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Doctor Tells How to Str 

Week's 

% A Free Prescription You Can Have 

Filled and Use at Home. 

Philadelphia, Pa., Sept. 6.—Do you 
wear glasses? Are you a victim of eye 

strain or other eye weaknesses? If so, 

you will be glad to know that, accord- 
ing to Dr. Lewis there is real hope for 

you. Many whose eyes were failing 
gay they have had their eyes restored 
through tke principle of this wonderful 
free prescription. One man says, after 

trying it: “I was almost blind; could 

not see to read at all. Now I can read 

everything witheut any glasses, and 

my eyes do not water any more. At 

night they would pain dreadfully; now 

they feel fine all the time. It was like 
a miracle to me.” A lady who used it 

says: “The atmosphere seemed hazy 

with or without glasses, but after using 

this prescription for fifteen days every- 

thing seems clear. I can:even read 

fine print without glasses.” It is be- 

lieved that thousands who wear glasses 

can now discard them in a reasonable 

time and multitudes more will be able 

Eyesight 50 per cent. in One 

engthen 

Time in Many Instances 

to strengthen their eyes so as to i: 

spared the trouble and expenses © 
ever getting glasses. Eye troubles o. 

many descriptions may be wonderfull) 
benefited by following the simple rules 
Here is the prescription: Go to au 
active drug store and get a bottle oi 

Bon-Opto tablets. Drop one Buou-Opt-. 
tablet in a foutrh of a glass of wate: 

and allow to dissolve. With this liouid 
bathe the eyes two to four times daily 
You should notice your eyes 

perceptibly right from the 

inflammation will quickly 
If your eyes are bothering ycu. «> -n 

little, take steps to save them now be- 

fore it is too late. Many hopelessly 

blind might have been saved if they 

had cared for their eyes in time. 

ee >» 5 

E nent City Physician to whom the shove article 

ant t = oY Y Bon- ie a very remarkable 

remedy. Its constituent inj lients are well oe to 

eminent eye specialists an widely prescribed by tl Cd 

It can be obtained from any good drug
gist and 18 ps 

the very few preparations, 1 feel should be kept on 

hand fer regular use in almost every 
family.” he 

You can order Bon-upto by mai
l from 

the Valmas Drug Co., Toronto, if you
r 

druggist has none in stock. 

DR. J. B. CROCKER, 
DENTIST, .| 

SFFICE, KITCHEN BUILDING, 

Opposite Post Office. 

TELEPHONES: 

bs OoFlce—419-11. House—57-41 

CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISEMENTS 

Rates for Classified Advertising. 

THER IONS Lo sda a un wy vs BED 

I 

6 insertions .. .. .. 1.00 

1 manthites $a: wh 3.00 

DR. GERRARD, 

DENTIST 

vears’ London, England, 
Experience. Y 

«ING STREET, OPPOSITE BOYLE'S
 

PHONES—Office, 574; House 2600-41. 

WW. J. IRVINE, 

FOR SALE 

FOR SALE—OIld growth yellow birch 

dry hard mill wood, $5.50 per load. Al- 

so dry split 16-inch hard stove wood, 

$2.75 per load. Dry lath edgings. Thos. 

Fulton, 618 Brunswick Street, tele- 

phone 308-32. s 

FARM FOR SALE—160 acres, New On- 

tario, four miles to Earlton; 70 acres 

cleared; on government Tc 

schools and churches ! 

Te 

BLACK 
voices ‘hat came trom nowhere, as 
‘hey had heard them years ago in the 

mystic silences of the East. 
“Sh' One comes,” -~aid Ranjab, 

“oftly. “It will be the master’s son.” 

An instant later his closet door 
“jose noiselessly behind him and the 
old men were alone, blinking at each 

other. There was no sound from the 
hall. They waited, watching the cur- 
tained door. At last they heard foot- 

steps on the stairs, quick footsteps of 

the young. 

Frederick strode rapidly into the 

room. 7 

CHAPTER VIII 

“He Killed a Woman.” 

His face was livid with rage. For 

a moment he glowered upon the two 

old men, his fingers working spasmod- 

ically, his chest heaving with the vol- 

canic emotions he was trying so hard 

to subdue. Then he whirled about, 

to glare into the hail, 

“In God’s name, Freddy, boy, what's 

happened?” cried old Mr. Riggs, all 

a-tremble. 

Some minutes passed before he could 

trust himself to speak. Ugly veins 

stood out on his pale temples, as he 
paced the floor in front of them. Even- 

tually Mr. Dawes ventured the vital 

question, in a somewhat hushed voice. 

“Have you—quarreled with your fa- 

ther, Fre®dy ?” 

The young man threw up his arms 

in a gesture of despair. There was 

a wail of misery in his voice as he 

grated out: 
“In the name of God, why should he 

hate me as he does? What have I 
done? Am I not a good son to him?” 

“Hush!” implored Mr. Dawes, nerv- 

ously. “He'll hear you.” 

“Hear me!” cried Frederic, ard 

laughed aloud in his recklessness. 

“Why shouldn't he hear me? By | 
God, I'll not stand it a day longer. He 

wouldn't think of treating a dog as 

JENT SURGEON, | 
Opp. and Next Door | 

Ep ee %- 

J.. A. McADAM, 
UNDERTAKER 

REGENT STREET 

‘est and Most Modern Funerc] 

Equipment in the City. 

®agzidence Telephone .. .. 70-41 

Business Telephone .. 115-41 
se Co 

ce ug oe 

Apply L. A. Lamour, Ot 
11-30 d-w 2 

=n 
FOR SALE—I1r prope 

Brunswick street. 

. WANTED 

WANTED—Boys to sell the Daily Mail. 

An excelelnt chance for hustlers. 

WANTED—Two canvassers. A good 

opportunity for students to make some 

money. Apply at this office. 

Harry R. Adams 
SUCCESOR TO THE LATE 

JOHN G. ADAMS 
Undertaker 

610 Queen Street 

®hone or telegraph orders shipp
ed 

ei gil trains or boats on short no
tice. 

THE WINTER TERM OF THE 

© FREDERICTON 

RUSINESS COLLEGE 
Will Open on MONDAY, Januar

y 8, 

1917. Begin today to prepare for a 

good paying position by g
etting infor- 

mation regarding our courses 
of study, 

descriptive booklet of which will be 

gent on application. Address: 

W. J. OSBORNE, Principal, 

% Fredericton, N. B.. 

When Your Clothes 
Need Pressing and 
Repairing : 

SEND THEM TO 

'H. L. ROGERS 
And Have Them done In First Class 

gtyle—“THE OLD MADE NEW
.” 

83 REGENT STREET. 

' Colonial Inn 
— 

OPPOSITE LEMONT & SONS’ 

Boarders can be accomodated 

with large pleasant rooms with 

modern conveniences. Home com- 

forts, also special rates to table 

boarders. ; 

MRS. DUNBAR kien 
a 

CASTORIA 
For Infants and Children 

in Use For Over 30 Years 
Always bears 

§ tte ’ op 

Signature of (gfe 2 2 PT 

WANTED—Intelligent man or woman 

to travel and appoint local representa- 

tives for leading house. Nine months’ 

contract, guaranteeing expenses and 
$18.00 a week. Winston Co., Toronto. 

12-6 4i wed sat 

FOR RETURNED SOLDIERS. 
NOTICE is hereby given that a 

branch of the Provingial Returned Sol: 
diers’ Aid Committee has been organ 
ized for the Counties of York Sun 
bury and Queens, and the City of Fred 

ericton, as a district, with Dr. T. C 
Allen Chairman and Judg2 Wilson Sec 
reary. 

All employers of labor in sald dis 
trict willing to give preference to re 

turned disabled soldiers as employees 

and all returned discharged soldiers 

wanting employment residing therein 

are requested to notify the secretary 

JUDGE WILSON, 

DR. T. C. ALLEN, Racretary. 

Chairrzan. 

Sw— 

FOR SALE 
\ " : 

LUMBER LAND— 50 Acres 

at Burton, N. B. 

Price $200.00. 

CLARENCE L. SYPHER, 
REAL ESTATE. INSURANCE. 

Resid 603 Regent Street. 
Phone 524-21. 

ROYAL NAVAL CANADIAN 

VOLUNTEER RESERVE 

A Recruiting Meeting Will Be 

Held at the 

OPERA HOUSE 

mn (J [1] orem 

FRIDAY EVENING, DEC. 15th, 

CITY 

His Worship Mayot Mitchell. 

{ he treats me. 

| actually forcing me to hat 

God, 1I—I, why, he i 

do hate him! ear to 

in 

words of comfort as they slowly xd 

out toward the door. They tiptoed | 

into the hall and neither spoke until 

their bedroom door was closed behind 
them. Mr. Dawes even tried it to see 
that it was safely latched. 
The curtains parted and Yvonne 

looked in upon the wretched Fri )eric. 

There was a look of mingled pain and 

commiseration in her wide upen eyes. 

For a moment she stood there regard- 

ing him in silence. Then she swiftly 

crossed the room to the couch in the 
corner where he sat huddled up, his 

shoulders still shaking with the mis- | 

ery that racked him. Her hand went 

out to touch the tousled hair, but 

stopped before contact. Slowly she 

drew back, with a glance of apprehen- 

sion toward the door of the Hindu's 

closet. An odd expression of alarm 

crept into her eyes. » 

“Frederic,” she said, softly, almost 
timorously. 

He lifted his head quickly, and then 

sprang to his feet. His eyes were wet 

and his lips were drawn. Shame pos- 

sessed him. He tried to smile, but it 

was a pitiful failure. : 

“Oh, I'm so ashamed of—of—" he 

began, in a choked voice. 
“Ashamed because you have cried?” 

she said quickly. “But no! It is good 

to cry—it is good for women to cry. 

But when a strong man breaks down 

and sheds tears, I am—oh, I am heart- 
broken. But come! You must go to 

your room and bathe your face. Go at 

“Hush!” she cried, with another 

glance at Ranjab's door. She would 
have given much to know whether 
the Hindu was there or still below 
stairs. “You must *not say such—" | 

“I suppose you're trying to smooth 

it over so that they won't consider 

fim a brute. Is that it?” 
“Hush! Please, please! You know 

that my heart aches for you, mon 

ami. It was cruel of him, it was cow- 

ardly, yes, cowardly! Now I have 

said it!” She drew herself up and 

turned deliberately toward the little 

door across the room. 
His eyes brightened. The crooked 

sneer turned into an imploring smile. 

“Forgive me, Yvonne! You must 

see that I'm beside myself. I—I—" 

“But you must be sensible. Re- 
member he is your father. He is a 
strange man. There has been a great 

deal of bitf®rness in his life. “He—" 

“But I can't go on the way things 

are now. He's getting to be worse 

than ever. I never have had a kind 

word from him, seldom a word of any 

description. Never a kind look. Can't 

you understand how it goads me to—-" 

“I am your friend,” she said slowly. 

“Is this the way to reward me?” 

He dropped to his knees and cov- 

ered her hands with kisses, mumbling 

SPEAKERS 
Capt. the Hon. Rupert Guin- 

¢ss,.C. B., 6: M. G., A: D. C. 
Lady Gwendolen Guiness. 

| 

his plea for forgiveness. 

| “l am so terribly unhappy,” he said 

over and over again. “I'd leave this 

house tonight if it were not that I 

can’t bear the thought of leaving you, 

Yvonne. 1 adore you. You are every- 

once. Your father must not know that 

you have cried. He—" 

“D—n him!” came frqm between 

Frederic's clinched teeth. 

adoration, but not in time to catch 
the look of triumph that swept across 
her face. ] 
“You will forgive me?” he cried, |% 

coming to his feet. “I—I couldn't help 
saying it. It was wrong—wrong! But 

vay will forgive me, Yvonne?” 

She turned away, walking slowly 

toward the door. He remained rooted 
to the spot, blushing with shame: and 

dismay. ! 

“Where are you going? 

him?” he gasped. 

She waited an instant, . and then 
came toward him. He never could 

have explained the unaccountable im- 

pulse that forced him to fall back a 
few steps as she approached. Her eyes 

were gazing steadily into his, and her 

red, lips were parted. 

“That is as it should be,” she was 
saying, but he was never sure that he 

heard 

To tell |X 

1 V 

the words. His knees grew / 

weak. He was in the toils! “Now, It isn't love that causes so much of Even with tl 

vou must pull yourself together,” she | trouble in this world, it is all its little | one seems to 1 
went on in such a matter-of-fact tone | imitations, variations and combina-|that old time 

itened up involuntarily. | {jong. Hills to the Poc 

pe the 

r cheeks.” 

tHe obeyed, 

with 

tear stains from 

but his lips still quiv- 

that had been 

scendency of another 

wore devastating emotion. 

+ stondine quite close to him 

the rage 

AR 

('I'o be continued.) 

“Hose Shorter; Price Up.” 

ian embarrassing subject. 
And from countless British 

goes up the cry: “Good Lloyd deliver 

Honestly, if yuh can’t give her a seal- 

skin coat give her a dozen eggs and say 

nothin’ about it. : 

APPEAL 
Lieut. Colonel Guthrie and Officers o? the 236in 

THE TARTAN OF GOOD CLAN MACLEAN. 

(By Major C. G. Geggie.) 

Oh, men of the Thistle, the Shamrock, the Rose, 

You men of a land where true Liberty grows, 

Come fight for the women and bairnies at hame, 

And put on the Tartan of good Clan MacLean. 

Come, follow the leaders who gave of their blood, 

That the flag of their country be never down troc. 

Come, fight ye with might, and come fight ye with 

Come, put on the Tartan of good Clan MacLean! 

We want you, we need you, oh, men of the Gael, 

/'nd you of the Green Isle, we know you'll not fail. 

Come out, lusty Saxen, and strike for your ain, 

Come, put on the Tartan of good Clan Maclean! 

still, i's} If, as Col. Con 
chester Union, 

throats | Sch 
incurable varieties 

erals are preparin 
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7 Overseas Bat. 

ko talion (New Brunswick Kilties—Sir Sam’s Own) appeal to every man 

who is physically fit to put on the Tartan of Clan Maclean. 

As the Christmas seo 
let us hope some of the Rupssian gen- 

surprise Macken- 

sen with a god big che 

main, 

ost of living 
nerve to revive 

tion, “Over the 
» 

thing in the world to me 

“Get up!” she cried out 

lifted his eyes in dumb 
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wonder and 
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Naturally. 

LOOK WELL. 

Don’t pul 

At the presen! lime we've a number of really very at- 

But that does not mean that you'll have to 

spend seventy-five or a hundred dollars. 

Many a prelly ring can be had for less than fity dollars. 

f 

(ractive single-slone rings, cosling around $18, $20 and 

{he diamonds are nol big, but the rings DG 

You'll be pleased with (hem. 

off buying too long. 

: i. R. BLACKMER, 
OPP. NORMAL SCHOOL 

ne 

% \ 

n says in the Man- 
“golf is a disease,” it 

must be ranked among the chromic and 

50D approaches, 

A Brownie arouses immediate interest on Christmas Morning, and 

sustains that intarest through all the days to come. 

They are so simple to operate that even the kiddies can use them 

successfully. 

Brownie Cameras - $1.25 up. 
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