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We

Go to E. A. ROWE'S for

E2Oysters

Also Christie Brown’s PLUM

Oyster Stews,
Fried Oysters

I unches, Etc.
PUDDING for

sale for Christmas Dinner.

have a large assortment of Candy and
Bon Bous for the Christmas Trade.

CALL AND SEE US BEFORE

BuyinG ELSEWHERE

E.

Confectioner
and Qrocer

A. ROWE
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UR SPRING GOODS are now ar-
riving and as we have selected
our stock from some Of thelead-

ing Canadian factories, we have DO

doubt the most up-to-date lines that

money can buy.

We are the sole agents’ for the
Relindo Shoe, formerly known as the |
J. D. King Shoe, which is the leading |
shoe for ladies’ in style and quality,
made on the stage last, short vamps,
high heel, Good-year weit In

Gun etal Calf,

Tan Cali,
Pat. Colt and Vici Kid !
in blucher or buttoned styles. :

We have also a new line for men,
known as the ¢ Monarch’ Shoe, rang-
ing in price from $3.00 to $5.00.

Misges’, boys’ and youths’ fine and
heavy shoes at lowest prices. Now
is your time to buy cheap rubbers.
We have a full stock on hand for
spring. Don’t fail to see our trunks, ;
suit cases, and travelling bags. All
we want is a call at the Big Shoe
Store near the bridge.
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Big Shoe Store
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TERMS—CASH or EGGS.

THOS. McGRAT

___________

Near the
Bridge

D. & H's

WE WANT YOU

Yes we want you as a customer. Ask us fo
send you our 1912 Catalogue. It’s brim full of
all that is good in Flowers,
Roots. Grains, Plants, Small Fruits,
Bee Supplies, Poultry Supplies, etc.

Valuable information is what we have aimed to give the
Farmer, Gardener and Private Planter. All 1t will cost Foud
is one moment of time and o two-cent stamp.

Write ns to-day, the day you are reading this.

DARCH & HUNTER SEED CO, Limited.
Dept. 32 London, Canada. 13

Swede Turnip—Acknowledzed as the best feeder, the best
TRY 1T.

Vegetables, Field
Implements,

Canadian Gem |
eooker, the best shipper.

THOROBRED DURHAM Don't Buy Ordinary
BULL ‘Wall Paper’s
Select patterns that are different

‘- BROADHOOEKS CHIEF"”

Will be kept for service at Lot 30,
Con. 4. N. D. R., Bentinck, during the
season of 1912.

PEDIGREE OF
« BROADHOOKS CHIEF "

from the ordinary kind—Papers that
have a real decorative valne—Papers
you would be proud to have hung on
your wall because of their style and
individuality. Thats the kind we
show. You owe it to yourself to look
them over before you buy, for they
are papers of uncommon merit. Shop
open every Savurdey afternoon or by

2nd -82288-

appointment. Local representative
Red, little white, calved May Ist, for the best wall paper firms In
1010, bred by Thos. Scarf & Sous, | America,

Rocky Saugeen, Ont., 2nd owner Wm
Brown, Aberdeen,

DAM

Fashion's Fg_ncy Verschoyle (Imp)

4th

Ont.

SIRE

Broadhooks Chief
(Imp.) -50017-

(In Calders’ Block, next to the
Post Office.)
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Fuhinn[EaLcy Geo. Bmﬂggﬁz)-ﬁﬁﬂ? B- H s W il l iS

Fashion’s Fancy Premier Earl -1281-
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- of a kiss
dainties in Christendom.”

 her arms round his knees,
' her wondrous face to him.

Fashion 7th Lancaster -752- Rice soaked a few hours in

Fashion of Maple K.C.B. 2n0d -141- cold water may be cooked quickly
Hall 2nd S ;ﬁm} without the kernels being broken.

Frshion 2nd Duke o _4317 _ rie Asthma sufferers will find great

Fashion Grand Duke -674- | relief in applying a cloth saturat-

Helen Mar King Cyrus_ -735- |ed in coal oil to the chest,

Albina Nicholas -877- (6248} |

Lute Iﬂcﬂmnti:i:ﬂ {1-19- g
i = .
FasHiox (Imp) Young Don Jnan | Sy B et
(177) (3610) vere cold. T was recommended to
Grizzle Studley ﬁ".;:é.'éfe try Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy
; 'and before a small bottle was
gﬂlﬁﬁn F;ﬂ;m? E;?fnmgﬂﬁ}[ﬁn finished he was as wWell as ever.”

JOHN BURNS, Proprietor.

| writes Mrs, H. Silks, 29 Dowling St..

Sydney, Australia, This remedy is
for sale by all dealers,

!

THE SECRET
of PAUL FARLEY

Continued from page 6.

of her silien sKirts.
wreq dariing?”’ she asked, caress-

|
!
|
|
i

ingly, casung a handful of cigareties |

into his iap as the door closed.

Hare stood up, threw the remainder
of his cigar into the fire and stretched
himself lazily.

“] pever saw you smoke a cigar,

pPaul. until vesterday—or the day be- |

fore was it, or the day hefore that?—
1 mean the Gay we were married,
dear?”

“It was the day before that, Rowena.
1t is difficuit to Enow what has be-
come of this week; We have let the
davs and hours race ahead or lag be-
hind just as they pleased; we have
taken no acWunt of time; we have
just breathed. lived and loved.”

“Do you care for a cup, Paul?” she
asked. laving a hand on his and pois-
ing the teapot in mid air with the

, other

“Not much,” he answered, smiling;
“put I'll have some if you want me to
be sociable. s

She set the teapot down, Sprang up
and moved the table into the centre
of the room.

“You don't care for it, dearest, and |

'1 am not going to make a martyr of

you. 1 would rather have one midget
from yvou than all the tea and
She pghe-:i him back into his seat,

dropped Eracefully at his feet, curled
and turned

“How I love you!” she whispered;
“how 1 love you! Paul—sometimes

'{ can't breathe; 1 feel stifled, suffo-

cated, with the mountain of love on
r - heart.”

He bent his head, put his lips to
hers, and kept them there in one lom-
drawn-out soulful kiss.

“You have changed,” she said, with
subtle perception, “and I know the
day, the hour, the moment, the change

| came.”

“Tell me, you witch,” he sald, strok-

ing her gleaming hair.

“'Twas .0e night you camse from

| town, the night you brought the ring;

the moon shone full in your face and
I “w_"

wrall?’ with a tender
“what did you see, sweet?”

“] don't know—it was not love; it
was something that changed the ex-
pression of your cold inscrutable eyes.
I saw them glitter as if there was &
flame at the back which grew stronger
and brighter and fiercer each mom-
ent.”

He laughed softly, drew her closer,
and rested his head on hers.

“It was love, Rowena, love that had
Jain dormant in its rudimentary em-
bryvo state for weeks, and you, you
aweet fay, you witnessed its heavenly
birth!"”

#] pelieve it,” she cried, passionate-
ly, clinging to him with all her
strength; “I do, I will, I must believe
{t: you wouldn't deceive me, Paul?”

«My darling! In our close intimate
relationship could I decelve you? You
nave surely divined the feeling I have
tor vou? You must feel it in my
touch, see it in my eyes, and hear it
in my volce; say, dear heart, that you
know it's there.”

“Yes, 1 know it; I know It now; it's
gtrange, it seems miraculous, but it
ig certainly there. Paul—dearest, the
knowledge, the happiness, the joy, I
think will kill me!”

She gave a sighing sob, as if fatigued
by the vehemence of her emotion. He
held her in his arms and soothed her
with a patient gentleness, with tender
epithets and fond endearments.
length he charmed away the oppres-
gion, the intolerable sense of a bliss
that was half fear. She grew calm,

pleasure,

anon smiling and gay, and graduoally
soared up into her mormal, bold, dar-
ing brilliancy.

“Shall we dine here or abroad?”’ he
asked, lighting one of the cigareiles
she had rolled.

“Here, uniess vou prefer a change
of cuisine?”

“I2 No, 1 am satisfieid—quite—
and afterwards, Rowena, where shall
we go?”

“Look in the paper, darling,” she
said, coaxingly, “and pick out some-
thing nice. “We have been to the thea-
tre three nights running, so perchance
we have exhausted the best, the tip-
top pleces.”

“T don't think so,” he said, drawing
a shapely forefinzer down the theatri-
cal column. “Why, sweetheart, you
said you must see Sarabh Bernhardt—
here we are—'La Tosca'!”

She clapped her hands in the old
familiar childish way.

“Let us have a box; just we two;
a dear, sweet little gilded box quite
near the stzge. 1 want to see the di-
vine Sarah close, and I want to be
alone with vou, — Telephone, dear;
go down and telephone for the nearest
box to the stage.”

He laughed, threw the paper down,
went outside, and stepped into the ele-
vator, while Rowena, in her ecstatic
delight, raised her trailing skirts and
revolved around the room, pirouetting
gracefully before the pier-glass at the
end of the room.

“What shall 1 wear?” 'she asked,
waltzing up to him on his return;
“ghall I put on the frock that 1 wore
at the Masked Ball?”

“Yes,” he said, catching her to him,
“that was exquisite. I can’t recall its
exact shade or style, but the ensemble
was exceedingly artistic; it suited you
to perfection.” .

They dined table d’hdte, and after-
wards a private brougham conveyed
them to the theatre. Rowena was
wonderful in a confection by M. Felix,
consisting of vapory lace over peach
blossom silk, and Hare, drawing the
ermine clogk higher upon. her bare
shoulders, marvelled at the vital glow
which seemed to radiate from every
pore of her velvet skin. _

She caught his arm as they alighted
and ascended to the vestibule. The
action was impulsive, and her cloak
dropped to the ground. Hare stooped
to recover the garment. He replaced
it, smiled, and passed on, but the
trifling mishap attracted the atten-
tion of the waiting crowd, and all eyes
followed Rowena's swaying form.

At |
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IT WAS STONE
IN THE BLAGDER

GIN PILLS PASSED IT

H“Five years ago, I was taken down
wiii what the doctors called Infiam-
mation of the Bladder—intense pains
12 the back and loins, and diffienlty in
trincting, and the attacks, which
Lecame more frequent, amounted to
unbearable agony. I became so weak
that I l:{!1:':lE1r.]. :m::l walk across the floor.

~-¥ wiie read in the papers abon
GIN PILLS and sent for e? bﬂx. FIE:::E
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 im the
Bladder came away. When I recall
how I suffered and how now 1 am
healthy and able to work, I cannot
express myself strongly enough when I
speak of what GIN PILLS have done for
me”’, JOHN HERMAN, Hamilton, Ont.

Regular size, 5oc. a box, 6 for $2.50
—at all dealers, ¢ You can try them free
by writing for &iree sample to National
Drug & Chemical Co. of Canada,
Limited, Dept. A Toronto. Bs

Jewlsh-looking cosmopolitani, one 'of

' & gesticulating knot of well-dressed

habitués. “Ciel! Vot a grand con-
ception! vot a magnificent woman!”

Hare heard it, and looked jealously
down on the corn-colored head.

“It’s vours.” she said, lifting her face
in consonance with his disturbing
start, “the beauty,.the magnificence,
the conception, whatever there is to
admire and to enjoy in me is all yours,
Paul—on this planet and through all
the divers phcses of our dual exis-
tences.”

He pressed the arm clinging to his,
murmured something about his queen
of beauty, and then gallantly handed
her into the compact box next the
stage, and looked around upon the
dense, massed throng.

She bent forward and gazed upon
the sea of faces beneath her, and pre-
gsently touched Hare's knee with her
fan. He had drawn himself within the
shadow of the curtain. His heart pal-
pitated, he felt strange and weak.
The woman's beauty was overwhelm-
ing, it affected his senses l1ke the
faint but powerful fragrance of hot-
house blooms, and the weird, sobbing
music from the orchestra appetled too
forcefully, and helped to bewilder him.

“You look pale,” she said, forgetful
of the reason she desired his atten-
tion. “What is the matter with you?”

“Indigestion,” he answered, smiling.
“] ate my dinner too quickly.”

“] am sOrry:; you won't enjoy the
play. Would a cigarette between the
acts help it, darling?’ :

“Posgsibly; TI'll try it
The curtain is up, sweet.”

She bent forward, engrossed. Hare
became unmindful of his indisposi-
tion, and when, later, the curiain
dropped, made no atlempt 10O with-
draw and test the proposed remedy.
Instead, he leaned back in his seat,
his hand in Rowena's lap, discussing
and challenginz the merits and de-
merits of the remarkable scene.

The -night wore on, the gifted ac-
tress was at her best. Her lover was

later—look!

being tortured in an inner chamber;
ahe. .barred outside, mad with grief,
impotent raze, and vibrating with the
pain wrung from the racked man,
simote with maniacal frenzy upon the
panels of the door., The cries, the
prayers, the entreaties, the terrible
despairing, agonizing sobs, echoed and
re-echoed through Rowena's head

and round the region of her heart. She
turned eonce to look for Hare's hand,

| and, grasping it, refastened her great,

.1
|

—
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- “Ach! Himmel!” exciaimed a tall -

tearless eyes the crushed,
kneeling woman.

With the deafening plaudits the cur-
tain dropped, the tension snapped, the
girain was over. She lay back quiver-
ing, listening to the storm of applause,
he- fan before her face, her g¥es
closed.

“Shall 1 get you some wine, dear-
eat?” Hare asked, stroking her inert
hand.

“wrine? No: look! I am myself
again! Oh, Paul—" she put her hand
to her heart, “it was a cruel poignant
gcene. 1 felt, love, as if the pain were

yours.”

“He laughed lightly, pinched her ear,
and patted her shoulder; then he
stooped over her tenderly, excused
himself, and left the box to procure a
breath of purer air. He was not ab-
gent long; a few minutes sufficed to
cool himself and drain a tiny glass of

upon

liqgueur; indeed, he was back before
he missed him; before she knew of
L‘.l return.

Rowena was leaning
arms on the edge of the box,
down on the panorama of moving fig-
ures in the stalls w. He took his
seat beside her, and strove to gain her
attention, and failing, he laid a gentle
admonishing hand on her arm, and

ke to her.
:ﬁ was mute, deaf, blind, dead to
sverything save the wild doubt, the
horrible amazement, the repulsive
riddle that held her spellbound. With

suspended breath Hare's eyes
ed in the wake of her frozen stare,

forward, her
looking |

'5

There Was N0 response; ]

travel- In adadition everyone

and there, at the back of the stalls,|

in the middle of the front row of the

pit, the light full on his dark, refined
was Paul Farley. He was stand- |

face,
ing for a change of posture 1o ease
his cramped limbs, unconscious of
aught else save boredom. his face up-
turned, his glasses glittering, his great
melancholy eyes roving round the
house in a casual unseeing manner.
Hare could have struck him dead as
he stood there, pale and artistically
handsome: he could bave bitien Lis
own heart in two in the insensate rage
that consumed him. The meeting was
ill-timed, prepostercus, stupefying; “e
had meant to have told her himself
later on when he had won his way
with her past all redemption. It seam-
ed an eternity before she conld f=ar
her eyes from that slim, prominent
figure to rest them on his face with a
wide, steady siare. ;
They travelied backwards and 1or-
wards, deliberately and evem.y. {frem
the man’'s scholarly visage in iic pit

L -
ety

to his own nock likeness,
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gpair under ner scrutiny, the hot tirie]

of life seething and surging through
his swoilen veins. | -

ay : - | The Hanovcr Conv
A jovous b.:st of music came from | s fnveyamcck
£ 1 ]

ths =rchestra. plaved with wild Jiva- | 0 F F C 1 S
1
I

{'”-1"_- 1'1;9 5_:_:'_-:'1'?‘-1 i 1]‘:1“';{?115. ﬁ.‘lilfr‘lgfn"' 325 ACRES close to Proton Station.
phveical ¢hil’. #nd looked anxiously al| windmill &e.: hay, 2 tons 1o acre, only

Rowena. Sie wis lying back in Derigs 500. Knocks the sunshine off Al-
fauteuil grasping 1131’" ::'E’“'f‘h“?d_ ﬁ!au*‘_ berta bargains.

her beautifil face white and siricken. | 1
Hore saw she had solved the riddl : : e
; : : tine brick residence

533 ACRES near Proton Statio
Sangeen Juvetion.

lay wriihing I sw ing, w.ih : L
an?la} wriihing, hah‘:‘uﬂ::;}n '!‘I.EL.: ¥ 1] oplendid barns, splendia seil, good waver
horror. He touched her gently, ai.|grchard &c. Will sell less than §5 an
gshe opened her eves. He raised Lis | acre. A bargaiu surely.

forefinger crd laid it warningly on hs

lips A HARDWARE and Tinsmith Bus-

pess, Grey Connty, post office in eonnectio

“Shall we =z0?” he whisnered. _ | Less than £10,000 will bry 40 acre= of land
She rose =nd gathered her cloaX store and dwelling, barn, other frame

about hor. 7. @rew her cold, unyield [ Iwelling and $4 GO0 stock.

ing hand tkrovgh his arm, led ler| GENERAL COUNTRY STORE five

along the pr-ra2ge down inifo e tul niles from Durham; very chaap.

moil of the =treet belew. Hailing a — - —

DEEEHI;—,‘ hai ':.f,- =ty {1 i‘.l.-:lf 1. '-.----u.:l: Lm.rl.:ﬂ number vl clLvap farm prﬂpﬁrtiau

most lifted—her in, zave iu. nzne Ol AL, o Lend I

the hotel, and tcekX Lis place beside M.ney to Lend at Low Rates.

her. Lands bought and sold. Debts colleet: d
Rowena <=¢ unright, a beautitful sta- All kinds of writings drawn,

tue of freze: cuow encased in a slony | 3 :

crust of impencirah’e serpsibility, the| No man who doies business with H. H

wind blowing rudely in her face, a|iMill T is ever swtefied to go elsewhere

lurid gleam m her hazel eyes. Hare | Our methods seem to please,
was in moic. ¢ocad of he knew not| “Always Prompt,
what. The drive was agony to him;

— XNever Negligent,

i
Eie . - | Opposit '
e Tatanad oor it | rpua heese wmao- 1. I MILER = pose lpeicineeg
tient *or a “-salcrt? rush, tock ther |
swift . : but short, sharp, and soon !

over as it was, the memory of ﬂn—ﬂl

silent journey was indelibly printed on

his brain, and staved with him for all‘
||

Continued mext week.
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CAN WE BETTER OUR POULTRY?

Is this too late for news? The]
last meeting of the Glenelg Centre
Farmers’ Club was held on  the
19th of March, when the subjeet of|
poultry keeping was taken up by
Mr. L. Skilton. The amount and
value of the poultry products ofl
Canada make the hen worth keep-|
ing and also well worth looking af-|
ter, The general purpose breeds
are the best for the farmer and
in these he will get both eggs and
meat, These breeds include the
Plymouth Rocks, Orpingtons, Wy-
andottes and Rhode Island Reds,
As to feeding, there are as many
different methods as there are
poultry pens to be fed, What-
ever you do, if vou have a plan
of feeding that is giving good re-
sults, stick to it. Keep the birds !
at work, and do not allow them to
get too fat or too thin, Work

A small or large bag ot a fine grain
white, nutritious flour, is sold as our

brand. Have you ever tried it? Get

your grocer to give you our kind next

time and see the superior baking qual-

1ties it possesses, Eetter and more

| wholesome, because of a secretprocess

that we put the wheat through.
Don’t forget.

ECLIPSE

is |
e 5| A blend of 4 Manitoba and 3 O
a good indicative of health and wheat and is a strictly f{ﬂr-nﬂg

laying., The houses should be family flour

light and free from draughts. and|
SOVEREIGN

at the same time dry.
of the Farmers’| ogr pure Manitoba flour, made from

A short report

Club convention was presented by N .
= = 3 " . { & ﬂ. I }I' B - . :
the president, This Club is one of| for Hith??lmn;;e?uheﬂt cannot be beat

%he voungest in the county, and or domestic use
as the largest membership, and!
also has done as much or more PASTRY FLOUR

{s made from selected winter whe
and is a superior article for making
pastry, ete,

work than any other during the
past season. At the convention, a
Grev County Board of Agriculture
was organized, to promote the!
agriculture of the county., It s
hoped that the farmers will take
an increased interest in their work . -

and that the Board will be able to: 3oods delivered
induce more farmers to come 10
the county, It is also hoped that
more capital may be brought into
the county to assist in improving

3pecial Reduction on Flour im 5 and
10 Bag Lots.

anvwhere 1n towno

Chopping Done Everv Day

farms and inereasing the value of All  up-to-date ]‘1-:_511- and feed and
the farm lands in the county, A SFOUeI® kcep cnr <o for e
chorus was given by the McMillan: FOUr BIHCEEH dues not keep il cowme U
bovs of Scotchtown, and a song)°he mill and we will nse you right
by Mr. Will Connelly. Those who Call us up by telephone No. 5.
T'IIE"I:.':':.I gl'ﬂ.ﬁﬁ :i.hd [:1&1‘-;&‘1‘ HL"l‘Liﬁ 'I'.I:'u.ln 'h“_ k_:ndS ﬂf Graln Dﬂﬂght at MEIEE:—
better get them soon. as the supply Price

cf No, 1 is limited, and may he
hard to get later on. The next
meeting will be on the 9th of
April, and the topic will be taken
by Mr. Alf. O'Neill

M

A STRONG PAIR
The Weekly Mail and Empire

AND

Th e Durham Chronicle

THE TWO TOGETHER

ONE YEAR FOR $1.55

The two papers most valuable and required for this Town
and District.

" The Great Canadian Weekly
AND
The Best Local Newspaper

who subscribes at the ecombination rate will receive
FREE, post-paid, a large picture (18x24) of

The Right Honorable R. L. Borden

SEND OR BRING ALL ORDERS TO OFFICE OF THIS PAPER.
w

POINTED PARAGRAPHS, they think it,

John 51cGOWfan

Every time a woman _ cha.nﬁea-

Even the “has been” mever for-
gets the day when he was IT.

It’s easier to know what to do
than it is to do what you know.

A child can save its parents a
lot of money by not being twins.,

Never offer a man advice until
vou find out just the kind he
WwWalls,

About the sweetest thing on earth
is a girl of seventeen who is still

a baby. _
Don’t imagine that people are go-
ing to call you a liar every time

sr mind she thinks it is up to her
to air her views,

Don’t be too modest. People
never criticize an old hen for cack-
ling after she lays an egg,

If a man has a big family he
can seldom be induced to spend his
money on anything else that may
cause him more trouble,

“Why do you put the hair of
another woman on your head ?” he
asked severely.

“Why do you” she replied
sweetly, “put the skin of another
calf on your feet?” .

After all, there is no higher
praise than envy.




