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PO —
DENTIST,

BFFICE, KITCHEN BUILDING,

Opposite Post Office.

TELEPHONES : _
Office—419-11. House—57-41

JOR. GERRARD,
DENTIST

Vears' London, England,
Experience.

®KING STREET, OPPOSITE BOYLE'S

PHONES—Office, 574; House 260041,

W. J. IRVINE,

DE‘*‘ TAL SURGEON,

QFFICE HOUI
2 p.m.
PHONE—338-11

DR. L. R. DAVISON,
DENTAL SURGEON |

RICH

RED RLOCD
WEANS G00» HEAL

Just a Little More Rich, Red Bi
Cures Most Ailments.

The lack of sufficient red hca

languid, run down folk who n- YoV
a bit of enjoyment in I N
not nourish, there's indizest
palpitation, headache, ba-k: %

times fainting spells and .

vousness. If anaemia or biovu....n. s
be neglected too long, a decline is sure

t ofollow. Just a little more blood cures
all these troubte. ust more rich, red
i blood, then at health, vitality
1 \
1 i
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i

gins with th 10U {
ally it is not This is not
a mere claim. Dr. ’ Pink Pills

have been doing this over and over

| again in Canada for more than a qlnl~

{ter of a century. This is why thous-|
| ands have always-a good word to say

Graduate of R. C. D. S., Toronto, Ont. |for this great medicine, for instance,

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

J. A. McADAM,
UNDERTAKER

REGENT STREET

Best and Most Modern Funerc!
Equipment in the City.

- Residence Telephone .. .. .. .. 70-41
- @usiness Telephone .. .. .. .. 115-41

Harry R. Adams

SUCCESOR TO THE LATE

(

Undertaker
610 Queen Street

#hone or telegraph orders shipped
=» all tralns or boats on short notice.

THE WINTER TERM OF THE

FREDERICTON
USINESS COLLEGE

Will 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
tent on app!iﬁa'cion. Address:

W. J. OSBORNE, Principal,

Fredericton, N. BE..

|

"ROGERS

| B2 P
and Have Them done In First Class
tyle—“THE OLD MADE NEW.”
£3 REGENY STREET.

Colonial Inn

OPPOSITE LEMONT & SONS’

Boarders can be accomodated
with large pleasant rooms with
modern conveniences. Home com-
forts, also special rates to fable
boarders.

MRS. DUNBAR CUEEN
FOR SALE

Two Double and Two Single Houses
in centre of St. Marys. A chance for
a good investment or a nice home.

CLARENCE L. SYPHER,
RE;’.Lk ESTATE. INSURANCE.

sidence, 603 Regent Strect.
*rumped QOats
&

‘Phone 524--21.

The Crumping of Oats has been
found by experience to increase their
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 cats, as
well as the grinding of wheat, buck-

Mrs. Alex. Gillis, Glenville, N. S.,
“I cannot praise Dr. Williams’
Pills too highly. They are really a
wonderful medicine I was very much
run down, suffered from frequent diz-
zy spells and had an almost constant
severe pain in the back. My home
work was a source of dread. I felt
80 weak and life held but little enjoy-
ment. Then I began taking Dr. Will
iams’ Pink Pills and the result was
almost marvellous. They made me
feel Iike a new woman and fully re-
stored my health. I would urge every
weak woman to give these pills a fair
frial.” }
You can get Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
through any dealer in medicines or by
mail, post paid, a t50 cents a box or
six boxes for $2.50, from The Dr. Will-
iams’ ‘Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

says

Pink

Reasonable Farmer's Hours

An hour before ten o’clock is worth
two after sunset. But also remember
that successful farmers do not work
long hours. They manage the farm
to accomplish their work in reason-
able time. _

Christmas Beauty
Think lervely thouguls in keeping
with the s,irit of the time.

The young Armenians, on Christmas
day, ‘t.and-kissing” visits to their
elders

CLASSIFIED
ADVERTISEMENTS

Classified Advertisi

Rates for
1 insertion.
3 insertions ..
6 insertions ..

=11 month ..

stove wo
suitable for
618 Brunswick street,

FOR SALE—My property on
wick street, Fredericton. It includes
dwelling house, barn and sausage fac
tory. The latter has steam power and
is equipped with modern machi 4
an eltm,)
to start busines Reason
advancing )'onrs
y to Timothy Mur
street.

Great opportunity for
young man
/ selling,

or

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

WARNTED

WANTED-Second class female taeach-
er for School Distpict No. 3. Apply,
stating salary, to Charles E. Connors,
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™Huy at
once: Apply to

D. M. WOOD,
Armory St., Wakefield, Mass.
1-10 d-w 1wk

£ ¥l RETURNE.D SOLDIERS

NOTICE 18 hereby given that a
anch of the Provincial Returned Sol-
rorg’ Ald Committee has been organ-
zed for tne Counties of York Sun-
wry and Queens, and the City of Fred-
¢ton, as a district, ‘'with Dr. T. ‘C.
en Chairwan and Judg: Wilson Sec-
reary.

A1l emaployvers of labor in said dis
riet willing to give preference to re
disabled :oldiers ns vmnlopx 28

vadat, barley, etc.
uick returns and satisfaction guar-

nteed .

F. H. EVERETT

Abe rdeen Street, near C. P. R. Stat

Station,
FREDERICTON, N. B,

nd all returned discharged soldi
nz emplorment residing (h(‘r-
1 to notify the secr

| JUDGE WILS

giving blood does not end mereiv 3
pale complexion. It is much me = 5
ous. Bloodless people ure tb
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"HAVTER XV—Mrs. Desmond in her

n 'u%‘; to get to Brood to imtercede
“W-th him for Frederic, but is prevented,
v \\v ane, who tells her that she s too
n> the two men are now together
frood is telling Frederie.

OHA\PTER XVI—Brood tells Frederle
‘he story of his dead wife and the music
iister. Yvonne tells Brood he has strack
« wian gleeping, and that his ewn heart
+ ods breaking.

SHIAPTER XVIT—Yvonne goes to Fred-
IL In the Jade-room and asks him to g~
iway with her. He refuses. She taunts,
then tempts him. Brood comes through
the doorway. Ranjab behind him.

."

“Well,” she said, deliberately, “I am
ready to go away with you.”
' He fell back stunned beyond the
| power of speech. His brain was filled
with a thousand clattering noises

“He has turned you out,” she went
on 11 V { fizo 3 you. Very
! for me ‘tal
! m hat a
¥4
i e cried, finding {
P 3 g ! |
e I farther ¢
i
‘Are you not in love with me?” she

\‘. hispered softly.
He put his hands to his eyes to shut
out the allu vision. {
“For God's sake, Yvonne—leave me.
Let me go my way. Let me—"

“He cursed your mother! He curses
you! He damns you—as he damned
her. You can pay him up for every-
thing. You owe nothing to him. He
has killed every—"

Frederic straightened up suddenly,
and with a loud cry of exultation
raised his clenched hands above his
head.

“By heaven, I will break him! I
will make him pay! Do you know
what he has done to me? Listen to
this: he boasts of having reared me
to manhood, as one might bring up a
prize beast, that he might make me
pay for the wrong that my poor
mother did a quarter of a centuryl
ago. All these years he has had in
mind this thing that he has done to-
day. All my life has been spent in
preparation for the sacrifice that came
an hour ago. I have suffered all these
years in ignorance of—"

“Not so loud!” she whispered,
alarmed by the vehemence of his re-
awakened fury.

“Oh, I'm not afraid!” he cried, sav-
agely. “Can you imagine anything
more diabolical than the scheme he
has had in mind all these years? T®
pay out my mother—whom he loved
and still loves—yes, by heaven, he still
loves her!—he works to this beastly
end. He made her suffer the agonies
of the damned up to the day of her
death by refusing her the right to
have the child that he swears is no
child of his. Oh, you don't know the |
story—you don’t know the kind of |
man you have for a husband—you
don’t—" °

“Yes, yes, I do know,”

she cried, vio-

I lently, beating her Breast with clinched
hands. “I do knew! I know that he !
still loves the poor girl who went out |
of th house with his curses ringing
| in her ears a scor { vears ago d
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Provence!”

“Qood- God in heaven!” he gasped,
dropping suddenly into a chair and
burying his face in his shaking hands

Vhat will this mean to Lydia—what |
will she do—what will begome of her?”

A quiver of pain cressed the wom-

an’s face, her ey-“ds fell as if to shut
out something that shamed her in
spite of all her vainglorious protesta-

tions.

Then the spirit of exultation re
imed its sway.
“You cannot marry

Lydia now,” she
zaid, effecting s arpnc of tone that
caused him to shrink involuntarily. i
is your duty to write her a letter to
ni explaining all that has hap
pened.today. She \‘m:H sacrifice her

elf fer you today, but there i te
morrow! A thousand tomorre Frad
orie ¢ t Az dear
['h would be ugl er all nd she
iIs too gocd, too fine to b dragged
into—

“You are right!” he exclaimed, leap-

“It would be the vilest
man could perpetrate.

ing to his feet
act that a
Why—why
he says of me
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do this utterly > thing tQ Lydia
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Give me ums2 to think! Why—why,
I can’t take you away from him,
Yvonne! God in heaven, what am I
thinking of? Have I no sense of
honor? Am I—”

“You are not his son,”
significantly.

“But that is no reason why I should
stoop to a foul trick like this. Do—
do you know what you are suggest-
ing?” He drew %®ack from her with a
look of disgust in his eyes. “No! I.m
not that vile! I—”

“Frederic, you must let me—”

“T don’t want to hear anything
more, Yvonne. What manner of wom-
an are you? He is your husband,

she said,

he

N At bt
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loves you, he trusts you—oh, 3 he
does! And you would leave him li}
his? You would—" T
|
th
hat ic be end of I 111
1h t my lo her 1 and
tru 1

Give me time to think,” she

ook his head reso-

“Do not judge me too harshly.
" what 1 haye to say before you
emn me. I am not the vile crea-
ture you think, Frederic. Wait! Let
me think!”

He stared at her for a moment in
deep perplexity, and then slowly drew
near. “I do not believe you mean to
do wrong—I do not believe it of you.
You have been carried away by some
horrible—"

“Listen to me,” she brolke in, fierce-
ly. “I would have sacrificed yon—ay,
sacrificed you, poor boy—for the jov
it would give me to see James Brood
grovel in misery for the rest of his
life. Oh!” She uttered a groan of
despair and self-loathing so deep and
full of pain that his heart was chilled.

“Good Lord, Yvonne!” he gasped,
dumfounded. i

“Do not come near me,” she cried
out, covering her face with her hands.
For a full minute she stood before him,
straight and rigid as a statue, a tragic

figure he was never to forget. Sud-
denly she lowered her hands. To his
surprise, a smile was on her lips. “You

would never have gone away with me.
I know it now. All these months I
have been counting on you for this
very hour—this culminating hour—and
now I realize how little hope I have;
really had, even from the beginning.
You are honorable. There have beeni
times when my influence over you was
such that you resisted only because

you were loyal to yourself—not to |
Lydia, not to my husband—but to |
yourself. I came to this house with

but one purpose in mind. 1 came here|
to take ypou away from the man \\hol
has always stood as your_father. I“
would not have become your mistress |

—pah! how loathsome it sounds! But
I' would have enticed you away, be-|
lieving myself to be justified. I would
! have struck James Brood that blow. |
}h‘ wou gone 1o nis gray be
lieving himself to have heen i 1 in
full b 1e son of th man had
degraded, 1 he 1 had 1|
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(Formerly Windser.)
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Stencorapher

“'m ce::zinly one

happy girl sin.: the Vic- i
trola came to our house. §

i
I did not {x it hard to pay for—tl i
terms w 0 easy, belie > ‘%
the \-\,1 "C”f.,i AITeT X e
mtr]co 1 e keys ;Ha“tf/’i:' i

-

5

Some of the new dance recor ds 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 Racord.o (30 selectiona,
your owa 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. Whrite for

free cop, of our 450-page Musical Encyclopedia
listing over 6000 Victor Regords.

BERLINER GRAM-O-PHONE CO.

LIMITED

M Lenoir Street, Montreal

DEALERS IN EVERY TOWN AND CTY

©
/ Be sure and look for this trade ma rk.
Vitor Records—Made m Canada—Patronize Home Products

657—5“
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TH THE COLD when FUR COATS
s from us.
E REAL GOOD FUR COATS FCR MEN, none better
C OME G 03 \'Il? UES IN LADIES’ C93ATS. LADIES’ '“\IE""(
URS AT BARG! PRICES.

' 3 ‘ ? gl‘i l.!
Z’ TaYa R BN e

o ,g. s b QIR S Hadll G2t @

.1 s Q@ §oe N
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We can supply you wit

i o

provide a grand opportunily to do some developing and printing
that you have been putting off perhaps for months.

venings

th everything needed for this work.

Velox Paper, Developing Tanks, Developing Powders, Fixing

Powders,
Trimming Boards,

Frames, Developing Tra
tive Albums, Photo P a.sle.

Instruction
Albums,

Dry Mounting Tissue,
om Lamps, Printing

Flash Sheets, Nega-

Mounts,
Dark Reo

Art Corner
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