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e The Health
and Beauty Bath
E 1s assured when Lifebuoy
Soap 1s used. It keeps the
=] skin radiantly clean and
1 glowing with health. k
E Lifebuoy is an honest soap :
| —unwrap a cake and smell |
EH it. A mild ecarbolic odeor is =
cH] there—that means an ut- ?ﬁl
H terly healthy skin. But, the .
= odor vanishes immediately EBEH |
=1 after use. == |
== |
. [ |
=

N1Ye|
8 3 B

LIFEBU

HoALTHY £ |

BH @ - B
5 SOAP B
® L T e
o=t pray ¢k it i - |
= I
..-"'l"'-'_'l' -r-‘l"."'.l: n 411-.---’ 5 |
aiitt dfuiln fNditwdy |
r-_-:--q ._.,-T-_: T e :.:_h '_: u
B RAvE o™ d i by {
|
= 1 r.l.. il I L F
¥ --'I‘ i
2 3 { ) kadl ~J
| ) '1; I
RY DAY XCEPT SUNDA
e Pl |
Nor A |
-] " Wi I .:
- - § R I
DWNER. bi \ i :
% SY-NNET i L ! i !
i

Railwe ol

;anadian  Pacifie
time Tabie :.

MBS wiil arrive and depart as fol-

mtil urther notice:— .

AM. AM. P.M |

. L¥v. Toronto Un. Ar. 11.35 |
- 1) Lv. 'rl';u."::'r:":. - i)

13 11.55 Ar. Saugeen J. ** 7.353 1.35
P. M. ’

2+ 12.00 ** Priceville “ 7.40 { g b
24 12.17 ** Glen T80 11D
9.58 122 McWilliams** 7.2686 L.
.00 1253 ** Duarham il 1 o .::
LLOE 12,45 Allan Park .01 3.41
10.1% 12560 ** Hanover * (652 332
10,22 1.05 ** Maple Hill ** 643 3.23
1030 1.20 ** Walkerton 630 310
t. MACFARLANE, Town Agent
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School
Supplies

the children like

kKind von find here,
o Lnlpye [or !;::Ii-.',f]]i.‘:
work easy,
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ave the will
Every
1
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Schoo! Books
School Bags
Pencil Boxes
Pens
Pencils
Exercise Books
Slates
Crayons
Scribblers
Paints, etc.

You may expect our prices to
be very moderate.
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Additionallv, vou mav expect
vonr children waited:on
promptly and courteously.

| ]'“u_-

We bid for your patronage,

L

Geo. B. Dingman

Druggist

Central Drug Score
G.T. R. Town Ticket Ageney
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Ford Car Prices

|

Effective Aucust 1st, 1H16f
the pi'iﬂi-'z: of Ford Cars will
he as fellows:

$495 00
475.00
450 00
695.00

Touring Car
Roadster - -
Chassis - -
Couplet - -
Town 780.00
Sedan - - - 890.00

These prices are all F.O.B.
Ford, Ontario.

These prices are guaran-
teed against reduetion be-
fore August 1, 1917, but not
against advance.

C. Smith & Sons

George Barr
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j:‘:-:.-scrih-:r even to herself

Dealers, Durham

By
McCutcheon

CHAPTER XIV.
Sensations.
Lydia stopped for a moment in the
aall, after closing the door behind her,
to pull herself together for the ordeal

that was still to come. She was
| trembling; a weakness had assailed
ner. She had left Yvonne's presence

in

a dazed.
mind.

condition of
ipse of some kind
could neither account for nor
The black
velvet coat that formed a part of her
trig suit, hung limply in her hand
dragging alo
with hesitating steps in the direction

of James Brood's study.

unsettied

=
I'h was a |

PR
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| . |
that Ehe

estimate of her own strensth of pur

always been her friend. Somehow
she felt that he would turn upon her
and rend her, this man who had al

! Wa¥s been so gentle and considerate—

and who had killed things!

, the wrong

excited. " §r. Riggs smacked his lps
and squinted at the chandelier as if
"-'T}'illg to decide upon the vintage, but
in rezlity doing his best to keep from
cougliing up the wine that had gone
way¥ in a moment of pro-
tound pargivsis.

"The best news I've heard since Ju-

=

' das died,” said Mr. Dawes, manfully.

—
Ls, .J]

€ up again, Jones. I want to
prepose the health of Mrs. Brood.”

“The future Mrs. Brood,” hissed Mr.
Riggs. wheezily, glaring at his com-
rade. “Asg!”

“I'm not married yvet, Mr. Dawes,”
exclaimed Frederie, grinning.

“Makes no difference,” said Mr.

Dawes, stoutly. “Far as I'm concerned,

. ¥ou are.
' to Lydia Brood!

We'll be the first to drink
The first to call her

| by that name, gentlemen. God bless

| 5 3 P ArCCRi, | £
A sickening | just this way before,

her!”

“God bless her!” shouted Mr. Riggs.

“God bless her!” echoed Frederic,
and they drained their glasses to
Lydia Brood.

“Jones, open another bottle,” com-
manded Mr. Dawes, loftily.

Frederic shook his head and two
faces fell.
old men maintained a joyous interest
in the oeccaszion. The young
turned moody, thoughtful: the unwont-
ed exhilaration died as suddenly as it
had come into existence. A shadow
crossed his vision and he followed it
with his thoughts. A sense of utter

Right bravely, however, the

man °

loneliness came over him with a swift- |

ness that sickened, nauseated him. The
food was flat to his taste: he could
not eat. Self-commiseration stifled
him. He suddenly realized that he
had never been so lonely, so unhappy
in all his life as he was at this mo-
ment,

His thoughts were of his father. A
vast, inexplicable longing possessed
his soul—a longing for the affection of
this man who was never tender, who
stood afar off and was lonely, too. He

ng the floor as she moved | could not understand this astounding

He had never felt
There had been

change of feeling.

| times—and many—when his heart was
sore with longing, but they were of |

pGse confronted bher. She was sud- |
/| denly afraid of the man who had

Ranjab appeared at the head of the !

stairs. She waited for his signal to

gripped it tightly. Her lips parted in
a stiff smile. Now she knew that she

, was turning coward, that she lonzed
tomor |

to put off the meetlng until

| Tow—tomorrow!

The
guickly, noiselessly.

“The master say to come tomorrow, |

tomorrow as usual,” he said, as he
paused above her on the steps.

i & gy FE = |
It—it must be today,” she said, {iﬂg | erave his pardon for the harsh. venge.

gedly, even as the thrill of relief shotl
through her.

“Tomorrow,” sald the man. His eyes |

were Kindly inquiring. “Sahib say you

Lydia Stopped for a Moment in the
Hall.

are to rest.” There was a pause. “To
morrow will not be too late.”

She started. Had he read the though
that was in her mind?

“Thank vou, Ranjab,” she said, afte
a moment of indecision. “I will comse
tomorrow."

Then she slunk downstairs and oul
of the house, convinced that she had
failed Frederic in his hour of great
est need, that tomorrow would be toc

late.

* & E ik n t w

Frederic did not come in for dinne:
until after his father and Yvonne had
gone from the house. He did not in-
quire for them, but instructed Jones
to say to the old gentlemen that he
would be pleased to dine with them
if they could allow him the time tc
“change.” He also told Jones to open
a single bottle of champagne and tc
place three glasses.

Later on Frederic made his
nouncement to the old men. In
fever of an excitement that ca
him to forget that Lydia might be e
titled to some voice in the matter, he,
deliberately committed her to the proj
gct that had become a fixed thing in
his mind the instant he set foot ip

the house and found it empty—oh, 80
empty!

Jones’ practiced hand shook slightly
as he poured the wine. The old men
drank rather noisily. Thav. too.. were

-

' aye: the world

i ., | 3wept away
feelinz that Brood | 2Pt a 1

. had sent him forth to summon her.
Her hand sought the stair rail and |

| eiated tale that
| ing at some length and with consider
' able filerceness in view of the fact that

other days, childhood davs.

Tonight |

he could not crush out the thought of |
' bow ineifably happy, how peaceful life |
would be if his father were to lay his |

hands upon his shoulders and say, “My

son, I love vou—I love you dearly.”!

There would be no more lonely days:
all that was bitter in his life would be

the twinkling of an
would be full of joy for

him and fer Lyvdia.
When he entered the house that
avening he was full of resentment

toward his father, and sullen with the
remains of an ugly rage.

who humbled him, aven in the
presence of servants! It was unbe-
lievable. le could not understand
himself. A wonderful, compelling ten-
derness filled his heart. He lonzed to
throw himself at his father's feet and

ful thoughts he had spent upon him
in those black hours. He hungered
for a word of kindness or of under
standing on which he could feed his
starving soul. He wanted his father’s
love. He wanted, more than anyvthing
else in the world, to love his father

Lydia slipped out of his mind,
Yvonne was set aside in this immortal
moment. He had not thought of them
except in their relation to a completed
state of hanpiness for his father. In
distinctly he recognized them as essen-
tials.

Ay, he was lonely. The house wgs

" as bleak as the steppes of Siberia. He

longed for companioaship, friendsliin
kKindness—and suddenly in the mid:=t

. 0f it ali he leaped to his feet.

“I'm going out, gentlemen,” he ex

b |

Mr. Riggs was relat

Mr. Dawes had pulled him up rather
sharply once or twice in a matter oi
inaccuracies. “Excuse me, please.”
He left them gaping with astonizk
ment and dashed out into the hall foz
his coat and hat. Even then he hzad
no definite notion as to what his nexd

 move would be, save that he was goiug
- out—somewhere, anywhere, he did not
| Care.

Somehow, as he rushed down the
front steps with the coel night ai:
blowing in his face, there surged ur
within him a Z>trong, overpowerin:z
sense of filial duty. It was his duty tc
make the first advances. It was for
him to pave the way to peace and han
piness. Something vague but distnu:h
ing tormented him with the fear tl:
his father faced a grave peril and th=t
his own place was beside him and not
against him, as he had been in all
these illy directed wears. He coul!d
not put it away from bim, this thowe?:
that his father was in danger—in dan-
ger of something that was not phys
ical, something from which, with =1
his walor, he had no adequate form .|
defense.

At the corner he paused, checked *
an irresistible impulse to look h--'-
ward at the house he had just left. 7T~
his surprise there was a light in {ue
drawing-room windows facine the

street. The shades in one of them
had been thrown wide open and a
stream of.light flared out across the
idewalk,

Framed in this oblong square of
light stood the figure of a man. Slowly,
as if drawn by a force he could not
resist, the young man retraced his
steps until he stood directly in front
of the window. A questioning smile
was on his lips. He was looking up
into Ranjab’s shadowy, unsmiling face,
dimly visible in the glow from the

distont street lamp. For a long time
they stared at each other, no sign of
recognition passing between them. The

o

| eyes were ynwavering. Frederic could
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And now to|
be actually craving the affection of the!

i L 1 2
Hindu came down the stairs | —an

I
!

lace of amusement. serenely enjoying |
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' she bad deceived him—ay, she had

i

| Hed to him. They were not In the
. audience, they had not even contem-
plated coming to this theater. He had
Hindu’s face was as rigid, as emotion- A been tricked, deliberately tricked. No
less as if carved out of stone; his doubt they were seated in some other

i

several haltinz steps toward the door-
way, his gaze
the windcw

It wag o
If he had
servant
He
a graven image, staring out into the
night.
this, Frederic
up the street once more, walking rap-
idly, as one who is pursued
he waved his hand at the man in the |
window. He
Farther off he looked back once more. |
The Hindu still

See them, €ven in the shadows. He !
had the queer feeling that, though the |
man gave no sign, he had something
he wanted to say to him, that he was
actually calling to him to come back
into the house.

Undecided, the man outside took

still fixed on the face in
Then he broke the spell.
on on his part, he argued.
been wanted his father's
would have beckoned to him.
would not have stood there like

not

Having convineed himself of
wheeled and swung off

Turning, |

e,

received no response.

]
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was titere. Long after |
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He Was Looking Up Into Ranjab's |
Shadowy, Unsmiling Face. i

ne was out of sight of the house he
cast frequent glances over his shoul |
der as if still expecting to see ths
lighted window and its occupant.

As he made his way to Broadway,
somewhat hazily bent on following that '[
thoroughfare to the district where the |
night glittered and the stars werad |
shamed, he began turning over in his
mind a queer notion that had just sug-
gested itself to him, filtering through |
the maze of uncertainty in which he !
had been floundering. It occurred to|
him that he had been mawkishly sen-i;
timental in respect to his father.

His |
attitude had not changed—he was seri- |
pusly impressed by the feelings tha.ti
had mastered him—but he found him- |
self ridiculinz the idea that his father |
stood in peril of any description. :
suddenly, cut of no particular trend of |
thought, groped ihe siy, perzistent sus
picion that he had not been zltogether |
responsible for the sensaticns of an
hour ago. Some outside influence hac I
molded his emotions for him, somse |
cunning brain had been doing his |
thinking for him. |

Then came the sharp recollectior |
of that motionless, commanding figure
in the lighted window, and his owr
puzzling behavior on the sidewalk out
side. He recalled his impression that
someone had called out to him just|
before he turned to look up at the
window. It was all quite prenosterous |
he kept on saying over and over agair
to himself, and yet he could not shaks
off the uncanny feeling.

Earlier in the evening, without warn
ing, withont the slightest encourage
ment on his part, there had suddenly
leaped into existence a warm, tender
and wholly inexplicable feeling toward
his father. At first he had been
amazed by this unwonted, almost un
natural feeling, which later on devel
oped into something quite tangible ip |
the way of an emotion, but he was be !
ginning to realize that the real m}'&!
tery lay outside of any self-analysis |
he could make. Like a shot there
flashed into his brain the start]ing|
question: Was Ranjab the snlutiun?]
Was it Ranjab’s mind and not his own |
that had moved him to such tender |
resolves? Could such a condition be
possible? Was there such a thing as
mind control?

An hour later Frederic approached
the box office of the theater mentioned
by Yvonne over the telephone that |
morning. The play was half over and
the house was sold out. He boughi |
a ticket of admission, however, and
lined up with others who were content
to stand at the back to witness the
play. Inside the theater he leaned
weakly against the railing at the back
of the auditorium and wiped his brow.
What was it that had dragged him
there against his will, in direct oppo
sition te his dogged determination tg
shun the place?

The curtain was up, the house was
still, save for the occasional coughing
of those who succumb to a habit that
can neither be helped nor explaived..
There were people moving on the
stage, but Frederic had no eyes for
them. He was seeking in the dark
ness for the two figures that he knew
were somewhere in the big, tense
throng.

The lights went up and the house
was bright. Men began scurrying up
the aisles. He moved up to the railing
again and resumed his eager serutiny
of the throng. He could not find them.
At first he was conscious of disap
pointment, then he gave way to an
absurd rage. Yvonne had misled him,

— e+ ——— L

,on the point of tearing out of the

' wave of tenderness for his father

| his gaze

| foyer, and a
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caemselves. The thought of it mad-
dened him. And then, just as he was

house, he saw them, and the blood
rushed to his head so violently that
he was almost blinded.

He caught sight of his father far

down in front, and then the dark, half- | H

obscured head of Yvonne. He could
not see their faces, but there was no
mistaking them for anyvone else. He
pnly marvelled that he had not seen
them before, even in the semidarkness.
They now appeared to be the only
people in the theater: he could see no
pne else.

James Brood’s fine, aristocratic head
was turned slightly toward his wife,

who, a8 Frederic observed after chang-

| Ing his position to one of better ad- |

vantage, apparently was relating some-
thing amusing to him. They undoubt-
edly were enjoying themselves. Once
more the great, almost suffocating

Bwept over him, mysteriously as be- |
[ore and as convincing. He experi- !
enced a sudden, inexplicable feeling
of pity for the strong, virile man wha !
had never revealed the slightest symp- |
tom of pity for him. The same curi-i
pus desire to put his hands on his!
father’s shoulders and tell him that |
all was well with them ecame over him i

|

|

|

again.

Invcluntarily he glanced over
shoulder, and the fear was in his hezar!
that somewhere in the :

his

l-T.-'-"l‘- _— i & |
O Hanja..

Long and intentlv
gaze went through the crowd, seekivz |
the remote cor

his szearchn

rers 2nd shzadows of L
r].-p-.ﬂ '::"""_'! h of T'i"fi- ;
escaped him when it became evi:

Continued on page 7
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SHORT AND SWEET
To market, to market. to buy a

new car,
Home again, Home again, ‘iggetv-
jar; =

To market, to market. to have re-
pairs made,
ome again, Home again, jiggety-

jade;

To market, to market. to sell at
a loss,

Home again, Home again, driving
the hoss, >

BID YOU
EVER THINK

why that skin trouble, from which
you are suffering, will not heal?
It is becanse it is so deeply rooted
that ordinary ointments are incap-
able of penetrating to the seat of
the discase. "

Zan-Buk, on the contrary, is so
refined that it is capable of reach-
ing the underlying tissues, and that
is why s0 many ses of skin tro»-
ble, which have delled all other
treatments, have yielded to Zam-
Buk.

Don't delay! Get a2 box of Zam-
Buk and prove it for yourself. Not
only is it best for eczema and all
skin troubles, but also for ring-
worm, ulcers, old =scres, blood-poi-
soning, boils, piles, burns, cuts and
all skin injuries. All druggists or
Zam-Buk Co., Toronto. 50c. box, 3
for $1.25.

Send lec.
trial box.

oo 68,

.-_.' ) SQFIl 3 "

el

stamp for postage on free

YK
AT :
e

. ™ ’
F AR ek L p
3

b TR S LA T

_ S [

PLPLLP49 0000400000000 00000 CHEP4 PP 4449444000999 004 09

You to see for yourself.

The stock consists of Dry

ladies’ and gent’s sweaters.

Call and get onr Moving esale
for von.

Opposite the Old Stand
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Cheaper Than the Cheapest

[f possible T wish to dispose of my entire stock before the ="
E*!!d of the pt'i'ﬁl-‘nt }‘i*:l]', and if [H'ii:l*:- at cost and ]H‘hn\' o=l ”
will move the buying public then our stock will be sure to
move. We are determined 10 get rid of it, so we advise

blankets, woollen gonds, men’s underwear, iadies under-
wear, men's pants and overalls, ginghams, muslins and

ALL MUST BE SOLD

Eggs and Butter taken as Cash

S. SCOTT

LA EEXE]

N

Goods including, flannellets, .y

prices. There’s money in it

Durhaum, Ontario
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Windows may be
height, free of all

Window Screens

Half or Full Sections

Screen Doors

To Suit Requirements

Insect proof with 14 mesh wire, and made to ft.

screen remains in place.

Best and cheapest, because theyv last
and can be re-wired at any time,

See us for Mill and Carpenter work.

opened to desired
obstruction, while

1++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++*++++++++++++++*+ﬁ*
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C. J. Furber & Co.

Durham, Ont,
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Special Prices on Feed
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Oatmeal

Day No. 4

Phones: o1t No. 26

We have a stock of good heavy mixed
Feed on hand which we are selling at
special prices in ton lots.

Feed get our prices.

The Rob Roy Cereal Mills Co.

If you need

Millers.
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