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DR. J. B. CROCKER.

DENTIST,

OFFICE, KITCHEN BUILDING,

Opposite Post Office.

TELEPHONES
Office—419-11. House—57-41

—wr = =

DR. GERRARD,
DENTIST

vears’ London, England,
Experience.

XING STREET, OPPOSITE BOYLE'S

# HONES—Office, 574; House 2600~41.

W. J. IRVINE,
DENTAL SURGEON,

Oopp. Soldler's Barracks and Next Door
o Bank of N. S. Building.
Queen Street.

OFFICE HOURS—10 a.m. to 1 p.m.
2 p.m. to 5 p.m.

#HONE—338-11

DR. L. R. DAVISON,
DENTAL SURGEON

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

OFFICE: Inches Building, Queen St,
Lately Occupied by Capt.
F. W. Barbour.
Jelephone 261-21. -

J. A. McADAM,
UNDERTAKER

REGENT STREET
sest and Most Modern Funerc!
Equipment in the City.

mesidence Telephone .. .. .. .. 70-41
susiness Telephone .. .. .. .. 11541

ﬁar;y R. Adams

SUCCESOR TO THE LATE

JORN G. ADAMS

Undertaker
610 Queen Street

Phone or telegraph order:t shipped
= 2]l trains or boats on short notice.

THE WINTER TERM OF THE

FREDERICTON
RUSINESS COLLEGE

#ill Open on MONDAY, January 8,
1817. Begin today to prepare for a
good paying position by getting infor-
nation regarding our courses of study,
descriptive booklet of which will "be
cent on application. Address:

W. J. OSBORNE, Principal,
Fredericton, N. B..

when Your Clothes
Need Pressing and
Repairing

o#ND THEM TO

H L ROGERS

«au Have Them done in First Class
tyle—“THE OLD MADE NEW.”
83 REGENT' STREET.

" Colonial Inn

—

OPPOSITE LEMONT & SONS’

Roarders can be accomodated
with large pleasant rooms with
aodern conveniences. Home com-
torts, also special rates to table

boarders.

MRS. DUNBAR
FOR SALE

in centre of St. Marys. A chance for
a good investment or a nice home.

QUEEN
STREET

CLARENCE L. SYPHER,
REAL ESTATE. INSURANCE

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

Crumped Oats

The Crumping of Oats has been
found by expsrience to Increase thelr
feeding value over 25 r cent

We have recontly instaited a ma-

chine for this work and are now pre-|

pared to gfse» prompt attention to cus
tom work an the crumping of oats, as
well as the grinding of wheat, bucis
wheat, bariey, etc.

Quick returns and satisfaction guar

anteed .

F. H. EVERETT
- Aberdeen Street, near C. P. R. Station,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

HAD SEVERY COLD

PAIN [N CRHEST
SPASIICDIC COUGHIN

.

Many poople when they coniract a
oold do not pay any atiention to it,
thinking perhaps it will pass away .o
a day or two.
beforc they know it, it has settled ¢n
e kings. /

Too much stress carnot be laid c=

s the fact that on the first sign ol a
oough or cold it must b gotten rid of
immediately, otherwise may cause
years of suffering from sonie scrious
lang trouble.

Mr. A. George, 30 Blevin's Tlace, To-

ronto, Ont., writes: “Having
benefited from your remedy Dr. Wood’s
Norway Pine Syrup, I take the liberty
to write you a few words about the
effect of that wonderful syrup. Two
years ago I caught a severe cold, fol-
lowed by a spasmodic cough and pain
in my chest. I was treated by many
doctors but without any benefit, and
also tok many proprietary medicines
which all failed to cure. One of my
friends recommended Dr. Wood's Nor-
way Pine Syrup, and after using three
bottles I was completely cured. I re-
commend it to anyone as a God-sent
remedy.”

“Dr. Wood’'s"” is put up in a yellow
wrapper, three pine trees the trade
mark, price 25c. and 58c¢.
Manufactured for the past twenty-
five years by The T. Milburn Co., Lim-
ited, Toronte Ont.

Shapespeare spoke of ‘“‘cermons in
stones,” and now a Philadelphia chem-
ist proffers a “stone soup” made en-
tirely of mimeral ingredients. We'd
prefer to mearken and grow fat on the
preaching, thanks just the same.

H. C. L. knocks oftener than oppor-
tunity.

fa Tagkey a rick man is known by
the nember of wives he bam afford; im
America by the number of divorces he
can afford.

Perhaps business is
dragging for the want of
a helping hand, ora littie

more capitai. Men with
money and men with

¢brains read this paper.
You can reach them
through our Classified
Want Ads.

Covrrighiod 1190 oy 8 W BeOnril

CLASSIFIED
ADVERTISEMENTS

Rates for Classified Advertising.

S IoaEllan s ok i3 Y4 e maes, 4 BOEH
3 insertions .. .60
6 insertions .. .. 1.00
1 tnonth ., 3.00
VWANTED

WANTED—Second class school teach-
er for School District No. 7, Mazerall.
State salary wanted. Apply to Chas.
Mazerall, Mazerall, Upp. Kingsclear.
7-23 wkly 2i

v

FOR SALE

FOR SALE—Two cars dry split 16-inch
gstove wood, $2.75 per load. Also wood
suitable for hall stoves. Thos. Fulton,
618 Brunswick street, telephone 308-32.

FOR SALE—My property on Bruns-
vick 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, 675
Brumswick street. 8-22 d-w tf

TO LET—Four large furnished rooms;
can be seen any afternoon. Apply to
Mrs. C. J. B. Simmons, 222 St. John
street, city. 'Phone 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 31 wed sat

'y BERNSTEIN
)  FUR CO.

PAYS THE HIGHEST
PRICES FOR

RAW FURS

Write for Price List.
Sent free.

2R R

176 King Street East, Dept. Y,
Toronto, Ont.
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This ¥ a mistake, to: |

! “For three, madam.

- B

shall give you the opportunity to
i orove it to yourself if not to me.
Vhen I came back to you a moment
{ago it was to tell you that I expect you
to be here—in this house—when 1
return in a year—perhaps two years.
I came back to put it to you as a
command. You more than my
wife. You are my prisoner. You are
to pay a penalty any convicted
wrong-doer would pay if condemned
by law. T order you, Therese, to re-
main in this house until T come to set
vou free.’

She stare
then an ¢
“A prisone
Tt

are

as
as

t him for a moment and
ile came into her eyes
ing her time? Is that
my hushand?”

b
shall have re:

you are [ return 1
ison to ve that your
love is real, that it i and true
and enduring. I am afraid of you now
I do not trust you”

Her' eyes flashed ominously. She
started to say something, but refrained,
closing her lips tightly. \

“You used the word prisoner,” Brood
resumed levelly. “Of course you un-
derstand that it is voluntary on your

here when

ocod

part.”
‘“For a year—or a year and a half,
that’'s what it will come to,” she

mused. “I am to stay in this house
all that time?”

“Within these four walls,” said he,
and his face was very white.

“Is that your sentence?”

“Call it that if you like, Therese.”

‘Do you mean that I am not to
put foot outside of these premises?”
she asked, wide-eyed. He nodded his
head. “My keepers? Who are they
to be? The old men of the sea—"

“Your keeperiwill be the thing you
call Love,” said he.

‘Do you expect me to submit to
this—"

He held up his hand. “T expect you
to remain here until I return, Therese.
I did not intend to impose this condi-
tion upon you by word of mouth. I
was going away without a word, but
yon would have received from Mr.
Dawes a sealed envelope as soon as
the ship sailed. It contains this ver-
dict in writing. He will hand it to you,
of course, but now that you know the
contents it will not be necesary to—"

*“And when you do come back am
I to hope for something more than
your pardon and a release?” she cried,
with fine irony in her voice.

“I will not promise anything,” said
he, slowly. ~

She drew a long breath and there
was the light of triumph in her eyes.
Laying her slim hand on his arm, she
said: “I.am content, James. I am sura

of you now. You will find me here
when you choose to come back, pe 1t
in one year or twenty. Now go, my
man! They are waiting for you. Be
kind to them, poor souls, and tell them
all that you have just told me. It wi
make them happy. They love me, you

see.”

“Yes, they do love you,” said he, put
ting his hands upon her shoulders
They smiled into each other's eyes
“Good-by, Therese. 1 will refurn

“Good-by, Jamek No, do not Kis
me. It would be mockery Goed Inel
and—God speed you hcome 111

Their hands met in a warm, firm clas
“I will go with you as far as the doo
of my prison.

From the open door she smiled ou
upon the young people in the moto
and waved her handkerchief in gay
farewell. Then she closed the doo
and walked slowly down the hallway
to the big library. She was alone in
the house save for the servants. The
old men had preceded the voyagers to
the pier. Standing in the center of
the rcom, she surveyed this particular
cell in her prison with a sort of calm
disdain.

“He has taken the only way to con-
quer himgelf,” she mused, half aloud.
“He is a wise man—a very wise man.
I might have expected this of him.”

She pulled the bell cord, and Jones,
who had just re-entered the house,
caine at once to the room.

*“Yes, madam.”

“When Mr. Dawes and Mr. Riggs re-
turn from the ship, tell them that I
shall expect them to have luncheon
with me. That’s all, thankK you.”

“Yes, madam.”

set the table for three.”

Jones blinked. It was a most un-
usual order. He had been trying to
screw up his courage to inguire what
his mistress’ plans were for the im-
mediate future—whether she intended
to travel, skyuld he dismiss the serv-
ants, would : he spend the heated term
in the mouatains, ete., etc. He, as
well as the
dered why tl'e master’'s wife had been
left behind. Her instructions, there-

took
“knocked the breath out of him,” as
he expressed it to the cook a few min-
utes lacor. Sthe had never been known
0 take a meal with the garrulous old
nen, They hored her to distraction,
weeording to Celeste. And now he was
to*lay places for them—always!
was most extr'ordernary!

He felt that he had never behaved
80 wonderfully in all the years of serv-
ice as he did when he succeeded in
bowing in his habitual manner, despite

bowled over, so to speak.”

Very well,” he
said. He was on the point of putting
one of his preconcelved questions:to
her, but, noting the expression in her
eyes, managed to close his lips before
o, word escaped them that he could

¢ never have taken back.
* ® * o * * »

“By the way, Jones, you may always
|

est of the servants, won-,

fore, to lay ¢hree pnlaces at the table '
him completely by surprise— |

It
|

the fact that he was “everlawstingly

I A cold, blustery night in January,

six months after the beginning of
Yvonne's voluntary servitude in the
prison to which her husband had com-
mitted her.
a roaring fire sat the two old men,
very much as they had sat on the De-
cember night that heralded the ap-
proach of the new mistress of the
house of Brood, except that on this
occasion they were eminently sober.
On the corner of ghe table lay a long,

yellow envelope—a cablegram ad-
dressed to Mrs. James Brood.

“It's been here for two hours and
she don’t even think of dpening it to
see what's inside,” complained Mr.
Riggs, but entirely without reproach.

“It’s her business, Joe,” said ' Mr.
Dawes, pulling hard at his cigar,

“Maybe some'one’s dead,”

Riggs, dolorously.

“Like as not,” said his friend, “but
what of it?”

“What of it, you infernal—but, ex-
cuse me, Danbury, I won’t say it. It's
against the rules, God bless ’em. But
1 will say that if anybody else had
asked that question I'd say he was a
blithering, unnatural fool. If any-
body’'s dead, she ought to know it.”

“But  supposing nobody is dead,”
&rotested Mr. Dawes.

“There’s no use arguing with you.”

“She’'ll read it when she gets good
zznd ready. At present she. prefers to
read the letters that just came from
Freddy and Lyddy. What's a cable-
gram compared to the kind of letters
they write? Answer me, Joe.”

“Foolish questions like that—”

“Haven’t you had letters from them?
You've been tickled to death over their
happiness and their prospects and—”

“That doesn't prove that they’'re not
dead or dying or in trouble or—”

“Maybe it's from Jim,” said his
friend, a wistful look in his blear old
eyes. »

“F—1I hope it is, by gee!” exclaimed
the other, and then they got up and
went over to examine the envelope
for the tenth time.. “I wish he’d tele-
graph or write or do something, Dan.
She’s never had a line from him.
Maybe this is something at last.”

“What puzzles me is that she always
seems disappointed when there's noth-
ing in the post from him, and here’s
a cablegram that might be the very
thing she’s looking for and she pays
no attention to it. Tt certainly beats
me.”

“You know what puzzles me more
than anything else? I've said it a
hundred times. She never goes outside
this house—except in the garden—day
or night. You'd think she was an in-
valid-—or afraid of detectives or some-
thing like that. God knows she ain't
a sick woman. I never saw a healthier
one. Rain or shine, winter or summer
she walks up and down that courtyarc
till you'd think she'd wear a path in
the stones. Eats like a soldier, laughs

like a kid, and I'll bet she sleeps like
one, she’s so fresh ancd bright-eyed in

the morning.”

“Well, I've got this to say, \Joe
Riggs: she has been uncommonly de-
cent to you after the way you used
to treat her when she first came here
She’s made you feel everlastingly
ashamed of your idiotic behavior—"

“l1 beg your pardon, Danbury,” ex-
claimed Mr. Riggs, striking the table
with his bony knuckles so violently
that the books and magazines bounced
into the air. *“Don’t you ever say any-
thing like that again to me. It's
agzinst the rules for me to call you a
scoundrelly liar or I'd do it in a sec-
ond.” 4 e

(To be continued.)
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“We:d’s Phosphoding,
R ") The Great FEnglish Remedy.
ARG Tones and invigorates the whole
P I8 nervous system, makes new Blood
. s 9 in old Veins, Qures Nervous
Debility,, Mental and Brain Worry, Despon-
dency, lLoss of Energy,® Palpitation ofglhe
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 receint of
price. New pamphlet mailed free. THE WOCD
] wiEDICINE CO., TORONTO, ONT. (Formerly Wiadsor.)

In the big library, before
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I was cured of terrible lum-
baﬁ)_by :
inard’s Liniment
—Rev. Wm. Brown.
I was cured of a bad case of
earac_he by s
Minard’s Liniment
—Mr. S. Kaulbach. ®

I was cured of sensitive lungs

by A .
Minard’s Liniment
—Mrs. S. Masters

Manufactured by the
Minard’s Lipiment
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 =
branch of the Provineial Returned Sol
dlers’ Aild Committee has heen 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 Judgs Wilson Sec
Teary.

All employers of labor in said dis
trict willing to give preference to re
turned disabled soldiers as employess
and all returned discharged soldf:re
wanting emaployment residing therein
are requested to notify the secretary

JUDGE WILSON.

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 apd
grows. How did he manage to write

DR. T. C. ALLEN, Racretary.
Chairrzan.

all those beautiful paragraphs and
proverbs 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

One Ccmpany to be raised in New Brunswick

of St. John.

under the command of Major C. G. Hannington

Minor physical defects do not bar recruits.
A good chance to get overseas without delay
Make application to local recruiting officer.

FURS!

to wear.

FURS AT BARGAIN PRICES.

|

SOME GOOD VALUES IN LADIES’ C2ATS.

FURS!

NO NEED TO SUFFER WITH THE COLD when FUR COAT®
can be bought at such low prices from us.

WE HAVE REAL GOOD FUR COATS FOR MEN, none better

LADIES’ NECK

J. Clerk & Son Ltd.

Corner York and King Stree!;s‘

|
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|
{
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TANA NI L

GOOD READING

for these long, cold, winter evenings
Come in and sce our linc of

Fiction at 75c. a copy

including

K-Hepsey Butke, T. Tembaron, The Rock of
Valpre, Big Tremaine, Stll Jim, Madam X, Lad-
die, Innocent, What Will People Say, The Iron
Woman, Daddy Long Legs.

The McMurray Book & Stat’y Co., Ltd.




