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NTIST,
OFFIC ITCHE‘H BUILDING,
Opposlte Post Office.
TELEPHONES :
Office—419-11. House—57-41

DR. GERRARD,
DENTIST

Aurs’ London, England,
- Experience.

.kING STREET, OPPQSITE BOYLE'S

~ PHONES—Office, 574; House 2600-41.

W. J. IRVII
DENTAL SURGI

epp. So

OFFI( {OURS—10 a. ™. o 1 P

: 2 p.m. to & p. m.
PHONE—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.
1elephone 261-21.

3. A. McADAM,
UNDERTAKER

REGENT STREET

Best and Most Modern Funerc!
Equipment in the City.

Residence Telephens .. .. .. oo 7041
Susiness Telephone .. .. -. .. 115-41

Harry R. Adams

SUCCESOR TO THE LATE

JOEN G. ADAMS

Undertaker
510 Queen Street

Phone or telegraph ordert shipped
«» all trains or boats on short notice.

THE WINTERTTERM OF THE

FREDERICTON
RUSINESS COLLEGE

. WIll Open on MONDAY, January §,

1917. Begin today:to prepare for a
, got™" paying position by getting infor-

mnatie™ regarding our courses of study,

- descriptive booklet .of which will be
. sent on application. ‘Address:

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

THE S

RS
f 1

en i

ren at the f
me .

the sore uc“ nnd hgu. qul‘l)

For han ore and biistered after
trench-digging, Zam-Buk is splen-
did, and applications of L.\m Buk
to the feet before long marches
will prevent the feet from becom- K
ing sore and blistered. The letters
below illustrate the soldier’s need
and appreciation of Zam-Buk.

Private J. R. Smith of the “Prin-
cess Pats’ writes: ‘Tell my friends,
if they want to help me, to send
Zam-Buk

Sapper G T. Webster, 2nd Field
Co., Canadian Engineers, writes:
“You can have no idea how much
we appreciate Zam- Buk out here.
Itissplendid for sores, cuts, bruises,
sprains, etc.”

Shoeing - Smith  Mclllwraith, of
the 2nd Argyle and Sutherland
Highlanders, writes from France:
“J have used Zam-Buk for 14 years
in the British Army in South Africa,
Indis and France, and have never
found ite equal. There is no fear

isoning from cuts or
V guk is applied.

This applies to you, so be
sure to include a few boxes of
Zam-Buk in your next parcel
te the front! All druggists 50c.
box, 3 for $1.25, or direct from
Zem-Buk Co., Toronto.

It is difficult to say which is the
greater optimist, the man who takes a
drink the moment his headache has
A man never knows how much he

values an umbrella or a woman until
he sees some other man ealmly walk-
ing off with one or th e other.

A genius is a man who ean do al-
most anything but make a living and
keep up his reputanon for being a gen-
irs

CLASSIFIED
ADVERTISEMENTS

Rates for Classified Advertising.

teingevtion:, o st N e S0 80as

Shingertiona sty Ll L .60

GiAngertiong J.bar s DU 16 5 00

9 RE e 1 R AT L4 K e 3.00
FOR SALE

‘When Your Clothes
‘Need Pressing and
Repairing

SEND THEM TO

H. L. ROGERS

and Have 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 reoms with
modern conveniences. Heme com-
forts, also special rates to table
boarders.

MRS. DUNBAR O TREET
FOR SALE

“Two Double and Two Single Housse
An centre of St. Marys. A chance for
2 good investment or a nice home.

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 ov. 25 r cent.

We have reéntly 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, ae
well as the grinding of wheat, buck
wheat, barley, etc.

~ Quick réturns and satisfaction guar.

anteed .
F. H. EVERETT
7 }rdee. Street, ngas C. P. R. Station,
[ FREDERICTCHN, N. B.

I

FOR SALE—Two cars dry split 16-inch

stove wood, $2.75 per load. Also wood
suitable for hall stoves. Thos. Fulton

a 29
308-32

618 Brunswick street, telephone
FOR SALE—-—)! irst class cooking range,
1so bath tub; both in good condition
v\/'ill sell cheap‘ The above can be seen
at 127 George street, between 6 and 7
D. M. 1-15 6i

FOR SALE—My properly on Bruns-
wick street, Fredericton. It includes

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, 575
Brunswick 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

WANTED

WANTED--Second class female taeach-
er for 8chool Distriet 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

growth, kind and distance to railroad,
and lowest cash pnice. Will buy at
once. Apply to
B. M. WOOD,
Armory St., Wakefield, Mass.
119 d-w 1wk

FOM RETURNED SOLDIERS.

NOTICE {8 hereby given that a
uranch of the Provincial Returned Sol-
‘ar¢’ Aid Committee has been organ:
1zed tor wne Counties of York Sun-
ey and Queons, and the City of Fred-
:victon, as a district, with Dr. T. C.
Allen Chairman and Judgs Wilson Sec-
“eAry.

All employers of labor in eaid dis
riet willing to give preference to re
urued disabled soldiers 2.8 employess.
wid 411 returned discharged soldy re

anting employment residing therein

quested to notify the secretary
"""Gr‘ WlLPf)N

N, :cretary.

)
1
|

dwelling house, barn and sausage fac ;!

full particulars im first letter, as for|

CHAPTER XIX—Ranjab takes
blame for the accidental shooting and
tells Brood that Yvonne, in whom he saw
i{wo women, the dead wife and the living
oune, will save Frederic's life.

CTTAPTER XX-—Yvonne tells Brood
that she is the sister of his dead wife and
married him 'to be revenged on him,
knowing that her sister was innocent and
that Frederic was Brood's son. She in-
tended to induce Frederic to go away with
her and telling him the truth, leave Prood
to believe that tney had eloped together.

CHAPTER XXI—Yvonne shows Brood
proof of his dead wife's innocence and
confesses her revenge a bitter failure. She
has learned to love Brood.

CHAPTER XT
wounded scpn.

XI11—-B

rood goes to see his

CITAP 'IT"‘
and he ¢ , &4 8
Brood. 'The

“iWiatilde Had Been There.”

me! Alive and—ah!” The exclama
tion fell from his lips as she suddenl)
leaned forward, her intense gaze fixec
on Frederic’s face.

“See! Ah, see! I prayed and I have
been answered. See! God in heaven
see!”

He turned. Frederic’'s eyes wer¢
open. He was looking up at them, witt
s piteous appeal in their depths—ar
appeal for help, for life, for conscious
‘ness.

“He is not dead! Frederic, Frederic
my son—" He dropped to his knees
and frantically clutched at the han¢
that lay siretched out beside the limj

figure. The pain-stricken eyes closec
I slowly.

Someone knelt beside Brood. He
saw a slim white hand go out an«
toueh the pallid brow

“I shall soul, Jame
Brood,” a saying, but i

seemed tar a “He shall not die

Your peor wretched scul may rest se

cure. I sball weep death away fron
him. You t€hall not have to pay fo
this—no, or this. The bullet wa:
meant for owe my life to 'hi
you shall owe his to But yo
|
| have vet ¢o =-aw a greater debt th
"AI ¢can 0ecn! 2 e (

You owe anoiher for his life

er be out of ber debt, no

1 ne
n in

, Jomes Brood.”

lowly ie 8
again. 1T g
to the oth was in them ut
unsolvable myst of divination. ;\~
the lids dr »d once more, Brood’:
manner derwent a tremendous
ge T} tion of horror
oubt fel a flash ]
in the clear-headed, indox
> man of s ( Ihe bleod rushed
ack into his veins, his eyes flaswed
with the returning fire of hope, bis

voice was , sharp, commanding
“The doctor!” he cried in Yvonne's
ear, as his strong fingers went out te
tear open the red shirt besom. “Be
quick! Send for Hodder. By heaven,
we must save him.” She did not move.
He whirled upon her fiercely. “Do as I
tell you. Are you so damned—"
“Doctor Hodder is.on the way now,”
she gaid dully. His hands ceased their
operations as if checked by a sudden
paralysis
“On the way here?”
:redulously. “Why—"
“He is coming,” she said fiercely. “I
sent for him-—ages ago. Don’t step
-be quick! You know what to do.
nch the flow of blood. Do some
have seen men with
wounds—and this man must be

gtead

he cried in-

now

mort
saved.”

Hao worked swiftly, deftly, for he did
fnow what to do. I1e had werked over
men before with wounds in their
breasts—and he had seen them through
the shadow of death. But he could
not help thinking, as he now worked,
that he was never known to miss a
shilling at thirty paces.

She was speaking. Her voice was
low and husky once more, with a per-
sistent note of accusation in it. “It
was an accident, do you understand?
You did not shoot to kill-——him. The
world shall never know the truth-—un-
less he dies, and that is not to happen.
You are safe. The law cannot touch
vou, for I shall never speak. This is
between you and me.

stand?”
IHe planced at her set, rigid face.
X It was an accident. And this is
P notweon vou and me.. We shall settle

the |

Do you under- |

it later on. Now I see you as you are
—as Yvonne. God, I—wonder—"' His
hand shook with a sudden spasm of
indecision. He had again caught that
baffling look in her dark eyes.
“Attend!” she cried, and he bent
to the task again. He is not going to
die. It would be too cruel if he were
to die now and miss all the joy of vic-
tory over you—his life-long foe. He—"
The door opened behind them and
they looked up to see the breathless

Hindu. He came straight to the
woman.
“He comes. Ranjab has
have told him that the reve
harge accidentalls YV I
I n |
[T Il
|
1 1 yken to Ran- |
ab i
*“Hush said 3rood’s ;
hands were ¢ shaking |
and uncertzain. “The uuctor’ He
comes?"

“Even now,” said the Hindu, turn-

ing toward the door.

CHAPTER XIX.
The Volce of the Wind.

Hours afterward Brood sat alone in
the room where the tragedy occurred
Much had transpired in the interim to
make those hours seem like separate
and distinct years to him, each hour
an epoch in which a vital and memor-
able incident had been added to his
already overfull measure of experi-
ence. Underneath all was an ever-
present sense of insecurity, as if the
whole order of life had been suddenly
deprived of foundation or support. No
matter where he looked, there was not
the slighest ray of light in the dark-
ness that enveloped his understand-
ing. Something tremendous had hap-
pened, aside from the visible, phys-
ical incident that had stunned him
temporarily at the outset of the tragic
era, something that was beyond com-
prehension and intangible and which
continually loomed up before him as a
specter that bad neither shape nor
substance and yet was as completely
positive as anything else that had
transpired. Ile could account for the
shooting, the emotions preceding that,
unhappy occu-rence, the intervention
of fate that saved Yvonne from death
and laid low the substitute, the sense
of horror that ensued, the sudden rev-
elation that came to him as he looked
into Frederic's face with its closed
eyes, and the agony of suspense that
now consumed him, but a cloud still
hung over him that his intelligence
could not penetrate nor his physical
being dispel, no matter how hard he
struggled to clear a way to the open.

He had seen a vision. Its effect on
him had been overpowering. The for-
| titude of a lifetime had been shattered
in a single instant of contact with the
influence that had at last made itself
felt in physical manifestation after all
these years of spiritual attendatce. He
had never been completely free from
the vague notion that Matilde was
near him in spirit, that there was an
actual identity to the presence that
filled his dreams and denied him the
boon of forgetfulness for a single in- |
stant of the hours when he was awake.
He had never tried to banish her from
his memory. He want®d to forget her,
to put her out of his thoughts alto-
gether, for obvious reasons, but the
fact that slie remained the dominant

{Te be continued.)
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‘W2:&’s Phosphodine,
The Greal Fnglish Remedy.
Tones and invigorates the whole
neryous system, makes new Blood !
in old Veins, Cures Nervous |
Debili l,, Mental and Brain Worry, Des pon- |

dency, loss of Energy,: Palpitation o’mm |

| IHI/I Failing Memory. Price $1 per boy, six |
for$5 - Onewill ple ase, six will cure  Bold by all |

|

a
uruxmsts or mailed in plain pkg. on reccint of
New pamphlet mailed free. THE WOOD
EDICINE CO., TOROKTO, ONT. (Formedy Wiadser.)
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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 3
their good times for we have them ourselves

and our dances are a delight.”’

Victrola VI

Wih 15 ten-inch double-slded

$33.50

Victor Records (39 seloctiona
$47.00

Sold on easy terms, if desired.

Other Victrolas from $21 to $255 (on easy
payments, ¥ desired) at say “His Master's Voice™

dealer i any town or city in Canada.

White for

free cop, of eur 450-page Musical Encyc?opedu

listing over 6000 Victer Records.

m Lenoir Street, Montreal

DEALERS IN EVERY TOWN AND CTY

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

BERLINER GRAM-O-PHONE CO.
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WE HAVE REAL

"FURS!

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

GOOD FUR COATS FOR MEN, none better

Lo wear.
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FURS!
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§ JUST OPENED

The Stewart Phonograph
Improved Model 8.50

The first shipment of the new model Stewart
Phonograph has just arrived.

Place your order early for one of these machines

as the supply is limited and likely to be sold out in

a few days.

e

I HEADQUARTERS FOR VICTOR GRAMOPHONES AND RECORDS
|

AR R B

Stat’y Co., Ltd.

ork and King Streets




