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HOME STUDY

Thounsands of ambitious young

p‘t:rlm are being instructed in
r hownes hy onr Howne Study
Dept. You ma

finish at Coll-
ege if you desire. Pay when-
ever you wish, Thirty Years'
Experience. Largest traipers
in Canada. Enter n.n{ dav.
Positions guaranteed. If Yyou
wish to save board and learn
while you earn, write for partic-
ulars,

NO VACATION
Walkerton Basiness College
GEO. SPOTTON, President

i’um S, Curbing. Tile

ANYONE ONE NEEDING
New Pumps, Pump Re-
pairs, Cement Curbing or

Culvert Tile, see . . . .
JNO. SCHULTZ or myself at the shop

George Whitmore

Christmas Greetings
1912

A Right Joyous and Merry
Christmas, a New Year re-
plete with plenty, prosperity
and happiness, are the Sea-
son’s wishes to you from

W. H. BE
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FARMERS
TAKE NOTICE
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will known
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brands of Flour
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it s
Five Roses
Chesley Good L.uck
Milverton Three
Jewel
McGowan’s Eclipse
and Sovereign

WINDSOR SALT
BRAN
and SHORTS
always kept in stock. 0
S
Goods delivered to all parts of
the town on short notice,

MHS.A. BEGE3 & S0
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 ROWING
BOYS "GIRLS .

are under double strain—
strength to live and learn and
strength to grow—they must
have nourishment—mnot owver-
loaded stomachs, but con-
centrated nutriment to aid

nature during the growing
period.

The wonderful record of §
Scott’s Emulsion as a body- |

builder has been proved for
three generations. It strengthens
he ! cles and sinews; |
»dy, creales energy
events and rebeves §
s the lungs,

JIIETE la.l.'\-.--l‘li £l

Scoit & Fowne, Torouto, Ontario  12-¢8

The Chalice

of Courage

A Romance

CHAPTER IX.

mOver the Hills and Far Away.”

Recognition—or some other more
potent instantaneous force—brought
the woman to a sitting position. The
man drew back to give her freedom
of action, as she lifted herself on her
hands. It was moments before com-
plete consciousness of her situation
came to her. The surprise was yet
too great, she saw thingd dimly
through a whirl of driving rain, of a

|ruih1ng mighty wind, of a seething

sea of water, but presently it was all
plaln to her again. She had caught
no fair view of the man who had shot
the bear as he splashed through the
creek and tramped across the rocks
and trees down the canon, at least
she had not seen him full face, but
ghe recognized him immediately. The
thought tinged with color for a mo
ment her pallid cheek.

“1 fell into the torremnt,” she said
feebly, putting her hand to her head
and striving by speech to put aside
that awful remembrance.

“You didn't fall in,” was The am
swer, “it was a cloudburst, you were
caught in it."

“1 didn't know.”

“0Of course not, how should you?”

“And how came I here?”

“I was lucky enough to pull ¥ou

%
| Nnis IlIeet,

| in the
had not weakened. Now his coming

. fortune—good or
upon his hands to his house without

out.”

“Did you jump into the flood for
me 7"

The man nodded.

“That's twice you have saved my
ife this day,” said the girl, foreing
herself, womanlike, to the topic that
gshe hated.

“It's nothing,” deprecated the oth-
e

“It may be nothing to you, but it Is
was the answer.

n it deal to me,”
A now what is to be done?”
t get out of her at once,” |
erid the man. “You need shelter,
('an you walk?"
snow."
“T.et me help you.” He rose 1tc

reached down to her, took
her hands in the strong grasp of his

own and raised her lightly to her feet
in an eflfortless way which showed his
rreat strength. She did mot more

than put the weight of her body
slightly on her left foot when a spasm
of pain shot through her, she swerved
and would have fallen had he nnt
caught her. He sat her zently on the
rock.

“My foot,” she said piteousty. *I
don't know what's the matter with it."

Her high boots were tightly laced,
of course, but he could see that her
left foot had been badly mauled or
sprained: already the slender ankle
was swelling visibly. He examined it
swiftly & moment. It might be a
sprain, it might be the result of some
violent thrust against the rocKs, some
whirling tree trunks might have
caught and crushed her foot, but
there was no good in speculating as
to causes, the present patent fact was
that she could not walk; all the rest
was at that moment unimportant.
This unfortunate accldent made him
the more anxious to get her to a
place of shelter without delay. It
would be necessary to take off her
boot and give the wounded member
proper treatment. For the present
the tight shoe acted as a bandage,
which was well.

When the man had withdrawn him-
pelf from the world, he had inwardly
resolved that no human being should
ever invade his domain or share his
solitude, and during his long sojourn
wilderness his determination

desire was to get this woman whom
ill'—had thrown

delay. There was nothing he could
do for her out there in the raim.
Every drop of whiskey was gone, they
were just two half-drowned, sodden
bits of humanity cast up omn that
rocky shore, and one was a helpless
WOman.

“Do you know where your camp
187" he asked at last,

He did not wish to take her to her
own camp, he had a strange Instinet
of possession in her. In some way he
felt he had obtained a right to deal
with her as he would, he had saved
her life twice, once by chance, the
other as the result of deliberate and
bherolc endeavor, and yet his honor
and his manhood obliged him to offer
to take her to her own people if he
could.
gwer to which he walted so eagerly.

“It's down the eanon. I am one of
Mr. Robert Maitland’'s party.”

The man nodded, he didn't kunow
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of Colorado

By Cyrus Townsend Brady

faltering.

“Then I think I must have come at
least five miles from the camp this
morning."

“It will be four miles away, then,”
gaid the man.

The girl nodded.

“l ecouldn't carry you that far,'" he
murmured half to himself; “I question
{f there i8 any camp left there any-
way. Where was it, down by the wa-
ter's edge?”

“Yes."

“Every vestige will have been
swept away by that, look at it,”” he
pointed over to the lake.

“What must we do?” she asked In-
stantly, depending upon his greater
strength, his larger experience, his
masculine force.

*T ghall have to take you to my
camp.”

“Ig it far?" .

“About a mile or a mile and a half
from here.”

“] ecan't walk that far."

“No, I suppose not. You wouldn’t
be willing to stay here while 1 went
down and hunted for your camp?”

The girl clutched at him.

“I couldn’'t be left here for a mo-
ment alone,” she sald in sudden fever
of alarm. “I never was afraid be-
fore, but now——"

“All right,” he sald, gently patting
her as he would a child. “We'll go
up to my camp and then I will try to
find your people and——"

“But I tell you I can't walk.”

man.

He did not make any apology for
his next action, he just stooped down
and, disregarding her faint protests
and objections, picked her up in his
arms. She was by no means a light
burden, and he did not run away with
her as the heroes of romances do.
But he was a man far bevond the
average in strength, and with a stout
heart and a resolute courage that had
always carried him successfully
through whatever he attempted,
he had need of all his qualities, physi-
| eal and mental, before he finished

and

Hence the question, the an-.

| the whirlpool. For

that awful journey.

The woman strugegled a little at
| first, then finally resigned hersell to
| the indeed, ghe thought
| swiftly, there was nothing else |
| she had no choice. gshe could not have

gituation:

10 o

been left alone there in the rocks in
that rain, she could not walk. e
was doing the only thing possible. The
compulsion of the inevitable was upei
them hoth.

They went slowly, the man often

gtopped for rest, at whicbh times he
would seat her tenderly upon some
prostrate tree, or some rounded boul
der, until he was ready to resume his
task. He did not bother her with ex:
planation, discussion or other conver
gsation, for which she was most thank
ful. Once or twice during the slow
progress she tried to walk, but the
slightest pressure on her wounded
foot nearly caused her to faint. He
made no complaint about his burden
and she found it, after all, pleasant to
be upheld by such powerful arms;
she was so sick, so tired, so worn out,
and there was such assurance of

strength and safety in his firm hold of
her.

By and by, in the last stage of their
journey, her head dropped on - his
shoulder and she actually fell into an

He Ttared at Her In Great Alarm,

uneasy troubled sleep. He did not
know whether she slumbered or
whether she had fainted again. He
did not dare to stop to find out, his
strength was almost spent; in this la=i
effort the strain wpon his muscles
was almost as great as it had been in
the second time
that day the sweat stood out on his
forehead, his legs trembled under him.
How bhe made the last five hundred
feet up the steep wall to a certain
broad ghelf perhans an acre in extent
where he bad buil: his bhut among the
mountaing, he never knew; but the
last remnant of his force was svent
. - AT T T T P
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“You don't have to walk,” said 'th'al

when he finally opened the unlatched
door with his foot, carried her
log hut and laid her upon the
bunk built against one wall of th

cabip.

Yet the way he put her down
characteristic of the man. That
veptige of strength had served
well. He did not drop her as a
! thoughtful and less determined man
might have done, he laid her there as
gently and as tenderly as If she
weighed nothing, and as if he had car
ried her nowhere. So quiet and easy
wasg his handling of her that she did

1 not wake up at once.
s was out of his arms,

Be stood up and stared at her in great
alarm, which soon gave way to reas-
surance. She had not fainted, there
was a little tinge of color in her cheek

hunung coat; she was asleep, her reg-
ular breathing told him that. BSleep
was of course the very best of medi-
clnes for her, and yet she should not
! be allowed to eleep until she had got
rid of her wet clothing and until
something had been donme for her
wounded foot. It was indeed an em-
barrassing situation.
. He surveyed her for a few moments
wondering how best to begin. Then
realizing the necessity for immediate
action, he bent over her and woke her
up. Again she stared at him in be-
wilderment until he spoke.

“This i{s my house,” he sald, “we
are home.”

“Home!"” sobbed the girl.

“Under shelter, then,” sald ths man,
| *“You are very tired and very sleepy,

but there is something to be domne; |

you must take off those wet clothes
at once, you must have something to
eat, and I must have a look at that
foot, and then you can have Yyour
' sleep out.”

' The girl stared at him, his program,
if a radical one under the circum-
' stances, was nevertheless a rational
one, indeed the only one. How was it
to be carriéd out? The man easily
divined her thoughts.
| “There is another room in this
house, a store room, I cook in there,”
he gaid. “I am going in there now to
get you something to eat; meanwhile
you must undress yourself and go to
bed.”

He went to a rude set of box-like
ghelves draped with a curtain, appar-
extly his own handiwork, against the
wall, and brought from it a long and
somewhat shapeless woolen gown.

“You can wear this to sleep in,” he
continued. “First of all, though, T am
going to have a look at that foot.”

He bent down to where her wound-
ed foot lay extended on the bed.

“Wait,” said the gi.l, lifting herself
on her arm. and as she did so he lift-

that had rubbed up against his rough

ed his head and answered her direct’

gaze with his own. “Il am a woman,
absolutely alone, entirely at your
mercy: you are stronger than I, 1
have no choice but to do what you
bid me. And in addition to the nat-
ural weakness of my sex 1 am the
more helpless from this foot. What
do you intend to do with me? How
do vou mean to treat me?”

It was a bold, = gplendid aquestion,
and it evoked the answer it merited.

“Aa (Jod is my judge,” sald the man
quietly, “just as you ought to be
treated, ag 1 would want another to
jreat my mother, or my gister, or my
wife"—she noticed how curiously his
lips suddenly tightened at that word—
¢ 1 had one. | never harmed a wom-
an in my life,” he continued more

earnestly. “only one, that is,” he cor-
rected himsell, and once again she
marked that peculiar econtraction of

the lips. “And I could not help that,”
. he added.

“I trust vou,” said the girl at last,
after gazing at him long and hard as
if to search out the secrets of his very
soul. “You have saved my life and
things dearer will be safe with you.
I have to trust you."

“I hope,” came the quick comment,

“that it is not only for that. I don't
“You must have fought terribly ior

“] ean remember what it was Dnow,
and you carried me over the rocks
and the mountains without faltering.
Only & man could do what you have
done. I trust you anyway."

“Thank you,” said the man briefly
as he bent over the injured foot again.

The boot laced up the front, the
short skirt left all plainly visible.
With deft fingers he undid the sodden
knot and unlaced it, then stood hesi-
tatingly for a moment.

“T don't like to cut your only pair
of shoes,” he sald as he made a
| glight motion to draw it off, and then
observing the spasm of pain, stoppel.
“Needs must,” he continued, taking
'out his knife and slitting
| Jeather.

I' He did it very carefully so a8 noi
| to ruin the boot beyond repair, and

finally succeeded in getting it f_;m'
- without glving her too much pain,
. And she was not so tired or so misci-
' able as to be unaware of his gentle-
pess. His manner, matter of fact,
I business like, if he had been a doctor
' one would have called it professional,

distin®tly pleased her in this tryine
o and unusual position. Her gtocki
" was stained with blood. The man Tos
' to his feet, took from a rude home
| made chair a light Mexican blaake!
Il.m:l laid it eomsiderately across tue
girl,

“Now if you can manage to gat
your stock! s 4
can be done,” he
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Special Xmas Offer

' To every purchaser spending Five Doll —
now snd Ch “Iﬂlﬂﬁlhﬂﬂtd;?l:::?f-:mt ——

®ne Peund ot Our Best Tea

In addition we will give to the haser
anetity S Gun. g pure winning the greatest

A China Tea Service

And to the next highest purchaser,

A Fine China Cup and Saucer

All kinds of Christinas Fruits and Groceries at lowest prices I

S. SCOTT, Garafraxa Street, Durham ; |
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Call at

E./A. ROWE'S

For all’kinds 4f Bakery Goods
Cooked and Cured Meats.
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OYSTERS AND FRUIT IN SEASON

E. A. ROWE :

Confecticoner
and Grocer
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Live Poultry Wanted

We are prepared to pay the highest prices in cash
r or trade for live poultry.

Turkeys from 15¢ to 17=

Chickens * ®o to 11

Old Hens * 8¢ to 1ﬂ:
Geese “ 10c to 11¢
Ducks o lie to 12¢

Fowl not to be fed nefore bringing them in, the
prices are for live weight,

We also buy Raw Furs, Fox Skins,
Mink Skins, Coon Skins, Skunk Skins,
Musk Rat and Weasel. The highest
Fjl'ii't' for prime skins  others at ]]if.l'lll'l'it
value,

oo dedes, SR
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Beef Hides, Horse Hides, Sheep Skins, Tallow
Horse Hair, Rubbers, Feathers, will be bought wt
]1i|._’i1r=1 ['ll'"t!'t'h: dehvered at iy Store,

Give us agrial, our aim is to please all our customers

M. GLASER, Garafraxa St., Durham
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pul would not take so long 10 neal as
a sprain. The little foot, normally sc
white, was now black and blue and
the sgkin had been roughly torm and
broken. He brought a basin of cold
water and a towel and washed off the
blood, the girl fighting down the pain
and successfully stifling any outery.

“Now,” he said, “you must put op
this gown and get into bed. By the
time you are ready for it T will Have
gome broth for vou and then we will
bandage that foot. I shall not come
in here for some time, you will be
quite alone and safe.” _

He turned and left the room, shut
ting the door after him ®s he wen

Central Dris¥§
Store g

ON TOP AS USUAL

..’{I!-.l I-H"i‘.'lﬂ.'lil:' wie have hw'h [}I'F- -r
paring tor this CUhristmas shi rppiug '
for months,

: We have selected the Finest
Stock we have ever shown and at
| Pprices that Cefy competition,

:In Cut Glass We Are Suprem

| FaNecy UnHiNa

| TOILET SETS

TRAVELLING
SETSH

SHAVING SETS

MANICURE SETS

Perrumes iy BoL
PErRruMES IN FaNne
CAsks
ComBs BRUSHES
MILITARY BRUSHES
PUurses WALLETS
 BiBLES Lapies Hanp Ba
I HyMN§ALS Music RoLLs
PrAYER Books VoiLixs
MovuTH Oreaxs Etc,

‘The Chocolates that are differe
, “NEILSONS

L B
LB

600 Ibs, Neilson Chocolates, Famc
Boxes and Bulk

v
1

The Central Drug
ou 2or» e ume e o vot Store 11 Durhany,

time nervousiy and in=~ great hesie. s .
She was a t too excited ands ap- BALLADS OF THE BALKAN '
recall the painful ecir- ANS

prehensive
cumstanc

ballad makers have eertainly b

said she trusted the | 5¢ Jeast as important mf

disrobing
man abs , yet she would"* not makers of laws, Eﬂwi.!. I

man if she nat ballads, commemorating ﬂ?;u‘: A
anxiously tow ‘that ies of the Servian Emperor, % T
elosed door. He made plenty of han, the fatal battle of Kosso

In the other room, bustling about as #nd the legendary exploits

He Walked Nervously Up and Tmer

if to reassure her. 'the hero, Marko Kralyevic

She could not rest the welght of his horsc Sharats, are of Hom

] i ‘Lions
her body on her Jefffoot, abd getting tr:l;: T: ::rn.'l::::-:;tam::;f auﬂngﬂﬁ -
rid of her waob-plethés was & some- . ris of horsehair tails, haty

1 i s ¥ 2 " o
what slow ﬁm in spite of her putional feeling feeling warm
Burry, 1 .'tﬁf! E:." b¥* hér extreme C nturies, In recent years
nervousn "ha fown he gave her Servian government published
was far v hér, but soft and POPular  edition. The Lo
an.  Lhronicle informs wu ' :
ed her etely. Legy. ~-iccuonia, Si Charles Eliot }
lne het ts wherd they iboy recite a Bulgs
i Ry gyttt Wwhich took an hour and
h.\,iﬂ | ¥ : .I |‘ ﬂ'fi.. .I]. i
Anything « . 1 nersell el ‘
the folds ' : | And b ! o .
:ﬂ,ﬁ'l‘d ta ol hed or all ita T are troubled with « h
nnr.'.ul...] o v § a ¥ ‘ comiortil Lion, ”‘IL‘ I‘l]ill] ;1:1'i R

Charaberlain’s - i af
rmabes  them especially suite
| your case, For sale by all «

i i | L

Continued on page 7.
i



