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Contracted A Severe 
(old After An Operation, 

DR. WOOD'S NORWAY PINE 

SYRUP 
Effgcied A Complete Cure. 

~ = 
Mrs. Thos. A. Julian, Almonte, Ont., 

writes:—‘‘ Just a few lines to let you know 
how thankful I am for what Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup has done for me, 
A few years ago I was operated on for 
appendicitis, and was confined to the 
hospital for five weeks. When I returned 
home I contracted a severe cold which 
feft me with a bad cough. A neighbor 
told my husband about Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup so I decided to try 
a bottle. When it was finished it had 
done me so much good I took another 
which completely cured me. I can very, 
very strongly recommend it.” 

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup con- 
tains $1 the lung healing virtues of the 
famous Norway pine tree, which makes 
it the very best preparation for Coughs, 
Colds, Bronchitis, and all Throat and 
Lung troubles. 

SE 23 aad 50 cents. 

See you get “Dr. Wood’s’’ as there are 
many imitations on the market. The 
reauine is manufactured only by The 
T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronte, Ont. 

PRAYERS FGR RAIN 

Complete Performance of Rite Has 

Brought on a Flood 

During long droughts prayers ave 

offered for rain in Japanese villages; 

in some districts big fires are lighted 

on the mountains at night as an ad- 

ditional invocation, while the peasan- 

try engage in united petition for a 

break in tke long speil of dry weather. 

In the village of Inano more strenu- 

ous methods prevail. Not far from 

the place ‘s a waterfall at the head 

of the River Namase, a big iock of 

curious shape being beside the basin. 

The villagers proceed to the waterfall 

in a row, 1:ading a horse, which ani: 

mal, by the way, must be white with 

% nd spots. Reaching tha basin they 

put the horse on the rcck and read 

out a prayer for rain. 

When the last word has been read 

one of the number should cut off the 

head of the horse with a sword, so 

that it falls into the tasin, if the old- 
time custom were completely fcllowed. 

Nowadays, however, they only make 

a small cut, and getting a little blood 

from the iv~fortunate horse paint the 

rock with it. According to old vil- 

lagers, a number of years ago the rite 

was enforczd in all its gruesomeness, 

a horse being killed, with the result 

that heavy rain set in at once, but 

it rained to much that there was a 

serious flood. 
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Apply Zam-Bek 
wounds and sores and you will be surprised how quickly it Stops the smarting and 
ings ease, It covers the 

wound with a layer of pro- tective balm, kills 211 Fen 
| germs Hk in He ag hoe 

to all 

he bottom, ar hrs 
and in 2 wonderfully short time 
the wound is healed] 

Bass Vel werk Fos is pResclon merit, ever work cures. sure and ‘get the real thing, “Zam-Buk” ig printed {80 thers Sic at Sram toe al - Zam-Buk.Co., Toro Srl in & 

Canada Attracts Investors 

A leading Canadian financial publi 

catiorggrgunates that tiere is now at 
oe Woo 000 of United States 
capital invested in Canada. Over 
'$150,000,000 is in the shape of branch 
factories and warehouses of United 
States manufacturers, while nearly 
$124,000,000 is invested by residents 

“of the United States in Canadian 
‘government, municipal and industrial 

bonds. United States life and fire in- 
surance companies have $67,000,000 in- 
vested in the Dominion, while over 
$130,000,000 is invested in British Co} 
umbia mills, {.mber and mines. 

Investments in the prairie provinces 

are in lands, mines, packing plants. 
factorie. and varebouses. 
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“I can’t help IT,” Was Tne nervous 
reply. “I am afraid to be left alone 
here at night.” 
Her voice trembled; he was fearful 

she would have a nervous breakdown. 
“Very well,” he said soothingly, “I 

will not leave you till the morning.” 
“Where will you stay?” 

“PII make a shakedown for my self 
in the store room,” he answered, “I 
shall be right within call at any time.” 

It had grown dark outside by this 

time and the two in the log hut could 

barely see each other. 

“I think I shall light the fire,” con- 

tinued the man, “it will be sort of 
company for you and it gets cold up 

bere nights at this season. I shouldn't 

wonder if this rain turned into snow. 
Besides, it will rs your Any ys for 
you.” 

\ 

Then he wert over to the fireplacs, 
struck a match, touched it to the 

kindling under the huge logs already 

prepared, and in a moment a cheerful 

blaze was roaring up through the 

‘chimney. Then he picked up from the 

floor where she had cast them in a 
‘heap her bedraggled garments. He 

:straightened them out as best he 

‘could,- hung them over the backs of 
chairs and the table, which he drew 
as near to the fire as was safe. Hav- 
ing completed this unwonted task he 
turned to the woman.who had watch- 
ed him curiously and nervously the 

while. 

“Is there anything more that I can 

do for vou?” 

“Nothing. You have been as kind 

and as gentle as you were strong and 

brave.” 

He threw his hand out with a depre- 
cating gesture. 

“Are you quite comfortable?” 
“Yes” 

“And your foot?” 
“Seems very much better.” 

“Good night, then. I will call you 

in the morning.” : 

“Good night,” said the girl grate- 
fully, “and God bless you for a true 
and noble man.” 

CHAPTER X. 

On the Two Sides of the Door. 
The cabin contained ‘a large and a 

small room. In the wall between 
them there was a ‘doorway closed by 

an ordinary batten door with a wood- 

en latch and no lock. Closed it served 
to hide the occupant of one room 

from the view of the other, otherwise 
it was but a feeble protection. Even 
had it possessed a lock, a vigorous 

man could have burgt it through in a 
moment, / 

These thoughts did not come very 

clearly to Enid Maitland. Few 
thoughts of any kind came to her. 

‘Where she lay she could see plainly 

the dancing light of the glorious fire. 
She was warm, the deftly wrapped 

bandage, the healing lotion upon her 

foot, had greatly relieved the pain in 

that wounded member. The bed was 
hard but comfortable, much more so 

than the sleeping bags to which of 

late she had been accustomed. 
Few women had gone through such 

experiences, mental and physical, as 

had befallen her within the last few 
hours and lived to tell the story. Had 
it not been for the exhaustive strains 
of body and spirit to which she had 
been subjected, her mental faculties 

would have been on the alert and the 
strangeness of her ‘unique position 

would have made her so nervous that 
she could not have slept. 

For the time being, however, the 

physical demands upon her entity 
were paramount; she was dry, she 

was warm, she was fed, she was free 
from anxiety and she was absolutely. 

unutterably weary. Her thoughts 

were vague, inchoate, unconcentrated. 

The fire wavered before her eyes, she 

closed them in a few moments and 
did not open them. 
Without a thought, without a care, 

she fell asleep. Her repose was com- 

plete, not a dream even disturbed the 

profound slumber into which she: 
sank. Pretty picture she made; her 

head thrown backward, her golden: 

hair roughly dried and quickly plait 

ed in long braids, one of which fell 

along the pillow while: the other 

curled lovingly around her neck. Her 
face in the natural light would have 

looked pallid from what she had gone. 

through, but the fire cast red glows: 
upon it; the fitful light flickered: 

across her countenance and some 
times deep shadows  unrelieved ac 

centuated the paleness born of her 

sufferings. 

There is no light that plays sd 
many tricks with the imagination, or 

that so stimulates the fancy as the 

light of an cpen fire, In its suddén 

outbursts it sometimes seems to add 

life touches to the sleeping and the 

dead. Fad {ere been any eye to see 

this girl, she wold have made a de- 
lightful picture in the warm glow 

from the stone hearth. There were 

no eyes to Jock, however, save those 

which belongcd to the man on the 

other side of the dcor. 
On the hither side of that door in 

the room where the fire burned on the 
hearth, there was rect in the heart of 

thé occupant; on the Iuither side 

‘where the fire only burned “in the 

‘heart, there was tumult. Not outward 
and visible, but inward and spiritual, 

and yet there was no lack of apparent 

manifestation of the turmoil in the, 
man’s soul. 

> Albeit the room was smaller than 
the other, It was still of a good size. 

‘He walked nervously up and down 

from one end to the other as cease- 
lessly as a wild animal impatient of 

captivity stalks the narrow limits of 

this contracted cage. The even tenor 
of his lifé had suddenly been diverted. 

The ordinary sequence of his days 

had been abruptly changed. The pri- 

vacy of five years which he had hoped 

and dreamed might exist as long as 

he, had been rudely broken in upon. 

Humanity, which he had avoided, 

from which he had fled, which he had 
‘cast away forever, had found hin. 

Abiit, excessit, evasit, erupit! And, lo, 

his departures were all in vain! The 
world with all its grandeur and its in- 

significance, with all its powers and 

its weaknesses, with all its opportu- 

nities and its obligations, with all its 

joys and its sorrows, had knocked at 

his door; and that the knocking hand 
was that of a woman, but added to 
his perplexity and to his dismay. 
He had cherished a dream that he 

‘could live to himself alone with but a 
memory to bear him company, and 

from that dream he had been thun- 
derously awakened. Everything was 

‘changed. WRkat had once been easy 

had now become impossible. He 
might send her away, But though he 

swore her to secrecy she would have 

‘te tall her story and something of his; 

tze world would learn some of if and 
Beek him out with insatiable curios- 

ity to know the rest. 
. Eyes as keen as his would present- 

ly search and scrutinize the moun- 

tains where he had roamed alone. 
They would see what he had seen, 
find what he had found. Mankind, 
‘gold-lusting, would swarm and hive 

‘upon the hills and fight and love and 
breed and die. Great God! 
. He coul@ of course move on, but 
‘where? And went he whithersoever 
he might, he would now of necessity 

carry with him another memory 
which would not dwell within his 
‘mind in harmony with the memory 

‘which until that day had been para. 

mount there alone. 
Slowly, laboriously, painfully, he 

had built his house upon the sand, 
and the winds had blown and the 
floods had come, not only in a literal 

‘but in spiritual significance, and in 

‘one day that. house had fallen. He 
stocd amid the wrecked remains of it 
trying to recreate it, to endow once 

‘more with the fitted precision of the 

past the shapeless broken units of the 
fabric of his fond imagination. 

While he resented the fierce, sav- 
age, passionate intensity the interrup- 

tion of this woman into "his life. 
‘While he throbbed with equal inten- 
sity and almost as much passion at 

ithe thought of her. 

! Have you ever climbed a mountain 

{early in the morning while it was yet 

dark and having gained some domi- 

hant crest stood staring at the far 

horizon, the empurpled east, while the 
“dawn came up like thunder?” Or 

better still, have you ever stood with- 

in the cold, dark recesses of some 
deep valley of river or pass and 

watched the clear light spread its 

bars athwart the heavens like nebu- 
lous mighty pinions along the light 

touched crest of a towering range, un- 

til all of a sudden, with a leap almost 

of joy, the great sun blazed in the 

Ligh horizon? 

You might be born a child of the 

dark, and light might sear and burn 

your eye balls accustomed to cooler 

deeper shades, yet you could no more 

turn away from this glory, though you 

might hate it, than by mere effort of 

will you could cease to breathe the 

air. The shock that you might feel, 

the sudden surprise, is oaly faintly sug- 

gestive of the emotions in the breast 
of this man. y 
Once long ago the gentlest and ten- 

derest of voices called from the dark 
to the light, the blind. And it is given 

ito modern science and to modern skill | 
sometimes to emulate that godlike 

achievement. Perhaps the surprise, 

‘the amazement, the bewilderment, of 

him who having been blind doth now 

see, if we can imagine it not having 

»een in the case ourselves, will be a bet- 

‘ter guide to the understanding of this 

man’s emotion when this woman came 
suddenly into his lonely orbit. His 

eyes were opened although he would 

mot know it. He fought down his new 

consciousness and would have none of 

dt. Yet it was there. He loved her! 
With what joy did Selkirk welcome 

tthe savage sharer of his solitude! Sup- 
pose she had been a woman of his own 

race; had she been old, withered, hid- 
leous, he must have loved her on the 
instant, much more if she were young 

{and beautiful. The thing was inev- 

itable. Such passions are born. God 
creid that we ckould deny it. .In the 

1914 y 

pusy haunts of men where women are 
as plenty as blackberries, to use Fal- { / AS SIFIED 

and where a man may : 
staff's simile, 

sometimes choose between a hundred, 
or a thousand, such loves are born, for- 
ever. 

A voice in the night, a face in the 
street, a whispered word, the touch 
of a hand, the answering throb of an- 
other heart—and behold! two walk to- 
gether where before each walked 
alone. Sometimes the man or the wom- 
an who is born again of love knows it 
not, ‘refuses to admit it, refuses to 
recognize it. Scme birth pain must 
awaken the consciousness of the new 
life. 

If those things are true and possi- 
ble under every day conditions and 
to ordinary men and women, how 
much more to this solitary. He had 
seen this woman, white breasted like 
the foam, rising as the ancient god- 
dress from the Paphian sea. Over that 
recollection, as he was a gentleman 
and a Christian, he would fain draw a 
curtain, before it erect a wall. He 
must not dwell upon that fact, he 
would not linger over that moment. 
Yet he could not forget it, 
Then he had seen her lying prone, 

yet unconsciously graceful in her aban- 
donment, on the sward; he had caught 
a glimpse of her white face desperate- 
ly uptossed by the rolling water; he 
had looked into the unfathomable 
depth of her eyes at that moment 
when she had awakened in his arms 
after such a struggle as had taxed his 
manhood and almost broken his heart; 
he had carried her unconsciously, 
ghastly white with her pain-drawn 
face, stumbling desperately over the 
rocks in the beating rain to this, his! 
home. There he had held that poor, 
bruised slender little foot in his hand, 
‘gently, skilfully treating it, when he 
longed to press his lips passionately 
upon it. Last of all he had looked 
into her face, warmed with the red 
light of the fire, searched her weary 
‘eyes almost like blue pools, in whose 
depths there yet lurked life .and light, 
‘while her, golden hair tinged crim- 
ison by the blaze lay on .the white pil- 
low—and he loved her. God pity him, 
fighting against fact and admisgion of 
it, yet how could he help it? 
, He had loved once before in his life 
‘with the fire of youth and spring, but 
it was not like this. He did not rec- 
ognize this new passion in any light 
from the past; therefore he would not 
admit it.’ 

(To he continued) 

Hence. he did not under- 

Rubbers and 
Over-Stockings in One. 
Easy to put on and take off. Fit well 

—Look well—Wear well. All sizes for 
women and children. 
Buy them and protect yourself and 

\ family from winter ills, 2 

JC En Consolidated RubberCo. 
Limited, Montreal. 

STINK BOMBS 
Just the thing you have been trying to 

get. Worse than a ton of Limburger 
cheese and will clear a room in no time. 
Sample and large illustrated catalogue 
for 15c. Address F. A. STONE, Box 518, 
Fredericton, N. B. | 

SNEEZE POWDER 
Greatest Joke out. A little 

of it blown ina erowded room 

will get them going. Send 15¢ 

: for sample and catalogue. 

Al STONE, Box 518 Fredericton, N. B. 

car lots and would 

Wantea 
WANTED—Boys and girls to sell 

novelties just honest and ambitious 
who wish to earn from $5.00 to 
612.00 per week. Write O. D. Ferdi 
nand Co., 738 Norwcod Bivd. Bd- 

nonton, Alta. 

531—d 3 mon. 

Hay Weiited 

Wanted to buy good horse hay i 
like a piece of 

standing Timber Pine and Spruce. 
Give particularsby letter, as for 
distance to mill and railroad would 
like to hear from farmers. 

D. M. WOOD, Armory St. 

Wakefield, Mass. 
2wks D and W. Jan. 16. 

For Sale 
MALE—Earn $15 weekly for few 
ours work mailing circulars for 
sarge Mail Order House. Supplies 

urnished free. Men wanted every- 
#hoere. 

NATIONAL SUPPLY CO., 
Winasor, Ont. 

OXF ORD PANTS 
The Workinoman’s Friend 

Thsee pants are all guaranteed Pure Wool. 

The pe ut is the very best. The buttons - ; 
will not come off the first time they are worn and 
the seams are all well sewn. We sell the very 

quality made Prices the lowest. 

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

A Record Breaking Sale 
of Seasonable Merchandise 

Commencing Tuesday, Jan., 20th. 

15¢ 

Navy 

i. 

THREAD 

COTTON 

Bledctied Table Enon at 

GLOVES Bowes Rid Gloves in chamois, tans, grey, 
white, green, red and black. Every pair 

aranteed. Sale Price : 

UNDERSKIRTS Ladies Sateen Underskirts in Paddy 
Green ‘and Cerise. 

RIEBONS Four hundred and fifty yards Hair Ribbons, 
4 1-2 inches wide, all colors. 

Sale 

per yard or 2 
DRESSES Ladies Print House Dresses in Grey or Blue 

Stripes Sale Price 
DRESS SKIRTS Ladies Serge Skirts in Blaack and 

extra good value 
nd $1. 98 each 

Cla] ’s 300 yards white sod Black tec 
Sale 

Cirevlar Pillow Cotton Regular 25¢ and 
28c a yard. Sale Price 

PRINTS Mill ends of Prints in light and dark colors. 
Sale Price 8c per yard 

TOWELS Steril Bath Towels at 
White Bath Towels at 
White Linen Towels at 

WHITE BED SPREADS Good largesize. Sale Price 98c 
Ready Made Roller Towels at 
Large sized Glass Cloths Red or Blue check 2 for 25c¢ 

Roller Towelling Reg. 10c and 12c per yard 
Sale 

47c 

79c: a pair 

Price $1.79 

Sale Price 
yards for 25c 

98¢c each 

Sale Price $1.59 

Price 5¢c a spool 

re 19¢ per yard 

25c a pair 
25c a pair 
25¢ a pair 

25c each 

Price 8c per yard 
and 59c per yard 

We have many other bargains in new goods which space 

will not permit us to mention here, we will be pleased to - 
have you call and look them over. 


