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I Comfort Soap.
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Cloth=s Stay White if You
Treat Them Right.
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Call at

E. A. ROWE’'S

For all kinds of Bakery Goods
Cooked and Cured Meats.

OYSTERS AND FRUIT IN SEASON

E. A. ROWE :
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- Confectioner
and (rocer
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 arrow that #an'E*Tntu her heart. As

‘| ber handsome tailored coat and her

. —
e

L, -~
T

Continoed from pa.p;e‘ 6.

she dwelt dpon ‘it her eyes fell upon

beautiful hat she had laid aside.

“And with the money these unhappy
creatures pay, he—he—God in Heaven!
Where did the money come from for
these clottes I wear? What shall I
do? All these ‘years, and I unever
knew!” :

Where the money came from to pay
for her handsome clothes wracked her
as poignantly as would a great phys-
ical pain. Her thoughts were incoher-
ent, skipping from one horrid phase

\ unenmemﬂn::’er what we d
OF] here suffer.” =

~Gloria held up ber hangd, biddinz he:
cease from even thirking such a thig-

“No, no. ro, not tkat.” '

&

“Why not?” the other went on dos
gedly. “Could she be any bet .p,,
was oncet? J tell vou, I'd like o by
a daughter of his here, are Wileh
Struggle to keep the Lic..y
body.” i

“Have youn no mercy?” bezoed Big
ria.

“What m~-cy hev I hag 3hown
by Noonan—'ccpt fer his ovn- T
What merey frem David e
Wouldn't he Iaush to see a danrhte
his in this hell-hole?” Gloria convy -
sively covered her eveswith her hand
as If to shut out even the LRonzit ¢
such a sight. Little El'z w "t e
harshly, “What a joke it wonld b-
But I'd laugh. T'd watch her, the 1j-+*

b=

0 Er

of the situation to another. Though
they were disconnected, they were not. |
vague. Each was a ruthless view of |
her deplorable position. I

“Why did he let me come home
How can I bear to have anyone look
at me on the street? I can hear them
now sayving, ‘That’s she, the boss’
daughter. See her fine clothes. We
know where the money came from to
buy them.” And I, like a leper, must
ever cry, ‘Unclean, unclean,’ and see |
those whom I would love flee ever |
on before me.”

This made her think again of Joe
Wright. Surely he had loved her be-
yond all reason to have wished to
marry her, the daughter of such a
man,

“Joe, poor old Joe, how he has suf- |
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The Peoples Mills

A Large Quantity of
Wheat and Barley Chop
\Vheat Ci‘m}}, Cl‘lf:]}]}u{l Oats
Wheat, Oats and Ba.

Crimped Oats, for Horse Feed
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Chop

at 4oc per bushel.

000 Tons No. Il FEEDING HAY
See our Hav and Get our Prices
betore buying elsewhere

On thacar at $14.50 per ton

Any Quantity of Good Oats wanted

Soveeign, Eclipse and Pastry Flours

. Lvery bag guaranteed: if not satisfactory
we will return vour monev.

+++++++++++i+1i¢¢+¢1+i++¢+++*+++¢t+v+¢++#++t¢++#+#++*#+*1#*+++++§+++++

+
+
+
+
+
+
&
*
&
*
&
&
*
&>
»
F
»
¥
E
b
5
i
¢
i
4
4
4
9
4
.
4
¢
L

\ll kinds of Grain Bought at Market Prices. Special Reduction
on Flour and Feed in Ton Lots.

JOHN McGOWAN

TELEPHONE No. 8
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TREASURER'S SALE OF LANDS

in Arrecars for Taxes in

By virtue of a warrant issued by the Mavor of the Town of Durham, and
ol llt*nIil':lTl:tl 1|r:'|.' the Seal of the ['lll'|h'll':1 tion of Ihl' Town nf Dlll'h.'un‘ n T]]f}
sard County of Grey. bearing date the 6th day of July. 1914, and to me direct- |

- i - L]
to levy upon the lands hereinafrer describeld for the ar- | Shall see that I do understand.

ed. commandinz

fered because of me.” She had chesen |
in her blindness not to listen to him |
and now he was gone forever. Sho
had obeyed the'dictation of pride an-
stifled the prompting of love. and now
her punishment seemed greater than
she could bear. “He did love me. He
knew, and still loved me. And I drove
him away. Well, it was beiter 20: but
he did not love me—once. It's b ter |
so—for him.™

It was now a far more grievous Pros-
pect than that of the long vears which !
had confronted her when she had real- '
ized the previous day how solitary was |
to be her way. Then she had had Do-
gition, power, and pride: now these
had been stripped from her, and noth- |
ing had been given her in their stead.
In a passionate flood of tears she sank |
to the floor and ecried as if her heart |
would break. |

Through it all Little Ella slept, not !
knowingz that in her room was being
enacted a tragedy of the heart more |
prefound than any she “with all her |
shallowness could live in a century of
heartaches.

[ |
|

CHAPTER XIX.

_— |

arief made Gloria insensible to the
flight of time, and how long she had
been prosirate om the floor before
sounds on the stairs aroused her she
did not know. Thinking that it must
be Mrs, Hayes returning with a phy- |

sician, she rose hastily and tried to |
remove all traces of her tears. She !
wished above all to avoid explanations,
and if none was asked she did not
wish to have her grief misconstrued.
But it was not Mrs. Hayes, for Gloria |
could hear the heavy tread ascending |
to the floor above, *_

Little Ella was restless and rolled
and tossed in her sleep. The damghmr[
of David Kerr looked with pity up::mi
her. Her discipline was too new, her |
gpirit was still too untamed for her mj
understand fully the Kkinship of the]
human race. Although she recognized |
that she was herself without the caste |

' she thought was hers, she had m}t!

the Town of Durham,

rears of taxes. dne for three vears and over, respectively due thereon, to |

EIE'H'IH!' with' all rosts iIncuarred,

I hereby give notice that pursuant to the Assessment Act, I shall on Sat- !
urday, the Zlst day of November, 1914, at the hour of 1.30 in the afternoon, at the

|

Town Hall, in the Town of Durham, in the County of Grey, proceed to sell
by Public Auction so much of the said lands as may be necessary for the pay-

ment of the arrears of taxes and charges thereon,

charges shall have been sooner paid.

nnless such arrears and |

All the undermentioned lands®are patented.

come to know that on the last great|

. ' day there would be only the judgment .’
in the County of Grey.

: high and the low, of the rich and the |

of the just and the unjust, not of rhei

poor, of the wise and the ignorant, of |
the master and the servant.
“Poor girl,” murmured Gloria, “you

e ——

There was also much which she|
‘could learn from this bit of flotsam |
cast up by an unkind sea upon a cheer-
less shore. Seeing that Little Ella
was not sleeping soundly, her desire |
to know more got the Getter of her
duty as a nurse. She shook her gently, |
and soon was rewarded by seeing her |

j ery for help
| run

i We're

| Wwas

| the more the
| through the rigging.

| door slam
' above,
the stairway, and then to their hor-|
} ror—they knew it by the sound

darling, to see that she paid tha pric
as I've done.”

Gloria cculd stand it no lopzor,

“Stop, ycu senseless girl.
a mockery of pity and compassicn, -
absurd to vent your rage unon so—
thing that doesn't exist. Davigd IKer
has no daughter.”

Little Ella accepted- this znswe:
without question, unmindiul (et
short while before her vicitor h-d B

nied all knowledze of the man,

“I wisht he had,)” she said resro
fully,

A door slammed suddenly overhes

“Aren't you afraid here zlope?’ C.
ria asked.

“Naw. I ain't seared i the dayti;
an’ at nizht I'm out most o' the i

The sound of a scuffle on the o
above brought beth women
tion. There came a sudden. smothere:

tn atte)
which made Gloria's hic.
¢old. Then there was 3 he.
thud as if some one had been feiled |
a blow.

“"What’s it a1 about?
springing to her feet in

“INothin’, stay

she ori
terror.
where you
safe as long as we doy’
that door.”

The of the ‘affray
londer. Again eame the crv

“What's zoing
Some one’s in trouble, Dida’t »
20ome one call?”

“They're maybe

soUNGs

on? 1 must

listening © intently. “on't
butt in.”

“But I can’t stand here
ing. I must see

One could never accuse Glori:
lack of courage. She had 1
the horse she was a2fraid of. an
boat in &4 heavy sea mada )

ionder the v

what's the 1 LT

personal power, inherited fros

. | ther, had been strongiv develg

had by this time over
fear, and now she intended wo k
what the trouble was all about. So-
one was in distress and to do wh
could was her cone though!
started towszrd the door.

“Better not open that door,” Littis

ome b

| Ella pleaded.

Even as she spoke, they heard

at the head of the stair
Some one lurched heavily tc
just

as well as if the scene had been en-

i
= |

' Gloria felt

deaqa, nes gead. See, Ne QOesSn'T
mve‘" .

“Yes, he does,” answered the other
Woman. She had been sitting up in
bed, an excited spectator of all that
had transpired. “He’s breathin”. Tear

open his shirt and feel his heart
beat ™

Wright was
lay
coat and waistcoat were gone, and his
collar and eravat had been torn away.
On his white shirt were bloody stains.
his heart and was rewarded
by its feeble beat. She next dashed
water from the pitcher over his face,
but without avail. He showed no signs
of returning consciousness., From a
wound just above his temple on the
right side of his head the blood began
'{:n trickle down over his face, making
its pallor all the more ghastly. She
had no means of knowing how serious
this was, and
conclusion that it was a death-woynd.
There was only one thing to do: get
a physician.

As she started to her feet she heard
two men running down the stairs and
making a search from room to room
on her floor. These must be the men
who had attacked him. She could not
let him fall into their hands, and there-

her pillow.

| 'of the stairway just before her was

‘fore she could not leave him to go for
aid.
made her feel like sereaming to relieve
the nervous strain.

“What do you know about this?
How did he come here? What has
happened to him?"

“I dunno,” answered the woman.
“There's somethin’ doin’ all the time
in this dump.”

A sudden knock at the bolted door
chilled Gloria with terror.

“What's that?” she whispered.

“Som~body’s at the door,” replied
Little Eila. in the same low tone. This
fact was obvious.

“They can’t come in,” Gloria contin-
ued.

Again came the knocking, louder
and more insistent

“I ean’t let anything happen to him,”

murmurad the unhappy girl in agony,
remembering how the dayv before she

had demanded that he be punished.
“Joe, Joe, what does it all mean?”

But Wright made no answer. He lay
like a log as the girl he had loved bent
over him, wiped the blood from his
face, and brushed back his disheveled
hair,

With the next knock eame the voice
of & man demanding entrance.

“Ella, Ella, open this door.”

Gloria rushed over to the bed.

“Tell him you ean’t get out of hed.”
'she implored in a whisper. “Tell him
there’s nobody here.”

“I can’t git out o’ bed. There’s no-
body here,” Little Ella called.

This answer did not pacify the man.

“That’s a lie,” he shouted. “There's
somebody in there or the door wouldn’t
be locked. Open this door, do ¥vou
hear me, or I'll bust it down.”

Continued next week.

——————

FLESHERTON
Owing to war conditions and ad-
vice from the Government to econ-
omize, the Directors of East Grey
Fair decided last week to with-
draw the fair this wvear, which is
being done by ‘other societies in
the country Members will all be
carried over in good standing for
next yvear and the prize lists. al-
ready in the hands
will hold good
The national call to praver for
the cessation of war was duly ob-
served here at a union meeting in
the Methodist church on Wednes-
day evening, last week The pas-
tor of the church conducted

cise address was
Mr MeViear. _
Mr. Geo. A, Watson removed his

riven by Rev

naturally came to the:

The impotence of her position

of members.!

the !
exercises, and an appropriate. con-|

position of police trustee and was
elected one of the first members of
| Epe village council after incorpora-
. tion, .

| Before leaving for Priceville last
- week, Miss Violet Watson’s com-
' panions in her class at the public
school, spent a jolly evening at

| her home and presented her with -

a pitiable object as he
on the floor like one dead. His '

a prettyv jewel case.

Mrs. H. 8. White entertained a
number of her friends at an after-
noon tea on Friday last, given in
honor of her mother, who left for
' her home at Blenheim on Monday,
accompanied to Toronto by Mrs,
White,

Mrs. Hugh Waters of the Dur-
ham Road, aged 39 vears, passed
away on Saturday last. after g
protracted illness. The funeral
took place to Greenwood cemetery
on Monday. Mr. Waters and fam-
ily have the sympathy of manv
friends in their bereavement.

. _Miss Elizabeth Sargent. onlv
 daughter of Mr. and Mrs. E. Sar-

gent of Ceylon, who had been ill
|f4:n~ some time, passed awav at the
 home of her parents on Sunday.
' The funeral took place to Flesh-
“erton cemetery on Tuesdav. The
.deceased, who was in her 25th
vear, Wwas a highly esteemed
young woman, Her parents and
brothers, Wwho npursed her with
most tender care, feel very keenly
their loss,

Mr. Wes. Buskin and familv mo-
tored to Guelph and visited his
brother and family over Sunday,
Mr. and Mrs. . H. Munshaw visite
ed friends at Stavner,

Mr. W, Kenny from near Dun-
d:@l!i. and his brother. Pete. visited
friends at the old home. ith line.
over the week end.

Mrs. e, Moore, "1|,_j-'='[“'|l-i;| Corn=
ers. is visiting daughter-in-

¥
ner

law, Mrs. R. H. Moore, who has
reen ill.

Mr. W. H. Hemphill and sister
visited friends in the city last
week, :

Mr. and Mrs. W. L. 15".-7‘1.;1.":‘_1 M=

tored to Owen Sound. aAccompanied
by the former’s mother and sister.
Mrs. McPhatter, who  returned
home after an extended visit wilh
her mother.

Mr. Everette Wright has moved
into Geo, Watson’s residi nee.

Dr. }11.]:':':!1‘.'. I'lu.l'n--_ J;1 !1-.‘:.[!-.51""-1;_:“
and Geo, Richardson maotored Lo

the cityv last week
days sight-seeing,
Mr. Mark Stewart
week with friends at
at the Fair.
Mr., W. H. Bunt

and spent a few

spent last

Toronto and

altended the Un-

dertakers’ Lonvention in the ciiv
last weelk, |

Word was received here last
week that d., El ler. son of the
late Mr. Wm. Elder. of this place.

1§ now very ill in the haospital for
consumptives at Weston.

A cement walk is being laid at
the Presbyterian church. wWhich
wWas a needed improvement,

Mr. Fred Bellamy visited over
the week end with his sisters in
the eity,

Mrs. W. Boyd, Mrs. J
Mrs. T. A. Blakely, Miss Maud
Richardson, the DMisses Trimble
Miss Ella Karstadi. visitel oty
city last week,

Bowler.

| Mr. Robt. Thistlewaite is home
'from Toronto on a holiday.
Mrs. J. A. Boyvd and little Miss

Doris, of Markdale. were visitors
over the week end with Mrs., Geo.
Mitchell.

Mr. T. A. Blakely is installing a
larze new chopper in his mill this
week,
|  Mrs. Henrv Ellis
visited  Mrs.
weelk,

Mrs. A Shields of Detroit is vise
(iting her sister, Mrs. Sam. Thomp-
son, and other friends,

i Mr. Archie Sinclair, C.P.R. agent
at ———— . has been transferred
' to Priceville. Mrs. Sinelair and
‘children are visiting her parents
Mr. and Mrs. John Hales, for a
short time, before settling in their
‘new home.
- +

of Powassan
Jas Jamieson last

+~ | of Quality

family last week to Pric:m'iilek! Each winner at the Sherbrooke,
where he will conduet a saw- Que., rexhihitic}p will give 5 per
milling business, We are sorrv to cent. of his prize money to the
lose Mr. Watson and family. He patriotic fund, meanine a contri-
was a good citizen, filled the bution of $1.000.
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| eyes open. : I ;

Lot Street Quantity of Land Taxes Costs Tota 1| “What you want?” asked the pa- - o <
Pt. Park Lot 3 George Street N. Half acre S485.03 P .46 £55 49 ! tient. e i 3 ::
19 W. Hunter’s sy. L aere 61 33 97| “Time to take your medicine,” Glo- ek iyl ARG § 00 ea l 0 Z
Pt. D Juckson’s s¢, L acre 14.02 2.18 16.20 | ria answered unblushingly. This was acted before their eyes—the man i :f:
E .Ifu-k.--m‘f-: SV, I acre 1.62 A6 2.08 only a subterfuge, and it hurt her to tripped and plunged down the narrow | e
s “:_.:ll{f-n_:f Sy | A S0 1.42 10,38 | Teceive the profuse thanks which it stairs. IF YOU E AT T
Pt. H“‘E”*‘H F;’ri:i: '”,:,L' .. e evoked. ! : I “I must know what’s going on,” Glo- =
3 AlbertSt.E. | } acre e e i e e | :

Part 20 Gavafraxa St. W 23x165 feet 10.90 1.69 - 1259 th;“gﬂﬂifg: Eﬁnhﬁr‘iﬁk s ponl: S?'Eh“;‘-*hﬁﬂ w {He e fa“‘i | 9

when . 'wrenc open the door. e foo
ARTHUR H. JACKSON, | e

Treasurer, Town of Durham.

Town of Durham, Treasurer's Office, 10th August, 1914.
First published in The Durham Chronicle 13th Angust, A.D. 1914.
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SHORT BITS OF LIVE NFWS

A large meeting was held
Lancaster. Ont. to organize
Glengarry County branch
Red Cross.

Owing to crop failures it will be
necessary for the Government to
render assistance to homesteaders

in the west.
The newly. authorized regiment

at
the
of the

.of Berlin got off to a good start.

with four stromg companies or-

ganized on its first drill.

bo battery, which has
hezlnmnf 1I:..'l:?rat]_:n:!-l:ri:l.a.lt for the past few

: weeks, will probably return to the

"Kingston barracks. d
o . posal is oaining ground in
- gﬂ. to fﬂllfw ﬂtChaﬂn,E

Imle and give horses to the
“sal Government.

o

-

Nes "8ay. upwards of 100 of the
etk n‘d. ﬁmt‘j"

mpress cars with fruit

Valcartier.

]
- -

N B ..
s
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-

Woodstock resumes operations on
Monday with a full staff, having

closed down at the commencement
of the war. :

Mor_gan Bennett performed
experiment in his laboratory at
Brantford, which resulted in an
explosion that burned him badly

and caused the walls to bulge six
inches, :

an
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Dr. Morse’s :
Indian Root Pills
meet the need which so often

arises i every family for a medicine

“Begin?' The girl did not under-

gtand.

“Yes, you and L
on as they are.”

‘“Why, begin with
course.”

Gloria could not have been stabbed

by a more cruel reply.
“Ah, yes,” she sighed, “but how?”
“That’s up to you and yer pa.”
Little Ella recognized that the boss
' out of her sphere of influence.
. “Yes, ves, I know. Tell me—does—
’ vid Kerr,” she spoke the name with
effort, “ever—come down here?”
“Him? Naw. We never see nothin’
o’ him.” His daughter gave a righ of

| relief. *“We don’t know nothiz’ “Bout
him much. We don’t see him, bt v~

the boss, of

“He's a man, ain't he?” demancec
the woman of the streets fiercely, “il«
knows, but what does he ecare? I wisht
he had a danghter.” ; -

“What’s that?” Gloria asked. The
manner in which Little Ella had
‘Bpoken made her cateh her breath
with a feeling that was akin to dread.

“1 wisht ]fe-had__a. daughter, an’ that

Things can’t go |

' ithe body of a man, limp and motion-
‘less,
~ “It’s a man. He’s hurt,” she called
‘back to the sick woman as she knelt
'to examine him,
- He had fallen so that she could not
get a good look at him in the dark
‘hallway, and she rolled him toward
the door to get him on his back and
see his face. As she gazed upon his
countenance the fingers of death itself
seemed to seize her by the throat. Her
heart gave one great leap and then
stood still. On the floor before her
lay the body of the man she loved.
“Joe!” she screamed. “What are you
doing here? Joe, Joe, speak to me!”
But there was no answer. His eyes

were: closed, and the pallor of death

feel him. He lives alone, out in th- *‘ seemed to be upon his face.
country.” ' With strength beyond what she had
“Then can he really know?" :

ever known herself to possess, Gloria
seized the motionless form and dragged
and rolled the man into Little Ella’s
room. Before she turned to him again
she closed and bolted the door. Then

speak to her, to open his eyes and
know that she was with him.

“Joe, don't you know me?” she
pleaded. Then to Little Ella, “He’s

she bent over him and begged him to

sfodisfeebod shedesfeodeofodesboteodecbodrofesuodsoboodsofesrodioba foofeobeobofesbeofenteodefendosde dbofecdotoobseodeodoos oot e oo oot oen
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The kind that stays fresh longer and
has a flavor all its own

Nasmith’s Wrapped Loaf
Nasmith’s Highpan Loaf
Nasmith’s Homemade Loaf
Nasmith’s Brown Loaf
Nasmith’s Breakfast Scon

are all of the Highest Quality. and can be obtain-
ed at Saunders & Aitchisons’ Store.

There’s a difference—Try a Loaf
It will tell its own Story

Saunders & Aitchison
GROCERIES BOOTS & SHOES

The House

S BREAD:
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