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>

JOHN G. ADAMS

TAE BAILY MAIL FRERICTON N.B WEDNESDAY DECEMBEE 10 1813

'b-nectﬂchestorer for Men

" Mailed to any address.
B Catharines, oo, The Soobell Drug

Sold in Fredericton by A. J. Ryan.

EDUCATIONAL

_ “The plain man on & plain day
wakes up, slowly or quickly accord
ing to his temperament, and greets
the day in a mental posture which
might be thus expressed in words:
‘Oh, Lord! Another day! What a
grind!”—From “The Plain "Man and
His Wife” by Arnold Bennett.

NEW SUBSCRIBERS

2900-41—Baird & Howie, office,Marys-
ville, 3

316.21—Eardley, A. B., res., 46 St.

John street.

525—Moore & BEdwards, livery stable,

Brunswick street.

b
There is an increase of 60
per cent in the attendance at

‘W.LASBORNE ¥
PRINCIPAL.

for the fsll term of ¢!

is year a New Brunswick Telephone Co

compared with last year. Limited.
S. B. ERRET1

Exchange Mcn:zer

Our fall term opens on Monday
January Fifth®

Bend for fres catalogue. Addres
t W. .J. OSBORNE, Principal.

! Fredericton, N. B.
g

UNDERTAKER

A. McAdam
UNDERTAKER

REGENT STREET
The best and most modern

Mail Agencies

fhe Daily Mail is 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

3.

Miss Dunlop- Grocery Store

Faneral Eqnipment in the CIly Northumberland Street.

Residence Telephone 70-4 1
sfesness Telephons—118-41

Miss Quinn- Grocery Store,
Westmoreland Street.

D. Lenihan- Grocery Store,
King Street.

W .P. Grannen - Regen

Street.
Is Conducung

Undertaking
Business

610 QUEEN STREET
Phone 26-11

RESIDENCE

Phone 448-11

James W. Fanjoy- Grocery
Store, George Street.

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

Streets.

D.H. Crowley-Queen Street
Opposite Mail Office.

" UDENTISTS

THE DUTCH rOOM |PR. J. B. CROCKER
DENTIST

Oysters secved in all styles. Oofles Office Kitchen Building
aprd Tea. Sandwiches of all kinds. % A
We make amd deliver Cofles ané Opposite Post  Office
Lunches to Parties and Dances. Alsc Telephone, Office, 419-11. House 57-41
Jes COream and Fancy Ices in any
quantity.
Prices Reasonable

WEST END DAIRY

Dr. GREENE Dentist

Main office and residence, 459 #ia
street, opposite Smith Foundry.
Branches at Stanley and Pokiok.
At Stanley office four days, begia-
ning the 10th of each month.

At Pokiok 18th and 19tH of every
month.

Dr. Barbour !

DENTIST
. Inches Building

Cor York and Queen Sts.

Staple Pharmacy S
Toilet Sets in Ebony and Pansan 7
Ivory
Delious Chocolates
And last, but not least, Cigars
“she” can safely buy for “him”

STAPLES PHARMACY

Alonzo Staples, Prop.
Cor. York and King Sts.- Fredericton N B

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 137--11

Delicious Crispettes
Made tresh every day. Nothing but Fresh Dairy

Butter, Honey and Sugar used in the manufact-
uring of them.

Always Crisp and Nice.
Sold by all Grocers and Confectioners.
Drop a card for Sample Order

Phosphonol restores every nerve in the body V0000000000030 030060000
T Ty Frematurt desey aod iloeect | $ FROM THE LATEST BOOKS
8 ecay a a
ess averted at once. ?hzl;honosiex#inli ‘: § <€
maks you & now man. Price $82 hoX, or tWo f0r | & e 4.0006.0004006066060000600

The Lash of
Gircumstance

(0 R W sU AIMOST Immeaiately.
But there is one thing which I must
do before leaving. I must first see
Matie—Mrs. Dace, I mean—and have
a long talk with ker—perhaps several
of them—and tkhat may delay me for
a few days. I love her better than all
else in the world, and if she really
cares for me, maybe she will give me
another chance to recover myself
financially. Of course, she will never
know that I did this, ard perhaps—
perhaps—" My voice broke and I
gpoked as I vainly attempted to finish
my sgentence. I heard the click of a
lock and felt the handcuff fall from
my wrist. T -
“You lilve something more to learn
which it hurts me to tell you, but
which you must know. I have taken
it into consideration in deciding to let
you go. It is a part of your punish-
ment, and while it will be bitter, yoy
must bear it like a man. You will
hardly see Mrs. Dace again. Richard
Mackay has left the city for parts un-
known, deserting his family and tak-
ing Mrs. Dace with him. The yellow
evening papers are full of it.”

With the floor beneath me heaving
like the deck of a reeling ship, I stag-
gered and fell upon my knees before
the bed, burying my face in it. Un-
der the horror of that moment all my
strength left me, and I sobbed bro-
kenly. ¥
j:r‘
CHAPTER XVII.

There is little more to tell. In the
few following days 1 managed to
scrape enough together to take me to
the foreign country where I am now
beginning life over, and have prob-
ably weathered the storm as well as
could reasonably be expected. But of
course I will never again feel just as
I used to, and I don’t believe that I
will ever fall in love with another
woman. In a business way I have
done fairly well, having worked con-
scientiously for the last three years,
and being once more on the road to
moderate success. I have never seen
or heard from Mrs. Dace since the
time I left her shopping in the store
upon the day when I stepped from
paradise into hell at a single stride.
She is probably floating down the
Nile or yachting on the Mediterranean
with Richard Mackay; enjoying her-
self to a greater or less extent, and
1 have no doubt thinking quite often
of me. The thought of it still gnaws
me most of the time, but of one thing
I am confident to this day. And that
ijs that she was really very fond of
me and would, as she herself said,
have preferred to spend her life with
me rather than anybody else, had 1
possessed sufficient money. There-
fore she wanted me to succeed and
encouraged me to desperate chances,
knowing as I myself did that it was
the only chance of achieving fortune
quickly; she not being one of the kind
that is content to wait for what they
want indefinitely. Therefore she
goaded me on with the determination
to make me and have me, or break
me and discard me without losing any
time in finding out which it was to be.
As she partially confessed, luxury was
her price, and the means to that end
meant a man of means. Had I won
1 have no doubt that she would have
married me and that we would have
been happy had the money lasted.
And 1 also believe that she was upon
the verge of consenting to our imme-
diate union when my disaster came.
Neither have 1 any doubt but that
Mackay was infatuated with the wo-
man, saw that I was winning her, and
started out to get rid of me. He prob-
ably learned of my speculations, and
knowing that if he could wreck them
it would effectively dispose of me so

far as she was concerned, ruthless’y
tore down the fortunes of many that
I might be crushed in,the crash. And
he succeeded perfectly. Mrs. Dace,
being convinced by him that I was
ruined, and probably having becn
wavering somewhat between us; pre-

ferring me, but being tempted by h's
wealth, hesitated no longer when she
became satisfied that I could not give
her what she had made up her mind
to have. Realizing as I did all along
that we never could have been happy
without considerable money, I would
not have blamed her particularly for
making the choice that she did had
not Mackay been a married man.
Even as it is, I bear her no ill will,
and do not believe that she was an
immoral woman. There was a great
deal of good in her, but she was self-
ish and cared little for the sufferings
of others provided she gained her
own pleasures. The only fear I bave
of ever again committing a crime is

in case I should happen to run across
that black scoundrel Mackay. If I
should see him I am afraid I might
run amuck,

Bruce and Clare are married, and

are happily spending the money u_t_
dead Uncle Abner, who cut me off

with a shilling. And that brings me
to the reason for writing this confes-
sion. Uncle Abner having passed in-
to the great beyond, I no longer have
any fear that I will be prosecuted, and
I never would be able to feel that I
had made my fullest reparation un-
less I cleared Bruce. For in some way
a few things leaked out, and while his
friends have clung to him with the
greatest loyalty, there are others who

have always looked upon him with

of the robbery. And I know that the
consciusness of this is a cloud that
forever hovers upon the horizon of
their otherwise bright lives, and it is,
therefore, my moral duty to dispel it.
As for myself, it makes little differ-®
ence if the truth is now known, &s
none of my former acquaintances
know where I am and I shuu never re-
turn to my old home.

Nor do I ask forgiveness or make
apology beyond this statement. 1 wag
not a thief by nature and am thor
suzklv rezentant. But I was youls

more or less suspicion since the night |

—_ DBY —

Harry [rving Creene

Author of “Yosonde of the
Wilderness”

Supplied Exclusively in Canada by The British & Colonial Press Service,
Limited.
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anll madly enraptured with the nosr
beautiful woman I have ever seen, a d
took desperate c¢h-nces to gain her.
And my love for her, though passion
filled, was pure. I wanied her for my
wife. As I stole for her, so would I
have slaved for her; fouzht for her;
died for her. Therefore I only ask
that you judgce me as you would be
judged had you been in my p’aca.
Caught helplessly in the maclstrom of
love and gaming, I went down in the
yortex.

The End.
e

AN ANCIENT GAME

Mrs. Rogers had the barrel of rus-
set apples placed in the attic because
they were not quite ripe enough to
eat, and she warned her three boys,
whose ages range from five to eleven
ye rs,_‘ggg_t‘o touch them. =

Thén, o6ne Taifly day, when she
sought the attic to get something

from a trunk, she came full upon her
sons, surrounded by apple-cores. At
her approach two of the boys drew
closer together; but the third, a little
distance off, who lay on his stomach
contentedly munching an apple, ap-
parently pa.d no attention to his
mother’s entrance.

“Jack! Henry! William!”
claimed, reproachfully. ‘“Whatever
are you doing? And those apples!
Didn’t 1 tell you not to touch them?”

“Yes, mamma,” replied Jack, the
eldest, “but we're not really eating
them; we're acting the Garden of
Eden. Winie and I are Adam and
Eve. Henry, over there, is the ser-
pent, trying to lead us to our down-
fall by showing us how good the ap-
ples are.”

“But,” began the mother, as stern-

she ex-

ly as she was able, “you two m :
have been eating apples; He

hasn’t done it all. I see as manj
ten cores around you.”

“Oh, yes,” returned Willie,
youngest, “we’ve all been ta
turns being the serpent.”

SETTIN

A farmer was sawing wood, when ii
occurred to him that he ought to have
the help of one or more of his fivc
sons. Lifting up his voice, he called
but not a boy appeared. At dinner,
of course, they all appeared.

“Where were you all about twc
hours ago, when I wanted and called
for you?”

“l was in the shop settin’ the saw,”
said one.

“And I was in
hen,” said the second.

“l was in grandma’'s room,
the clock,” said the third.

“l was in the garret,
trap,” said the fourth.

“You are a remarkable set!” re-
marked the farmer. “And where
were you?” he asked of the youngest.

“] was on the doorstep, settin’
stilll”

the barn settin’ a

settin’

settin’ the

A WEAK CHEST

“What's become of old Sammy

Silk? I ain’t seen 'im about for guite
a long time.”
“What! - Ain’t you ’‘eard? A two-

ton block of stone fell on his chest
and killed 'im.”

“Ah! I always said he'd 'ave to be
werry careful with that weak chest of
his'n.”

QUEER NAMES

An Englishman, coming by train
to Glasgow for the first time, and
passing Motherwell Junction, said to
the gentleman opposite, with whom he
had been chatting:

“Queer name, Motherwell.
a Fatherwell next?”

“Nb,” was the reply; “but we come
immediately to Both-well!”

Is there

CAN-DID
Visitor:—*“Can I see the mistress?”
Servant:—“Yes, sir.”
Visitor:—“Well, I am selling this

can-opener, and it can open any can

that can b e opened by a can-opener;
and if you can show me a can I
can

But the door was shut.

HIS BALD HEAD

A very bald-headed man went into
a barber’s shop and, plumping him-
self ‘down in the chair, said: “Hair
cut!”

The barber looked at him a moment,
and replied: ‘“Why, man, you don’t
need no hair cut—what you want is a
shine.”

CHEAPER DRINKS

The Minister's Daughter:— “I'm
glad to find you've turned over a new
leaf, Muggles, and don’t waste your
money at the hotel.”

Muggles:—Yes, miss, I have it In
by the barrel ngw, and that do come
cheaper.”
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HT'S D
' ‘DIABESTES

E. O. MacDONALD

MUSIC STORE - - 560 QUEEN STREET

deals in some fine PTANOS, PIANO PLAYERS and HIGH GRADRE
ORGANS,

The VICTOR GRAMOPHONE always im stock.

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

To our Numerous Customers and the Public
We invite all to call and examine our large
range of Clothes in all jthe latest shades. Fit
Workmanship and Style cannot be surpassed.

If you'get your suit made by us you will be
satisfied.

WALKERzBROS,,
Importing Tailors
Queen St.,, Fredericton, N. B.

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 employment of additional help; families with female help
preferred; good steady employment at most satisfactory wages.
Comforiable Mill Hotel. Houses at low rents and fuel at actual
Parties desiring particulars of openings, Address,

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

cost,

Marysville, N. B.

Christmas Novelties

in great varety

e e

Our stock of Neckwear, Handker-
chiefs, Fancy Goods and Gloves is
complete. Make your selections early

while the stocks are at their best.

]

A. Murray & Co.

KL T

e & 2
> “Inthe 777
S A TN r’/,
Caseof M1
'S @ 9L
fife Girl-

/)7

I.i

v

A
%
X
-
A %
no
-3 b o ~ 1381w 1
soap so mild, soneutrat,
so agreeable to tender
? TATRV QO A
skins as FAIRY SOAP.

Being made from products that you
could eat. FAIRY SOAP agrees with

even the tender skin cf a babe.

is white—pure-—floating. It eomes in a handy
oval cake. We could charge you five times the
price asked for FAIRY SOAP and we could
add nothing to its quality.
In higher-priced soaps you are paying for
high-priced perfume and fancy wrappers
—not better soap.

[ A S Y. A T ot

I’I‘IIE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY

el b aRAQRaall itk |

“Have yonu « little ‘Fairy’

i~ your home?”’

L e
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AGENTS! MAIL ORDER MEN!
BOYS and GIRLS!

Make Money in your Spare Time and

bank My

A gent's Novelties are fast sellers. Send

wateh your account, grow.

10¢ for sample and Agent's Price List,
Large bunch of Circulars sent Free
F. A. StoNg-Box 518, Fredericton, N. B.




