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GRAIN WANTED
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DURHANM

We are in the market for any

i} 1antbity ol __'1!.rl:

Milling Oats
Feed Oats

Bariey or Peas

Are prepared to pay the highest
cach prices for it delivered at

our elevator.

Drive your}loads direct to our
elavator as we do not keep a

buyer on the street. Remember
the place, McGOWAN'S ELE-
VATOR, DURHAM,

Rolled Dats

Trade Maos, Im.i:uerr:d Rob Rov R

The McGOWAN MILLING Co.

m“m“‘m“ L . -

§ 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 Sawing a:1 123

We are sole agents for the New Williams Sewing
Machine. and have the veey 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, which we arve selling at very close prices,

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

EDWARD KRESS

Special attention to Undertaking
- - P08 % v GBS

Furnitare and Uphulstering

—————— —

hi“ rooms nnt dnnr to Post Oftfice

— - -——— e

Bargains for 20 Days

Our goods are not bankrupt stock or broker’s stock, but regu-
lar stock bought at right prices and sold at & bargain.

READY-MADE CLOTHING, TWEEDS FOR SUITINGS,
FLANNEL GOODS AND BLANKETS, PRINTS, COTTONS,
FLANNELETTES, ALL AT BARGAINS.

Call and get one pound of our 25¢ Tea and find it better than
you can get any place else for the money. (Groceries at bargain prices

S. SCOTT == DUrRHAM

DURHAM
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ATTENTION —

Colder weather is at hand and your stove needs
new lining and your pipes rpplﬂ.emg, or perhaps

YOU NEED A NEW STOVE

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

STERNALL & GLASS

McKHechnie's Old Stand

z
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“The Best Face Cream
I Ever Used”

Is What Our Lady Customers Tell Us About

HAZEL - LEMON CREAM

Knowing what it is made of, we are certain it
would be hard to improve on. We hardly expect-
ed that a quarter package like Hazel-Lemon
would win favor over other high priced lines, but
it bas. Believing it the best article and best
value we have, we like to recommend it to you.
Let us show it to you and tell you about it.
HAZEL-LEMON, THAT’S THE NAME

GUN’S DRUG STORE

YOU GET 1T AT GUN'S IT'S

i di L T B T

§ ner in the milk, and placed it between

|
£

doht hy MeLeod & Allem.

CHAPTER 1L
A CHRISTENING,

l‘irHuI wWas i-ihlw to Answer. For
one thing, he was exhausted. Re-
iIre .Jlu-nq as the long swim was after
a night of lonely vigil, itself the cul-
mination of two days of hard work,
the flerce battle with the shark had
shocked into active existence the re-
serve of latent enrgy which overy
healthy animal unconsciously hﬂﬂrd‘i
for life-and-death emergencies.
- But there was another reason. Het
had scarce gained the comparative
safety of the boat before he was, in
the same Instant, horrified and as-
tounded to a degree hitherto beyond
his experience. Not even the stiff
pull of two hundred yards sufficed to
restore his senses. So Jim's question
fell on his ears with the meaningless
sound of the steamer's siren.

“What is it, mate?” repeated his fel-
low-keeper, more Insistently. “You
ain't hurt anyways, are you?"”

crudely developed nervous system
was not proof against the jar of in-
eredullty induced by this statement.
Had Brand said “a tiger,” he could
not have exhibited greater concern.

“Yes, a baby—and it is living. 1
heard it ery,” murmured the other, sit-
ting down rather suddenly.

Indeed, & faint wall, suggestive of
a kitten, now came from beneath
the tumbled canvas quite near to Jim.
But the Royal Navy does not encour-
age neurosls. The lighthouse keep-
er felt that a minor crisis had arriv-
ed. It must be dealt with promptly.

The evil odor which
to the boat told him that Brand had
exchanged
when he clambered out of reach of!
the blindly vengeful shark.

He looked up at Jones.

“Lower away,” he said, promptly.
“Swing the derrick until 1 grab the
tackle, and then hoist me aboard.”

This was done. Ungainiy in his
walk owing to his wounded limb, Jim,
clinging to a rope, had the easy ac-
tivity of a squirrel.

“Now, lower a jug with some bran-
dy. Hes dead beat,” he added.

Whilst Jones hastaned for the spir-
it, the sailor stooped and threw back
the sail.

Lying in the bottom of. the boat,
wrapped in a blanket which unavail-
ing struggles had rumpled into a roll
beneath the arms, was an infant
whose precise age it was impossible
to estimate forthwith owing to the
emaciated condition of its body.

With the rocking of the boat, the
foul bilge-water washed a.ruund the
child's limbs and back. Instinct alone
had saved it from drowning. Perhaps,
during the firast hours of vigor after
abandonment the little one might

for food and human attendance, but |
the rush of salt water into eyes and |
mouth must have driven the tiny suf-
ferer to seek instantly the omly posi-
tion in which life was possible.

So far as the man could judge in a
first hasty glance, the child's cloth-
g was of excellent quality. Yet he
gave slight heed to such considera-
tions. «Jim was the father of three
lusty youngsters who were snugly in
bed In Penzance, and the sight of
this forlorn little sea-waif made his
eyes misty.

He reached down, unpinned the

blanket, which was secured with a
brooch, and lifted the infant out of its
unpleasing environment. It was
piteous to see the way in which the
gshrunken hands at once strove to
clasp his wrists, though they were
all too feeble to achieve more than &
gentle clutch which relaxed almost a8
poon as the effort wai made.
« Jones, also a husband and father,
bethought him when he reached- the
atore-room. Hence, when the wind-
lasg lowered a basket, there was
only a supply of brandy within, but
also a bottle of fresh milk, which
reached the Gulf Rock, by arrange-
ment with a flsherman, whenever wea-
ther permitted.

Jim handed the jug to his exhaust
ad cumpaniun

“Here, cap'n,” he eaid,

An' the

the better. Can you manage?

now."

Brand needed no
He did not wish to collapse utterly,
and the soft breeze,

somewhat.

to the baby's imouth. He

handkerchief, steeped a twisted cor-

the parched, salt-blackened lips.

| This rough expedient for a feeding-

bottle served admirably.

pease its ravenous hunger,

to Brand.

baby’s nurture.
“Mind yeu don't lut it suck
Fﬂhd' . “Not too much, Jim.
‘& young 'un.
a lump“of sugar,’.my
Pum little dear! - Howeve
to live, ‘ll"llll. that

ha'”

i
2

“It {8 a baby,” sald Brand, in a curi-
ously vacant way.
“A baby!"” shrieked Jones, whose

still adhered |

one Inferno for another,| hard and true at a cormorant which

have rolled over in infantile search |

cheerfully,
“Take a couple of mouthfuls of this
it'll warm the cockles of your heart
gooner vou shin up the lade
der and get them 'soaked rags nﬂi' you
t's &
near thing for the kid, if not too late

second bidding.

rendered chilly
by his wet gasments, had revivel, nim

The resourceful sailor did not at-
tempt the foolish process of pouring
even the smallest guantity of milk in-
wroduced a

3 The child's
eagerness to gulp in the life-giving
fluid was ouly matched by the tonder
care of the sailor In Lis eforts to ap-

He was so intent on this urgent|A&nd
task for a little while he paid no heed
Jones, forty feet over-
head, took the keenest interest im the

hndharchiet into its'little throat,” he

It's on'y
Half. milk, half walter,
says.

| * gure 1§ the motter. Epou
. you :huva it into the basket an’ let
fma hoist it up here? A warm bath
'an 'a hlnnket is t.ha

to milk an' water.”

| .“All right, sklnper.
 bit. She’s doin’ tine.”
| “Is it a he“or a she?”
“] dunno. But I guess it's a gal
| by the duds.”

|  The baby, In the sheer jo¥y of v
ing again, uttered a gurgling cry, 3
compound of milk, happiness and
pain. _

“There! T told you!" shouted Jones
| angrily. *“You think every kid is &
hardy voung savege Illke your Oowi.
You're overdoin’ it, I say. '

“Overdoin’” what?" demanded
“You dr 1"1‘ know who you're
n' to. Why? when I was on the

IH.‘
o 31 -
E s L

st Coast, I =zared two week-old
| monkeys this way.”
|  Soon these firm friends would have
auarreled—so unbounded was thelr
enxicty to rescune the fluttering ex-

istence of the tiny atom of human-
ity g0 miracuiously snatched from the
perils of the sea.

But Stephen Brand's dominant per-

Her skin is raw and her eyes sore
with inflammation. The little food
she has already obtalned will suffice &
for a few minutes. Send her up.”

The “Mr. Jones"” was a gentle re-
minder of authority. No further pro-
test was raised, save b y the in-
fant when supplies were temporarily
withheld, and Jones was too pleased
that his opinion should be supported
by Brand to give another thought to
his subordinate's outburst.

“Now, back up to the rock,” said
Brand. “I will dress and rejoin you
quickly. The boat must be thorough-
ly examined and swabbed out: Jones
will signal for help. Meanwhile, you
might moor her tightly. When the
tide falls she will be left high and
dry.”

' The sailor's momentary annoyanrce
fled. There was much to be done,
and no time should be wasted in dis-]
putes concerning baby culture.

“Sure you won't slip?” he asked, as
Stephen caught hold of the ladder.

“No, no. It was not [fatigue
gickness which overcame me.
brandy has settled that.”

Up he went, as though returning
from his customary morning dip.

“By jingo, he's a plucked 'un,” mur-
mured Jim, admiringly. “He ought to
be skipper of a battleshlp, Instead of
housemaid of a rock-light. Dash them
sea-crows! I do hate 'em.”

He seized an oar and lunged g0

. was Invetigating the shark’s liver,
' that he knocked the bird a yard
through the air. Discomfited, it re-
| tired, with a scream. Its companion
darted to the vacant site and pecked
industriouely. The neighborhood of

| In the water many varieties of finny

great excitement. Jim laughed.

“They'd keep me busy,” he growled.
“When all's sald an' done, it's their
nater, an' they can't help it.

Unconsclous that he had stated the
primordial thesis, he left the foragers
alone. Hauling the sall out of the
water, he discovered that the stern-
board was missing, broken off proba-
bly when the mast fell.
gerutiny soon solved a puzzle suggest-
ed by the state of the cordage. Under
ordinary conditions the upper part of

| the sail clean away with it or be found
acting as a sort of sea-anchor at a
gshort distance from the boat.

| But it had gone altogether, #1d the

strands of the sail-rope were bitten,
not torn, asunder. The shark had

| striven to pull the boat under by tug-
| ging at the wreckage.

| Having made the canvas ship-shape,
Jim settled the next pressing ques-
tion by seizlng an empty tin and
sluicing the fore part. Then he pass-
ed a rope under the after thwart and
reeved it through a ring-bolt in a rock
placed there for mooring purposes in
very calm weather like the present.

When the Trinity tender paid her
monthly visit to the lighthouse she
wag moored to a buoy three cables’
lengthe awa yto the northwest. If
there was the least suspicion of a sea
over the reef it was indeed a ticklish
task landing or embarking stores and
men.

Close-hauled, the boat would fill for-
word- as the tide dropped. This was
matterless. By the time all her mov-
able contents—she appeared to have
plenty ‘of tinned meat and biscuits
aboard, but no water—would be re-
moved to the store-room.

The sallor was sorting the packages
—wondering what queer story ,of the
deep.would be forthooming,when the
reeent history of the rescued child
was ascertalned—when Brand halled
him. |

“Look out there, Jim. I'am lower
ing an ax.”

The weapon was duly delivered.

“What's ‘the ax for, cap'n?” was the
natural query.

“lI want to chop out that shark's
testh. They will serve as mementoes
for the girl if she grows up, which is
likely, judgine by the wee she is yell-
ing at Jenes.”

“\Wet's he a-doin' of?"
ﬂharp demand.

“Giving her a bath, and E!PEHEHII}"

came the

well, too. He is evidently quite dom-
esticated.” .
“If that means ‘under Mrs. J.'s

thumb,” you're right, cap'n. They teli
me that when Le's ashore—'

“Jim, the first time [ met you you
were wheeling a perambulator. Now,
lc-a{I the skip and I will haul in.” «

They worked in silence a few min-
utes, Brand descended, and a few
well-placed cuts relieved the.man-eat-
er of the serrated rows used to such
serious purpese In life that he had ai-
tained a length of nearly twelve feet.
Set double in the lower jaw and sin-
gle in‘*the upper, they were of a size
shape ommously suggestive of
the ecreature's voracity.

“It is a good thing,’ said Brand,
calmly hewing at the huge jaws, “thar
nature did not build the Carcharodan

the { galeidae on the same lines as the al-

ligator. If this' big fellow’'s sharp
embroidery were not situated so close
to his stomach he would have made a

of , me, Jim, unless 1 carried a

+1"He's a blue shark,” commented the
mm for the mmn

dld dt
* must
M.Mhlt Now. Jim.

His trained |

the mast would either have carried

1

next best thing species qund so far

|

Just hold on & bayonets.

| it is.

the |

'all I can tell you.

sonality was rapldly recovering its
normal state. 1
“Jim,” he said, “Mr. Jones is right.

tarmad “'omﬂ of the cap'n’s jaw=-

h’E%':."h is the only ﬂmermu
north.”

g0 many ﬂlﬂﬂ
you would like

d look fine in
of tulk in Pen-
would pay

wFis teeth are Tike

to keep 'em, but he
the fhueeum. Plenty
mucp cspecially xmiturs.
hob a head to see him.”

Brﬁnd paused in his labor.

“Iizten, Jim,’ he saild earnentlr
want both you m‘d Jones to oblige ma
by saying nothing about the shark.
Pleage do not ::mntlon my connection
with the siTal v in any Wway. The
story will get into the newspapers ;93

im additional sensaticn of th
would gen 1d reporters here h:r 1im
| ri 't wish that to occur.”
1m‘;:~1l1 to say—"

.*i:.'.llt
"-‘lll"ﬂll 2
“l‘.'u you
“Mr. Jones will
up oi the boat, and the fi nding of the
baby, togeither with !rhe I-H.b“:ll.tj" bur-
‘-11 of a man unknown—"
«What sort of a chap was he?” in-
terrupted Jim.

“]—I1 don’'t know—a sailor—that is
Hﬁ must have been
H.id. several days."

“Then how in the world did that
baby keep alivel”

"i!'r mee been thinking over that
problem. I imagine that, in the first
place, there was & survivor, who dis-

appeared since the death of the poor

devil out there—" he pointed to the |

“This person, whether man Or
looked after the child until
madness came, caused by drinking
salt water. The next step is suicide.
The little one, left living, fell into the
bilge created by the shipping of a
sea, and adopted, by the mercy of
Providence, a method of avoiding

BCAa.
woman,

death from thirst which ought to be

"thl:—'- Indian Ocean,

but | accident
The  adrift on the Atlantic.

| the rock was now alive with sea-gulls.

gshapes were darting to and fro in|

more widely appreciated than It Is.
She absorbed water through the pores
of the skin, which rejected the salty
el-ments and took in only thoge parts
of the compound needed by the blood.
You follow me?"’

“Quite. It' a slapup idea.”

“It is not new. It occurred to &
ship's captain who was compelled to
navigate his passengers and crew a
' thousand miles in open boats across
as the result of a
fire at sea. Well, the child was well
nourished, in all likelihood, before the
happened which set her
She may have
| lost twenty or thirty pounds in weight
but starvation is a slow affalr, and her
plumpnese saved her life In that res-
pect. Most certainly she would have
died to-day, and even yet she is 'n
great danger. Her pulse is very weak
and care must be taken not to stimu-
late the action of the heart too rap
idly.”

When Brand spoke in this way, Jim
Spence was far too wary 1o ask per-
sonal questions. Sometimes, in tLhe
early days of their acquaintance, he
nad soucht to pin his friend with
Jumsy logic to some admission as L
his past life. The only result he
achieved was to seal the other mans
lips for days so far as reminiscences
were concerned.

Not only Jones and Spence, but
Thompson, the third assistant, who
was taking his month ashore, toge*h
er with the supernummeries who help-
ed to preserve the rotation of iwo
monthe rock duty and one ashore,
soon realized that Brand—whom 1oy
liked and looked up to—had locked
the record of his earller yea: s and
refuaed to open the diary for anvoue.

Yet so helpful was he—so enter
taining with his scraps of scientilic
knowledge and more ample eneral
reading—that those whose turn on the
rock was coincident with s relief
hailed his reappearance with joy. Dur-
ing the preceding win:ier he actually
entertained them with a free NMans-
lation of the twenty-four books of the
“Iliad,” and great was the delight of
Jim Spence when he was abie o con-
nect the exploits of sowne Greek or
Trojan hero with the idegtity of one
of her Majesty's ships.

In private they discussed him often,
and & common agreecement was made
that his wish to remain incognito
should be respected. Their nick-
name, “the cap'n,” was a tacit admis-
sion of his higher social rank. They
feared lest inguisitiveness should
drive him from their midst, and one
supernumerary, who heard from the
cook of the Trinity tender that Brand
was the nephew of a baronet, was
roughly bidden to “close his rat-trap,
or he might catch something he
couldn’'t eat.”

So Jim now contented himself by
remarking dolefwly that had his ad-
vice been taken “the bloomin’ kid
would be well on her way back to the
Scilly Isles.”

“You must not say that,” was the
grave response. “These things are
deterrggned by a higher power than
man's intelligence. Think how the
seeming accident of a fallen sail sav-
ed the child from the cormorants and
other ‘birds—how a chance sea fell
into the boat and kept her allve—
how mere idle curiosity on my part im-
pelled*me to swim out and investigate
matters "

“That's your way of puttin’ -it,” Jim
was forced to say.

the knife.
a word said about it. At the bombard-
ment of Alexandria, a  messmate of
mine got the V. C. for less.”

“The real point is, Jim, that we have

“You knew quite
well that there might be a shark in
her wake, or you wouldn't have taken
An' now you won't have

|

f
r

I.L'-:ih-ﬂr1 'I'!j,i:"' !lil‘ };EL]L‘-: ';

not yet discovered what ship this boat

belongs to.”
“No, an’ what's more, we won't ﬂnd

uut in & hurry. Her name's gone, fore

an’ aft.”
“Is there nothing left to help us?”
“Only this.”
The sailor produced the brooch from
his waistcoat pocket. It was of the

safety-pin order, but made of gold and
ornamented with
as a four-leafed shamrock.
“Is the maker's name on the ull""
“No. 1 farney that this craft .was
ﬂggﬂd on board ship for harber cruis-
Brand passed a hand wearily across
his forehead.
t.::"‘lilh 1 had not been so pracipi-
papers on him in all likelihood.”
“You couldn’t have stood it, mate,

Itmhda_nnugh for me. It must
ha' bin’ hell for you.”
“Perhaps the baby’s uhthu are

marked.”

“That's the chance. 8he ‘l'll well
rigged out.”

Brand cest the shark loose. The

Continued on page 10.

small emeralds set J. P. TELFORD,

1

he murmured. “That man bhad
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Canada’s fame does not 1)
her furs and wheat el . U“
the esteem of the world is not due ¢
her Cobalt mines, It ist el ":
great men that has 1 .
:‘a graduate of McGill >
won lasting renown | T 3 morr
gesearches in the 1'1*‘;‘.:: s
Everyone kunows that fruit s wigls,
some, when eaten y
Physicians generally recop Gt
that fruit juices have a | | effec

on the various organs of 11 I

It remained for a Cana 1 i
cian to discover a process wherely {he
medicinal action of fruit could Le g

increased as to make the jutensif
iuices a wonderful cure,

i }‘mit-ﬂ-ti\'ﬂ‘ﬂ " §s this {'J-‘_*:'f.ilnat'm,u
of fruit juices and tonics, Since s
introduction to the public, * Fruitg.

tives " has met with a success H'-“.-‘Idl:d
to no other ItlLﬂ.lit'l‘.‘IL* in the world, The
reason is plain. ‘' Fruit-a j~ es" is the
one l’l'.'l-'ﬂEli}" that 1s l{h ally made of
f:l"lllt lﬂd ’-5 Iht only I'l" |'i."..!."..' '[h.t
naturnlij' cures Constipation, Bilious.
ness, Indigestion, Ilead u.ﬂ Fhu—
matism, Neuralgia, l:m-L_-,.- e, Kidney
and Skin Troubles, At ull ”a., s at
s0¢. & box, 6 for §2.50, nnr | size, 25¢.,
or from Fruit-a-tives Limitcd, .ﬁ.-hi.ur
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H H. MILLER

The Hanover Comvevancer
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325 ACRES rclose to Proton Statiog
brick dwelling,fine large out-bulldin '
windmill &ec.; hay, 2 tone to acre, ogly
86,500, Knpocks the saushise off Al
berta bargains,

688 ACREE near FProton Station s
Saugeen Junetion, fine hrmk res id ames,
eplendid barns, splendid soil, good water,
orchard &c. Will sell less thun £5 an
acre. A bargain surely.

A HARDWARE and Tinsmith Busd
pess, Grey County, pest office in conneetlon,
Less than £10,000 will bey 40 geres of land,
store and dwelling,

_ barn, other frame
dwelling and 34 600 stock.
GENERAL COUNTRY STORE five
miles from Durham; very chsap,
Large number of cheap farm properties,
Money to Loend at Low Rates,
Lands bought and sold. Debts cilisctsl

All kinds of writings drawn,

No man who doies business with H. H,
Mill:r is ever sat“fiad to go elsewhers
Our methods seem o please,

“Alwaye Prompt, — Nevie Nogligeal"

H. H. MILLER = Oposte T hed

Hoese, Hemver

Grand Trunk Railway
TIME-TABLE

Prains leave Durham ot 7.9 a.m., and
A0 p .

Trains arrive «t Durham st 1030 am.,
LB0 pm.. aud 855 p m.

EVERY DAY EXOENFT SUNDAY

@. T. Bell, J. D, McDonald,

. P, Apent D. P. Agent,
Mmtreal. i'oronto,

J Towuner, Looal Agent
Dowhean

—

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY
TIME TABLE

Trains will arrive and depart ae fo-
lows, until further noticec—

Read down Nmmd wp
AM PM re ﬂ
64 8. Lw. Walkeron Ar. B8
eN 3 - Maple HII = &N
TR 1.8 - Hanover - D
.14 88 el Allan Park = 2l
1% iR - 1rarlam CN ¥
7% 1m - MoWilltams = 847
780 417 "™ Prices lle ol
BOD &% Sangeen Job. D 1M
R. MACFARLANE, - Town Agent
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DURHAM SCHOOL.

SLAFF AND BQUIPMENT.
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MIRS AMY HDNE Gradunie uf the

1 Ldtemminrs,

:-Lm :F'M and Ari

1 tadents should emter i b _g
_:mll:n if ;umu. Benrd cas b

‘l"u-. #1.00 per month in ad vaoe
¢ RAMAGE

Ulairman .

Pumps, Curbing, Tile

ANYONE ONE NEEDING
New Pumps, Pump R¥
pairs, Cement Cnrbmt or
Culvert T“er B
JNO. SCHULTZ or myself at the ﬂ""’

George Whitmore
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