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Not Like Ordinary Soap—
but Better
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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
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The Peoples Mills

A Large Quantity of ~
Wheat and Barley Chop
Wheat Chop, Chopped Oats :
Wheat, Oats and Barley Chop
Crimped Oats, foo Horse Feed
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prices.
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HAY ON HAND

We have a large supply of First-Class
Hay constantly on hand, at lowest

All Kinds of Grain Bought at Market -
Special Reductions on Large

Soverign, Eclipse and Pastry Flours
Every bag guaranteed; if not satisiactory
we will return your money.

JOHN McGOWAN
TELEPHONE No. 8.
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TREASURER'S SALE OF LANDS

in Arrears for Taxes in the Town of Durham,
in the County of Grey.

By virtue of a warrant issued by the M .yor of the Town of Durham, and |

withenticated by the Seal of the Corporation of the Town of Durham, in the

said County of Grey, bearing date the 6th day of .!ul:.r, 1914, ar.t_ll to me direct- |
ed, commanding me to levy upon the lands hereinafter described for the ar- |

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

gether with all costs inearred.

[ hereby give notice that pursuant to the Assessment Act, I shall on Sat-
urday, the 21st dav of November, 1914, at the hour of 1.530 in the afternoon, at the
Town Halil, in the Town of Durham, in the County of Grey, proceed to sell
by Pubhe Auction so much of the said lands as may be necessary for the pay-
ment of the arrears of taxes and charges thereon, unless such arrears and

charges shall have been sooner paid.

All the undermentioned landsiare patented.

Lot Street RQuantity of Land Taxes Costs Tota
Pt. Park Lot 3 George Street N. Half acre S45.05 B V.40 325,19
15 W. Hunter's sy. 1 acre 4 - R I
Pt. D Jackson's sy, L acre 14.02 2.18 165,220
E Jackson's sy. 1 acre 1.62 A6 2.05
1 Vollett's sv.) 1 > O : SO
. St i L acre =006 1.42 1),
I’t. Reserve Vollett's sY. ) 4 ¢

" o I:r' by F I_ SP Ll L . — - — —_—
3 Elgin St. W. ) } acre (G472 10.03 =y ==

a Albert St. E. | 4 acre _
Part 20 Garafraxa St. W 23x160 feet 10,50} 1.69 12.59

ARTHUR H. JAUKSON,

Treasurer, Town of Durham.

Town of Durham, Treasurer’s Oftice, 10th August, 1911.
First published in The Durham Chronicle 13th Angust, A.D. 1914,
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This World-Wide War[NEW CIDER MILL

has created demand for
newspapers unprecedenty
ed in history.

The fact that Canada is in a state
of war along with the mother
country and their Allies against
the combined forces of Germany
and Austria and the furcher fact
that Canadian troops are on the
firing line, will have the effect of
Increasing our interest’ in the
struggle.

The Chronicle clubbed with The
Toronto Morning World will be
mailed to subsecribers from now to
the Jst of January, 1916, for $3.50.

Take advantage of this special
Jer at once as we are obliged to
wigve the right to withdraw it
of thut notice as the ramifications
- ar Ay cause a very rapid

e cost of white paper

1

I have just opened up

a New Cider Mill,
East of the Fcundry

Building on Saddler St.,
and am now prepared
to manufacture

Cider and Apple Butter

CALL AND SEE ME

ROBERT SMITH
Durham, Ont.
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should be left in vonr room, lieuten-
ant?’ The tones of the general's voice

i had risen, a sneer vibrating througb

every syllable. *The papers, Lieuten-
ant Gibson—immediately! This is your
' last chance.”

“1 placed them iu the safe, and they
are not there now, sir.,” The tones
were quiet. cold. determined.

*You will go to your quarters, sir,

- and consider yourself under arrest

, The bumiliation of an escort will be
spared you. However, there will be a
auard about the place.”

A faint little ery of protest, “Oh, fa-

ther!” sounded clear and distinet
arainst the dead silence. The young
man's hand fell from salute as he

stepped swiftly towargd his sweetheart.
General Love's arm reached out and
drew the sobbing girl to him, his left
hand outstreteched as though the mere
touch of his aid would be defiling. Gib-
son halted in his tracks. Agaip his
arm rose stifily in salute; then weth.
out a word he turned, his steps falling
fainter and fainter upon the ears of
the pair who listened with Ileaden
hearts.

CHAPTER Il 5
A Man With but One Thought.
UGO LOUBEQUE turned the
packet of papers and orders
over and over in his hand, a
brooding expression in his
eyes that told his thoughts were very
Iar away from the butler cracksmanp
who had just brought them to him.
A massive fizure of 2 man, he seemed
to fill the room with his presence, the
chair in which he sat seemed to bhave
been built about him, the room itself
with its magnificent furnishings was
dwarfed by its occupant. Greatest ol
international spies, the rise and fall
of many nations migzht have been plac-
ed at his door, rivers of blood had
burst their barriers at the touch of
those powerful fingers, yet all his
thoughts were directed toward revenge
against one man, toward the destruc-
tion of General Love.

Over and over he turned the stolen
papers. Only another link it was In
the chain he was drawing about the
old army officer. The butler coughed
nervously, and his master looked up,

-waving him away without a word of
praise. The man had but done his
duty. Hugo Loubeque expected that.

The telephone rang and the spy stiff-
ened in his chair, no more the dream-
er. Loubeque was at work finishing
this detall in his scheme of revenge.
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With the ruins of every hope smasb-
iIng about bher, without a thought save
the need for a confidante and friend
in time of distress, Lucille took up the
telephone to speak with her chum, the
wife of a young officer who had only
just reached the post a month before.

For a second, sensitized by suffering
though her mind was, she did not
catch the significance of the orders be-
ing given by the man whose wire had
crossed her own, Then a feeling of
faintness caused her to reel at the
power and strength she caught in the
tones, She listened, conquering her
fear in one triumphant throb of love
for the imprisoned officer:
| “General Love's orders and papers
' are in my possession now. For
Shanghai on the Empress tonight
Have the launch ready.”

And then the buzzing of the instru-
ment told her that she could hear no
| more. She rushed to the window, her
' heart sinking at sight of the smoke
| curls spewing from the big liner's fun-
i nels. The Empress was ready—ready
—and her sweetheart was arrested.

Resolution so vague as to be indefin-
able urged her across the floor and out
the door. She did not stop to analyze
| the impulse which urged her feet
. across the parsde ground, down the
streets of Manila toward the dock. A
mad despair possessed her as she
caught the signs of readiness from the
Empress and saw there was no boat to
take her out to the ship which ecarried
the precious orders.

She beat her tiny fists flercely to-
gether. There must be a way. There
must be. Faintly to bher ears came a
humming sound from the boat. It re-
minded her of another sound she had
heard recently, a sound she identified
with the solution of her problem—Har-
ley and his aeroplane.

It was a five miles, but her horse
could do the distance in short time.
Faster even than she had reached the
dock did she get to the stables. No
time for saddling, for anrything save

. the wild ride before her. Through the
moonlight she dashed, the little mare
pccepting this new freak of his mis-
tress with delight.

The aviator had only just returned
from the dance when she flung her-
gelf from the mare and grasped him
fiercely by the shoulders, shaking him
in the vehemence of her command.
He stared at bher unbelievingly as he

- made out what she desired, but there
was something in the entreating eyes,
the drawn face. that told her deadly
earnestness. :
“It means the honor of the man 1
 love”

| Harley turned away, turned toward

. the giant plape. Breathlessly she

. watched him, waiting his decision

' There was a curiously twisted smile

' gpon his lips when he faced her again

“Get in,” he motioned.

» » » L » L] =

Hugo Loubeque leaned against the
i liner’s rail, pencil poised over the open
page of the diary which was headed
“Loubeque’s Account With Love.”
Items upon that page had been can-

——— -

=

i T e el

‘-1"

IST Wlhen THILTIY to his enrs reached |
TR SR | pleteness of the havoce he had wrought,

aeroplane

the international spy watched this at-
tempt at interference with his plans—

 .bad felt for her, this girl who came
\ from the sky and stirred up visions of
' days when he had known such a thing
' as happiness. He settled himself in

. arranged all he knew of the general's
' household. Undoubtedly the general’s
zeled, more remained clear. The hand
started to draw throuch one of these

Aadi

miming =oiind from the |

Vv hix wyes wandersd up the grear |
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more distinet, the fizures of a1 man and
woman emerging. A grim smile ¢ross-
ed the spy's face as he put the diary

and penci! back in his pocket, for Hugo

Loubeque was thorough, and the item
might not be canceled vet

Grimly Hugo Loubeque watched the
approaching the Empress.
Ruthless, above all authority, next to

omnipotent with the power he hagd giv-
en ‘his life to build up that he might

be revenzced upon the man who hbad
brought about his ruin early in life,

tor such he instinctively Enew it to be
—Ekeenly. _

Cheers rose from the deck at the .
masterly manipuolation of the plane. !
Then the aviator’s purpose of landing
on the lifer's deck bLecame clear. The
explosions of the motor died out abrupt-
Iy. Then the plane swouped down to-
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‘it means the honor of the man |
love.”

ward the deck nose-on, righted itself

and glided to a perfect landing. !

Lucille separated herself quickly
She was l:-egin-f
ning to think again, to realize what a

from the passengers.

task lay before her. The orders and
papers of her father were upon the
boat, but who carried them she did
not know. Of all these hundreds anv
one might be the thief.

captain,” he reported. *And, Miss
Love,” he added earnestly., *l1 don't
know what there is to be done, but

you cannot help succeeding when you
start with such spirit.” |

The encouragement filmed ber eyes, -

blinding out the sizht of the aviator
as he started his engine once more|
and, with one short glide, rose toward
the element he loved. Her slender fig- |
ure straightened as she turned from |
the rail, ber head uplifted itself cour-.
ageously, almost defiantly. |

The sound of her own uame, repeat-
ed twice in a boarse whisper of in-!
eredulity, brought ber out of her ab-|
straction. She looked wonderingly at

the man who had called her by name, !

amazed at the emotions twitching his

powerful face. ]

Huzo Loubeque mastered himself
with an effort @He had never seen the
general’s daughter before,
with the face and form of her mother,
and this apparent resurrection of what
had been a living memory so long had

stunned him out of his usual compos-

use.

“l beg your pardon,” he murmured
as she passed him. *I thought I rec-
ognized”— He stopped abruptly, amaz-

ed at the expression of delight and .

craft and joy and guile which mingled
on her face as she stopped and stared
into his face, and in the clash of eyes

the man knew that this slip of a girl
recognized him for her enemy. |

Lucille stared after his retreating
figzure, her lips parted, her eyes twin
stars for the hope that had been kin-

dled there. |

“The voice on the telephone,” she
whispered over and over to herself.
& L o » *® ® L]

The international spy paced up and
down the floor of his suit, for the first
time in years a prey to emotions that
threatened to overwhelm him.

The message in bhis eyes had been
clear., This girl knew that the papers '
his underling bhad stolen from the gen-
eral’s safe were in his possession. She
was his enemy, determined to go ap-
palling lengths to thwart him, just as
he must forget the instinctive love he

—

a chair, closing his eves while he re-

aid, with whom she was in love, had
been charged with the theft.

Harley inter-;
rupted ber mood of black depression, |
taking her hand and wishing her luck. |

“Everything is arranged with the,

this ‘girl

His somber eves glowed at the com-

Not alone had General Love been
struck, but his entire honsehold

It was an hour before Loubeque rose
and moved toward the door, an expres-

“Harley, the aviator. has just reports
ad that Lucille eame to.him this evens
Ing and persuaded him to take her to
the Empress. She evidently felt she
possessed information that would clear
vou of this charge and that the Em-

. press was carrying the guilty prrty-

slon in his eves which tu!ld the prob-
lem had worked itseil ovut
In the wireless rouin wrote oot

lle

his message, waitipz iy while bhe
watched the operator adjuest bis bel-
met and send the message hurding

back to Manila: He wondered at the
indifference of the wireless man to the
import of the messiuge,

“Not the aid. Genperal Love sold me
papers.”

The operator turned indifferently.

“Signature?” be gueried

The iuternatienal spy shook his head,

| smniling at the expression ot interest

Rindled in the yvouuz man's eves. He
must for onuce do work ol the mwost dif-

- deult sort and do 1t bimself instead of

trusting it to a subordinate. To do
this he must ingratiate himself with
this man,

That accusatory messiage
be answered. Uundoubtedly
receipt at Maniia an  investization
would be started which would open
with finding the source of the vuriginal
charge. "o obviate this. the wireless
must be put out of order, must be
wrecked so thorouzhly it would be ime-
possible to repair it andl the Empress
was out of the zone of communic:y iom.

It was a4 matter of hours belf @ b0
oot his opportunity, the operator jeave
ing his board and zoizg tv the sialoon.
Hugo Loubeque wasted not a second
The sound of the man'’s boots had not
ceased to sound the box lay
open before the spy. His bands moved
like lightning. carrving out the plan
he had conceived as the saftest and
most effective from the instroctions of
the operator. In and out his fingers

must not
s

upun

before

- moved, lousening a screw here, a wire

Lthere.

CHAPTER IIl.
A Second Accusation.
ENERAL LOVE sat at his
-~ desk trying vainly to figure
out what motive there could
have been for his trusted

' aid's taking the desperate chance of

which he had accused him.

But no matter in which direction he
turned, the general was unable tuo see
how the young officer could be honest.

. Where had be received the money so
- unexpectedly that led him to believe
- he might be married before his pro-

motion was confirmed? And yet—al-
ways there was that “yet” to contend
with. He knew the boy, knew him so
well he had been willing to intrust
his daughter’s life to bim, and he
could not believe that Gibson was
guilty of the charge.

He was roused from the reverie into
which he had fallen by the entrance
of his orderly, who told him of Lu-
cille’s flicht to the Empress. Alarmed,
the general sent for Harley.

Briefly Harley %old of his trip to the
Empress with Lucille, the earnestness
of her pleadings. the final words that
had won his consent.

“For the honor of the man I love.”

Over and over again he repeated the
words, trying to make something of
them. Of course she meant Gibson,
but what could she find out on the
Empress relating to the robbery of the
safe in this office? Puzzled he ordered
his aid brought before him. There was
a certain suspicion, an air of contempt
In the very fizure of Gibson that told

The Orderly Teold Him of Lucille's
Flight.

the superior he was himself under an-
other’'s suspicion. It was more than
puzzling, more than bafiling—that ac-
cusatory pair of frank gray eves.
“Lieutenant,” he began slowly, *“I
have tried to think of some solution
to this affair that will not involve you.
You must realize how greatly 1 desire
this. But I bave thought for hours
and there seems no other explanation

- of the disappearance of the papers I

turned over to you. Can you suggest
some other person that might possibly
bave an iInterest in their disappear-
ance?”

“l can, sir,” steadily answered the

. aid, his eyes holding those of the older

man. *“I am not, however, insubordi-
pate nor insolent to my superior offi-
cer.”

The smoldering flame Ih General
Love’s eyes leaped high as he grasped
the semiaccusation. By an effort he

mastered himself, forcing his voice to
steadiness. !

L i |

Can you tell me anything of such
knowledge?”

Gibson stared incredulously at his
superior. Could it be possible that this
old man was willing to make his
daughter a scepegoat for his crime?
No. it was all too unbelievable. And
ver the general must bave sold the pa-
pers He could see no otber explana-
jou. _But what was this tale of land-
aboard the Ewmpress in an aerdo-
1'be orderly again entered, si-
Marconigram across

i
jriiine 2
lenutiy passing a

Tive o=k,

(s1bson stared wonderingly at his
eliel, wondering at the purpling of his
already torid tace. Suddenly with &

choking laugch the old man tossed the
wireless to bhis aid, the fast blow of
Hugo Loubegue: “Not the aid. General
Love sold me papers.”

’i'i_‘:u lieutenang felt & warm tbhrob of
pity for the old mun. “The general
straightened slewly, rising from his
chair.

“=owmewhere, somebiow there is an
explapsition,” he muttered: =“And Lu-
cilie is ali that stands between us and
disgrace. You will come with me, lien-
tenant.”™

“Yes, =sir. You have some idea”™—

“To the provisional governor,” curtly
answered the old soldier, until this
charge can be sifted. Meanwhile, we
will wait until there is word from Lu-
cille In answer to the message 1 sent.™

“A message? You did not mention
that.”

“Certainly 1 sent a message immedi-
ately Harley told his story. We can
drop in there on the way to the gov-
ernor’'s mansion.”

Gibson nodded shortly. He was in
2 baze still, feelinzg that his suspicions
of the old officer had been unfounded,
Enowing that some evil brain was con-
niving at their destrucsion.

Gibson did not notice the general's
orderiy hurrying toward them until the
man halted in salute there on the pa-
rade grouuds, the moon casting an eerie
shadow across bhis olive khaki

“Sir,” be reported, “the operator has
tried to reach the Empress, but there
Is no response. Her wireless must be
disabled.”

General Love stared at his aid. Fear
gleamed in the eyes of both men, a
mutual fear for a mutual object. Who
was this unseen enemy who struck
such fierce blows from out of thedark?
And Lucille, sweetheart and daughter;
Lucille, the pampered, dainty, fragile
Lucille was undoubtedly near this one
who even commanded the lightnings to
do his will
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Curiously Hugo Loubeque watched
the operator as he settled back in his
chair, almost immediately receiving the
flash that a message was on the way
to bim from some unseen, unknown
source.

Came a long sliver of light that seem-
ed to nudge the switchboard violently
from its fastenings, a shaft that reach-
ed oui and pierced him through and
through, blinding him with its burst-
ing light vapor. Then Loubeque felt
himself falling, falling into a pit that
seemed to have no bottom.

It was hours before he could plece
together what had happened, how he
chanced to be in bed., what the cause
of the terrible throbbing pains upon
his arms and torso was. Then the
wonder of Lueille’s being with him,
ministering to him. drove every pain
away and he watched ber from under
cover of his heavy lashes as she moved
about the stateroom, quiet, cool, sym-
pathetic.

He straightened in bed so abruptly
as to bring a moan of anguish from
his lips. In the lassitude induced by

Loubeque Felt Himself Falling.

his burns and the shock of the wire-
less room explosion he had concentrat-
ed the forty years that were past into
the living presence of the daughter of
the woman he had loved at that time.
And she was his enemy. ;

He must not show resentment of her
kindly interest, must not betray the
fact that he had papers for which she
was looking. The coincidence of her
tending him was too strange to be un-
premeditated. -

“Yon are very kind,” he said. *“There
was an explosion In the wireless room,
was there not?”’

“You must not talk till the surgeon
comes,” she smiled. *I must obey or
ders, you know, because 1 am only &
volunteer.” -

Ccnotinued on page &.




