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WAS SUBJECT TO 
SEVERE BRONCHITIS. 
Doctors Only Gave Temporary Relief. 

' Dr. Wood's 

Norway Pine Syrup 
CURED HIM. 

Bronchitis is generally the result of a 

cold caused by exposure to wet and in- 

clement weather, and is a very dangerous 

inflammatory affection of the bronchial 

tubes. Neglected bronchitis is one of 

the most general causes of consumption
, 

so cure it at once by the use of Dr. Wood's 

Norway Pine Syrup. 
Mrs. C. G. Dring; Hamilton, Ont, 

writes:—** Our little boy has been subject 

to severe bronchitis ever since birth, an
d 

different doctors claimed to be only able 

to relieve him temporarily. A neighbor 

advised us to use Dr. Wood's Norway 

Pine Syrup, so I got a bottle, and after 

the third dose noticed a decided change, 

so kept on with it, and a couple of bottles 

were enough to completely cure him. 

Now we always keep a bottle on hand, 

and give it to him as soon as we notice 

him troubled with a cold, after which it 

disappears @s if by magic. We recom- 

mend it to all our friends who find it 1s 

just as good as I say.” 13 
Price, 25 and 50 cents a bottle. 

Be sure and get the genuine “Dr. 

Wood’s” when you ask for it. Put up 

in a yellow wrapper, three pine trees the 

trade mark, and manufactured by The 

T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. 

SUCTION COTTON PICKER 
Vacuum Apparatus Straps Across 

Back of the Workman 

Several hand devices in the form 

of gloves have been invented to 

facilitate cotton picking, but it Te- 

mained for a southern man to apply 

the vacuum principle to this work. 

A glance at the illustration tells the 

story. A reservoir containing a suc- 

tion fan is mounted on a leather plate, 

‘which straps around the waist and 

— 

DOES WORK OF MANY HANDS. 

across the shoulders of the operator. 

In this casing is also a screening de- 

vice, and from it a tube leads up and 

over the user’s shoulder. This tube 

has a flaring nozzle. To pick the cot 

ton the workman sets his suction fat | 

in operation and moves the nozzle of 

the tube from plant to plant, the fuffy| 

particles flying into it and into the 

reservoir, where the screen prevents] 

them from clogging the movement of 

the fan. From time to time, of] 

course, tris reservoir must be emp- 
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FOR SALE 
FOR SALE—Going out of business, 

I will sell my horse to any person 
wanting a good horse. Well known 

bere in the city, weighing 1506 1lbs., 
fit for any person. 

By T. MURPHY, 
Brunswick Street 

WANTED 
& H 1 

WE WILL PAY ¥0U $120 to 
distribute religious  literture in your 

community. Sixty days work. Exper- 

403—tf. 

1enCe mot required. Man or woman. | 

Opportunity for promotion. Spare 
time may be used. International 
Bible Press, 
onto. x 

477—Feb, 25th, 
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Veins the tory © 

ever, Mr. James Armstrong was not 

satisfied. He was as hopeless as the 

rest, but his temperament would not 

permit him to accept the inevitable 

calmly. It was barely possible that 

she might not be dead, and that sh
e 

might not be alone. There was scarc
e- 

up enough possibility of this to jus
tify 

a suspicion, but that js not saying 

there was none at all. 

Day after day he had sat in his of- 

fice denying himself to everyone an
d 

refusing to consider anything, brood- 

ing over the situation. He loved Enid 

Maitland, he loved her before, and no
w 

that he had lost her, he loved her still 

more. 

Not altogether admirable had been 

James Armstrong's outwardly suocess- 

ful career. In much that is high and 

noble and manly his actions—and his 

character—had often been lacking, but 

even the base can love, and sometimes 

love transforms, if it be given a 

chance. The passion of Cymon for Iph- 

igenia, made a man and prince out of 

the rustic boor, and his real love for 

Enid Maitland might have done more 

for Armstrong than he himself or any- 

one who knew him as he was, and 

few there were who had such 
knowledge <f Tim, 'dreamed was 

possible. There was cae thing that 

love could not -do, however; it 

could not make him a patient phil- 

osopher, a gocd waiter. His rule of 

life was not very high, but in one way 

it was admirable, in that prompt, bold 

desire action was Lis chiefest charac- 

terisiic. 

On this certain morning a month 

after the heart-breaking disaster, his 

power of passive endurance had been 

strained to the vanishing point. The 

great white range was flung in his face 

like a challenge. Within its secret re- 
cesses lay the solution of the mystery. 

Somewhere, dead or alive, beyond the 

searing rampart ‘was the woman he 

loved. Tt was impossible for him to 
remain quiet any longer. Common 

sense, Treason, revery argument that 

had been adduced, suddenly became of 

mo weight. He 'lifted his head and 

| stared straight westward, his eyes 

swept the long semicircle of horizon 

| across which the mighty range was 

drawn Tike ‘the chord of gigantic arc 

or the string «of a mighty bow. Bach 

white peak mocked him, the insolent 

aggression or the range called him ix 

resistibly to action. 

“By Heaven,” he said under his 

breath, rising to his feet, “winter or 

no winter, J g0.” 

Robert Maitland had offices in -the 
same building. Having once come to a 

determinaticn, there was no more un- 

certainty or hesitation about Arm- 
strong's course. In another moment 

he was standing in the private room of 

bis friecd. The two ren were not 
alone there. Stenhen Maitland sat in 
a low chair before another window 

removed from tte desk somewhat, 

out at the range. The, old 

man was hudcled down in his seat, 
every line of his figure spoke of grief 

and despair. Cf all tke places in Den- 

| ver, he liked best his brother's ofiice 
{rontirg tke rampart of the moun- 

tains, and hour after hour he gat there 

quietly locking at the summits, some- 

times soft’y shrouded in white, some- 

times swept bare by the fierce winter 

gales that blew .across them, some- 

times shining and sparkling so that 

the eye scarce sustain their reflection 
of the dazzling sun of Colorado; and 

at other times seen dimly through 

mists of whirling snow. 

Oh, yes, the mountdins challenged 

him also to fhe .other side of the 
range. Xis heart yearned for his 

child, but he was too old to make 
the attempt. He could only sit and 

pray and wait with such faint and fad- 
ing hope 2s he could still cherish un- 
til the break mp of the spring came. 

For the rest he troubled mobody; no- 

bedy noticed him, nobody marked him, 

nobody minded him. Robert Maitland 
transacted his business a little more 

softly, a litle more gently, that was 

all. Yet the presence of his brother 

was a. living grief and a living re: 

rroach to him. Although he was quite 

blameless he blamed himself. He had 

not known how he had grown te love 

his nieze until he had lost her. His 
conscience accused him hourly, and 

yet he knew not where he was at 
fault or how he could have done dif- 
ferently. It was a helpless and hope- 

less situation. To him, therefore, en- 

tered Armstrong, 

“Maitland,” he began, “I can’t stand 
it any longer. I'm going into the moun- 

tains.” 

“You are mad!” 
“I can't help it. I can't sit here 

and face them, damn them, and re- 

main quiet.” 

“You will never come ont alive.” 
“Ph, yes, I will; but if I don’t, I 

swear to God I don’t care.” 

Old Stephen Maitland rose unstead- 
ily to his feet and gripped the back of 

his chair, 
; “Did I hear aright, sir?” be asked, 

| with 2) tLe polished and graceful cour- 
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In spite of all the arguments, DOW- tesy of birth and breading wnicn neve: 

deserted him in any emergency what 

soever. “Do you say—" 

“I said I was going into the moun- 

tains to search for her.” 
“It is madness,” urged Robert Mait- 

land. 

But the old man did not hear him. 

“Thank Codf"” he exclaimed with 
deep feeling. “I have sat here day aft- 

er day and watched those mighty hills, 

and I have said to myself that if I 

had youth and strength as I have love, 
I would not wait.” 

“You are right,” returned Arm- 

strong, equally moved, and indeed it 

would have been hard to have heard 

and seen that father unrespensively; 

“and I am not going to wait, either.” 

«I understand your feelings, Jim, 
and yours, too, Steve,” began Robert 

Maitland, arguing against his own emo- 

tions, “even if she escaped the flood. 

she must be dead by this time.” 

“You needn't go over the old argu- 

ment, Bob. I'm going into the moun- 

tains, and I'm going now. No,” he 

continued swiftly, as the other opened 

his mouth to interpose further objec- 

tions, “you needn't say another word. 

I'm a free agent, and I'm old enough 

to decide what I can do. There is no 
argument, there is no force, there is 

no appeal, there is nothing that will 

restrain me. I can't sit here and eat 
my heart out when she may be there.” 

“But it's impossible!” 

“It is impossible. How do I know 
that there may not have been some- 
body in the mountains; she may have 

wandered to some settlement, scme 
hunter's cabin, some prospector’'s hut.” 

“But we were there for weeks and 

saw nothing, no evidence of human- 
ity.” 

“I don't care. The mountains are 
filled with secret nooks you could pass 

by within a stone's throw, and never 

see into; she may be in one of them. 

I suppose she is dead, and it’s all fool 

ish, this hope; but I'll never believe it 

until I have examined every square 

rod within a radius of 50 miles from 
your camp. I'll take the long chance, 

the longest, even.” 

“Well, that's all right,” said Rob- 

ert Maitland. “Of course, I intend to 
do that as soon as the spring opens; 

but what's the use of trying to do it 

now?” 
“It's use to me. Tl either go mad 

here in Denver, or 1 must go to seek 

for her there.” 
“But you will never come back it 

you once get in those mountains alone.” 
“] don't care whether I do or not. 

It's no use, old man, I am going, and 

! that's all there is about it.” 

. Robert Maitland knew men. He rec 
ognized finality when he heard it, or 

when he saw it, and it was quite evi- 
dent that he was in the presence of it 
then. It was no use to say more. 

“Very well,” he said. “I honor you 

for your feeling, even if I don't think 

much of your common sense.” 
“Damn common sense,” cried Arm- 

strong, triumphantly. “It's love that 

moves me now.” 

At that moment there was a tap on 
the door. A clerk from the outer of- 
fice bidden to enter, announced that 
old Kirkby was in the ante room. 
“Bring him in,” directed Maitland, 

eager to welcome him. 
He fancied that the newcomer would 

undoubtedly assist him in dissuading 

‘Armstrong from his foolhardy, useless 

enterprise. 
“Mornin’, old man,” drawled Kirkby. 

“Howdy, Armstrong, my respects to 

you, sir,” he said, sinking his voice a 

little as he bowed respectfully toward 
Mr. Stephen Maitland, a very sympa- 

thetic look in the old frontiersman's 
‘eyes at the sight of the bereaved fa- 

ther. 
; “Kirkby, you've come in the very 

nick of time,” at once began Robert 

‘Maitland. 
» “Allus glad to be Johnny-on-the- 

spot,” smiled the older man. 

“Armstrong here,” continued the 

‘other, intent upon his purpose, “says 

he can’t wait until the spring and the 

‘snow melt, he is going into the moun- 

tains now to look for Enid.” 

Kirkby didn’t love Armstrong. He 

‘didn’t care for him a little bit, but 
there was something in the bold hardi- 

hood of the man, something in the way 

which he met the reckless challenge of 

‘the mountains that the old man and 
all the others felt that moved the in- 
most soul of the hardy frontiersman. 

He threw an approving glance at him. 

“I tell him that it is absurd, impossi- 

ble, that he risks his life for noth- 
ing, and I want you to tell him the 

‘same thing. You know more about 
the mountains than either of us.” 

“Mr. Kirkby,” quavered Stephen Mait- 

land, “allow me. I don't want to in- 

fluence you against your better judg- 

ment, but if you could sit here as I 
‘have done, and think that maybe she 
is there, and perhaps alive still, and 

dn need, you would not say a word to 

(deter him.” 
“Why, Steve,” expostulated Robert 

Maitland, “surely you know I would 
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CLASSIFIED 
Wantea 

WANTED Boys 
novelties 

and girls to sell 

just honest and arwbitious 
wish to carn from $5.00 to 

$12.00 per week. Write O. D. Ferdi 

pand Co., 738 Nurwood Blvd. Bd 

nonton, Alta. 

531—d 3 mos. 

MALE—Earn $15 weekly for few 

ours work mailing circulars fcr 

,arge Mail Order House. Supplie 

urnished fres. Men wanted every- 

rhere. 

NATIONAL SUPPLY CO. 
Winasor, Ont. 

WANTED 
A young man of good address, 

graduate of Business College pre- 

ferred. Must be smart and of sober 
habits. A good position for enter- 

prising person in one of the largest 

establishments in the city. Apply 
quickly. 

Address J. L. 
Care Daily Mail. 

3in-Feb. 4. 

WANTHFD 
A girl for general housework for tmall 

family. Apply at 

MRS. ALONZO STAPLES, 

269 George Street 

tf 505 

WANTED 

A first or second class teacher for 

Bloomfield District No. 12 A. in the 
parish of Stanley. Apply stating sal- 

ary to 
R. ALEX. NORRAD, 
Secretary of Trustees. 

493—Feh. 20th. 

A young lady for telephone operator at 
the Keswick Ridge office. App'y by letter 
or in person to the New Brunswick 
Telephone Company's office at Frederic- 
ton. 
478—-2in s-w 

Notice of Legislation 
Notice is hereby given that at 

the next session of the Legislative 

Assembly of New Brunswick the 

City of Fredericton will present 

for enactment a Fill to provide for 

a re-valuation of all the property 
in the City of Fredericton liable 
for civic taxation. 

City Hall, Fredericton, January 
a7, 1914 

By order of the City Council. 

J. W. McCREADY, City Clerk 

481 Feb. 27 

 ctice of L eg islatio 

Notice is hereby given that 
the undersigned will apply at the 
next Session of the Legislature 

Assembly of the Province of New 
Brunswick for the passage of an 
Act to amenl Chapter Lu9of the 
Acts, 2 George V., 1912, being an 

Act to incorporate the Saint John 
Hydro-klectric Company, extend- 
ing the time for the beginning and 

completion of the works of the 
Cowpany and for other purposes 

Dated the nineteenth day of 
January A. D. 1914 

Saint John River Hydro-Elec- 
tric Company, 

R. MAX McCARTHY, 
Secretary-Treasurer 

500 Feb. 19th 

Notice of Legislation 
—_— 

At the next session of the Leg 

islative Assembly of New Bruns- 

wick, the City of Frederlcton will 

present for enactment, the follow- 

ing Bills :— 
(1) To consolidate and amend 

the Acts r.lating to the election 

of Mayor and Aldermen for the 

said City, and so as to provide 

that the term of office for Alder- 

men shall be two years. 

(2) To authorize the City 

Council to negotiate temporary 

loans with any Bank or other 

financial corporation. 

(3) To authorize debentures 

for the extension and improvement 

of the water supply system of the 

said City. 
(4) To enable the City Coun- 

cil to make a grant for publicicy 

purposes 
City Hall, Fredericton, N. B. 

January 20th, 1914. 

By order 
J. W. McCRKADY, City Clerk 

MAGIC TRICK CARDS. — Great 

French Trick Cards 10 cts; Diminish- 

ing Card, 10 cts, Changeable Card, 

10 cts. Set fot 25 cts. 
F. A, STONFR, Fox 518 

| Fredericton, N. B. 

RA 
~ KINGSCLEAR 

Kingzsclear, 6—TN 

brick school ouse which has 

just been completed at Springhill | 
is to be opened during the early part 
oi February, under the supervision 

of Miss Leah Cliff the former teach- 

er. 
Harry McLary who has been con- 

fined to his home with typhoid! fever 

is imnroving. 

Messers. Robert Gray, George Fer 

February 

h 

from the west a few weeks ago are 

enjoying the social life of Kingsclear 
this winter. 

The machinery of the new saw mill 

which Duncan Kelly is erecting at 

Hammondvilly is being’ conveyed 

there this week. 

earned rest from teaching this term. 

Commission on Treasure 

When operations are carried on for 

the recovery of treasure at great 

depths divers are usually paid weekly 

wages, plus a commission on the 

value of the stuff actually recovered. 

One has received as much as $50 in 

wages alone, and a diver has brought 

up in his hand a “find” worth no less 

than $35,000. This was a hunting- 

knife studded with diemonds, and it 

was recovered from the “Cadiz,” which 

was wrecked near TUshant, on the 

French coast. 

fn Touch WIth the 

The nearer you get to Nature's 

ways, the closer you are to the be 

ginning of things, in lumber camp, 

or open prairie, the more you under- 

stand that blessed touch with the In: 
nite which is more than legalities 

and rubrics and articles; and is ip 

harmony with the will of the Infinite, 

which you can neither cabin in a 
creed, nor fathom with a traditional 
plummat 

nfinita 

ris and Arnold Dunphy who returned | 

Miss Myrtle Kelly is enjoying a well} 

LIFE THREATENED 
BYKIDNEYDISEASE 

His Health In A Terrible State Until 

He Took * Fruit-a-tives 

B. A. KELLY, Esa. 

HAGERSVILLE, ONT., Aug. 26th, 1913. 

‘“ About two years ago, I found my 
health in a very bad state. My kidaeys 
were not doing their work, and I was ail 
run down in condition. I felt the need 
of some good remedy, and having scen 
“‘ Fruit-a-tives ’’ advertised, I decided to 
try them. Their effect I found more 
than satisfactory. Theiraction was mld 
and the result all that could be expected. 
“My kidneys resumed their normal 

action after I had taken upwards of a 
dozen boxes and I regained my old-time 
vitality. Today, I am as well as ever, 
the best health I have ever had’. 

B. A. KELLY 

“Fruit-a-tives’’ is the greatest Kidney 
remedy in the world. It acts on the 
bowels and the skin as well as the Kid- 
neys and thereby soothes and cures any 
Kidney soreness. 

“ Fruit-a-tives” is sold by all dealers 
at 50c a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 23c, 
or will be sent on receipt of price by 
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa. 

Music Store = « 

E. 0. MacDONALD 
All the Latest and Popular Songs of the day in stock 

Gramophones, Pianos and Organs at reason- 
able prices \ 

- 560 Queen Street 

3 

OXFORD PANTS 
The Workinoman’s Friend : 

the scams are all well 

Thsee pants are all guaranteed Pure Wool. 

The workmanship is the very best. The buttons 

will not come off the first time they are worn and 
sewn. We sell the very 

quality made Prices the lowest. 

H. J Walker & Co. 
“The Young Man’s Store’’ 

Furs! Furs! 
My stock for this Season 1s 

the Best ever. 

Thirty Thousand Dollars Ey 

to select from. 

| 
Jo . VanBuskirk 

Warerooms: PHOENIX SQUARE 

Mail Orders Have Prompt Attention. 

R
e
 

“MAIL” ADDS 
BRING RESULTS


