
& 

n't get disc 

ders. 

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 your suit made by us you will be 

hen You Have A Ticklish 

: Job to Do 

¢-+-aged and don’t go ahead and de 

in a way tha. may prove unsatisfactory. 

Instead drop us a line or better still call us up 

phone, we'll help you solve your probiem. 

~ Quality of workmanship and material are our 

WALKER BROS, 
Importing Tailors 

Queen St, Fredericton, N. B. 

D. J. SHEA, 
DOMESTICI SANITARY ENGINEER di 

Carleton St. 

opens on 
$i paa 

TUESDAY, 

SEPTEMBER 2nd. 
~ 1f you have not already had a cata- 

 3ogue, send for one at once. Address, 

W. .J. OSBORNE, Principal. 

Fredericton, N. B. 

© UNDERTAKER 

~ UNDERTAKER 
REGENT STREET 

Funeral Equipment in the city 
ed Residence Telephone 70-41 

‘Business Telephone—118-41 

JOHN G. ADAMS 
Is Conducung 

Business 

610 QUEEN STREET 
~~ Phone 26-11 

Phone 448-11 

R 

© (OLGATES TOILET 

'ANCY and PERFUMED SOAPS 
A SPECIALTY. 

ry a cake of our ELDER FLOWER 
15 cents or 2 for 25 cents. 

| We Are Headquarters 

DENTISTS 

DR. J. B. CROCKER 
DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post Office 

Tolopkeses, Offices, 419-11. House 57-31 

Or. 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. 

—————— 
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“You did? What in the woria — 

reasons; all on her account they was. 

And yet she did come back and kept 

comin’ even after Ase blabbed the 
whole thing. However, I s'pose that 

was just to help Georgianna. Oh, 
hum!. { am an old fool.” | - 
The lawyer inspected Nim seriously. 

“Well, captain,” he said slowly, “if 
it is any comfort for you to know that 
your reason isn't the correct one for 

Miss. Dawes’ going away I can assure 

you on that point. . 1 think she went 

because she was greatly disappointed 

and didn’t wish to see you just now.” 
“Disappointed? ‘What do you mean?” 

“Humph! I didn't mean to tell you 

yet, but I judge that I'd better. No 

one knows it here but Miss Dawes and 
I, and probably no one but us three 

need ever know it. = You see, the fact 
is that the Arizona woman, Desire 

Higgins, isn't Mrs. Thomas at all. He 
isn’t ber missing husband.” , =: 
URAL? A sm cr 1 
“yes, it's so. Really it was too 

much of a coincidence to be possible, 

and yet it certainly did seem that it 

would prove true. This Higgins woman 

was apparently so anxious to find her 

missing man that she was ready to 
recognize almost any description, and 

the slight lameness and the fact of his 

having been in Montana helped along. 

If we could have got a photograph 

sooner the question would have been 

settled. Only last week, while I was 

in Boston, 1 got word from the de- 

tective agency that a photo had been 

received. I went to see it immediately. 

There was some resemblance, but not 

enough. Henry Thomas was never 

Mr. Higgins.” ea ’ 
“But—but—they say Thomas has 

out skipped 

Ck CHAPTER XXV. 

1 ES, he has,” went on Lawyer 

Y Peabody, speaking about 

Thomas, “That's the queer 
part of it. At the place 

where he boarded we learned that he 

got a letter from Arizona—trust the 

average landlady to look at postmarks 

that he seemed greatly agitated all 

that day and left that night. No one 

has seen him since. Why he went is 

a puzzle, where we don't care. So long 

as he keeps out of our way that's 

enough... sng fs 

Captain Cy did not care either. He 

Shrmised that Mr. Atkins
 might prob- 

ably explain the disappearance. And 

vet, oddly enough, this explanation 

was not the true one. The Henorable 

Heman solemnly assured the captain 

that he had not communicated with 

Emily’s father. He intended to do so 

as a part of the compact agreed upon
 

at the hotel, but the man had ded. 

And the mystery is still unsolved. The 

supposition is that there really was a 

wife somewhere in the west. Who or 

We WT TIENEN E 
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. to5 p.m. 

PHONE 219--11 

YORK STREET 

MEALS AT ALL HOURS 

Try Our 

BIG 35c DINNER 

S8UOTOUCHE and P.E.I. OYSTERS 

Always on Hand 

Presbyopia 
When individuals reach certain per- 

iods of life they acquire a visual de- 

fect known as FPresbyopia. 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. 
If 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 atteoded to 

at its first appearance and proper 

lenses constitute the only require- 

ment. 

Waldron W. Maxwell 
Graduate Optician 

84 YORK STREET 

where she was no Bayporter knows. 

Henry Thomas has never come back 

to explain. 

“1 told Miss Dawes of the photo- 

graph and what it proved,” went on 

Peabody. "She was dreadfully disap- 

| pointed. She could hardly speak when 

she left me. 1 urged her to come in 

and see you, but she wouldn't. Evi- 

dently she had set her heart on help- 

ing you and the child. It is too bad, 

|| because, practically speaking, we owe 

everything to her. There is little doubt 

that the inquiry set om foot by her 

scared the Thomas fellow into flight. 

And she has worked night ard day to 
aid us. She is a very clever woman, 
Captain Whittaker, and a good one. 

You can’t thank her enough. Here! 

What are you about?” 

Captain Cy strode past him into the 
dining room. The hat rack hung on 

the wall by the side deor. He snatch- 

ed his cap from the peg and was strug- 

gling into his overcoat. 

“Where are you going?’ demanded 

the lawyer. 

walk now. You need rest.” 

“Rest! I'll rest by and by. Just now 

I've got business to attend to. Let go 

of that pea jacket.” 
“But’— 

“No buts about it. I'll see you later. 

So long! 

He threw open the door and hurried 

down the walk. The lawyer watched 

him in amazement. Then a slow smile 

overspread his face, 

“Captain!” he called. “Captain Whit- 

taker!” 

Captain Cy looked back over his 

shoulder. “What do you want?’ he 

asked. 
Mr. Peabody’s face was now intense- 

ly solemn, but there was a twinkle in 

his eye. 

“I think she’s at the boarding house,” 

he said demurely. “I'm pretty certain 

you'll find her there.” 

All the regulars at the perfect board- 
ing house had, of course, attended the 

reception at the Cy Whittaker place. 

None of them, with the exception of 

the schoolmistress, had as yet return- 

ed. Dinner had been forgotten in the 

excitement of the great day, and Ketu- 

rah and Angeline and Mrs. Tripp had 

the main read to compare notes on the 

captain’s appearance and the Atkins 

address. Asaph and Bailey and Al- 

pheus Smalley were at Simmons’. 

Captain Cy knew better than to at- 

tempt his hurried trip by way of the 

road. He had no desire to be held up 

antl congratulated. He went across 

lots, in the rear of barns and orchards, 
wading through drifts and climbing 

fences as no sane convalescent should. 
But the captain at that moment was 

suffering fren the form of insanity 

known as the fixed idea. She had done 
all this for him—for him. And his last 
message to her had beep an ipsnli 

“Well, for what 1 thought was good 

stopped In at various dwellings along, 

“WHITTAKER’S 
PLACE. 

‘== Zppivecned Tie Bangs propercy 
by the stable lane. No one locks doors 
in our village, and those of the perfect 

boarding house were unfastened. He 
entered by way of the side porch, just 
as he had done when Gabe Lumley’s 

depot wagon first deposited him In 

that yard. But now he entered on tip- 
toe. The dining room was empty. He 

peeped into the sitting room. There 

by the center table sat Phoebe Dawes, 

her elbow on the arm of her chair and 
her head resting on her hand. 

“Ahem! Phoebe!” said Captain Cy. 
She started, turned and saw him 

standing there. Her eyes were wet, 

and there was a handkerchief in her 

lap. 

“Phoebe,” said the captain anxiously, 

“have you been cryin’?”’ 

She rose on the instant. A great 

wave of red swept over her face. The 

handkerchief fell to the floor, and she 

stooped and picked it up. 
“Crying!” she repeated confusedly. 

*Why, no, of course—of course not! 

1 -how do you do, Captain Whittaker? 
I’'m—we're all very glad to see you 
home again—and well.” 

She extended her hand. Captain Cy 

reached forward to take it. Then he 

hesitated. 
“1 don't think I'd ought to let you 

shake hands with me, Phoebe,” he 
said—“not until I beg your pardon.” 

“Beg my pardon! Why?” 

He absently took the hand and heid 

it. 
“Tor the word I sent to you when 1 

went away. Twas an awful thing to 
say, but I meant it for your sake, you 

know, Honest, I did.” 

She laughed nervously. 
“Oh, that!” she said. “Well, I did 

think you were rather particular as {6 
your visitors. But Mr. Tidditt ex- 
plained, and then— You needn't lrg 

my pardon. I appreciate your thouu'it 

fulness. I knew you meant to be kind 

“That's what 1 did. But you d’ n't 
obey orders. You kept comin’. Now. 
why”— 

“Why? Did you suppose that I 

cared for the malicious gossip of— 
such people? 1 came because Fou 

were in trouble, and I hoped to help 

you. And—and I thought I had helped 
until a few minutes ago.” 

Her lip quivered. That quiver weat 

to the captain's heart. — 

“Helped?” he faltered. ‘“‘Helped? 
Why, you've done so much that I can’t 

ever thank you. You've been the only 

real helper I've had in all this miser- 

able business. You've stood by me all 

through.” Dad jo Cae t® 

“Bat it was all wrong, He i3n't the 
man at all. Dian't Mr. Peabody tell 

you?” - 

“Yes, yes, he told me. What differ- 

ence does that make? Peabody be 

hanged! He ain’t in this. It's you 
and me—don’t you see? What made 

you do all this for me?” 

She looked at the floor and not at 

him as she answered. 

“Why, because 1 wanted to help 

you,” she said. “I've been alone in the 

world ever since mother died, years 

ago. I've had few real friends. Your 

friendship had come to mean a great 

deal to me. The splendid fight you 

were making for that little girl proved 

what a man you were. And you fought 

80 bravely when almost every one was 

against you I couldn't help wanting to 

do something for you. How could 17? 

And now it has come to nothing—my 

part of it. I'm so sorrv.” 

To be Cpntinued) 

. Electric. Restorer for Men 
l} | Phosphonol restores every nerve in the body 

“You mustn't attempt to | LHRAPRONG 
| vim and vitality. Premature decay and all sexual 
| ‘weakness averted at once. 
| mals you a new man. Price $8 a box, or two for 
| $5. # Mailed to any address. The Scobell Drug 

o its proper tension ; restores 

Phosphonol will 

Co., 8t. Catharines, Ont. 
Sold in Fredericton by A. J. Ryan. 

8d 4 'f 9, 
2g Wrod’s Dacsphoding, 
uy The teat Fnptish  Remedp 

4 Tones «nd invigorates the wvhole 
\ ) ogycus EyBiB monkes new 

TARE Blood 1 3, Veing. Cr Ne 
Kev riser Bi Magia and, Brain ty Ni 5 
pondency, Sexual Weakness, Imi, , Sper 
malorrhea, and Fjects ‘of A Tg A 
Price 81 per box, sixfor 35. One will please, glx 
will cure, Sold by all aruggists or mailed in 

lok 

STEAMER 

Hampstead 
mailed free. The Medicine Co, 
plain pkg. on rece Ww of price. New h 

formerly Windsor Toronto, Ont 
—— 

McCLUSKEY can give you 

2 Cans Salmon 25¢. 

““ Tomatoes 25¢. 
““ May Flour Milk 25¢. 
“ Clams og 

“ Duch Cleanser 25c¢. 

pkgs Corn Stock 25c. 
““ Corn Flakes 25¢. 
*“ Mince Meat 25c. 

‘“ Soda Biscuits 25¢. 
“ Pulverized Sugar 25c¢. 

PHONE 365-11. 
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HE DUTCH ROOM 

Oywters served im all styles. Cofles 
and Tea, Sandwiches of all kinds. 
We make and deliver Coffees and 

Lunches to Parties and Dances. Alsc 
Ice Oream end Fancy Ices in any 
quantity. 

Prices Reasonable 

WEST END DAIRY 

AR 

will leave GAGETOWN 

every morning (except Sunday) 

at 6 a. m, 

for FREDERICTON stopping 

at all points along the river. 

Steamer will return at 4 o'clock 

in the afternoon. 

Cw 

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 . . . $1.50 per day 

or $9.00 a week. 

MARK A. CADWELL 
(Mention this paper) 

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 new 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. 

Just Received a Shipment of 

_ New Suits and Coats 
Several models that are the most beautiful examples 

of the tailors art we have ever seen. Bright and 

beautiful, splendidly made with becoming neatness. 

These 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. 

Sec Our New Coatings They are Beautiful. 

A. Murray & Co. 


