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A Free Prescription You Can Have
Filled and Use at Home.

Philadelphia, Pa., Sept. 6.—Do you
wear glasses? Are youa victim of eye
strain or other eye weaknesses? If so,
you will be glad to know that, accord-
{ng to Dr. Lewis there is real hope for
you. ny whose eye#were failing
say ¢ have had thell eyes restored
thro ne principle of ih‘ls, 'wonderful
free presceiption. Omne Bap. says, after
tryjng it: “I was almost™dlind; 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 time. It was like
a miracle to me.” A lady who used it
says: “The atmosphiere 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-
\eped that thousands who wear glasses
can now discard them in a reasonable
time and multitudes more will be able
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to strengthen their eyes so as to be
spared the trouble and expenses
ever getting glasses. Eye troubles
many descriptions may be wonderfull
benefited by following the simple rules
Here is the prascription: Go to an;
active drug store and get a bottle a
Bon-Opto tablets. 1) op one Bon-Opic
tablet in a foutrb o: a glass of water
and allow to dissolve. With this liquid
bathe the eyes two to four times daily
You should notice your eyes clear up
perceptibly right tfrom the start, aud
inflammation will quickly disappear
If your eyes are botherng you, evin a
little, take steps to save them now be
fore it is too late. Many hopelessly
blind might have been saved if Lhey
had cared for their eyes in time.
T~ 7
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T o e Kot and widely presenibed by §
1t can ba obtained from any good mﬁ;‘ltdlbn ‘i‘?';"’o.
the very few preparations, I feel s b P
tand for regular usa in almost every fumily.

10U Can OTUEr Bon-upto by ma_’l'{ from
the Valmas Drug Co., Toronto, if your
druggist has none in stock.

DR. I. B. CROCKER,

DENTIST,

OFFICE, KITCHEN BUILDING,

Opposite Post Office.

TELEPHONES:
ofice—419-11. House—57-41
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DR. GERRARD,
DENTIST

Vears' London, England,
Experience.

«ING STREET, OPPOSITE BOYLE'S
®HONES—Office, 574; House 2600-41.

W. J. IRVINE,
DENTAL SURGEON,

Opp. Soldier's Barracks and Next Door
to Bank of N. 8. Bullding.
Queen Street.

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

PHONE—338-11

& L. R. DAVISON,
DENTAL SURGEON

Graduate of R. C. D. §., Toronto, Ont. |’

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

" 3. A McADAM,
U DERTAKER
REGENT STREET

Best and Most Modern Funerc!
Equipment in the City. -

Resldence Telephene .. .. .. «» 7041
Susiness Telephone .. .. .. .. 115-41

FOR SALE

e % I

FOR SALE—OH growth yellow birch
dry hard mill wqu, $6.50 per load. Al-
so dry split 16-inch hard stove wood,
$2.75 per load. Dry lath edgings. Thos.
Fulton, 618 Brunswick Street, tele-
phone 308-32.

FARM FOR SALE—160 acres, New On-
tario, four miles to Earlton; 70 acres
cleared; on government roads, near
schools and churches. Price $2,300.
Apply L. A. Lamour, Otterville, Ont.
11-30 d-w 2wks

FOR SALE—My property on Bruns-
wick street, Fredericton. It includes
dwelling house, barn and sausage fac
tory. The latter has steam power and
is equipped with modern machinery.
Great oppertunity for an enterprising
young man to start business. Reason
for selling, advancing years. Apply
on premises to Timothy Murphy, 576
Brunswick street. 8-22 d-w tf

WANTED

WANTED—Two canvassers. A good
opportunity for students to make some

money. Apply at this office. -

'| WANTED—Intelligent man or woman

to travel and appoint local representa-
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. Connors,
Secretary of Trustees, Cork Station,
York £p., N.B. 1-2 6i -

Harry R. Adams

SUCCESOR TO TYHE LATE

JOEN G ADAMS

Undertaker
— 610 Queen Street

Phone or telegraph orders shipped
2a s!l tralns or boats on short notice.

THE WINTER TERM OF THE

FREDERICTON
RUSINESS COLLEGE

Will Open on MONDAY, January 8,
Begin today to prepare for a
good paying position by getting infor-
mation 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 :
SEND THEM TO

H. L. ROGERS

And Have Them done In First Class
style—‘THE OLD MADE NEW.”
33 REGENY STREET.

F‘E)loriigl Jt:n

OPPOSITE LEMONT & SONS’

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

| the city, a tie pin.

LOST

LOST—On Sunday, somewhere about
Finder kindly leave
at the Mail Office. 1-2

FOR RETURNED SOLDIERS.

NOTICE is hereby given that =
branch of the Provincial Returned Sol
diers’ Aid Committee has been organ
ized for rne Counties of York Sun
bury and Queens, and the City of Fred
ericton, as a district, with Dr. T. C |
Allen Chairman and Judg2 Wilson Sec: |
reary.

All employers of labor in said dis
iriect willing to give preference to re
turned disabled soldiers a8 employe=s
and all returned discharged soldi re
wanting employment residing therein
are requested to notify the secretary

JUDGE WILEODN,
®. T. C. ALLEN, Racretary.
Chalrzan.

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,
i€EAL ESTATE. INSURANCE.

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

Crumped Oats

The Crumping of Oats' has been
found by experience tv increase their
feeding value over 256 r cent.

We have recently .nstalled a ma-
chine for this work and are now pre-
pared to gls2 prompt attention to cus-
tom work »n the crumping of oats, as
weil as the grinding of wheat, bu¢k-
wheat, barley, etc.

Quick returns and satisfaction guar-
anteed .

F. H. EVERETT

Abe rdeen Street, near C. P. R. Station,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

' FOR THE LADIES

L KINDS of FUR WORK done by
JOHNSTON at F. B. Edgecombe

T o AL
¥ DUNBAR OAS]%%P::ET : zloﬁ'?store, Third Floor.
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“Do you consider me to be a bad
vomar, Lydia?”} Her lips trembled.
I'here was a suspicious quiver to her
chin.

“No, I do not,” pronounced the girl
flatly. “If T could only think that of
you it would explain everything and
[ should know just how to treat you.
But I do not think it of you.”

With a long, deep sigh, Yvonne crept
closer and laid her head against Lyd-
fa's shoulder. The girl's body stif-
fened, her brow grew dark with an-
noyance.

“I am afraid you do not understand,
Mrs. Brood. The fact still remains
that you have not considered Fred-
erie’s peace of mind.”

“Nor yours,” murmured the other,
abjectly.
“Nor mine,
a moment.
“I did not know that you and Fred-
eric were in love with each other until
I had been here for some time,” Mrs.
Brood explained, suddenly fretful.
“What kind of a woman are you?”
burst from Lydia's indignant soul.
“Have you no conception of the firer,
nobler—"

Yvonne deliberately put her hand
over the girl's lips, checking the fierce
outburst. She smiled rather plain-
tively as Lydia tried to jerk her head
to one side in order to continue her
reckless indictment.

*“You shall not say.it, Lydia. I am
not all that you think I am. No, no,
a thousand times no. God pity me, I
am more accursed than you may think
with the finer and nobler instinct. If
it were not so, do you think I should
b2 where I am, noy’—cringing here
ilke a beaten chil No, you cannot

"

confessed Lydia, after

understand—you never will under-
stand. 1 shall say no more. It is
ended. I swear on my soul that 1

did not know you were Frederic's
sweetheart. I did not know—"

“But you knew almost lmmedlatelyl
after you came here,” exclaimed
Lydia, bharshly. “It is not myself 1
am thinking of, Mrs. Brood, but of
Frederic. Why have you done this
abominable thing to him? Why?”
“]—1 did not realize what it would
mean to him,” said the other, desper-
ately. “I—I did not count all the cost.
But, dearest Lydia, it will come out
all right again, I promise you. I have
made a horrible, horrible mistake, I
can say no more. Now, let me lie here
with my head upon your breast. 1
want to fcel the beating of your pure,
honest heart—the heart that I have
hurt. I can tell by its throbs whether
it will ever soften toward me. Do not
#ay anything now—let us be still.”

It would be difficult to describe the
feelings of Lydia Desmond as she sat
there with the despised though to be
adored head pillowed upon her breast,
where it now rested in a sort of confi-
dent repose, as if there was safety in
the very strength of the young girl's
disapproval. Yvonne had twisted her
lithe body on the chaise longue so that
she half-faced Lydia. Her free arm,
from which the loose sleeve had:
fallen, leaving it bare to the shoulder,
was about the girl's neck.

For a long time Lydia stared
straight before her, seeing nothing,
positively dumb with wonder and ae-
knowledging a sense of dismay over
her own disposition to submit to this
extraordinary sitnation. She was ask-
ing herself why she did not cast the
woman away, why she lacked the
power to resent by deed as well as by |

!
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thought. Life—marvelous, adorable
life rested there on her breast. This|
woman had hurt her—had hurt hd‘i
wantonly—and yet there came stenl-l
ing over her, subtly, the conviction'
that she could never hurt her in re-i
turn. Sbe could never bring herself
to the point ¢ hurti

living, in

her lips
tle heart

1
wno pl

and ¢ !
beats that roge and feil ir
After a lnng time,
was confiict,
warm lips to Yvonne's. Then in
abrupt revulsion of feeling her arms
fell away {rom the warm, sweet body
and almost roughly she pushed Yvonne
away from her.

“I—I didn’t mean to do that!” sh
gasped.

The other smiled, but it was a sad
plaintive effort on her part. “I knew
that you would,” she repeated.

Lydia sprang to her feet, her face
suddenly flaming with embarrassment
“I must see Mr. Brood. 1 stopped in
to tell him that—" she began, trying
to cover her confusion, but Yvonne in
terrupted,

“I kncw that you could not help it,
my dear,” she said. Then, after a
“You will let me know what
my husband hag to say about it?”

“To—say about it?”

“About your decision to marry Fred-
eric in spite of his ohiections.”

Lydia felt a little shiver race over
her as she looked toward the door.

“You wiil help us?’ she said, trem-
ulously, turning to Yvonne. Again she
saw the drawn, pained look about the
dark eyes and was startled. l

“You can do more with him thaul
1, was the response.

in

he suddenly pressed

CHAPTER XIV.

g Sensatlions.
Lydia stopped for a moment {n the

hall, after closing the door behind her,
I to pull herself together for the ordeal
that was still to come. 'She was
trembling; a weakness had assailed

her. She had left Yvonne’'s presence
“in a dazed, unsettled cdendition of
mind. There was a lapse of some kind

e
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describe even to herself. The black
velvet coat that formed a part of her
trig suit, hung limply in her hand,
dragging along the floor ag she moved
with hesitating steps in the direction
of James Brood's study. A sickening
estimate of her own strength of pur-
pose confronted her. She was sud-
denly afraid of the man who had
always been her friend. Somehow
she felt that he would turn upon her
and rend her, this man who had ail-
ways been so gentle and considerate—
and who had killed things!

Ranjab appeared at the head of the
stairs. She waited for his signal to
ascend, somehow feeling that Brood
had sent him forth to summon her.
Her hand sought the stair rail and
gripped it tightly. Her lips parted in
a stiff smile. Now she knew that she
was turning coward, that she longed
to put off the meeting until tomor-
row—tomorrow!

The Hindu came down
quickly, noiselessly.

the stairs,

“The master say to come tomorrow,
tomorrow as usual,” he said, as he
paused above her on the steps.

“It—it must be today,” she said, dog-
gedly, even as the thrill of relief shot
through her.

“Tomorrow,” said the man. His eyes
were kindly inquiring. “Sahib say you

~ydia Stopped for a Moment In ths
Hall.

are to rest.” There was a pause. “To
morrow will not be too late.”

She started. Had he read the thought
that was in her mind?

“Thank you, Ranjab,” she said, after
a moment of indecision. “I will come
tomorrow.”

Then she slunk downstairs and ont
of the house, convinced that she had
failed Frederic in his hour of greal-
est need, that tomorrow would be too
late.

* * * ® - E *

leric did not come in for dinner

until
> house. He did not in-
, but instructed Jones
ld gentlemen that he
with them
him the to
i!so told Jones to open
t of champagne and to
place three glasses

Later Frederic made
nouncement to the

gone f

quire

to dine

WO 1
1f could allow
“change.”
a si > tie

they time

on his 2an-
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fever of an excitement that caused
him to forget that Lydia might be en-
titled to some voice in the matter, he
‘deliberately cominitted her to the proj-
ect that had becu:ie a fixed thing in
bis mind tbe instant he set foot ip

(T¢ be continued.)

ifter his father and Yvonne had |

Miss Stenographer

says: “I'm certainly one
happy girl since’the Vic-
trola came to our house.

I did not {ind 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 cagitslk 0 me now abant
their geod times for we bave them ourselves
and our dances are 2 delight.”’

$33.50

With 15 tea-imch double-sided Vitor Records (3 sclections,
yeour owa choice) $47.00

Sold on easy terms, if desired.

Other Victrolas from $21 to $255 {on easv
payments, f destred) at any “His Master's Voice™
dealer i any town or city in Canada.  Wirite for
free cap, of our 450-page Musical Encyclopedia
Inting aver 6000 Victor Records.

BERLINER GRAM-O-PHONE CO.

LIMITED

m Lenoir Street, Montreal

DEALERS IN EVERY TOWN AND CTY

L ]
Be sure and look for this trade mark.

Victor Records—Made i Canada—Patronize Home Products

687 —$14
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Sold y McMurray Book -andL_StatiOuery Co., Ltd

- :
FURS! FURS!
B @ L (<]
NO NEED TO SUFFER WITH THE COLD when FUR COATS
can be bought at such low prices from us.

WE HAVE REAL GOCD FUR COATS FOR MEN, none better
L0 wear.

SCONE GOOD VALUES IN LADIES’ COATS.
FURS AT BARGAIN PRICES.

LADIES’ NECK

v £ €
P
J. { &7
W O Cane? dite o s i o %

Corner Tork and King Streets

You will, no doubt, require quite a few new supplies for the office for the com-
ing[year.; Drop in and see what we have to offer.

A full stock of CARTER’S INKS and ADHESIVES always on hand.

Ledgers, Cash Books, Day Books, Journals,
Balance Books, Synoptic Cash Books, Letter Copying Books, Time Books,
Desk Calendars,
Paper,.Tvpewriter Ribbons, Rubber Bands,
Paper Fasteners, Letter Scales, Ink Wells, ““Ar<hive”” Board Files, ““Archive”
Binding Cases, Cash.Boxes.

Loose Leaf Memos,

i-:Office Stationery:

innte Books, Bill Books, Trial

Bostor Pencil Sharpeners, Carhon

wste Baskets, Letter Baskets,

| The McNurray Book &
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