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Dr. Morse’s
Indian Root
are made according to a formula in
ey
o pdie e e
impossible to improve the formula or

the pills. Dr. Morse’s Indian Root
Pills are a household remedy through-

the 1d fi ipatioa and

R Koty andl Liver troubles. They

act promptly and effectively, and -
Cleanse the System

The Big

e

He Sells Cheap
Cold Weather Goods

Womans Vests 25, 30, Toc, $1.29
Children’s Vests in all sizes

— BLANKETS —

Large 11-4 Flannelette
Blankets, per pair ..... $1.50

Very large 12-4 Flannel-
ette Blankets, per pair 135

Wool Blankets from $3.60 pair

— BED COMFORTERS —
Bed Comforters $1.25 to $2,30
for Cotton

Bed Comforters $4.25 to $35.00
for Down
White Honey-comb Shawls at
50¢.. T5c., $1.00 and $1.50 each
Motor Vails from 5lc up
Woman's & Misses Motor Hoodg

CALL AND SEE US

W. H. BEAN

Farereetreareacesssessef

HOME STUDY

Thonsands of ambitious young
peop e are being instructed m
their howes by our Home Study
Dept. You may finish at Coll-
ege if you desire. Pay WhEI:l:
ever you wish. Thirty Years
Experience. Largest trainers
in Canada. Enter any day.
Positions guaranteed. If you
wish to save board and learn
while you earn, write for partic-
nlars.

NO VACATION
Walkerton Business College

GEQ. SPOTTON, President

Attend the Best. It Always'Pays
ELLIOTT

’

Yonge and Charles streets, Toronto
has a National Reputation for saperior
Business and Shorthand Education.
Catalogue free. Commence now,
W. J. ELLioTT, Prin., i3t Young St.

Durham High School
The school is thoroughly eguipped in
teaching ability, in chemical and elec-
trieal supplies and fittings, ete.. fur full

Junior Leaving and Matrievlation
work.

ITHOS. ALLAN, Principal and Pro

vincial Model School Teacher 1=t
Class Certificare,

Intending Students should entev at the
beginning of the wwrm if possible. |
Board can be obtained at reasonable
rates. Durham 1s a healthy and at-
tractive tow=, making it a most desir-

able place f-. residence.

The record of the School in past years
is a flatterng one. The trustees are
progressive educationally and spare no
pains to see that teachers and pupils
have every advantage for the pro-

per presentation and acguistion of

knowledge.
FEES : 1 per month in advance

¥. W. H. HARTLEY,

Chairman.

J. F. GRANT,

Seerelary

Machine Oil. Harness O

Axie Grease and Hog:
Ointment. go to

S. P. SAUNDERS

The Harnesamake

Sr——

The Easy Road to a
GOOD SALARY.

1s the one leading to a course
of 6 or S months in the

Mt. Forest
BUSINESS COLLEGE

Students and Graduates assisted to
po-itions. Enter any time. Full
particulars in free catalogue.

D. A."McLachlan,
President.

G. M. Henry,

Pills
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by Harry King Tootle "
L‘np}'riﬁhb by A. t; M~Clure & Co , 1912 :

“You Eknow it'’s the truth, Gloria.
Let us go together.”

“Don’t make it sp hard for me, Joe
dear.” she be~zed.

me I thought I

ever be the same again. You mustnt
blame me: [ still like you, more than
ever, but in a different way. Can’t you

than a
I honor vou for the offer, Joe, but 1
wouldn't be true to that better self
vou talk about if I accepted™

“1 make no offer, Gloria,” he plead-
ed. “I'm begging vyou to love me, to
become my wife.”

She trembled visibly at his words.
Yet her resolution was such that she
was not shaken from her purpose. She
did not dare look at him, however, as
shie answered:

“I'm afraid the love one must beg
for wouldn't be worth having, Joe.
You wouldn't be happy with me. No
matter where we went you couldn’t
forget what happened here. Then
consider me—if you'd ever be absent-
minded for a minute, gazing into

“No, Joe, | Couldn't.”

space, I'd know you were thinking of

stand it. 1I'd always feel that ¥you
were recalling the past and regretting
the present. It would kill me. No,
Joe, I couldn’t.”

Wright's proposal had been iotally
unexpected by Gloria. Up to the time
he had begun to plead with her to go
away with him, she had maintained
fair control of herself. His generous
offer, as she termed it, had pierced
her armor of reserve and laid bare
her warm, quivering heart.

“Pride, Gloria, pride,” the man
whispered. “It's pride that's keeping
vou from being true to yourself and

true to me.”’
“Don’t speak to me, Joe,” she
sobbed: “I can’t stand it.”

In his heart he vearned with all the
ardor of youth and love to gather her
in his arms and comfort her. Yet he
xnew her well enough to know that it
conld pot be.- Her humiliation had
rendered impregnable the barrier she
had erected between them. There was
naught he could do but suffer in si-
lence while she wept.

CHAPTER XXIII
aloria hated herself for the par-
oxvsm of emotion to which she had
siven way in the presence of the man
whese love she had rejected. There
Was no Ezuli-_rpre*tutiﬂn to be put upon

it save that her nerves were over-
wrouzht, vet she did not know how
ha would construe her tears. She did

not wish him to think her weak. Sud-
denly the girl remembered that tears
were a woman's weapon. The thought
so enraged her that in her anger at
being so much a mere woman she for-
got to weep. She had in her the spirit
of her father. Drying her eyes has-
tily, she turned to say good-by.

her hand. Could she have changed
her mind? His heart prompted this
thought, but one glance at her face
told him she was still determined to
£0 her own way alone.

“Good-by,” she s=said.

“is it to be good-by, Gloria?

* “That, ard ncthiag more.”

The man locked at her in a da:
manner. Now i1hat the iin
ing had come she hal fa:
possession than he: lle croped ahout
in his mind for sometkine ¢ say, hut
words were inadequate. . There i

2 1O

 telling how his feelings miziit have

betrayed him had there nct ~omeo o
knock at the docr to Interrupt their
parting.

At the sound Gioria exclained with
a start, “Who's that?”
Wright walked to the door, -

e B LA

| asked for entrance, and opencd it

wide for Patty to enter.

“Mr. Joey, there's a man savs hs
must see you at once.” .

“Did you tell him I was busy, and
to wait?”

“Oh, yes, just like you told me, but
he said to tell you he was David

Eerr!”
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“VWhen you kissed |
knew my hezart, but’
nothinz in the whole world will ;
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You have told me I'm | siZ
shallow, frivolous girl. .

“AMy father!” Gloria took a step
forvard. Ier exclamation told what a
surprise this news was to her.

“What does this mean?” he asked.

“You kncw as much as 1. I've told
vou !'ve noi =cen
dayv in Judge Gilbert's office.
been busy
than tha —well,
ng with *'rs. Hayes.”

\ ] i listening to a con-
verzation she could not mnderstand,
ind, remeizhering the visitor, asked:
*What shall 1 tell him?
| Patty.” Wright
Wowuaed the cuild to the door. Then

R TLTE TS R+ R Hte,

he turned to Gloria. “You can leave
by this side entrance. No one will be
the wiser for this visit. The minute
the door closes behind you, Patty—
and I—will have forgotten that you
called. But I will not have forgotten
vour kindness and consideration.

fore vou leave I want you to EKnow

| that I ean’t value too highly the mo-

tive that prompted your call. To the
end I'll treasure it as a memory hal-
lowed by the parting from the only
woman I—Good-by.”

He felt he could not complete what |

he wished to say without a show of

emotion to which it would not do to

my father since that !
He's |
politics, but, more .
I've preferred |

|
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_“You Kin Come Over to My Way of

Be-

Thinkin".”

‘maiden telling of a dear, dead love,
“for a little while Mr. Wright and I—
'were engaged—to be married. I don’t
ithink you know what that means to a
'girl, what it meant to me. But you
‘do know how it ended. Yet we're still

isuch good friends that I felt I could _

come this afternoon to—"
As she spoke, a great light began to

‘dawn upon her father. At the words
| “good friends” he saw his whole plan
' ‘'successful, although worked out along
. lines a trifle different than what had

give way. The only thing he could do

 was to hold out his hand and say,

“Good-by.”

Gloria put both her hands behind
her back, and shook her head.

“No, I refuse to go.”

“What do vou mean?”

“I mean just what I say. I intend
to stay here and meet my father and
hear what he has to say to you.”

Wright gazed at her intently, but
she did not quiver under his scrutiny.

“It £hall be as you say,” he assent-
ed. “Go, Patty, tell him to come in.”

| After Patty closed the door there was

an awkward silence which he broke
by saving, “I must say that this meet-
ing is ill-advised.”
She sizhed and shook her head.
“Oh, ‘ill-advised or not, my mind is
made up. Things cannot go on as
they are. If henceforth I am to di-

' rect my own affairs, why shouldn’t I

begin now?”
“But how explain your being here?”
“If he can’'t believe what I have to

| eay he isn't worth the slight esteem

Belmont and the opportunities you'd '
thrown away because of me. I couldn’t

Wright saw her turn and hold out

with which I still regard him.”

“Here he comes.”

“Let him see you first.” She re-
treated to a corner of the room where
her father’s first glance as he entered
would not discover her. Patty opened
the door and David Kerr walked into
the room.

The two men looked at each other
without any attempt at a feigned cor-
diality. '

“Mr. Wright,” began the boss, andl

at mention of his name the newspaper |
man bowed slightly in recognition of |
the greeting, “I met Dr. Hayes this |
afternoon. He spoke of you, and what |
he told me has led me to break a cus- |

tom of vears; I've come to see you. In |

this town it’s alwavs been the other |

way.”

been in his mind when he had deter-

mmined to call upon the editor. . Your
successful general is a great oppertu-
nist, and David Eerr was quick to
geize this opportunity.

“Good friends!” he echoed, inter

. rupting her. "“Then I'm glad I found

you here. Just listen to me a minaute.
ain’t got much to say, Mr. Wright,
but we understand each other pretty
'well. Now then—you gave us a pretty
'bard bump, an’ I admire you fer it.
'Of course, you're new to,Belmont an’
At looks all right from yer p'int o
view.” His tone was now suave and

=

when I eame here, weren’t they?”
Wright was willing to admit that
much.

“Exactly, exactly.” Kerr took a step
forward and glanced at Gloria before
he went on. “Now then, what do
you say to this? You switch over an’
join me. If it's too strong fer you
to go, I'll cut out that Maple avenue
railway line, an’ we'll go at it some
other way.”

(Gloria looked at her father in as-
tonishment. Wright did not interrupt
him, wishing to hear all that he had
to say. “This campaign’s taught me
I'm growin' old. Some day somebody’s
got to take my place. There ain’t a
man in the party with your sense. 1
need you, an'—what's more—you’ll
profit by bein’ with me.”

“Mr. Kerr, it won't take me many
words to give you your answer.”

Reading disapproval in the remark,
David Kerr craftily replied with his
kindest manner, “Take yer time, take
vyer time. The more you think it
over, the more you'll like it. Besides,
I'm thinkin’ of Gloria. You two talk
it over. She's—"

“Father!” The girl was perfectly

He spoke with all his accus- | horrified and her sense of the fitness

‘tomed force, and seemed even more ' of things outraged by having her name

confident than usual as he added,!
‘“The old way will continue, sir, but |

lowing to what you might call the re-
Jationship that once—"

“Sir!” thundered Wright in aston-
{shment. Covertly he looked at Gloria,
to find his own amazement mirrored

on her face.

“Bound us, I thought I'd come to
see vou,” the boss continued, not heed-

ing Wright's exclamation.
“One minute, sir.”” Wright was not

willing for him to proceed without his
knowing that his daughter was in the

room with them.
further you must know that we're not
alone in this room.”

“Before yvou speak

“We're not?” He looked about him, |
and at the sound of a familiar voice
turned sharply to confront his daugh-,:

ter.
“No, father; I'm here”

room, and waited for him to speak.
“Gloria! My daughter here!” He

She ad-

yanced coolly to the center of iﬂ“ﬂ Now, Mr. Wright, what I say is this:

‘managed to gasp. Wright, determined |

not to have his hand forced, waited to
see what card the daughter would
play. :

“Wait a minute, please,” she re-
marked quietly, the most selfppos
gessed of the three. “Are you so blind
you can't see you find me here be-
cause I wish it so? My visit to Mr.
Wright surprised him just as much as
did vours. When you were announced,
I told him T would stay.”

“So that's it, is it?” her father
raged. “Have you turned against me,
too? Why didn't I raise you like you
ought to 'a’ been!” It was with an
evident effort that he was restraining
himself even as much as he was.

“Would to heaven you had!™ Gloria
exclaimed in a low tone. “You gave
me only the roses of life, and now the
thorns—all that life offers me—seem
sharper than I can bear.”

Wright had thought his heart had
been so wrung that ‘nothing could hurt
‘him worse, but this confession of un-
happiness to her father made his own

~unhappiness greater than he had be-

lieved it could be.

“Gloria, this is distressingly painful.
Please don't,” he begged. " Then he
turned to herfather. “Why have you

come here?” i

“Why is she here?”
“Father.” .now she spoke timidlv. a

dragged into the discussion. “Would
vou dare connect my name with such
an affairt”

To the ccarse nature all things are
coarse, and her father seemed sur-
prised that she should resent the man-
ner in which he had connected her
with the offer. “An’' why not?” he
asked. *“I've been thinkin' the mat-
ter over, an’ you an’ him would make

. & pretty good team.”

“Oh!” Gloria’s disgust was unspeak-
able. Mere rage was useless to ex-
press her feelings. She gave her
father one withering look and turned
away, walking up and down the room
like a caged animal.

Kerr turned to Wright, since Gloria
appeared to have mno inclination to
listen. “So I argues, why not fix it
up between us.” Then he spoke to his
daughter in explanation, “Not knowin’
you'd be here. But it's just as well.

This town wants somebody to run it.
Belmont ean’'t git along without some-
body to keep the wheels greased. I'll
put the paper on its feet fer you, an’
gradually—as gradually as vou like—
you kin come over to my way of thinlk-
in’. Then what'd be more natural than
fer you to take over the runmnin’ o
things—especially as you'd be my son-
in-law?”

Wright was about to make reply,
but Gloria was too quick for him.
Stamping her foot with rage, she
paused before her father defiantly.

“Oh, this is more than 1 can bear!
Am I a dog, a horse, a pig, that I can
be traded in a dirty deal with not so
much as ‘by wyour leave? I'll not
stand it for another instant. One hu-
miliation after another has been my
lot, but this is the last. I'm through
with you. What has passed has taught
You mnothing; you're the bargaining,
trading, scheming politician still, so

| low that you'd make your own daugh-

ter, your own flesh ané blood, the bait
to lure a good man from his purpose.
But you can't do it,” she cried, a note
of triumph creeping into her denuncia-
tion; “he’s® not your kind. And do
you believe that I'd submit to such a
thing? What can you think of me?
You put me on a plane with those vile
creatures who pay you for protection.”

“Gloria, please stop!” Wright plead-
ed. Her father could only look at
her in wonder as she poured out the
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Thelatestin med-
ical science is
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Pierce's Cu::nntchn and low spirits disappear. Happiness and con-
Sense Medical | tentment take their place.
X andre- ———— —
Slc. Ad- Dol “"Iw by Medicine
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Central Drug Store
SCHOOL OPENING

We are ready with the Largest Stock of

High and Public School Books

and Supplies ever shown in town

Everything New—and at the Lowest Prices

Scribblers, Exercise Books, Note
Books, Pads, Pencils,
Slates, Pencil

Boxes
Ete.

- STATIONERY OF ALL Kinps-

It will pay you to buy your
School wants here

Central Drug Store
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Is It Hot
Enough
For You?

It may be at present, but
it’s not too soon TO LET
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THAT CONTRACT for
your Furnace or Hot
Water Heating System.
Go At Once, and see
Durham = = Ontario
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CORN CHOP

AT SPECIAL PRICES

We have a good stock of CORN CHOP on hand that
we are selling in Ton lots at about the same price as
Oats, and every Feeder knows that Corn is better feed
than Qats for feeding stock. If vou want heavy feed
get our prices on this feed, asit is good value for the
price we are asking for it.

We have other good Feed on hand all the time, at
prices as low as we can make them.

Our terms on Yeed are strictly Cash,or Grain atmarket
price. We do not give any Credit.

If you have Grain of any kind to sell we will pay high-
est market prices for any quantity of Oats or other
Grain at our Eleyator.

We want empty feed sacks, if you have any bring them
in and we will pay you FIVE Cents each for all you
bring. :

PHONES - -

- The Rob ‘Roy Cereal Mills

Oatmeal Millers.
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