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Lace Curtains at 75¢., $1.00 an1
$1.50 per pair.

Curtain Serim at 12 1.2, 15, 17
and Ise. per yard.

Bed Comiorters, from $LS5 tn
#4.50 each.

White Bed Spreads, large size,
2.25 each.
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New Prints at 1oe, 17e, 20¢. yd. 7
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- UNDERTAKING ¢
” Rues, Olleioths 2
# Window Shades &
2 Lace Curtains '
i and all Household Furnishing.:
= TINSMITHING
z M. M."Kress has opened a shoy
¥ at the rear of the furnitare snow
room and is prepared to do =
® Lkinds of tinsmithing.
Undertaking receives special ;-5
attention 8
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Ford Car Prices

Effective aucust 1st. 1916
the prices of Ford Cars will
be as follows:

Touring Car  $495 00
Roadster - - 475.00
Chassis - - 450 00
Couplet - - 695.00
Town - - - 78000
Sedan - - - 890.00

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

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

C. Smith & Sons

Dealers, Durham

Grand Trunk Railway
TIME-TABLE

Trains leave Durham at 7.05 a.m.,
wnd 3.45 p.m.

Trains armve at Durham at 11.20a.mw.
2.30 p.m., and 5.45 p.m.

EVERY DAY EXCEPT SUNDAY

. T. Bell, C. k. Horning,
G.P. Agent, D.P. Agent,
Montreal. Toronto,

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

GCanadian Pacific Railway

Time Table
Trains will arrive and depart as §
lows, until arther notice:—
.M A.M. A.M F.5
3.20 Lv. Toronto Un. Ar, 11.35
8.10 Lv. Toronto N. =. 10
9.13 11.35 Ar. Sangeen J. ** 7.35 4.35
PF.M.
9.24 12.G7 ** Priceville 740 4.2
9.34 12.17 ** Glen “ T30 4.1
9.35 1221 * McWilliams** 7.26 4.0«
9.560 1233 ** Durham = 'iD 390
10.04 12.47 ** Allan Park T.01 3.41
10.14 1257 ** Hunover 8.52 3.32
10.22 1.05 ** Maple Hill *- 6.43 3.23
10,35 1.20 ** Walkerton 630 5,10
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CHAPTER I1X.
A Disappearance.

If Miss Carew had planned to over-
whelm Capt. Tom Phinney with
pmazement at her disclosure, she must
have been eminently well pleased with
the result; in point of fact, she made
po effort to conceal her amusement;

. but in a moment a change came over
* him that at first startled and next dis-
. mayed her, for something had hap-

pened that she had not foreseen and
eould not comprehend now.

Pirst of all it occurred to him, that
it this was Paige Carew, then nothing
whatever had happened to her, be-
cause there was no mistaking the fact
that she was a free agent; there
sould be, therefore, no clash of inter

How [ o Love Youl”

“Godl

ests, or else—if (he alternative wero
true—she was allied with Max Willard
and against her uncle and guardian,
pod against her cousin and—her be-
trothed! This was the flash of mem-
ory that now crushed him.

But in any event, doubt of the regu-
larity of Willard’s enterprise was defi-
nitely removed, and the mystery be-
came fraught with a deeper and a
weightier asignificance than he had
dreamed of. It was not for him to
meddle with.

But, Ruddy—how narrowly Tom had
eecaped treachery to thelr friendship!
It was an unspeakably bitter moment
for him; but by degrees he assumed a
certain dignity that was new to the
girl, and it promptiy dampened her
merry humor.

“Captain Phinney—Tom!"” she ex
claimed. “What is it? What have I
done?”

He smiled a bit wistfully.

“You? Nothing. All that has hap-
peuned is that I've made a natural born
damned focl of myself—as I usunally
do where women are concerned.”

She stared at him blankly, uncom-
prehendingly.

“Honor bright,” she presently de-
clared, “I do not understand. I cannot
see why you should be so affected.”

He reached forward with a quick,
impulsive motion and caught ome of
her wrists.

“1 suppose it means nothing to you
that I have learned to love you. I
suppose it means nothing to vou that
you are the flancee of my best friend,
and that I must give you up. I sup-
pose it means nothing to you that I
will keep right on loving you because
[ can’t help myself, but must put on a
grin to hide it from him—from every-
body. God! How I do love you! I
have the =satisfaction, anyhow, of
knowing that you know it.”

Her regard had remained steadfast-
Iy locked with his throughout this im-
passioned tirade, nor did it waver now.
Gently she told him:

“You are hurting me, Tom.”

In a swift revulsion of feeling, he
dropped her hand. '

“Forgive me!” he begged. “I am be-
Bide myselr. A fellow can’t get used
to a thing like this all in a minute.
But, believe me, Miss Carew, I'll never
bother you again. It's all been like 8
falry dream—from the second I first
heard your volece as I siood blindfold-
od before you; when you came to me
where I lay helpless in the dark and
z could not see your face: when you

me out into the night and left me
stll blindfolded; when we came m
%o face here—well jt seems that I ave
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Cheaper Than the Cheapest

If possible I wish to dispose o
end of the present year, and i
will move the buying public t
move. We are determined i«
you to see for yourself.

The' stock consists of Dry

ladies’ and gent’s sweaters.

Call and
for you.
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Opposite the Old Stand
SHPPEPEVPEPPEP0000 00000

blankets, woollen gonds, men’s underwoar, ladies ander.
wear, men’s pants and overalls, ginghams, wmaslins and

ALL MUST BE SOLD

get our Moving sale prices,
Eggs ard Butter tuken as Cash,

S. SCOTT :
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There's monev in it

Durhaa, Qotario
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been biindfolded all along until this
moment; but I don’t want to forget a
single detail of my dream. Now, I am
swake—"

She surprised him with an abrupt
ery of impatience, emphasized with a
stamp of one foot. Her eyes were
Bnapping.

“Tom Phinney! Stop that sort of
talk. You make me tired!"

“Pardon me.” He bowed poltely. “I
have nothing more to say.”

“Well, I bave.” All at once her
voice broke. “You are the stupidest,
most exasperating man I ever Enew!
And I—I—don't know whether to
laugh or—or ery!™ And doing both,
phe darted suddenly from the room.

Misg Carew had not been gome g
minnte before the stranger ha had ac;
posted the previous dzy appeared in
the doorway.

“Can ] have a word with you, cap-
tain 7’ said the m=an.

Tom was impatient of any interrup-
tHon just at this junoture. He fawored
the intruder with a scowl and bluntly
asked him what he wanted.

The man stepped inside and eclosged
the door.

“l have learned,” said he, “that no

ena is allowed to 2o’'ashores T damis
particularly mind about that; but I

came away rather hurriedly, and I
would like to send a message to my—
my people. Would there be any obiec-

Hon to that?”

The fellow’'s manner was furtive
pnd clandestine, and Tom was a bit
puzzled. Before he could reply :
pther drew a sealed envelope from his

pocket and laid it on the table. and
upon thigs he laid a ten-dollar biil.

“Whoever takes that letter ashore,”
gaid the man, “and finds a trustworthy
messenger who will deliver it right
away, can split the ten-spot with him;
& flivver’s not picked up for an hour's
easy work every day, but it's worth
something to keep one’'s folks from
worrying.”

Sweeping aside the bill, Tom me-
ehanically picked up the envelope and
glanced at it.

He did not start or beiray by any
sign that the address gave him a dis-
tinet shock of surprise; his suscepti
bilities were become calloused to any
fresh sensations of this nature: but
nevertheless he was amazed 1o sec
that the name upon the envelopz was
none other than Mr. Phineas Flint's.
The street number—which Tom could
not identify—was police headquarters.

“My uncle,” explained the man,
glibly.

Very carefully Tom replaced the en-
velope and upon top of it the bill;
then he leaned back and fixed the man
with a look.

“S8ees here,” he demanded with ab-
rupt authority, “just how do you come
to be on this yacht, anyhow?”

The man’'s countenance expressed
astonishment. “Hasn’t Mr. Willard
bold you?" he ashked.

“It makes no difference what Mr.
Willard has told me—I'm asking vou.”

This abrup® manner left the man un-
ruffied.

“Why, it was this way,” he eaid
sagily. “My uncle learned Thursday
that Mr. Willard was in town, looking
for a young man to take the place of
pomebody that had been hurt; I was
wanting a job, and he put me wise to
it. Mr. Willard was in something of a
hurry, and it didn’'t take us long to
ptrike a bargain.”

This explanation was illuminating.
[t required but a second’'s reflection to
prray the whole thing clear in Tom’s
mind and at the same time definitely
Ax the pan's status.

Flint at last had struck Willard's
trail: the latter’s urgent need to find
r man to take Callis’ place had in
pome manner come to the detective’s
pars, and he had been quick to take ad-
vantage of it. Flint knew in a gen-
eral way what Willard wanted, and
had hastily picked a Central offica
man that would fill the regquirements,
Manifestly there had been no time to
post him; he was expected to com-
munieate with Flint as soon as the
guarry weas located—hence the letter.

Tom was guidad to a speedy de-
pision by several conmsideratons. To
potagonize this man might mean the
upsetting of Willard’s plans at the
very moment of their fulfillment; to
retain his good will would leave & rep-
resentative of the adverse interests on
the premises, who could frustrate Wil-
lard if the latter’s schemes redlly were
ko Interfere. It would be the detect-
lve’s role tc wait and watch, and as
John Callis’ substitute he would be
given excellent opportunities to learn
what was going on.

“git down,” said Tom presently. As
the man obeyed, he stood up andg,
thrusting his hands into his jacket
pockets, coclly surveyed the other.

“It happens,” he went on, “that I
know ‘vour uncle' pretty well myself.”
The man gave him a guiek, sharp
glance, but said nothing. “I would ad-
vise you not to attempt to send that
Jetter ashore. It’s my opinion that you
ean serve Flint's ends better by doing
just what Willard has employed you to
do, and by trying not to exeite Wil
lard's suspicions. You will earn g
thousand deollars, won't you?”

“So Willard promised.” returned the
IDAn.

“You may depend on it,” Tom as-
pured him. “I have known ifor some
time that Flint was looking for Wil-
- d more especially for John
cﬂuu_l':r |
. The detective sharply interjected:

“He’s on ihis yacht 1ight now—dis-
pbled. That's why you happen to be
here; you were hired to take his place.,
P11 see to it that he doesu’t get away,
from you. Sirikes me you hawve oppose
tanities that old Flint would mil
ate.” :

The man 1o longer tried to dissem-
ble.

“1 @ee that you have me spotted all‘l

at. Cornelius is my name. What's
game? Phineas had no time to,
put me wise.” \

“Ha couldn’t have_told vog sg wesw
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much,” replied Tom—"little more than |
| can myself. '

] am not in Willard‘n;., :
confidence, but I have the best of rea- §
sons for knowing that whatever it is' i3

he's up to, it is strictly on the level.” || .
“H'm-m-m,” Cornelinug mused, “that| &

makes my position a bit difficult,
ioesn’t it?” |

“Not particularly so. All you have .
jo do is play fair. If anything crook-'

»d shows up you can count on my as-
ristance. But the crders are strict
ybout going and comil_ and
souldn’t expect me to m <e an excep- |
ion of you, Flint or anybody else. On'

you |

ny side, I shall say nothing to Wil-| |

iard about yvou.” |

Cornelius picked up both bill and| '.

jetter, returning the first to his pocket | g

wnd tearing the second into tiny bita.:

“Flint will be all up in the air over

ot hearing from me,” he remarked; |

2
|
B

‘but i I can’t, I can’t. You have the' @
lead-wood on me now. Have you any @&

dea what was in that box
prought aboard last night?”
“Not the slightest,” returned Tom. |

el B

“Tt looked a whole lot like a cofiin.”'|g§

Tom filled and lighted his pipe,
vhile Mr. Corneling sat and watched
wWm intontly. As the same idea had
occurred to the first-named, he could
not disparage it now. Cornelius broke
the silence:

“Coffing, you know, are only used
when there are dead people to put In
them. Any cadavers.around here that
you've noticed?”

“You're a nice cheerful chap, be
lieve me,” retorted Tom. “No, there
are none. It can't be Callis, because
he's getting well—saw him less than
an hour ago.”

“Just suppose,” Cornelius went om
meditatively, “that Willard is expect-
ing somebody to die—at a given time,
say—" -

“Hang it all!” Tom cut in. “You

don’t think the man is plotting delb-

erate murder, do you?”

Cornelius did not say what be
thought. He sat considering.

“Well,” he sald at last, rising, “I
guess I'll have to take your word for
that everything is all right until I sea
different. But a coffin”"—hse shook Hﬂ
head dubiously—“it don’t look good to
me.” Whereupon he took his depar-
ture. :
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Shortly after nightfall Tom saw Wil ¥

lard and the man Cornelius board the
launch and go ashore, and he watched
them with a quickened sense of antici-
pation.

“If that sleuth is worth a darn,” he

ol

refiected, “now is his chance to get '

word to Flint.”

He did not witness their return, but 5
about an hour later he had a glimpse #&

of Cornelius and onme of the other
young men, garbed in soiled and worn
overalls and jumpers, like a pair of
stevedores.

Somewhere around half-past nine,
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the coffin-shaped box once more ap- %

peared. :

But now, instead of two men, all four g

of Willard’s retainers were carrying it.
Indeed, it would scarcely be too much
to say that they staggered with it, so

1]
f

heavy had it grown, and so marked

was the contrast between the ease and
indifference with which it had been

brought aboard, and the extreme cau- §
tlon with which it was being handled §

now.
Willard’'s patent explosive 9ashed in-

&

to Tom’s mind. After all, was it not M

possible that he was aboutl 1o perpe-
trate some appalling disaster, and
that Paige and Jessie had been *won
over io whatever extreme mistaken
principles he justified his conduct by,
go that they to believed them to be
right and high-minded? With an im-
minent sense of the man’s powerful in-
dividuality strong upon him, the idea,

hideous as it was, was not altogether &

impossible.

Willard was himself superintending
the box's conveyance with such anx-
lous regard and solicitude that Tom's

misgivings swept over him again, in-

tensified a hundredfold.

With no clearly defined purpose in M

mind, he involuntarily stepped up 10|

the gangway, as they began to nego- &

g

tiate the difficult descent of the aoc- =

commodation-steps.

“You need more help there, dom’t

you?" he demanded.

Willard barred his progress with & B8

puddenly extended arm.
“No, no,” he returned quickly,

»These men have been carefully in-
structed; they know just what to do

and how to do it.”
Nevertheless it was with a disquiet-

jng feeling of apprehension that he &
watched the long box lowered careful- |

ly into the launch, which was immed!-
ately cast off and allowed to drift with;
the current into the darkness before:
the motor was started. None of the
crew accompanied it on this trip, and
as once before, it went down-stream
Instead of across to the landing.

What was the meaning of it all, any-
how? What strange operations were
going on in his very presence that he
ghould remain ec ignorant of them?

He walked aft to the taffrail, upon
which he leaned and stared into the!
night at the point where the launch
had vanished, until roused by a touch:
upon his arm and the voice of Jessie
willard. She spoke with an agitation
that had an electrifying effect upon
him._

Continued nex: week.

A COSTLY MISTAKE |

A Greenock township merchant,
who ordered a barrel of salts frr cattle
had, it seems, a barrel of salt-peter
shipped to him instead, and not dis-

-covering the mistake the merchant

retailed it to his farmer patrons for
the harmless salts, with the result
that there is considerable destruction
among the cattle in that section, no
less thaun six head being reported kill-'
ed to date. A quantity of stuff has
been sent away to be analyzed and an'
investigation is being made into thui

affair.
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It's always fair
weather when
good fellows

get togetier

Youll find a lot of good tellows
in the GREYS, and they Il be

glad to have you as a pal.

Always together! You boys of

t

town,

he country, and you boys of
tI

form your little

groups and you ll be kept to-

gether in your own home battal-

lon---to eat together, sleep to-

gether, work -together,

together.

plav

Pass the same local ‘papers
from hand to hand, share the

same good things sent from

home.

Enjoy the same letters,

and be a comfort to those you

leave behind that you are not

among strangers.

Come with

the GREYS and remamn with

friends and neighbors.

The 248th Greys

IS your own
talion.

Bat-
T here’s a

Recruiting Office
near you.

248th
GREYS

OFFICER COMMANDING

JJI

Lt.=Col. J. Hilliard Rorke
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Farms for »:

BEING LOTS 62 AND
second coODCessl
containing 1z
from Durhan
puildings 1au
house, U
hog hous
"1"-'::'. £y 7177
wire

raill
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Philip Eva, 1o toe
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LOTS §, 9 and 10, A
street, Wesl. ADPPLY
son.
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PART OF LOT L
gtreet, west: house
good condition: re
by James Morris a
pied by Hugh Mc
ticalars apply U
Durham.

For Sale 0} {
]

A COMFORTABLE
tage; EgooOd El ;.-ﬂ

T
S

ol land, more oOf
copcession ol U
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frame barn on il. A
Jackson, Lurna |
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property 1o Uppel
ing to the late M
be sold on e a8(
containe X & 3::
ecomlortable resiae
hard and solt wall
ing orchard and g#
aation. Apply ©B 1§
Thoa. Ritchie or D
executors.

Farm 1ol
CONTAINING 100 -
or less; all clean
aeres cedar .L'.xl;m
and stone ::.t.;a,'utflﬁ;
ad house; Well
miles west of Duz
and 65, 3rd con., I
Webber, Durham.

For S
One 14 h.p. tractid
erloo; one 36x45 S
stacker, dust collef
Waterloo; one NO.|
ris Blizzard corn
wagon :111111 tank, o
ervthing in good
R. J. McGillivray, k

:J{l’ﬂﬂ {‘U.'L.r-n.
passwood, not spil
5 inches and upw
$2.95 per cord, de
Trunk stations. I
stein.—J. N. Mur
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