
THE DAILY MAYL, FREDERICTON. N. B.,, FRIDAY, AUGUST 28, 1914. 

25 p. c. Discount 
——— ON ALL 

BRUSSELS, TAPESTRY AND 

UNION SQUARES 
For one week only 

Come early and secure some of these great values in 

Floor covers. 

Furnisher Howard Rogers Complete House 

. ENTISTS 
FIRE, LIFE ACCIDENT, AUTO 

AND GENERAL ANIMAL B. 
DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post Office 

Telephone Office 419-11. 

DR. J. 
-: INSURANCE :- 

M. BREWER 
LOWEST POSSIBLE RATE 3 

CROCKER 

House 57-4 

CLAIMS PROMPTLY PAID 
Dr. GREENE 

OFFICE NEXT ABOVE GIBSON 

RRC QUEEN STREET, 

PHONE 334-31 

eDUCATIONAL 
Rie: month. 

street, opposite Smith Foundry. 

ning the 10th of each month. 

Dentist 

Main office and residence, 459 King 

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

At Pokiok 18th and 19th of every 

Ww. J. 

DENTAL SURGEON 

Cpp. Soldiers’ Barracks 

building. Queen Street. 

OUR FALL TERM 
;2p.m. to) p.m. 

.. OPENS ON : 5 Care bet E PHONE 137-11 

IRVINE 

and next door to Bank of N. B. 

Office Hours—-10 a. m. to | p. 

uesday Sept. 1st. 

OW IS THE TIME TO WRITE 

FOR FULL PARTICULARS Dr. 
DENTIST 

Inches Building 

W. J. OSBORNE, Principal, 
Fredericton, N. B. | 

UNDERTAKER 

Barbour 

or York and Queen Sts. 

A. McAdam 

UNDERTAKER 
ECENT STREET 

2 best and most modern 
eral Equipment in the city 

Residence Telephone 20-41 

siness Telephone, 113-41. 

OHN G. ADAMS 
: 3 Is Conducung 

Cheer Up! 

Nyal's 

at once. 

need. 

STAPLES PHARMACY 
~ Business 

10 QUEEN STREET Rag 

RESIDENCE 

hone 148-11 Fredericton, N. B.. 

Brace Up! 
Digestive 

Tonic will bring relief 

It's a tonic 

that run down systers 

Price $1.0) per bottle 

Alonzo Stapler, Pro P- 

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

> 

al 

Ek Dinner Served from 12 a 
~ 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. 3s 

RCHESTRA EVERY TUESDAY, 
| AND SATURDAY 

PHONE 339-11 
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THE 
RICHMOND IN 

BY CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY 
ILLUSTRATIONS BY EDGAR BERT SMITH 

GoPYRIGHT 1912 By Doop, MEAD ano ComMpPaNy 

27) 

HAPPENINGS OF ANIGHT 
THE SPRING OF 1865 
PLAY BY 

IAM GILEETTE 

SYNOPSIS. 

. CHAPTER I—Mrs. Varney, wife of & 
Confederate general, has lost one son anc 
has another dying from wounds. She 
reluctantly gives her consent for Wil- 
fred, the youngest, to join the army ii 
his father consents. The federals are 
making their last assault in an effort tc 
capture Richmond. 

. CHAPTER II—Edith Varney secures 
from President Davis a commission for 
Capt. Thorne, who is just recovering 
from wounds, as chief of ithe telegraph 
at Richmond. 

CHAPTER "[II—Capt. Thorne tells 
Edith he has been ordered away. She 
declares he must not go and tells him of 
the commission from the president. He 
is strangely agitated and declares he can- 
not accept. 

CHAFTER IV—Thorne decldes to es- 
cape while Edith leaves the room to cet 
the commission, hut is prevented by the 
arrival of Caroline Mitford, Wilfred’s 
sweetheart. 

CHAPTER V—Mr. Arrelsford of 
Confederate secret service, a rejected 
suitor of Edith’s, detects Jonas. Mrs. 
Varney's butler, c Tying a note from 
prisoner in Libby prion. Arrelsford snus 
pects it is intended for Thorne. 
note reads: “Attack tonight. 
Telegraph.” 

the 

RL 

"Rhe 
Plan 8. Use 

CHAPTER VI-—-Tgith is indignant swhen 
Arrelsford tells her of his suspicions re- garding Thorne. He derlar the latter 
Is Lewis Dumont of the , ral secret 
service and that his brother Henry is a 
prisoner in Libby. I dith refuses to be- 
lieve and suggests that Thorne be con- 
fronted with the prisoner as a test. 

CHAPTER VIT—Rdith detains Thorne 
while the prisoner is sent fom An order 
comes from General Varney for Wilfred 
to reoort to the front at once. 

CHAPTER VIII Edith is forced to car- 
ry oute her part in the test of Thorne. 
She gives him the message taken from 
Jonas, which he reads without betrayi 
hiniself. 
watched. 

He suspects that he is being 

. CHAPTER IX—The prisoner is thrust 
into the room alone with Thorne, who 
recognizes him as his elder brother, Hen- 
Tvs I) nt. They put up a fake fight. 

ores his brother to shoot h 
Thorne refuses and Henry 

i himself. Arrelsford 
Y the room with the guard. 
nonchalantly says: “Corporal. 

S your. prisoner, we had a fight and 

Apparently, there would bz no o»- 

portunity now in which ke could cs 

out his part in the cunningly devized 

scheme. of attack. “Plan 3” 

evidently resuit in failure, g 

previous plans had resulted, bees 

he would rot be abie to s:nd the or- 

ders that would weaken the rositicn. 

ability, was the short shrift of a spy 

He had staked 

and it appeared that he had lost. 

Nay, more than life had bcen wa- 

gered, hor~r. He knew the contempt 

in which the spy was held; he knew 

that even the gallantry and intrepid- 

ity of Andre and Hale had not saver 
them from opprobrium and disgrace. 

And there was even more than heno 
upon the beard. His love! Not th 
remotest idea of succumbing to the at 

traciiors of Edith Varney ever enteret 

his head when he attempted the des 
perate, the fatal role. At first he hac 

regarded the Varney house and her 

self as a chessboard and a pawn in 

the game. The strengih of charact~: 

which had enabled him to assume the 

unenviable part he played, because ot 

his country’s need, for his country’s 

good, and which would have carried 

im through the obloquy and scorn 

‘hat were sure to be visited upon him 

—with death at the end—did not stand 

him in good stead when it ¢ame to 

thoughts of her. Until he yielded to 

his passion, ard broke his self-im- 

posed vow of silence, he had fought a 

goad fight. Now he realized that the 

woman who should accept his affec- 

tions would compromise herself for- 

ever in the eyes of everything she 

held dear, even if he succeeded and 

lived, which was unlikely. 

He had never, so he fancied, in the 

least and remotest way given her any 

evidence that he loved her. In reality, 

che had read him like an open book, 

as women always do. He had come 

there that night to get the message 

from Jonas, and then to bid her good- 

bye forever, without disclosing the 

state of his affections. If he succeed- 

cd in manipulating the telegraph and 

carrying out his end of the project, he 

could see no chance of escape. Ulti- 

mate detectidn and execution appeared 

certain, and any avowal would there- 

fore be mscless. But he had counted 

without her. She had shown her feel- 

ings, and he had fallen. To the tempta- 

tion of her presence and her artless 

disclosure, he had not been able to 

make adequate resistance. 

He was the last man on earth to 
blame her or to reproach her for that; 

but the fierce, imnetuous temperament 

of the man was overwhelming when it 

onge broke loose, and he felt that he 
must tell her or die. 
Because of his iron self-repression 

for so long he was the less able to 
stand the pressure in the end. He 

had thrown everything to the winds, 

and had told her how he loved her. 

Out there in the moonlight in the 
rose erbor, the scent of the flowers, 

the southern night wind, the proxim- 

ity of the girl, her eyes shining like 

stars out of the shadows in which 

‘hey stcod, the pallor of her face, the 

cise 2nd fzll of her bo om, the flutter- 

ing o6f"fer hana as unwittizigly or wit- 

tingly, who knows, she touched him, 

had intoxicated him, and his love and 

passion had broken ali bounds, and 

he had spoken to her and she had an- 

swered. She loved him. What did 

that mean to him now? 

Sometimes woman's love makes 

duty easy, sometimes it makes it hard. 

Sometimes it is the crown which vie- 

tors wear, and sometimes it is the 

pall that overshadows defeat. 

What Edith Varney knew or sus- 

pected concerning him, he could not 

tell. That she knew something, that 

she suspected 

kiss. But did she love him in spite 

of her knowledge and suspicion? The 

problem was too great for his sclu- 

tion then. 

These things passed through his 

mind as he stood there by the window, 

with his hand on his, revolver, wait- 

ing. It was all he could do. Some- 

times even to the most fiery and the 

most alert of soldiers comes the con- 

viction that there is nothing to do but 

wait. And if he thinks of it he wiil 

sympathize with the women who are 

left behind in times of war, who have 

little to do but wait. 

The room had suddenly become his 

world, the walls his horizon, the ceil- 

ing his sky. At any exit he would find 

the way barred. Why had they left 

him in the room, free, armed, his re- 

volver in his hand? 
Ncne but the bravest would have 

entered upon such a career as he had 

chosen. His nerves were like stee! 
in the presence of danger. Iie had 

trembled before the woman in the 

garden a moment since; the stone 

| walls of the house were no more riz- 

1 idly composed than he in the drawing- 

| room now. It came to him that there 

was nothing left but one great battle 

Y 14in that room unless they shot him 

from behind door or window or por- 

tiere, giving him no chance. If they 

did confront -him openly he would 

| show them that if he had chosen the 

. secret service and the life of a spy hc 

He held lives within soldier. some 
his lif tL y the chamber of his revolver, and they 
is life on the game 

should pay did they give him but a 

' chance. 
| Indeed, they were already giving 
him a chancz, he thought to himself 

ns he waited and listened. He was 

utterly unable to divine why he was 

pt liberty in the room, and why he 

was left alone, or what was toward. 

In the very midst of these crowding 

The Yard Was Full of Armed Men. 

and tumultuous thoughts which ran 

through his mind in far, far less timo 

than it has taken to record them 

he heard a noise at the window at the 

farther side of the room, as if some 

one fumbled at the catch. Instantly 

Thorne shrank back behind the por- 

tieres of the window he was guarding. 

not completely concealing himself but 

sufficiently hid as to be unobserved 

except by careful scrutiny in the dim 

light. Once more he c!:i~hed the butt 

of his revower swingl. o 3: 

He bent his body slightly, and even 

the thought of Edith Varney passed 

from his mind. He stood ready, pow- 

erful, concentrated, determined, con- 

fronting an almost certain enemy 

with the fierce heart and envenomed 
glance of the fighter at bay. 

He had scarcely assumed this posi- 

tion when the window was opened. 

and a man was thrust violentiv 

through into the room. At the first 

glance Thorne, as yet unseen, recog- 

nized the newcomer as his elder broth- 

-er, Henry Dumont. Unlike the two 

famous brothers of the parable, these 

two loved each other 

(To Be Continued.) 

something, had been | b§ 

evident, but whatever her knowledge | § 
and suspicion, they were not sufiicient- | | 

ly powerful or telling to prevent her  § 

from returning love for love, kiss for HM 

| could fight and die like a man and a! 
The best he could hope for, in 21l prob- | 3 

his waist., 

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 
New Cloth Dresses, Silk Dresses, Underskirts, 

Dress Skirts, Waists, Corsets, Blankets, 
Dress Goods, Viyellas, Stlks, Coatings, 
Ribbons, Buttons, Frillings, Neckwear, 
Smallwares, Gloves, Flannelettes, Flan- 
nelette Blankets, Sheeting, Pillow Cot- 
ton, Bed Spreads, Prints, Towels, Towel- 
lings, Sweaters, Queen Coat Foundat- 
ions, all sizes. 

Our Fall Shipments have all arrived and 
there will be no advance in prices. 

[ The Gold "Dust 

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

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

= Then Mrs. Jones, one afternoon, drop- 
1; The 5 ped in, at time most opportune. An 
‘FZocor-and-Door-a optimist, she knew the wiles of house- 

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

work and the endless doors, until when Hubby saw them, too, 
reflections said: “Why, howdy-do!” SH 

“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, when the 
woodwork has been done, I find 
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 tire an 
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 meager cents. 
‘They put both dust and dirt to rout and run the last old microbe out. 
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Go To Rawthorn's 
for 

Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarettss, Etc’ 

WH HAVE A WELL ASSORTED STOCK ON HAND 

LOW PRICES TO THE TRATDA. 

J H. HAWTHORN 

Whea You Went an A 1 DINNER for 35 cents 

+ =—====P{ CALL AT {G==—— 

WASHINGTON’S CAFE skier 
EVERYTHING UP-TO-DATE 

LUNCHES SERVED AT ALL HOURS 
OYSTERS Served in All Styles 

When you want any work done in the 
Plumbing Line call on 

“The Plumber” 
When selecting a Furnace call on 

“The Furnace Man” 
Our KITCHEN RANGES are the 

best. - . 

D.J. SHEA enc Engineer Phone 563 


