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DR. I. B. CROCKER, 
DENTIST, 

i OFFICE, KITCHEN BUILDING, 
Opposite Post Office. 

TELEPHONES: 

OWice—419-11. House—57-41 

DR. GERRARD, 
DENTIST 
Vears’ London, England, 

Experience. 

PHONES —Office, 574; House 2600-41. 

W. J. IRVINE, 
DENTAL SURGEON, 
Opp. Soldier's Barracks and Next Door 

to Bank of N. S. Building. 

Queen Street. 
OFFICE HOURS—10 a.m. te 1 p.m; 

2 p.m. to 5 p.m. 

P#HONE—338-11 

DR. L. R. DAVISON, 
DENTAL SURGEON 
Graduate of R. C. D. S., Torontp, Ont. 

OFFICE: Inches Building, Queen St, 
Lately Occupied by Capt. 

F. W. Barbour. 

J elephone 261-21. 
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J. A. McADAM, 
UNDERTAKER 

REGENT STREET 
Best and Most Modern Funerc! 

Equipment in the City. 

Residence Telephone .. 78-41 
Susiness Telephene .. .. .. .. 116-44 

Hoey R. Adams 
SUCCESOR TO THE LATE 

JOHN G. ADAMS 
Undertaker 
610 Queen Street 

Phone or telegraph orders shipped 

+a all trains or boats on short notice. 
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THE WINTER TERM OF THE 

FREDERICTON 
RUSINESS COLLEGE 

wlil Open on MONDAY, January 8, 
1917. Begin today to prepare for a 
good paying position by getting infor- 

mation regarding our courses of study, 
descriptive booklet of which will be 
sent on application. Address: 

W. J. OSBORNE, Principal, 

Fredericton, N. B.. 
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When Your Clothes 
Need Pressing and 
Repairing 

SEND THEM TO 

H. L. ROGERS 
énu rave Them done In First Class 

Style—“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 
FOR SALE 

Two Double and Two Single Houses 

tn centre of St. Marys. A chance for 

a good investment or a nice home. | 

QUEEN 
STREET 

CLARENCE L. SYPHER, 
REAL ESTATE. INSURANCE. 

Residence, 603 Regent Street. 

‘Phone 524-21. 

Crumped Oats 

The Crumping of Oats has been 
found by experience to increase their 
feeding value over 25 r cent. 
We have recently installed a ma- 

chine for this work and are now pre- 
pared to give prompt attention to cus- 
tom work on the crumping of oats, as 
well as the grinding of wheat, buck- 

wheat, barley, etc. 

Quick returns and satisfaction guar- 
anteed . : 

F. H. EVERETT 
Aberdeen Street, near C. P. R. Station, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

| grown man sometimes stirs up a wom- 

618 Brunswick street, telephone 308-32. 

When You Car’t Slee 
YOU SHOULD USE= 

FilLBURN'S 
HEART AND NERVE PilLS 

vous system becoming deranged. 

om your nerves, perhaps you have ovear- 

worked yourself, or have been exces- 

gtve in your use of tobacco, but wh~*- 

ever the cause, the nervous system 

must be built up again before restful 

sleep can be assured. 
Those whose rest is broken into by 

frightful dreams, nightmarcs, sinking 

and smothering sensatic who wake 

up in the morning as tired as they went 
to bed, can have their old, peaceful, un- 

distatbed, refreshing sleep back again 

by using Milburn's Heart and Nerve 

Pills. 
Mrs. John Sloan, Haley Station, Ont., 

writes: “Over a year ago 1 was very 

nervous. 1 could not sleep at night, 

nd I would faint at the slightest fright. 
I tried several doctors, but they did me 

practically no good. I noticed your 

advertisement and immediately tried 

Milburn’s eHart and Nerve Pills, and 

I am proud to say they cured me.” 

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 
50c. a box or three for $1.25, at all deal- 
ers, or mailed direct on receipt of price 

by The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toron- 
to, Oat. 

In Turkey a rich man is known by 

the number of wives he ean afford; in 

America by the number of divorces he 

can afford. ; 
Just as a small boy stirs up a wasps’ 

nest “to see what will happen,” a 

an’s jealousy “to see what she will do” 
—and them howls when she does it! 
What hurts a woman's feelings is 

not the fact that every man lies to her, 
but the fact that he takes so little trou- 
ble to do it artistically—and yet ex- 

pects her to believe him. 

Want a Partner? 
Perhaps business is 
dragging for the want of 
a helping hand, ora little 
more capital. Men with 
money and men with 

Sbrains read this paper. 
You can reach them 
through our Classified 
Want Ads. n 

Copyrighted 190 by B W. MaCurdl) 

CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISEMENTS 

Rates for Classified Advertising. 

TANGER Jo. vis © Fat wh pis los a wan PORT 
3) IRSEREionss wh Thi ait of dl Daa SI .60 

6 inseptionsiv lal tuners 1.00 
1 month .. 3.00 

WANTED 

WANTED—Second class school teaeh- 
er for Schoel District No. 7, Mazerall. 

State selary wanted. Apply to Chas. 

Mazerall, Mazerall, Upp. Kingsclear. 
7-23 wkly 2i 

FOR SALE 

FOR SALE—Two cars dry split 16-inch 
stove wooed, $2.75 per load. Also wood 
suitable fer hall stoves. Thos. Fulton, 

FOR SALE—My property on Bruns- 

mick street, Fredericton. It includes 
dwelling house, barn and sausage fac- 

tory. The latter has steam power and 

is equipped with modern machinery. 

Great opportunity for an enterprising 

young man to start business. Reason 
for selling, advancing years. Apply 

on premises to Timothy Murphy, 676 
Brunswick street. 8-22 d-w tf 

TO LET—Feur large furnished rooms; 

can be seem any afternoon. Apply to 

Mrs. O. J. B. Simmons, 222 St. John 
‘street, city. ’Phene 33-41. 1-10 

TO LET—Several stores and houses on 
York and King streets; also large hall 

lately occupied by the Oddfellows and 

Knights of Pythias, Edgecombe Block. 

Apply to F. B. Edgecombe Co. 
7-20 3i wed sat 

BERNSTEIN 
FUR CO. 

PAYS THE HIGHEST 
PRICES FOR 

) RAW FURS 
Write for Price List. | 

Sent free. 

176 King Street East, Dept. Y, 
Toronto, Ont. 
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Perhaps too much worry has gott.n | 

CHAPTER XXI—Yvonne shows Brood 
proof of his dead wife's innocence 

has learmed to love Brood. 

CHAPTER XXII-Brood goes to see his b that 
wounded mom. 

CHAPTER XXITII--Frederic recovers 
and he and Lydia plan to go abroad with 
Brood. The young couple endeavor un-.J} 
successfully to recoucile Brood to his 
wife, whom he plans to leave alone in the 
home. 

CHAPTR XXIV—On leaving, Brood or- 
ders his wife to remaln at home until he 
returns. She consents. Six months later 
a wireless ‘comes from him, calling her 
to him, but she tells Briggs and Dawes “I 
shalt nots goto s Rime? I" Es Re will 
come to me.” . “Send him a cable 
saying I cannot come to him.” 

- 

Hodder had gone to James Brood at 
the end of the third day, and with the 
sweat of the haunted on his brow had 
whispered hoarsely that the case was 
out of his hands! = He was no longer 
the doctor but an agent governed by a 
spirit that would not permit death to 
claim its own! And somehow Brood 
understood far better than the man of 
science. 

The true story of the shooting had 

long been known to Lydia and her 

mother. Brood confessed everything 
to them. He assumed all of the blame 
for what had transpired on that tragic 

morning. He humbled himself before 

them, and when they shook their 
heads and turned their backs wupon 

him he was not surprised, for he knew 
they were not convicting him of as- 

sault with a deadly firearm. Later 
on the story of Therese was told by 
him to Frederic and the girl. He did | 
his wife no injustice in the recital. 
Frederic laid his hand upon the soft 

brown head at his knee and voiced the 
thought that was in his mind. 

“You are wondering, as I am, too, 

what is to become of Yvonne after to- 
day,” he said. “There must be an 
end, and if it doesn’t come now, when 
will it come? Tomorrow we sail. 1t 
is certain that she is not to accom- | 
pany us. She has said so herself, and ; 
father has said so. He will not take 

her with him. So today must see the 

end of things.” 
“Frederic, 1 want you to do some- 

thing for me,” said Lydia, earnestly 

“There was a time when I could not 
have asked this of you, but now I 

implore you to speak to your father 

in her behalf. I love her, Freddy, dear 

I cannot help it. She asks nothing of 

any of us, she expects nothing, and 

yet she loves all of us—yes, all of us 

She will never, by word or look, make 

a single plea for herself. I have watched 

her closely all these weeks. There 

was never an instant when she re- 

vealed the slightest sign of an appeal. 

She takes it for granted that she has 
no place in our lives. In our memory, 
yes, but that is all. I think she is 

reconciled to what she considers her 
fate and it has not entered her mind 
to protest against it. Perhaps it is 

natural that she should feel that way 
about it. But it is—oh, Freddy, it is 

terrible! If he would—would only ur 

bend a little toward her. If he—" 

“Listen, Lyddy, dear. 1 don't be. 

lieve it’s altogether up to him. Theres 

is a barrier that we can’t see, but the 

do—Dboth of them. My mother stand 

between them. You see, I've come fr 

know my father lately, dear. He's no 

a stranger to me any longer. 1 kc 

what sort of a heart he’s got He 

never got over loving my mot! 

he'll never gst over knowin 

Yvonne knows that she loved him to 

the day she died. We know w 

was in Yvonne that attracted him from 

the first, and she knows. He's nol 

likely to forgive himself so easily. He 

didn’t play fair with either of them 

that’s what I'm trying to get at. 1 

don’t believe he can forgive himself 

any more than he can forgive Yvonne 

for the thing she seg about to do. You 

see, Lyddy, she married him without 

love. She debased herself, even 
though she can’t admit it even now 

I Jove her, tco. She's the most won- 
derful woman in the world. She's got 

the finest instincts a woman ever 

possessed. But she did give herself 

to the man she hated with all her soul. 

and—well, there you are. He can’t for- 

get that, you know—and she can’t. 

Leaving me out of the question alto- 

gether—and you, 

mains the sorry fact that she has be- 

trayed her sister's love. She loves 

him for herself now, and—that’s what 

hurts both of them. It hurts because | 

they both know that he still loves 

my mother.” 

SEmEEnote #80 Eure sof ‘that, pno- 

nounced Lydia. “He loves your moth- 

er’'s memory, he loves her for the 

wrong he did her, but—well, I don’t 

see how he can help loving Yvonne, in 

spite of everything. She—" 

“Ah, but you have it from her that 

he loved my mother even when she | 

was in his arms, because, in a way, she 

represented the love that had never! 

died. Now all that is a thing of the | 

past. She is herself, she is not Matilde. 

He loved Matilde all the time.” 

“And I'm not so sure of that,” said | 
she, sagely. “It isn’t the way with | 

men. It may nct have been love that | 

he felt for the physical Yvonne, but it 

wasn't Matilde that he held in his 

arms. You can't get around that, nor 

can he. Matilde's soul and Yvonne's 
body are quite two different—"" 

“Gad, you are analyzing things!” he 

exclaimed in amazement. 
“But all this is neither here nor 

there,” she said, flushing. “The point 

is this: we are going away tomorrow, 

for heaven knows how long—you and 

I, my mother and your father, We 

are going to Vienna and in. St. Ste- 

phen’'s cathedral—where your father 

and mother were married with poor 

little Therese as one of the witnesses— 

in St. Stephen's we are to be married. 

I She will not be there. She is not asked 

BLACK 1S 
= 2 and | 

Sieeplessness is caused by the ner, ‘onfdsses her revenge a bitter failure. She 

' something of the sort. 

too—there still 4 

WHITE 
to ecdme With us. “ue 1s arred out. 
Isn’t it the refinement of—cruelty ?” 

“Cruelty, Lydia? Td hardly call it 
It's the order of destiny, or 

She’ gambled 
with fate and lost out She's a good 
loser. She hasn't squealed once.” 
“Squealed? 1 kate that word.” 
“I hate squealer worse,” said he. 

“But seriously, it knocks me all out 
whenever I think of her. I've hesi- 
tated about speaking to father, dear 
You see, I'm th rather a delicate posi 
tion. Six weeks ago I was madly in- 
fatuated with Yvonne. I don't deny 
it—and he knows all about it. Gad, 
I'd give ten years of my life if she 
were going along with us tomorrow. 
I'd give more than that to see this 
whole unhappy business patched up so 
that they could start off anew. But 
I'm ‘afraid he wouldn't take it well 
from me if I asked him to include her 
in the—er—party. It’s his affair, not 
mine, you see. He'd be justified in 
considering me selfish in the matter. 
It might seem as though I didn’t care 
a hang for his personal feelings and—" 

“She’s his wife, however,” said 
Lydia, with a stubborn pursing of\the 
lips. ‘She didn’t wrong him and, after 
all, she’s only guilty of—well, she isn’t 
guilty of anything except being a sis- 
ter of the girl he wronged.” 

“I'll have a talk with him if you 
think best,” said he, an eager glcam in 
his eyes. p 

“And 1 with Yvonne,” she said 
quickly. “You see, it’s possible she ig 
the one to be persuaded.” 

“He'll never ask her,” said Frederic, 
after a long period of reflection 
“What is to become of her?” asked 

Lydia, rather hleakly 7 

“I suppose she'll .go away 

be the ¢nd.” 
“I—1 don’t think I could bear it, 

Freddy,” she said, a trace of tears in 

her voice. 

He swallowed hard. Then he cleared 
his throat briskly. “Of eourse you've 

observed that they never see one an- 
other alone. They never meet except ! 
when someone else is about. He rather’ 

resents the high-handed way in which 

she ordered him to stay away from me 

until IT was safely out of danger. He 

has spoken of it to me, but, for the 

life of me I can’t tell whether he holds 
it up against her or not. He says she 
saved my life. He says she per- 

formed a miracle. But he has never 
uttered a word of thanks or gratitude 

or appreciation to her. I'm sure of 

that, for she has told me so. And she 
is satisfied to go without his thanks. 

She rather likes him the better for the 
way he treats the situation. There's 

no hypocrisy about him. There's no 
use shamming, Lyddy.” 

“I see what you mean,” she said, 
with a sigh. “I suppose we just can’t 

understand things.” 
“You've no idea how beautiful you ! 

are today, Lyddy,” he said suddenly, | 

and she looked up into his glowing | 

eyes with a smile of ineffable happi- 

It will 

ness. Her hand found his and her 
warm, red Hps were pressed to its 

palm in a hot, impassioned kiss. “It's 

great to be alive! Great!” 

“‘Oh, it is,” she cried, “it is!™ 
They might better have said that 

it is great to be young, for that is 

what it’ all came to in the analysis. 

Later on Brood joined them in the 

courtyard. He stced, with his hand 

on his son’s shoulder, chatting care- 

lessly about the coming voyage, all 

the while smiling upon the radiant 

girl to whom he was promising para- 

dise. She adored the gentle, kindly 

gleam in these one-time steady, steel- 

like eyes. His voice, too, of late was 

(To be contiaoen.) 

)) The Great English remedy 
Tones and invigorates the whole 

ZW nervous system, makes new Blood 
in old Veins, Cures Nervous 

Menta¥ and Brain Worry, Despon- 
dency, l.oss of Knergy,  Palpitation oj@ihe 
Meart, Failing Memory. Price $1 per box, six 
for $5. ~ One will please, six will cure Bold by all 
druggists or mailed in plain pkg. on receiont of 
22 New pamphlet mailed free. THE WOOD 
» 

I wag cured of terrible lum- 

ba o by = Lo) 

Minard’s Liniment 
—Rev. Wm. Brown. 

I was cured of a bad case of 
earache by 

Minard’s Liniment 
—Mr. S. Kaulbach. a 

I was cured of sensitive lungs 
by 
Minard’s Liniment 
—DMrs. S. Masters 

Manufactured by the 

Minard’s Liniment 
Yarmouth, N.S. e 

Colorado's fuss over a “golden calf” 

worth $10,000 is surprising.) Wouldn't 

any critter fetch that much when con- 

verted into cutlets and steak? 

FOR RETURNED SOLDIERS. 

NOTICE is hereby given that a 
branch of the Provincial Returned Sol 
diers’ Aid Committee has been organ 

zed for tne Counties of York Sun: 
bury and Queens, and the City of Fred 

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

All employers of labor in said dis 

trict willing to give preference to re 

turned disabled soldiers as employees 
and all returned discharged soldi:rs 
wanting employment residing therein 

are requested to notify the secretary 

JUDGE WILSON, 
OR. T. C. ALLEN, Racretary. 

Contributions to the Overseas To- 

bacco Fund may be left at the Board 

of Trade Room or with the Canadian 

Bank of Commerce, 

Our respect for Solomon grows and 

grows. How did he manage to write’ 
all those beautiful paragraphs and 

roverbs with a thousand infants teeth- 
/ing around the house all the time? 

RECRUITS 
for 

WANTED 
the 

257th Railway Construction Battalion 

Minimum Height, 4 feet 7 inches 
Age 18 to 48 

Ore Company to be raised in New Brunswick 

under the command of Major C. G. Hannington 

of St. John. 

Minor physical defects do not bar recruits. 

A good chance to get overseas without delay. 

Make application to local recruiting officer. 

FURS! FURS! 
NO NEED TO SUFFER WITH THE COLD when FUR COATS 

can be bought at such lew prices from us. 

WE HAVE REAL GOOD FUR COATS FOR MEN, none better 
to wear. 

= — -| SOME GOOD VALUES IN LADIES’ COATS. 
Weod’s Phosphodine, | FURS AT BARGAIN PRICES. 

/ 

LADIES’ NECK 

J. Clark & Son Ltd. 
Corner York and King Streets 

EDICIiME CO., TORONTO, ONT. (Formerly Windsor.) 

GOOD 

K-Hepsey Butke, T. Tembaron, The Rock of 
Valpre, Big Tremaine, Snll Jim, Madam X, Lad- 

Innocent, What Will People Say, The Iron 
Woman, Daddy Long Legs. 
dle, 

including 

READING 
for these long, cold, winter evenings 

Come in and sce our linc of 
Fiction at 75c. a Copy 

The bicMuarray Book & Stat’y Co., Ltd, 


