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For one 

Floor covers. 

25 p. c. Discount 
ON ALL 

BRUSSELS, TAPESTRY AND 

UNION SQUARES 

Come early and secure some of thesz great valuss mn 

week only 

Howard Rogers Complete House 
Furnisher 

RICHMOND IN THE SPRING OF 1865 
ll st THE PLAY BY 

Ne IAM GIL EET 
1g BY CYRUS TOW} 

ILLUSTRATIONS BY ae BERT SMITH 
1912 By Dopp, Msab AND COMPANY 

E HAPPENINGS OFA NIGHT 

NSEND BRAY | 
— 

FIRE, LIFE ACCIDENT; AUTO 

AND GENERAL ANIMAL 

¥ INSURANCE :- 

M. BREWER 
LOWEST POSSIBLE RATES 

CLAIMS PROMPTLY PAID 

OFFICE NEXT ABOVE GIBSON 

GROCERY, QUEEN STREET, 

PHONE 334-31 

EDUCATIONAL 

‘“WLJLOSBORNE & 
PRINCIPAL: 

OUR FALL TERM 
: OPENS ON : 

Tuesday Sept. 1st. 

NOW IS THE TIME TO WRITE 

FOR FULL PARTICULARS 

‘Address: 

Ww. J. OSBORNE, piincipal, 
Fredericton, N. B. 

UNDERTAKER 

J. A. McAdam 

UNDERTAKER 
REGENT STREET 

The best and most modern 
 Faneral Equipment in the city 

Residence Telephone 70-21 

A Business Telephone, 113-41. 

JOHN G. ADAMS 
Is Conducung 

Undertaking 
Business 

610 QUEEN STREET 
Phone 26-11 

RESIDENCE 

~ Phone 448-11 

DENTISTS 

DENTIST 
Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post  Cifice 

Telephone Office 419-11. House 57-4 

DR. 

Dr. GREENE Dentis 

Main office and residence, 459 King 
street, opposite Smith Foundry. 

Branches at Stanley and Pokiok. 
At Stanley office three days, begin- 

ning the 10th of each month. 

At Pokiok 18th and 19th of every 
month. 

Jo IRVINE 

DENTAL:SURGEON 
Opp. Soldiérs’ Barracks 

and next door to Bank of N. B. 
building. Queen Stree’. 

Office Hours—10 a. m. to 1 p. 
m; 2 p.m. to 5 p. m. 

PHONE 137-11 

Ww. 

Dr. Barbour 

DENTIST 

Inches Building 

or York and Queen Sis. 

Cheer Up! 

Brace Up! 
~ Nyal's Digestive 
Tonic will bring relief 
at once. 

that run down systems 
need. 

Price $1.0) per bottle 

STAPLES PHARMACY 
Alonzo Staples, Prop. 

= 

It's a tonic 

J. Bacon Dickson, LL. B 
Attorney-at-law, Notary, etc 
540 Queen St. Opp. Officers Quarters, 

Fredericton, N. B.. 

ra 2) 

COURT HOUSE SQUARE 

Dinner Served feos 17402 

Lunches and meals served at all hours. 
Ice cream parlor in connection. 
Rooms for private parties for luncheons or dinners 

~ Orders taken for sand wiches, cake and salads. 

ORCHESTRA EVERY TUESDAY, 
THURSDAY AND SATURDAY 

PHONE 339-11 
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> cG lowara mm IOr a mo- 

ment, completely influenced by his 

ardor, but then drew back. 

“No, no,” she faltered. “You 

mustn’t.” Sh glanced around the 

room apprehensively. “No, no, not 

nove” 

“You are ri said the man. She 

dragged he If away from him. He 

would net retain her against her will, 

and without a struggle he released her 

hand: “You right. Don’t mind 

what I said, Miss Varney. I have for- 

gotten myself, believe me.” He drew 

are 

further away from at “I came to 

make a brief call, say good-bye 

and—" 
He turned and walked toward the 

hall door, after making her a low bow, 

and it was not without a feeling of joy 

that she noticed that he walked un- 
steadily, blindly. 

SOht Captain Thorne,” she said, Just 

as he reached the door, “I—" 
He stopped and looked back. 

i “Before you go I want to ask your 
advice about something.” 
“My advice?” 

“Yes, it seems to be a military mat- 

ter, and—” 

“What is it?” Asian Thorne, turning 

back. 

“What do you think this means?” 
said the girl, handing him the folded 

dispatch. 

She had intended to look him full in 
the face as he took it, but at the last 

moinent her courage failed her. She 

locked away and did not see the inm- 

stant but quickly mastered start of 

‘surprise. She was only conscious that 

Thorne had possessed himself of the 

document. 

“What is it?” asked Thorne, holdin 
it in his hand. 

g 

“That is what 1 want you to tell 

me,” said the girl 

“Oh, don’t you know?” said Thorne, 
now entirely masier of himself. 

“No,” answercd the girl, but there 
was some in her voice which now 

fully arc d the suspicions of the 

Man. 
“It appears to be a note from soma 

one,” he stcid c¢ 1y,L Shutint 

dark in With i permissi 

3 ome of the candles on the 

én we can see what it is.” 

candles from the 

11: and lizated tae 

tcod on the nearest 

the paper near the 

d around rapidly, and 

then read it, giving no outward evi- 

dence of his surprise and alarm, al- 

though the girl was now watching him 

narrowly. He glanced at her and then 

looked at the paper again, and slowls 

read aloud its message 

“‘Attack tonight?" he sald very 

deliberately. “Umph, Plan 3? Attack 

tonight, plan 8!’ This seems to be it 

some code, Miss Varney, or a puzzle.’ 

“It was taken from a Yankee pris 

oner.” 
“From a Yankee prisoner!” he ex: 

iY, 

€re. 

claimed in brilliantly assumcd sur? 

prise. 

“Yes, one captured today. He is 

down at Libby now. He gave it to one 

of our servants, old Jonas, and—" 

“That’s a little different,” said 

Thorne, examining the paper. again. 

“It puts another face on the matter. 

This may be something important. ‘At- 

tack tonight,’” he read again, “ ‘Plan 

3, use telegraph!” | This sounds im- 

portant to me, Miss Varney. It looks 

to me like a plot to use the depart- 

ment telegraph lines. To whom did 

Jonas give iba 

“To no one. 

“Well, how did you—" 

“We took it away from him,” 

swered Edith. 

This was a very different statement 

from her original intention, but for 

the moment the girl forgot her part. 

#OhY sald FiHoras, “I think SERRE 

was a mistake.” 

“A mistake?” 

“Yes.” 
“But why?” 

“You should have let him deliver it, 
but it is too late now. Never mind.” 

He turned toward the door. 

Edith caught him by the arm. Was 

he going out to certain death or what? 

“What are you going to ‘do?’ she 

asked breathlessly. 

“Iind Jonas, and make him tell for 

whom this paper was intended. He is 

the man we want.” 

The girl released him, and SEER 
her throat with her hand. 

“Captain Thorne,” she choked out, 

and there was joy and triumph in her 

face, “they have lied about you.” 

Thorne turned to her quickly. 

, “Lied about me!” he exclaimed. 
“YWhat do you mean?” 
He c-ught the girl's hands in his 

‘and bent over her. 
“Don’t be angry,” pleaded Edith, “I 

Cidn’t think it would be like this.” 

“Yes, yes, but what do you mean?” 

Edith sought to draw her handé 

aay from him, but Thorne would not 

be denied. 

“I must know,” he said. 

*e 

an- 

“Let me go,” pleaded the Ell “don’t 

you. urderstand—" 

| 

feared that his real af 

mn NR 

“Prisoner, Sir, Broke Out of Libby.” 

a diversion to dart through the upper 

door, the nearer one, into the hall. 

“I don’t want to be here now,” she 

said, as she flew away. 

Thorne’s hand went to his revolver 

which hung at his belt. He had not 

time to draw it before the corporal 

and the two men burst through the 

door. There were evidently others 

outside. Thorne’s hand fell away from 

his revolver, and his position was one 

of charming nonchalance. 

“Out here!” cried the corporal to 

one of the soldiers. “Look out there!” 

pointing to the’ doorway through 

which the two men instantly disap- 

peared. 

“What 1b) asked is corporal ?” 

| Thorne composedly. 

The corporal turned and saluted. 

“Prisoner, sir, broke cut of Libby! 

We've run him down the street, and 

‘he turned in here somewhere. If he 

comes in that way, would you be gooa 

enough to let us know?” 

“Go on, corporal,” said Thorne cool- 

ly. “T'll look out for this window.” 

He stepped down the long room to- 

ward the fer window, drew the cuir- 

tains, and with his hand on his re- 

volver, peered out into the trees be- 

yond the front of the house. 

CHAPTER IX. 

The Shot That Killed. 

A glance through the window 

showed Captain Thorne that the yard 

beyond, hc had been empty all eve: 

ning, was row f:11 of armed men. The 

corporal had gc: =:z <Zuough the 

door back of the house whence he ¢ 

entered. There was no doubt but tha: 

the back windows wculd be equally 

well guarded. The house was sur 

rounded, no cscape was possible. Ee 

was trapped, v ner, al 

though, for t 

Teft him a 3 

of that one large room! It w 

evident to him that he was th 

of their suspicions, and ie. > Toe 

been at Ja:zt diccovered 

, 8YNOPSIS. 

CHAPTER I—}rs. Varney, wife of 2 
Confederate general, has lost one son and 
has another dying from wounds. She 
reluctantly gives her consent for Wil 
fred, the youngest, to join the army i 
his father consents, 
making their ias 
capture Richmond. 

CHAPTER TI—Edith 
from President Davis a com:nission for 
Capt. Thorr who is just recovering 
from wound 1s chief of the telegraph 
at Richmond. 

CHAPTER TIT—Cant. Thorne 
Edith he has been ordered away. 
declares he must not go and tells hin 
the commission from the president. He 
is strangely agitated nhl declares he can- 
not accept. 

The federal 
assault in. an effort 

Varney secures 

tells 
(Ste 

CHAPTER IV—Thorne decides to es- 
cape while Edith leaves the room to cet 
the commission, but is prevented by the 
arrival of Car~line Mitford, Wilfred’s 
sweetheart. 

CHAPTER V-—Mr. Arrelsford 
Confederate secret service, a rejected 
suitor of Tdith’s, detects Jonas, Mrs. 
Varney’s butler, carrying a note from a 
prisoner in Libby prison. Arrelsford sus- 
pects it is intended for Thorne. The 
note reads: Plan 8. Use 
Telegraph.” 

of tha 

“Attack tonight. 

CHAPTER VI-TEdith is indignant when 
Arrelsford tells her of his suspicions re- 
garding Thorne. He declarss the latter 
1s Tewis Dumont of the J~icral secret 
service and that his brother Henry is a 
Jabonen in Libby. I dith refuses to be- 
feve and suggests that Thorne be con- 
fronted with the prisoner as a test. 

CHAPTER VII—Edith detains Thorne 
while the prisoner is sent for. An order 
comes from General Varney for Wilfred * 
to report to the front at once. 

(To Be Continued.) 
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' New Cloth Dress el Silk Dresses, Underskirts, 

Advance Showing of 

New Fall Goods 
LADIES’ READY-TO-WEAR GARMENTS 

: DRESS ACCESSORIES, FANCY GOODS 
AND NOTIONS. 

Ladies’ Misses’ and Children’s New Fall Coats 
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s Ski irts, WwW ae Cs s, Corsets, Blankets, 
28, rE Coatings, 

Es rillings, Neckwear, 
loves, Pa Flan 

, Sheeting, File Cot 
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HE floors and doors appear to wait until the dust a con- 
gregate; the housewife hails each dawning day with grim and 
harrowing dismay. Says she: “My work will NEVER ead: 

o’er dusty stretches I must bend, until, with aching back and hands 
I finish what the day demands.” 

Srork and the endless doors, 
reflections said: “Why, howdy- do!” 

Then Mrs. Jones, one afterncon, drop- 
bi The i ped in, at time most opportune. An 
‘Floor-and-Door-a’” {| optimist, she knew the wiles of house- 

. Girl hold work—its sighs and smiles. Ske 
told of how she polished floors and wood- 

until when Hubby saw them, too, 
Lo 

“The Gold Dust Twins,” said she, “I find, help leave the woes 
‘of dust behind. Each mark of sticky hands on doors, each tread of 

muddy feet on floors, all fade before 
the slightest touch of Gold Dust, and 
the work is such that, whem the 
woodwork has been done, § End 
said work was only fun.” This 
line of reasoning must show that 
those who've tried it OUGHT to 
know. If you, in one day’s duties, 
find that there's a Grouch in ev'ry 
Grind, invite the Gold Dust Twins 
to share such tasks as fire and 
fret and wear. 

From kitchen floor to bedroom suite, these tireless little chaps make 
neat, and best of all, the sum expense is measured up in meagercents. 
They put both dust and dirt to rout and run the last old microbe out. 
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To Hawthorns 
for = 

Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarett-¢, Etc 

WH HAVE A WELL ASSORTED STOCK ON HAND 

RE fond dah LOW PRICES TQ THE TRAD®R 
/ 

i H. HAWTHORN 

When Yeu Want in A DINNER for 35 cents 

===! CALLAT {Gaaee—"—~ 

WASHINGTON’S CAFE Ries 
EVERYTHING UP-TO-DATE 

LUNCHES ¢ERVED AT ALL HOURS 
GYSTERS ferved in All Styles 

Decide Carefully 
When yeu select your furnace for next winter 

Take time and go over the matter carefully 
But before you make any definite selection 

we want to send you literature describing the 

Kelsey Generator and Canadian Air Warmer. 
For years have held the reputation for gereral superiority. Also the 

Improved Cumberland for woed. All are reliable, de- 

pendable heaters. Ask for Catalogues ard Prices, 

Heating 
Engineer D. J. SHE 


