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THE DURHAM CHRONICLE.
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- THEROYAL BANK OF CANADA

INCORPORATED 1869

Reserve Funds - =
Total Assets . . .

$11,560,000
13,575,000
180,000,000

W
TRAVELLERS’ LETTERS OF CREDIT issued, also
TRAVELLERS' CHEQUES, availlable throughout the weorld.,

DRAFTS are sold, drawn direct on our correspondents,
also BANK MONEY ORDERS.

MONEY transferred by letter

or cable. ~

DURHAM BRANCH: S. HUGHES, Manager.
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The Peoples Hilis
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‘heat Chop, C

A Large Quantity ot

Wheat and Barley Chop

heat, Oats and Barley Chop

Crimped Oats, f

or Horse Feed

hopped Oats
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900 Tons No. I

On thecar

at 4oc per bushel.

See our Hay and Get our Prices
before buying elsewhere

Any Quantity of Good Oats wanted

FEEDING FHAY

at $14.5¢ per ton

Soveeign, Eclipse

Every bag guaranteed; if not satisfactory
we will return your money.

and astry Flours
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"All Kinds of Grain Bought at Market Prices. Special Reduction
on Flour and Feed in Ton Lots.

JOHN McGOWAN
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NEW REVISED CLUBBING RATFS

TELEPHONE No. 8
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The Chronicle and Weeklv Mail and Empire, 1 year $1.7F

The Chronicle and Weekly Globe, 1 year................ 1.75
The Chronicle and Family Herald & Weekly Star 1.90
The Chronicle and Weekly Witness, 1 year.... .. 1.99
The Chronicle and Weekly Sun 1 yeara... e ceen. 1.90
The Chronicle and Farmers’ Advocate, 1 year.. .. 250
The Chronicle and Canadian Farm, 1 ywyear._. ... 1.90
The Chronicle and Toronto Daily News, 1 year .. 2.50
The Chronicle and Toronto Daily Star, 1 year .. 250
The Chronicle and Toronto Daily World, 1 year . 3.0
The Chronicle and Toronto Daily Mail and Empire 475
The Chronicle and Toronto Daily Globe. 1 year... - 475
The Chronicle and The Grain Growers’ Guide . _ 1.80
The Chronicle 1 year, and The Daily World to =ep-
tember 1, 1914.ccce s e —— .. LR 2.00
The Chronicle and Dajlv Mail and Empire op rural
POULEN; ] FOAP e cvees cnceeoe meeoee = e cemeen cenee- 4.00
The Chronicle and Daily Globe. on raral routes 4.00

For S

Machine Oil. Harnes: O: |
AXxle Urease and ki
Ointment. go tc

S P. SAUNDERS

HOMESEEKERS’
EXCURSION

To Points on the TEMISKAMING &NORTH-
ERN ONTARIO RAILWAY, Haileybury and
North in Northern Ontario.

From all ‘points in Ontario and Que-
bec on the Grand Trunk and Canadian
Pacific Railways except west of Chalk
River and worth of Parry Sound on the
C.P.RE.

Tickets at specially reduced rates
good going June 10th and valid for re-
turn until June 20ch.

See your nearest Railwav Agent for
full particulars or apply to A.J.PARR
G.P.A..T. & N.O.Railway, North Bay,
Ontario.

THE WESTERXN FAIR
Ontario’s Greatest Exhibition.

Although hit hard by fire twice
within a year, the Western Fair of
London., Ontario. with favorable
weather, will be bigger and grander
than ever this year. A very mach
larger amount has been appropriated
for amusements and attractioons than
ever before. T1here will be something
doing every minute. The Canadian
Roval Dragoons will give their fa-
mous “Musical Rid;’; n;'tce g.ulj'.tr The
[ L ¢ TA wssihle for the pa _ruus
{[:?ihgr;'lﬁ:udsu:nd has been provided.
An entirely new program of fireworks
will be given and changed every night.
No n ean aiford to mis “his years

. Exhibition. Sept. 11th to 19.h. All
rticulars given on application to the
retary. A. M. Hunt, London, On-

tario.
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A Conservative will run in opposi-
tion to Tudholme in East Hamlter

iy Hon. W. J. Hanna e at a Sal-
: mamorigokse:ﬁﬂe at
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STANDARDIZED.
b Srotoct sour shies nditinte againgt _
TICKS, MITES
AND FLEAS

CURE SCAB, WOUNDS AND
SHEAR CUTS
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it nlsters 1 M ot it gman-
ference .

L mdou’s hvden
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reduced rates,

Muskoka v es
Temperance A-t
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Thie U. N, O, ran i's Gesl sevviee to
Orillia ¢n Satucday.} via a stub line 10
mili 5 from Udnpey. SE+%ng;
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1!-'-I"he island
 of the Stairs

Continued from page 6.

hen a3 Tfalnt whispered prayer cawe cw
me.

genses, and finally | realized where 1

was—the cave, the battle, the earth-

quake, Pimball and the woman!
“Mistress Lucy!" [ cried.

“Oh, thank God!" her voice came

|
I
! I strove desperately to collect my |
]
|
';
f

, through the darkness hysterically, “I |

thought you were killed.”

' “No,” | answered, slowly rising to

- my knee and stretching my members
to see if 1 had control of them, which,
furtunately, 1 soon discovered 1 bhad.
*1 was stunned but otherwise | be-
lieve | am not much burt. How is it
with you?

“] am well and vnharmed.”

“Thank God!”

“For heaven's sake,
rupted a trembling bhoarse, anguished
YOloe.

“Who =peaks?” 1 asked.

“l. Pimball, I' am pinned to the
grouud, my legs are crushed, my back
is bruken, | am dying.”

“There should be a lantern baze,” 1
said. *1 placed
where did 1 place it%”

“It was just to the left of the open-
ing.” answered my little mistress.

v ather side | knew not.

QOWD UpOD My DACE ana covering my
eyes with one band, I struck at fit
with the ax. thus enlarzing the pas-
sage. The water bene:mh me was
deathly cold. the candle in the lantern
was burning lower and lower. but I
bung on. Never did | work so in all
my life as then. At last | lovsened a
huge rock, which fell -suddenly upon
me, Had | not seen it coming and
dropped the ax and staved its progress
with both upraised hands it might have
viushedd me. As it was, it fell fairly
npon my breast. 1 eovuld pot throw it
nside; the way was tov narrow. 1 held
it up in my bhands and forced my way
through. altbough wbat | sbhould meet
or where | should bring up on the
1 thrust hard
and barder with my feet and presently
my way was c¢lear. and |- sboved my-
<elf through the ovpening. With one
great hoal efort 1 rolled the rock aside
#ud then lay on my back on the sand.

- breathles=s, exhausted.

She dragged lLerself  over my body

" and through the passage | had thus
| made and then Epelt Uy my side, kissed

P Joy.

- hreard apything real.

it—let me think— |

| heeowse larcer
Cmore rapid

1 was turned around and giddy, but

1 mapaged to tix the direction of the
entrance by Pimball's groans and by
goud fortune presently found the lan-
tern. It wonld burn but a few Lours,
but we never peeded a light as we
did then.
ever in my pocket, and to kindle a
flickering flame was but the work of
a moment. If I had not possessed it
1 would bave given years of my life
for that lizht which threw a faint
fllumination about the place.

There, opposite me, where 1 had sta-
tioned her, prutected by a niche in the
cave from the rain of rocks which had
beaten me down, was my mistress,
safe and unharmed [ stepped toward
her and with a low ery of thankful-
ness she fell into my arms. 1 southed
bher for a moment and then turned to
the other occupant of the chamber.
The entrance waux blorked up. the rock
had settled down. [PMimball's legs were
broken and hizs back as well. It was
impossible to release him what lay
apon him weighed tons aml tons

“*You murderine hound! 1 eried.
“you bhave brought thix upom us ™ But
he would only plend for water, disre
garding my reproaches,

I was for killing him with my cut-
lase, which 1 picked up. but she wonld
not have it so. She filled a half cocvoa-
nut shell with water and brought it
to him. She bathed his brow and gave
him some to drink It gave bim tem-

porary rellef. but his minutes were | been in the inner cave fighting for her.

numbered. His life was going out by
ap-0nds. :

*(30d!" he cried as his erves canght

water.,” inter- - we, muriuring words 1 did not dare to

listen to lest 1 should go mad with
And, indeed, | was so exhausted
that I conld scareely eredit that 1 had
I'resently. how-
ever, | stagzgerad to my feet agzain. She
had forgotten the lantern. but 1 went
back after it

We were in a more spacious cave.
The stream. fed by outher brooks, had

The clifi wall was, 1 be-
leve, narrower it the treasiure cave
than anyvwhere else in the i=land. 1t
was, perhaps, not wore than half a
mile wide.

- the long vanlted passace to the other

My flint and steel 1 carried |

wall. As we approached it 1 Lalf fear-

ed that the roek wmiizht be =ulid, and |

that tbe brook might plunge beneath

it, but fortune did not do its worst for |

ns. There was a rift in the wall,
aronnd . which the brook ran.
distance away appeared to me a spot
of dimness, - Recklessly we eclasped
hands and ran to the upening.

Alas, when we reached the light we
found that the entrance was closed by
a huge stone. It did not exactly fit the

| opening., and the lieght tiltered around

the gleam of the gold and silver: “the |

treasure™ He stretched out his hand
toward it and then stopped. *1 am
undone,” be choked out with a fearful
seream.  *Mistress!™

“Yes ™

“Fourgive"—

Indeed, she forgave him, T make no
Tombt, but her forciveness came too
mte, for bix head dropped —bhe bad.been
lonking sidewaya—and his face buried
Axelf in the wet aand.

“I12 he dead?” =he nzked, awestruck.

1 nodded No closer inspection was
needed to establish the truth of that
fact.

“And we, too, shall die,” she said,
shuddering. “We are buried bere in
the bowels of the earth. in this treas-
ure lined prison °

“I'be earthquake which closed the
mouth of the cave may bave opened
itue utber end.”

"Il 13 pussible,” she answered. “but
not likely.”

“And., besides, you remember the
running stream on the other side,
which we did not follow ¥ :

Y er"™
. *It must run somewhere.”

“Well?™

“W bere wiater runs man and woman
muv tollow.”

“A1l least it will do no harm to try.”

*Come, then.” said |, extending my
band to ber and nholding the lantern
befure me for pitfalls.

CHAPTER XVIL

In Which We Win Light, Life, Liberty
and Love.

E went down the cave. ‘Lo
find the water was easy.
Sure enough. it led away
through a nparrow rift in
what directivn we could not tell. al-
though its tendency was downward,
aod 1 knew it would come out upon
the beach somewhere. It had not
seeined to we as | examined 1t before
the earthquake that the rift was more
than enough to carry the water, but it
had probably opened wider now by the
shock, and so we followed it Al-
tbongh sometdmes the walls eclosed
over the water course, making tunnels,
we managed to forve our warv throoagh
them. | went in the advanece, for |
“Dew that what my buik could pass
wotld present lttle dithicuoity for her.
We =_ndersd in and out among the
coral until it seemed to me that we
il gone miles, althoweh o reatity it
colllid nave been but a8 few hundred
Fards

Al Iaxl we cRINe [0 # pince (oo 10OW
and too narrow for me to pass. ol

'nough I might. perchance, have thrust
aer through.

“You see.,” she suid, “this is the end.” |

..N:u"n mﬂ L |
1 still had the ax with me and the

sword which 1 had thrust inty wy MW

i e

| awWe,

i
|

| armos and legs.

i
H

. suffered mo wounds,
| were rent and torm. Her face was

it. 1 stood panting. <raring at it
“Are we to be ended vow.” | cried,
“after haviug come thns far? Stand

clear,” | shouted. not giving her time ;

to answer,

Then with all my =atrength | swung
the ax and struck the rock fair and
sqnare and by good fortune npon some
fissure, for it shivered and a crack
started. Once again, this time with

tremendous foree, | swung and struck. '

The ax rank into the stone, the helve
shivered in my hand It was a right
good blow, if 1 do say it myself, for
the rock was by thiz time fairly split
in two, the pieces falling to the right
and left. Still it was well in the en-
trance. We bad not yet a clear pas
sage. .

| was mad now., as mad as | had

The blood rushed to my face. a mist to
wy eyes. 1 stouoped down and with
my bands I seized one piece of that
rock and. with such strength as Her:

-illes might have used, thrust it aside. !

Iy mistress stood staring at me in
also in terror. ‘I'be way was
opened.

We stepped out upon the sand. My
clothes were torn to rags: blood was
clotted In my bair and on my fore
head: my face was black with sweat
and dust. 7There were wounds on my
| was a gory and bor-

Mistress Lucy bad
but ber clothes

rible spectacle

grimy and beneath the dust and earth
stain it was as white as the cap of a
wave.

“Thanks to God.” she said at last,
“and you, we have won!"

I thought she would have fainted. 1

caught ber by the arm, sat her down
upon the island and =sprinkied the wa-
ter from the bruvok in ber face until
presently she revived.

“We are not safe yet™ | urged
“There were hundreds of Ravages upon
the island. Tbey could not all bave
been in the cave. We must go warlly.
We cannot rest now.”

“l1 am ready,” she said with great
spirit. getting to her feet and stretch-

ing omt her hand: “if you will belp me |

| can go anywhere.”

I =till bad my sword | drew it and
led on. keeping well under the shelter
of the cliffs. We walked up the end
toward the giant stairs. There were
men. islanders, at the top of the wall,
but my first glance told me that we
had notbing to fear from them, for the
gtairs were gone ‘I'bey were. but a
gcattered heap of stones. ‘I'he earth-
guake had crumbled the work of the
builders of bygone years, and as the
gtairs had fallen away they had left
the cliff sheer and hare for a bundred

' feet* ‘I'hey couldn’t come at us.

»It ix an act of (God.” said 1, *“that
has broken down the stairs.”

“But there may be another way of
descent,” she =said after a moment
“()h. let us leave thiz dreadful island!”

1 had no hope that the dinghy bad
been spared. but its place was oot far

' away. and we walked to it in silence.

" ed the earthguake

It was gone. A tida! wave had follow-
The cances in

" which the islanders had come had been
' dashed to pieces and their keepers kill-
' ed. The survivors were prironers on
' the island nnless their friends came to
' their help and even then uantil they

could devise some way of getting down

' the cliff. And we. too. were prisoners.

Some of onr gear. the compass sSOmMe

 prawisions which | had stored ln the
- crannies of the ruck were still there,

but they were useless to us. Some-
thing else had bappened. The earth-
quake had broken the vast barrie:

reef. Before us was a practicable pas- !

 sage to the sea!

If we only had a boat! 1 turned to
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The descent was much |

We stumbled rapidly down |

A long |
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Not Like Ordinary Soap
but Better.

Call at

E. A. ROWE’'S

For all kinds of Bakery Goods
Cooked and Cured Meats.
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OYSTERS AND FRUIT IN SEASON

»

E. A. ROWE :
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Coufectioner
and @Qrocer

Lavater wax not the first to write

- ] .

upon the =science of physiognomy.
Great and lasting as were Lavater’s

| contributions to the “sclence.” he was
. by no means the first in the field. The

first systematic treatise on physiogno-
my Is that attributed to the wonderful
old Greek. Aristotle. Aristotle seemed
to have thought of pretty nearly every-
thing, and among the rest of things he
thought of was phrsiognomy. the art
of reading the charucter from the face.
His six chapters on the subject are
still very ioteresting reading.—New
York American.

The Inspired Office Boy.

“Ma, I ain’t goin’ to work for that
man any more,” said Johnny after his
second day as office boy for Horatio
Smithers.

“What's the matter?
asked.

“I'm afraid I won't git my money.
He always makes me find out what a
man's business is before 1 let him into
the office. I guess bhe must be afraid
of collectors.” -

his mother

One Way.
Child—Suppose | called you a mean
old pig. What would happen? Gov-
erness—1 should tell your father, and
he would punish you. Child And if
I only thought it. Governess—No harm
s0 long as yon don't say it. Child—

| Then I only think it.

His Last Chance.
Client—My uncle left all his money
to the deserving poor. What would
you advise me to do? Lawyer—Turn
over a new leaf and be one of them.
—Chicago News.

Unwarranted Liberty.

You are taking a Hberty when you
pat a strange horse on the nose. Bup-

i "
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Big Bargains in
EVERYTHING

Until further notice my store will
be closed every day in the week
except Saturday,
Bargains Will Be Given on
All Stock Carried.

Persons Owing me will kindly
settle at once as I need the money

M. GLASER

Basaasas s s gt d S 8 e o e e n e

Open
Saturdays Only

when QGreat

i

PRP90%0900090000000 00000 0004080800088 0008000000000808000883088088908800080008000000000

1 door sonth of Burnet s Bakery
GarafraxaSt. Durh m
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Physiognemy. ll Deesn't Forget His Glasses Now.

The Londun l.ancet publishes the fol-
lowing letter:

“l bappened to go into a restaurant
In Holborn in the evening for a meal
and sat at table about three-quarters
of an bour eating dinner and after
wards smoking while thinking out a
little problem, during which my eyes
probably became, unknown to
fixed in more or less of a stare. T%
evening I did not happen to wear my
spectacles and could not distinguish
details of anything a few feet away.
Just before I rose to go out of the res-
taurant 8 wman c¢rossed the foor and
boxed my ears, much to my astonish-
ment, and said, *Take that, you impu-
dent young bounder. for glaring at me
like that’ | was too astonished to say
anything for a moment, thinking the
man had taken leave of his senses, but
before 1 could jump up to expostulate
he had run out. so the irate diner never
knew the truth that I had not seen him
at all. 1 have always been careful since
to wear my spectacles in like circum-
stances for fear of innocently giving
offense.”

Taking Time by the Forelock.

A peculiar phenomenon was observed
in east end society circles recently. A
certain college youth barely twenty
years of age has been making himself
very agreeable and popular with a
crowd of little girls. Now, twenty Is
the age when boys usually shun the
society of children and spruce them-

! gelves up for “fussing” with their own

contemporaries. But this youth flirts
not, neither does he dance. The debu-
tantes sigh after him, but in vain. He
buys candy for maidens nine and ten
years old, but none for their elder and
presumably more attractive sisters.
“You 'i_ik&-ﬁlitﬂe girls, don’t you,
Paul?" asked somebody, kidding him.
“Oh, not particularly,” he sighed
“You see,” he went on seriously, *“it

Eend FN
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