Machine Oil, Harness Oil,

Axile Grease and Hootl
Gintment, go to

S. P. SAUNDERS

The Harnessmake
ﬂﬂ”

'ELLIOTT
> f

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

free

W J. ELLioTT, Prin., 734 Yonge St.
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YOUR BOY

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

Mount Forest
Business College

and get the best 1p training and re-
sults. A post-card written today,
brings free catalogue of information

G. M. HENRY,
Principal.

D. A. McLACHLAN,
President.
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THE FIRST STEP

Often means so much.
It has meant success to
thousands of young
people who wrote for
our Cataloeune as the
firstst e Towin da iy Wl
salaried position, Take
the step to-day. Ad-
dress Central Business
College, 395 Yonge St.,
Toronto.
W.H. SHAW.,

President
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i left them I'd like to look round.”

| time.

e

m-.ww

“That's a siznal firee. Whoever's
made that fire is puttingz on moss. And
I've notived things here that make me
think it ain’t likely they killed Sam.”

The wind =erved us= fairly well, and

Thus it was agreed that we should
go across to Eel island at dawn to let
November bave a look round. We
went ashore, and Joe at once took a
cast, looking for tracks, though he
knew he was little likely to find any,
for the ground was as hard as h‘uul
and had been impervious for days.

We next climbed to Stafford’s cabin.
“Come richt in,” said he.

“Wait!® said Joe. “You told us the
rohber lived in bere while he was on |
the island. If things is the way he

“Have vour way,” said Stafford. *I1 |
haven't disturbed them. I put off di-
rectly 1 saw your smoke, and 1 bhadn’t |
been long ashore.”

went in and examined every-
thine with his usual swift care. He
lit mateh after match and peered |
abont the stove. for the interior of the
cabin was pretty dark even in the day-

Joe

After this he bent over the table |
and, drawing his knife, scratched at a |

| similar stain upon the other.

stain on the near side, and then at a

“I'm tlhrouch,” he said at length.

Durham High School

The school is thoroughlv equipped in
teaching ability, in chemical and elee-
trical supplies and fittings, ete., for full
Junior Leaving and Matriculation
work.

FHOS. ALLAN, Principal and Pro
vineial Model School Teacher 1st
Class Certificane.

Intending Students should entev at the
beginning of the .erm 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 flattermng one. The trustees are

progressive educationally and spare nni of readinz; anyway, he can read.”
F.‘l.iﬂ:l to see that teachers and pupils Stafford stared at November half sus- |
have everv advantage for the pro-| siciously. '

per presentafion and acquistion of
knowledge.
FEES : §1 per month in advance
REV. W. H. HARTLEY, J. F. GRANT,
Chairman.

BIG 4
He Selis Cheap

New
Spring Goods

LACE UURTAINS
91 vds. long 40 ins. wide 50¢ pair
27 yds. long 42 ins. wide 75¢ pair
3vde. long 47 ins. wide $1.00 pur

!
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| Joe's proceedings with an air of in- |
credulity
turned sharply to guestion bhim:

\
1

1'

1
{

| grub.”

two of them, vou know.”

Stafford,. who had been watching |

that bordered on derision, |
“IFound out anything?™
“Not much.” answered Joe. 5
“well, all I can see is that the vil- |

lain has eaten a good share of my
“I dare say,” said Joe. “There was

*No, 1 don't! And what else can |
you tell me about them?”

“]1 think they was man and wife.

She's a smallish woman; I'd guess she's |
maybe weakly, too. And he's fond

“What?* he shouted. *“Are you kid-

dinz me? Or how did you get all that?” |

Wlhat's easy,” replied November. |
“There are two or three traces of a lit- |

Secrelaty | o flat foot in front of the stove and |
| a woman couldn't run this job on her |

own, so it's likely there was a maa |
tﬂﬂ,“ |

Stafford srunted. *“You said she was :
l weakly!”

“I thounght maybe she was, for if she |

hadn't spilt the water out of the kettle |
most times she took it off the stove |

there wouldn't be any track, and here |

is one near on top of the other, so ‘lti eaten his supper when he heard a

happened more’n once on the same|

spot. She found her kettle heavy, Mr.
Stafford,” Joe said seriously.

“T'm free to own that seems sense,”
acknowledzed Stafford. “But the read-
ine—that’s different.”

“Table’s been pulled up alongside
the bunk—see that scrape of the leg?—

L
—
#] aok! That's smoke or |I'm dream-
ing,” he cried.
as we ran under the lee of the land we

were aware of a fizure standing on the
beach waiting for us.

“It's Aleut Sam, sure enough,” said
Stafford.

The Aleut proved to be a squat fel-
low of a most Mongolian cast of coun-
tenance. We rowed ashore in the can-
vas boat, and on the beach Stafford
held a rapid conversation with his
man in Indian. Neither Joe nor I
could follow what was said, but pres-
ently Stafford enlightened us.

“Sam says that one night, four darys
after 1 left Eel island, bhe had just

knocking on the door. Thinking it
must be me who had returned. he
opened it. Seeing no one, he stepped
out into the dark, when a pair of arms
were thrown round him, and a cloth
{hat smelt iike the stuff that made
him go asleep in the hospital (Sam’s
had most of his toes off on account of

3 vds. long 17 ins, wide $1.50 pair
All curtains have the new finish-
ed top.

Fine English Crepes. white and
fancy l5¢ per yvard

Table Linens at 25¢, 50c and €0c
Grey Cotton Sheeting 2 yards
wide at 25¢ per yard.
Heavy Bleached Sheeting, 2 yds.
wide at e per vard,
Heavy 11-4 Flannelette Blankets
white and Grey SLol pair
Heavy 12-4 Flannelette Blankets
white only S1.55 pair

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

W. H. BEAN Big 4
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GREAT DIPLOMATIC VICTORY

Lusitanie and Arabic controver-
sies are advertised as having end-
ed in a GREAT DIPLOMATIC
VICTORY for United States  di-
plomacy.

These controversies were Ppro-
longed through a season of oit-
ter experience for Germany. In
that season the German submarine
hecame the hunted instead of the
hunter. The whole course of Ger-
many’'s submarine warfare was
changed, not by the remon-
strances of Woodrow Wilson. but
by the activity of the British pavy
and the British navy is the pri-

mary author of the GREAT DIP-

LOMATIC VICTORY in which the
United States noWw reioices.—Tor-
onto Telegram, . S et

and he’s had the lamp close up along-| f,4ct bhite down to Valdez was clapped

side near the edge where the stain is. | .
2 i, > about his head. He struggled., but he
There's plenty old oil stains in the mid- | o v< he does not rcmamhgé any more

|
| that for yoursell.”

| trapper all right and had Killed a red .

| sy skinning,” said he.

1
die of the table, but these close o the | upil he woke up on the beach bere.
e = L 5“‘51 It was still dark, and the men and

boat were gone.

“Toward evening he discovered a
barrel of dried fish which had been
tumbled ashore from the boat which
marocned him—to keep bim from starv-
ing, I suppose. He went up into the
scrub and made a fire. Since then he's

“Where?” | been here and s
“By your stove.” Joe bent down and _,. and seen no oue. Thats

: hairs. **Clum- 2= :
picked up some short red “Tet’s n,g nutl ; Then he didn't ever really see the
- L= :1 - u Ll
and take a look round the island.” ces of the chaps that kidnaped him’
= Stafford translated the question to
Stafford led the way. At a short dls- | S
tance some of the skinmed carcasses| - .. S EepeSteTne U
L ; |  *“Ome had a beard and was a biz

lay. Joe turned them over. Suddenmly! .-~
i 5 ; he wore a peaked cap. Anything
he bent down Wwith that quick intent-| .0 v, e pim e

ness that I had learned to conmmect)| ..o ¥
with his more important discoveries.| . .. El-ung'?f long has he been here on

From one he passed to another till he “E
; izht days.”
had handled every carcass. Sitafford | . e 3
pointed out another island lying‘soméa ,,EE::;;E;?EE .-'ff.;ﬂ*; ﬂff]l the time?”

kept his less valuable stock. Stafford raised his thumb over his

“By jingo!” said the fox fﬂ.rmer.1.
“Anything else?” |
“The chap what robbed Fou was a |

fox recent. so recent he carried it
across and skinned it _bere.”

“There's a lot of red and cross foxes shoulder. “In th
: - e scrub above here.”
over there on Edith island. It's named Joe nodded. “Well, let's o to his

for my eldest gal,” he said. “‘When-| 500 Lt
: place and boil the keitle. He'll
ever there happens a black ome in the| oo o bit of fire there.”

ltters I try to catch it and ‘bring M1 3,0 gtirred the smouldering logs nto
life, but in doing so was so unfortuaate
as to overturn the kettle,

“That's bad,” said he. “Best tell your
man to get some more water.”

Stafford sent off Sam on his errand:
but no sooner had the Aleut disappear-
ed than November was on his knees
examinirg the charred emhers and
delving among the ashes,

“Get rid of your hired man for a

T W —

over here to
that?”

Stafford stood with his hands shad-
ing his eyes staring at Edith island.

“Look! That's smoke or I'm dream-
mg.rn h'E l‘.‘ﬂﬂd.

A very faint line of bluish haze rose
from the distant rock,

“amoke it is,” said Joe.

wBnut the island is uninhabited. Come

Eel— Hullo! What's

while longer, only so he don’t suspect
anything,” he said. *“I hear him com-
ing.”

on, come on!” cried Stafford excitedly.
“It may be those ruffians clearing out
‘Edith island too. We’li get after them.” )
- “You mean be’s in the robbery?”
i s
All right, Mr. Stafford,” agreed Joe. | «ge gyre is. And, what's more, 1t

“But 1 guess it's liable to be your | 2
Aleut Sam marooned over there.” looks to me like he’s your.only chance

-
=
=
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of getting rﬂiﬂ'fﬁm mct-he:gf ne
R a n - T |1'

comes.”

A moment later Sam appearcd in

sizht walking up the narrow track be- )

tween the rocks. kettle in hand. Staf-
ford spoke to him in Aleut. Sam
orunted in acquiescence, and went oft
up the hill that formed the center of
the island. .

«] told him to o gather some more
wood while the kettle’s boiling. Now
you can talk and tell me who you think
has the pelts of my foxes.”

“Yonr foxes ain’t dead.”

“Ain't dead? You've forgot their
skinned ecarcasses!”

“1 aliow we saw some skinoed car

casses, but they was the carcasses of
red foxes worth po more than $10
apiece instead of n thousand. I ex-
amined those carcasses mighty careful.
Their eyes wasn't the right color for
black foxes. Thuat's one thing. For
another, 1 found some red hairs. It
ain’t in pature you can take a pelt off
and not a hair stick on the body un-
der.”

Stafford digested this in silence.

“But why in creation should the
chaps have taken the trouble to bring
over red fox carcasses?’ he inquired
at length.

“That's easy answered. They was
after your best stock. It's pretty like-
ly they didn’t take them far, and they
wouldn't want you nousing about for
your live foxes.”

“Is that it?"

“Another thing.

The robbers was
six days or more on Eel island. Now,
they could catch and kill all your fox-
es in two. But to catch them so they

wouldn't be burt would take time,
No, your foxes ain't dead yet, and they
ain't far off, neither, and your Aleul
knows who's got them., He told you
he'd been eizght days on this island.,
didn’t he?”’
Stafford nodded.
what he said.”
“He lied. T knew it the moment 1
set eves on his fire. Not enough ash
to this fire to make heat to kKeep a

“Eizht days, that's

man without a blanket comfortable for |

eizht days this weather. And look!
The boughs he's broke off for his bed
They're too fresh. Ag'in, he ain’t got
no ax here, vet the charred ends of
the thicker bits on the fire has been
eut with an ax. It's clear as light.
The robbers ferried Sam across here
about two days back, cut some wood
for him so he shou'dn’t be too cold.
cave him grub to last till "bout tbe
time vou'd likely te home and left
him."”

“I guess you're right. 1 see it now,
I'm grateful to you.”

Stafford reached for his rifle, but Joe
intervened.

“Stay you still, and I'll show you the
way we do in the lnumber camps.”

Sam’s strong, squat tizure advanced
toward us. As he stooped to throw the

| wood he had brought on the ground

=

Joe caught his shoulder with one band
and snatched the knife from his belt
with the other. And then there flash-
ed aeross the features of the Aleut an

| expression like 2 mad dog's. He flung

himself, gnashing apd sparling, on No-
vember,

But he was in the grip of & man too
strong for him, and, thouzh fe return-
ed ngain apd again to the aitack, the
huze young woodsman twisted him to
earth. where Stafford and I tied his
strugzgling limbs.

This done we rolled him over.

“Now,” said Staiford, *who is it has
got my foxesy’

The Aleut shook his head.

Stafford pulled out his revoiver, open-
ed the breech, made sure it was load-
ed and cocked it. Next he held his
watch in frout of Sam's face and point-
ed out the fact that it wanted but five
minnutes to the hour.

“I'm telling him if he don’t confess,”™
he said. “I'll shoot him when the hand
reaches the hour,” He turned to us.
“You'd best go.”

“Good heavens!
mean''— 1 cried.

Stafford winked. Joe
down to the beach below.

A quarter of an hour passed before
Stafford joined us.

“YWhat's happened?" I asked.

w“He's confessed, all right” Then
atafford looked at Joe, *“It all went
through just the way you said. It

You don't really

and I went

was a rival fox farmer, Jurgensen, did
it. Landed on Eel island with his
wife the nizht I left, they were there
uutil two days azo; took them all theit
time and Sam’s to get ray foxes. Thed
they brought him over here.”

x - b -

And now I will leave out any ac
count of the events of the mext six-
teen hours which we spent in the
skiff and piek up the thread of this
history again with Stafford knocking
at the door of the Jurgensens’ cabin
on Upsala island. We had landed
there after dark.

Joe and I stood back while Stafford
e ———

faced the door. It was thrown oper,
and a big gingerbread Swede demand-
ed his business.

“I've just called around to take back
my foxes,” said Stafford.

“YVot voxes?"

“The blacks and silvers you stole.”

“You are madt!™

“Shut it!” cried Stafford. “Ten days
ago you and your wife, having decoy-
ed me away to Valdez, went to Eel is-
land. You were there eight days, dur-
ing which time you cleaned out every
animal I owned on it. I know youd
didn’t kill them, though you tried to
make me believe you had by leaving
the skinned carcasses of a lot of red
foxes. Three days ago you left Eel
island.” .

As he spoke I saw the wizened fig-
are of a woman squeezing out undet
the big Swede’s elbow. She had a nar-
row face, with blinking, malevolent
eyes, that she fixed on Stafford.

“Zo! Vot then 7" jeered Jurgensem.
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If you want Comfort—
Use Comfort Soap.

stantly on hand.

o hand.

Feeding.

Eclipse, Sovereign and Pastry Flour
and Roiled Oats Breakfast Cereal

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

We have a quantity of the celebrated

Molassine Meai

Farmers and Stock Owners shonld lay i a o
" = "‘ Py e _"',_"I " - yo o ow *: - 4 L d |.-|
tity of this Excellent Conditioser for Soring and Sammer

for seeding: in fact it makes evervthing go that ivs fed to.

Although it advanced S2.00 per ton wholesale we ave selling
it at the ssune old price, $2.00 per single sack, $1.90 per sack
in halt ton lots and 81.85 in ton lots,

Everything in our line at lowest prices for Cash.

JOHN M c:GOWAN
TELEPHONE No. 8 (Night or Day)
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Mothing equals it 1
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Makes Milenh Cows Malk and puts Mor=es in Drime condition

1 & W

or young Pigs, Calves,

v
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best grades.

handle.
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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

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

H. J. Snell

McFadden’s Old Stand

e A

=
- L
r o T e T e T T e ] e i e e T

Durham

EARSES AR AN R M SERCNE S SRS SUNERENENERE SR 3 B 8 e B R R R e

.

-_—

BRRYAN FOR EUROPE.

|  President Wilson cannot be ig-
inorant of the danger to the

 United States involved in a Visil
'to Europe at this time bv any no-

. war. He must mean that he would

he willing to witness the defeat
of the Allies in order that the re-
turn of peace might be hastened,
If this is his view, Mr. Ford is the
real militarist, for the triumph oi

| toriously loose-tongued person of ]I Germany would vindicate the most

' meddlesome disposition given
;:1‘:1"-'E‘I‘E'i5il‘tﬂ himself as the repre-
 sentalive of a powerful faction of
' his fellow-countryvmen,

t This danger, serious in any case.
will be immeasurably increased if
ithe traveller bears the endorse-
imr-nt. express or implied, of the
' Administration: such an endorse-
| ment. for example, as might easily
| be deduced from a ecordial recep-
'tion of the vovager at the White
| House immediately before his de-
' parture from Amerieca.

l That President Wilson wouid
| expose his Administration and the
natien to probable humiliation
'and possible grave injury by per-
' mitting misconceptions as to  the
!si:atus and authority of any of his
ireeent visitors to gain eredence is
iincmmeivahla The country .may
expect from him at the appropri-
ate time a tactful but explicit
declaration revealing With the ut-
most precision the exact standing
of any person who might other-
wise be mistaken for his official or
anofficial spokesman.—NeWw York

E Sun. m

MR. FORD AND MILITARISM

Mr. Henry [Ford opposed the
American loan to the Anglo-
French Commisgsion on the

-
&

oround that it would prolong the |lovie

to | consummate military school of aii

history, and introduce an era |
world-wide

of
militarism. If Will-to=
Power and the Shining Armor win
in the war, every nation on earth.
including the United States, must
arm to the teeth in self-preserva-
tion Mpr. Ford should reconsider
his position. The Allies are fight-
ing for all that he holds dear if
he is a real democrat, and thc
vast majority of Americans know
it and frankly acknowledge jt.—
Toronto News,
R

ONE SPOONFUL GIVES
ASTONISHING RESULTS

Durham residents are astonished
at the gquick results from the sim-
ple mixture of buckthora bark.
glycerine, etc., known as Adler-i-
ka. This remedy acts on BOTH
upper and lower bowel aad is  so
THOROUGH 2a bowel cleanser
that it is used successfully in ap-
pendicitis. ONE SPOONFUL of
Adler-i-ka relieves almost ANY
CASE of constipation, sour or
gassy stomach, ONE MINUTE

after you take it, the gasses rum-
ble and pass out.
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Macfarlane & -'

Don't WOrry if you are dead us
: you will come to life agajn,.




