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Axle Grease and Hoof

Ointment, go to
S. P. SAUNDERS

The Harnessmaker |
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TO CONSUMP TIVES.

" The undersigned having been reatored to health
by simple means, after suffering for several years
h a severe Inag afection, and that dread
disease Consamption, 1» anxions to make known
to hia fellow suferers the means of cure. To
those who desire 1t, he wil! cheerfully send, free
of charge, a copy of the prescription used, which
thev will find a sure care for Consumption
Asthma, Chatarrh, Bronchitis and all throatand
lung Maladies. He hopes all sufferers will try |
his remedy. a8 it is invaloable, Those desiring |
the prescription, which will coet them notiing |
and may prove a blessing, will please address I
Bev.EDWARDA. WILSON.Erooklyn,Naw York |
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HAVE PURCHASED THE °
'Bus and Dray business from
Mr. John Vollet, and wish to
announce to the people of Dur-
ham and viginity, that it will be
my aim to make the business, . |
so successfully carried on by my = |
predecessor for the past two
vears, more successful than ever. |, |
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All orders promptly attended | |
to. 'Phone No. 13.

2 W. J. WALPOLE

!.
'i Lower Town, - Durham, Ont k’

. D.CONNOR

Manufacturer of
And Dealerin

Pumps of all Kinds.
Galvanized and Iron Fip
ing ; Brass, Brass Lined
and Iron Cylinders. '
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CHAPTER XVIL

NN'S disgust and bitterness of
self accusatien wore away as
ghe faced the resolving sun-
light and measured her scars
against the breast of mighty Mogalyon.
In the dawn of the second day the izn-
cident, having lost muech of ~its shame
and terror, was debatable, and under
Matt’s kipdly counsel she reached a

certain resignation. .
“No one but ourselves need know

' what took place.” he said In conclusion.

“Woo is no talebearer, and when the
woman herself sobers off she'll not re-
member a word of it. Furthermore, 1

- warned her that Jack would wring her

neck if he knew what she had done.
So I wouldn't give another thought of
it—mnot one.”

“T'll try to forget it,” she promised
humbly, but she could not at once put
tke experience out of mind. She could
only walt for that besotted face to fade
into a grisly apparition. In the end
she pitied the poor woman who loved
and was willing to defend her love.

Raymond was chilled by the change

' In Ann—by a return to the cold aloof-
' ness of her manner 2t Barnett's—and
| was profoundly troubied by it

The day followinz the woman's visit
Munro rode down ss usual to call and
seemed amazed when Mrs. Kelly greet-
ed him coldly. “Ann does not want to
see vou or any one else this morning--
you least of all.”

Munro whistled. *Another cold blast.

. It's sure drafty up here on the side

hill, isn’t it? What do you suppose is

. the cause of it.”

From the inner.room a clear, low

| voice, icy as a mountain stream, re-

plied, “Miss Rupert is not receiving

| Captain Munro today or at any other

tlme.”
He took a step toward the door.

“What have I done to get a crack like

that?”

The door closed with a decided jar
and a bolt slid.

Munro bowed. *“I understand. 1
take the hint. But some day when von
are feeling jolly I'd like to know what
has frosted the air down here among
the aspens.”

“TI can tell you,” said Nora, with the

' directness of a wosnan who has known

rough men all her life. “Ann has learn-

' ed the kind of life vou live, and she de-

spises tlw sizht of your face.”
For the first time in his life Munro

. was coufounded. IIe stood for a mo-

ment revolving an explanation. At last

 he sald, “You mustn’t take an enemy’'s

Pumas from $2 upward.

SHOP open every afternoon.

All REPAIRING promptly and nroy-
erly attended to. .
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Scieuiific Fuerican.

A handsomely ilinsirates weokly  LATDest
sdintion of any scientide ,ournal Terms -
yeur  fonr months 31 =Sald we all newadeaiory

HENN & Co,301amuom Noy York

dea. S5 F 9. Waspnineton, I
HAYE YOU?
Any old Worn silver? It

so. I am prepared to re-
piateit., Bring it in now

while [ have the time. |

All work cuaranteed,

Prices Moderate,
and Strictly Cash.

Geo. Yiirs

DURHAM SCTHOOL,

STAFF AND EQUIPMENT,

MThe school is thorouhly squipped in teaching
ability, in chemical and :.'-Iauu.;.l sapplies anc
fittings, ete., for fuli Jonior Leaving Matrie-
ulation work. The following competent stafl ar

mcharge:

THOS. ALLATN, 1st Class Certificate, Prin,
¥ MISS L. M. FORFAR, Classics, Moderns and
Engliah

FHIESFIJ::H:&I:E McEERRACHER, m&h:
s third aadergradus

's U y History and Qe
w-l] niversity

< W. D. CONKOR'
| had a pleasant chat.”

| winning.

i misjudge me.

| to be a saint, but I've been open and
| aboveboard with every man or woman
| I've ever had any dealings with. What- |
| ever my past has been, I'm living on a !

' my old habits for her sake,
. to live up to her standard of things. I |
| know she’s better than I am, but I can |
. climb. My family is as good as hers. I

. started right, and with the help of a | “This is our ouly opportunity.
good woman I can get back to where I | Will know—no one can see us,

E Intending stndents”should sater at the begin-
of the term if poesible. BEoard can be ob-
and active town, making it Ii:. 2
reaidence.

. report of me.”

“We do not,” said Nora calmly.

“Your wife has calHed on us.”

“My wifef®
“The woman who calls herself your
wife. 'Tis all one so far as we are
concerned.”
Alunro frowne:. “Claire called!
Here? Then with a leer that was char-

' acteristic of him, he added, “I hope you

“Ask her. She did all the talkin’.”
Munrs became very serious and very
“Now, see here, Nora"—

“Call me Mrs. IKelly,” she interposed
shortly.

He was not smiling now, His heart
was in his voice. *“You tell Anun not to
She must give me a
chance to square myself. I don’t claim

I've cut off all

different plane now. |
I'm trying |

was. I claim the work I'm doing here |
is worthy her approval. Ask her to let
me see her again™

Nora turned bher face toward Ann's
door and both waited In sllence, but
no sound came from the inner room.

Pr'n v the head—rpain anywhere, has {ts eanse,
Pain l2eompestion, pain is bicod pressure—nothing
sise nsnzllv. At least, so says Dr. Shoop, and to |
prove it he has created a little pink tablet. Thas |
wbiet—called Dr. Shoop's Headache Tablet— I
coax:: biood pressure away from pain centers, E
Its elieciiz charming. pleasingiy delightful. Gently,
though safely, it surely equalizes the blood circos
lation. i

If rou have & headache, it's blood pressore, :

If it's painiul periods with women, same canse,

If you are sleepless, restless, nervons, it's biood
song=stion—blood prossure. That surely is &
ceriainty, for Dr. Shoop's Headache Tablets stop

it in 20 minutes, and the tablets simply distribute ' er furlough. That's the time when the

the unaatural blood pressure,
Bruise your finger, and doesn’t it get red, and

gwell, and pain you® Of courss it does. It's con.

gestion, blood pressure. Yon'll find it where pain
f—always. It's simply Common Sense.
We sall at 25 cents, and cheerfylly recommnend

Dr. Shoop’s
Headache
Tablets

and Nora, seeing suffering in the lines
of his face, said more kindly: “Ye may
as well go. The door will not open to
you this day nor any other.”

Munro turned and went out with
bowed head, and Nora could not doubt |
the sincerity of his pain. _

One morning Ann rose to a singular |
light. In place of the clear, golden sun- :
shine which had so often glorified her
room a blue-gray mist lay thick against '
her window pane, Raising the sash, :
ghe put her hand into it—it was like
smoke, dry and cold! Dressing hur—l
riedly she entered the sitting room,

. where Matt was helping his sons to

on the men, After two years of grind
that I hated I had a visit home—a de-
licious free time—and to get back into
school, back into those cold, gray bar-
| racks, was llke going Into a strait-
Jacket. The first few weeks after the

dress, |

Bhe stepped to the door and looked
out with vague alarm., The vapor had
blotted out the world. Nothing could
be seen but the faint ferms of one or
two cabins and a' clump of nearby
trees, and she went back shivering and
a little depressed. "1 don't like to
leave the peak on such a day,” she said
at last. *I think I'll stay till the sun
comes out. I want to think of it as il
has been—radiant and inspiriting.”

The cloud bung moveless for hours,
impenetrable, yet resisting. A hush
was in the air as though some disaster,
concealed as yet, was about to be dis-
covered. About 10 o'clock as she stood
on the steps wondering whether tg
cross to the bungalow or not Rayicoud
Lerst from the obscurity.

*“Good morning,” called Ann.
this a strange eflect?”

His eyes were shining, his face plRe |
and his voice vibrant as he abruptly
siaid: “Come with me; the time has
come. I want to talk with you.” ,

“¥What has bappened?’ she asked in
alarm.

He took her by theearm. *“You prom-
Ised to listen. You are not afraid of
me, are you?"

“No, but I do not understand. Where
is Lounis? Has anything happened to
him ¥’

“Louis is safe with Kkelly. I want to
see vou because things have happened
to me. Come, I must see you alone.”

They moved off up the path toward
the overlook, and, notwithstanding her |
brave words, the girl wavered in the
gust of this man’s overmastering ex-
citement. The mist closed round them,
all signs of other human presence dis-
appeared, and they soon stood alone in
a world of gray ligzht wherein neither
sky nor horizon line appeared. All
that remained of the earth was a little
strip of ground beneath their feet,

Laymond stopped at last and held
toward Ann a swall, irregular piece of
rock. “Do you see that?’ he hoarsely
inguired.

She took it wonderingly. “Is it ore?”

“Yes, and it's heavy with gold. Kel-
Iy’s luck has won again. We've open-
ed a vein that will make us both rich.”
There was no tremor or doubt in his
tone.

“Oh, I'm so zlad!™ she cried out, with
unaffected pleasure. “Now Mrs. Kelly
can go to llve in the valley.”

“Never mind the Kellys now,” he
cried out impatiently. “I have a great
deal to say to you, and I want to say
it here. T'm going to try and win you,”
His manner was exultant, his voice
tense with passion. “I am bold to reck-
lessness todar.”

He had pever Leen humble. Now he
rose above her, masterful, an avowed
lover, and his eyes burning down into
hers made her shrink and shiver as if
from cold.

He misread the movement. *“Are you
warm enough?”’ he asked tenderly. “I
bope yon are, for I want to tell you—
explain to you—why I am here. Let
us sit here.” He indieated a flat rock.
No one
Will

“Ian'e ¢

you listen?”

“] will listen,” she said quietly and
took a seat, drawing her cloak about
her. 7

He took a seat a little in front, so
that he could see her face, which was
radiant as a rose in the mist. “I've
been trying to write you a letter ever
slnce you came. I wanted to set my-
self right with you on Louis’ account.
I love the lad, and I wanted you to
know that I was trying to do him
good.”

“I know that. I trust you now.”

“That assurance is sweet to me, but
I want to tell you now that the only
mystery In my life is this: I am a
West Point cadet—I mean, I was"—

“Were you, really?’ She looked at
him with such unmistakable relief and
gladness that he faltered.

“Walt. I was only there two years.
I was court martialed for breach of
discipline and gross insubordination at
the beginning of my third year.”

He hastened on. “You mustn’t judge
me hastily. It came on my return aft-

routine and discipline pinch hardest

it again. The small sneak used a tone

. Our whole country is rich in traditions

. she asked,

| me: we stood in a different relation

| that true??

——— i
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me till I lost my head. Being a quick '
tempered youth, I answered him. He‘j
abused wme shamefully, and 1 siruck .
him in the face, and that ended my
stay at West Point.”
“Ch, how foolish! How wrong!”
“No, it was not wrong. I would do |

in addressing me which no man has a
right to use ta another. You wouldn't
suppose a tone could hart, but it did
It cut like a lash. Well, that ended
my career as a soidier. My home was
on the Ohio river, not far from Cinein- |
nati, and my family still lives there.
of General Grant, and my father haﬂi

selected me out of all his sons to be
the soldier of his family. You know
how some men try to map their sons’
careers. Don’'t you see, I couldn’'t go
home?"

“Yes, I can see it was hard for your
father. Was your mother living?”

“Yes, she's living yet. I write her
every week, but not one word has
passed between my father and me
since my dismissal. Naturally enough,
I drifted west and Into cattle ranching.
I liked the excitement of it, and I'd
been trained to ride and to shoot. 1!
gradually became cow boss and fore-
man, and so you found me, with a few
thousand dollars saved up. Your com-
ing changed every current in my life.
I became ambitious to do something,
to be rich. I came here, I bought this'
mine, and there shines my gold.” He:
held it toward her again. “Now I can-
go home. My court martial becomes a:
joke. Don’t you see? My father is
human. He would not receive me pr.mr!
and disgraced. With a big mine behind
me the case will be different.”

“Are we all purchasable with gold?"

His high mood sank a little. “Don’t
misjudge me. It's not so clear in my|
mind as when I met you at the door.
Money does help—you know it does.
It extends & man’s power; it makes
bim eflective for good, If good Is In
bim. I was a rancher when you met |

from that which we occupy now. Isn't
“Yes,"” she slowly answered, “but it

isn't because of your mine.”
“‘WWhat is it because of 7"

COVOTOCOOTOOON
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~and when he rounded me up he rasped

But the strongest
Emulsion is that

brings color 1o a pale

And it contains no

Most people know that if they have
been sick they need Scorr’s Emuli-
sion to bring back health and strength,

sick to get results from it.

It keeps up the athlete’s strength, puts fat
on thin pecpile, makes a fretful baby*happy,

vents coughs, colds and consumption.

Food in concentrated form for sick and
well, young and old, rich and poor.

ALL DRUGGISTS; 50c. AND $1.00.

—

point about Scorf’s
you don’t have to be

girl’'s cheeks, and pre-

drugs and no alcohol.

i the two men shook hands on a new |

“It is because you have been kind

' and considerate of my brother.”

He looked disappointed. “Is that all? |
I hoped you liked me for myself.”
*1 do—like you,” she answered. |
“Can you not love me?"
“Do not press me.” She spoke sharp-
ly. 2 tlash of resentment in her eyes.
1 didn’t intend to do s0,” he humbly
replied. **I fear I've made a mess of it,
juzt as I have with all the rest of my
life, But this morning when we un-
covered that vein it seemed as though
[ had a chance to recover my place in
e world, I've wasted ten years of
my life masquerading here and there,
but that is finished. Since I saw you
life begafl to be serious business with
me. You smile, but you know what I
mean, and if you would only give me
time I would make you proud of me.”
He paunsed and looked about him., The
mist seemed lightening, as if infiltrated
with a golden vapor. It was in motion
also, and far to the westward small
patches of blue sky showed momen- |
tarily. “It is clearing,” he said in a |
qulet voice, though his eyes were wet. |
“The west wind is setting in.” |
The beauty of the girl as she faced |
him there in the mist was shining, all |
conquering in its pulse and glow. “I |
love you, and I want you te know it. !
Some time I will ask you to be my |
wife.” |
“You must not do that,” she cried
out. “You will only lead up to disap-
pointment. Don’t you see how Impos-
gible it is? You are of the west, I am
a city dweller. I am not fitted to help
you. My whole life and training have
been such that I am totally unfitted for
the life you would lead. FPlease do not
misread me. It is not a question of
your wealth or your poverty. It's my
own way of life, my own mind., 1
don't want to hurt you, but I must tell
you that it is impossible to think of—

.
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fat, Drink and
be Merry=—

The door was open and Kelly and
the two lads were on the floor picking

The unexcelled quality
and the very low prices

at a small sack or ore. Mrs, Kelly
looked up at Ann, laughing, with tears
on her cheeks. “I don’t believe it, not
one word of it! And If it's trugq Rob,
I want you to keep it for us,”

“Yes,” said Kelly, “I've been of use
to you in finding it; now do you be of
use to me in keeping it”

“TI will, Matt!” said Raymond, and

for our

compact. Both Matt and Nora were |
too engrossed with their new found
riches to observe the deep sadness of |
Raymond’s face. '

“Now,” said Kelly, “watch out for
Curran. He'll bate us out of it if he
can. I depend on you to stand off the
lawyers and the gamblers.”

Xmas Groceries,
“The mist is rising,” called Ann |Teas’ COffees" Etc'
from the doorway.

As she spoke a tremendous report | will unquestionably giev
arose from the obscurity where the fog ! vou a
still clung. | -

“Now, what was that¥” queried Matt,
and all stood transfived with surprise MERRY XMAS
and vague apprebension.

Another and duller report foilowed—
one that shook the ground. Xelly rush-

if you leave your orders
with us.

s Sped MATTHEWS & LATIMER

THEOBALD'S OLD STAND.

curiously reflective tone that was al-
most comlie,

| “What was that?” asked Ann.
“Some crazy divil under cover of the
. mist has dynamited the Red Star shaft
house.”

Even as they walted, listening te
faint cries, the wind swept the hillside
clear, and Kelly's fears were verified.
mist has dynamited the Red Star shafi
house and mill lay scattered over its
dump, and toward it the whole camp
seemed hastening.

“QOh, the unholy jackasses!™ mutter-
ed Eelly. “They’'ve opened the door to
the witches now. Come, Robk. We
; may be the next to suffer.”

(To be Continued.)
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Stomach’s Importance

|
| How to Strengthen It so That It Wall
' Act as it Should.

“I love you, and I wand you to know it." |

ed to the door just in time to see a vast
balloon shaped cloud of smoke rise ma-
jestically above the mist, bulging into
the blue sky above.

“Now they've done it!” he called in a

The stomach is the principal organ
concerned in the digestinon of food.
If 1t is weak, ipactive or out ot order
and and uusable to properly digest
the [ood, the body will soon be in a
state of semi-starvation.

Then, too, when the stomach is
 weak. the food is not properly di-
| gested and lies in it for hours, de-
‘composing, fermeniing and lorming
' poisonous gases and plomaines that
,are absorbe-d into rthe blood. poison-
(iog the system and impoverishing
| the blood,

i To enjoy good bealth, it is abso-
: lurely rvecessary that the stomach
‘and  digestive organs should be
i strong, and oo other remedy equnals
. Mi-o na in strengthening and giving

itﬂﬂﬂ to the whole digestive system,

E{]l-lﬂl amongst mu’dern |  Relief from the use of Mi-o-na is

'permanent acd lasting, Use Mi o-na
!fnr a few days, aad the dige.cion will
' be gond, the appetite keea, and thare
!wi.ll be no nausea or distre«.« afler
-eating, no sleeplessvess, no servons-
ness, aud the headach-=, bickichas
and disturbed heart wetion isas are
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in stove building is con-
centrated in the Souvenir
It has no

cooking stoves.

Added to its compact-
ness, is every advantage to
be found in any A
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lts Aerated Oven, changing the air therein completely,
without lessening the heat a degree, gives it an immense ad-
vantage over all other ranges. -
Its deep fire-box holds the fire easily over night—no ashes
can accumulate to choke the draft.
s ‘grates can be removed without loosening a single bolt.
Every desirable improvement for effecting a saving in labor,
time and fuel is found in the Souvenir.
Every Souveuir is absolutely guaranteed by the makers.

! THE GURNEY-TILDEN CO, Limited

- HAMILTON, WINNIPEG, MONTREAL, VANCOUVER
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ithe direct resnlt of # weakened stom-
uch will soon be overcama.

We absolately agree that wyour
money will be refunded should yom
. buy & 50 ceut box of M1 o ra stomuch
tablets and not be satistind witn the
results, Mi.o.na is suid by druggists
everywhere, or will be sous by mail
on receipt of price, 50 cencs.

Write to-day for a fres sample
package, aond also gmive us your
symptoms, and one of tas bes: known
stomach specialisca will gtve your
care his carefal atrestion withont
charge The R. T. Bouth CLuwpuny,
B“.Elh:h H- Y-
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Old-timers in the wes: cannot res
collect 8 heavier enowfell tban this
one. Traio service in Munitoba is
demoralized, and Portags la Prairie,
Carberry, Boissevain, Scowilake,

IHlnﬁlN Cartwright are illl‘!lnl'.illll

from shortage of fuel.
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