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A bright cheery home makes cheer people
Any furniture of the right sort helps to
make a home a home.
Let us get together on thishouse furnish-
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1
The La.pse of

Enoch Wentwerth

B
ISABEL GORDON CURTIS

Author of “The Woman
from Wolvertons”

lfustrations by EllsworthYoung

Howard Rogers

Complete House
Furnisher

FIRE, LIFE A8GIDENT, AUTO
AND GENERAL ANIMAL

-: INSWRANCE :-

M. BREWER

LOWEST POSSIBLE RATES
CLAIMS PROMPTEY PAID

OFFICE NEXT ABOVE GQIBSON
GROCERY, QU EEN STREET,

PHONE 33431

UNDERTAKER

J. A. McAdam
UNDERTAKER

REGENT STREET
The best and most modern
Faneral Equipment in the city

Residence Telephone 70-4 1
Business Telephone, 113-41.

JOHN G. ADAMS
Is Conducung
Undertaking
BusiTness
610 QUEEN STREET
Phone 26-11

RESIDENCE,

Phone 448-11

EDUCATIONAL

After the War is Over

financial men say there will be a
great business boon in Canada.

YOUNG MEN and WOMEN chould
prepare NOW for the mawny positions
whieh will be epen for Boek-keepers
and stenograpkers, by taking a course
at

PRINCIPALL
Write for full infermation to

W. J. Osborne, Principal

Fredericton, N. B.

JENTISTS

DR. J. B. CROCKER
DENTIST
Office Kitchen Building
Opposite Post  Office
Telephone Office 419-11, House §7-&

— - -

English Dentistry

GERRARD*

Qualified by Collegiate Exammatiors
@fice amd Residence

KING ST. - Opp. Boyles”
Phorie 574 - Fredericton

W.

—

J. IRVINE|
DENTALSURGEON
Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks
and next dorr to Bank of N. B.
building. Queen Street.
Office Hours—10 a. m. to | p.

m; 2 p. m. to 5 p. m.
PHONE 13711

Dr. Barbour
DENTIST
Inches Building

or York aod Queen Sts.

J. Bacon Dickson, LL. B

Attornev-at-law, Notary, etc
540 Queen Bt. Opp. Officers Quarters,
Frederictom, N. B..

Natures Remedy
Tablets

For Constipation,
Rheumatism and
Dyspepsia
Take one tonight—-you'll feel
better in the morning

Get 25c. box

Y Sy e

STAPLES PHARMACY

Alonzo Staples, Prop.

where visitors are 1nvited to

plied at short notice.
quick sellers

Office 414 King St. -
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IT TOUCHES THE sPnT @

People are talking about our Famous

CRISPETTES

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,

are made from the finest pop corn and are in great demand
Grpgers and confectioners in the city and country sup-
Give us a trial orde-.

The Enterprise Bottling Co.

AH. Woods, Mgr.

watch the process. Crispettes

They are

Factory *39 Charlotte £
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of motherly

{ contempt for the mother
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The eyes of both men followed the
woman as she moved slowly across the
stage. She dropped into a chair and
waited for her cue. She did not look
the traditional adventuress. She had
a curiously pale, transparent skin, into
which, during excited moments, the
blood flushed rosily. Masses of yellow
silky hair were brushed back in sim-
ple waves Irom her forehead. She’
ased little make-up or artifice of any
sort. Her eyes were intensely blue.
There was a lovely cleft dimple in her
chin. Although well along in the thir-
ties she retained her girlish face and
figura.

Wentworth turned to Oswald with a
flush of irritation. “It doesn't seem fair
to male a degenerate of such a wom-
an; she doesn’t look it.”

“That's where the mischief lies.”
answered Oswald quietly.

The rehearsal went on. Miss Paget
took her cue. Both men watched her
critically. Wentworth drew a leng
breath when the scene with “Cordelia”

jn the second act was over The wom-
Ln certainly could act!
; “She’'ll do,” sald Mmoech heartily.

i “Only,” 'He added after a moment's

hisitation, “how does Dorcas strike
you? Is she strong enough? It doesn’t
seem to me as if she saw all the pos-

! slbilities of ‘Cordelia.””

“Wentworth, your sister is going to
surprise you. Take my word for it
She is nervous now, but—"

“It’s a devil of a risk. ‘Cordelia's’
such a big purt and Dorcas has lud
no training.”

“She does not need
conventional training
mind.”

“If she fails it puts me in a nasty

training—the,
you have in

light with the public—producing a play |

simply to exploit my sister.”” Enoch's
tone was curt.

“She won't fail v Osw ald spoke wnh
quiet assurance. “Think over my sug-
gestion about ‘Mrs. Esterbrook’s’ part.
It is there where ‘Cordelia’ leaves her
—the mother knows the daughter well

“Are You Sure She Is So Bad?”
enough to realize it is gcod-by forever
—that you want to cut out eveny spark
feeling. . Once or twice
ghe almost pulls on the andience for
sympathy. When ‘Cordelia’ shows her
and shatters
her every ambition, there could mot ba
a solitary throb of pity, remarse or
love—it is not in her.”

Oswald dropped the subject. Went-
worth began to twist his hands nerv-
ousiy, a habit he had when distmrbed.

The Englishman sat back in silence,
watching the rehearsal intenily. Mer-
ry stocd leaning against a stucceo pil-
lar. In this act he did not appear, but
occasionally, ageinst the sharp eom-
mands of 1he stage manager, his voice
rang out in brief, concise suggestions.

“What a remarkable conception Mer-
ry has of every character,” whispered
Oswald. Enoch did not speak. “Gil-
bert resents my orders—in a fashion.”
continued the Englishman. “I told
him to act on any suggestion that Mer-
ry offered. Gilbert would not say a
word if you went back and threw in an
.iea here and there, a stage managar
expects that from the author. I should
think you would do it occasionally.”

“It isn’t in my line.” Wentworth
speke sullenly. “Every move is put
‘nto the manuseript 25 plain as a pike-

L
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Yes, but—" Oswaid glanced at his
companion curiously, then he dropped |
the subject. ‘It strikes me Merry has
changed. The night I spoke to him on

the L he was like a boy with some
grand secret up his sleeve. Today he
takes nothing but a half-languid in-
terest in the whole thing. He is going
to give a remarkable portrayal of
‘John Esterbrook,” but when he is not
neting he seems to have no intcrest in
life. What do you lay it to?”

“Don’t ask me,”” mumured Went:
worth. “He's a man of moods, I gave
ap tr\in" to understand him years
2go0.”

“Even when it came to the que:t'ou
bf salary he didn't show any interest.
He wouldn't set a figure. I don’t know
yet if he thinks the price I named was
right. He ciosed with my firdt offer,
signed the contract, then walked out."

“It's the bizgest wad he ever drew.”

“He’ll prove himself worth
ha’penny of it.”

Wentworth rose snd pulled his hat’

from under the seat.
“Don’'t you want to zee the rehearsa:
out?” asked Oswald suddenly.

“No, I'm going home. 1 may ‘put

your suggestion into shape while it is | /&

fresh in my mind.”

Enoch paused in the theater to light
R cigar. A newspaper man, who was
an old friend, approachéd, full of eagef
inquiry about the progress of the play.
Wentworth brushed him aside quickly
and strode out to the street. A moment
later he felt a twinge of remorse. The
man's congratulations had been heart:
felt. He could not shake eff the mem-
bry of a startled astonishment that
came into his face at the brusque re-
cgption. He was a goed fellow, there
Bad been pleasant cempanionship with
him in the old days. The old days
seemed ages ago, further back than
the gaiety of childhoed.

He left Broadway, walking with
guick, nervous strides until ke founi
himself far over. em the Wast side,
wandering aimlessly through wretched
streets, populated by the drift from
natiemg. The sidewalks wefe thronged
with children. Oceasionally Enoch
swore beneath his breath as he es-
caped tumbling over them during his
hurried, headlong progress. When he
turned a corner he found kis way
blockaded by a huge safe that was be-

ing hoisted into a warchouse. He
glanced at the street, it was ankle
deep in slush. Suddenly the odor of
hot bread was wafted to him from a
little restaurant cavern below the side-
walk. He remembered he had eaten
no breakfast, and it aroused a sudden
sense of hunger. He ran quickly down
the steps. The small éining room was
remarkably clean. He sat down with
+a sense of satisfaction which seemed
alien to such a place.

“Bring me coffee and a steak, a first-
class steak done rare,” he ordered
“Cook it carefully.”

He was alone in the small room. It
was quiet except for the shrill veices
of children on the sidewalk. He had
not known a moment of peace or soli-
tude for months. All his life he had
scoffed at nerves as a delusion. He
wondered if he had been wrong,
whether nerves might not be a stern
reality. If they were, he had them
His mind went flashing over the events
of the past fortnight, since the night,
when, weary, harassed, and hopeless,
he returned from Montreal to be met
by Dorcas with the news that Merry
had returned and was ready to begin
rehearsals. It still' exasperated him
when he remembered how stubbornly
she had refused details of Andrew’s
home-coming. All he learned was that
the actor had seen Oswald and was re-
hearsing from morning till night.

A few days later, in the foyer of the
Gotham, when he came face to face
with Merry, the plan cf their future
intercourse was determined instantly.
Wentworth had been in a mood to
welcome reconciliation and friend-
ship; Andrew was cold, courteous, and
singularly unapproachable. Enoch's
warmth was chilled and his pride
aroused. He plunged fiercely into
work, scarceiy snatching time to eat
or sleep. More than once Oswald had
remonstrated; he could see that the

man was working beyond the limit of

human capacity. Work was the only
thing that would whip retrospection
from his mind. Drink had never been
A temptation to Wentworth—it was
nothing but a side issue to sociability
—s0 he did not take to it mow. Ie
realized he was losing old friends; he
had tossed one of them aside today.

The intuitiecn which is bred by a
guilty conscience began to play strange
pranks with him. He felt as if Os-
wald had guessed his secret and was
driving him into a corner by the sug-
gestion (lmt he remodel the play. Ie
saw Dorcas each day grow colder and
more suspicions. orry at one glance
had tirust him oul~.do the pale of ac-
quaintancaship Within ten days
“The Ho:w- of Esterbrook” would have
its first preduction

Enoch glijverea win apprehension
as he thoughtof it. A queer thing had
loomed up in his mind during the past
few days. A decade ago a club friend
with a fad for palmistry had insisted
un reading his hand. The man prophe-
sied a physical and moral downfall in
the course of 12 years. Wentworth
jaughed at the idea, forgot it com-
pletely, then one night the memory of
jt came to him like a shot. He would
have given all he possessed to return
to the morning when Merry burst in
upon him full of gaiety and hope. Ie
could not go back; it was like un-
snarling a tangle-of string when one

tound no visible end where the task
zould be commenced. }
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Unusuazly Goed Qualities at Uuns-

R o e B L L b S B A R i Em

ually Low Prices
The Great Advantage ot Buying at

A. MURRAY & Co’s.

Ladies Winter:Coats

Fifty Ladies’ New COATS, no two alike; they are the latest man-
ufacturers’ samples, at Specia Prices, $6.50, $7.50, $8.75, $16.00,
$10.50, $11.56, $12.50, $13.50, $15.00 and $16.50.

Childrens Coats

We have purchased at a Yrice another lot of manufacturers’
samples in Children's COATS and our customers will get the bemu
fit as they are to be sold at lessthan cost of production, at $2.2r
$3.75, $3.85, $4.98, $5.75 and *$6.50.

Ladies Skiifs
8pecial sale of Ladies’ SKIRTS in Panamas and Serges fn Navy,

Black and Grey, at $2.00, $2.75, $3.00, $3. 25, '$3.50, $3.75, $4.00,
up to $5.00. SR

Corsets

Ladies’ CORSETS, long and short, a few odd numbers, sizes from
18 to 30, clearing at 50 cents a pair.

Dress Goods Sale
Regular $1.60 to $2.00 per yard ... . Sale Price 79c. per yard
Regular 4—\c to §1.00 per yard .. .. ..... Sale Price 5%. ‘per yard
Regular (5¢. to 75c. per yard . Sale Price 39c. per yard

A. Murray & Co.

Velvets and Cords
Plain and Corded VELVETEENS Sale Price 49c. per yard
White Canton FLANNELS and FLANNELETTES at 8c. per yard.

Horse Blankets

Great Variety. lLow Priced. We
have{them with leather leg straps

WATER PROOF HORSE COVERS

Shawl Carriage Rugs

Just the weight that you need at this
time of year. English goods.

Direct importation

J. Clark & Son Ltd.

Oysters! Oysters! Oysters!

FRESH EVERY DAY
AT

WASHINGTON'S CAFE

YORK
STREET

Go To Hawthorn )

for -
Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarettes, Etc*

WR HAVE A WELL ASSORTED S8TOCE ON HAND
LOW PRICES TO THE TRADW.

J H HAWTHORN

WE JOIN
Ffficency as to Plumbing,

purposes.

your next order.

Metal

Steam, Hot
Water and Warm Air Heating with Low
chargesin view of excellence, labor, pipe
fittings and other materials and our skill in
adopting them to your domestic or business
Glad to estimate on your work
anytime, even if yon don’t favor us with

D.J SHEA Phone 563

Worker
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(Ta Be Qentinued.)




