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Al e L

Thought Shé

Would Go Mad!

WITH

HEADACHE.

An%ﬂ cases-of headache the treatment
should be dérected to remove the cause,
for with the cause removed the headache
wvanishes far all time. Headache powd-
ers just relieve for the time being, but
what is mecessary for a permansnt cure
is something that will go right to the
seat of the trouble. For this purpose
it is impossible to find a better remedy
for headaches of all descriptions than
Burdock Blood Bitters, acting as it does
.on every ezgan of thebedy to strengthen,
purify and Tegulate the whole system.
* Mrs. Althea Bowman, Hamilten, Oat.,

ites—*I ‘have suffered ternibly with
my head for weeks at a time &Il T
thought & would go mad. A friend
advised me ‘to give Burdock Bleod Bit-
sters a trial, so I got a bottle and found
relief. I have used four bottles dn alj
and I am glad to say that I hawe had no
more headaches since. I would adwvise
all sufferers to give it a fair trial.”

. WORKING WITH LITTTE SLEEP

~ @reat Mes Who Spent Smali Amount
©of Time in Slumber

‘Thomas Tfison %as an abnormal
«<apacity for dispensing with sleep.
T1wenty hours” work and four hours’
slumber was his daily programme for
many years. On one occasion he
worked on the incandescentlightprob-
Jem for fixe adays =nd five nights
“without a wink” After ihat he
s£lept for twenty hours without mov-
ing a limb. ;

Napoleon during all
©ouns years rarely slept
bours a might. TFive o'clock in the
morning invariably found him
mersed in the details of his ecam-
yaign, or in the conduct of the great

. empire his single will ruled, and he
was equally mmuabl) the last to go
- 10 bed.

Like many other great workers,
however, he had the capacity of be-
ing able to sleep af will—to clcse his
eyes for 2 few moments, and to sleep
so0. profoundly durimg that short in-
terval that, when he awoke, he was
as fresh as many men after an Jour's
slumber. Wellirgiom had the same
enviable capacity as his great rival
During his Peninsular campaign—and,
indeed, to the end of his leng life—
he seldom slept for more than four
or five hours at a time; but he cculd
at will sna‘ch a fesv moments’ slum-
ber, even ¢n horseback, which mzde,

~as he said, "a new man of:-nim.

Cobden was rarely in bed after four
o'clock in summer and five in,witter.
M. ‘Thiers, * President of the third
‘¥reneh Republic, usgd to ‘boast that
1for .years Lhe was out of ‘hed ayd at
swoerk.at four o'clock cvasy meging

is most strenu-
more than four

im-

Notice of Legislation

Notice is hereby given that
-the undersigned will apply at the
mext ‘Session of the Legislature
Assambly of the Province of New
Brunswick for the passage of an
Aet te.amend Chapter 109 of the
Acts, ZGeorge V., 1912, being an
Act toimcorporate the Saint John
Hydro-Electric Company, extend-
‘ing the timae for the heginning and
.completion .of the works of the
.Company aad for other purposes.
Dated the nineteenth day of
January A. D, 1914
Saint John River Hydro-Elec-
-tric Company,
R, MAX McCARTHY,
[;Seeretary-Treasurer
500 Feb. 19th

X<
e e e e e e

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 Bilie :—

(1) To consolidate and amend
the Aets 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-
aen shall be two years

(2) To authorize the City
Cdenci! to negotiate temporary
loans with any Bank or other
financial corporation.

(3) To authorize debentures
forthe extension and improvement
of the water supply system of the
said City.

(4) To enable the Clity Coun-
cil to make a grant for puablicity
purposes.

City Hall, Fredencton,
January 20th, 1914.

By order

J. W. McCREADY, City Clerk
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~should it be observed.

.chamber,
,own house?

Who Drank of it

‘Bcin the Story 3‘&(32&"!;3}!‘3
gn& CQ

Stard ft. But &e saw @ana admittea
and wunderstood emough to know that
the past was mo longer the suprems
subject in his life, that the present

rose higher, bulked larger and hid
more and more of his far-off horizon.
He felt like a knave and a traitor,
as if he had been base, disloyal, false
to his ideal, recreant to his remem-
brance. Was he indeed a true man?
Did he have that rugged strength, that
abiding faith, that wternal conscious-
ness, that lasting .affection, beside
‘which the mocky paths he oftem trod
were things transient, perishable, ev-

anescent? Was he:a weakling that he
fell at the first sight of another
woman?

He stopped his ceaseless pace for-
ward and backward, andsstopped neer
that frail and futile door.
‘there and there was mone to prewvent.
His hand seaght the latch.

‘What was he about to do? God for-
bid that a thought he could not freely
share with hmmanity should enter his
‘brain then. He held @ll women sacred,
iand so he had ever «done, and this
woman in her loneliness, in her help-
lessness, in her weakness, trebly ap-
pealed to him. But he would look
upon her, he would fain see if she
were there, if it were all not a dream,
the ereation of his disordered imagin-
ation.

Men had gone mad in hermitages in
the mountains, they had been driven
insane in lomely ocases in vast des-
erts; and they had peopled their soli-
tude with men and women. Was this
some working of a disondered brain, oo
tee much turned upon itself and with
toe tremendcus a pressure upon it,
produeing an illusion? Was there in
truth any woman there? He would
raise the latch and open thée door and
look. Once more the hand went stealth-
ily to the latch,

The woman slept quietly on. No thin
barricade easily unlocked or easily
broken protected her. Socmething in-
tangible, yet stronger tham the thick-
est; the most rigid bars of steel guard-
ed her; something unseen, indescrib-
able, but so unmistakable when it
throbs im the breast of those who de-
pend on it feel that their dependence
is not in vain watched over her.
Cherishing no evil thought, the man
had power to gratify his desire which
might yet bear a sinister eonstruction
It was her pri-
vacy he was invading., She had trust-
ied to him, she had said so, to his hon-
or, and that stood her in good stead.
His honor! Not in five years had he
heard the word or thought the thing,
but he had not forgotten it. She had
not appealed to an unreal thing; upon
that her trust was based. His hand
left the latch, it fell gently, he drew
back and turned away trembling, a
conqueror who mastered himself. He
was awake to the truth again.

her

fane, uninvited, the sanctity of

tive, imperil his seli-respect, shatter
her trust, endanger that honor which
50 ;suddenly became a part of him on
demand? She would not probably
knew; she cculd never know unless
she awoke. What of that? That an-
cient honor of his life and race rose

cannot be scaled.

He fell back with a swift turn, a
feeling almost womanly; and more
men, perhaps, if they lived in fem-
inine isclation, as self-centered as
women are so often by necessity,
would be as feminine as their sisters—
influenced him, overcame him. His
hand went to his hupting shirt. Nerv-

He

susly he tore it opoﬁ; he grazped a

Starzd Frem One to the Other.

bright object that hung agzinst his
oreast, As he did so, the thought cama
to him tkat not before in five years
had he been for a moment uncon-
tcious of the pressure of that locke:
sver his keart, but now that this oth-
er had coxie, Le had to seek for it to
B 1t

‘Ehe wan driggsd it out, held it 1n

B&E &~ 5
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She was

like a mountain whose scarped face |

What had he been 2bout to do? Pro- | i
i the b

violate the bospitality of his |

Even witkk a proper mo- |
' not strike fairly

mas mand and opered T, Ee held It 8o
tightly that it :almost gave beneath
the strong grasp of his ‘strong hand.
From & mnearby bex he «drew another
object with his ‘other hand. He took
the two to the light, the soft light of
the candle upon ‘the table, and stared
rom one to the other with eyes brim-
ming.

Like ecrystal gazers, he saw other
things than those presented to the
zasual vision. He heard other sounds
than the beat «of the rain upon the
roof, the roar of the wind down the
canon. A voice that he had .sworn
he would never forget, but which, God
forgive him, had not now the clearness
that it might have had yesterday,
whispered awful words to him.

Anon he lecoked inte another face,
red, too, with mo hue from the hearth
or leaping ftame, but.red with the
bleod of ghastly wounds. He heard
again that report, the roar louder .and
more terrible than any peal of thun
der that rived the clouds above his
Yead :and made the meountains quake

and tremble. He was censciot
of the awful stiilness of dea
pervaded. He dropped on i
buried his face in his han
they rested on picture and
the rude table.

the past died hard, for
loveraf old—r

locket u:

Ah,
ment he was the
passionate expiation, solitude—he an
the dead together—the world and the
living forgot! He would .wmet be
false, he would be true, there was no
power im any feeble wemamn’s tender
hand to drive him off his course, to

shake his purposs, to make him a new,
another man. Ok, ¥Vanitas, Van-

itatum?

On the cther side of the door ibe
unconscious woman slept guietly on.
The red firel:ght died away, the glow-

ing coals sank into gray ash. Within |

the other reom the cold dawn stealing

through the unshaded window looked |

upon a field of battle—death, wounds,
triumphs, defeats—portrayed upon one
poor human face, upturned
times victors and vanquished alike up-
turn stark faces from the field to the
God above who way pity but who has
not intervened.

So Jacob may have looked after
that awful night when he wrestled un-
til the day broke, with the angel, and
would not let him go. until he blessed
him, walking, forever after with halt-

ing step as memorial, but with his
blessing earned. Hath dhis man’'s bless-

ing won or not? Aand must he pay

for it if he hath achieved it?

And all the while the woman slept
quietly upon the other side of that
door,

CHAPTER Xl

he Log Hut in the Mountzins.

What awakened the woman she did
not R'! )‘\ probability it was
it streaming through
ow before her. The
aced that the sun did
into the roem until
it was wome hours high, consequently

in

all

the warroy w
cabin was so pl

| she had her long sleep out entirely un-

disturbed. The man had made no ef-
fort whatever to awaken her. Whati-
ever tasks he had performed since day-
break had been so silently ac
ed that she had not been
them.

So coon as he could do
the cabin and was now
in his daily
and beyond ez
sleep was the v
her, and it
not be disturbed uniil in her
time she awoke.

The clouds had emptied th
during the night, and the
at last diod away toward 1
now there was a great calm o
ithe land. T'n: sunlight wa
Outside, where the untem
beat full upon the crests of the m
taing, it was doubtless w 1, but w
in the cabin it The

hed long : §in28

so, he had left

that
best medicine {or
was best (hat she should
good

He Lm w
ry

own

&5

bus: A
away, and he had xm e

to repleaish it. Yet E d s

l2in snug and v * her blan-
Ikety, £he r:: her wound-
cd fool, and dis-

tovered
ey heft

ul

Sho d d not gut up fmmediately, bu’
the coldness of the room strueck herx

o
soon as she got out of bed. Upon her
first awakening she was hardly con-

scious of her situation; her sleep had
been too leng and too heavy, nnd her
awakening too gradual for any sud-
den appreciation of the new condition,
It was not until she had stared around
the walls of the rude cal:!n for some-
time, that she realized where she wag
and what had happened. Wkhen sho
did so she arose at once.

Her first impulse was to call.

Nevel

In her life had she felt such death-
like stillness. Even in the camp al-
most alw there had been a whis-

per of breeze through the pine trecs,
or the chatier of water over the rocks

as Sspme- j

comple*r- |

kL

a brief inspec-

that everything

that huge blzze ti
tion convinced her
was thoroughly dry. Dry or wet, she
must needs put them on, since they
were @all she had. She mnoticed that
there were no lccks on the doors, and
she realized that the cnly protection
she had ‘was the sense of decency and
lhe honor of the man. That she had
been allowed her sleep unmolested
made her the more .confident on that
account,

She dressed hastily, although ‘it was
the work of some difficulty in view of
her wounded foot, and of the stiff con-
dition of het rough, dried apparel.
Presently she was completely clothed,
save for that.disrobed foot. With the
big clumsy bar upon it, she could
not draw her stocking over it, and even
If she succecded iin that, she could in

1at

ke shift to uut on her boot.
rard, the pre-
wearing
for

ion
licament arnoyi
bloomers and
mountain eclin 1
know quite wkat to do. ¢
tearing up one of
2d sheets and
eg, but sh
wvas .very try
have opened
nto the open air.
self virtually
She had b
had disturbed
for the man.
thought of
:agerness.
ippear, and i

vas
her
not

3 heipl«,
resourcefuln
man, I1O\f‘\(

(To he CO’ﬂti"lHP(l)

ing, Card,
10 cts.

10 ctsi,. Chamgeable Card,
Sett fot 25 cts.

F. A. STONE, Pox 518
Fredericton, N. B.

HOT AIR CARDS;- Visiting, Business,
Liar's Licence, See You Home cards, etc.
Get a package and be in strong with the
girls.

20 in a package) 10 cents.
F. A. STONE, Box 518
Fredericton, N. B.

7
But here there were 10 pine uves wen | SNEEZE POWDER
:]no so;m:_l of rushing brook came to Greatest Joke out \-m](‘ CLAS 1
her. It was a t painful. ' She was ireatest Joke Sho 8 J 1]
keen to d:,A 5 ¢ ‘:‘_‘ 1‘1:\17}(‘}0:10(: of it blown in a crowded room
She stood 1 ooy AP will get them going. Send 15¢
fioor on (\:nc- “(: ,”D‘LD: '1, (?; 3 for sample and catalogue. Wantea
e aval 3 : F el AY \[O\I‘ Box 518 Fredericton, N. B. | WANTED—Boys and girls to sell
B aother 4 m;l o novelties just honest and ambitious
ai 16 g mwho  wish f
chairs and tables before the fireplace, | MAGIC TRICK CARDS. — Great 6£2 00 'tok ra‘:‘n"rom e t‘o
Such had heen U’" heat thrown out by |French Trick Cards 10 etsy Diminish- o Dk Bechy N Ui e

pand Co., 738 Nurwood Bivd. Bd-

nonton, Alta.
531—d 3 mos.
MALF-—Earn $15 weekly for few
ours Wwork mailing eirculars for
«arge Mail Order House. Supplie
urnished free. Men wanted every-

where.
NATIONAL SUPPLY CO.,
Winasor, Ont.

ARROW
}ﬁ {C!Z CQLMAR

2 for 25 centa
ClueHl, Peabady & Co., [nc, Makers, Sules Bant, Mortreal
It . a3 LA TR SOVRE= 57 11 e oS

] ience mot essential.

(WANTED—For

general : store, ' a
ladyr book-keeper. Previcus exper-
Apply to

ROY E. BURTT,
Burtt’s Corner, N.B.

Cook’s Cotton Root Compound.

A safe, reliable regulating
medicine. Sold in_three de-
grees of scrength—\o T 815
No. 2, No. 3, $5 per box.
Sold by all dr uggists, or scnt
repaid on receipt of price.
Free pamphlet. Address:

THE COOK MED:CINECO,,
TORONTO, ONT. (Formerly Wiadser)

OXFORD PANTS

The Workinoman’s Friend

Thsee pants are all guaranteed Pure Wool.

0 do but to wait {
\ Wood's Phosphodine;

¢

{. ; 3] The Great English Remedy. |
p \ & Toncs and invigorates the whole
§ \ \ R@) nervous system, makes new Blood
in old Veins,

Debzllt‘y. Mental and Brain Worry, Despon-
dency, ‘Loss of Energy, Palpuatwn of the
Heart. Failing Memory. Price $1 ver box, six
for $5.e; One will please, six will cure® Sold by all |
druggists or mailed in plain pkg. on receipt of
price. New pamphlet mailed free. THE WOOD
@EDICINE (CO., TORONTOQ, ONT. (Formerly Wiandser.)

Mr. H. L.. Palmer of
stopping at the Queen.
Mr. Francis Kerr of
guest at the Qusen.
1 Mr. William Curry of Andover,
guest at the Queen.

Amirerst, i3

St. John, is a

is a

Cures Nervous ' §

The workmanship is the very best. The buttons

will not come off the first
the seams are all well

quality made Prices the

time they are worn and
sewn. We sell the very

lowest.

H.J Walker & Co.

“Thke Young Man’s Store”

A Record Breaking Saleﬁ

of Seasonable Merchandise
Commencing Tuesday, Jan., 20th.

15¢

THREAD
COTTON

Bleached Table Linen at

GLOVES Fownes Kid Gloves in chamms, tans, grey,
white, green, red and black. Every pair
guaranteed. Sale Price

UNDERSKIRTS Ladies Sateen Underskirts in Padci
Green and Cerise.

RIBBONS 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
Navy extra good value Sale Price $1.59
and $1.98 each
Clark’s 300 yards white and black thread |

Sale

Clrcular Plllow Cotton Regular 25¢ and
28c a yard. Sale Price

PRINTS Miil ends of Prints in light and dark colors.

Sale

TOWELS Striped Bath Towels at

White Bath Towels at
: W hite Linen Towels at
1 WHBITE BED SPREADS Good largesize. Sale Price 98(:
Ready Made Roller Towels at
Larpe sized Glass Cloths Red or Blue check 2 for 25¢

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

Sale

47c and 59c per yard

79c. a pair

Price

$1.19

Sale Price

yards for 25c¢

98¢ each

Price 5¢ a spool

r

19¢ per yard

Price 8c per yard
25¢ a pair

. 25c a pair
- 25c¢ a pair

25c each

Price 8c 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 lock them over.

A. MU




