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¥ Farmer.

Always keeps on hand doring winter
months a good supply of such drug®
and remedies as are liable to be need-
ed at A moment's notice. Sickness is
liable to come to the stock or family,
and safety lies in having suitable
remedies at hand. We make a special-
Ity of supplying

Farm Drugs

A large trade in this live enables us
to carry such goods in quantity and
we are always in a position to furnish
anything needed in any quantity de-
gired. We guarantee quality and

our prices cannot be beaten, Let us
supply you.

_-J:L-

Books For {Uinter

Fine addition,
authors, leather backs, 25¢ each.

library

Ralph Connor's reprints, i0c each.

Standard Fiction, reprints, a lot of
splendid titles, 35¢ each.

The New Popular Fiction, and a fine

assortment of daintily bound Gifc
Books,

L —

IMaciarlane

& zompanv Druggists and

Bookseliers
C.P.R. Town Agent. Buy Your Tickets Here
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In New Quarters

Near the Garafraxa St. Bridge

| wish to annource to
the that ;1 am
now settled in. my new
quarters, T. Moran's old
stand, the Gara-

publie

NeEAr

A Wise

Copyright by McLeod & Allen,

CHAPTER VIIL
AN INTERLUDE

“Please be careful; these stairs are
very steep,” sald Constance, swinging

the lantern close to her companion’s
feet as they climbed down the top-
most flight.

“If 1 fall,” he assured her, “you will
be the chief sufferer.

“All the more reason why you should
not fall. Wait here a moment. I must
have a look at the hospital.”

The visiting-officer's room, which
also served the purposes of a library
and recreation room in normal times,
now held fourteen injured persons, in-
cluding two women, one of them a
stewardess, and a little girl.

Most of the sufferers had recelved
their wounds either in the saloon or

lighthouse. The worst accident was
& broken arm, the most alarming a

rangements,

case of cerebral concussion.
Injuries consisted, for the most part,

of cuts and bruises.

Evenings ’

|
standard
jof victims.

Unfortunately, when the ship struck,
the surgeon l*fad gone aft to attend to
an engineer whose hand was crushed
as the result of some frantic lurch
caused by the hurricane: hence the
doctor was lost with the first batch
Enid discovered that
among the few steerage pasengers
saved was a man who had gained some
experience in a field-hospital during
the campalgn in Cuba. Aided by the
plain directions supplied with the
medicine chest of the lighthouse, the
ex-hospital orderly had done wonders
already.

“All 1 want, miss,” he explained, in
answer to Constance's question, “is
some water and some linen for ban-

dages. The lint outfit in the chest is
not half sufficlent.” :

She vanished, to return quickly with
A sheet and a pair of scissors.

“Now,” she sald to Mr. Pyne, “if
you come with me [ will send you
back with a pail of water.”

She took him to the kitchen where
Enid, aided by a sailor, pressed into
service, was dispensing cococa and bis-
cuits. Pyne, who remained in the
stairway, went off with the water and
ConStance's lantern. The interior of
the lighthouse was utterly dark. To
move without a light, and with no
prior knowledge of its internal ar-
was positively danger
ous. All told, there were seven lamps
td various sizes available. Brand had
one, four were distributed throughout
the apartments tenanted by the sur-
vivors of the wreck, two were retain-
ed for transit purposes, and the men
shivering in the entrance passage had
no light at all

Constance took Enid's lantern in
order to discover the whereabouts of
Mr. Emmett, the first officer, the tray-
carrying sailor offerilng to guide her
to him.

When Pyne came back he found

Enid in the dark and mistook her for
Constance.

Constance became very stately.

out and speak to you—" she began.
“No, no!” 1 don't wish that.

tion ?" -

“Pray do.”

“It will help considerable if the wo-
men-folk take it in turn to get into the
beds or bunks. Then, some of their
linen could be dried at the stove. I
will take charge of that part of the
business, if I niay. Otherwise, some
of them will die.”

The girls agreed that this was a cap-
ital idea. Constance went upstairs.
In the first room she Inquired:

“ls Mrs. Vansittart here?”

“Yes,” sald a sweet but rather quer
ulous volice.

A lady, who had already appropria-
ted the lower bunk, raised herself oa
an elbow.

The little apartment, llke every
part of the building, save the rooms
reserved by Brand's directions was
packed almost to suffocation. This,
if harmful in one respect, was benefi-
cial in another. The mere animal
warmth of s0o many human beings was

by collislon with the cornice of the!

Other

grateful after the freezing effect of
the gale on people literally soaked to

| the skin.

The girl, not unmoved by curlosity,
held the light so that it illumined Mrs.
Vansittart. A woman of forty, no
matter how good-looking and well-
preserved she may be, is In a sorry
plight under such conditions. Con-
stance saw a beautiful face, deathly
white and haggard, vet animated and
clearly chiseled. The eyes were large
and lustrous, the mouth firm, the nose
and chin those of a Greek statue. Just
now there were deep lines across the
base of the high forehead. The thin
lips, allled to a transient hawk-like
gleam in the prominent eves, gave a
momentary glimpse of a harsh, per-
haps cruel disposition. A charming
smile promptly dispelled this fleeting
impression. Instantly Constance was
aware of having seen Mrs., Vansittart
before. So vivid was the fanciful idea
that she became tongue-tled.

“Do you want me?’ asked the
stranger, with a new interest, and still
smiling, Constance found herself
wondering if the smile were not cul-
tivated to hide that faintly cgught
suggestion of the bird of prey. But
the question restored her mental poise.

“Only to say that Mr. Pyne—" she
began.

“Charlie! Is he saved?"

Mrs. Vansittart certainly had the
faculty of betraying intense interest.
The girl attributed the nervous start,
*the quick color which tinged the white
cheeks, to the natural anxiety of a
woman who stood in such approximate
degree of kin to the young American.

“Oh, yes,” said the girl, with ready
sympathy. “Don't you know that all
of yvou owe your lives to his daring?
He asked me to—to say he was all
right, and—that he hoped you were
not utterly collapsed.”

The addendum was a kindly one.
No doubt, Mr. Pyne had meant her to
convey surh a message. Mrs. Vansit-
tart, it was evident, had recelved a
shock. Perhaps she was a timorous,
shrinking woman, averse to the sud-
den stare of others.

“l know nothing,” she murmured.
“It was all so horrible. Oh, God!
shall I ever forget that scene in the

might tell her I am all right. That is the matter of a hot
the limit. And—may | make a sugges- something to eat, supplemented her

“l will ask Mrs. Vansittart to come Constance was kept busy flying up

and down to the kitchem, whilst

You having met all immediate demands in

beverage and

labors.
Pyne worked like a Trojan. As each

pile of sodden garments was delivered
to him he squeezed out ags much water
as possible with his hands and then
gpplied himself to the task of baking
them dry. He did this, too, in a very
efficient way, speedily converting the
kitchen into a miniature Turkish bath.
At the end of an hour, he had succeed-
ed so well that more than one-half of
the females were supplied with toler-
ably dry and warm under-clothing.
With their heavier garments, of
course, nothing could be done.

Once, on the stairs, Enid detained
Constance for a moment’s chat.

“Mrs. Vanisttart is odd,” she sald.

Constance, so taken up was she
;ﬂ.h many errands, bad forgotten the

Y.

“How thoughtless of me,” she cried.
“Is she better?”

“Yes. But when 1 went in just now
to give her her clothes, she said to
me: ‘Are you the sister of the other—
of Constance Brand? It was no time
for explanations, so I just said ‘Yes.
She gave me such a queer look, and
then smiled quite pleasantly, apologiz-
ing for troubling me."

Constance laughed.

“Perhaps she knew dad years ago,”
she said.

“What do you think Mr. Pyne said
about her?”

“How can I tell?

her to him?”
“l told him she had fainted when

you delivered his message. He said:
‘Guess she can faint as easy as 1 can
fall off a house.' Isn't he funny?”

“] think he is splendid,” said Con-
stance.

The wreck was now wholly demol-
ished. The first big wave of the re-
treating tide enveloped the lighthouse
and smote it with thunderous silence.
Screams came from the women's quar-
ters.

“Go. Enid,"” said Constance. “Tell
them they have nothing to fear. They
must expect these things to happen
for nearly two hours. Tell them what
dad said. Twenty-five years, you
know."

Brave hearts! What infinite pene-
tration inspired the man who first
said “Noblesse oblige!”

Constance looked in at the kitchen.
Pyne loomed through a fog of steam.

“Pay no heed to these—" she was
interrupted by another mighty thump
and cataract roar— “these blows of
Thor's hammer,” she cried.

“Play me for an anvil,” he returned.

She descended to the depths, to re-
assure the men. Talking with shrill
cheerfulness at each doorway Wwas
easy. It helped her to go down, down,
feeling stone and iron trembling as
every surge was hurled many feet
above her head., At last, she stood
on the lowest floor. Beneath her feet
was naught but granite and iron bars.
Here was solidity. How grateful to
know of this firm base, rooted in the
very world. Her heart leaped to her
mouth, but not with fear. BShe was
proud of the lighthouse, strong in the
knowledge of its majestic strength.

Nevertheless, in this place, the
source of her own sense of security,

Did you speak of

fraxa St. bridge, where 1
am prepared to cater to | “They want some more,” he cried
their wants in all kind at the door.

Se g | “Some more what?" she demanded,
ing. All work guaran- ' Her heart jumped each time the sea

she found uneasiness among the men,
Trtey were all sailors In this lowest
habitable region. Their pre-conceived
ideas had been rudely reversed. The
ship, the noble structure which defied

saloon., How the people fought. They
were not human. They were tigers,
fierce tigers, with the howls and the
baleful eves of wild beasts.”

This outburst was as unexpected as

teed Arst-class,

M. D. McGRATH

Near the Garafraxa St. Brilge
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FOR HUNTERS

October 10th to Nov. 12th

Teo all stations Chalk River to Port|

Arthur inclusive, and to best hunting
points in Quebec and New Bruuswick.

October 20th to Nov. 12th

To all stations, Hudhur:; to the =00,

Havelock to Sharbot Lake, Coldwater

to Sudbary, and o ;' ;
RETURN LIM l'[‘n [t}};'.‘j[ ‘IEE';iﬁ?bellgn'ﬂll:l
Liberal stop-over privileges.
Ask for free copies of “Fishing and
Sheoting,” “Sportsman’s Map” and
“Upen Season's for Game and Fish.”

R. MACFARLANE. Town Agent

GRAND TRUN
THANKSGIVING

SINGLE FARE For Round Trip

Between all statins in Canada. also
to Detroit and Port Huron, Mich.,
Niagara Fulls and Baffalo, N.Y. Good
going Uctober 28, 29, 30 and 31.

RETURN LIMIT NOV. 2xb,

Hunters’ Excursions !
SINGLE FARE FOR ROUND TRIP

— e —— o R

RAILWAY

SYSTEM

1910

Daily uatil Nov. 12th, to all points in|

T

enaAg
Muskoka and Nipissing Districts, ete.

Return limit Deec. 15, except to ts
reached oy steamers Nov. 15.

tick~ts from

J. TOMNER, - Depot Agent

|

[ pital.”

I
| ped, being in reality very angry with

1

SINGLE FARE

. was deadened by the outer
' “There’s & kind of general idea float-

ami: Uct, 20th to Nov. 12th to me,’ he answered.

sprang at the rock. It seemed to be
80 much worse in the dark.
“Water,” said he.
“Dear me. | should have thought

everybody would be fully satisfied in
that respect.”

He held up the lantern.

“Well, that's curious,” he eried. *1
Imagined you were the other young
lady. The water is needed in the hos-

“Why didn't you say so?”’ she snap

herself for her flippancy. She gave
him a full pail and he quitted her.

Constance, having delivered her
father's message to Mr. Emmett, was
greeted with a tart question when she
re-entered the kitchen:

“Why on earth did'nt you tell me
that young man was attending to the
Injured people? 1Is he a doctor?”

“l think not. What happened?”

“He came for a second supply of
water and nearly bit my head off.”
-"Uh, Enic® . am surr he cid not
mean anything. Didn't you recognize
him? It was he who climbed the
mast and flung the rope to us.”

“There!” said Enid, “I've gone and
done it. Honestly, you know, it was |
who was rude. He will think me a

fect cat.”

“That isn't what people are saying,”
exclaimed Mr. Pyne, whcse appreach
noise,

ing round that this locality is an an-
nex of heaven, with ministering ange.a
in attendance.”

In the half light of the tiny lamps
he could see Enid's scarlet face.
There was a moment's silen. e, apd
this very self-possessed youth spoke
again.

“The nice things we all have to tell
you will keep,” he said. “would vou
mind letting me know in which rooms

; you have located the ladic:s?”
._ Constance, as major domo, gave the
.Infurmntjun asked for:

“They are in the two bedrooms
overhead. Poor things! I am at my
wits’ end to know how to get their
' clothing dried. You sce, Mr. Pyne, my

' sister and ! have no spare cloth.s

here. We only came to the rock this
afternoon, by the merest chance.”
“That is just what was troubling
“l am sort of in-
terested in one of them.”

“Oh,” said Constance, “I do wish
could help. But, indeed, my own
skirts are wringing wet.” '
“From what | can make out, then,

my prospective step-aunt will catch a

her staccato question. Constance bent
over her and placed a gentle hand on
her forehegd.

“You must try to forget all that,”
she saild, soothingly. “Indeed, it must
have been very terrible. It was dread-
ful enmough for us, looking down at
things through a mist of foam. For
you— But there! You are one of
the few who escaped. That is every-
thing. God has been very good to
you!"

She was stooping low and holding
the lantern in her left hand.

Suddenly, Mrs. Vansittart’'s eyes
gleamed again with that lambent light
so oddly at variance with her smile.
The slight flush of excitement yielded
to a ghostly pallor.r With surprising
energy she caught the girl's arm.

“Who are you?’ she whispered.
“Tell me, child, who are you?”

“My father is the lighthouse-keep-
er,” said Constance. “lI am here quite
by chance. I—"

“But your name!
name?"”

“Constance Brand.”

“Brand, did you say 7 And your
ther's name?”

“Stephen Brand. Really, Mrs. Van- °PSD:

|
|
|

ta- Quite comfortable.”

gittart, you must try to compose your-|

self. You are over-wrought, and—"

She was about to say "“feverish.”
Indeed, that was a mild word. The
strange glare in Mrs. Vansittart's eves
amazed her. She shrank away but
only for an instant. With a deep sigh,
the lady sank back on the piilow and
fainted.

Constance was then frightened be-
yond question. She feared that the
seizure might be a serious one, under
the circumstances. To her great re
lief, another woman, who could noct
help overhearing the conversation and
witnessing its sequel, came to the
rescue.

“Don't be alarmed,” she said. “Mrs
?lnnlttnﬁ is very highly strung. She
fainted the saloon. She does not
realize that Mr. Pyne not only saved
her, but nearly every woman here,
when the door was broken open. Now
don't you worry, my dear, I will look
after her. You have a great deal tq
do, I am sure.”

the storm by yielding to its utmost
fury, had for them no terrors. But
the stark pillar which flinched from
no assault bewildered them. It was
impossible to believe that it could
withstand the strain. Ha! Listen to
that. The battering-ram of ocean ap-
plied to a thin shaft of stone. Surely
it must be pounded into fragments,

Said one, with indefinite bellow
amidst the black turmoil: “I can’t
stand tlvis, mates.”

“Up aloft for me!” eried u.ﬂ'nthar.

“Let's die with our eyes open, any-
how,” chimed in a third.

But a light flashed in the rolling
orbs of the man who was tlready on
the stairs. Astounded, he drew back.
Constance stood in their midst, a
mere girl, radiant, smilingly uncon-
cerned, addressing them in calm
wards, broken only by the fitfu¥
noises.

“Sorry your quarters—so very un-
pleagant. Only last a—couple of

What is Fnur'hﬂurﬂ. Twenty-five years—far worse

gales. Want any more cocoa?"
“Thank ¢« you kindly, miss, we're

This from the

man who wished to die with his eyes

“Please, miss, mavy we smoke™
saild he who couldn't stand it.

Constance hesitated. Blithely un-
conscious that a whiff of mutiny® had
swept through the storm-tossed fold,
she pondercd the problem. She saw

'no harm in it

i
| means.

;it should be dangerous I will rcome

;hack and let you know.

| hours it will be daylight, and if the
|sea falls he will come and open the

“Yes,” she esaid. “Smoke by all

["will ask my father, and if

In a few

door.”

By sheer inspiration she had utter
ed the formula destined to apnihila‘e
the necromantic bluster of the ham-
mering waves. Open the door! 8o
this ponderous racket wags a mere
tidal trick, a bogey, which each pess-
ing minute would expose more thor-
oughly. -
re:ﬁl{ﬂ;igit& miss, :n'h Gawd ble=s

» wled one who had not spoken
hitherto. There was a cHorus 3}: ap-
proval. Constance gave a little gulp.

: o : ———

very bad com."- ‘them muuﬂﬂll s :

The queer phrase pussled the girls, sufferers in the hospital required more : . :
but C-nstancs, rarely for her, jumped drastic measures. The little girl she . Th Cl . B k
at a conclusion. : with her own hands and e a ery

"‘lmmﬂulmn You clothed her in one of Brand's flannel
ih-—n.nrlﬂp.u your 'lmtf'il;mhlrumnd a reefer mhdmem.

“I don’t know the lady. No, ma'am.! Tw-:;cr Brand's spare suits mh- ey

And have no fear of (being poisoned as
have j“‘ installed the most . . .
Modern « Sanitary « Soda « Fountaly
And will farnish ICE OREAM, ICE CREAy
SODAS, SUNDAES, OURANGEADE, Lemonade
and all other cooling beverages.
I OF WATER

E. A. ROWE,

Garafraxa Street -
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CONFECTIONER
AND GROCER....

Durham
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Matthews & Latimer

For Four

Feed Seed

Fresh Groceries

New Fruit and Nuts

Choice Confectionery

Pure Spices and Vinegars

No. 1 Family and Pure Manitoba Flours
Fine Salt. Farmers Produce Wanted
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The Durham Grocery

B e

For Groceries of all kinds, Provisions, Fruait
Confectionery, Orockery, Glassware, etc., also

McGowan Milling Co.'s
Rolled Oats and Oatmeal

FRESH AND HOT FROM THE PAN

—

ALEX. McLACHLAN

PATRONIZE OUR HOME INDUSTRY
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BURNETT & COOPER

For Your Bread, Cakes, Pies
AND COOKED MEATS

Our Bread and Pastry are made from the best materials
that can be got, We have a nice line of Home-made
Taffies. Come in and try them. Lunches served all hours.

BURNETT & COOPER
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Be Good To
Your Feet

Aud make them a pres=-nt
of a pair of our Bools or
Shoes, We have
different styles to _
fl'{]tl.l and p['i-::p- within tne
reach of all. If you wanl
A pair of Oxfords or Sorap
Slippers, give us a ol

many

by se

“.E nre EI"'HI'“IE b1 ken
lives at reduced prices
Tmnkﬂ, ‘?ﬂh,lq‘.-_ | il

copes, Suit Cases in stock,
prices moderate.

Some ext-a good values in Hosiery.

Jl SI MGILRAlTH Custom Work and Re-

pairing as usual at
EGGS TAKEN AS CASH. The Down Shoe Store
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 Underwear For

ANY TIME, BUT RIGH

CAN GET ALL THE CL
" FORT YOU WANT, |

AND RIGHT HERE

| -“-DER“'EAH--TI“- M OST
| hﬂ.\'t" Htlii‘l{l'tl ].--..
dept. We

' .
for Men--Unshrinkable

All sizes, made of the fine
huﬂ'lﬂl‘!ti‘l'k!-'-. 3 weights

“'IM Lined L nderw

mqnll“-iﬁ and weaves al

— — !
Ladies=
Vests and Drawers, very wani

Enitted Underwear, ribbed, vests and di
in different weights al

———

Underwear For Childre

HM Vests and [rawers
mk Drawers for Children, all =

——

New Co-ed or College Sv

o b

These are very haunrdsome r':-l.--l
side and roll, of contrasting color,
T

Bweater Coats in regulation syl
WeAVEB........ .- P

1l

Ladies’ Coats==We Are |

M are 'ﬂ'ﬂl‘l‘il]ﬂ some excepltional va
GIRLS COATS in very new and hands
e ——

Our Grocery Departme

Fresh Raisins, Dates and Figs, Shelld
Good Teas—Blacks, Japan snd Cey Jon §
'Fl'-l-h Coffee— Mochs and Java al :

BUTTER AND EGGS

JAMES |

=i - -1'
hoes! Shoe

“EHE ? :I-'hosq

This is the plueo te get tll-
¢ prices. We have a full l
rens’ Fall and Winter Boou

you want the latest in shoes

L]

' Cushion Soled Shoes, vici kid, pat. tij
' Relindo Patent Colt, good year w et
' Dull Calf Button SBhoes, flexible sole
's Fine Box Oalf, blucher cul, good yeal
‘s Fine Velour Calf, blucher cutl, g od ¥
's Leather Lined Box Calf and Willow |
Ladies’ and Gents' Shoes at 81.25, #1.5

Rubbers at t
price and all .

TERMS: EGGS

e 1HOS. |

Bargains fol

Our 'ﬂ'{}dh are not barkrupt

lar stock bought at right prices atd|

4 |
READY-MADE, CLOTHING

FLANNET. ‘GOODS*AND BLAN

FLA NHE’LHT&}{'&H AT BARK
Call and get one po und of «

Lhe mid

; MM !Etr any 'Inlﬂq'r-l-'j-l-t I

{S. SCOTT

0000000000 o

B e

Id Weath

that Stove was done |
» hut" COllle llud i!l!'-}-n "1

Two Good Sj

Stoves For
Everything to make t
in at

ERNALL

Old Stand



