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nly 9 More

Do you realize how short the time
is? Don't put off making your selec-
tions until the last day, Come in and
DO IT NOW.

Bargains in €bina

We are clearing out a lot of odd
pleces at cost. Only one of a number
of dainty pieces, very suitable for
gifts. Early choosing means better
salection.

Albums at a Snap

This line we are bound to unload if
prices will do it. COME AND SEE.

Coys

This line we are dropping and must
dispose of all, even at a sacrifice.

Come and Look

Over our stock. We want you to see
it. Your selections will be carefully

Pt away until wanted.

i

Macfarlane

& gompanv Druggists and

Booksellers
C.P.R. Town Agent. Buy Your Tickets Here

In New Quarters

Near the Garafraxa St. Bridge

I wish to announce to
the public that 1 am
now settled in my new
guarters, T. Morau's old

stand, near the Gara-

fruxa St. bridge, where]l
Aan l,'u']m.l'w.l to cater Jto
Lhweir wants in all kinds
blacksmith-
All work guaran-
terd tirst-class,

of customn
INg.

M. D. McGRATH

Near the Garafraxa St._ Briige

Walkerton
Business
College

[s a link in Canada's Great-
eat Chain of High - grade
Colleges 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 get the
best positions. There in &
reason; write for it. A dip-
loma from the Commercial
FEducators’ Association of
Canada is a passport to suo-
Ceas.

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

FALL TERM OPENS AUG. 29th

WALKERTON
BUSINESS COLLEGE

E. E. Lodan, Prin.  Geo. Spotten, Pres.
e oo o o oo s s o g o

Pumps, Curbing, Tile

ANYONE ONE NEEDING
New Pumps, Pump Re-

Culvert Tile, see . . . .

JNO. SCHULTZ or mywelf at the shop

| not

pairs, Cement Curbing or | place

Tl-llE

O

Coppright by Mcleod & Allen.
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PAZPARATIONS

Pyne found Enld rosy-red and In-
clined to be tearful. The dying light
of day was still strong enough in the
service-room to permit these things
to be seen.

-“No bad news, | hope? he Inquired,
though the sight of Stephen Brand,
seated at his desk and placidly writ-
ing, was reassuring.

The question steadied her to an ex-
{04 &

“It is nothing of any consequence,”
she said and darted past him.

Brand looked up from his journal.
He smiled, though the American
thought there was a hint of pain in
1i8 eves.

“1 am going to lose one of my girls,”
ne said. “Oh, no, this is not a loss by
ieath but by marriage.
Frenchman, I would describe it as
zalning a son. Enid has just received
what {8 tantamount to a proposal.”

“By flag-wagging?' Pyne was na-
turally astounded.

“Yes. You would not expect one of
the people from the Chinook to be so
anterprising.”

“l—don't—know,” said Pyne, punc-
tuating each word with a deliberate
nod.

“Well, in any case, I would not have
forwarded the application after an
acquaintance of eighteen hours,” ob-
served Brand, with equal delibera-
tion.

“They're two powerful flne girls,”
sald Pyne, steering clear of the point.
“They have just been telllng me how
Miss Enid happened along. It reads
like a fairy tale.”

“She was given to me by the winds
and waves, vet she |8 dear to me as
my own child. I shall miss her great-
ly—if all goes well here.”

“I've cottoned on to both of them
something wonderful. But, if I am
intruding into private affairs,
how comes it that Miss Enid is being
telegraphed for? Of course 1 can
understand the gentleman being in a
hurry. I would feel that way myself
If the conditions were favorable."

Pyne could be as stolid as a red
Indian when the occasion demanded
It. PBrand found no hint in his face of
the hidden thought In his words.

“Have they sald anything to you of
a man named Stanhope?”’ inquired the
lighthouse-keeper, resuming the entry
in his diary after a sharp glance up-
wards.

“Y-yes. They pointed him out to me
this morning. In the navy, I think.
Fellow with a title, and that sort of
thing."

“No. His mother is Lady Margaret
Stanhope, being an earl’s daughter,
but his father was a knight. He has
been paying attentlons to Enid for a
year and more, to my knowledge and
to his mother's exceeding Indigna-
tion, I fancy.”

“That 18 where we on the other slde
have the pull of you."

“Have you? 1 wonder. However,
LLady Margaret's views have not trou-
bled me. I will deal with her when
the time comes. At present it looks
fairly certain that Master Jack has
gettled matters on his own account.
I may be mistaken, of course. How
do you interpret thia?"

He closed the journal and handed
to Pyne a memorandum taken down
letter by letter by a sallor as Brand
read the signal:

“Mother sends her love to Enid.”

“Did mother ever convey her love
to Enid before?’ asked Pyne.

.11 IIﬂ.ll

“Then 1 ecall that neat. I take off
my hat to Stanhope. He and mamma
have had a heart-to-heart talk.”

Brand leaned his head on his hands,
with clenched fists covering his ears.
There was a period of utter sllence un-
'til the !ighthouse-keeper rose to light
the lamp.

Pyne watched him narrowly.

“l may be trespassing on delicate

ground,” he said at last. “If I am, you
'are not the sort of man to stand on
' eceremony. In the States, you know
when the authoritles want to preserve
a park section they don't say: ‘Please
do not walk on the grass.' They p.t
up a board which reads: ‘Keep off.
 We never kick. We're used to it.”
. “My notice-board, if required, will
be less curt, at any rate,” replied
| Brand, and they faced each other.
Though their words were light, no
' pleasant conceit lurked in their minds.
'There was a question to be asked and
answered, and it held the issues o©
life and death.

“What dizc you mean just now by
paying, ‘if all goes well here?' Is ther
any speciai reason why things shoul
not go weli?"

The youag Philadelphian might
have been hazarding an inquiry b ot
| & matter ol trivial interest, suo Caill
was he, so smooth his utterance. Bul
Brand had made no mistake in est.
mating this vyoungster's force of char
acter, nor did ne seek o temporiic.

He extended an arm towards the
reef.

“You bear that?” he said.

“Yes.”

“S80 1 have been told." -

“By whom?"

“Mr. Emmett told me.”

“Ah!
matter already. Yet I Imagine that
neither he, nor any other man in the
Bave myself, grasps the Lrue
mesning of the fact.”
' _“i've been theorizing,” sald Pyne
*It occurred to me that this light jsn’
here for amusement.”

He looked up at the

George Whitmore  smiea.  The piar, in" those days

must have been s haunt of illusicns | reach
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He and I have discussed the

I

If 1 were a “i
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for Brand, Tilke Consfante and T'yn
himself in the case of Mrs. Vansittart
thought he caught an expression fa
miliar to his eyes long before he had
seen that, clear-cut, splendidly intelli
gent face.

But there was no time for idle spec
ulation. He glanced into the well of
the stairs to make sure that no one
was ascending. o

Tleu he approached nearer to Pyn
and said in an intense whisper:

“It is folly to waste words with you
| have reasoned this thing out an
now I will teil you what I have de
ﬂ;dech I wi.l take the watch fron
eight until twelve., At twe™e you wil

| Feeve e, and [ will go below to se

vwre provisions and water sufficien
to maintain the lives of my daughters
you and myzelf, fuor a few hours long
er than the others. By right, if I
iollowed the rules | have promised to
obey, 1 aione shouid live. That is im-
possible. A Spartan might do it, but
I cannot alaudon my girls and yet
retain my senses. I trust you because
I must have a confederate. If the
weather does not break before to-
morrow night we must barricade the
stairs—and light—if necessary.”

His face was drawn and haggard
his eyes blazing. He shook as one in
the first throes of fever. He seemed
to await nis companion's verdict with
an over-powering dread lest any at-
tempt should be made to question the
justice of his decree.

“Yes. [ figured it out that way,
too,” said Pyne. “It's queer, isn't it,
to be in such a fix when there's all
sorts of help within call, so to speak.
We might as well be in a mine closed
up by an explosion. And, I'll tell you
what—I'm real sorry for you."”

Brand, collapsing undef the strain,
sank into a chair.

“It is an awful thing,” he moaned,
0 condemn B0 many men, women
and children, to such a death.”

A spasm of pain made Pyne's lips
tremulous for an instant. He had for-
gotten Elsie and Mamie,

But his voice was fully under con
trol when he spoke again.

“You can count on me in the deal
in all but one thing,” he said.

The older man looked up fiercely.
What condition could be imposed in
the fulfilment of a duty so terrible?

“l am here by chance,” went on
Pyne. “One of your daugh o"s may
have told you that Mrs. . unsittar
came from New York to marry my
uncle, Anyhow you would know sh
was dear to him by his message to-
day. She is sort of in my charge, and
I can’t desert her., It's hard luck, as [
don't care a cent for her. She's the
kind of woman old men adore—fascin-
ating, bird-like creatures—when the
cage Is gllded."

Brand sprang to his feet and raced
up to the trimming-stage. When his
hands were on the lamp he felt surer
of himself. It gave him strength dur-
ing the hurricane and it would
gtrengthen him now,

“There can be no exceptions,” he
sald harshly. Pyne waited until the
lighthouse-keeper rejoined him.

“l ought to have put my proposition
before you first and made a speech
afterwards,” he sald. “Constance and
Enid will join you here when you say
the word, but I will be on the other
glde of the barricade.”

" ¢ried Brand.

“Nonsense! “You

have no right to thrust away the
echance that is given you. You saved
all these people once. Why should

you die uselessly?"

“What! Suppose it pans out that
way. Suppose we lilve a couple of
weeks and escape. Am [ to face the
old man and tell him—the truth? No,
gir. You don't mean it. You wouldn't
do it yourself, What about that shark
the girls told me of. | can guess jus
what happened. He wanted the light
refreshment in the boat. Did you
scoot back when Yyou saw his fin?
I'm a heap younger than you, Mr.
Brand, but that bluff doesn’'t go."

“Thank Heaven, we have twenty-
four hours yet!"” murmured Brand.

“It will be all the same when we
have only twenty-four seconds. Let
us fix it that way right now. Dor't
you see, it will be easler to deceive
the girls? And there's another rea-
gon. DBarricade and shoot ag you llke
it will be a hard thing to keep three-

score desperate men boxed up down
below. When they begin to diet on
colza there will be trouble. A few of
us, ready to take chances, will be help-
ful. Some of them may have to die
guick, you know."

Brand closed his eyes in sheer
affright. In that way he tried to shut
out a vision.

“Be it so0,” he gasped.
Lord help us.”

It was the responsibility that mas-
tered him. Judges on the bench often
break down when they sentence &
criminal to death, but what judge,
humane, tender-hearted and God-fear-
ing, ever pronounced the doom of
seventv-elght people snatched from a
merci.®. death to be steeped in hor-
rors.

At last his iron will predominated.
The knowledge that the path of duty
lay straight beiore him cheered his
tortured soul. No man could say he
erred in trying to save his children.
That was a trust as solemn as any
conferred by the Elder Brethren of
the Trinity.

He placed a hand on Pyne's shoul-
der, for this youngster had become
dear to him.

“Had I a son,” he sald, “I should
wish him to be like you. Lot us strive
to forget the evils that threaieu us.
Brooding is useless. If need be, you
will take charge of the lower deck.
There is starvation allowaace lor
three more days at the worst. But 1
hate the thuugat of starting the new
scale to-morrow.”

“It may not be necessary.”

“Candidly, 1 fear it will. I know
the Cornish coast too well. When
bad weather sets in from the south-
west at this season it holds for a week
at the lowest computation.”

“ls there no other way? Can noth-

“May the

“It may boil that way for weeks.” ing be done out there?”

“Able men, the best of sailors, the
most experienced of engineera have
striven tor half a century to devise
some means of storm communication
with a,rock lighhouse placed as this
is. They have failed. There is none.”

“That's good,” cried Pyne quite
pleasantly. “Where {8 your pouch?
1 feel like a smoke. If I hadn't fired

that question at you I should have|
lamp an 'Wasted a lot of time in hard thinking.”

Bl'“ﬂ. m m “ham m nilht.'lﬂ s
store-room unobserved. !
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The Falcru, steafilng vallartly to her
observatior, post near the buoy, alded
him .considerably. He permutted the
night watch to gather in the service
room whilst he supplied the men with

tobacco, and stationed the officer on
the gallery to observe the trawler in

case she showed any signal lights.

Since the attempt on the lock Con-
sta.ce gave the key to her father
after each visit. For the rest, the in-
mates of the pillar were sunk in the
l.thargy of unsatisfied hunger. Con-
stance and knid, utterly worn out
witn 1atigi.e, were sound asleep in the
kitcher, and the tears coursed down
the o e face as he acted the part
ol a tu.el i sscuring the measured
g.owance of tledr 4ad bacon lor one
...-al. The diet of one hungry meal
wor  eighty-one people gave twenty-
suven huagry meals for three. He
s.ght to have taken more, but he set
s teeth .1d refused the ungrateful
LaskK.

.t i oft-timep easy for a man to de-
cide upon a set course, but hard to

[Gilow 1L

“A week!” he murmured. “Perhaps
ten days! That is all. Pray Heaven

' 1 may not go mad before they die!”

‘Inspecting-cificer of the

Pyne, watching the light, knew that
Bran had succeeded. The Falcon
went: gradually the watch dispersed.

“Where is the hoard?” asked Pyne,
making believe that they were playing
gome comedy.

“Hidden in the kitchen lockers. I
could obtain only distilled water.
You must persuade the girle in the
morning that something went Wrong
with the apparatus.”

As opportunity offered, Brand trans-
ferred the tins to the lockers of the
service-room. Pyne, who missed noth-
ing, shook his head when it became
evident that the last consignment wWas
safely stored away.

“Not much there,” he commented.

“] will take no morel!” was the
flerce cry.

“You ought to.”

“l refuse 1 tell you! Don't torture

me further.”

“Any chance of a row in the morn-
in®’  The purser and Mr. Emmett
mount guard when the store-room is
opened.”

“l acted my role well. 1 bullt up the
vacancies with empty tins.”

“My sakes!” cried Pyne pityingly,
“you deserve to win through.”

“l think my heart will break,” mut-
tered Brand. “But look! The lamp!
It needs adjusting.”

Indeed, a fresh gale seemed to be
springing up. The wind-vane having
gone, the index was useless. It was
not until a burst of spray drenched
the lantern that Brand knew of a
change taking place. The wind was
backing round towards the north.

The barometer fell slightly. It por-
tended either more wind and dry
weather, or less wind accompanied by
rain. Who could tell what would hap-
pen? Falr or foul, hurricane or calm,
all things seemed to be the ungovern:
able blundering of blind chance,

When the rock was left in peace
after the fall of the tide, Pyne prom-
ised to keep the light in order if
Brand would endeavor to sleep until
day-break. Rest was essential to
him. He would assuredly break down
under the strain if the tension were
too long maintained, and a timme was
coming when he would need all his
strength, mental and physical.

“Here have | been snoozing i odd
corners ever since | came aboard,”
urged the American, "and 1 have noth-
ing to do but starve guletly. It's ri-
diculous. My funeral is dated; yours
isn't. You can't be on deck all the
time, you know. Now, just curl up
and count sheep jumping over a wall
or any old game of the sort until your
eves close of their own accord.”

Brand ylelded. He lay on the hard
boards, with a chair cushion for pil-
low; all the rugs rescued by Con-
stance were now needed In the hospi-
tal. In lese than & minute he was
sound asleep.

“That was a close call,” mused Pyne,
“In another hour he would have
cracked up. He's a wonder, anyhow."

The lighthouse-keeper slept until
long after daybreak. Pyne refused to
allow anyone to disturb bim,

Soon after seven o'clock the watch
reported that two vessels were ap-
sroaching from the Bay. One was
he Falcon, and the sallors soon made
>ut that the other was the Trinity
wender from Plymouth.

When they were both nearing the
suoy, Brand was aroused.

It was evident that the brief rest
aad cleared his brain and restored his
self-confidence. Instantly he took up
the thread of events, and his first
words showed how pleased he was
that someone of authority In the light-
nouse service should be in active com-
munication with him.

Through his glasses he distinguish-
ed Stanhope on board the Trinity
steamer, standing by the gide of the
South-Coast
lights. Other officlals were there,
but near Stanhope was a tall elderly
man, unknown, and certainly a stran
ger in Penzance,

The Faicon was now chartered by
press-men, so the civillan on the offi-
cial boat was evidently a person of
consequence, Indeed, Brand Imagined
long before Pyne was able to verify
the 1Impression, that the newcomrer
was Mr. Cyrus J. Traill, whom he had
failed to mnotice in the poor light of
the previous evening.

He knew quite well that the exper-
lenced chief of the llghthouse service
would appreciate fully the disab'lities
ander which he labored, with eighty-
one mouths to feed from a stock al-
ready far below the three months’
maximum,

The first telegraphed question be-
trayed the prevalent anxiety.

“Hope all is well?

What was he to say? Was it not
best to speak boldly and let the men
know the truth, not alone as to the.r

resent desperate plight but revealing

€ measures he had devised for the
protection of the light? He could not
make up his mind to launch out into
& full explanation that instant.

Bo he elgnalled:

“Everyone alive, but many cases of
grave collapse.”

Stanhope was again the signaler—
evidently he had arranged matters
with the Admiral at Portemouth—so
Brand expected the prompt reply:

“How are Constance and Enid?"

“Quite well and cheerful.”

The tall man near Stanhope bent

Continued on page 9,
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The City Bakery

Headquarters for all BakeryjGoods

FRESH OYSTERS

With the Oyster Seasom at hand, we are fullv stooked with a
select stock of Oysters, which we are selling at close prices,

A Full Stock of Groceries, Cook-
ed Meats, etc, Always on Hand

Garafraxa Street - Durham

Matthews & Latimer

For Four

Feed Seed

Fresh Groceries

New Fruit and Nuts

Choice Confectionery

Pure Spices and Vinegars

No., 1 Family and Pure Manitoba Flour-
Fine Salt. Farmers Produce Wanted

S999990

The Durham Grocery

.

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

McGowan Milling Co.'s
Rolled Oats and Oatmeal |

FRESH AND HOT FROM THE PAN

—*—/

ALEX. McLACHLAN

PATRONIZE OUR HOME INDUMSNTRY
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GO TO

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

Boys Are Boys & Girls Are Girls

It takes & lot of Shoes to do
them till they are out of their
teens. We try to keep in stock
not only good looking Shoes,
but good wearers at moder
ate prices. Next time your
boy or girl requires a pair
try ours. We have Ladies
and Men's in many styles and
hrinu. a8 well as Ladies.

isses’ and Children's Cardi-

s in stock. Owershoes and
lizzard Overs for ladies and
men, Kant Krack Brand
Lumbermen's Rubbers for
men and boys. Hosiery for
all classes and prices moderate

Some mew lines of Men's Gloves at $1, 1.25, 1.35, 1.50, 1.75. Trunks, Valises, etc., in stock

J. S. McILRAITH Znmanra™

palring as vesual at”
H0O8 TANEN AS CABNM. Durbham's Largest Bhoa Store
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AW, AWVAYV

The Gen

SPE

Chri
BARG

For Men and Boys, A
HANDSOME AND suUI

We have all the nice
have decide| upon what i
pllt- the Ilril'i"hi just richt ta
takea look at our =10k

GIFTS FOR M

Gloves, a fine
Cravats, Gauntlet
Hlttﬂ, GGloves, To

Gifts for Men ;

No Better Giits Ior
We want the w.

a manwould do s

shop tor him. Cone

BUTTONS

GEORG

Next to the New Stan
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“ THE SWEETEST OF ALL |
THE CHARITIES.” |

Will You Nelp It In 9
lhh.' - W

THEHOSPITAL FOR
SICK CHILDREN

COLLEQE STREET, TORONTO

A.m.l.l to Fathers and
-~ | Mothen of Ostanc on be
LIH of il..ll-m; chudren
-Ih“- ln.lll"..!..-l i i
work m 1910 theas eve
belore. Towl o Panests
I-u"' G’!I‘.h:l-l:,. TR} wers
from the cty as’ 44| Liem
the country
Since W organsaboen
the Hospual bas treared
!i-:ﬂ:ud bads 16, B3/
children ; 12,370 of these
ware usable o pav and
RRADY FOR MOTHEA. were Ueales e g

Th-.wt_ﬂthbfﬂtmmw |
lot yeur.
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child
Obris has thé same claim a0 the child living
*?ih'ﬂHm Mercr u g
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% sa the people of this Province ) i
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