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tary and odorless. No scrulibing 

Semi-flush is 
Price 35c. for 28- =. 

ET RE JAR 

To our Numerous Customers and the Public 
We invite all to call and examine our large 

range of Clothes in all the latest shades. Fit 

Workmanship and Style cannot be surpassed. 
made by us you will be _ 

WALKER BROS, 
Importing Tailors 

Queen St, F redericton, N. B. 

 SANIL-FLUSH 
IT CLEANS WHERE A BRUSH 

CANT GO. 

T- is not practical to clean the trap with acid, be- 

exquine dipping all of the water out of 

g it to the water 1ne with acid. 

poured into the water and forms a 

solution which loosens the 1eposit in the trap by GHD 

emi flush cleans the entire closet-bowl, the seen andl unsoen parts, 

is necessary. 

perfectly safe to handle and use and cannot injure tha 

oz- can; most perfect cleanser in use. 

SHEA, 
DOMESTIC! SANITARY ENGINEER 

Carleton St. 
) 

Anon 

PRINCIPAL. 

1 opens on 

TUESDAY, 
SEPTEMBER 2nd. 

I! you have not already had a cata- 

logue, send for one at once. Address, 

'W. .J. OSBORNE, Principal. 

Fredericton, N. B. 

UNDERTAKER 

UNDERTAKER 
REGENT STREET 

Funeral Equipment in the city 
Residence Telephone 70-41 
Business Telephone—118-41 

JOHN G. ADAMS i 

Is Conducung 

Undertaking 
Business 

610 QUEEN STREET 

Phone 26-11 
RESIDENCE 

Phone 448-11 

: FOR 

COLGATE TOILET 

The best and most modern 

DENTISTS 

DR. J. B. CROCKER 
DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post Office 

Rap. Ofies, 413-11. House 87-41 

Dr. GREENE Dentist 

Main Office and Residence, King 

Street. Branches at Stanley and 

Pokiok. At Stanley office six days, 

beginning ‘the 9th 

At Pokiok 18th and 19th of every 

month. 

of each month. 

Dr. Barbour 

DENTIST 

Inches Building 

Cor York and Queen Sts. 

J IRVINE, 
DENTAL SURGEON 

Opp. Scldiers’ Barracks 

and next door to Bank of N. B. 
building. Queen Street. 

Office Hours—-10 a. m. to | p. 
m; 2 p.m. to 5 p.m. 

PHONE 219--11 

Ww. 

YORK STREET 

MEALS AT ALL HOURS 

Try Our 

EIG 35c DINNER 

4UCTOUCHE and P.E.I. OYSTERS 

Always on Hand 

Presbyopia 
When individugls reach certain per- 

iods of life they acquire a visual de- 

fect known as Presbyopia. This is 

caused by the inelasticity of the cry- 
stalline lens of the eye. This defect 
is among the most comman and pro- 

gresses with age. 

It when reading the lines of print 
run together or blur, if you cannot 

‘| read by lamp light, or if the eyes 
ache, water, and become tired, you 

may be sure that Presbyopia is the 
cause of the trouble. 
This defect should be attevded to 

at ite first appearance and proper 
lenses constitute the only require- 
ment. 

Waldron W. Maxwell 
Graduate Optician 
84 YORK STREET 

. folks might say. 

CY WHITTA 
- PLACE 

“It ain't, neither. It's come to every- 
thing. Phoebe, I didn't mean to say 
very much more than to beg your par- 
fon when I headed for here. But 
I've got to—I've'simply got to. This 
can’t go on. I can't have you keep 

comin’ to see me—and Bos'n. I can’t 
keep meetin’ you every day. I can’t.” 

She looked up as if to speak, but 

something, possibly the expression in 

his face, caused her to look quickly 
down again. She did not answer. 

“I can't do it,” continued the cap- 
tain desperately. **Tain’t for what 

They wouldn't say 
much when I was around, I tell you. 

It ain’t that. It's because I can’t bear 
to have you just a friend. Either you 

must be more’n that, or—or I'll have 
to go somewheres else. I realized that 

when I was in Washin’ton and cruisin’ 
to California and back. I've either got 

to take Bos’n and go away for good, 
or—or’— 
She would not help him. She would 

not speak. 
“You see,” he groaned—‘‘you see, 

Phoebe, what an old fool I am. I 

can't ask you to marry me—me, fifty- 
five and rough from knockin’ round 
the world, and you, young and educat- 

ed and a lady, TI ain’t fool enough to 

ask such a thing as that. And yet 
1 couldn't stay here and meet you 
every day and by and by see you mar- 
ry somebody else. By the big dipper, 
I couldn’t do it! So that’s why I can’t 
shake hands with you today—nor any 
more, except when I say goodby for 
keeps.” 

Then she looked up. The color was 
still bright in her face, and her eyes 

were moist, but she was smiling. 

“Can’t shake bands with me?’ she 
said. ‘Please, what have you been 
doing for the last five minutes?” 

Captain Cy dropped her hand as if 

his own had been struck with paraly- 

sis. TTR, 
“Good land!” he ‘Stammered. < 

didn't know 1 had lt—bonest truth, I 

didn’t.” 
Phoebe's smile was still there, faint, 

but very sweet. 3 

“Why did you stop?’ she queried. 
“I didn’t ask you to.” 
“YWhy did 1 stop? Why, because I— 

I—I declare I'm ashamed"— 
She took his hand and clasped 

with both her own. 

“I'm pot.” she said bravely, her eyes 

it 

brightening as the wonder and in- 

credulous joy grew in his. “I'm very 

proud and very, very happy.” 

“= * ® *- - * * 

There was to be a big supper at the 

It was Cy Whittaker place that night. 

HE ABSENTLY TOOX THE HAND AND HELD 

an impromptu affair, arranged on the 

spur of the moment by Captain Cy, 

who, in spite of the lawyer's protests 

and anxiety concerning his health, 

went serenely up and down the main 

road, inviting everybody he met or 

eould think of. The captain's face was 

as radiant as a spring sunrise. His 

smile, as Asaph said, “pretty nigh cut 

the upper half of his head off.” FPeo- 
ple who had other engagements and 

would under ordinary circumstances 

have refused the invitation couldn't 

say no to his hearty “Can’t come? 

Course yowll come! Man alive, I want 

you!” 
“Invalid, is he?” observed Josiah 

Dimick after receiving and accepting 

his own invitation. ‘Well, I wish to 

thunder I could be took down with the 

same kind of disease. I'd be willin’ 

to linger along with it quite a spell 

if it pumped me as full of joy as Whit 

seems to be. Don't give laughin’ gas 

to keep off pneumonia, do they? No? 

‘Well, I'd like to know the name of his 

medicine, that's all.” 

Supper was to be ready at 6. Geor- 

gianna, assisted by Keturah Bangs, 

Mrs. Sylvanus Cahoon and other vol- 

unteers, was gloriously busy in the 

kitchen. The table in the dining room 

reached from one end of the big apart- 

ment to the other. Guests would be- 

gin to arrive shortly. Wily Mr. Pea- 

body, guessing that Captain Cy might 

prefer to be alone, had taken the board 

of strategy out riding behind the span. 

In the sitting room around the base- 

burner stove were three persons—Cap- 

tain Cy, Bos'n and Phoebe. Miss 

Dawes had “come early” at the cap- 

tain’s urgent appeal. Now she was 

sitting in the rocker at one side of the 

stove, gazing dreamily at the ruddy 

light behind the isinglass panes. She 

looked quietly, blissfully contented and 

happy. At her feet on the braided 

mat sat Bos'n playing with Lonesome, 

who purred lazily. The little girl was 

Ta too, for was not her beloved 

Cyrue at home again with all 

danger of thelr Separation enced Ior- 
evermore? 
As for Captain Cy himself, the radi- 

ant expression was still on his face, 

brighter than ever. Ide looked across 

at Phoebe, who smiled back at him. 
Then he glanced down at Bos'n. And 

all at once he realized that this was 
the fulfillment of his dream. Here 
was his “picture.” The sitting room 

was now as he had always loved to 

think of it—as it used to be. He was 
ta his father’s chair, Phoebe in the one 
his mother used to occupy and be- 

tween them—just where he had sat so 

often when a boy—the child. The Cy 
Whittaker place had again and at last 

come into its own. 

He drew a long breath and looked 

about the room, at the stove, the lamp, 

the old, familiar furniture, at his 
grapdfather’s portrait over the man- 

tel. Then in a flash of memory his 

father’s words came back to him, and 
he said, laughing aloud from pure hap- 

piness: 

“Bos'n, run down cellar and get me 

a pitcher of cider, won't Ean, pose 

a £ood feller.” : amit 
dy - 

THE END. 

A Clear Case. 

It was a murky day, and the old sea 
captains were talking of a schooner 

which had been struck by lightning a 

few days before and adding their con- 

tributions to nautical fiction, thinly 

disguised as fact. “How about the 

Emma 8, Captain Eli?” asked the 
privileged listener at last. “Wasn't 

on 
she struck once? 
“She was sir,” and Captain Eli fixed 

his gaze on a crack in the ceiling of 
the old wharf office. ‘She was off the 
eape—home’ard bound, she was.” 

“I’d like to hear the particulars” 

said the young man, and all the cap- 

tains moved in their seats and fi~~d 
their eyes on the ¢rack which held the 

gaze of Captain "Eli, aa 
“'Pisn’t much to tell, his wit) 

might Rappen to any vessel under » 1 

ilar circumstances,” said Captain ...i. 

“A bolt struck the deck amidships gh 

bore a hole right down through the 
bottom of the schooner big as a man’s 
leg. The water come rushing in, and 

of course the Emma S. would have 
foundered if a second bolt hadn't come 
and struck my forto'galla’mast, cut it 

off near the top, turned it end for end 
and drove it right into the hole, plug- 

ging it up and making it water tight 

“Twas a clear case of what folks 

call the ravages and repairs of nature,” 

said Captain Eli as he removed his 

gaze from the crack and let it rest 

thoughtfully on the ingenuous face of 

the only landsman in the company.— 

Youth's Companion. 

Sensitive Souls. 

In one of the schools on the out- 
skirts of a city, where a large per- 

centage of the pupils are of Italian 
parentage, the teachers were startled 

one day by the descent of a delegation 

of infuriated mothers, all gesticulating 

wildly and pouring forth floods of ex- 

cited Italian. One of the older pupils, 
having been sent for to act as inter- 

preter, reported that their cause of 

complaint was that their children had 

been ridiculed and made fun of by 
teachers and pupils. 
“In what possible way ?"‘ demanded 

the astounded teacher. 
“Why, by a song that you are teach: 

ing the children, where you call them 
‘dagoes’.” 

Not until the teachers realized that 

the song was “My Old Kentucky 

Home” and that the offending words 

were “The day goes by like a shadow 

on the heart” was the whole affair 

made clear, and the mothers, assured 

that no offense was intended, depart: 

ed in peace.—Exchange. 

Weaknesses. 

There are two kinds of weakness— 
that which breaks and that which 

sg Ehesphadine 
it Enitish Remedy, 

STEAMER 

Hampstead vus Debility, Ment nk and, Bhan Worry, "Hos. 
pondency, Sexual Weakness, Findsgions, Sper- 
matorrhea, and Fiffec's of Abuse or Kxcesses, 
Price $1 per box, six foi $5. One will please, six 
will cure, Bold by all druggists or mailed in 
plain pkg. on Roce] of price. New pamphlet 
mailed free. os Yicod Medicine Co. 

{Romer nds Toronto, Pith will leave GAGETOWN 
McCLUSKEY can 1 hve you every morning (except Sunday) 

2 Cars Salmon - 25¢. at 6 a. m. 
2 “ Tomatoes - 25c. : 5. “May Flous Milk 75. for FREDERICTON stopping 
ff ARDY ns gle at all points along the river. 
3. “Duch Cleanser 25¢. : » 3 ih yale Stock. be Steamer will return at 4 o'clock 
CS VE ER in the afternoon. 
3 ‘ Mince Meat 25c. oe rss 
3  “ Soda Biscuits Z5c. Yl 
3 ““ Pulverized Sugar 25c. Are You Going to 

New York Soon? 
write 

HOTEL 

RAYMOND 
42 EAST 28th STREET 

At Subway Station 

NEW YORK CITY 
For Pocke Guide and Special Weekly 

Rate to Buyers and Parties. 

Single Room . . . 31.50 per day 
or $9.00 a week. 

MARK A.CADWEIL 
Mention this paper) 

PHONE 365-11. 

THE DUTCH ROOM 

Oywters served in all styles. Cofles 
and Tea, Sandwiches of all kinds. 
We make and deliver Cofles ans 

Lunches to Parties and Dances, Alsc 
Ice Cream and Fancy Ices in any 
quantity. 

Prices Reasonable 

WEST END DAIRY 

R.T. BAIRD 
RA EP : 

PHONE 4:5 

See our lower window for the 
latest in Autumn Outing Hats. 

We would also be pleased to 
show you a line of Imported Mourn- 
ing Millinery just to hand which is 
certainly worth your inspection. 

The Misses Young 

Watch for the Excellent Exhibit of 

E. O. MacDONALD 
MUSIC STORE - - 560 QUEEN STREET 

at the Fair Next Month. 

ALL HIGH GRADE GOODS 

1000 Pony Votes 

Given with every “DOLLAR” left us from now until end of 

Contest, Sept 2nd. Help your favorite boy or girl to win this 

handsome Pory and Outfit by dealing with us. 

New Fall Coats, New Skirts, New Fall Dresses, 

New Sweater Coats, Clearing Prices on all Summer 

Garment, Dresses, Waists, etc. 

bends.—Lowell. 

N 
Just Received a Shipment. of 

ew Suits ané Coats 

of the 

These 

Several models that are the most beautiful examples 
tallors art we have ever seen. Bright and 

beautiful, splendidly made with becoming neatness. 
handsome garments will be enthusiastically 

welcomed by every woman who appreciates style 

and quality at a minimum cost. 

Right now is the Time to Make Your 

Selection. 

See Our New Coatings They are E Beautiful. 

A. Murray & Co. 


