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OWEN
SOUND

Is offering to Man-
ufacturers special in-
ducements in the
way of

Electric
Power,

Light,
Water,

7

7

7

and Excellent
Factory Sites.

For full information
communicate with

J. H. Mclnnis,

Chairman Industrial Committee.

OR

J. K. McLauchlan,

Secretary Board of Trade.
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Why doesn’t she
take

“ NA-DRU-CO
“} Headache
Wafers ?

They stopa head-
ache promptly, yet do not contain
any of the dangerousdrugs common
in headache tablets. Ask your
Druggist about them.  25¢. 2 box.

NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL Co.
oF CANADA, LIMITED. 129

RESERVDIR 5
WINNIPEG Z

ESERVOIR PEN

Writes long letter with one filling. Always
ready. No coaxing. No blotting. Best for
ruling, manifolding and constant use. Fine
or medium points. Sent postpaid, 16 for zoc.,
3 doz. g4o0c., 6 doz. 7sc. _Postal Note or
Money Order. Money back if wanted. A. D.
HASTINGS, Dept. 1I-2, 393 Hargrave St
Wmmpeg.

Woodstock College

For Boys and Young Men

Prepares for University---Schools of
Science---Business.

INDUSTRIAL ARTS

DEPARTMENT

Work in Wood, Iron, Steel, Brass.
Mechanical Drawing and Drafting
Large Gymnasium and Swimming Pool.

Re-opens Jan. 7th, 1913.
Calendar on request.
A. T. MacNeill, B.A.
Principal
Woodstock, Ont.

CANADIAN

Dr. Aram Kalfian

(Continued from page 18.)

“I want you to do something for me,
dearest,” he said, having taken the pre-
caution to look round, and make sure
that they were quite alone.

“Yes, Dick; what is it 1

Letting the last notes of the “Liebes-
tod” fade away in exquisite harmony,
I'nid rose from the piano and turned
an inquiring face to her lover.

«T have something I want you to take
charge of. Its safety is a vital affair
to me; and I have reason to believe that
at the present moment it is in danger
in my hands.
been made to deprive me of it; it was
baulked by a happy chance, but another
and more successful attempt might fol
low at any moment. I want you to
lock it up somewhere amongst your be-
longings, and let no one, no matter
who they be, see it, or know that I have
passed it on to you.”

“Very well, dear, give it to me now,
and I will take it straight up to my
room and lock it up.”

Dick placed the packet in her hands,
and, concealing it in a fold of her skirt,
she left the room. A few minutes
later she returned.

“It’s all right, Dick,” she said reas-
suringly. “It will be perfectly safe
where I have put it.”

The young man, who was seated on
the sofa, took her two hands prisoner
and drew her down by his side.

“Tt will be safe” he said, with a
warning emphasis, “just as long as mno
one knows it is in your possession, aad
not a moment longer.”

«Well, that will be until I give it
back to you,” she said, with a smile,
then added wistfully: “It is such a joy
to me to be able to do even a tiny
thing like this for you, love! I wish—
I wish—you would tell me a little more
of the troubles and worries which op-
press you; surely I have a right to my
share of them. You seem lately to en-
wrap yourself in mysteries. I am not
complaining, but I find it hard to feel
myself shut out of your confidence.”

“Yes; it is hard on you, and hard on
me,” replied Dick gloomily. “I have
told myself again and again that it is
my duty to give you up, but I have
grown a coward. I shirked the pain of
it.

“Dick!” she cried, in an agonized tone.
“What are you saying? Do you no
longer love me, then?”

He caught her passionately to him.

“No longer love you?” he repeated.
“You are to me as a cup of pure fresh
water to a man dying of thirst in the
wilderness. Never doubt my love for
you, sweetheart, whatever happens!”

For a moment she yielded herself up
to his embrace—to the happiness of lov-
ing and being loved. Then came a
thought, which poisoned her joy, and
gently, very gently, she drew herself
from his encircling arms.

“Why, then, did you frighten me so
terribly 2’ she asked, in accents of soft
reproach. “Why did you speak of its
being your duty to give me up? Was
it—was it because of some other woman
whom you loved before you knew me?”

“Some other woman!” he echoed, in
evident surprise.  “No other woman
exists in the world for me, darling, but
you.”

“Not now—but before you knew,” she
persisted, “that such a person as Enid
Anerley existed?”

“I have had boyish fancies in my
time, dozens of them, I daresay,”
he answered; “but I never knew what
love—true love—was, Enid, before I met
you; you taught me, dearest, its full
beauty—its holiness.”

His voice dropped to a whisper, as
with bent head he raised the two little
soft, white hands to his lips. There was
a long silence between them—the silence
of a perfect understanding, and of feel-
ings too deep for utterance. In an-
swering as he did, Dick was no hypo-
crite—he had spoken the literal truth.
His boyish fancy for Mrs. Alston had
evaporated under the spell of the deep-
er feeling which followed it, much as
the morning mist encircling the hill-top
is dispelled by the rising sun. He never
thought of her now, but to connect her
with the shuddering horror of his fath-
er’s death.

For a moment Enid was tempted t
speak to Dick of the a.nonymol:;s 101:3

One attempt has already |

COURIER.

Write Ideas For Moving Picture Plays!
YOU EQENWRITE PHOTO PLAYS AND
$25. OR MORE WEEKLY
We Will Show You How!

If you have ideas—if you can think—we will show you the secrets of this
fascinating new profession. Positively no experience or literary excellence
necessary. No “flowery language” is wanted.

The demand for photoplays is practically unlimited. The big film manu-
facturers are “moving heaven and earth” in their attempts to get enough
good plots to supply the ever-increasing demand. They are offering $100,
and more, for single scenarios, or written ideas.

We have received many letters from the film manufacturers, such as
VITAGRAPH, EDISON, ESSANAY, LUBIN, SOLAX, IMP, REX, RELI-
ANCE, CHAMPION, COMET, MELIES, ETC., urging us to send photoplays
to them. We want more writers, and we’ll gladly teach you the secrets of
suCCess.

We are selling photoplays written by people who “never before wrote a
line for publication.”

Perhaps we can do the same for you. If you can think of only one good
idea every week, and will write it out as directed by us, and it sells for only
$25, a low figure,

YOU WILL EARN $100 MONTHLY FOR SPARE TIME WORK.
FRE SEND YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS AT ONCE FOR FREE COPY OF
OUR ILLUSTRATED BOOK, ‘‘MOVING PICTURE PLAYWRITING”

Don’t hesitate. Don’t argue. Write now and learn just what this new
profession may mean for you and your future.

NATIONAL AUTHOR’S

1543 Broadway
INSTITUTE

NEW YORK CITY
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“Alls Well that Ends Well ™

MOLES AND WARTS

Removed with MOLESOFF, without pain or danger,
no matter how large or how far raised a’ove the sur-
face of the skin. And they will never return and no
trace or scar will be leftt MOLESOFF is applied
directly to the MOLE or WART, which entirely dis-
appears in about six days, killing the germ and leav-
ing the skin smooth and natural.

MOLESOFF is put up only in One Dollar bottles.

. Each bottle is forwarded postpaid on receipt of price, is neatly packed in a
plain case, accompanied by full directions, and contains enough remedy to remove
eight or ten ordinary MOLES or WARTS. We sell MOLESOKFF under a positive
GUARANTEE if it fails to remove your MOLE or WART, we will promptly refund
the dollar. Letters from personages we all know, together with much valuable in-
formation, will be mailed free upon request.

Guaranteed by the Fla. Distributing Co. under the Foed and
1906, Serial No. 45633. P Ie T e Dow S0

Please mention this paper

i Florida Distributing Company
when answering

Pensacola, Florida

)
ST. AN]]REW’S CI]LLEGE TORONTO, ] 4 Residential and Dy School for Boys,

Prevaration for Univer-ities, Business an

Royal Military College. Upper and Lower hools. Calendar sent on appliestion
Re-cpens ;f‘;:r“ (.).hrm'mu vacation, Jan. 9, 1913, Rev. D. Bruce Macdon H.A..;
= ;

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE OANADIAN COURIER,'’
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