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Machine Oil, Harness Oi,
Axie Grease and Hoof
Qintment, go to
S. P. SAUNDERS

The Harnessmake

ELLIOTT
SR

Yonge and Charles streets, Toronto
has a well.earned reputation for super-
jor business and shorthand education
and for assisting s‘udents to choice
positions. Commence now. Catalogue |
free

W. J. ErriorT, Prin., 734 Yonge St.

|

Can suceeed if given a chance, !
and 5 Business Education will give
him that chance. Send him to the

Mount Forest
Business College

and get the best in training and re-
o L]
sults. A post-card written toGay,
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brings free catalogue of information "
|
i
|
|

sround near the river, then returnec

to the spot where Atterson had slept
G. M. HERRY,
Principal. j

D. A. McLACHLAN,

President. that by which we had come.
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split a dead log or 1wo for a fire ap¢

-‘;-—:--;ﬂtc--:"':-:--':--:*-:--:--1+—:--E-*:+-I--E--I-+-EH§"E-+++ hunz up the l::ultle _ .
4+ | ruessed from this that he had seen &«

% b

people who wrote for
our Cataiosue as

firststep toward agood
salaried position. Take
the step to-day. Ad-
dress Central Business

College, 395 Yonge St.,

the

but he can't tell any one where tit
hank property is, because he's Desl
robbed in his tarn.”

“Robbed! I exclaimed.

Joe nodded.

“and the robber?”

wrBout five foot six, licht welght
very handsome, has black hair, 15, ]

= | think., under twenty-five years old and

s | lives in Lendeville or near it.™

| “Joe. you've nothing to go on” ]

| eried. ™Are you sure of this? How

Dl]l'hﬂ.ﬁl High SChOgllﬁtu-{ll:!{-{jlfti;?ﬂ;;: when I've got those

' I : . : bills back.”
The school is thoroughlv equipped in | bank bills bac

teaching ability, in chemical and elec- |
trical supplies and fittings, etc., for fall
Junior Leaving and Matriculation
work.
I'HOS. ALLAN, Principal and Pro
vincial Model School Teacher  1st
Class Certificatre.
Intending Students should entev at the
beginning of the .erm if possible.
Board can be obtained at reasonable
rates. Durham is a healthy and at-
tractive town. making it a most desir-
able place f=¢ residence.
The record of the School in past vears
is a flattermg one. The trustees are
progressive educationally and spare no| “Say, McAndrew,” began Joe, “what's

ains to see that tenuh&:}-:a ;m-i}' pupils{ your price for hiring two strong horses

;}TE IF-‘-*;:]:;'L;;{};:{“I':JH*L '!-.f:[u:[n.-.rtir.ulILM(:%1 and a good buckboard to take us and
Enlu“!;eiigv ation and acquisiion OL| onpe outfit on from here to the Burni

2 : Lands by Sandy pond?”’
T . o | - Ty - - . . e -
lj"r_l'fuh - alipu :‘11_:-11th in ad m:lu- “Trwenty doliars.”

RE\‘. “i H- H ETLLE. -ll- F- hsi.-"l.. T., HHuh:" Eﬂl[]. JUE'. “WE dﬂn't Wﬂnt tn

Chaiirman. Secreiary |

| buy the old horses!”
The Scotchman's

BIG 4
He Selis Cheap

W.H.SHAW,

=1 -
President
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CHAPTER Xl
Phedre Pointarre.

T was still early afternoon wher
we arrived in Lendeville, a few
scattered farms and a single gen-
eral store. Outside one of the

farmhbouses Joe paused.

“] know the chap that lives in here,”
he said. “He’s a pretty mean kind of
a man, Mr. Quaritch. I may find @
way to make him talk, though if he
thought I wanted information he’d not
part with it.”

shaven lips (he

=

ed.
less.™
“Then there's others as will.,”
“And what might their names be?”
inquired McAndrew ironically.

“It wculd na’ pay to do it for

! terson when he was here six weeks
back.”
“Weel, you're wrang!” cried McAn-

New
Spring (0ods

LACE CURTAINS
2} vds. long 40 ins. wide 50c pair
23 vds. long 42 ins. wide 75¢ pair

——

walked in with young Simon Pointarre

new mill. So the price is twenty or I'll
nae hearness a horse for ye.”

“Then T'll have to go on to Simor
Pointarre. I've heard bhim well spoker

i o i - = fj‘l
3vds. long 47 ins. wide $1.00 p ur “ ps 2
3 yds. long 47 ins, wide $1.50 pair he“HﬂvE ye mow? That's queer, for

All curtains bave the new finish-

d top.
g said Joe quickly.

“Which?”

“The other one that was with An
derson at Red river.”

“There was nsae one, only the old
man, Simon and the two girrls.,”

Fine English Crepes, white and
faney loc per yard

Table Linens at 25¢, S0c and €0c

Grey Cotton Sheeting 2
wide at 2Z5c per yard.

vards

Heavy Bleached Sheeting, 2 yds.

"
wide at {0¢ per yvard. yours.

Heavy 11-4 Flanuelette Blankets
white and Grey $1.50 pair

Heavy 124 Flannelette Blankets
white only $1.55 pair

here and now.”

November said something further ot
Atterson’s high regard for Simon Poin
tarre, which goaded old McAndrew tc
fury.

Our New Spring Prints are now «And I suppose it was love of Simon

in. Call and See Them.

W. H. BEAN Big 4

he snarled.
"Tvwas Simon and no that grinning las
sie they call Phedre! Atterson? Tush!

himself"—

But here, despite McAndrew’s pro
tests, Joe left the farm.

At the store which was next visited
we learned the position of the Poin
tarre steading and the fact that old
Pointarre, the daughters, Phedre and

WALKERTON PAPER SOLD.

St. Marvs, Oct. 2.—Lorne A Eedy
B_A.. who has been associated with
his father, John W. Eedy, for a
pumber of years in the publishing
of The St. Marys Journal, has
purchased The Walkerton Teles-
cope, taking immediate posSession.
Mr. Eedy has been identified witn
every movement having for its
object the moral progress of the
town, 1s superintendent of the
Methodist Sunday school and has
many warm friends here, whose
best wishes will accompany him-
self and family to their new home
in Walkerton.

m

Dennis Mullin, an Owen Sound
man, was badly injured by falliog
dnwn_s_taﬁraq : ALk

home.

The door was opened by a girl of
about twenty years of age. Her bright
brown eyes and hair made her very
good looking. Joe gave her a quick
glance.

“Simon,” called the girl, *here’s @8
man to see Phedre.”

“What's your business?” growled s
man’s voice from #he inmer room,
“Why sent you?”

«“Can't tell that, but 1 guess Mim
‘Pointarre will know when [ give he
the Imessage.”

once mmore. )|

g = | least some daylizht in a matter thu
THE FIEST SIEP | was still obscure and inexplicable uil

s+ | me. :
- » wonder if Atterson has confossel |
Ofien means so much, T i o
It has me: vt success to ! to Hobson yet,” 1 said, meaning <«
thousands of young draw Joe.

“Well, I suppose you'd best see her
| She’s_ down bringing in the mi

*T*T‘Fumwmuwuwl i o e e e t
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Cepyxight, 1913, by
Hesketh Prichard

o™
there 10 TDE

nona ber welow
meadow.”

| Joe thanked bhim and we set off. A

followinz a slightly differeat track %« |
Ther |
taking the hatchet from his belt. b |

twiz broke under my foot, and the
«irl swung round at the noise.
“What do yvou want?" she asked.
She was tall and really gloriously

[ handsome.

|

“He may confess about the robbery |

“I've come from Atterson.
seen him.” said November,

wThere are many people who see him
every day. What of that®”

“Fuh! Don't they read the newspa
per in Lendeville? There's something
about him zoing round. 1 came think
jine vou'd sure want to hear,” said No
velnber,

The color rose in Phedre’s beantiful
face. i

“They're savinz.” went on Joe, “thai

I’ve jusi

| he robbed the bank where he is e
| pleyed of $100.000, and insiead of try

ke ——

- hin beard and whisk i wonderful bandsome girl.
wore 2 chin beard and whiskers) openr | ¢pe had and black hair, and ber teeth

| was as good as yours.

ing to get away on the train or by one
of the steamters he wmade for the
woods.”

Phedre turned away as if bored

“What interest have 1 in this? It en
nuies me to listen.”
“Wait!? replied November. *“Witk

the pulice I went and soon struck At
terson's trail on the old colonial pus
road and in time come up with Atter
son himself nich Red river. The po
lice takes Atterson prisoner, but thej
found nothingz. Though they searched
kim and all round about the camp
they found nothing.”

“He had hidden it, I sunpose.”

“So the police thought And ]
thought the same till”—November’t
gaze never left her face—*"till I see his
eyes. The pupils were like pin pointt
in his head.” He paused and added
“] got the bottle of whisky that was iz
his pack. It'll zo in as evidence.”

“0f what?" she cried impatiently.

“That Atterson was drugged and the

e R S e ——

bank property stole from bhim. You
see,” continued Joe, *this robbery
wasn’t altogether Atterson’s own idea.”

|-l.-._ h!h

“XNo, I guess he had the first notion
of it when he was on his vacation Six
weeks back. He was in loye with a
Elue eyes

She pretended
to be in love with him, but all along

| she was in love with—well, 1 ecan’t

' say who she was in love with—herself

l

|

“1'11 make a reduce to $17 if ye agres I

that made him employ that family," |y poce the $100,0002
“Ob, yes, thats comie |pothing about it. How should 17"

il { Uk T
lhem as took up Bank Clerk At :11'.&1}

a Bv . e . | sarles.
nd lived with the family at thell | giyoceq whisky. She asks him where

Anvway, 1 expect she used all
her influence to make Atterson rob the
bank and then licht out for the woods

with the stuff. He does all she wants. |

On his way to the woods she meets

drew, “for Bank Clerk Atterson juist | him with a pack of food and neces-

In that pack was a bottle ol

he’'s going to camp that night, he sus-
pects nothing and tells her, and off
she goes in a canoe up Red river till
she comes to opposite where he's lying
drugged. She lands and robs him, but
she don’t want him to know who done

“Mavbe, then, it w » | that, so she plays an old game to con-
S as his brother,” | oony nor tracks.

She's a rare active
young woman, so she carries out ber

| plan, gets back to her canoe and home

| to Lendeville. Need 1 tell any more
'about her?”

During Joe's story Phedre's color had

“Well, anyway, I'll ask tbe Poln iﬂ“WIF died away.
tarre’'s price before I close with |

“You are very clever!” she said bit-
terly. *“But why sbhould you tell me
all this?”
| *“Because I'm going to advise you to
jhand over the $100,000 you took from
| Atterson. I'm in this case for the
| bank.”

. “I7" she exclalmed violently. *“Do
Fou dare to say that I had anything
whatever to do with this robbery, that
1 Enow

| Bah!

Jog shrugged his shoulders. ““Then
I beg your pardon, Miss Pointarre, and

I tell ye, if ever a man made a fule ¢ '1 say good bye. I®must go and make

my report to the police and let them
act their own way.” He turned, but
before he had gone more than a step
or two she called 1o nim.

“There is one point you have missed
for all your cleverness,” she said
“Suppose what you have said is true,

Claire, and one son, Simon, were al \may it not be that the girl who robbed

Atterson took the money just to return
it to the bank?”

“Don’t seem to be-that way, for she
'has just denied all knowledge of the
property and denied she had it before
| two witnesses. Besides, when Atter-

«] eame to see your sister,” sald he 500 comes fto know that be’s been

-made a catspaw of he'll be lable to
turn king's evidence. No, miss, your
only chance is to hand over the stuff
—here and now.”

“To you!” she scoffed. “And who
ere you? What right have you"—
“I'm in this case for the bank.
 MeAndrew knows me well and can
tell You my name.” el |

ola
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L loser, ain't she, Mr. Quaritch™

Al BT S -
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“pPeople mostly call me November
Iﬂ&.’ -

She threw back her head—every at-
ttude, every movement of hers Was
wonderful
~ “Now, supposing that the mODEY
could be found, what would you do?”

«1’d go to the bank and tell them I'd

niake shift to get every cent back safe
for them if they'd agree not to prose
cute anybody.” -

“So you are man enough not to wish
tv see me in trouble?”

November looked at her. *“I was sure
pot thinking of you at all” he said
simply, “but of Bank Clerk Atterson,
who's lost the girl he robbed for and
roined himself for. 1'd hate to See
that chap overpunished with a dose of
jail too. But the bank people only
wants their money, and I guess if they
get that they’'ll be apt to think the
less about the robbery the better. =0
if you take my advice—why, now's the
time to see old McAndrew. You see,
Miss Pointarre, I've got the cinch on
Fﬂn'll

She stood still for awhile. “I'll see
oid man McAndrew,” she cried sud-
denly. *“I'll lead. It's near enongzh
this way.”

Joe turned after her. and I followed.
without narousing McAndrew’s sus
picions, Joe satistied the girl as to his
identity.

Before dark she met us a~nin.
wPRaval™ ghe said. thrustinz a paoked

into Joe’s hand. *“But look out for
vourself! Atterson isn't the only man
who'd break the law for love of me.
Think of that at nigzh: in the lonely
bush!”

I saw her sharp white teeth grind
torether as the words came from be-
tween them.

“My!” ejaculated November, looking
after her receding fizure, “she's a bad
W E B i £
We went back into Quebec and Joe
miade over to the bhank the amcunt of
their loss as soon as Harrig, the man-
ager, agreed (rather asnigst his will)
that no questions should be asked nor

action taken.

The same evenine I, not being under
the same embargo
inquired
the fair Phedre covered ber tracks
from the canoe to where Atterson was

rexarding questions,

.....

T'hat was simple for an active girl.

She walked ashore alonz the paddle, |

and after her return to the canoe threw
water upon the mark it made in the
mud. Didn't you notice how faint it
was?

“But when she got on shore—how
did she hide her trail then?”

“It's not a new trick. She took a
couple of short logs with her in the
canoe. First she’d put one down and
step onto it, then she'd put the other
one farther up and step onto that.
Next she'd lift the one behind, and so
on. Why did she do that? Well, I
reckkon she thought the trick good
enouzh to blind Atterson. If bhe'd
found a woman’s tracks after being
robbed he'd have suspected.”

“But yvou said before we left Atter-
gon’s camp that whoever robbed him
was middle heicht, a light weight and
had black hair.”

“Well, hadn’t she? Lizht weizght be-
cauvse the logs wasn't much drove into
the ground, not tall since the marks of
them was so close together.”

“But the black hair?”

Joe lauched. *“That was the surest
thing of the lot and put me wise to it
and Phedre at the start. Twisted up
in the buckle of the pack she gave
Atterson I found several strands of
splendid black hair. She must 2
eaught her bair in the buckles while
carrying it.”

“But. Joe. you also said at Red river
that the person who robbed Atterson
was not more than twenty-five years
old?”

“YWell, the hair proved it was 2 wom-
an, and what but being in love with
her face would make a slap up bank
clerk like Atterson have any truck with
a settler’s girl? And them kind are
early ripe and go off their looks at
twenty-five. 1 guess, Mr. Quariteh, her
age was a pretty safe shot.

CHAPTER XIL
The Looted Island.

stars.
our campfire near one of the fiords
of western Alaska, where we had
gone on 4 hunting ex pedition after the
great moose of the west
I was talking when suddenly Joe
touched me.
«ghsh!” he whispered. “There’s some
feller moving down by the creek.”
We waited, and I was soon aware of
a ficure advancing through the night.
Then a voice said, “Fine night,

!T was a clear night, bright with }

mates,” and a sinewy, lone armed fel- |

low with a bushy red beard stepped
into the circle of light.

“The cold makes you keep your
hands in your pockets, don’t it?* said
Joe gently. *“It does me."”

I then noticed that both men Tere
covering each other with revolvers
through their pockets. The stranger
glowly drew out his hand. '

“I'm John Stafford.”

“This here is Mr. Quaritch of Que-
bec. I'm his guide. We're come after
big game.”

“] guess you're speaking truth. It's
up to me to apologize. I'm {free to OWD
I was doubtful about you. Youll un-
derstand that when I tell you what's
happened. Perhaps you've noticed ap
jsland about eight miles off the coast,
lying nor’ nor’west?”

“Sort of loaf shaped island? Yes.”

“That's where I come from—Eel is-
land. I have a fox farm there. I Te-
turned to it yesterday after a TUD
‘down to Valdez. When I went away 2
fortnight ago I left my man in charge
of some of the finest black foxes be-

Continued on page T.

from Joe how in the world |

Joe and 1 were sitting by |

Costs so Little and
Does so Much.

{ POSITIVELY THE LARGEST SALE [N CANADA

stantly on hand.

on ana.

Feeding.
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Eclipse, Sovereign and Pastry Flour
and Roiled Qats Breakiast Cereal

Bran,tﬁ_hﬁrts, Low Grade Flour, Chop
of All Kinds, No. 1 Hay, etc., kept con=

We have a quantity of the celebrated

-

Molassine Meal
_ . I'.jt'l:u.-'l'ﬁ and Stock Owners should lav 1
LIty of this |_‘.Z'{-'lf:!1*!“iT. Conditiorer jor = e and Saunner
Iee ”:"'HII].J.EH_L{' equals it for Young Pigs
AMakes Miuch Cows Milk and pats Horses in prime condition
lII 1- - ® - - >
for seeding: in fact it makes evervthing o that it
Although jt advanced $2.00 per ton wholesale we ave selling
it at the saume old price, 32,00 per single sack, $1.9) per sack

in half ton lots and $1.85 it ton lots,

fverything in our line at lowest prices for Cash,

JOAN McGOWAN

TELEPHONE No. 8 (Night or Day)
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GLENELG
The counecil met

COUNCIL.
September 11.
%pm‘suunt to adjournment, all the
the reeve in
| the chair. Minutes of last meet-

s —

members present.

ine read and confirmed. Communi-
| cations read as follows:

H. J. Armstrong, notilying conun-
cil of Traverston bridge being
!ifinishfed: S. J. Parker, re arrears
| of taxes; James McAvoy. defect-
ive road: Wm. Aiken, re statute
labor; R. O. Whitby claim for
damages to antomobile, and the
Reeve's answer thereto: Thomas
Turnbull, report on his ward ap-
!iiI'DFPiﬂtiﬂﬂ: Svylvester Martin,
i claim for sheep killed by dogs,
!and several claims for gravel tak-
en for roads.

Peart—Turnbull—That
Armstrong be paid balance of
contract price on Traverston
bridge, $240.37.—Carried.

McInnis—Turnbull—That Treas-
arer be paid $3.95 for postage and
supplies.—Carried.

Peart—Young—That S. Martin
be paid $4.34 for sheep killed by
dogs, and that Sam. Wright be
paid $1 for inspecting.—Carried.

Meclnnis—Young—That J. Quii-
linan be paid $11.30 for gravel-
ling 17 2-3 rods lat lot 5, econ. 8§,
and that John MeNally be paid
$1.40 for ditching, and Malcolm
Wilson $4 for repairing bridge.—C-

Young—MecInnis—That Treasur-
er be instructed to insure town-

H. J.

{ ship buildings and contents in the

Grey and Bruce Fire Insurance
Co. for the sum of $11.—Carried.
Young—Peart—That By-law No

McFadden’s Old Stand

e e T e T T T T T T T T 0 T T T T T T T T B

Important to
Householders

Having purchased the stock of W. .J.
McFadden and moved my stock in with
his, the store 1s now
Organs, Sewing Machines and Musical In-

iiiii

filled with Pilanos,

struments of all kinds in the highest and KA
best grades. =
We are crowded for room and the stock
must be moved out, and moved quickly. T
This is important news to all House- I
holders in need of any of the goods we .
handle. The prices are right. X

Snell

= Durham

edetortedorterd
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556, striking rates, be now read a
third time, signed. sealed and en-
erossed on by-law book.—Car.
Turnbull—MelInnis—That the
Peeve be paid %1 {or trip to Dur-
ham and that the Reeve and Mr.
Peart be paid %2 each for trip to
Holland town line to examine a
defective road, and that Mr. Peart
be piid %2 for econveving Andrew
Kellv to the House of Refuge.—C,
Neil MeCannel and
were ‘appointed colleetors  in
Wards 1 and 2, respectively. in
places of Thos. MeGirr and A. B,
McLellan, resigned.
Turnbull—MelInnis—That the
Clerk be paid $25 on salary.—C.
Turnbull—MceInnis—That grave;
accounts be paid as follows: Mprs.
Aljoe. $1, Jas. Ledingham $1.10, W,
Tibbutt £2.235, J. McFadden %1, W.
Jack $1.00, W. Renton $1.35, J.
Grev $2.40. Total $11.50 —Car.
McInnis—Peart—That the report
of commissioner for ward 1, show-
ing an expenditure of ward ap-
propriation amounting to £44.75 be
adopted, and that orders issue for
the same.
The counecil adjourned to Octo—
ber 16 at 10 a.m,

]

It is officially anonounced that
the conference between Reginald

(ze0. Pinme

McKenna. the British chancellor of -
the exchequer, and Pierre L. Bark

the Russian minister of finance.
have resulted in an arrangement

=

for “a joint course of action be-
tween the two allied govern— "
ments, .




