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Send your Game Heads amd Trophies of the hunt to me to 
mounted. ’ 
Having in my employ Tom Emack, formerly of Emack Bros., 

together with my own long experience, I am prepared to do the 

very best of Taxidermy work in all its branches, including Heads, 
Birds, Fisk, Fancy Tables, Feet, Rug Work and whole animals, 
arge and small. , 

Prices as moderate as high-class work can be dome for. I 

© solicit a trial order and will guarantee satisfaction on all work 

~ reaching me in good condition. 

3 

Taxidermist. 
Fredericton, N. B. 

‘The Kelsey System 
of Warm Air Heating 

onomy of operation, fi.cdom from repairs, constant service and length of life 

PRICE :- is what you pay for a thing when you get it. You pay it Once. 

~ COST :- is what you have paid for a thing when you are done with it. [It in- 

cludes original price, running expense, repairs, deprication, trouble, loss of time, 

oss of service. 

The Price of a KELSEY SYSTEM is as {low as we can make it and keep the 
alue at the top notch and the Cost at the bottom notch Send for Booklet. 

D. J. SHEA, Carleton St. 
POMESTIC| SANITARY ENGINEER ) 

\ 

EDUCATIONAL DENTISTS 

DR. J. B. CROCKER 
DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post’ Office 

Tclapheme, Office, 419-11. Homsa 7-81 

Dr. GREENE Dentist 

Main office and residence, 459 ®ia 
street, opposite Smith Foundry. 

Branches at Stanley and Pokiok. 
At Stanley office four days, begin- 

ning the 10th of each month. 

At Pokiok 18th and 19th of every 

month. 

Our September Classes 

are the largest since the‘ school was 

established. 

Classes will be formed during the 

frst week in OCTOBER, and the 

first week in NOVEMBER for those 

who were unable to enter at the 

opening of the term. 

Bend for free catalogue. Addres 

WwW. .J. OSBORNE, Principal. 
Fredericton, N. B. 

Dr. Barbour 

DENTIST 

Inches Building 

Cor York and Queen Sts. 

"UNDERTAKER 
REGENT STREET 

: The best and most modern 
Funeral Equipment in the city 

Residence Telephone 70-41 

wermess Telephone—118-41 

JOHN G. ADAMS 
Is Conducung 

Undertaking 

Business 

610 QUEEN STREET 
Phone 26-11 

RESIDENCE 

Phone 448-11° 

W. J. IRVINE 

DENTAL SURGEON 

Opp. Soldiers’ 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 

THE DUTCH ROOM 

Oysters served in all styles. Coes 
and Tea. Sandwiches of 21] kinds. 
We make and deliver Cofles ané 

Lurehes to Parties and Dances. Also 

Ice Cream and Fancy Ices in any 

quantity. 

Prices Reasonable 

WEST END DAIRY 
— 

Mail Agencies 

fhe Daily Neal a on sale 
each evening at the following 
places:- 
Alonzo Staples- Drug Store, 

York Street. 

Robert Embellton- Grocery 
Store, York Street. 

Patrick Burns- Grocery Store 
King Street. 

J, E. Saunders - Grocery 
Store, Northumberland Street 

Miss Dunlop- Grocery Store 
Northumberland Street. 

Miss Quinn- Grocery Store, 
Westmoreland Street. 

: Let the Hot Water 
Bottle keep you warm 
and free from colds. 
We carry a full line of them be- 

des all other rubber goods. We 

D. Lenihan- Grocery Store, 
King Street. 
W .P. Grannen - Regent 

Street. 

James W. Fanjoy- Grocery 
Store, George Street. 

Parent, Bird & Co.- Grocery 
Store, Cor. Queen and York 
Streets. STAPLES PHARMACY 

Alonzo Staples, Prop. D.H. Crowley-Queen Street 
Cor. York and King Sts.- Fredericton, N. B. Opposite Mail Office. 

The Lash of 
Circumstance 

Au a 

~Day before yesterday—and I do 
mot understand it either. He was to 

see me yesterday evening, but he 
eilther came nor sent word as to why 

he broke the engagement. It is not 
ike him to do such .a thing, and 

hile I suppose there is some good 

Treason back of it, I do not know what 
it is. Anyway, I am worried.” She 
dropped her eyes and tapped gently 
on the floor with her toe. “I wish you 

would try and get him on t he wire, 
Tom, and find out if he is all right. 
That is all I care to know at present.” 

I assented and started for the tele- 
phone, but had made but a step or 
two before I heard his familiar ring at 

the door and a moment later his 
equally familiar voice from= the hall 

below. Then up the stairs he came 
and at the first footfall I halted, lis- 
tening. Usually he mounted some- 
thing after the fashion of a scurrying 

cat in a series of light leaps, but now 
his feet pounded the boards with 

heavy uncertainty. 1 opened the door 

before him, but at the sight of his 

face I stepped back. 
He advanced to the doorway, fal- 

tered there with one hand braced 
against the jamb and the crimson 

flushing his face as he saw Clare 
amongst us. His eyes were as red 

shot as a bloodhound's, and the hand 
that hung by his side was aspen. The 

unmistakable marks of an evil night 

were stamped about his mouth, and 

his usually clear face looked puttyish 
and mottled, 1 heard Clare gasp as 
she arose and slowly approached him 
with unbelieving eyes. He stepp:d 

aside as though to avoid her, his 

glance falling to the floor. 
“I have heard about it—it is in the 

papers. Tell me the particulars,” he 
said with a hoarse intonation. From 
the bottom of my heart I pitied him 

as I gently pulled the girl back to her 

seat and answered him in matter of 

fact tones. 
“There is nothing to tell at present 

except that the safe was burglarized 
last night and the $40,000 stolen. I 

spent the night downtown and found 

Uncle Abner bound and unconscious 
when I returned home this morning. 
He was not much hurt and is all right 
now. This is Mr. LeDue, who has 
been engaged by Uncle Abner to try 

and ferret out the matter. I think 
that is the whole thing in a nut shell.” 

He stood as if in a half daze, his gaze 

rambling over us. 

“Any clues?” he mumbled at length. 
I made no spoken reply, merely bow- 

ing in the direction of the detective. 

And at the signal LeDuc immediate'y 

assumed vocal command. 
“The only thing we have learned as 

yet which seems to be of any particu- 
lar interest is that Miss Winton's key 

has mysteriously disappeared. All the 
others have been accounted for, and 

we are anxious to locate hers. She is 
unable to offer any explanation, and 
we therefore turn to you as one who 

is frequently in her company in the 
hope that you may offer a suggestion. 

Can you offer any thought along that 

line?” 
He shook his head decisively and 

without hesitation, and I leaned back 

in my chair with a long breath of as- 
tonishment. I had been thoroughly 

confident that he would at once admit 
his possession of it and offer some 
explanation that would immediately 

satisfy everybody. LeDuc was look- 

ing steadily at him, apparently as puz- 

zled by his answer as was I. To all 

outward appearances there was some- 
thing hidden beneath the skin here. 
and I determined to make a quick 

thrust at the heart of thes matter, 

bleeding him of his secret for his own 

good. 
“Where were you last night, 

Bruce?” I asked quietly. The pallor 

of his cheeks took on the unhealthy 

hue of wet ashes and he stood mute 
with an unpleasant narrowing of his 

eyes. For a long minute the silence 
was unbroken. LeDuc scanning him 
impatiently and Clare, her pupils ex- 

panded, leaning far forward in her in- 
tentness. Then he shifted sullenly 

upon his feet. 
“I have no reply to make to that 

question at present.” 
I signalled to LeDuc, who insatntly 

caught the cue. ‘But perhaps if the 
young lady would pardon us—" he 
murmured with a courteous bow to 

clere. She arose upon the instant, 
and glancing neither to right nor left, 

passed into my uncle’s apartments, 
while Bruce glooming after her with 
tightened lips moved no muscle. As 

the door closed behind her I made an- 

other effort in his behalf. 
“I wish you would be reasonable in 

this matter, Bruce. You ought to 
know that you can trust us implicitly 

when I give you my word as I now do. 
If y~u have any reason—any man’s 

reasuon— to think that your where- 
abouts last night if known to Clare 
would distress her, Mr. LeDuc and I 
will bind ourselves upon our honor to 
keep your communication confiden- 
tial. Later on you may make such 
explanation to her as you may desire, 
but in view of certain statements 
which you made to me it is necessary 
that our mutual friend here should 
know where you spent the night. 
Will you tell us?” A pale glow of pas- 

sion, phosphorescent like, appeared 
deep behind his eyes and he answered 
me doggedly, almost defiantly. 

“No. It is a matter which at pre- 
sent concerns only myself. Nor do I 
understand your insinuations when 
you say it is for my own good that I 

make confidants of you. What do you 
mean by such attempted intimida- 
tion?” 

Ignoring the gathering storm, I an- 
swered him in a calm tone: 

“Bruce, I trust you implicitly and 
tell you now that it would take noth- 
ing less than a bombshell of absolute 
proof to shatter that belief. That be- 
ing the case, when I assure you that 
I have reason to believe that it is for 
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your own good to do go, I think you 
might honor me with your confi 

Along that same line I am go 
ask you another question. Do you ch- 
ject to showing us the con‘ents of 
your pockets — everything?” He 
turned a dull red, seemed about to ex- 
plode with a h-cat of his pagsi n 

and then g ng suddenly cod 
bowed frigidly and began laying be- 
fore us the contents of his clothes. 
It was the usual miscellaneous as 

ment of a man’s p al car 
and when he had finished a 

told us that the object for which we 
were searching was not among them. 
“The pockets of your overcoat, 

please,” purred LeDuc. With mocking 

deliberation Bruce began turning ttre 
folds and crevices of that garment in 
side out. Nothing of interest was ex- 

posed to us, and when he had finished 
we sat eyeing each other with silent 
lips. I broke the hush. 

“Bruce, you had a key to the horse 

yesterday. You pounded upon the 

table with it as we sat together down- 

town and then put it back in your 
side overcoat pocket. I noticed it d's- 
tinctly. Now Cleer's key has disap 

peared, and it is impossible for us to 
overlook the coincidence. Where dd 

you Cet the one you had and whi h 

you do not now show us? We have a 
right to know, and for your own g->-d 
you should tell, bearing in mind that 

we are all your friends and believe in 
yoy beyond telling.” His eyes nar- 

Towed, ~- - 
“You mean to say that I had a k=y 

to this house yesterday?” he returned 
with slow distinetness. I bowed. 

For a rioment he stood looking at 
me with an expression I had never 

seen him wear before creeping over 

— 

| TRY A PACKET, put it to the test 
in your own Tea-pot and your taste 
will be captivated in five minutes 

ORE BLACK OR . . 
NATURAL ‘GREEN 

WORLD'S NEWS 
IN SEALED LEAD PACKETS. 

N. Y. cotton exchange revision com 
mittee make radical changes in  difi- 
erences on low grade cotton. 
“Iron Age” says slowing down in 

Ii SHORT METRE = and Steel operations has heen 
I more sharply accentuated during 
| the past week. 

iY ARE Twelve industrials ‘declined .31. 
New York, Nov. 20—Bank of Eng- Twenty rails declined .19. 

land rate unchanged. President Huerta will vigorously de 
Full senate banking committee | fend his course in Message to Mexican 

meets today in effort to agree on | Congress which assembles today. 
some less important features of cur- | President Mudge, of Rock Island, in 
rency bill. |appealing for increased rates is al- 
Howard Elliott, in address before | ternative is demoralization of rail- 

New Haven chamber of Commerce road service and eventually govern- 
pleads for fair play for his road. ment ownership. 

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. 

If you get vour suit made:by us you will be 
satisfied. 

WALKER BROS, 
Importing Tailors 

Queen St, Fredericton, N. B. 
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his features. Then he turned away 
abruptly. 

“I make no reply beyond sao -g| 

that you are a very badly mist 1 | 
individual. Neither do I unders a 

what you mean by all these in a4 

tions, and furthermore I am ind r- | 
ent. I have nothing more to y. 

You may both present the devil vith 

my compliments for all I care.” 

Pausing not at all, he went thi mp- 

ing down the stairs, while I sa tstar- 

ing at the detective, who in turn sat 

smiling queerly back at me. 

CHAPTER X. 

The txpression on my companion’s 

face remained unchanged as the sound 

of my cousin's footsteps was cut off 
by the bang of the closing door. The 

smile seemed to have grown into his 

features, so unaltered did it remain, 
and tiring of its monotony, I arose, 

and without apology, passed into the 
next apartment. Clere was sitting be- 

side the bed of Uncle Abner, stroking 

one of his gorilla-like hands as he 
rolled his head from side to side with 
weak whisperings. Most of the lines 

which now harrowed his face were 

unfamiliar th me. Heretofore he had 
always appeared as a fairly well-pre- 
served man of nearly forescore, but 
now his face was as wrinkled as one’s 
palm. He shot a sidewise glance full 

of apprehension as I entered, but see- 
ing it was only I resumed his muter- 

ings. Clare's face was unwontedly 
serious. Her lips were tight fitting 

and thinned by compression; the 
laugh had entirely deserted her eyes, 

and altogether she was the picture of 
one who suffers uncomplainingly. Of 

course it took no wizardry to guess 

the cause of her unhappiness. Bruce, 
to whom she was engaged, and to 

whom she th=2refore must be devoted, 

had broken his faith with her without 
explanation or apology; and if that 
had not been enough in itself, his ap- 

pearance had been sufficient to shock 

any one who had pride in him. I 
knew Clare as I knew the alphabet. 

There never was a woman more gen- 

erous, ner one who once having de- 
cided to give gave more freely. 

Therefore, 1 knew that having be- 

stowed her heart upon Bruce she had 
done so without stint or reservation. 
Her nature lay close to the surface, 

and what might have been a super- 
ficial wound to another would hurt 

her to the core of her being. Sympa- 

thizing deeply with her, I approached 
her from behind and took her cheeks 
in my palms. “It is bound te come 

out all right, Clare,” I half whispered. 
She freed her face by a slight for- 

ward movement, and Uncle Abner, 

closing his eyes wearily, lay for the 
moment inert on the pillow. They 
seemed to be ignoring me in their 

silence, and unable to think of any- 
thing to do or say which might relieve 

the situation, 1 turned away and left 
them to themselves. LeDuc had got- 
ten upon his feet in my absence, and 
hat in hand, appeared to be waiting 
for me to go with him. The whole 

atmosphere of the place was offen- 
sive to me, and as I led him down the 
stairs and out into the open I filled 
my lungs to the uttermost, as a con- 
vict might who breathes the pure air 

of freedom after long zonfinement in 

a fetid cell. It was quite a while ba 
fore either of us saw fit to speak. 

(To Be Continued.) 
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DESIRABLE HELP WANTED 

The Canadian Cottons, Ltd, have excellent positions for 

desirable Female Help at their large Marysville Mill. 

The operation of the Company’s new machinery necessitates 

the emplpyment of additional help; families with female help 

preferred; good steady employment at most satisfactory wages. 

Comfortable Mill Hotel. Houses at low rents and fuel at actual 

cost. Parties desiring particulars of openings, Address, 

S. C. WOODSIDE, Supt., Canadian Cottons, Ltd. 

Marysville, N. B. 

We Clothe the Children 
with warm, serviceable and up-to-date Garments, viz. 

Coats, Dresses, Underweari Nigh Dresses, Sleepers, Wool Overalls 

Hoods, Gaitess, Mitts, Gloves, Hosiery, Sweaters, Berlin Jackets, 

White and Grey Thibet Fur Setts, Bear Setts, etc. 

SPECIAL PRICES on high-cl es styles in LADIES’ AND CHIL-~ 

DREN'S WINTER COATS. LAD IES’ FALL SUITS AND DRES- 

SES. 

See our Special Suits at $12.00 and Dresses at $4.501 

R.L.BLACK York St. 
“LADIES' ard CHILDREN'S STORE” 

E. O. MacDONALD 
MUSIC STORE 560 QUEEN STREET 

deals in some fine PIANOS, PIANO PLAYERS and HIGH GRADE 

ORGANS. RL | 

The VICTOR GRAMOPHONE always in stock. 

All the latest and most popular SBEET MUSIC always on hand. 

Seasonable Goods 

Best Qualities 

[Lowest Prices 
Ladies Coats, Children’s Coats, Hosiery, Gloves 

Underwear, Blankets, Quilts, Mufflers, Neck- 

wear, Ladies’ Dresses, Children’s Dresses 

Silk Underskirts, Coatings, Blanket 

Cloth, Flannels, Kimona Cloth 

Flannellette, Sweaters. 

A. Murray & Co. 


