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February 15th, 1912,

Go to E. A. ROWE'S jor

Oysters
Oyster Stews,
Fried Oysters
nnches, Etc.

Also Christie Brown’s PLUM PUDDING for
sale for Christmas Dinner.

We have a large assortment of Candy and
Bon Bons for the Caristmas Trade.

CALL AND SEE us BeErorg DUvING ELSEWHERE

E. A. ROWE

BESSERE M SRERERNRSRRIEEasT

L

Confectioner
and Grocer
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- Great Mid-Winter Clean_!l_p

McGrath’s Shoe Announcement

Here's a chanee worth taking advantage of. Never in the
history of Durham has there been such a shoe offer as we are giv-
ing in the next two weeks.

Mr. Reader, it will pay vou to read every item in this

advertisement.
WONDER HOW WE DO IT

Well, we have a $3,000 stock of all kinds of feotwear that we
must have cleared out in the mext two weeks, and in order to do so
we will almost have to give it away.

TWO0 WEEKS SALE

Buy now, as you will never get such an offer again.

LADIES’ AND GENT'S HOCKEY SHOES

20 pair of ladies’ celebrated Mik-Mak Hockey Shoes in black calf
$2.50 for $1.75. :

24 pair of men's Mik-Mak Hockey Shoes in black and tan calf.
33.50 for $2.75.

12 pair of boys' Mik-Mak Hockey Shoes $2.50, for $1.75. E

12 pair boys’ Hockey Shoes, black and tan trlmmings, regular $2.25
fnt‘ 1 -E'ﬂ-

12 pair misses’ Black Hockey Shoes $200 for 1.25.

Ladies’ Fur-trimmed Felt Slippers §125 for 75c.

Ladies’ All-Felt Slippers 75¢, for 35¢c

Ladies’ Carpet Slippers @i5c. for 35c.

Ladies’ Leather-fox Feit Shoes $2.25 for 1.35.

Ladies’ Patent Button Shoes, high heel, short vamp, regular $4.0V
for 3.40.

Ladies’ Gun Metal Calf Button Shaes, high heel, Goodyear welt,
short vamp, $4.00 for 3.50.

Ladies’ K id in button and blucher style. £3.50 for 2.75.

Men's Felt Blucher $3.00, for Z.IS.

e Leather-fox Felt Blucher $3.75. for 2.75.

Leather-fox Felt Blucher $2.75, for 2.00.

Patent. Colt Blucher in laced and button, $5.00, for 4.15.

Box Calf Blucher $4.50, for 3.75.

Gun Metal Calf Bluchar 85.00, for 4.00.

RUBBER FOOTWEAR.— We have a full stock of all kinds of
Rubbers on hand for Ladies, Men, Boys, Misses and Children at the
Jowest prices in town.

If you want honest footwear here's the place to gef it at
about 25 per cent lower than any other dealer in town.
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You wash dishes about
two hours every day.
That’s one hour wasted!

L

g i ok

Near the
Bridge

Come to the
Big Shoe Store
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Dishes get dirty, greasy and sticky, and soap
will not clean them. SﬂaEy dish water merely
cleans the surface; it doesn’t dig out the corners
and drive out the decayed food particles. More-

fat smell that is far from 1nviting.

,GOLD DUST is the sanitary dish washer. I:
not enly clcans the surface, but digs deep after
hidden particles of dirt and kills the germs of de-
cayed food which ordinary dish-water overlooks.
GOLD DUST sterilizes, as well as cleanses.

Besides doing the work better than soap or any
other cleanser can, ,
GOLD DUST will \.\g\x\\f
save just half the —gt=
time you spend 1in
washing dishes.

“Let the GOLD
DUST Twins do

your work.”

V4

Made by THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY
Makers of FAIRY SCAP, the oval cake.
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IT’S COMING

What's coming? Why Seedtime, then the
Harvest but the Harvest depends very
largely on the quality of the Seeds you
sow. Our Catalogue for 1912 is bigger and
better than ever. Tells vou all about over
1,500 kinds of Field Roots, Grains, Veget-
ables, and Flower Seeds, Small Fruits,
Flowering Shrubs, Plants, Implements, etc.

If yvou cut this out sending it to us with your name
and Post Office Address our Catalogue will be sent
you and a present with it. Do it to-day, ADDEESS,

Darch & Hunter Seed Co., Limited,
Dept. 32 London, Ont.
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' design or motive than to rally his de-
sponding frieud. but Paul, watching
- him over the grass, knew that the gist
‘of his innocent remark was the es-

evenis.

| gratified to do his level best for you.”

| moment, found and wrung his hand.

| alone.” he said, withdrawing his hand

' on it, and sce what sort of an aspect

| jade!”

| hour at the Alanor House.
. propped against the silver dish cover

| were dancing at The
- now

| mous

| the door opened to admit Agnes.

| wards her as she seated herself at the

over, soap leaves your dishes with a soapy, animal |

| this country for many years, and

'THE SECRET

of PAUL FARLEY

Continusd from page 6.

He said it jestingly, with no other

sence of truth, soon to be an embodied
fact, and he groaned zloud in his im-
potence to 2 aught save wait om

He looked up at the firmament, and
as he did so a star shot across it and
appeared to drop into the misty
swamp of the marshes. Presently an-
other followed suit, and then ancother
in guick succession. He sat watching
the sky and musing, when suddenly
the phenomena presented a simple
soothing suggzestion, 2 way to settle a
point that had teased him for the last
ten minutes.

“It 1 see another shooting star be-|
fore Felix returns I'll take it as a good
omen, and tell him now to-night with-
out troubling to think the matter out
first. If not I'll keep it to my—"

Felix touched him before he was
aware of his approach. The pheno-
mena had not had time to repeat itself,
and the few spare stars in the dark
heavens twinkled palely as if assuring
him the yhad no intention of falling
from their high estate.

“You've been quick,” he said.

“I ameant to be,” Felix rejoined
briskly. “Get up, that vapory mois-
ture hovering above the marshland
will wet you to the skin in no time.”

He rose somewhat stiffly, and
swayed as if he were not quite sober.

“l don't think there's much amiss
with you beyond a touch of vertigo,”
Fellx said in a casual way, helping
with his coat, “but, I say, my dear
feliow, If ever you are in any trouble,
if over vou should need any sort of
help—I don’t care whether it is pe-
cuniary or viherwise—or any advice,
where an older man can trot out his
experisnce for the benefit of the
younger, vou know where to look for
a staunch friend who'll be proud and
“Thank you,” he said huskily, *I
know you would,” he groped about a

“Would vou like me to walk back
with yvyou?" Felix asked.

“No, thanks: 1 would rather he
a trifle foreibly from the Squire's de-
taining clasp and turning on h's
beel. “Good-night, and thank you.”

“Better 80,” he said himself, twist-

Ing a silk wrapper round his throat,
“better tell Agnes first, a wmnan':i

wits—I'll think 1t out caretuliy, sleep

the wretched business
row. The mischief tzke

wears to-nor-
the crazy

CIIAFPTER XIL

The Parzgizph in thz Papsrs
It was eirat o'ecleck, the brzakicst

Felix sat in his accusiomed place at
the foot of the table, the Morning Post
in front of him. Four hours baczk they
Larches., and
the October sunlight streamed
into the parlor, putting the Squire's
cheerful fire to the blush. Agnes was
not vet at her post behind the cosy,
s0 Felix had poured out a cup of cef-
fee, helped himself to a couple of
rashers of bacon and one or two fine
muskrooms. Two letters lay beside
hns plate, which he turned over with
some curiosity, opened, and read
while he ate. |

The first was rather & humble, but
withal a manly, honest, strﬂ.ightfur-:
ward epistle from Dr. Hunter, asking
permistion to pay his addresses 1o
Agnes. The second was an anony-
one, fill-spelt and curiously
worded. It informed him that young
Mr. Farley, up at the Hall, was court-
ing a certain gent's sister, that they
did their billing and cooing under the
eaves of a disused mouldy summer-
house, reeking with dry and damp rot,

and moreover, it wa?ussibie, nighly

probable, the little re-birds would
chirrup there on theMigxt evening but
one.

“A dro.: idea that!” he muttered, as

He smiled to himself, and threw a
fine glance of trustful affection to-!

breakfast table.

“You're a sensible girl, A¥gie, anﬂ‘
generally able to bring: things into
their proper focus. Read that, and tell
me your opinion of it,” he sald, toss-
ing Dr. Hunter's letter into her lap.

The other, whose skulking author
was hitting in the dark, and for the
nonce hitting harmlessly, he smoothed
out, put carefully and deliberately
into its flimsy envelope, slipped it into
his breast poeket, and went on with
his breakfast, resuming his perusal of
the leading article from where he left
off at the last break.

“Hum!"” he remarked, solto voce,
for no one's special benefit, “these
daily records of casualties and series
of mishaps, the lack of foresight and
inability on our side, present the umn-
comfortable suggestion that the Bri-
tish army is degenerating into merely
a home profession fcr our wealthier

CATARRH CANNOT BE CURED.
with local applications, as they
cannot reach the seat of the dis-
ease. Catarrh is a blood, or
constitutional disease, and in order
to cure it, you must take internal
remedies, Hall's Catarrh Cure is
taken internally, and acts directly
on the blood and mucous surfaces.
Hall’s Catarrh Cure is not a
quack medicine. It was preseribed
by one of the best physicians in

is a regular prescription, It is
composed of the best tonies know:
combined with the best blood
purifiers. acting directly on the
mucous surfaces, The  perfec!
combination of the two ingredients
is what produces such wonderful
results in curing Catarrh. Senc
for testimonials free.

t appointed,

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Props..

: Toledo, O,

Sold by druggists, price Tic.
Take Halls Family Pills for con-

stipation.
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A WOMAN’S

Depend on her general health and freedom

bzfore her time beecs

. use of those
Starting from early womanhood, she

SEVEN.,

Geon 1ooks Mr.Land Hunter Look Here

irregularities which are essentially feminine.

that upset her womanly heglth’ Hsuﬁﬁ from frequently recurring derangements

age without wrinkles and crowfeet ab:;he

invariably the rule that such
d:mngcmgntu which sap the I:ne:zuli:l:;ﬁwJII
and suﬂ'qn:!g. Dr.R.V. Pierce,the fa
a prescription in his early pracrice
hood —oiled the machinery, as it w“:hn
to pass those painful periods

Mes. HARRELY E.

i -H-tf."d upon ]."Ep‘_']:'lt all;l;:l}-r_

-y Sonsent to the operatic

last, through the advis

after using two bottl.
felt a chauge, | -t}ll'

Pierce's medicines to 1

they have helped me.
= ————

“ PIERCE, of 244 Brigh :
I am now a well e Ol 244 B t Street, Sarnia, Ont., writes :
b With several di&ﬂr:nﬁ{:;:r:‘ r suillering for three vears and doctoring

! L one, after nutting me
cancer, and esid 1 would not Jee orar: ol iR time, would result in

I became hopelessly discouraged hut would not

e of a friend, [ tried
3 of the “Favorlte
eight boxes of ‘Lotic,. oy tWo boxes of

. all y safle
medicines are ! they cre tiﬁ;rﬁﬁIﬂ E

be beautiful she grows into that mellow

ut the eyes or the blue circles underneath.
men suffer little, or not at -
and leave in the face the teli-tale story of pain
mous specialist in the diseases of women, found |
;: :‘.I;nmhed the organism peculiar to woman-
of the
that Eﬁur-?lincd and
the well-known D,

benefited thousands of
and suffering at different periods in life.

all, from womanly

human system—and helped the woman
d aged her face. This remedy became
Fizrce's Favorite Prescription, that has
women and saved them from misery

s, each one saying it was something di
ymg differ-
through a thorough examination,

ot live more than two vears i not opers

Dr. Pierce's medicines, and
_F'rt.'ﬂcg-:pt:un' I immeciatel
Heuim::.f Suppositories " and
n safely proise the name of Dir.,
rom any female disease. for thoge
and I hope will help others as

—— et

classes.” ”

He took a piece of toast from the'
rack, buttered it, turned the paper,
and leaned it back again in its former
position upoe the cover. He beat for-
ward, crunching the crisp, dry crust,
running a keen, gquick eye over the
fresh page, 1ntil a paragraph contain-
ing several {familiar names caught his
attention and arrested further pro-
aTess .

A sharp, short exclamation and a
low peculiar whistle, indicative of
dismay or azionishment, caused Agnes
to lift a flushed face and eyelashes
fringed with suspicious moisture.

“w hy, Felix,”” she said, surprised,
“how iunnny you look! 1 mean you
logk fiebby, liverish, out of sorts.”

“Cavght Farley's complaint, no
doubt,” he =aid, with an uneasy laugh.
“He was a bit bowled over last night,
or rather this morninng By the way,

Agnes, | dou't think I've heard you
express an opinion one way or the
other zbcul that yonng man. How do

you like him? What do you think of
him ?"

*] like him wvery much,” she =aid,
Lheartily and naturally. *I took to him

the first time [ saw him."”

“You thovzht him a well-belkaved,
clever fellow, cultivated manners, and
all that sort of thing; no humbug,
Eh?n

“Yes, I did, and I thing so now,” she
said, smiling.

“Did it ever strike you Lhere was
anything between him and Mra.
Wrycheriy?”

“Never. He has told me more than
once he disliked her. 1if there had
been I'm certain you would have

known of it.”

*I'm not sc sure, he is very res=rved,
a vyoung man evidently who can keen
his own counsel, as to-day’'s paper can
certify.”

“ls5 there anything about him in the
paper?” she asked with interesi; "1
expect he's done something herribly,
gloriously clcver.”

“Exceedingly clever! Listen to
this: ‘A marriage has been arranged,
and will shortly take place between
Paul Farley, kEsq., of New York, U.S.A,,
at present in England visiting Sir
Thomas Hargrave, M.P., of Weyberne
Hall, and Rowena Matilda, widow of
Guy Wpycheriy, EkEsq, late of 'The
Larches, Wevberne,””

She sat bolt upright
ment.

“It's untrue, absolutely untrue,” she
said wvery earnestly, “there’s not a
shade of a shadow of truth in it.”

“You are very positive, Agnes,” he
said, lifting his eyebrows; “as imagi-
native and resourceful as we KkKnow
our charming widowed neighbor to be,
still, I don’t think she would dare to
insert that announcement without
some foundation to go upon.”

“] simply know what he has told me
himself in the ordinary conversational
way,” she answered, instantly seeing
that a temperate middle course was |
the only safe and practicable one to
pursue. “Mrs. Wycherly may have
inveigled him into something like an
apology for a proposal and taken ad-

in astonish-

He leaned back, looking at her
thoughtfully, tilting his chair to a dan-
gerous degree.

“] expect you've about hit it, Ag-

" he said, admiringly, “and I can | :
ter 4 | and you know it.

tell you the exact time it occurred.
It was fifteen minutes past twelve

when I saw him come careering—great |

geott! if my surmise is correct, this
notice must bave been sent to the
paper bhefore Farley proposed. It
must either have been pogted early
yesterday morning, or overnight.”

| had no more intention of commitling

vantage of it.” | him.

“RBut how could she be sure he would
ask her?” she demanded, with round
wondering eyes; “how foolish she
might have made herself look.”

| find nothing there but w

“She is & good deal more likely to |

make other folk look foolish, my
dear,” he returned quickly. “I won-
der why he refused to confide in me?
1 felt sure the trouble came from that
quarter, and that he was in an un-
holy dilemma.”

“Did you ask him to confide in you?”

“Not in so many words, but his not
doing so amounted to & refusal after
the way in which I opened up the in-

vitation.”
“How did you know there was any-

thing wrong?’ she asked, leaving her
place to fetch his cup. _

“Why, I saw him come IEH.IJI‘HE
downstairs, three steps at a time, with
a face like a humted stag. He rushed
outside, across to the outskirts of the
lawn, and I found him huddled up on
a seat, looking as if—Babylon had
fallen. He egaid he was ill, sick, biii-
ous, or something, with dancing, ard
he decided there and then to go home.
I did what 1 could, but, of course, |
was not going to force his confidence,
and—well—! daresay he knows his
own business best.” ‘

He turned again to the papErI\'-'lth
the air of one who had done with a
matter, at least so far as he was con-
cerned. But his face was set and
upusually grave; he looked vexed, dis-
and hurt. Agnes Wwas
silent, she scarcely knew what to 5aY,
it was all so mysterious and uner:-:pecta
ed . She was quite certain that 1t Was
Paul's intention to keep clear of Mrs.
Wrycherly, to treat her with all due
respect and politeness, but to give h:ar
a wide berth, not to go one _hair g-
breadth from the cool, calm, civil role
he had adopted since his terrible mis-
take in the shrubbery.

“Did 1 tell you,” he asked. after

|
=
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awhile, laying aside the paper, “that
Sir Thomas wants us to dine to-night,
to meet Graham—sgee?”

; “©h, we’ll go,” she said, brightening;
‘perhaps we shall hear sometiMag
comprehensible, have some light
thrown upon this mysterious engage- |
ment."”

: “Perhaps,” he remarked, indifferent-
¥.

“Now, Felix,” she said coaxingly, go- |
Ing round behind his chair and ]aying’-
a soft, eager hand on his blond head, |
“after all the protestations of regard |
and liking I've listened to, you're sure-
1y not going to desert that poor boy
in his trouble? 1It's his first false
Btep; you will help him to recover it,
won't yeu, dear?

“Is it a false step?
assistance? You must not lose sight
of the temptation, Agnes. Wealth
and beauty are too powerrul, all suffi-
clent factors to enlist against poverty
and hard work. However clean a
man's mcntal and moral slate may be,
the daily krowledge that he has mere-
1y to raise his little finger to possess
that and much more can only serve
to besmirch his whitest impressions,
to steep his senses in an unwholesome
fascination, and feed his lustful pas-
gions. It's not an easy matter to lift
a man once he is on his knees before
Mammon."

“Yes,” she said, sitting on the arm
of his chair and slipping a hand
around his neck, “l1 dare say thats
true enough, but Felix, dear, it does
not apply in this case. By some |
means which I can't understand or |
conceive, Mr. Farley has been drawn

Does he need

vess, Gray Count
Less than £10,

store and dwelling, barrn, other frame
d welling and $4 GO0 stork.

“Alway: Prompt,

‘H. H. MILER -

into a silly, stupid admission which a
woman like Mrs. Wycherly would
Enow exactiy how to twist into a genu- |
ine proposal without a loophool for |
escape.” |
Felix remembered his warnings on
that head, and impatiently flung the

paper on the table.
|

“Then, if he's been such an ur:unil‘.i-F
gated young lool he must shake him-
gself free as best he can. Besides, Ag-!
nes. if the feiiow won't tell me of his
own accord, I'm not geing to take upon
myself to ferret out his private affairs,
why should 7V

“Because he is your friend and you
are fond of him: we a2re both fond of
him, and should be sorry enough if
harm came to him, if we stood alcof
and let him walk deliberately into
that lioness's den without a word to
hinder him." l

“By Jove! he'd get nicely mauled if
he wanted to retreat now,” he laughed,;
“but perhaps he has no desire to iigure
as an apostate lover."”

“Felix,” she said, slipping over the
chair’s arm into his lap, “Mr. Farley

i

himself with Rowena Wpycherly than
you had, 1 am certain of it, as sure
as I shall one day lie in my grave.”
He looked at her long and closely.
He had never known her to be so tena-
ciously positive about anything in her
life, and as he gazed at her sweet, win-
some face a great light burst in upon

“Agnes,” he said, taking her by the ]
arms and sitting her straight up on
his knee, facing him, “there is a rea-
son why Farley should not of his own

=

free will have sought Mrs. Wycherly,
Will you tell me the

reason? Agnes, is there anything,
however sught, between you and
Paul?”

“Nothing,"” she said, with a straight
open honest glance; “we are only
friends — real good comfortable |
friends, nothing more. Felix, if you

could strip both our hearts bare and |

look in and through them, you would
t you could |
approve and sanction. Why, | would
rather wed Jack Hunter than Paul |
Farley, and that's saying a good deal.” |

“Then what is the cause of your im- |
plicit faith in Farley? How is it you |

| are so sure of his motives, so sure

that his tone of mind is properly set!
in a moral, orthodox direction?" i

“It's because I'm a woman,” she
said, leaning towards him with a|
caressing smile, “and endowed with a |
woman's unerring instinet. I don't be-
lieve I've ever vet asked vyou a real, |
a huge favor, Felix, but I'm going to
ask one now. Will you, just for this
once, trust a woman's quick wit in |
reading between the lines, her unfail-]
ing ability to solve a riddle set by |
another weman, and put rside all pre-
judice in order to help a friend in
trouble?"”

“If he or anyone else were in real,
unnistakable trouble 1 think I should
be the last man to hang back or re-
fuse help.”

“He is in trouble,” she execlaimed,
jumping up and clasping her hands. |
“Qh, Fellx, don’t be obstinate; I am |
convinced that the situation is quite
too serious to be trifled wich.” I

“1'11 promise you this, Agnes,” he
said, rising and brushing the crumbs
from his waistcoat, “if Farley appeals |
1o me for advice or help in any way, |
I'll give it him ungrudgingly. I can’t|
say more than that, can I?” :

“tnd i7 vou c2w him in any danger, |
| supnose vou wouldn't put out a fin-
ger to beip bim unless he imnlﬂl‘tﬂd|
you on his bended knees?”’ she ::aﬂ.iii,l
Ialf lezchirzs, half irritated.

“If T g=ow him tumble in the river,
I dzresay 1 chould jump in and pull
him out without waiting for a very |
pressing invitation from him,” he re-
turned. auizzingly, and with something

Continnmed on page 8.

H. H. MILLER

The Hamover Conveyamper
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325 ACRES close to Proton Station

' brick dwelling, fine large out-buildings
windmill &e.; hay, 2 tons to acre, only
25,500. Knocks the sunshine off Al-
berta bargains.

538 ACRES near Proton' Station and

Saugeen Juietivn, fine brick residence’
splendid barns._ splendid scvil, good water
orchard &e. Will sell less
acre. A bargain surely

than £25 an

A HARDWARE and Tinemith Bus-
A l_‘lﬁll!t office 1u connection
will bny 40 acres of land

GENERAL COUNTRY STORE five

. miles from Durham; very chsap.

Large vumber of cheap firm jropertiea
Mouey to Lend st Low Rates,

Lauds bought and svld. Debts collectal

All kinds of writipgs drawn,

No man who doies business with H. H.

Mill ¢ iz ever axtgfied to go eleawhare
Our methods =eem to please,

Nevar Negligeat,

fpposite The Reid
Hoose, Hanower.

——— ———

THE

People’s Mills

& emall or large bag ot a fine
white, nutritious flour. is soll as ougy
brand. Have you evertri-d it? Get
your grocer to give vou our kind next
ie and see the superior baking qual-

arain,

it#S it possesses. Better and more
wholesome, because of a secret proce: s
that we put the whent through
Dan't forpet.
ECLIPSE
A blend of § Manitoba and 4 Ontario
wheat and is a strictly first class
family Souaw
SOVEREIGN
Qur pure Manitoba fAoor made foo
- 5 ﬂ'.'l
No. 1 Manitoba wheat cinpnt he heat

for either naker domestic use

PASTRY FLOUR

s [ﬂr:-ldf: frﬂm_aelectrd winter whe
and is a superior article for making
pastry, etoe.

(-

pecial Reduation on Flour im 5 and
10 Bag Lotz

Foods delivered anywhere in towr

Chopping Done Every Day

All up-to-date flour and feed and
grocers keep our flour for sale, f
your grocer does not keep it come to
*he mill and we will nse you right

Call us up by telephone No. 8.

ill kinds of Grain bought at Market
Price

John McGowan

MIDDAUGH HOUSE FOR SALE

That valuable Hotel property in
Durham.—the Middaugh House. A
snap to quick buyer. For further
particalars, apply on premises to

George Ryan, Sr., Proprietor

E——— ——— = = ——

IT WAS STONE
N THE BLADDER

GIN PILLS PASSED IT

“Five years ago, I was taken down
with what the doctors called Inflam-
mation of the Bladder—intense pains
in the back and loins, and difficulty in
urinating, and the attacks, which
became more frequent, amounted to
unbearable agony. I became so weak
that I could not walk across the floor.

My wife read in the papers about
GIN PILLS and sent for a box. From
the very first, I felt that GIN PILLS
were doing me good. The pain was
relieved at once, and the attacks were

| less frequent.
In six weeks, the Stone in the
Bladder came away. When I recall

how I suffered and how now I am
healthy and able to work, I cannot
express myself strongly enongh when I
speak of what GIN PILLS have done for

+ me”’, JOIIN HERMAN, Hamilton, Ont.

Regular size, 5soc. a box, 6 for $2.50
—at all dealers. You can try them free
by writing for a free sample to National
Drug & Chemical Co. of

Limited, Dept. A Toronto, B8




