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He Sells
Cheap

Big 4

We wish our customers

and friends A Happy
and Prospsrous New
Year.

W. H. BEAN Big 4
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P FURNITURE |

UNDERTAyJNG

Rugs, Oilcloths
Window Shades
Lace Curtains
and all Household Furnishings
TINSMITHING
Mr. M. Kress has opened a shop
at the rear of the furniture snow

room and is prepared to do all
kinds of tinsmithing.

" 9O ON . wodee

Undertaking receives special
attention

! EDWARD KRESS
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Fofﬂ Car Pfices

Effective Aucust 1st, 1916
the prices of Ford Cars will
be as follows:

Touring Car
Roadster - -

Chassis - -

$:95 00
475.00
450 00
69500
T80 00
90,00

L'tHl[thL -, -
Town ==
“edan - - -

These prices are all F.0.B.
Ford, Ontario.

These ounaran-
teed acainst reduetion be-
fore Aucust 1, 1917, but not
acainst advance.

& Sons

Durham

C. Smith

Dealers,

- —
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34 I'iiid ' !"*.hlk Rm;na}f
TIME-TABLE
Trains leave Durham at
and 3.45 p.m.
Trains armive at Durbam atll.2va.m.
2,30 p.m., and 5.45 p.m.
EVERY DAY EXCEPT SUNDAY
G. T. Bell, C. E. Horning,
x.P. Agent, D.P. Agent,
Montreal. Toronto.

J. TOWNER, Depot Agent
W. CALDER, Town Agent

i a.m.,

Canadian Pacific Railway
Time Table

Trains will arrive and depart as fol-
lows, until nurther notice:—

P.M A.M. A. M P.M
2.25 Lv. Torento Un. Ar. 11.35
8.10 Lv. Toronto N. S.10
9.13 11.55 Ar. Saugeen J. ** 7.20 4.35
P. M.
9.24 12.07 ** Priceville * 740 4.2
9.34 12.17 * Glen o an '4.10
9.38 1221 *“ McWilliams* 7.26 4.00
9.20 1253 ** Durham “ T.15 3.535
10,04 12.47 ** Allan Park w01 3.41
10.14 1257 ** Harover * 652 3.32
10.22 1.05 * Maple Hill *~ 643 3.23
1035 1.20 -+ Walkerton 630 3.10

R. MACFARLANE, Town Agent
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For one thing, she was younger than
he had believed: she could not havet
been more than twenty—nineteen, he

“]—Believe Me—I| Have Nct Been Try-
ing to Find You.”

decided. Her complexion was of the
velvety, creamy sort, tinted high upen
the cheeks with the faintest rose pink,
that matches nothing as well as hazel
eyes and that beautiful shade of hair
that is too dark to be red and too light
to be brown, and which novelists have
s0 frequently described as Titian that
the word has almost ceased to have a
meaning,

But without character the most flaw-
less features in the world are like unto
a hollow mask: the girl’s face was in-
stinet with character, with courage and
resolution, the fine hazel eyes aglow
with intelligence under their long dark
lashes. In short, her whole vivid per-
sonality was full of a charm and witch-
ery that might well transform to winea
the blood in Youth's veins.

This vision, it must be understood,
burst upon Tom all at once: he had
no time to linger over details, for in a
flash her expressive countenance mir-
rored a multiude of emotions, and he
was looking not only into the finest
eyes that had ever met his, but into a
pair of extremely startled eves as well.
Next the girl's lips parted, and she re-
coiled with a gasp of sheer astonish-
ment.

And now must be recorded of Tom
one of the nicest things it has been
privileged thus far to say of him: it
that Yan Vechten

i DeT present o a4.]-
He looked uncommonly haned-
some and natty in his fresh white-duek

uniform: and his ca

Conl

plaud.

. with the anchors
and the words “kKohinur” and “Cap-
tain" therecn all in heavy gold braid,
Was verv becoming to !15ﬁ1. All at

once he became acutely aware of the
boldness ardor of his gaze, and
lowering his eyes, he whipped off the
cap and bowed low to the astonished
young lady.

“I told you,” said he exultantly, “that
I would Enow you any where.”

And that one little speceh, when she
came to ponder over it, would be
found to contain more of genuine com-
pliment than he might ever hope to im-
press upon her in a lifetime of assuyr-
ances.

She was still too dumfounded, how-
ever, to note his words. Her regard
darted from nis face to his ecap and
uniform ande back to his face again.
‘Then, mechanically, she half-turned
away as if she wonld flee.

But Tom checked this impulse. He
was now standing erect, his arms fold-
ed across his broad chest, one hand
still holding the cap. He smiled and
said easily:

“Seems as though I'm alwavs - to
ecare you. Please domn't run away.
Anyhow, stay long enough to tell me
what's so fierce about my looks, Won't
you?”

For a moment longer their eves held
one another’s, hers still alive with be-
wildering amazement; but quickly
these expressions died away, and she
recovered her poise as quickly as it
had been routed. Her chéeks flushed
prettily, and she laughed.

“You!” she exclaimed. “Of all per-
sons! Captain—Captain Phinney! If
it isn't the strangest thing—but, no,”
ghe broke off, “it is not so Very re-
markable after all. You—»

She stopped with an abruptness that
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move,
you to see for yourself.

The ' stock consists of

ladies’ and gent’s sweaters.

for vou.

Cheaper Than the Cheapest

If possible I wish to dispose of my entire stock before the
end of the present year, and if prices at cost and below cost
will move the buying public then our stock will be sare to
We are determined to get rid of it, so we adyise

Ury Goods ineluding, flannellets,
blankets, woollen goods, men’s underwear. ladie's under-
wear, men's pants and overalls, ginghams, muslins and

ALL MUST BE SOLD

Call and get our Moving sale prices.  There’s money
Eggs and Butter taken as Cash.

S. SCOTT

ey

in it
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passed unnoticed by Tom. Unaue
longer to repress some expression of
his joy, however veiled it might ke,
he said:

“It is remarkable, though., It's the
rippingest thing I ever heard of—that
] should have found you ag=in. You
know—that I should be standing here
talking to you, like this.

“But,” he went on guicik!y, sesing
that this aspect of the maiicr was not
rltogether acceptable, “I— be=iieva me
—] have not been trying to 2ad youo,
Not that I didn't wartL to--1 wmean, I
had no idea vou were to be hers, My
presence is perfectly legitimate—"

“Implying,” she interruptad, every
spark of amusement vanished Hrom

faes and eyes, “that my presence s
pot 7"

“Qay!” Tom earnestly protested.
“Please don't talk like that. It's hard'
enough for me to make myself clear
under the best conditions; if you go
to taking me up sharp that way I'll
make a mess of it.

“Here's the way of it. Old Brown-
low—know him? Rum old sport—
Brownlow wented a skipper for his
vacht; I applied for the job"—he grew
more and more nervous as he proceed-
ed under the level regard—"“he hired
me: and here I am. Do you get me 7"

For a long moment she studied his
face: then her lashes lowered a trifle,
her cheeks dimpled, and she replied
with a delightful low-voiced demure-
ness:

“]1 get you.” :

Tom indulged in a tremendous gigh
of relief. For the first time hope!
mounted high in his bosom that, after
all. their relations were going te start
upon a friendly footing.

But before he had time 10 3:51{ a
guestion that rose to his lips, an inter-
ruption came. Turning at the sound of
a footstep, he was in a meaﬂure? 'pre-
pared to confront the supposititious
old servant of Number 1313. T_he
man's face, shot and crisscerossed with
a network of fine wrinkles, was beard-
less and as lifeless as a death-mask.
But not so the peircing black eyes;
here at once the younger man recog-
nized an extrasrdinary personality,
one that affect. him powerfully, even
to forgetting h.. resentment at the
intrusion.

The man handed him an envelope
withh an uttered word or two of expla-
nation: “From Mr. Brownlow. I am
the charterer.”

And then Tom all at once remem-
bered where he had perviously heard
this familiar voice. Last Monday
night, when he stood blindfolded in
the mysterious Long Island house, he
had met the man Callis’ insolent
catechism with a profane retort, and
the bearer of Brownlow's note had cau-
tioned him that there were ladies
present.

The contents of the sheet, which
Tom had open in a jiffy, were brief and
were taken in by him at a glance. His
immediate stupefaction at thelr pur-
port he voiced in tones of awe.

“Well—I'll—be—" he began, but
guickly checked himself and looked up
to find the piercing eyes steadily re-
garding him.

“And so,” he concluded, “you are
Max Willard!"™

CHAPTER IV.

An Interlude.

As Tom thus voiced his astonish-
ment at the disclosure of the old man’'s
jdentity, there was a sudden swish of
skirts, and the girl disappeared down
the companionway. She left with a
marked haste that might have been
significant to the skipper, had be been
in any state of mind to be impressed
by such suggestive occurrences. In a
moment a series of feminine exclama-
tions, indicative of surprise, came
dully to his hearing; but his attention
was still held by the penetrating re-
gard.

“your manner, Captain Phinney,” re-
marked Willard in a quiet voice, “im-
plies that you are familiar with my
name?”

The statement concluded with a
note of interrogation; but Tom stood
tongue-tied. What should he say? He
could not tell this man that at th
present moment a detective was ex
ceedingly anxious to find him—at least
not without entering into Van Vech-
ten’s concern in the search. So he
moodily shook his head.

After a pause—

“Have vou any place we may retire
to for a gquiet talk?” Willard inquired
in the same tone,

“The chart-house,” vouchsafed Tom, °

uneasily moving in that direction.

Once seated, there followed a long
cilence in the course of which Tom
grew inore and more restive _]JEDEEth
the keen look of the magnetic eyes.
Never had he been more uncomfort-
able in his life. By and by Willard
spoke, deliberately, but none the less
earnestiy.

“Look here, captain, frankly, are
you spying on me?”

“Moses and green spectacles, no!"
biurted Tom. His astonishment at ’E.he
question was so unmistakably genuine
that the other continued for a time to

watch him in silence. It would have

been plain to an outsider that the old-
er man was deeply perplexed and
troubled, and was trying to hit upon a
means of coming to some sort of un-

derstanding. Presently he drew a sigh /i

and leaned back in his chair.
“I can believe that,” he said wearily.

#You are not the sort of which spies =
eavesdroppers are made. You are

d
E.q transparent. And yet—" He fell
t again, and for a space pondered;

en abruptly leaning forward, he once

fixed Tom with his keen look.

“You thought—last night,” he began,
t T didn't recognize you. But I .

;Immmmmﬂm

an ability to see distinctly in the faint-

light being one of them. You arg
ocky Cove Monday night. Now why

idid you do that? I have a right to
I 5
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p:n the face of the older man’s direct
manner, Tom’s nervousness left him.
The powerful personality was not
:“withnut its influence: but Tom was not
the sort of chap that any man could
overawe, and his discomposure Wwas
chiefly owing to his ticklish position,
land his ready recognition of the fact
that it was not the sort of situation
‘that he was equipped to cope with.

' However, he was strongly attracted
toward Willard:; there was something
in gpite of his oddity, distinetly likable
about the man.

' «Look here, Willard,” he began,
meeting the other’s regard with a level
ook and addressing him with a plain

bluntness, “your name is not at all fa-
miliar to me. Ill tell you just why I
followed that chap Monday night, and
why I was surprised when you hand-
ed me Brownlow’s note. You'll see

then that there are some things I'm/ gain

entitled to know as well as ?uursalf.l
So we'll understand one another right
here and now.”

Willard nodded, but said nothing.

“Do vou know the Powhatan club i

Another silent nod; but the eyes be-
trayed a light of dawning comprehen-
siom.

“I'm a member,” pursued Tom, “and
the mysterious way in which you peo-
ple acted in that old house across from
us made us al! curious. Why shouldn’t
it? We talked about it and wondered,
time and time again—who the tenants
were: what they were up to, and all
that sort of thing. Candidly, it didn't
look right.

“Now, I've seen you come and go at
that house: I knew that you belonged
there. I saw the chap who was killed
last Sunday come out of the came
house. I recognized you in the motor-
boat Monday evening, and when I aft-
terwards saw the fellow you call Cal-
lis, why, of course I followed him. Any-
body would.”

All the time Tom had been speaking
Willard sat watching him with discon-
certing intentness. He now said:

“Then your love of justice overbal-
ances yvour sense of caution?"”

“T like to see a square deal, if that's
what you mean.”

Willard now rose to his feet.

“Thank you for your frankness, cap-
tain Phinney,” said he with an air of
relief. ‘““That explains matters. I am
sorry I can not be so frank with you
in return. But I can't just at present;
too much is at stake.” With a tired
eesture, he brushed back a lock of
white hair that had fallen upon his
forehead.

“My undertaking has been too often
jeopardized, the forces opposed to me
are too powerful and too alert, for me
to chance any unnecessary risk at this
critical juncture. Will you take my
word for it that it is entirely honor-
able .and proper?' NoL waiting for
Tom's reply, he affirmed with much
earnestness:

“The truth is, Ceptain Phinney, if
right and justice do not for once mis-
carry, a great wrong soon will be cor-
rected. If vou betray me, if you dis-
close anvthing you may discover on
board this yacht, you will be the in-
strument of such a miscarriage. I
must remind you that you deliberately
accepted the unusual conditions of
yvour emplovment, and that as a man
of honor you can not do otherwise
than remain loyal to your employer.”

Tom himself was now standing,

“Dashed if I don't believe you!” re-
sponded he in his impulsive fashion.
“But—say—Mr. Willard—hang it all!
That poor chap who was killed: that
sort of thing, you know, sticks in a
fellow’s crep.”

The jet eves were as steady as
jewels upon the masks of a graven
idol.

“Again I shall have to ask.you to
take me on faith for the time being,”
responded Willard, unmoved. “T'l
give you my word—should you ask me
one week from tonight, I shall tell
you exactly how that regrettable af-
fair happened. You will hold me
blameless.”

“Did you do it?"

“I did not.”

“That’s enough as far as you and
I are concerned. Now then, on my
part, I haven't the least desire to
meddle in your affairs. I know my
place and my duties, and I have
enough to keep me pretty busy with-
out bothering about anything else. But
if I can't help seeing that things are

not strietly straight—wrong, you
know—it will be a part of my duties
to interfere. Satisfactory?”

“Perfectly so. It's good that we
had this talk. Good morning.”

Tom had only begun stoking his
pipe when the Kohinur’s charterer re-
appeared in the doorway. . Said he:

“By the way, I forgot to say that I
do not want anybody to come aboard

e —

“Then Your Love of Justice Overbal
ances Your Sense of Caution?”
mrithout my express permission—npor
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go ashore. 1 have to go down into the
myself. Will you give the neces-
sary orders for the launch to take me
to the landing?”
' 1 yunderstand, sir. I'll have the
launch manned at once.”
“It's nncertain when I shall return—
late this afternoon or evening, prob-
“The watch will keep a look-out for
vou, sir,” explained Tom; “when they
see you the launch will come to take
yvou off.” :
Whereupon Max Willard took his
lifeless face away for good, and Tom,
after telling Phil Mercer to get the
launch ready, returned to the chart-

pouse, where he sat smoking and ru-

;::ﬂng.

' Reflection prompted action, and ac-
n made him forget his own dejec-
n. He walked forward, and in a

moment his regard fell upon the un-

ly form of John Callis sprawled
pgainst the rail, motionless, his eyes
ptaring sullenly cityward.

- There was something in the fellow’s

pttitude that made Tom eye him nar-

rowly. He too seemed dejected; in his
bearing there was nothing bellicose
now; he suggested to Tom the idea
of a prisoner gazing upon the freedom
that is not for him. Three other men,
fdentified as members of Willard's
party, were mingling with the crew
in a friendly fashion and enjoying
themselves; but John Callis seemed
ppart, isolated, utterly oblivious—per-
haps scornful—of his surroundings.
Wondering not a little at this cir-
sumstance, Tom would have passed
him by without a word; but just as
he got behind the man, Callis stood
upright with a sudden movement and
struck the rail a resounding blow with
his clenched fist, at the same time

ppluttering an oath. He favored Tom |

with a baleful glare.
“How far,” he remanded rudely, “is
it to that landing?®”

Tom coolly looked him over. He
had no reason to be favorably dis-
posed toward the fellow, and he

frowned at his present manner: but
he had a measure of dignity to main-

tain and could not afford to quarrel |

with him now.

“Not over a hundred rfathoms.”
Then all at once he understood. “If
you're thinking of swimming it, don't
trv,” he added. *“Orders are that no-
body's to leave the boat without Mr.
'Willard’'s consent.

“I know it cureed well,” he snaried.
“But I'd show you what his or any-
body else's orders amount to if I
could swim.”

Whereupon he slouched back to his |
ignoring |
re- |

former attitude, completely
Tom’s presence, who merely
marked: “Good thing you can’t then,”
and continued on his way.

The three other men—all husky

voung chaps—were civil enough and |

respectful of his authority.

way.
He sought out his first officer, who,

gsave for his one failing, was not only |

a first-class navigator, but decidedly

a companionable fellow. Of an excel- |

lent and wealthy family, his idea of
making amends for the wretched epi-
sode that had occasioned his disgrace,
was to foster and eucourage its cause
in secret., Phil Mercer’'s life was a
tragedy, for he had a heart-broken
mother and two sisters who sorrowed
for him mightily. :

There was very little to be done
now save observe the regular routine
of changing watches and keeping ev-
ervthing on board in shipshape order,
g0 time hung heavily upon the skip-
per's hands when the Girl was not
visible. While he talked with Mercer
he gave the latter only a divided at-
tention, for he was alert and watchiul
to note the first sign that she was once

more stirring on deck. ]
But presently he said: “By the way, |

Phil, looks like the order that no one's
to go ashore cor come aboard is more
than —er—"

“Perfunctory?” the first mate sup-
plied.

“Yes. But I didn’t mean just that
either. It looks as though we'd have
to be strict in enforecing it. We'll
have to keep our eyes open—bear it
in mind.”

Mercer favored him with a question-
ing stare. Tom explained:

“There’s at least one chap aboard
who wants to get on dry land power-
fully bad.”

“Big, husky, sandy-haired fellow,
isn’t he? Thought so. Sulky brute.”

“You've noticed him then. His
name’s Callis. He can’t swim, so vou
only have to keep tab on the boats
as far as he's concerned. Picked on.
a likely man yet for second officer?”

“Winnard will do.”

“O. K. Break him in.”

They talked in a desultory way un-
til the steward announced luncheon.

Once seated at table, and immedi-
ately he wae given an illustration of
the general fickleness of feminine na-
ture. Smilingly, half-timidly, Delia,
the name by which the Girl had ask-
ed Tom to address her, came forward,
and Tom sprang to his feet, brushing
aside Hewitt, who was holding a,
chair for her, and performing the of-
fice himself,

“l was waiting for you,” she told
him brightly. 'f
Instantly Tom soared from tha'[
depths of his gloom up to another ab-
surdly vain pinnacle of joy. :

“Were you?” he cried
“Now I call that bully!
the other ladies?”

This question, owing to the queer-
m everything connected with
: and his secret enterprise, he.
doubted the propriety of asking; but

might be that they were unfamiliar
was an opportunity to make them feel,

The girl, however, did not
L : as she
r‘bd promptly, if reservedly: -
~ “They are indisposed. We are to;

Where are.

[ ]
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So he replied curtly: |

He spoke |
to them only briefly and in a general |

SUNDAY  SCHOOL,
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Lesson VIll.—First Quarter, For
Feb. 25, 1917.

THE INTERNATIONAL SERIES,

Text of the Lesson, John v, 1-15—Mem.
ory Verses, 8, 9—Golden Text, Johg
ix, 4—~Commentary Prepared by Rev,
D. M. Stearns.

While the 'essoun assigned to us to-
day covers only fifteen verses, we
must consider, as far as possible, the
whole of this wonderful chapter con.
cerning Him who is the fountain of
living waters and the only judge of
all mankind. These feasts all
originally *“feasts of the Lord” (Lev.
xxiii, 2, 4, 44), but they bad degenerat-
el into mere religions formalities ag
feasts of the .Jews. attended
them because there He found oppor-
tunities to teach and to heal, and it
was His custom to everywhera
preaching the gospel of the kingdom
and bhealing all sickness and diseasp
(Matt. iv, 23). The scene of the heal-
ing of our lesson was at a pool in Jeru.

were

Jesus

Ty
gy

I.';-I:l]f_"]'_]’_'l called Bethesda, which was by
| the sheep market or, 25 in the margin
| and the Revised Version, the sheep
| zate. DBethesda means house of mer-
| ¢y, but merey can only be found in

| Him of whom the sheep gate is so sug-
sestive, the Lamb and the sheep of
Isa. liii, 6, 7. on whom all our

ties were laid, the Lamb of God, who

118 BT Y0
PR !--I.'

taketh awav sins. t is interesting to
note that the building of the wall by
Nehemiah besan and ended at the

iy
l..il—:'-

sheep gate (MNel. iii, 1,

This pool, with its troubled waters,
was as useless for a really impotent
person as were the feasts
to help any one, for he must needs |
| a lively impotent

i i e
Of 1he JoWwWs

- 1.1 s
w0 Wollid el 1R

| first. The poor. hopeless impotent of
our lesson had his Infirmity 3

| eizht vears, and we remember that the

| infirmities of Isracl in the wilderness
lasted just thirty-eight years (Deut

.

and did deliver Israel. Without hel]
from any mortal man or without ever
\ touchinz the pool this
| was made whole,
| tain is better than the pool, and there
is none other who can do avz=hit 1

really impotent, and suchh we a

T — ] s - T im
u.’Jll U-'I.l:' Lo I.l'r'+|1 ]-la--l:"'"- il

¥ ™ R
poor 1n

: :
for surely the

| for the whole world is guilty Dbelors
| God, and there is not one thingz that
we can do, not one step that
| take toward the righteousness which
GGod requires.

We can only plead our guilt ut
ter helplessness, and then comes {rom
 Him the word of life and health, and
we become justified freely by His

| grace through the redemption that isin
Christ Jesus (Rom. iii, 19-24). As it is
stated in verse 24 of our lesson chaj
ter, hearing His word and
Him we have everlasting
passed from death to life, and shall
not come into judocment for our sins.
The Judze Himself says so (verse 22),
and that settles This is the life

recelving

.la-'“ =

lite,

( that 1s given to all the dead in sins
who now receive Him. and the hour

still continues, though it has

it ie g’
lasted nearly 1,900 years (verse 23
The other hour of versesg 25, 29
last 1,000 years and will begzin
the resurrection of the rizhteous at
the coming of Christ (I Thess. iv, 16-18;
Luke xiv, 14) and will end with the
resurrection of the dead
for the great white throne judzment
(Rev, XX 5 6. 11-15). Note some of
the testimonies of Him who alone can
rive life, before whom all sickness
| lees and to whom all judzment has
| been committed: The Son can do noth.
| 'ing of Himself; the Father loveth the
| Son and sheweth Him all thines that
\ Himself doeth; the Father bath com-

mitted all jndgment unto the Son: he

that honoreth not the Son homoreth
' not the Father which hath sent Him:
| I seek not mine own will, but the will
| of the Father which hath sent me: the
| Father Himself hath sent me; I am

come in my Father’'s name: had ve
_lheﬂerm Moses ye would have believ-

ed me, for He wrote of me (verses
| 19-23, 30, 37, 43. 46). Yet this is the
' man whom they souzht to kill, accus-
ing Him of breaking their Sabbath and
i of making Himself equal with God.

. One would think that His words and

His works would have convinced them

(verse 36). But when people allow

themselves to be blinded by the devil
| he does his work very thoroughly.

When the truth is rejected God allows

lies and strong delusion to grasp the
ihearl: (IT Thess. ii, 9-12). One great

hindrance to believing God is the
' temptation to seek honor from men

rather tham from God only (verse 4%),
| the desire to be held in esteem by our
. fellows because of learning and schol-
~arship, the unwillingness to be wholly

for God and seek in all things only His
 approval. Jesus Christ came in His
' Father’s name seeking in all things to
. glorify Him, and all His words and
- works were the Father's through Him.

But there is one coming in His own

name, and it may be soon, who will

exalt himself and whom all the world

will worship except those whose names
. are in the book of life (verse 43, with
' Dan, xi, 36; IT Thess. ii, 3, 4).

Israel's trouble and that of the whole
world can only be remedied by Him
who healed the impotent man at
Bethesda, and He will come in His
power and glory tuv do it Buat the
other man, the man of sin, the devil's
man, must get in his work first. Be-
fore this wicked one shall be fully
inanifested the church, the hindrance
to the full manifestation of the devil's
power, must be taken away (II
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