Machine Oil, Harness Oil,
Axle (rease and Hocf

Ointment, go to
S. P. SAUNDERS

The Harnessmake

ELLIOTT

r

Yonge and Charles streets, Toronto
has a well.earned reputation for super-
ior business and shorthand education
and for assisting students to choice

mﬁuns. Commence now. Catalogue
W. J. ELr1oTT, Prin., 734 Yonge St.

YOUR BOY

Can suceeed if given a chance,
and a Business Education will give
him that chance. Send him to the

Mount Forest
Business College

and get the best in training and re-
sults. A post-card written today,
brings free catalogueof information

D. A. McLACHLAN, G. M. HENRY,
President. Principal.
I e 0 2 e 2 2 I A i 2

THE FIRST STEP

Often means so much.
[t has meant success to
thousands of vyoung
people who wrote for
our Catalogue as the
firststep toward agood
salaried position, Take
the step to-day. Ad-
dress Central Business
College, 395 Yonge St.,
Toronto.
W:iH.SHAW,
President
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Durham High School
The school is thoroughlv equipped in
teaching ability, in chemical and elec-
trical supplies and fittings, ete., fur full

Junior Leaving and Matricvlation
work.

I'HOS. ALLAN, Principal and Pro
vincial Model School Teacher 1st
Class Certificate.

Intending Students shonld enter at the
beginning of the .erm if possible.
Board can be obtained at reasonable
rates. Durham 1s a healthy and at-
tractive town. making it a most desir-
able place for residence.
The record of the School in past years
is a flattering one. The trustees are
progressive educationally and spare no

ains to see that teachers and pupils

ave every advantage for the pro-
per presentation and acquistion of
kvowledge,

FEES : $1 per month in advance
REV. W. H. HARTLEY, J. F. GRANT,
Chairman. Secretary

BIG 4
He Sells Cheap

New
Spring Goods

LACE CuURTAINS
=% yds. long 10 ins. wide 50c pair
2¢ vds. long 42 ins, wi 5 '
=iy 1Z 42 1ns. wide 75¢ pair
3yds. long 47 ins. wide $1.00 pir
3 ¥ds. long 17 ins, wide $1.50 pair
All curtains bave the new finish-
ed top.

Fine English Crepes. white and
fancy lsc per vard

Table Linens at 25¢, e and 60e

Grey Cotton Sheating 2 vards
wide at 25¢ per yard.

Heavy Bleached Sheeting, 2 yds,
wide at {U¢ per }'a.r%.

Hea.?'_r_ll-ul Flannelette Blankets
white and Grey $1.50 pair

Heavy 12-4 Flannelette Blankets
white only $1.85 pair

Our New Spring Prints are now
in. Call and See Them,

W.H. BEAN Big 4

HOMESEEKERS' SPECIAL TRAIN
LEAVES TORONTO 10.45 P.M.
EACH TUESDAY.

For the accommodation of
homeseekers and general tourist
traffic to western Canada.
train carrying tourist sleepers
and colonist cars will leave Tor-

onto 1045p .m. each Tuesday un-!:

til further notice, running through
to Winnipeg.

Attention is directed to the
remarkable low round trip fares
in connection with Homeseekers’
Excursions to western Canada
via Canadian Pacific Railway.
Tickets are on sale each Tuesday

until October 26, and are good to
return within two months from

date of sale.

Apply to any C. P. R. Agent for
full particulars, or write M. G
ML District Passenger Agent.

0. . i ' o
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] gtarted In on the stores rouna-
about this country, and with luck I
stepped into the big store at Lavette
and asked if any one had been buying
truck of that kind. They told me Hank
Harper. I asked just what. They said
a hairbrush, a comb, a couple of tooth-
brushes and some other gear. That
was enough for me. They weren't for
Mrs. Hank, who's a halfbreed woman
and don't always remember to clean
herself o’ Saturdays.”
“T see,” said 1. -
“The thinzs were bought yesterday,
go it all fits in, and there’s no more left
to find out but why Miss Virginny act-
ed the way she has, and that we'll
know before tomerrow.”
] E w L " - =

It was well on toward 10 o’clock that
night before we reached Harper's cab-
in on Otter brook. At first we Enocked
and knocked in vain, but at length a
gruff voice demanded angrily what we
wanted.

“Tell Miss Virginny Planx that No-
vember Joe would like a word or two
with her.”

“Are you drunk,” shouted the man,
“or only crazy?”

“I've tracked her down fair
square, and 1I've got to see her.”
“I tell you she isn’t here.”

“Let me in to make sure for my-
self."

“If a man comes to my door with a
threat I'll meet him with my rifle In
my hand. So you're warned,” came
from the cabin.

“All right, then, I'll start back to
report to Mr. Planx.”

On the words the door opened and
a vivid, appealing face looked out.
“Come in, dear Joe,” said a honeved
voice.

“Thank you, Miss Virginny, I will,”
said Joe.

We entered. A lamp and the fire lit
up the interior of a poor trapper’s cab-
in and lit up also the tall, slim form

and

buckskin hunting shirt belted in to her
waist, and her glorious hair hung
down her back in a thick and heavy
plait. She beld out her hand to Joe
with one of the sweetest smiles I have
ever seen or dreamed of.

“You're not going to give me away,
dear Joe, are you?" said she.

“You've given yourself away, haven't
¥ou, Miss Virginny ?”

Virginia Planx looked him in the

eyes, then she laughed. *I see that 1
haven't, but can I speak before this
gentleman 7"
Joe hastened to vouch for my discre
tion, while Hank Harper nursed his
rile and glowered from the back:
ground. where also one could discerr
toe dark face of the half breed squaw.
DBut Miss Virginia showed her complete
command of the situation.

“Coffee for these two, please, Mrs
Harper,” she cried, and while we wers
drinking it she told us her story.

“You maybe heard of old Mr. Schel
pergz of the combine?” she began, **M)
father wanted to force me to marry

bim. Why, he's fifty by the look of
bhim, and I'd much rather drown my-
self than marry him.”

“There's younger and better looklng
boys around, I surmise, Miss Virgin
ny " returned November meaningly.
Virginia flushed a lovely red. “Why,
Joe, it's no use blinding you, for you
remember Walter Calvey, don't you?”
“Sure! 8o it's him. That's good
But I heard he was out of his busi
ness,” sald Joe with apparent sim:
plicity.

“I must tell you all or you won't un
derstand what T did or whe I did it
My father ruined Walter, because thai
would anyhow put off our marcage
Then when the Schelperg affair came
on and he gave me no rest I counld not
stand it any longzer. You see. he is s¢

clever he would pay ali my bills, ne
matter how heavy, but he never lei
me have more than $5 in my pocket,
so that I was helpless. I could never
see Walter, nor could I hear from him,
and all the time Schelperg was given
th; run Et':tuler the house.”
ovem was audibl thetic,

and so was L T

“Then one day this notion came ta
me. I planned it all out and got Hank
to help. (I'd bave asked you, dear Joe,
if you'd been there.) Come now, Joe
You must see how good a pupil I was
fo you and how much I remembered
of your tracking, which I used to both-
er you to teach me”

“You're right smart at it, Miss Vir
ginny!™
“l arranged the broken rod, and

Hank and his brother carrfed me tg
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of Miss Virginia Planx. She wore a|

Prichasd
s - e &
other side of the lake, ana i1 paguiec
op near to the rock by the waterfall
to put the police or whoever should be
sent after me off my trail. I'm real
burt I didn't deceive yon, Joe.”
“But you did right through—till you
come to Black lake,” Joe assured her.
“But you did not recognize me then?
she cried. *And I'd put on a pair of
Hanpk’s moccasins to make big tracks!”
November explained and added the
story of his dismissal by Planx.
“Well, it's lucky you were there, any:
how, or we'd have had poor Hank
shot. That fixed me in my determina
tion to get the money. 1 want it for
Walter.

all that my fatber has made him lose.”
“So Mr. Calvey is in this too?" said

Jdna in a naneor voira,

AThELs -,

“Come in, dear Joe,” said a honeyed
voice.

thing about it, you're absolutely
wrong!” exclaimed Virginia passion
ately. *“If he knew, do you think he'd
ever take the money? ItU's going to be
sent to him without any name or clew
a8 to where it comes from. Walter is
as straizht a man as yourself, Novem
ber Joe!” she added proudly. *“You

know him and yet you suspected him!"
“I didn’t say 1 did. 1 was asking
for information,” said Joe submissive
ly. “But you haveu't got the money
I-Etl'l
“No! But I'll get it In time.”

L - - » - L L]

And In the end Miss Virginla tri
unmphed. She recelved her ransom fo
full, and it is to be doubted If Mr
Planx ever had an idea of the trick
played on him. And I'm inclined te
think Mr. Walter Calvey s still in the
dark, too, ns to the identity of hls
unonymons friend. DBut two things are
certain—Mrs. Virginia Calvey is a hap
py woman, and Hank Harper is doing
well on a nice 200 acre farm for which

he pays no rent.

CHAPTER X.
The Hundred Thousand Dollar Robbery

e WANT the whole affair kept un
l official and secret,” sald Harrls
the bank manager.

November Joe nodded. He was
seated on the extreme edge of a chalh
in the manager’'s private office, looking
curlously out of place in that prim,
richly furnished room.

“The truth is,” continued Harris, “we
bankers cannot afford to bave our eus
tomers’ minds unsettled. There are,
as yon know, Joe, numbers of small
depositors, espeeially in the rural dis
triets, who would be scared out of theh
gseven senses if they knew that this in
fernal Cecil James Atterson had made

off w.th a hundred thousand dollars
Ther'd never trust us again.”
“A hundred  thousand dollars 1s &
wonderful lot of money,” agreed Joe,
“0ur reserve is over twenty millions
two hundred times a hundred thou
sand,” replied Harris grandiloguently
:11‘{1::: you ever seen Atterson?”

e

I want to make up to him fo1 | town on Sunday at 10:30, and he

=
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~: thought you might have. He al
ways spends his vacations In the
woods, fishing usually. The last twc
years he has fished Red river. This is

| what happened. On Saturday I tolé

him to go down to the strong room fc
fetch up a Tresan batch of dollar anc
five dollar bills, as we were short. It
happened that in the same safe there
was 8 number of bearer securities. At
terson soon brought me the notes I had
sent him for with the keys. That was
¢ bout noon on Saturday. We closed at’
1 o'clock. Yesterday, Monday, Atter
son did not turn up. At first I thoughi
nothing of it, but when it came to
afternoon and he had neither appearec
nor sent any reason for his absence 1
began to smell a rat, I went down tc
the strong room and found that over
$100,000 in notes and bearer securities
were missing,

“] communicated at once with the
police, and they started to make in
quiries. The constable at Roberville
replied that a man answering to the
description of Atterson was seen by a
farmer walking along the Stoneham
road and heading north on Sunday
morning early.”

At this point a clerk knocked at the
door and, entering, brought In somse
letters. Harris stifened as he noticed
the writing on one of them. He ent it
open, and when the clerk was gone oui
he read aloud:

Dear Harris—I hereby reslgn my splen.
did and lucrative position in the Grand
Banks of Canada. It is a dog’s dirty life
Anyway it is so for a man of spirit. Yoo
can give the week's screw that's owing
to me to buy milk and bath buns for ths
next meeting of directors. Yours truly,

C. J. ATTERSON.

“What's the postmark?" asked .Joe.

“Rimouski. Sunday, 9:30 a. m.”

“It looks like Atterson’s the thief,”
remarked Joe. “I'm inclined that wajs
because Atterson bad that letter post
ed by a con—con—what's the word?"

“Confederate®”’

“You've zot it. He was seen here ir

conldn’t have posted mo letter in RIi
mouski in time for the 9:30 a. m. or
Sunday unless he'd gone there on the
7 v'clock express on Saturday evening
Yes, Atterson’s the thief, all right
And if that really was he they saw
Stoneham ways he’s had time to get
thirty miles of bush between us and
him, and he can go right on till he's
on the Labrador. 1 doubt vou'll ses
your $100,000 again, Mr. Harris.”

“H'm!" coughed Mr. Harris. *“Mj
directors won't want to pay yon $2 ¢
day for nothing.”

“Two dollars a day?" said Joe in his
gentle voice. *T shouldn’t 'a’ though!
the two bundred times a hundred thou
sand dollars could stand a strain like
that!”

I laughed. *“Look here, November
I think I'd like to make this bargair
for you. I'll sell your services to Mr
Farris here for %5 a day if vou fai
and 10 per cent of the sum you recov
er if you succeed. Well, Harris, is 11
on or off ' I asked

“Oh, on, I suppose, confound youl
said Harris.

Twenty bours later Joe, a polix
trooper named Hobson and I wers
deep in the woods. We had hardly
paused to interview the farmer a
Roberville and then had passed o1
down the old deserted roads until a
last we entered the forest, or, as it i
locally called, the “bush.”

“Where are you heading for?” Hob
son had asked Joe.

“Red river, because if it really wa
Atterson the farmer saw 1 guess he'l
have gone up there. None of then
trappers there now in July month, s«
he can steal a canoe easy. Besides, :
man who fears pursuit always likes ti
et into a country be knows, and yo

v heard Mr. Harris say bow Attersol
“If you mean that he knows any- |

had fished Red river two vacations
Besides"—here Joe stopped and point
ed to the ground—*them's Atterson’
tracks,” he said. *“Leastways, it's
black fox to a Ilynx pelt they are his.”

“But you've never seen him. Wha
reason have you?” demanded Hobson

“When first we happened on then
about four hours back, while you wa
lizhtin® your pipe,” replied Joe, “the:
come out of the bush, and when wi
reached near Cartier’s place they wen
back into the bush again. Then 3
mile beyond Cartier's out of the busl
they come on to the road again. Wha'
can that circumventin' mean? Felle
who made the tracks don’t want to b
seen. No. 8 boots, city made, nails i1
‘em, rubber heels. Come on.”

I will not attempt to describe cn
Journey hour by hour nor tell how
November held to the trail, following
it over areas of hard ground and rock
noticing a scratch here and a broker
twig there. The next morning Novem
ber wakened us at daylizht, and onc
Imore we hastened forward

For some time we followed Atter
som’s footsteps and then found tha
they left the road.

We moved on quietly and saw thal
not fifty yards ahead of us a man was
walking excitedly up and down. His
head was sunk upon his chest in an at
titude of the utmost despair. Hq
waved his hands, and on the still ab
there came to us the sound of his mo
notonous muttering.

We crept upon him., As we did sc
Hobson leaped forward and, snapping
bis handcuffs on the man’s wrisis
cried:

“Cecll Atterson, I've got you!”

“By the way, I'd like to hear exactl;
what I'm charged with,” said Atterson

“Theft of $100,000 from the Grant
banks. May as well hand. them oves
and put me to no more trouble.”

Hobson plunged his hand into Atter
son’s pockets and searched him thor
oughly, but found nothing.

“They are not cn him!"” he ecried
“Iry his pack”

From the pack November produced 8

| square bottle of whisky, some bread

salt, a slab of mutton—that was allL
“Where bave you hidden the stoff 7

Continued on page 7,
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: Clothes Stajr White if You
Treat Them Right. Use

| Comfort Soap.

L .

Eclipse, Sovereign and Pastry Flour
and Rolled Oats Breakfast Cereal

Bran, Shorts, Low Grade Flour Ch
of All Kinds, No. 1 Hay, etc.. kept n;_:
stantly on hand. / e e

We have a quantity of the celebrated
Molassine Meal

on hand. Farmers and Stock Owners should lav in . :
tity of this Excellent Conditiomer for Sp:'irﬁ: l:i:;";a:zi::::'?[:
Feeding. Nothing equals it for Young Pigs, L‘ulve:-: Et‘:::
Makes Mileh Cows Milk and puts Horses in prime C'n':l.ditim;
for seeding; ip fact it makes everything go that it’s fed to.

._Allthnugh it advanced $2.00 per ton wholesale we are selling
it at Eha same old price, $2.00 per single sack, $1.90 per -:'»::E
n half ton lots and $1.S5 in ton lots, S

Everything in our line at lowest prices for Cash.

JOHN McGOWAN

TELEPHONE No. 8 (Night or Day)
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Important to
Householders

Having purchased the stock of W. J.
McFadden and moved my stock in with
his, the store is now filled with Pianos.
Organs, Sewing Machines and Musical In-
struments of all kinds in the highest and
best grades.

We are crowded for room and the stock
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must l_je moved out, and moved quickly. i
This is important news to all House- X
holders in need of any of the goods we :
handle. The prices are right. i

+

H. J. Snell :

. J. Sne :

McFadden’s Old Stand - Durham E
3o

3

bbbl oo oot oo o oo p R o s i o L DR R SRR Y

+
+
E SPECIALS SPECIALS

This week we are offering three only
)7 piece English China Dinner Sets
at prices that have no comparison.

See Them Before They Are Gone

Here’s a List of Specials that Demand Consideration

Glass Tumblers 6 for 25¢
C:lass Nappies 6 for 25¢
Glass Berry Bowls 15¢ each
China Berry Bowls 25¢ each

China Nappies 5¢ each
H I".‘ 5 1Ha ) =
China Bread and Cake Plates15¢ o 3:::;2 %iﬂ?ﬁﬂﬁ;ﬂgﬁs e

China Cups and Saucers 2 for 25 14 quart Granite Preserving

Thread that's Guaranieed, three
_ _Spools for 10¢
Nail Brushes 2 for 5¢
Leather Half-Soles 20 and 25¢ pr
Rubber Heels for Ladies’ or
Gent’s 15¢ pair

N ik Kettles 25¢
Mercerized Crohet Cotton 10c “Little Darling” Hose any size
per spool, Zac pair

See our New Stock of Stationery including Boxed
Papeteries, Patriotic Pads and Envelopes.

The Variety Store
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A two days’ campaign at Camp-! The Indian Goverhment has pe-

bellford to raise $10,000 for the  fused the reguest of Dr. Frederick

Canadian Red Cross Society, was |- Cook of Brooklyn for permis-
successful beyond expectations. A 15100 10 climb Mount Everest.

considerable amount over the sum! After 42 years’ continuous zer-
aimed at was raised. Campbellford ' vice in the RN.W.M.P._, Comptrol-
is a town of about 3,000 popula- 'ler Fortesque, the present head of
tion, 30 miles from Peterboro and the famous force, is about to re-

the same distance from Belleville. |tire,

1
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! the canoe. Mmammhh \ ,
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