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Backache
sanished.

Thousands of men and women are
suffering from weak, lame and aching
backs, and mady of them unable to do
any work for the pain.

The stitches, twitches and twinges are
bad enough and give enough misery, but,
back of the backache, and the cause of it
all are the disordered kidneys crying
out in warning through the back.

Backache is kidney ache, and there's
serious trouble ahead for you if you
neglect it.

Doan’s Kidney Pills cure every form of
backache by curing the sick kidneys that
cause it.

Mrs. Jack Mason, Springhill, N.B.,
writes:—"“I have been suflering from
backache for a very long time. I tried
everything angl did everything, but still
I would suffer. Ome day I was looking
over your Almarac, and saw your
advertisement for Doan's Kidney Pills,
so I got 5 boxes, and I am glad to say
that they brought me back to life again,
end from now on I will never be without
them.”

Doan’s Kidney Pills are 50 cents per
box, or 3 boxes for §1.25, at all dealers
or mailed direct on receipt of price by
»The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto,
Ont. .

If ordering direct specify ‘““Doan’s.”

SUCTION COTTON PICKER

Vacuum . Apparatus Straps
Back of the Workman

Acress

Several hand devices in the form
of gloves have been invented to
facilitate ectton picking, but it re-
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.

ecross the shoulders of the operator.
In this casing ig also a screening de-
vice, and from it a tube leads up and
over the user’s should2r. This tube
has a flaring nozzle. To pick the cot
ton the workman sats his suction fan
in operation and moves the nozzle of
the tube from plant to plant, the fluffy
particles flying into it and into the
reser\'_pir, where the scréen prevents
them from clogginz the maovemen:i of
the fan. From time to fime, of
course, thris reservoir must be emp-
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FOR SALE

FORYALE——Gomg out of business,
I will ¥ell my horse to any person
wanting a good horsd. Well known
here in the city, weighing 1500 1bs.,
fit for any person.
T MORPEY,
Brunswick Street

WANTED

WH' “WILL PAY YOU. $120° to
‘distribute religious literture in vour
community. Sixtydays work. Exper-
lenCe mot Treguired. Man or woman.
Opportunity for promoiion. Spare
time may be used. Interna‘icnai
- Bible Pross, 182 Spadina Ave., Tor-
-onto.
477—Feb. 25th.
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MSISC 1 can aeily you notnlng. 1 am
helpless, alone, but it must nct be.
{ know you betler than you know
rourself. You will not take advantage
i affection so unbcunded, of weak-
1ess g0 pitiable.’

Was it the wisdom of caicul
was it the wisdom of instinct which
she chose her ceu ? Resistance
would have 1 g, in weak-
1ess was hev s
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JAnkerit the earth! Yes, that was true
!She knew it now, if never before, and
!so did he.

Slowly the man released her. She
did not even then draw away from
him. She stood with her hand still on
‘his breast. She could feel the beating
of his heart beneath her fingers.

i “I am' right,’ she said ‘softly. “It
‘kills me to deny you anything. My
hearts yearns toward you. Why should
I deny it? It is my glory, not my
shame.”

¢y There s ﬁothing above love like
sours,” he pleaded, wondering what
imarvelous mastery she exercised that
'she stopped him by a hand's touch, a
'whispered word, a faith.

“No; love is life, love is God, but
:even God himself is under obligations

}

2.5 T I AT S AN T B 0L p:avclﬁ‘, staring act
the range, a prey to most despondent
reflections, heavy hearted and discon-
solate indeed.

After . that, mersorel interview
with Mr. Stephen Maitland in Phila-
delphia he had deemed it proper to
await there the zarrival of Mr. Rob-
ert Maitland. A brief interview with
that distracted’ gentleman had put
him in possession of all the facls in
the case. As Robert Maitland had
said, after presentation of the tragic
story, the situation was quite hope-
less. Even Armstrong reluctantly ad-
mitted that her uncle -and old Kirkby
had done everyihing that was possi-
ble for the rescue. or discovery of
the girl.

Therefore the two despondent gen-
tlemen had shortly after returned to
their western homes, Robert Maitland
in this instance being accompanied
by his brother Stephen. The Ilatter
never knew how much his daughter
had been to him until this evil fate
had befallen her. Robert Maitland
had promised to inaugurate a thor-
ough and extensive search to solve the
mystery of her death, which he felt
was certain, in the spring, when the
weather permitted humanity to have

of righteousness. For me to come
‘to you now, to marry you now, to be,
‘vour wife, would be unholy. Thers|
would nct be that perfect confidence!
between us that must endure -in that |
revelation. Your honor and mine, your |
self respect and mine, would interpose. |
If I can’t have you with a clear ccn~i
science, if you can't come to me in the |l
same way, we are better apart. Al
‘though it kills me, although life with-
.out you seems notiing, I would rather
not live it, we are better apart. 1
can’t be your wife until—"

“Until what and until when?”
manded Newbold.

“I don’t know,” said the woman, “but
I believe that somewhere, somehow,
,we shall find a way out of our diffi-
culty. There is a way,” she said a
little incautiously. “I know it.”
“Show it to me.”

“No, I cannot.”

“What prevents?”

The same thing which prevents you:
hohor, loyalty.”

“To a man?”

“To a woman.”

“I do not understand.”

“No, but you will some day.” She
smiled at him.  “See,” she said,
“through my tears I can smile at you,
though my heart is breaking. I know
that in God’s good time this will worl:
itself out.”

“T can't wait for God. I want you
now,” persisted the other.

“Hush, don't say that,” answered the
woman; for a moment laying her hand
on his lips. “But I forgive you.. 1
know how you suffer.” ;

The man could say notking, do noth-
ing. He stared at her a moment and
his hand went to his throat as if he
were choking.

de.

nothing ever malke: you forget that.
Wherever you are and whatever you
do, and whatever you may have been,
I love you, and I shzall love you to the
end. Now you must go, it is so late,
I can’t stand any more. I. throw my-
self on your mercy again, I grow weak-
er and weaker before you; as you are
a man, as you are stronger, save me
from myseli. If you were to take me
again in your arms,” she went on
steadily, “1 know not how I could drive
you baek. For God's sake, if you love
Gl

That was the hardest thing he had
ever done, to turn and go out of the
room, out of her sight, and leave her
standing there with eyes shining, with
pulses throbbivg, with breath coming
fast, with bosom panting. Once more,
and at a touch she might have yielded!

CHAPTER XIX.

The Chatlienge of the Range.

Mr. James Armstrong szt at his
aesk before the west window in his
private room in one of the tallest
buildings in Denver. His suite of of-
fices was situated on cne of the top
floors, and from it he had a clear and
unobstructed view of the mighty
range over the intervening house tops
and other buil The earth was

ldings.
covered with snow, It had fallen stead-
ily through the nig

t, but with the
dawn the air had clecared and the sun
had come out brightly, although it was
very cold.

4 strong's

“Unworthy,” he said hearsely, “un-
worthy of the past, unworthy of the
present, unworthy of the future. May
God forgive me. I never can.”

“He will forgive you, never fear,”
answered Enid gen

“And you?"' asked her lover. “I have
ruined your life.” !

“No, you have enncbled it. Let

free course through the mountains.
Mr. Stephen Maitland found a cer-
tain melancholy satisfaction in being

at least near the place where neither
he nor any one had any doubt his
daughter’s -remains lay hid beneath
the snow or ice on the mountains in
the freezing cold. Robert Maitland
had no other idea than that Enid's
body was in the lake. He intended to
drain it—an engineering task of no
great difficulty—and yet he intended,
also, to search the hills for miles on
either side of the main stream down
which she had gone, for she might
possibly have strayed away and died
of starvation and exposure, rather
than drowning. At any rate, he
would leave nothing undone to discov-
er her.

He had strenuously opposed Arm-
recklessly expressed inten-
tion of going into the mountains im-
mediately to search for her. Arm-
strong was not easily moved from any
purpose he entertained, or lightly to
be hindered from attempting any en-
terprise that he projected, but by the
time the party reached Denver the

winter had set in, .and even he real-
immediate
the

ized the f{futility of any
search for a dead body lost in

“1t Is Madness,” Urged Robert Mait-
land.

mountains. Admitting that Enid was
dead, the conclusions were sound, of
course.

The others pointed out to Armstrong
that if the woman they all loved had
by any fortunate chance escaped the
cloudburst, she must inevitably have
perished from cold; starvation and ex-
posure in the mountain long since.
There was scarcely a possibility that
she could have escaped the floed, but
if she had, it would only to be de-
voted to death a little later. If she
was not in the lake, what remained of
her would be in some lateral canon.
It would be impossible to discover
her body in the deep snows until the
spring and the warm weather came.
When the srows melted what was con-
cealed would be revealed. Alone, she
could do nothing. And admitting again
that Enid was alone, this conclusion
was as sound as the other.

Now no one had the faintest hope
that Enid Maitland was yet alive, ex-

Maitland. They could not convince
him, he was so old and set in his opin-

Letters, papers, documents, the de-
mands of a business extensive and var-
ied, were left unnoticed. He sat with
his elbow on the desk, his head on his
hand, looking mocodily at the ranga.
In the month that had elapsed since
he had received news of Enid Mait-

fons and so utterly unfamiliar with the
| conditions that they tried to describe
| to him, that he clung to his belief in
| gpite of all, and finally they let him
itakc such comfort as he could from
his vain hope without any further at-
temnt =at  qorntradictipe

cept, perhaps, her father, Mr. Stephen ’

CLASSIFIED

Wantea
WANTED—Boys ana girls to sell
novelties just honeat and ambitioue
who wish to carn from $8.00 o
$12.00 per week. Write O. D. Ferdi
nand Co., 738 Nurwood Blvd. Id
nonton, Alta.

531—d 3 mos.

MALE—Earn $15 weekly
ours work mailing
.arge Mail Order

urnished fres. Men
#here.

for few
circulars fcr

House. Supplie
wanted every-

NATIONAL SUPPLY CO.,
Winasor, Ont.

WANTED

A young
graduate of

man of good address,
Business College pre-
ferred. Must be smart and of sober
habits. A good position for enter-
prising perscen in one of the largest
establishments in the city. Apply
quickly.
Addrsss J. L.

Care Daily Mail.

3in-Feb. 4.

WANTED
A girl for general housework for simall
family. Apply at
MRS. ALONZO STAPLES,
209 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—Feb. 20th.

WANTED
A young lady for telephone operator at
tLe neswick Ridge citice. Apply by letter
or in person to the New Brunswick
Telephone Company's oftice at Frederic-

ton.
473—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 till to provide for
a re-valuation of all the property
in the City of Fredericton lable
for civic taxation.

City Hall, Fredericton, January
°7, 1914

By order of the City Council.

J. W. McCREADY, City Clerk
481 Feb. 27

Notice of .Lvefg? 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 amend Chapter Lu9ot the
Aets, 2 George V., 1912, being an
Act toincorporate the Saint John
Hydro-tlectric Company, extend-
ing the time for the heginning and
completion of the works of the
Company and for other purposes

Dated the nineteenth day of
January A. D. 1914

Saint John River Hydro-Elec
tric Company,

R. MAX McCARTHY,

500 Keb. 19th =

Notice of Legislation

At the next session of the Leg
islative Assembly of New Bruns-
wick, the City of Frederleton will
present for enactment, the follow-
ing Bills :—

(S o consolidate and amend
the Acts rilating 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 snpply system of the
said City. y

(4) To enable the City Coun-
¢il to make a grant for publicicy
purposes.

City Hall, Fredericton, N. B.
January 20th, 1914.

E By order

l J. W. McCrEADY, City Clerk
i
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MAGIC TRICK CARDS. — Great
French Trick Cards 10 cts; Diminisi

ing Card, 10 cts, Changeable Card,
10 cts. Set fot 25 cts.
l F. A. STONE, Fox 518

Fredericton, N. B.

E. 0. MacDONALD

Music Store - - - 560 Queen Street

All the Latest and Popular Songs— of th—e day in stock

Gramophones, Piancs and Organs at reason-

able prices

Secretary-Treasurer

OXFORD PAN

The Workinoman’s Friend

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
the ceams are all well sewn. We sell the very

c-]-l-lglity ma}de Prices the lowest.

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

My stock for this Season is

the Best ever.

Thirty Thousand Dollars worih

to select from.

. \F. VanBuskirk

Warerooms: PHOEN[X SQUARE
Mail Orders Have Prompt Attention.

.
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_ Liftle Girl-" ¥

In choosing and using Z ;
a soap for your “Little 7

Fairy” you will find no :
soap so mild, soneutrai,
so agreeable to tender Y
skins as FAIRY SCAP.

Being made from products that you
could eat, FAIRY SOAP agrees with
even the tender skin of a babe.

SOAP

is white—pure—floating. It comes in a handy
B oval cake.” We could charge you five times the
| price asked for FAIRY SOAP and we could
d add nothing to its quality.
7% In higher-priced soaps you are paying for
7 % ~ high-priced perfume and fancy wrappers
' —not better soap.

= x® A

r Made by o]
}/ THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY !
/ Montreal

D
y e

/ 2
7 / o

“Have you c little ‘Fairy’

in your home?”’

R
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Vaiuable Fisherles

With respect to the fisherles " or
Canpada, 1t may be surprising to som« ; §
to be told that since 1870, the fies
year for w'ich figures are avallati s |
Canadian fishermen have taken from

Everybody now admits
Zam-Buyk best for these.
Let. it. give YOU ease

the seas, rivers and inland waters of |
this countr,, flsh valued at neurl)!
a billion dollars, the exact figures be: |
Ing $829,910,756.

and comfort.

Many “elephones In Toronte
Toronto has 120 telephoncs for every
1,000 of population as compared with |
WS tn New York [




