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Feed Oats

Barley or Peas
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(Trade Mark., Redistered) Rob Roy Rolled Oats

The McGOWAN MILLING Co.
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Beautiful Arm Rocking Chairs
GIVEN AWAY

21
1

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

New Williams Sewing achines

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

RUGS AND FLOOR OILCLOTHS

We are carryving a very large stock of Rugs and
Floor Uileloths, which we are selling at very close prices,

Come in and see our stock before buying, and we
will save you money.

EDWARD KRESS

special attontion to Undertaking
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Shoes !'_S_ﬁ_(;éé | Shoes!

As our fall stoek is coming in we have decided to
dear out a few lines of misses’” and boys™ Shoes to make
oom for the new lines, so now is a chance to get your

School Shoes at Very Low Prices
Boys' Cordovan Bals, regu- I -I 9

BERETE . cosiiessiasibngae -

fova" Buff Bals, regular 1 .l B ."oliﬁ*ﬂ-'h'ﬂll'ul'thn'rm Bals, reg- I 29
A e P S . wlar Bl cciivsiivnesaines B

Boys" Hox Calf Bluchers,reg- I-"rli-h-d'r-* Vici Kid Bluchers, 65
1EY "1.::;’-! R e I I .75 I.HW ].].l't'L l"l"i.',,'lllq'l[‘ :‘iL?'\-} ...... I a

|

Hovs Min Grain Bluchers, I Misses' Viei Kid Blachers, a

whole stock, regular $2.25. . _75 | pat. tip,Cuban heel,reg. $2.. l a o r

I'hese are buta few of the many lines that we are uifering in this Clear-

ug Sale, so don’t fail to see our stock before going elsewhere, It takes but a ||
few minutes to save a dollar in our store, so come with the crowd. We are
lso giving & Pencil Box containing two pencils and a pen holder as a
preminm with every pair of School Shoes at $1.25 or over, so send your |
boys and girls this way.

HIGHEST PRICES PAID FOR EGUS

Custom work and repairing quickly and carefully attended to at

»2¢. THOS. McGRATH

iWOOL WANTED
o

!. g‘“ Casih or Trade--Highest Prices

We keep always in stock a large assortment ,
of Blankets, All-wool Sheeting, Tweeds, Yarns i
4 and general Dry Goods and Groceries, |
! B16 ¥ ALUERBSE N 7T B A
i Carding and Spinning attended to promptly j
* e Garasraxa St.
; S. SCOTT wa DURHAM
$9000040000000000000000000 00000000400000000000800009
:-_-_ — e a——
ARt SRR b b bobdedrbob bbbt bbb b |

ATTENTION ——

i Colder weather is at hand and your stove needs
i Bew lining and your pipes replacing, or perhaps

YOU NEED A NEW STOVE

¢ither a Range or Heater. Well, we have all the
lecessary supplies and the place is

STERNALL & GLANS"_S_‘

McKechnie's Old Stand
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CHAPTER L

FLOTSAM.

All night long the great bell of the
lighthouse, slung to a stout beam pro-
jecting seaward beneath the outer
‘platform, had tolled Its warning
through the fog. The monotonous
ticking o fthe clockwork attachment
that governad it, the sharp and
liveller click of the occulting hood's
machinery, were the only sounds
which alternated with its deep boom.
The tremendous clang sent a thrill
throug hthe glant column itself and
pealed away Into the murky vold
with a tremolo of profound diminu-
tions.

Overhead, the magnificent lantern,
its eight-ringed circle of flame burning
at full pressure, illumined the drift-
ing vapor with an intensity that seem-
ed to be born of the sturdy granite

| pillar of which it was the fitting dia-

dem. Hard and strong exterrally as
the everlasting rock on which it stood,
—replete within with burnishcd steel
and polished brass, great c¢ylinders
and powerful pumps,—the lighthouse
thrust its glowing torch beyond the
reach of the most daring wave. Cold,
dour, deflant it looked. Yet lts sup-
erhuman eye swept to plerce the
wvery heart of the fog, and the fur-
nace-white glare, concentrated ten
‘thousand-fold by the enclrcling hive of
the dioptric lens, flung far into the
gloom a silvery cloak of moon-like
majesty.

At last an irresistible ally sprang
to the aselstance of the unconguer
able light. About the close of the
middle watch a gentle breeze from tho
Atlantle followed the tide and swepl
the shivering wraith landward to e
northeast, whilst the first beams of
a June sun completed the destruction
of the routed spectre.

. 80, once more, as on the dawn of
the third day, the waters under the
eaven were gathered into one place
and the dry land appeared, and be-
hold, it was good.

~ On the horizon, the turquolse rim
of the sea lay with the sheen of
folded silk against the softer canopy
of the sky. Towards the west a
group of islands ,to which drifting
banks of mist clung In melting des-
palr, were etched In shadowa of
dreamy purple. Over the nearer sea-
floor the quickly dylng vapor spread
a hazy pall of opal tints. Acriss the
h1ace of the ar.as glistening bands
qlvered In fa.ry Leghts. The siariting
rays of the sun threw broadcast- a
golden mirage and gllded all things
with the dumb gladness of an English
summer's day.

A man, paclng the narrow gallery
beneath the lantern, halted for a mo-
ment to flood his soul afresh with a
beauty made entrancing by the know
ledge that a few brief moments would
regolve it into maturer and more fa.
miliar charms,

He was engaged, it {8 true, In the
unromantic action of filllng his pipe,—
a simple thing, beloved alike of poets
and navvies,—yet his eyes drank in
the mute glory of the scene, and,
captive to the spell of the hour, he
murmured aloud:

“I"loating on waves of music and of

light,

Behold the chariot of the Falry
Queen!

Celestial coursers paw the unyleld-
ing alr;

Thelr fillmy pennons at her word

; they furl,

And stop obedient to the reins of

light.”

I
| The small door beneath the glass
fane was open. The worker within,
usily ceaning an eight-inch burner,
eased for an instant and popped his
ead out.
“Did you haill me?” he Inquired.
The matterof-fact words awoke the
dreamer. He turned with a pleasant
pmlle,
\ “To be exact, Jim, I did hall some-
body, but it was Aurora, Spirit of the
awn, not a hard-bitten sallorman
F’kﬂ you."
“(Oh, that's all right, cap'n. I thought
heard you singin’ out for a ight.”

{ The other man bent his head to
' gphield a match from a puff of wind,

us concealing from his companion
he gleam of amusement in his eyes
{s mate sniffed the fragrant odor of
e tobacco longingly, but the Elder
rethren of the Trinity maintaln
gtrict discipline, and he vanished to
his task without a thought ! broken
les.
truHa left & plece of good advice be-
hind him.

/| “It 1 was you, cap'n” he sald. “I'd

Jones 18 feellng Air this

morning. You ought to be dond beat

after your double spe!l of tue lust

two days. I'll keep breaklast back

until three bells {H.E‘ﬂ a.m.) an' there's
eggs an’ haddick.’

‘rg"’.lt::l-t a couple of whiffs, Jim. Then

11l go below.”
' Bﬁ';:]h men wore the uniform of as

turn In.

' sistant-keepers, yet it needed not thelr

nner of speech to reveal that one
was a gentleman, born and bred, and
the other a bluff, good-natured, horny-
anded A. B., to whom new-lail eggs
and recently cured fish appealed “ar
more potently than Shelley and a
dawn at sea.

“Etwwhn had involuntarily quoted
“Queen Mab” turned his gase seaward
again. Each moment the scene was
becoming more brilllant yet nearer
to earth. The faroff islands sent

of brown and n
D aeah the pufple. The rose fush

Atlantic liner, and the last shreds
of white mist were curling forlornly
The

tiny, 4 the loture,
peopled the void with ' Llllh-‘
ed poetry with the thinly sheetad

Southampton. deck
those enthusiasts who had risen early
enough to catch a first glimpsee of the
English coast were already scanning
the trimly rugged outlines of the Scil-
ly Isles, and searching with their
glasses for the Land's End and the
Lizard.

In a few hours they would be in
Southampton; that afternoon in Lon-
don—London, the Mecca of the world,
from which, two years ago he fled
with a loathing akin to terror. The
big ship out there, panting and strain-
ing as If she were beginning, not end-
Ing, her ocean race of three thousand
miles, was carrying eager hundreds
to the pleasures an dfollies of the
great city. Yet he, the man smoking
and silently staring at the growing
bank of smoke,—a young man, too;
handsome, erect, with the clean,
smooth profile of the aristocrat,—had
turned his back on it all, and sought,
and found, peace here In the gaunt pil-
lar on a lonely rock.

Strange, how differently men are
constituted. And women! Bah! A
hard look came into his eyes. His
mouth set in a stern contempt. For
a while his face bore a steely expres-
slon which would have amazed the
man within the lantern, now singing
lustily as he worked.

But as the harp of David caused the
evil spirit to depart from Saul, so did
the music of the morning chase away
the lurking devil of memory which
speang upon the lighthouse-keeper
with the sight of the vessel.

He smiled agaln, a trifie bitterly,
perhaps. Behind him the singer roar
ed genially:

“S8oon we'll be in London Town,
Sing, my lads, yeo ho-o,
And see the King In his golden

crown,
Sing, my lads, yeo ho.”

The man on the platform seemed to
be aroused from a painful reverle by

the jingle so curfously a propos to his !

thoughts. He tapped his pipe on the
iron ralling, and was about to enter
the lantern—and so to the reglon of
sleep Dbeneath-—when suddenly his
glance, trained to an acutenesss not
dreamed of by shore folk, rested on
some object seemingly distant a mile
or less,
with the tide.

At this hour a two-knot current
swept to the east around and over
the treacherous reef whose sunken
fangs were marked by the lighthouse.
In calm weather, such as prevalled
just then, it was difficult enough to
effect a landing at the base of the
rock, but this same smliling water-
race became an awful, raging, tear
ing fury when the waves were lash-
ed Into a storm.

He pocketed his pipe and stood with
hands clenched on the rall, gazing in-
tently at a white-painted ship's llfe-
boat, with a broken mast and a sall
tralling over the stern. Its color, with
the sun shining on It, no less than the
vaporous eddles fading down to the
surface of the sea, had prevented
him from seeing it earller. Perhaps
he would not have notlced It at all
were it not for the flashing wings of
several sea-birds which accompanied
the craft In aerial escort.

Even yet a landsman would have
stared insolently in that direction and
declared that there was naught else
in slght save the steamer, whose tall
masts and two black funnels were
now distinetly visible. But the light-
house keeper knew he was not mis-
taken. Here was a boat adrift, for-
lorn, deserted. Ita contour told him
that it was no local craft straying ad-
venturously frora island to malinland.
Its unexpected presence, wafted thus
strangely from ocean wilds, the bro-
ken spar and tumbled canvas, betok-
ened an accldent, perchance a tragedy.

“Jim!"” he cried.

His mate, engaged in shrouding the
gleaming lenses from the sun's rays,
came at the call He was lame-—the
result of a wound recelved In the
Egyptian campaign; nevertheleass, he
was quick on his feet.

“What do you make of that?”

The sallor required no more than a
gesture, He shaded his eyes with his
right hand, a mere shipboard trick of
concentrating vision and brain, for
the rising sun was almost behind him.

“Ship's boat,” he answered, laconl-
cally. “Collision, I expect. There's
bin no blow to speak of for days. But
they're gone. Knocked overboard
when she was took aback by a squall.
Unless them blrds—"

He spoke In a specles of verbal
shorthand, but his meaning was clear
enough, even to the sentence left un-
finished. The craft was under no con-
trol. She would drift steadily into
the Bay until the tide turned, wander
in an aimless circle for half an hour
thereafter, and then, when the ebb

restored direction and force to the: bhardly worth while sl

current, voyage forth again to the
fabled realm of Lyonnesse.

For a little while they stood togeth-
er in sllence. Jim suddenly quitted
his companion and came back with
a glass. He poised It with the precl-
sion of a Bisley marksman and began
to speak again, jerkily:

“Stove in forrard, above the water
line. Wouldn't live two minutes In a
poa. Somethin’ lyin’ In the bows.
Can't make it out. And there's a oou-
ple of cormoranta perched on the gun-
wale. But ghe'll pass within two hun-
dred yards on her present course, an’'
the tide'll hold long enough for that.”

and drifting slowly nearer

“That {8 what I had In mind.”

Jim lowered the glass.

“That's the fust time I've ever
weard you say a d—d sllly thing, Ste-
shen Brand.”

There was no wavering judgment in
1ls voice now, and
ilightly alarmed.

“Why Is it so emphatieally silly,
}im?” “was the smiling query.

“How d'ye know what's aboard of
wer? What's them fowl after? What's
ander that sail? What's that lyin'
rrumplod up forrard? Dead men,
mebbe. If they are, she's convoyed
by sharks."

“Sharks! This is not the Red Sea.
| am not afraid of any odd prowler.
aOnce— Anyhow, I am going to ask
Jones.”

“Jones won't f'lenr of Iit.”

“That is precisely what he will do,
within the next minute. Now, don't
be vexed, Jim. Stand by and sing out
dircctions if needful when 1 am in the
vater. llave no fear. I am more
than equal to Leander in a sea like
this.”

Jim, who trusted to the head-keep-
er's veto,—awed, too, by the reference
to Leander, whom he hazily associat-
pd with Captain Webb,—Made no re-
joinder,

He focused the telescope again,
gave A moment's scrutiny to the
steamer, and then re-examined the
boat. The stillness of the morning
was solemn., DBeyond the lazy splash
of the sea against the Gulf Rock it
self, and an occasional heavy surge as
|J:lua swell revealed and Instantly
smothered some dark tooth of the
reef, he heard no sound save the ring
' of Stephen Brand's boots on the iron
'stalre as he descended through the
i:rilvr-:mm, the library and office, to the
first bedroom, in the lower bunk of
which lay Mr Jones' keeper and chlef,
recovering from a sharp attack of
sciatica.

During one fearful night in the
March equinox, when the flerce heat
of the lamp within and the lcy blast
of the gale without had temporarily
deranged the occulting machinery,
Jones experienced an anxious watch.
Not for an Instant could he forego
attendance on the lamp. Owing to
itha sleet it was necessary to keep
'the light at full pressure. The sur
plus oil, driven up from the tanks by
welghts weighing half a ton, must
flow coplously over the brass shaft
of the burner, or the metal might
yield to the fervent power of the col-
umn of flame.

The occulting hood, too, must be
 helped when the warning click came,
or it would jam and fail to fall per-
lodically, thus changing the character
of the light, to the bewilderment and
grave perll of any unhappy vessel
ptriving against the exterlor turmoil
of wind and wave.

S0 Jones passed four hours with his
head and shoulders In the tempera-
ture of a Turkish bath and the lower
part of his body chilled to the bone.

He thought nothing of it at the time,
This was duty. But at intervals,
throughout the rest of his life, the sci-
atle nerve would remind him of that
lonely watch. This morning he was
convelescent after a palnful immobil-
Ity of two days.

Watching the boat, Jim centered
her in the teloscople fleld, and looked
anxiously for a sharp arrow-shaped
ripple on the surface of the sea. The
breeze which had vanquished the fog
now klssed the smiling water Into
dimples, and hls keen sight was per-
plexed by the myriad wavelets.

Each minute the condition of affairs
on board became more deflned. Be-
neath some oarg ranged along the
starboard elde he could see several
tins, such as contain biscuits and
compressed beef. The shapeless mass
In the bows puzzled him, It was part-
ly covered with broken planks from
the damaged portion of the upper
works, and it might be a jib-sail fall-
en there when the mast broke. The
birds were busy and excited. He did
not like that.

Nearly half an hour passed. The
Princess Royal, a fine vessel of yacht-
like proportions, sprinting for the af-
ternoon train, was about elght miles
away, sou'-west by west. Accordl
to present indications steamer
derellict would be abreast of the Gulf
Rock Light slmultaneously, but the
big ship, of course, would glve a wide
berth to a rock-strewn shoal,

At last the lighthouse-keeper heard
ascending footsteps. This was not
Btephen Brand, but Jones. Jim, whose
rare irritated moods found eafety in
stolld sllence, neither spoke nor look-
pd around when his chief joined him,
binoculars in hand.

Jones, o man of whitewash, polish,
gapd rigld adherence to framed rules,
found the boat instantly, and reca
pitulated Jim's Inventory, elleiting

ts of agreement as each item was
L ticked off,

mclnng of metal beneath caught
thelr ears—the opening of the stout
doora, forty feet above high-water
mark, from which a series of lron
rungs, sunk Into the granite wall, led
to the rocky base.

“Brand's goin’ to swim out. It's
alin' to the
Land’s End,” commented Jones,

No answer. Jim leaned well over
and saw their associate, stripped to
his underclothing, with a leather belt
supporting & sheath-knife slung
pacrosé his shoulders, climbing down
the ladder.

This taciturnity surprised Jones, for
Jim was the cheerlest nurse who ever
brought a sufferer a plate of soup.

*It's nothing for a good swimmer,
s it?" was the anxious question.

#No. It's no distance to speak of.”

“An’' the sea's like a mill-pond?”

“Ay, it's smooth enough.”

“Don’t you think he ought to try it?

The other man looked around. From | Bvery fine morning he has a dip off
that elcvated perch, one hundred and | the rock.”

feat above high-water mark, he

*Well, if it's all right for him an’

survey a vast area of eca. Ex-|you it's all right for me.’
oepting the approaching ateamer— | Jim had urged his plea to the man
which would flit past a miie away to|whom It chiefly concerned. He was
the south—and a few distant brown |far too sporting a character to ob-
mwhlch betokened & shoal of |tain the interference of authority, and
fishing-smacks making the | Jones, whose maritime experiences
besi of the tide eastward—there was|were conflned to the ha iIn or

not a sall iz sight.

out of a lightship's had

*] thizk we should try and get hold | not the slightest suspicion of lurking

of her,” he sald.
memmﬂundtn_thntah-

what ad exisy

R

danger In the blue depths.

A light splash came to them, and,
a féw seconds later, Brand’s head and
into view.
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235 ACRES close to Proton
brick dwelling, fine large
windmill &e.; Lur. 2 tons to acre,
$5,600, Knocks the sunshine off

berta bargains,

638 ACRES near Proton Statien
Saugeen Junction, fine brick mﬂ
splendid barne id soil, good .
orchard &c. Will sell less than §35 as
acre, A bargain surely,

i

store and dwelling,
dwelling and $4 000 stock.

GENERAL COUNTRY STORE
miles from Durham; very chaap. fve

Large number of cheap farm propertiss,
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,
Mill sr is ever satisfied to go elsewhers,
Uur methods seam to

“Always Prompt, — Never Nagligmat ™
H. H. MILLER =  govoste The noe

Hamover

Grand Trunk Railway
TIME-TABLE

Traine leave Durham at 7.90 a.m., and
A0 pom,

Traios arrive at Durham at 10.30
160 p m., and E.h.;- p m, —

EVERY DAY LXOEPT SUNDAY

& T, Bell, J. D, MeDomald,
Q. P. Ageu D. P,
Moutreal, m

J. Towner, Lool Ageot
Duorbam,

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY
TIME TABLE

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

Hrad down Resd uwp
AM PM ra P
646 Bw Lv. Walkerton Ar. D OO ﬂi
g8 313 *« Maple HII ~ .27

T8 3.3 - Haunover - e

7.04 BE3 " Allsn Park ™ pL

T8 318 . Durlism “ BN

T8 im " MoWil'iams * B47

T60 4.17 . Priceville " 2B 1Le
B0 430 o Baugesn Jet. * A8 1L
R. MACFARLANE, - Towa Agent.

DURHAM SCHOOL,
SUAFF AND EQUIPMENT.

The scheal ia in
lity, in ﬂmwr
, ote,, Bor fuli Junier
2]

alation work. The following
lu charge :

R gty A g X
war, ook kesping and Writing,
E“%m&llhug' ml.lll RACHER, B A
Fronch, 1 lgbma, & twmetic, .
IS8 AMY EDGR Graduate ﬂhhﬂ!

of Edoeatiun, : Litemstare,
Vhou, Geogruphy, distory aud Are

Tutending studants ahould soter wd the .
aing of the torm if possible. Beard can be
Iadnedal reanonable raies. Dorham s s m
and sctive town, making I8 & mest
plece of residence.

Feon, 8100 por month in ad vanse.

J B TELFORD, U RAMAGE,
Chatrman. Bepratary

Pumps, Curbing, Tile

ANYONE ONE NEEDING
New Pumps, Pump Re-
pairs, Cement Curbing or
Culvert Tile, see . . . .
JNO. SCHULTZ or myself at the shop

(George Whitmore

Machine Ofl, Harness Oll,
Axie Grease and Hoof
Ointment, go to

S. P. SAUNDERS
The Harnessmake

- — ——

Walkerton
Business
College

Is & link in Canada's Great-
est Chain of High - grade
+ Oolleges founded during the
past twenlLy-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 &
reason; write for it, A dip-
loma from the Commercial

Educators’ Associstion of
Canada is a passport to sue-
CeRE,

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

FALL TERM OPENS AUG. 20th

WALKERTON
BUSINESS COLLEGE

E. E. Lodan, Prin.  Geo. Spetion, Pres.
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