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A CHEERY HOME 

ing question. 

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- 
’, 

Howard Rogers 
Complete House 
Furnisher 

FIRE, LIFE AGRDENT, AUTO 

AND GENERAL ANIMAL 

: INSURANCE : - 

& BREWER 
LOWEST POSSIBLE RATES 

CLAIMS PROMPTLY PAID 

OFFICE NEXT ABOVE GIBSON 

GROCERY, QUEEN STREET, 

PHONE 338431 

a eam 

UNDERTAKER 

~ UNDERTAKER 
REGENT STREET 

The best and most modern 
Funeral Equipment in the city 

Residence Telephone 70-41 

JOHN G. ADAMS 
Is Conducung 

Undertaking 
Business 

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 Oanada. 

. YOUNG MEN and WOMEN should 
prepare NOW for the many positions 

which will be epen fer Book-keepers 

and stenograpkers, by sakimg a course 

‘Write for full infermatien to 

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

——E. 

JENTISTS 

DR. J. B. CROCKER 
DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post Office 

Telephone Office 419-11. House §7-4> 
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The Lapse of 

Enoch Wentworth 
B) 

ISABEL GGXDON CURTIS 

Author of “The Woman 
from Wolvertons” 

Htustraticns by Ellsworth Young 

ECE RL 

Copyright, 3914, by F. G. Browne & Go. 

“Tle told me. €%%rything,” cried the 
girl hurriedly. She was trying to save 

him the full confession of his down- 
fall. She did not wish to listen to it. 
“Bverything!” repeated Merry in- 

rredulowsly. 
“Yes, everything. Oh! if you had 

come back only two or three days ago 

things would have been different.” 
He rose abruptly and crossed to the 

window. 

“Miss Dorcas,” he did not turn to 
ook at her, “what was the worst 

thought you had of me when Enoch 

told you—what happened?” ; 

The girl paused for a minute before 

she answered. “I thought you were— 

English Dentistry 
GERRARD 

Qualified by Collegiate Examinations 

Office and Residence 

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

W. J. IRVINE 

DENTAL SURGEON 

Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks 

and next donor to Bank of N. B. 
building. Quezn Street. 

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

PHONE 137--11 

Dr. Barbour 

DENTIST 

Inches Building 

or York and Queen Sts. 

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

Frederictom, N. B.. 

Just Amved 
A Fresh Assortment of 

Neilson’s Week 

End Chocolates 

29c a pound 

Saturdays Only 

SR ey 

STAPLES PHARMACY 
Alonzo Staples, Prop. 

= quick sellers 

2 

7 Office 414 King St. - 

ERR 
[1 TOUCHED THE Shek 
People are talking about our Famous 

SRISPET 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 
i Grocers and confectioners in the city and country sup- 
ey s plied at short notice. Give us a trial order. 

¢ The Enterprise Bottling a 

«AH. Woods, Mgr. 

Soce RRRRIESRES 

_ They are 

Factory 439 Charlotte St 
% 
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weak.” 
“Weak!” The man repeated the 

word as if trying to comprehend its 

meaning. 

“You should not have allowed 
Enoch to stand as the author of your 

play, no matter what the circum- 

stances were. He is not happy over it 

today. His nature seems to have 
changed. He is not easy to live with 

Oh, I wish it had never hap- 

pened!” 

Merry waited in silence. 
“Things must come right, even if 

this lie has been told.” She pointed at 

the paper which lay at her feet. 

“There is one way. You can play the 

«convict so wonderfully that people 
must realize that you yeurself created 

the part.” 

“I shall never play the convict.” 

Merry’s voice was slow and resolute. 

“Oh!” cried Dorcas, “who can? 
Why, I thought your heart was set 

on the character.” 
“It was—once.” 
“I cannot understand.” 
The man did not attempt an expla: 

mation. 

“Andrew Merry,” she hesitated as it 

searching for words which would not 

wrong her brother, “did Enoch do you 

any—any injustice?” 

She waited for an answer during an 
‘infinitely long silence, so it seemed ta 
‘her. Then the actor spoke abruptly. 

“No. As I look back on it now, I 
went into it with my eyes open. I sim: 

ply learned that there is no way to 

.gauge human nature.” ; 

Again there was a silence. Dorcas 

was trying to understand, trying to be 

loyal to her brother, even while her 

heart, aching with unspoken sympathy, 

turned to Merry. 

“Why don't you want to play ‘John 

‘Esterbrook?’ ” she asked quietly. 

“I don’t suppose 1 have a decent rea 

son, except that when I—gave up the 

play I lost all interest in it. ‘John 

Esterbrook’ is no more te me today 

than ‘Silas Eagg.’” 

“Oh!” cried the girl aghast. 

you have altered!” 

“I have.” Merry spoke in 2 hoarse 

whisper. Ie returned to his chair by 

the fire and bent to warm his fingers 

by the blaze. There was another long 

silence. Dorcas was the first to break 

it. 4 
“Even if it were against your incli- 

nations, would you do something to 

make some one very happy, some one 

‘who believes in you—who cares a 

great deal for you and about your fu- 

“How 

| ture?” 
“Miss Darcas, 

There is 

Merry spoke gently. 

I'm afraid you are mistaken. 

nobody in the world to care.” 
She rose to her feet and, leaning on 

the mantel, glanced down at him with 

eyes from which embarrassment had 

suddenly fled. 

© “One person-—cares very much. 1 

do. I have set my heart on your suc- 

cess. You have a great future—won't 

you werk for it? Besides, I am selfish.” 

Her eyes shone with eagerness. “I 

want ftp play ‘Cordelia.’ Mr. Oswald, 
has offered me the part. I have studied 
it. I ecauld play it tomorrow if you | 
would be my teacher.” ! 

Merry turned with a quick gesture 

as if to .push temptation away from 

him. . “Donit!” he cried. “Ah, Miss 

‘Dorcas, don't go into stage life!” 

“1 shall go into it sooner or later.” 

She spoke with quiet determinnation. 

“I feel sure 1 «an play ‘Cordelia;’ be- 

sides, it would be so much easier to 

make a beginning with Enoch and Mr. 

Oswald and you.” 
Merry rose and paced for a few 

minutes about the room, then turned 

to the window and gazed out at the 

deserted city. The sleet of midnight 
had changed to a raging storm. The 

wind drove the snow fn sudden flur- 

ries, piling it in drifts across the 

square. ? 
“Miss Dorcas,” he said, PRL here.” 
The girl crossed the room. “Why,” 

she eried, “it is a fearful night!” 

“Yes. It's a fearful night for the 

homeless. Do you know where I 

might have found shelter tonight if it 

had not been for ied Perhaps 

there's a hallway zomawhsre that I 

‘who needed me most. 

il stand by you," 

could have slipped into, and for «1 

hour or two the police would he I't 

me undisturbed. I might have found 

an empty bench on a ferryboat, or— 

the Bowery missions are open; only j 

before one can make up his mind to 

seek a lodging there, they are filled tc 

suffocation.” 

Dorcas shivered. 

“If T had known during these weeks 

that anybody cared—or believed in 

me—perhaps I should not have gone 

so far down the hill. I did not dare 

even to hope that you thought of me 

again.” 

“Andrew,” said the girl, “I care so 

much that I cannot tell you. Some 

queer strain in my nature males me 

happiest when I have some one to care 

for. Girls at the convent used to 
come to me in all sorts of difficulties; 

the ones I loved best were the ones 

They called m2 
‘Little Mother.” 

“Little Mother,’” repeated Merry; 

then he la ed huskily. If the girl 

had known men she would have seen 

absolute famine for love, for sympathy 

and human understanding in the eycs 

that were bent upon her. 

“I take back what I said a few min- 

utes ago, Miss Dorcas, about the stage 

being no place for you. Women like 

you are needed there.” 

“Thank you,” she said with a ha 
gmile. “W ha you come back? Se 

an opportunity is waiting for you. 

Besides, I could never play ‘Cordelia’ 

with anyone but you, and you must be 

my teacher.” 
Merry did not answer immediately. 

Dorcas had grown accustomed to the 

long pauses in their conversation and 

waited quietly. When he looked up 

their eyes met—his pleaded with her 

during one speechless moment for all 

his shortcomings, for shirked respon- 

sibilities and failures. 
“Miss Dereas,” he said, “when a ma 

has lost hope, ambition, his faith in | 
human nature and everything that 

makes life worth while, if he has gon= 

down into the depths and still has th¢ 

desire come to take up life again. i: 

there any quality left that will help 

him?” 
“Yes,” Dorcas moved as if by a sud- 

den impulse amd laid her fingers upon 

the man's arm; “he has honor. So 

long as one is a man of honor, there 

is no end of a chance.” 
“A man of honor!” As he repeated 

the words his face paled suddenly. It 

was the same attribute which Enoch 
had accorded to him. 
Dorcas watched him intently, her 

eyes full of eager anticipation. g She 

could see him undergo some strange 

mental struggle. When he looked at 
her his face had changed. Instead of 

“ She Promise to Stand by You,” 

Whispered. 

apathy there were lines of grim deter- 
mination about his mouth. 
“Miss Dorcas,” he "said slowly, 

“make ‘Cordelia’ the woman you are 

yourself. I am weak and broken now, 

as ‘John Esterbrook’ was; still a 
chance came to him at the end. I 

will do the best 1 can—if you stand 

by me.” 

Dorcas stooped for a second. With 

a caressing touch she swept the lock 

“lI promise to 

“Good 
from his forehead. 

she whispered. 

might.” 

CHAFTER X, 

Zilla Paget. 

“Do you mind if I am atrociously 

frank with you?” 

It was Grant Oswald who spoke. 

Enoch Wentworth and he sat far back 

in the darkened orchestra at the Goth- 

am, watching a rehearsal. 

Wentworth nodded, but turned a 

startled glance upon the man besice 

him. 

“Simply because I know how power- 

ful your play is, I want to suggest a 

touck: that will make it stronger.” 

“What?” 
“Understand, this is not criticism. 

If you don't think well of it we'll never 

mention it again.” Oswald ap- 

proached the subject diplomatically. 

He had begun to discover a strangely 

uneven temper in Enoch. There were 

days when he stood upon the heights 

of triumphant anticipation, then came 

intervals when everything and every- 

body were at odds. 

“What did you think of changing?” 

“It is not changing,” Oswald sgoke 

‘houghtfully. “What I have in mind 

(Te Be Contixwed.) 
Frere lid 

| 58 wa POM PREG EH TL 

Unusually Good Qualities at Uuns- 
ually Low Prices 

The Great Advantage of 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, $10.00, 
$10.50, $11.50, $12.50, $13.50, $15.00 and $16.50. 

Childrens Coats 
We have purchased at a price another lot of manufacturers’ 
samples in Children’s COATS and our customers will get the bene- 
fit as they are to be sold at lessthan cost of production, at $2.25, 
$3.75, $3.85, $4.98, $5.75 and “$6.50. 

Ladies Skirts 
Special sale of Ladies’ SKIRTS in Panamas and Serges dn Navy 
Black and Grey, at $2.00, $2.75, $3.00, $3.25, $3.50, $3.75, $4.60, 
up to $5.00. 

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

- Dress Goods Sale 
Regular $1.00 to $2.68 per yard ... . Sale Priee 7%¢. per yard 
Regular 75¢. to $1.00 per yard .......... Sale Price 59. per yard 
Regular fi5c. to 75e. per yard . Sale Price 39¢c. per yard 

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

A. Murray & Co. 

Horse Blankets 
Great, Variety. Low Priced. We 
havefthem 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 — I 

WASHINGTON’S CAFE! 85% 

Go To Hawthorn’s 
for » 

 Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarettes, Etc 

WH HAVE A WELL ASSORTED STOCK ON HAND 
LOW PRICES TO THE TRADE. 

HAWTHORN 

WE JOIN 

[fficency as to Plumbing, 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 
purposes. Glad to estimate on your work 

. anytime, even if you don’t favor us with 

your next order. 

Metal 
Worker Phone 563


