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tragical attitude of the two men who stud- 
fed her 60 fixedly. yShe struggled to her 
feet and Regarded both men with fear. 
With her fingers on her chin, she cower

ed back from them, gazing to right and 
left as though looking for someone she had 

expected. (
“Father!” she exclaimed timidly. “Are 

you here, father?”
Wilson took her arm gently but firmly.
“Your father is not here, comradç. He
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has not been hede. You—you drowsed a 
bit, I guess.”

She caught sight of the image on the * 
floor, and instantly understood. She pass
ed her hands over her eyes in an effort to 
recall what she had seen.

“I remember—I remember,” she falter
ed. “I was in some foreign land—some 
strange place—and I saw—I saw my fa
ther.” ,

She looked puzzled.
“That is odd, because it was here that 

I saw him yesterday.”
Her lips were dry and she asked Wilton 

for a glass of water. A pi teller stood up
on the table, which he had brought up 
with the other things. When she had 
moistened her lips, she sat down again still 
a bit stupid. The wounded man spoke.

“My dear,” he said, “what you have 
just seen through the medium of that im
age in treats me more than l can tell you. 

At may be that I can be of some help to 
you. My name is Sorez—and I know well 
that country which you have list seen. It 
is many thousand miles from here.”

“As far as the land of dreams,” inter
rupted Wilson. “I think the girl has 
been worried enotigh by such nonsense.”

“>ou spoke of your father,” continued 
Sorez, ignoring the outburst. “Haa he 
ever visited South America?”

“Many times. He was a sea captain, but 
he baa not been home for yéars now.”

^‘Ab, Dios!” exclaimed Sore*, “I under
stand now why you saw so clearly.”

“You know my father—you haV^ seen 
him?”

He waived her questions aside impa
tiently. His strength was failing him 
agàin and he seemed anxious to say what 
he bad to say before he was finable.

“Listen ! ” he began, fighting hard to 
preserve his consciousness. “You have a 
power that will lead you to much, 
image here has spoken through you. He 
has a secret worth millions and—”

“But mÿ father,” pleaded the girl, with 
a tremor in her voice. “Can it help me , 
to him?”

“Yes! Yes! But do not leave me. Be 
patient, The priest—the priest is close by. 
He—he did this,” placing liis hand over 
the wound, “and I fear he—he niay come . 
again.”

He staggered back a pace and stared in 
terror about him.

“I am not ' afraid of most things,” he 
apologized, “but that devil he is every
where. He might be—”

There was a sound in the hall below. 
Sorez placed his hand to his heart again 
and staggered back with a piteous appeal 
to Wilson.

“The image! The imâge!” he gasped» 
“For the love of God do not let him get

Then he sank in^ a faint to the floor.
Wilson looked at the girt. He saw her 

stoop for the revolver. She thrust it in 
his hand.
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PARISH OFFICERS APPOINTED AT 
KINGS COUNTY COUNCIL MEETING

The following is a list of the principal I Fairweather, Hedleÿ V. Dickson, 
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tlier, John Young, Chester L. Vincent. 
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which she ‘Go on!” he cried excitedly.
It was also There they 'stop and the mountain rises 

girl no good a„ point.”
mce as' this. “Go on!”
1er face, the ‘To the right there is a large crevice.”

restlessness The stranger moistened his lips. He
en she had gave a swift glance at Wilson and thefi 
zing, he had turned His gaze to the girl, 
rmless amuse- “See. we will take a raft and go upon 
i. lhis eetnv the lake. Now look—look hard below the 
either ( wing waters.”

m really bene- 'The girl appeared troubled at this. Her 
of gold. And feet twitched and she threw back her head 

his; it was lie ag though, for more air. Once more Wil- 
!t, wa? eV]n son calculated the distance between him- 

m iier lumas, self and that which stood for death. He 
o .itand there found it still levelled steadily. To jump 

thered on bis would be only to fall halfway, and yet his 
thrpat was beginning to ache with the 
strain. He felt within him- some new
born instinct impelling him to her side. 
She stood somehow for something more 
than merely a fellow-creatiire in danger. 
He took a quicker interest in her—an 
interest expressing itself now in a sense of 
infinite tenderness. He resented the fact 
that she was being led away from him in
to paths he could not follow—that she was 
at th'e^beck of this lean, cold-eyed stranger 
and liis heathenish idol.

"Below the waters. Look! Look!
"No! No!” she cried. 

t''The shrine is there.. Seek if! Seek

,J3e forced the words through his teeth 
in his concentrated effort to drive them 
into the gifl’s brain in the form of 
mend. But for some reason she rebelled 
at doing this. It was as though to go be
low the waters even in this condition 
choked her until she must gasp for breath.

| It was evidently some secret which lay 
ladies ”) i ll,ere—the location of some shrine or hid-
misefy which; i 1 “* pl*e which he most desired to locate 
ime abject in,. h,0''*h h” Jhlk in this psychic state, 
us and jealous” insisted upon this while she strug-
„at1 rpaiiilv ' 6iccl against it. Her head was lifted now
tic nerve treat— M tl,ough, before finally driven to take 
ollowed out in” % P,un*c- shf sou«ht a>ri-not from any- 

rest oration ' orte here m the room, but from someone 
condition speed-' ■ the b^ers of the lake where, in

• lier trance, she now stood. And it came. 
whPn he isX 1Ier face brightened-her whole body 

if all that it” throbbed with renewed life. She threw 
,,lge makes thef -”"t her hand with a cry which startled
,ith such symp-.: bo, ‘> “en; _ „ 

weak voice” Father! • Father!
-xtremilies loss" The wounded man, puzzled, drew back, 
Control lark of" leaving for a moment the other unguard- 
the back and” ed' Wilson 6Prang. and in three bounds 

, shooting pains,:: was acr06s the room. He struck up the 
vousness, sleep-” 5™ Ju,t •• 8 finger pressed the trigger.

sunken cheeks,” The wounded man fell back in a heap- 
S and trembline " fai to° exhausted to struggle further, 

orereom^these" Wilson turfied to the'girl and swept the 
a restoration of" ltnaSe out of her lap to the floor where it 

to the nervous:: lay blinking at the ceiling. The girl, blind 
i riooriv nourish ” and deaf to this struggle, remained sit- 
oughtless eating.:: ting upright with the happy, smile of re- 
ies, perhaps sup-., cognition still about her mouth

k. Keen, strong,” "Pcated ov1er„a”d °7,fr a«am the *Iad cr>' 
eh carry every" 1'ather. Father. 
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Collector—Oscar Thome.
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Parish clerk—Arthur Keith.
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/t
Nature Makes Demands Upon 

Them Which only Such a Tonic 
as Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Can 
Supply

ii

The girl of today is the woman of to
morrow, and until that tomorrow oft- 
times she suffers a weariness and loss of 
strength and brightness. These woes, with 
pallid chseks, shortness of breath and 
persistent headaches, tell plainer than 
words that she needs assistance in the 
form of new, rich red blood. ,/

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale Peo
ple are just the medicine growing girls 
need. Every dose helps to make new, 
rich blood, thus helping languid despond
ent girls on to the full bloom of woman
hood. making them robust, cheerful and 
attractive. Mrs., Albert Putman, Port 
Robinson, Ont., says: “A eouple of years 
ago my daughter Hattie, now' fifteen, was 
in declining health. She complained of 
severe headaches, had no appetite, was 
very pale, and exhausted at the least ex
ertion. As time passed on she was hard
ly able to drag herself about, -■notwith
standing that she was under medical 
treatment and continuously taking: med
icine. At this juncture a neighbor strong
ly advised me to give Hattie Dr. Wil
liams’ Pink Pills, and I decided to do so. 
After she had taken three boxes some 
improvement was noticed; the headaches 
were not so frequent, nor so severe, and 
her appetite was much impOrved. This 

indeed cheering, and she continue4 
taking the Pills until she had used some 
eight boxes, when she was as well ae ever 
she had been in her life, and since that 
time she has been as robust qs any girl 
cduld wish to be. I would strongly urge 
all mothers of growing girls to keep their 
health fortified through the use of Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills.”

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills can be had 
from any medicine dealer or by mail from 
The Dr. Williams’ Mëdicine Co., Biock- 
ville. Ont., at 50 cents a box or six boxes 
for $2.50.
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Springfield.

Assessors—Waiter B. Scovil, R. W. 
Mcnzies, Abner B. Morrell.

Collectors—Robert J. Nobles, No. 1; A, 
B. Crawford. Nb. 2.

, Overseers of poor-—W. H. A ail, M illiaru 
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Parish clerk—Alfred Hatfield.
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IBOYCOTT SWELLS
THE CUTTLE EXPORTS

«*:

\ « Sfï*
• -wer”Boston, Jan. 27—That Europe must eat 

the beef which America refuses through 
its'boycott, is evidently the plan of the 
producers who are now crowding the 
foreign going vesseis out of this port with 
cattle exports.

SHINE IN SOCIETY
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ÀWomen With Fascinating Hair 
Always Attract Attention

, *.0.

Mk 'O l( o. -V>Z» A.If you are a woman with dull, lifeless, 
ordinary hair, do not feel distressed. Just 
make up your mind now that you can have 
just as luxuriant and captivating a head 
of hair as any other woman, and quickly, 
too.

Just go to Chas. R. Wasson this very 
day end get a bottle of Parisian Sage. Use 
it as directed, and in two weeks your 
scalp will be free of dandruff, your hair 
will be soft, lustrous and beautiful.

If your hair is.falling out, Parisian Sage 
will stop it.

If your hair is thin. Parisian Sage will 
make it grow in heavily.

If you have dandruff it will quickly van
ish when Parisian Sage is used.

It prevents hair from turning gray ; stops 
itching scalp almost instantly and is the 
ideal dressing for daily use.

A large bottle costs only 50 cents at 
Citas. R. Wasson's, or direct, all charges 
prepaid from the Canadian makers, Giroux 
Mfg Co., Fort Erie, Ont,
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}

Wilson stooped and repeated her name, 
but received no response. He rubbed her 
forehead and her listlesk hands. Still she 
sat. there scarcely more than a clay image. 
Wilson turned upon the stranger with his 
fists doubled lip.

“Rouse her!” lie cried. “Rouse her, or 
I’ll throttle you!”

The man made his feet and staggered to 
the gill’s side.

“Awake!” he commanded intensely.
The eyes instantly responded. It was 

as though a mist slowly faded from before 
them, layer after layer, as fog rises from 
a lake in the morning. Her mouth relax
ed and expression returned to each fea
ture, When at length she became aware 
oŸ her surroundings, she looked like an 
avJakened child. Pressing her fingers to 
her heavy eyes, she glanced wonderingly 
about her. She could not understand the
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THE ETERNAL CONTRAST
Love is swayed by weather :

When the noith winds blow, 
When- the snowflakes feather 

Hearts will wanner”grow.
Find another lover.

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY’S PUZZLE
i mRight side down, in man's head.
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