looked at him in wonder.

“Gad, you seem to be interested!”

“] am! Where is she—1 mean the
princess and the other woman .

“Cool off, old man, People are star-
ing at you. Brabetz was shot three
weeks ago at a hotel in Brussels. He'd
been llving there for two months,
more or less, with the woman. In fact,
he left Paris almost immediately after
he was married to the Princess Gene-
vra. The gossip is that she wouldn't
live with him. She'd found out what
gsort of a dog he was. They didn't
have a honmeymoon, and they didn't
attempt a bridal tour. Somehow they
kept the scandal out of the papers.
Well, he hiked out of Paris at the end
of a week, just before the 14th. The
police had asked the woman to leave
town. He fellowed. Dope fiend, they
say. The bride went into seclusion at
once. She's never to be seen any-
where. The woman shot him through
the head and then took a fine dose of
poison. It was a ripping news story.
The prominence of the”—

“This was a month ago?' demanded

mind. “Then it was after the yacht
left Marseilles with orders to pick me
up at Aratat.”

“What are you talking about? BSure
it was, if the yacht left Marsellles six
weeks ago. What's that got to do
with it?

“Nothing. Don’t mind me, Arch, I'm

a bit upset.”
“There was talk of a divorce almost

before the wedding bells ceased ring-
ing. The grand duke got

opened when it was too late. He re-
pented of the marriagze. The princeas

tain length of time before applying to
the courts for freedom. Gad, I'll stake
my head she's happy these days!” ,
Chase was silent for a long time,
He was quite cool and composed when
at last he turned to his friend.
“Arch, do me a great favor. Look
out for Selim and Neenah. Take 'em . _ .
to the hotel and see that they get set- : -"{: -""{"H 5 *'If“"‘ to Proton Station,
tled. I'll join you this evening. Don’t \'I:illtl-dtﬂi‘;lvtu:-lI}Li :;l:lt ]:ltgl::l Hntut- |:u|11m
ask questions, but put me down bere. $55040" Kuacks the sunshine off Al-
I'll take another cab. There's a good pepra bargains,
fellow. I'll explain soon. I'm—U'm go- | i ! $ =0
ing somewhere, and I'm in a hurry.” '--f.:j H‘ff’ EE iﬂ-:i‘:::r ﬁ]n:mE:inl?t::lEa;:
* * * . “ * . splendid barns, splendid soil, good watar,

A Py jorchard &e,  Will sell less than 825 an
The voiture drew np before the his ¢acre. A bargain surely.

t?rlc pld pfllar'p _iu the Boulevard St | A HARDWARE and Tinsmith Bud-
Germain. Chase's heart was beating:| ness Grey County, post office in connec ion,
furiously as he stepped to the curb. | Less thau 10,000 will buy 40 aeres of land,

The cocher leaned forward for instruc- store and dwelling, bari, other frame
dwe'ling and 21 600 stock.

GENERAL COUNTRY STORE five

e :
‘ I I mitlas fiom Durhan: vary 1!!'[“.“_
: Lurge number of cheap farm properties,
(7

? Mouey to Lend at Low Kates.
. \ | Lands bonght ani sold, Debts collectad

Mr. Land Hunter Look Here

H. H. MILLER

The Hanover Coavevancer

P ¥ E NS

All kinds of writings drawn,

No man who dees business with H, H,
| Mill v is ever s«tisfied to go elsewhere,
Our methods seam Lo pleasa,

HA]“.'“}., _"'il Yviar \-ﬂﬂﬁﬂ'ﬂﬂt.“

H. H. MILLER = Oppositc The Reld

House, Hanover

Prompt, =—

Grand Trunk Railway
| TIME-TABLE

Trains leave Durham at 7.20 a.m,, and
A0 p.om,

! Trains arrive at Durbam at 10,30 a,m,,
L.50 pm., aud 8 55 p m.
! EVERY DAY EXCEPT SUNDAY

tasenst | (3, T. Bell, J. ). MeDonald,
i Q. P. Agent, D.P. Agent,
Montreal. I"'oronto,

J. Towner, Loea] Agent
Doarham.

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY
TIME TABLE

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

“T spant you for my husband, dearest.”
tlons. His fare hesitated for a mo-

ment, swayed by a momentary indeci- . d: :" ,‘: -
e 8 i8 v pem 4 0 83
“Attendre,” he said finally. The 7 p sp -
Iﬂ L -
driver adjusted his register and settled ;.u a.g " Eil-::';:tt - l'.lr.'I. I'l’g
back to wait. Then Chase mounted 12% 3% = rham P
the steps and lifted the knocker with 730 17 =~  Prioeville. = 685 1L8Y
trembling fingers. He was dizzy with 8% &30 °  Saugeen Jot. * A3 1L80

eagerness, cold with uncertainty.
She had asked him to come to her,
but conditions were not the same as

when she sent the compelling message. Il DURHAM SCHOOL.

There had come into her life a vital
break, a change that altered every- | SLAFF AND EQUIPMENT.
thing. What was it to mean to him? |
He stood a moment later in the sa-
lon of the old Flaurebert palace, vague

'R. MACFARLANE, - Town Agent,

The schoal is hlgl uipped in
ability, iv chemicsl = o I sappliea
fitings, ete., for fuli Junior Leaving and
alatton work. The following competent siall are
iu charge :

THOS. ALLAN P ui;:l. 1et Class Oertifi-
cate. Jubjecta Boience, Wuelld, Bogliah Gram-
mar, Yook -keeping and ﬁ'riunm

ened by the drawn blinds and that it
was cool and sweet to his senses, He
knew that she was coming down the
broad hallway. He could hear the rus-

M[5% DMONALDA MoKERRAUHER, B A.

tle of her gown. I‘_ (48 00 1 I ¥
Joconsequently be was wosdertng |fEiseys ol Qinse MIeRy: Sees

whether she would be dressed in black. _ AMY EDOR. B
Then, to his hamiliation, he remem= | of Education. B : Literature, Comp
bered that he was wearing uncouth, ' ®ou. Geography, distory and Art

travel soiled garments. i Iurund:.ng ﬂmh?u llur:kl enter st the m
- ' ping of the term if possible. Board oau
She was dressed in “IIHF:—H. house m:f-du )6 Baen. mrhmhm
gown, simple and alluring. There Was gud aetive town, making it a mas

no suggestion of the coronet, no shadow placeel residence.
of grief in her manner, as she came Feee. §1.00 per month in advanse.
swiftly toward him, her bands extend- J P. TELFORD, U RAMAGE,

(hairman.
ed, a glad light in her eyes. ! .
The tall man, voiceless with emotion, | —

clasped her hands in his and looked . . i _ :
Pumps, Curbing, Tile

down into the smiling, rapturous face.

“You came!” she said, almost in &
ANYONE ONE NEEDING
New Pumps, Pump Re-

whisper. .
“Yes, I eould not have stayed away. |
I have just heard that you-—you are

free. You minst not expect me to of- h 3
for condolences. It would be sheer Pﬂ|r51 CET!'IEIIII c“rhmg or
hypocrisy. 1 am glad—1 am glad! You Culvert T“E, ML e

gsent for me—you sent the yacht, Ge-
nevra, before—before you were free. I
came knowing that you belonged to
another. 1 find you the same as when
I knew you first—when 1 held you in
my arms and heard you say that you

INO, SCHULTZ or myself at the shop

George Whitmore

e Rk —— ——

loved me. You do not grieve—you do F g

not mourn. You are the same, my Ges OI'

nevra—the same that 1 have dreamed . ’ .
of and suffered for all these months, | Machine Oil, Harness Oul

Axie (Grease and Hoof
Ointment, go to

S. P. SAUNDERS
T‘ha Harnessmake)

Something tells me that you bhave de-
scended to my plane. 1 will not kiss
you, Genevra, until you have promised |
to become my wife.” |

She had not taken her eyes from his
white, intense face during this long
summing uap.

“Hollingsworth, I, cannot, I will not

| =
e

blame you for thinking ill of me,” she WW“
sald. “Have | fallen in your eyes? I

wanted you to be near me. I wanted Wﬂlkerton

you to know that when the courts .

freed me from that man I would

pe ready and happy to come to you as Bﬂ&iness

your wife. 1 am not in mourning tu-i
day, you see. | knew you were com-
ing. As God is my witness, 1 have no | Co"lege
hushand to mourn for. He was nothe '
ing to me. I want you for my bus-
band, dearest. It was what I meant
when I sent out there for you—that
and nothing else.”
| THE END.]

Is & link in Canada's Great-
est Chain of High - grade
Oolleges founded during the
past twenty-six years. This
chain is the largest trainers
of young people in Canada
and it is freely admitted
that its graduates ged the
best positions. There is a
reason; write for it. A dip-
loma from the Commercial
Educators’ Association of
Canada is a passport to suc-
CeSE. :

You may study partly at
home and finish at the Col-
lege. Enter any day.

FALL TERM OPENS AUG. 29th

WALKERTON
BUSINESS COLLEGE

Geo. Spetiom, Pres.

P . ]

Only successful remedies are
ever imitated., It is evident that
“D.&L’ Menthol Plasters succcoss-
fully relieve rheumatic pains, |
backache, pleurisy, ete, “The D.& |
L” have been so widely imitated.’
Avoid disappointment. Get the
the genuine, Made only by the
Davis & Lawrence Co,

( PAPA’'S OPINION,

He—“You know that it isn’t your
money I want to marry you for,
don't you, my de

She—“Yes, that's what I teld

p:ﬁ:m." _

e—“And what did he say?”

She—"“He said if that was true |
ou didn’t have as much aenser as |
e thought you had.”
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