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A HUNTING TRIP.
The hunting season is noWw

at

hand. the wild duck may be found

freding in marsh and rice bed and

partridge and other game abound

in the woods. Sportsmen are plen-
ning their hunting trip and manv
will visit the game lands of Ontar-
ijo. No better hunting territory is
found in the province than thz?t
reached Dby the Canadian Pacif‘m
Railwav and R. Macfarlane will

eladly furnpish detailed information |

[ |

regarding routing, fares, etc.
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He Sells
Cold Weather Goods

— VESTS — ;
Womans Vests 295, ob), Toe, %1.20

I~y
l'lliilhl’l'-‘."- YV ests 1n all sizes

— BLANKETS —
Large 11 -4 Flannelette :
Blankets, per p;L'll' caaee SN
Verv large 12-4 Flannel-
ette Blankets, per pair 1.85

Wool Blankets from $3.60 pair

- BED COMFORTERS —

Bed Comforters $1.25 to =2 ol
for Cotton

Bed Comforters $4.25 to $5.00
for Down

White Honey-comb Shawls at
=0c.. T5c., $1.00 and $1.50 each

Motor Vails from 3le up
Woman's & Misses Motor Hoodg

CALL AND SEE US

W. H. BEAN
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| HOME STUDY |

Thousands of ambitious young
peop e are being instructed
their homes by our Home Study
Dept. You may finish at Coll-
ege if you desire. Pay when-
ever you wish. Thirty Years’

Experience. Largest trainers
in Canada. Enter any day.
Positions guaranteed. If you

wish to save board and learn
while vou earn, write for partie-
ulars.

NO VACATION

—

Walkerton Brsiness College

GEQ. SPOTTOXN, President
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Attend the Best. It Always Pays
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. feeling clutching at ber heart.
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CHAPTER IV.

“To the boatsl”

T was on the eighth day out that
the spy suddenly sprang to his
feet, dartinz swiftly to the door
of the stateroom. She stared at

him {n astonishment, amazed at the
change which had come over him.

His life must have made him more
than unusually sensitive to impres-
sions, for a full quarter hour elapsed
after he had resumed his seat before
2 barely perceptible thudding sound
came from beneath the deck.

Perhaps it may bave been the pre-
monition of the silent man, perhaps
foreboding of disaster on bher own
part that took her to the deck. The
captain had quit the bridge and- stood
at the door of the engine room. his
face betraying the anxiety he tried to
conceal from his passengers. Louder,
londer grew the thudding sound, fol-
lowed now by a retching like the rip-
ping of a rotten cloth.

“A boliler in the engine room,” Lou-
beque sald quietly, when she returned
to his suit

She stared at the spy Incredulously.
Came another thought with that of
helplessness, a thought of which she
felt ashamed for the second. If worst
came to the worst this man would at-
tempt to save, to take with him his
most priceless possession. If only she
could find ont where the stolen papers
were concealed she would get them.
It was not wrong to take advantage of
the weakness of A physierl invalid who
possessed such giant mental strength.

Mingling with the horrid retching
eonnd came a long hiss. The spy
sprang to his feet again and opened
the door. [Passengers were rushing
wlldly ahont the decks, thelr faces be-
traying the abjlect terror they felt At
the rail stood the eaptain and second
mate supervising the iowering of the
lifeboats A white fuced steward
panged agninst the door, thrusting his
head lnxide

TFire.” he walspered.
though ashamed for the
had robbed him of his voice.
—t0 the boats —

Lucille turned

then, as
fear which
“It's fire

sickening
Fire!

away. a

! ¥ire out here on the broad ocean and

Yonge and Charles streets, Toronto |
has a National Reputation for saperior
Business and Shorthand Edacation,
Catalogue free. Commenee now.
W. J. ELLioTT, Prin., i34 Y oung St.
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Intending Student
becinning ot ,

Board ean be ol tained at reasonabl

rates. Iarham 1s a healthy anad at

tractive town, making it a most desir-
able place f

possihle
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The record of the School in past vears
1z a flattering one. '”Jf_- Lri=iees
progressive educationally and spare ni
pains to see that teachers and pupils
have every advantage ifor the pro
per presentation and acquistion
knowledge.
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FEES : 81 per month in advance

J. F. GRANT,

Secrelary

V. W. H. HARTLEY,
Chairman.

-
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F{}r
Machine )il, Harness O
Axle Grease and Hoo
Ointment, go to

S. P. SAUNDERS

The Harnessmase
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The Easy Road to a
GOOD SALARY

Is the one leading to a course
of 6 or 3 months in the

Mt. Forest
BUSINESS COLLEGE

Students and Gmduatf-s*asslsted to
itions. Enter any time. Full

particulars in free catalogue.

D. A. McLachlan,
President.

G. M. Henry,
Principal.

never a sizht of land since Manila!l
What could she do? She suddenly was
ronscious of Huzo Loubeque's swift
motions. The spy darted across the
room and drew from the top drawer
of bis desk a package of papers which
he hurriedly replaced as she turned.
There was something on his counte-
nance which told her the truth, told
lier that he bad revealed the secret of
the stolen papers He slapped the
drawer shut, reassuming his aspect of
indifference as he brushed her away
from the door.

Quick as the spring of a cat she se-
iired the papers while he stepped to
the deck, apparently to study the situ-

ion. When he returned she was mov-
ing carelessly about the room, wearing
Innocent an expression that bhe
studied her suspiciously a second.
Their eyes met, and he sprang to the
desk, slappingz open the drawer so vio-
lently its contents fel! upon the tloor.
As he whirled upon her she saw in his
face that the truce was at an end,
that he knew of his loss and would
stop at nothing to regain his secret.

Swiftly she sprang through the open
door, losing herself in the mass of pas-
sengers huddled against the rail. Be-
low them sounded that horrible hissing
sound, the sound of unbridled fire.

Lucille felt an overmastering Im-
pulse within her to remain with this
terror., anyvthing save the great, threat-
ening ocean that looked so monstrous
now, waiting the tiny craft that creak-
ed down from the davits. Then power-
ful arms were about her. She felt
herself being lifted and hurtled for-

=i

. ward, huddling down in the crowded

boat that was being lowered to the
waves,

A hand reached out and rested upon
her shoulder. For a second she was
unconscious of it, then something
steadyving, indomitable about the clutch
of finger tips made her turn. Hugo
Loubeque smiled into her eyes, smiied
with the pitying expression of an in-
vincible one who grieves for the weak-
ling that dashes against bim.

Her eyves upraised toward the boat,
a mass of whitish smoke now through
which leaped playful reddish flames.
Now and then a figure would dart to-
ward the rail and lunge overboard, the
bodies striking the water in great cir-
cles that lost themselves in one an-
other. And for a seccnd the thought
came to her that even that inferno of
a ship was preferable to this man be-
side her.

“Well played, Miss Love,” the spy
murmured sllkily. “Buot 1 fear you
must retarn the”—

“MASTER PEN”

Copyright. 1914, Al moving pictare rights
Vﬂi’ﬂ-rd Film Hﬁﬁn;
raring Company, twhick is note ex. 1

¢ prodaation In lending theaters. Infringe-
wmants twill be vigorously prosecufted.

' swiitly, a shriek LDar 1057 TSI 10 The |

heavy ecrunchinz of wooden oars
that seemed wore like the erunching of
a wild beast upon bones than anything
she bhad ever heard. Heat, intense,
steaming, beat upon her cheeks. She
looked up and only the dark hulk of
the Empress loomed above her, only a
lurid Aame illumined the heavens..
She was conscious of her heavy
clothing. sodden now with water; was
conscious of the lack of support. Some-
thing lonz and wooden tilted against

her, and instinctively her
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more " frequent  Then, witn a 1

azainst wood. Came a horrid bumping | lar,

Lucille szw the shudows resolve them-
selves into figures of men

She had but time to make out their
brown color, fear blinding her. She |
closed her eyes fearfully, knowing she
was surrounded. A hand touched her
‘forearm timidly. Something in the
touch was reassuring. She looked 1
about upon a solid ring of scantily clad
natives, who stared at her in bewil-
dered amazement Again the hand
touched her arm.

The native stood beside her, evident-

Iy much bolder than his fellows. Lucille '

could scarcely represé' a smile as she

caught the incredulity on the man‘u:
face as he looked at his hand, evi-|
dently expecting the white of her flesh |
to rub off. They had never before
seen a4 Wwhite woman. And the girl
was thinking how she might use this

thing which must appear a miracle tﬂ'_
them. E

Lucille stayed close to the chief; the
one who bad touched her arm. |

An old man bhe was from the bheavy |
his face, |

wrinkles that erisscrossed
but his torso was magnificently musen-
his carriage that of a- man to

' whom obedience always comes. There

! wwas something

very seplendid about
his steady black eyes—narrowed a bit

| as though to hint of Mongolian origin—

fingers |

clutched the var which had floated out |
to her from their boat, which had been |

tossed and crushed against the burn-
ing liner's side.
And within her soul flickered the spark
of combat which youth will not allow
to die.

Consciousness lapsed slightly and
was followed by a state of dull apathy.
Some instinct held Lucille’s arms apon
the oar that had floated to her when
the lifeboat smashed itself against the
gide of the burning Empress.

Mountains of waves sifted along her
path, bearing her gently to their crests
and passing ber through the trough
of sea to the next wave in line. From
watching the myriad stars blazing in
the heavens she became interested in
trifles, never thinking of the precious
papers she had rescued at so great
effort from the International spy, for-
getting even the ones at Manila on
whose behalf she had taken such risks
to get them back. Came a long inter-
val of restfulness where everything
grew dim and indistinct, and the wa-
ter in which she was being tossed
about seemed like a fostering mother
upon which, in perfect confidence, she
rould rest her weary head and sleep.

Little needles continually pricking
at her flesh bronght her from slumber
<0 abruptly she straightened bolt up-
right, staring about her incredulously.

Every nerve and sinew of her body |

terribly. cramping her so she | row s would an officer scan his files

ached
could barely look about the long ex-
panse of beach that seemed to stretch
interminably in every direction. Be-
hind her she finally managed to clear
her eyes enough to make out a lux:
urious vegetation, obviously tropical

Safety meant little to her. Her brain
was in such a state that the providen-
tial escape seemed natural. That she
was falone upon an island in the Pa-
cific seemed simple enough. Nothing
mattered. Again she closed her eyes
aud gzave herself over to slumber,
which lasted unntil nightfall

Securely hidden by the thick vegeta-
tion. she settled down, taking a firm
grip on herself and trying to reassem-
hle the thing=s that had
her in fa=hion that she
know what was best to he done

migzht
Anf

did her thoushts re

anch

alwavs primarily

vert to the parners eonceinled in the
hosom of her dress, the papers and the
man wWhaosonpen 1 tham

The paners Mndonhbtedly there wns
gomethinz in them which would atford
the clew. She stared at the olled belt

dwoughtfully, fighting down the instinet
which repelled her touching the secrets
sf another.

The bulky envelope from Washing-
ton to her father which the butler had
stolen from the safe was still unbro-
ken. She placed the packet to one
side, knowing that if the spy did oot
eare to investigate the contents there
rould be nothing in them which would
issist her. The diary she investigated
next

Thoughtfully Luecille sat there, the

Again she looked up. |

happened to

about the thin nostrilled nose, the full
lips

CHAPTER V.
A Chief's Daughter.

[.LL througir the night the march
continued. Lucille shuddered
as, from the black fastnesses
of the semijungle that hedged

them in. the glow of yellow eyes
cleamed.

I'ire balls they might bave DbDeen, '

s0 steady and silent were the animals
who watched the procession, but the
pat of stealthy feet, the crunch of

broken twigs, an occasional growl or

cery told her what they were.

It was well into the day when their
party was met by a native coming
from the opposite direction. Lucille
was attracted by the rapid conversa-
tion he held with the chief, noticing
the perturbation which showed so
strongly on the old man’s face when

he turned away and redoubled his

pace. It was well nigh impossible for
her to keep up now. Worn out by ex-
posure and this tramp through the
jungle there seemed times when she
could not drag herself along, when the
tired muscles kinked and refused to
worlk.

Then quite unexpectedly through a

wall of vegetation the party emerged
into a great clearing npon which the
sun beat fiercely. A few old men squat-
ted before the openings to the hundred
or more buts that filled the open space
set down here in the midst of the jun-
gle. Many children playved about dress-
ed only in the garments of their birth.
From a hut many times the size of
any other and set at the extreme head
of the clearing facing down the double

of men came a droning sound. the low
pitched wailinz of many women's
voices, never varving in
monotone. A terrible sonnd it was—
sorrowful, dirgelike. Instinctively Lu-
cille lifted her eves to those of the
chief, her finger tips brushing against
his bare forearm sympathetically.

A swift cleam erossed his stern face.
At a few sharp words the party dis-
banded. disappearine in the huts.
“Come with me.” said the chief. And,
although she did not understand the
words, she followed his swift stride

toward the great hut from which the |

sound came.
The interior of the hut was crowded
with women, the atmosphere so close
as to fairly drive her back toward the
tiny door thronzh which she had en-
tered And to the ears of the girl,
dominating the dirzelike wall, came a
simple note—the eryving of a child.
Impulsively she brushed through the
women, stooping over the pallet of
rushes where the patient lav.

ium in the widened eves, the black

splotches of fever in the cheeks, Lu- |
for |

cille would have known the girl
the daughter of the oid man,

By sigus she made it clear to the old |

man that the but must be cleared be-

fore anything could be done to assist
. his daughter.

Gradually it dawned
upon ber that the crowding of the hut

. was a custom of his people, which re-

diary in her lap, the picture of her |

mother in ber hands. She knew the
iife of Hugo Loubeque now, knew the
dominating hatred of his life, the love
of his life, the gigantic efforts of the
man, involving nations and bumanity,

stretching to every quarter of the
globe,

But as she looked at the faded pic-
ture the spy had cherished through all
the years tears of pity filmed her eyes,
pity for the man who could allow love
to associate itself inseparably with

' throat with the intoxicating air that

hatred. She realized now that destiny |

itself was fizhting in her behalf; that,
giant intelleet though he was, Hugo
Loubeque had more than herself to
contend with because of the unnatural
baseness of his motives,

But it was a fight, would be a fight
to the bitter end. She must find out
where she was, what nature of place
this might be, what chance for rescde
there was. She must get back to Ma-
nila, for the papers were no, better
than rags here. She must start imme-
diately.

A long shadow suddenly reached out

before her. Motionless she stood - daughter for a
stared at it From anuﬂ::r mﬁ'ﬂ | without a word, would disappear. And

came the crackling report of a broken
twig. In every direction, as though
the sound had been a signal, shadows

i A plercing shriek made him turn fitted. The sounds were louder now.

' to work with were the natural weapons

' lated a weakened heart and system,

' covered then Lucille knew she would

L]
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' ; z tests and
the thousand tentacles of the man, | He overruled the women's prote

| have made no mean friend in the grim
| chief who called daily to watch his

quired vast faith to go against She
watched him eagerly, her very Deart
crying out for the sick child. whose |
last chance for recovery was being
stolen by this crowd of women using
up all the oxygen in the room when It
was the most necessary thing for her
recoversy.

The chief made his decision quickly. |

drove them from the hut, leaving the |
opening wide. ;
Lucille opened bher mouth, laving her

drove out the odors the congestion had
left behind. Then she turned her at-
tention to the child

Day and night Lucille administered |
to the girl, now encouraged at a dimi-
nution of the fever, now downcast at
discouraging symptoms. All she had

e -
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which nature leaves to the hands of
the gensible nurse. Where the patient
had been fed meat, Lucille made a
broth: where witch doctors had stimu-

she soothed. And so much depended
upon the little brown girl [f she re-

few moments, then,

friends meant so much to her now. It
was such a task she had laid out for
berself, the way was so stormy and
beset with thorns. But she could not
lose. She must get back to Manila and

- Contioued On pume T;

Even |
with the emaciation which her iliness
had caused, despite the blaze of Jellr-
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Dr.
i i

(In Tablet or Liquid Form)

This famons remedy is the result of vears of patien
research by a physician who has made women’s n:?mann:

| a life study.
Since its introduction—more than ago—thoa-
sands of women in every part of the have testified

to its wonderful merits. You, wrill beneficial.
Try itnow. Your dealer in medt?:*inm wlrittndn:{:pl;r you or
you can send 50 one-cent stamps for a trial bor. Address
Dr. Pierce, Invalids’ Hotel, Bnffalo, N.Y
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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

+é

&

Everything New—and at the Lowest Prices

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

Boxes
Ete.

STATIONERY OF ALL KixDs
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It will pay you to buy your
School wants here

Central Drug Store
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WHEN YOU WANT
Stoves, Ranges
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Stove Pipes or

Stove Repairs
GO TO

J. H. HARDING

Durham Ontario
THE STOVEISTORE
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CORN CHOP

AT SPECIAL PRICES

We have a gond 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 Oats for feeding stock. If you 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 ail the time, at
prices as low as we can make them.

Qur terms on YWeed are strictly Cash,or Grain at market
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 guantity of Oats or other
Grain at our Elevator.
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We want empty feed sacks, if you have any bring them
in and we will pay you FIVE Cents each for all you
bring.

We Are Paying from 45c to 50c¢ for Oats at our Elevator
PHONES - - 4and 26 &

The Rob Roy Cereal
Oatmeal Millers.



