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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 mo, 

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

yo Many eyes were failing 

.cney have had their eyes restored 

through the principie 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 without any glasses, and 
my eyes do not water ‘any more. At 
night they would pain dreadfully; now 

they feel fine all the t'me. 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- 

Jeved that thousands who wear glasses 
can now discard them in a reasonable 

time and multitudes more will be able 
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octor Tells How to Stren
gthen 

Eyesight 50 per cent. in One 
Week’s Time in Many Instance: 

to strengthen their eyes so as to © 
spared the trouble anu eXxpeuse: 
ever getting glasses. Eye troubis 
many descriptions may be wonder‘! 
benefited by following the simple 1: 

Here is the proscription: Go to 

active drug store and get a boo 

Bon-Opto tablets. Dr~p one Bur ° 
tablet in a foutrh os 1 :lass . 

and alow to dissolve. With ths fio 
bathe the eyes two to four t° tah 

You should notice you =v i 
perceptibly right from he 
inflammation will quicklr « poe 
If your eyes are botheriug Y.%noa 

little, take steps to save (L. ren 

fore it is too late. Many hc,.clessly 

blind might have been saved if they 

had cared for their eyes in time. 

Physician to whom the above article 
id: ‘Be i 7 remarkable TA prominent Gity »n-Opto is a twas submitted, said vol know. to 

remedy. Its const 
> 

It can be obtained from ny fooe age Sng 

You can order Bon-Opto by maii from
 

the Valmas Drug Co., Toronto, if your 

druggist has none in stock. 

’ 

DR. J. B. CROCKER, 
x DENTIST, 

OFFICE. KITCHEN BUILDING, 
Opposite Post Office. 

TFELEPHONES : 
Offlce—419-11. House—57-41 

. DR.GERRARD, 
DENTIST 

Vears’ London, England, 
Experience. 

XING STREET, OPPOSITE BOYLE’S 
—— 

#HONES—Office, 574; House 2608-41. 

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. to5 p.m 

PHONE—338-11 

~ "BBR.L.R. DAVISON, 
DENTAL SURGEON 
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FOR SALE 
cur a 

FOR SALE—Two cars dry split 16-inch 

stove wood, $3.78 per load. Alse wood 

suitable for hall stoves. Thos. Fulton, 

618 Brunswick street, telephone 308-32. 

FARM FOR SALE—168 acres, New On- 

tarto, four miles to Barlton; 70 acres 

eleared; on government roads, near 
schools and churches. Price $2,380. 
Apply L. A. Lamour, Otterville, Oat. 

¥ : 11-38-d-w 2wks 

FOR SALE—My property on Bruns- 

wiek street, Fredericton. It imcludes 
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 
fon premises to Timothy Murphy, 676 

‘| Brunswick street. 8-22 d-w tf 

J 

Graduate of ‘R. C. D. S., Toronto, Ont. 

OFFICE: 
Lately Occupied by Capt. 

F. W. Barbour. 

Telephone 261-21. 

© 4.J. A. McADAM, 
~~ “UNDERTAKER | 

REGENT STREET 

A Best and Most Modern Funerc! 

A Equipment in the City. 

b Regidence Telephone .. .. .. 70-41 

2 Business Telephone .. .. .. .. 115-41 
ee 

i Ro Ailes 
SUCCESOR TO THE LATE 

~~ JOBN G. ADAMS 
Undertaker 
610 Queen Street 

Phone or telegraph orders shipped 

sa all trains or boats on short notice. 

THE WINTER TERM OF THE 

FREDERICTON 
RUSINESS COLLEGE 

will Open on MONDAY, January 8, 
1917. Begin today to ‘prepare for a 
good paying position by getting infor- 
pation regarding our courses of study, 

descriptive booklet of which will be 
sent 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 

8tyie—“THE OLD MADE NEW.” 

: 83 REGENT STREET. 

A 

. Colonial Inn | 

OPPOSITE LEMONT & SONS’ 

Boarders can be accomodated 

with large pleasant rooms with 

modern conveniences. Home com- 

forts, also special rates to table 

i begders. 

MRS. DUNBAR STREET 

Inches Building, Queen St," 

WANTED 

WANTED—Intelligent man or woman 
to travel and appoint local Tepresenta- 

tives for leading house. Nine months’ 
contract, guaranteeing expenses and 

$18.00 a week. Winston Co., Toronto. 

12-6 4i wea sat 

WANTED--Second class female taeach- 
er for School District No. 3. Apply. 
stating salary, to Charles E. Cpnndgreg 

Secretary of Trustees, Cork Station, 

York Co., N.B. 1-2 6i 

TIMBER WANTED. 
Want to buy standing timber. Give 

full particulars in first letter, as for 

growth, kind and -distance to railroad, 

and lowest cash price. Will buy at 

once. Apply to 

D. M. WOOD, 
Armory St., Wakefield, Mass. 

1-10 d-w 1wk 

FOR RETURNED SOLDIERS. 

NOTICE is hereby given that = 

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

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

All employers of labor in said dis 

trict willing to give preference to re 

turned disabled soldiers zs employes 

and all returned discharged soldi re | 

wanting employment residing therein 

are requested to notify the secretary 

; <UDGE WILEON, 

DR. T. C. ALLEN, Sacretary. 

Thalrroan. : 

FOR SALE 

Two Double atid Twa Single Houses 

‘in centre of St. Marys. A chance for 

a good investment or a nice home. 

CLARENCE L. SYPHER, 
EAL ESTATE. INSURANCE 

Residence, 603 Regent Street. 
‘Phone 524-21. 

Crumped Oats 

The Crumping of Oats has been 

found by experience to increase thelr 

feeding value over 25 r cent. 

We have recently .nstalled 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. 

FOR THE LADIES 

SH 

XV—Mrs. CHAPTER Desmond in her 
c'urn tries to get to Brood to intercede 
y vith him for Frederic, but is prevented 
| ny Yvonne, who tells her that she is too 
| ‘ate, as the two men are now together 
{ nd Brood is telling Frederic. 

i CHAPTER XVI—-Brood tells Frederic 
. re story of his dead wife and the music 
! master. Yvonne tells Brood he has struck 

+ man sleeping, and that his own heart 
reeds breaking. 

CHAPTER XVII—Yvonne goes to Fred- 
; eric in the jade-room and asks him to g- 
| away with her. He refuses. She taunts, 
then tempts him. Brood comes through 
the doorway Ranjab behind him. 

> 

back of it is written: ‘To my own 
sweetheart'—in Hungarian, Yvonne 

says. There! Look at her. * She was 

like that when you married her. God, 

how adorable she must have been. ‘To 

my own sweetheart!” Ho ho!” 

A hoarse cry of rage and pain bust 

from Brood's lips. The world went red 

re his eyes. 

weetheart! 

out X 

the photograph from Frederie's hand 

It fell to the floor at his feet. Before 

the young man could recover from his 

surprise, Brood's foot was upon the 

bit of cardboard. “Don’t raise your 
hand to me! Don’t you dare to strike 

me! Now 1 shall tell you who that 

sweetheart was!” 
Half an hour later James Brood de- 

scended the stairs alone. He went 
straight to the library where he knew 

that he could find Yvonne. Ranjab, 
standing in the hall, peered into his 
white, drawn face as he passed, and 
‘started forward as if to speak to him. 

But Brood did not see him. He did 
not lift his gaze from the floor. The 

Hindu went swiftly up the stairs, a 

deep dread in his soul. 
The shades were down. Brood 

stopped inside the door and looked 
dully about the library. He wag on 

the point of retiring when Yvonne 
spoke to him out of the shadowy cor- 
ner beyond the fireplace. 

“Close the door,” she said huskily. 
Then she emerged slowly, almost like 

a specter, from the dark background 

formed by the huge mahogany book- 

cases that lined the walls, from floor 

to ceiling. “You were. a long time 

up there,” she went on. 

“Why is it so dark in here, Yvonne?” 

he asked lifelessly. 

“So that it would not be possible for 
me to see the shame in your eyes, 
James.” 

He leaned heavily against the long 

table. She came up and stood across 
the table from him, and he felt that 
her eyes were searching his very soul. 

“I have hurt him beyond all chance 
for recovery,” he said hodrsely. 

“Oh, you coward!” she cried, lean- 
ing over the table, her eyes blazing. 

“I can understand it in you. You have 

no soul of your own. What have you 

done to your son, James Brood?” 

He drew back as if from the impact 

of a blow. “Coward? If I have crushed 

He s 

He Sprang Forward and Struck the 

Photograph From Frederic's Hand. 

his soul, it was done in time, Yvonae, 

to deprive you of the glory of doing it.” 

“What did he say to you about me?” 

“You have had your fears for noth- 

ing. He did not put you in jeopardy,” 

he said ‘scornfully. 

“I know. He is not a coward,” she 

said calmly. 

“In your heart you are reviling me. 

You judge me as one guilty soul 

judges another. Suppose that I were 

to confess to you that I left him up 

there with all the hope, all the life 

blasted out of his eyes—with a wound 

in his heart that will never stop bleed- 

ing—that I left him because [I was 

sorry for what 1 had done and could 

not stand by and look upon the wreck 

I had created. Suppose—" 

“I am still thinking of you as a cow- 

ard. What is it to me that you are 

sorry now? What have you done to 

that wretched, unhappy boy?” 

“He will tell you socn enough. Then 

you will despise me even more than I 

despis myself. Jod! He — ne 

looked at me*® with his mother’s eyes 

when I kept on striking blows at his 

very soul. Her eyes—eyes that were 

always pleading with me! But, curse 

them—always scofling at me! For a 

moment I faltered. There was a wave 

of love—yes, love, not pity, for him— 

ALL KINDS of FUR WORK done by 
MRS. JOHNSTON at F. B. Edgecombe | 
| Co: s Store, Third Floor. 

“You poor fool!” she cried, her eyes 

loved anyone else but you. 

7}
 

glittering. 

“Sometimes I have doubted my own 

reason,” he went on as if he had not 

heard her scathing remark. “Some 
times I have felt a queer gripping of 

the heart when I was harshest toward 

him. Sometimes his eyes—her eyes— 
have melted the steel that was driven 

into my heart long ago, his voice and 
the touch of his hand gently have 

checked my bitterest thoughts. Are 
you listening?” 
Yes? 

“You ask what I have done to him. 

It is nothing in comparison to what 
he would have done to me. Tt isn’t 

necessary to explain. You know the 

thing he has had in his heart to do. 1 

have known it from the beginning. It 
is the treacherous heart of his mother 

tnat propels that boy’s blood alor 

craven way. She was an evil th 

as evil as God ever put life into.” 
“Go on.” 

“I loved her as no woman ever was 

Joved before—or since. I thought she 

loved me—God, I believe she did. He— 

Grederic had her portrait up there to 

its 

flash in my face. She was beautiful— 

she was as lovely as— But no more! 

I was not the man. She loved another. 

Her lover was that boy’s father.” 

Dead silence reigned in the room, 

save for the heavy breathing of the 

man. Yvonne was as still as death 

itself. Her hands were clenched 

against her breast. 

“That was.years ago,” resumed the 

man, hoarsely. 
“You—you told him this?’ she cried, 

aghast. : 
“He said she must have loathed me 

as no man was ever loathed before. 
Then I told him. 

“You told him because you knew she 
did not leathe vou! And you loved 

Matilde—God pity your poor soul! For 
no more than I have done you drove 
her out of your house. You accuse me 

in your heart when you vent your rage 

on that poor boy. Oh, I know! You 
suspect me! And you suspected the 

other one. Before God, I swear to 
you that you have more cause to sus- 

pect me than Matilde. She was not 
untrue to you. She could not have 

I know— 

God help me, 1 know! Don’t come 
near me! Not now! 1 tell you that 
Frederic is your son. 1 tell you that 

Matilde loved no one but you. You 

drove her omt.' You drove Frederic 
out. And you will drive me out.” 

She stood over him like an accusing 

angel, her arms extended. He shrank 

back, glaring. 

“Why do you say these things to 

me? You cannot know—you have no 

| right to say—" 

“I am sorry for vou, James Brood,” 

{ she murmured, suddenly relaxing. Her 

il | absolutely asleep. 

body swayed against the table, and 

then she sank limply into the chair 

alongside. “You will never forget that 
you struck a man who was asleep, 

That's why I am 

{ sorry for you.” 

| to stop me. 

“Asleep!” he murmured, putting his 

hand to his eyes. “Yes, yes—he was 

asleep! Yvonne, I—I have never been 

so near to loving him as I am now. 
{ i SRE 

“lI am going up to him. Don’t try 

But first let me ask you 

a question. What did Frederic say 

when you told him his mother was— 

was what you claim? 

Brood lowered his head. *“He said 

that I was a cowardly liar.” 

“And it was then that yom began | 

to feel that you loved him. Ah, I see 

i You are a great, strong man—a won- 

derful man in spite of all this. You 

have a heart—a heart that still needs 

as 1 saw him go down before the 

words I hurled at him. It was as if I 

had hurt the only thing in all the ! 

world that I love. Then it passed.” He 

was not meant for me to love. He was 

born for me to despise. He was born 

to torture me as I have tortured him.’ 

breaking before you can ever hope to 

be hanny.” 

(To be continued.) 
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THE VICTROLA AND THI ¢ OMMUNITY—NO. 3 

Miss Stencgrapher 
says: “I'm cc-zinly one 
happy girl since the Vic- 
trola came to our house. 

I did not find it hard to pay for—the 
terms were so easy, and believe me 
the pleasure we get after the continual 
rattle of the keys all day is a life-saver. 
Some of the new dance records are 
simply grand—my latest is ‘Cecile and 
Millicent Waltz.” You can buy the 
very finest dance records double-sided 
for only 90 cents. 

‘“None of my friends can|talk to me now about > 

their good times for we have them ourselves 

and our dances are a delight.” 

Victrola VI $33.50 
With 15 ten-inch double-sided Victor Records (3) selections, 

Your own choice) $47.00 

Sold on easy terms, if desired. 

Other Victrolas from $21 to $255 (on easy 
payments, if desired) at any ‘‘His Master's Voice” 
dealer in any town or city in Canada. Write for 
free cop, of our 450 page Musical Encyclopedia 
sting over 6000 Victor Records. 

BERLINER GRAM-O-PHONE CO. 
LIMITED 

; 

DEALERS IN EVERY TOWN AND CITY 

Be sure and look for this trade mark. 
Victor Records—Made m Canada—Patronize Home Products 

607—316 

Sold by McMurray Book -and Stationery Co., Ltd 

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

can be bought at such low prices from us. 

WE HAVE REAL GOOD FUR COATS FOR MEN, none better 

to wear. Jghr 

3} The Great English Remedy. 
y¢ Tones and invigorates the whole 
5) A ZB nervous system, makes new Blood 
LN in old Veins, Qures Nervous 

Debility, Mental and Brain Worry, Despon- 
dency, Loss of Energy: Palpilation ofgihe 
Heart, Failing Memory. Price $1 per box, six 
for $5. One will please, six will eure Sold by all 
druggists or mailed in plain pkg. on recciot of 
price. New pamphlet mailed free. THE WOOD 

SOME GOOD VALUES IN LADIES’ COATS. LADIES’ NECK 

FURS AT BARGAIN PRICES. ; 

J. Clark & Son Ltd. 
+ EDICINE CO., TORONTO, ONT. (Formerly Gudser.) 

Corner York and King Streets 

These Long Evenings 
provide a grand opportunity to do some developing and printing 
that you have been putting off perhaps for months. 

We can supply you with everything needed for this work. 

Velox Paper, Developing Tanks, Developing Powders, 

Instruction Books, Powders, 

Trimming Boards, 

Frames, Developing Trays, 

tive Albums, Photo Paste. 

Fixing 

Mounts, Dry Mounting Tissue, 

Dark Room Lamps, Printing 

Art Corners, Flash Sheets, Nega- 

Albums, 

Murray Book & Stat’ 
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