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% Crad]e-Crib g& ATTRACTIVE SHOWING OF

Bed R Fall and Winter

The Cradle-Cnb Bed i 5 %’ LB 2
can be changed, from a -4
cradle to a Crig- === BFING THE HAPPENINGS OF A NIGHT MERCH AND ISE
- : . < IN RICHMOND IN THE SPRING 0F 1865

Rockers are detachable and replaced with ball-bearing %’/g@ : PLAY BY Ladies” Misses and Children’s new fall and winter coats, gew-

castors.  You save money when you purchace the cradle-crib T » n®

8 )aed.

Howard Rogers

Complete House
Furnisher

BY¥CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY

ILLUSTRATIONS BY EDGAR BERT SMITH

IAM GILLETTE

8YNOPSIS.

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

{WLJ OSBORNE ¥
PRINCIPAL

OUR FALL TERM
-: OPENS ON :-

Tuesday Sept. Ist.

NOW ISTHE TIME TO WRITE
FOR FULL PARTICULARS

Addresa:
W. J. OSBORNE, Principal,
Fredericton, N. B.

URDERTAKER

J. A, McAdam
UNDERTAKER

REGENT STREET

The best 2nd most modern
Feneral Equipment in the city

Residence Telephone 70-41

Buziness Telepbone, 113-41.

JOHN G. ADAMS

Is Conducuing

Undertaking
Business
610 QUEEN STREET
Phone 26-11

RESIDENCE

Phone 448-11

. UDENTISTS

DR. J. B. CROCKER
DENTIST
Office Kitchen Building
Opposite Post Office

Telephone Office 419-11. House 57-&

Dr. GREENE Dentis!

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

Branches at Stanley and Pokiok.
At Stanley office 10th ané 11th'of
ach month.

At Pokiok 18th and 19th of every
month.

J. IRVINE

DENTAL SURGEON
Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks

and next door to Bank of N. B.
building. Queen Stree’.
Office Hours—-10 a. m. to i p.

m;2p.mto5p.m.
| PHONE 137--11

W.

Dr. Barbour
DENTIST
Iaches Building

York

or

and Queen St:.

Cheer Up!

Brace Up!

Nyal's Digestive
Tonic will bring relief
at once. It's a tonic

that run down systems
need.

Price $1.0) per bottle
STAPLES PHARMACY

Alonzo Staples, Prop.‘

J. Bacon Dickson, LL. B

Attornev-at-law, Notary, etc’
540 Queen St. Opp. Officers Quarters,

Fredericton, N. B..
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Dinner Served from 12to 2

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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¢ CHAPTER I—Mrs. Varney, wife of a
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 if
his father consents. The federals are
making their iast assault in an effort to
capture Richmond.

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

CHAPTER TIII—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 decides to es-
cape while Edith leaves the room to cet
the_commission. but is prevented by the
arrival’ of Carolne Mitford, Wilfred’s
sweetheart.

CHAPTER V—Mr. Arrelsford of the
Confederate secret service, a rejected
suitor of Edith’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: ‘“Attack tonight. Plan 3. Use
Telegraph.”

CHAPTER VI—Edith is indignant when

Arrelsford tells her of his s
garding Thorne. He declar the latter
Is Lewis Dumont of the . ~icral secret
service and that his brother Henry is a
prisoner in Libby. TRdith refuses to be-

picions re-

fronted with the prisoner as a test.

CHAPTER VII—REdith detains Thorne
while the prisoner is sent for. An order
comes from General Varney for Wilfred
to revort to the front at once,.

CHAPTER VIIT—Zdith is forced to car-
Ty out. her part in the test of Thorne.
She gives him the message taken from
Jonas, _wiaich he reads without betraying
himselZ. He suspects that he is being
watched.

CHAPTER TX—The prisoner is thrust
into the room alone with Thorne, who
recognizes him as his elder brother, Hen-
rv Dumont. They put up a fake fight.
Henry implores his brother to shaot }
in the leg. Thorne refuses and He i
accidentally kills himself. Arrelsford
rushes .into the room with the guard.
Thorne nonchalantly savs: “Corporal
here is ur prisoner, we had a fight and
I shot "

‘wouldn't we?” they both cried to-
i O ve would liko

Ehoere's n

Vell, T will tell you just what to do

girl gravely and

with the ex-

ford,” bezan
10T Severe re-
absolutely mean

“But really, Miss
one, his f-ee flushi
buke, “you

that.”

“So far as we are concerned,” said
cne of the messengers, including his
ccmpanions with a swecp of his hand,
“we’d lilke nothing better, but thcy
won’t let us ge, and—"

“I know they won't,” said Caroline,
“but so far as you two gentlemen are
concerned, I really mean it. Go and
fight the Yankees a few days and lie
in ditches a few, nights until those
uniforms you've got.on look as if they
might have been of some use to some-
body. If you are so anxious to do some-
thing for me, that is what you can do.
It is the only thing I want, it is the
only thing anybody wants.”

“Messenger here!” cried Lieutenant
Foray as the two young officers, humil-
iated beyond expression by the taunts
of the impudent young maiden, backed
away and finally managed to make an
ungraceful exit through the open door,
followed by the titters of the messen-
gers, who took advantage of the pres-
cnce of the young girl to indulge in
this grave breach of discipline.

“Messenger!” cried Foray
tiently.

‘“Here, sir,” came the answer.

“Commissary general’s office!” was
the injunction with which Foray hand-
ed the man the telegram.

He looked up at the same time, and
with a great start of surprise caught
sight of Caroline at the far end of the
long room.

don’t

impa-

“I beg your pardon, Miss Mitford,”
sald the operator, secrambling to his
feet and making a frantic effort to get:
into his coat. “I heard some one come;
in, but I was busy with an important
niessage and didn't appreciate that—"

“No, never mind, don't put on your
coat,” said Caroline. “I came on busi-
ness, and—"

“You want to send a telegram?”’ ask-
ed the Lieutenant,

“Yes.”

“I am afraid we can't do anything
for you here, Miss Mitford, this is ai
War Department Official Telegraph
(Office, you know.”

“Yes, I know,” said Caroline, “but
it is the oniy way to send it where I
want it to go, and I—"

At that moment the clicking of a
ieutenant Fouray away.
me,” ho said, stepping
7 to his table.

Miss Mitford, who had never before
heen in a telegraph office, was much
mystified by the peremptory manner

in which the officer had cut her short,

Lzt ghe had notking to do but wait. i {To
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lleve and sugzests that Thorne be con- !

Fresently, L.* 1a6sdage was. ‘tian-
ccribed and another messenger was
called.

“Over to the Department, quick as

you can e waiting for it,”

wanted
“Just

IS ot
caid For.

rictly private.”

“Then you will have to get an order
from—"

“That is what I thought,” said Caro-
line, “so here it is.”

“Why didn’t you tell me before,”
turned Foray, taking the paper.
—DMajor Selwin—"

“Yes, he—he’s one of my friends.”

“It’s ali right then,” interposed the
lieutenant, who' was naturally very
businesslike and peremptory.

He pushed a chair to the other side
of the table, placed a small sheect of
paper on the table in front of her, and
shoved the pen and ink ccnveniently
to hand.

“You can write there, Miss Mitford,”
he said.

“Thank you,” said Caroline, looking
‘rather ruefully at the tiny piece of pa-
per which had been provided for her.

Paper was a scarce article then, anc
every scrap was precious. She de-
cided th&t such a piece was not suf-
ficient for her purposes, and when
Lieutenant Foray’s back was turnec
she took a larger piece of paper of suf
ficient ezpacity to contain her impo:
tant message, to the composit
which she proceeded with
ficulty and many pauses and ¢

CHAPTER XI.

Mr, Arrcicford Again Interposes.

Nobody had any time to devote to
Miss Mitford just then, for a perfec:
rain of messages came and went ac
she slowly composed her owr 1
patch. Messengers constantly came i
while others went out. The lines wer
evidently busy that night. 211
there came a pause in the
coming and going, and Fora
bering her, looked cver tc
other end

s | 1 4
yet, Miss Mitford?” he a
“Yes,” said Caroline, ris
ing it. “Of course you havs
take it.”
“Certainly,” rcturned the operato:

smiling.
send it.”
“Well, here it' is then,”
girl, extending the folded pape
Lieute y took and

If it’s to be sent, I have to

Lare ne

snatching the paper from his hand, “I
didn’t tell you you could r 162

Foray stared at her in

“What do ycu want m
v 2

“I want you to send it.”

“Well; how am I going to send it i
I don’t read it?”

“Do you mean to say: that—
the girl, who had eviden
—if she had ever know:
grams were sent.

“I mean to say
spell out every w
you know that?”

SOhsslEd
forgotten,”
this un

“Is there any
the mes :

“Why I wouldn’t
for the weorld! LIy

“Isitas b
he said laughing.

“Bad!

iarm in

1t 1 he

my

It en't bad et 2l hatal
wouldn’t have it get all over town for
anything.”

“It will never get out of this ofice,
Miss Mitford,” returned Foray com-
posedly. “We are not allowed to men-
tion anything that goes on in here.”

“You wouldn’'t mentior

“Certainly not. All sorts of private
messages go through here, and—"

“Do they?”’

“Every day.
fs important—"

“Important, well I should think it
was. It is the most important—"

“Then I reckon you had better trust
it to me,” said Lieutenant Foray.

“Yes,” said Caroline, blushing a
vivid crimson, “I reckon I had.”

She handed him the telegram. He
opened it, glanced at it, bit his lips
to control his emotion, and then his
hands reached for the key.

“Oh, stop!” cried Caroline.

Foray looked at her, his eyes full of
amusement, his whole body shaking
with suppressed ilaughter, which she
was too wrought up to perceive.

“Wait till—I—I don’t want to be
here while you spell out every word—I
couldn’t stand that.”

Caroline had evidently
that the spelling would be in
Morse code, and
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Now if that telegram

forgotten
the

would be

that it

est styles and materials, the
ever shown.
dress

dresses and whitewear.
each.

blouses
from $3.75 up.
vetcens, silks,
~ni velvets

Queen coat
for trimmings.

cases.

dark prints, cretonnes,

ren’s fall and
corsets

and winter hose, all prices.

largest and best range
Ladies’ and children’s new cloth and silk dresses
skirts, underskirts, blouses, q
A special
underskirts in all the newest shades, extra good values at $3.

winter underwear
50 cts. a pair to $4.50.

Sweaters,
line of

Boys knitted jersy suits with caps to match in all colurs
Babys crocheted jackets 35cts. up to $1.00 each.
in all the newest shades at $4.25.

from 25 cts.

Ladies

New ribbon, nec:wear, gloves, hand
bags, vanity purses, smallwares and new coat buttons.

raincoats,
ladies’

New
New coatings, dress goods, corded velvets, %
foundations, viyellas and fancy
New bed spreads, table linens, tow-
cls, towelling, tray cloths, table covers, pillow shams and piliow
New shakers, flannele tte blankets, eiderdowns, light and
curtain muslins, table oil
and gray cottons, portiers and table covers. Ladies and ch

to $3.00.

‘we haye

house

silk messaline

New silk crepe
wool blankets

cloths, wh

New

Phi

harrowing dismay.

The
“Floor-and-Door-a’’
- Girl l
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HE floors and doors appear to wait until the dust germs con-

gregate; the housewife hails each dawning day with grim and
Says she: “My work will NEVER ead;
o’er dusty stretches I must bend, until, with aching back and hazds
I finish what the day demands.”

Then Mrs. Jones, one afternoon, deap-
ped in, at time most opportune.
optimist, she knew the wiles of house-
| hold work—its sighs and smiles.
told of how she polished floors and wood-
work and the endless doors, until when Hubhb
reflections said; ‘“Why, howdy-do!”

“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

She

y saw them, iso,

b

muddy feet on floors, all fade before
the slightest touch of Gold Dust, zand
the work is such that, when the
woodwork has been done, I fim@

said work was only fun.”

This

line of reasoning must show that
those who’ve tried it OUGHT i
know. 'If you, in one day’s dutizs,
find that there’s a Grouch in ev’ry
Grind, invite the Gold Dust Tsrins
to share such tasks as tire 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 upin meager cents.
_They put both dust and dirt to rout and run the last old micrebe out.
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Go To Hawthorn’s

‘O‘.!-
Tobaccos, C gars, Cigarettss, Etc’

WE HAVE A WELL ASSORTED STOCK ON HAND

LOW PRICES TO THE TRAD®
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WASHINGTON'S CAFE

'EVERYTHING UP-TO-DATE

Wh-a You Want an A | DINNER for 35 cents

TN

———==c{ CALL A" F7 ==

Sy
S—-

YORK
STREET

LUNCHES SERVED AT ALL HOURS
OYSTERS €ferved in All Styles

Plumbing Line call on

best.

D.J. SHEA

When you want any work done

Heating
Engineer

= 33
In e

“The Plumber”

When selecting a Furnace call on:

“The Furnace Man”
Cur KITCHEN RANGES are the

Phone 563




