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KINGARTH 

Kingarth, Dec. 1—The snow was of 

short duration bul the people scemed 

| to enjoy it while it lasted and were 

i sorry to see it go. 
[# Mrs. London and little daughter of 

Fredericton, are guests of Mrs. Mc- 
Keen at Kingarth Hotel this week. 
Miss Jennie Reid spent last wee 

with her friend Miss Helen Kilburn. 
Mrs. Barry Kitchen who has been 
to St, John for a visit has returne 
home, " 

Mr, Henry Veysey is spending thi 

week with his parents, Mr. and Mrs 

Charles Veysey at Fosterv lle. 
There seems to he an epidemic o 

chicken-pox in this district especiall 

among the school children. 
Miss Helen Kilburn who has hee: 

visiting. her aunt Mrs, Gregg at Wels 
ford has returned home. 
The construction work on the St 

John Valley Railway seems to T¢ 

about completed, and people are na- 

turally lgoking forward to th» regular 

trips of a passenger train wkich has 

been promised for some time. 

FIRE, LIFE ACCIDENT, AUTO 

“AND GENERAL ANIMAL 

:: INSTA NOE % 

M. BREWER 
LOWEST POSSIBLE RATES 

. * CLAIMS PROMPTLY PAD 

OFFICE NEXT ABOVE GIBSON 

GROCERY, QUEEN STREET, 

PHONE 3834-31 

UNDERTAKER 

J. A. McAdam 
~ UNDERTAKER 
REGENT STREET 

The best and most modern 
+ Foneral Equipment in the city 

; 

Residence Telephone 70-41 

Business IRR 113-41. “Y 

JOHN G. ADARMS 
sf SR Conducung 

Undertaking 
Business 

610 QUEEN STREET 
‘Phone 26-11 

RESIDENCE 

Phones 448-11 

EDUCATIONAL 

The Winter Term 
OPENS AT 

ooh RN 
The 

"WLIASBORNE + 
PRINCIPAL: 

EON 

* Monday, January 4th. 

Pull particulars furnished on appli- 
cakien. Address 

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

HENTISTS | 

DR. J. B. CROCKER 
~~ DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post Office 

Telephone Office 419-11. Eouse 57-4 

English Dentistry’ 
‘Dr. GERRARD | 
Qualified by Collegiate Examinations 

Office and Residence EY 

KING ST. - Opp. Boyles’ 
Phone 574 - Fredericton 

W. J. IRVINE 
DENTAL SURGEON 

Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks 

and next dor to Bank of N. B 
building. Queen Street. 

Office Hours—10 a. re. to 1 p. 
m;2p.mto5pm 

PHONE 137-11 | 

| Dr. Barbour | 
DENTIST 

tuches. Building 3 

or York and Queen Sts, 

J. Bacon Dickson, LL. B 
Attornev-at-law, Notary, etc 
548 Queen St. Opp. Officers Qusrters, 

Fredericton, N. B.. 
er 

DON'T FORGET 
Saturday 1s the day for the 

Week End 

Chocolates 
/| Nuts, Creams and Hard 

Centres 

29c. a pound 
Slt 07, pai 

STAPLES PHARMACY 
Alonzo Staples, Prop. 
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plied at short notice. 
quick sellers 

Office 414 King St. - 

The Enterprise Bottling Co. 

AH. Woods, Mgr. (oy 

CERERRERRRD EEE 

)  ¥ TOUCHES THE SPOT g 
People are talking about our Famous 

CRIGPET TES : 
They are most delicious and go to the right spot 

We make this confection in large quantities with our 
Crispette machine at our factory, 439 Charlotte Street, 
where visitors are invited to watch the process. Crispettes 
are made from the finest pop corn and are in great demand 

"Grocers and confectioners in the city and country sup- 
Give us a trial order. They are 

Factory 439 Charlotte St 

-
 

| the fire, reading a magazime.” 

IE DAILY WMAYL, FRE] 

ISABZL GORDON CURTIS 

Aunthor of “The Woman 
Jiom Wolvertons” 

ltustrations by Ellsworth Young 

ATR (TITIES 

Copyright, 1914, by F G. Roce (5x, 
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side of the wall a servant was pre- 
paring a rocm for her. She heard the 

girl slam a window and begin to > 

furniture about, w bil o ca 

squeaked rebelliously. lten she fell 

to sweeping, and Dorcas counted ub 

sently each quick scuff of the broom 

Once the maid dropped it and the 

stick fell on the floor with a startling 

rap. Occasionally her dragging foot- 

steps clattered acroes a bit of bare 
floor or she paused to thump the pil- 

lows vigorously. Dorcas was roused 

from her reveris by tha imperative 

call of the telephone. She listened 

while Mrs. DBillerwell answered it. 
Then the doorbell rang and she heard 

Merry's voice. She began to grope 

about the dim room in seareh of 
matches to light the gas. She was still 

in darkness when he tapped xt the 

door. 
Andrew seated himself in a shadowy 

corner beside the window. A glimmer 

of light from a street lamp fell upon 
the girl's face. In her eyes was an 

appealing loneliness which he had 

Reyer seem hefore. 

“Miss Dorcas,” he began with grave’ 
geatleness, “what can 1 de for you? 

You know me fairly well. There is 
nothing heroic abomt me. 1 doubt if 

{ could fight a duel. If makes me 

shiver even to touch a pistel—but I 
am ready to stand up to be shot at if 

it will make things easier for you.” 

“lI believe you would,” said Doreas 

with an unsteady laugh. 

“I swear I would,” he assured her 

with simple gravity. The girl felt 

deeply moved. 

“There wiil not be any ghooting, and’ 

I don’t know exactly what you can do 

for me. I don’t even know what to] 
ask you to do. I thought of turning 

to Mr, Oswald at first. 1 didn’t. I felt 
1 could come to you more easily.” 

“Thank you’ for saying that.” An 

eager happiness flushed into the man’s 

face which seemed to warm each fea- 
ture beneath the surface. : 

Dorcas stood before him trembling 
and irresolute. “It is so hard—loving 
my brother as I do—to sit in judgment 

on him or to discuss him, even with 

you. You love Enoch, or rather—you 
did once?” she asked quickly. 
Merry nodded. 

flrs things went wrbng between 

you,” Dorcas hesitated for a moment, 
Aral that time he has changed; you 

cannot realize how he has changed. 

Still, we were together and alone, and 

I kept thinking that the old happy 

days would come back.” . 

She stopped short and Merry’s 

brows wrinkled into ‘lines of perplex- 

ity." “What has happened? What can 

I do to help you?” 

“Yesterday,” she began hurriedly, 

“when I went home after the matinee, 

Jason stood waiting in the vestibule 

for me. He did not say a word; but 

I knew that something had happened. 

1 %ushed hém aside and ran upstairs. 
iI could think of nothing but that 

Enoch had been taken ill. As I passed 

the hall mack I noticed the queer um- 

brella Miss Paget carries. Ot has a 

ber it? Ewen in my anxiety § thought 

how strange it should be there. When 

I preached the library she sat beside 
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tiger's hewod for a handle—yow remem- | 

and walked to the win- 

dow with her hands clasped tig 

together. There were grave questions 

to be decided and burdens to be lifted 

—strange, unaccustomed burdens. 

She began to speak in a strange, tone- 

less voice. 

“I don't know what I'm going to de. 

Ever since I was a little girl there was 

Enoch. I never had anybody else be- 

longing to ime, Oring I never missed 

them, for I had him. 

She stretched out her hands as a 

hild might bave done and raised her 

ace to the man beside her as if in 

appeal for help and guidance. He took 

her fingers between his own with a 

swift grasp, caught her in his arms, 

and kissed her. 

“Dorcas, tell me, tell me the truth. 

Do you love me?” 

Their eyes met, and the girl under- 

stood. A bewildering happiness which 

transfigured life throbbed through her 

heart and body. Merry's face was 

luminous, his eyes shone, he seemed 

transfigured, in one abrupt moment, 

from a listless visionary to a man— 

alive with manly vitality. 

Dorcas lieard the moments tickel 

out by the iittle gilt clock on the man- 
tel. Time did not ceunt. The world 
had changed. She realized what hap. 

pinees meant, a happiness which 
closed a door upon every intolerant 

thing in the world. She remembered 

how in the play she had simulate’ 

night after night, the joy of a womsa 

«5 she met ker lover. She Rad sper 

days in working up that semblance o! 

radiant gladness. She had played tha 

seene many times (0 am outburst cf 

£pplause, now she smiled, it eeemed =0 

pale and ineffectunl te her today. 

Andrew put his flagers under her 

ckin, raised ker face, and looked into 

her eres. 
“Dearest,” he azied, “are you surg 

—zure that yeu love me?’ 

“Yaa,” she whispered. 

“Listen, don't answer fer a minut-~. 

I want you to understand. 1 woull 
mot be satizfled unless I have every- 
thing. 1 want you tg trust me, to be- 

lieve In me, and to love me as a wom- 

an like you could love a man. On2 

night, months ago, I had it in my 

heart to ask you this. That night I 

felt like a man who, lonely and col?, 

tramps through the streets of a city 

looking into firelit, happy homes. That 

night I wanted your love, your faith— 
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Crught Her in His Arms and Kissed 

Her. 

yourself. You know the night I mean, 

“Where was Enoch?” 

lot’ked. Fie came out when she began 

to talk te me.” 
“What «lid she want?” 

“Andrew,” the tears sprang to tke 

ginl’s eyes, “that woman kas come #0 

live iin our home.” 
“To—lve—in—your—haeme!” Mer- 

rys-voice had an incredwious tone in 

it. “Enoch has not—married Zilla 

Paget?” 

@ “9 do mot know. 
stand. I think that Encch hates her.” 
“Then why is she there?” 
“I do not know.” 

“He didrit explain?” 

“No. He looked like a thundex- 

cloud. She talked. She said she had 
come ito live in our house. {der clothes 

were wnpacked. She has taken the 

spare room. Her things, a lorgnette, 

and a scarf and gloves were scattered 

about #he library.” 
“Enoeh must be—insane!” 

“Oh!” cried Dorcas. Sudden horroe 
flashed into her face. “Oh! you don’t 

think—tkat ?” 

“No. I'm a beast to have frightened 

you. It is not that. Enoch is as sane 

as yoy are.” 

“Tien waat nas changed him?” Her 

eyes searched his face with a piteous 

, scrutiny. “You know. Won't you tell 
| me?” 

| “I think it is—"" The man hesitated 
for a word which would not hurt. “Yes. 

he has changed. He .is not the samo 

old Enoch. I cannot account for this. 
' He promised me faithfully to drop her 

, —for keeps.” 

“Months a ,0. He has kept his prom- 

“In hig little study, with the door 

I cammot under- 

wher you pulled me out of hell t=d 

set mny feet on the high road. Then 

you might have given me pity, per- 
haps—" 

(Ta Be Cemtizued.) 

PIMPLES 
APPEARED ON HIS 

The primary cause of pimples arises 

frpom the bloed mot being in a good con- 

cifion. When the tilood becomes impure 

you will find that pimples will break out 
all over the body, but more particularly 

on the forehead, mose and chin, and 

although they are not a dangerous 

trouble, they make you appear unsightly 

both to your friendsand yourself. What 

you mieed, when these pimples break out, 
is to get a real good blood purifying 
medicine such as Burdock Blood Bitters. 
One that will build up the system by 
cleansing the blood of all the impurities 
and peisons which cause the skin to 
break out in these eruptions. 

Mr. F. A. McKenzie, Portage Ia 
Prairie, Ngan., writes: ‘‘Last summer 
I was all run down and unfit for work of 
any kind. All kinds of food seemed 
distasteful to me. Pimples appeared 
on my face and hands, and I seemed to 
grow worse every day. One day a 
friend advised me to try Burdock Blood 
Bitters. Half-heartedly I did so, and 
the results obtained were marvellous. 
I regained my health, I took on flesh, 
and in a short time the pimples and skin 
eruptions disappeared entirely; thanks 
to the healing powers of B.B.B. I 
freely recommend it to all sufferers.” 

B.B.B. is manufactured only by The 
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Sharply reduc 
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ed prices to affect a complete 
fall Ladies’ Misses” and 

Children’s Coats. 

Ladies Coats at $3.68, 6.70, 7.19, 8.50, 8.75, 
9.63, 10.00, 10.50 up to 24.94. Misses Coats 

Childrens Coats at $1.14, 197, 2.37. 2.65, 
2.95, 3.25, 350, 3.95, 4.37, 4.80, upto 7.87, 
A PRICE-SLASHING, PROFIT-SACRIFICING, DECEMBER CLEA- 

RANCE, UNEQUALLED IN ITS INTENSITY —— UNSURPASSED 

IN ITS TREMENDOUS PRICE REDUCTIONS — UNLIMITHD IN 

ITS RR POSSIBILITIES. YOU WANT TO BE HERE WHEN 

CPENS, FRIDAY MORNING. 

Morning 

A. Murray & Co. 

Pungs 

Foredoor 

A variety of styles and finishes 

See the new 

Sleighs 

Auto Sleigh 

| Sleigh Robes, Fur Coats, Fur 
Lined Coats, Cloth Coats 

with Fur Collars, Ladies Neck 

Furs, etc. 

Prices 

Terms Reasonable 

Right 

Oysters! Oysters! Oysters! 
: FRESH EVERY DAY 

WASHINGTON'S CAFE 

AT 

YORK 
STREET 

-— 

| “o» Te Hawthorn's 
FACE AND HANDS. 

for - 

.Tobacces, Cigars, Cigarettes, Etc’ 

\ ~ 

WW HAVE A WELL ASSORTED STOCK ON HAND 

LOW PRICES TO THEE TRADS. 

J H. HAWTHORN 
/ 

WE JOIN 

Fificency as to Plumbing, Steam, Hot 
Water and Warm Air Heating with Low 
charges in view of excellence, labor, pipe 
fittings and other materials and our skill in 
adopting them to your domestic or business 
purposes. Glad to estimate on your work 

~OW anytime, even if you don’t favor us with 
= waar 

your next order. 

T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. D..J. SHEA Metal 
Worker Phone 563


