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A bright cheery home makes cheer people

make a home a home.
Let us get together on thishouse furnish-
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ISABEL GCXDON CURTIS

Author of “The Woman
Jrom Wolvertons”
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Complete House
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FIRE, LIFE ACCIDENT, AUTO
AND GENEB.QI;&NIMAL
-t INSURANCE :-

M. BREWER

LOWEST POSEIBLE RATES
CLAIMS PROMPTLYPAID

QFFICE NEXT ABOVE GIBSON
GBQOCERY, QUEEN STREET,

PHONE 33431

~ UNDERTAKER

UNDERTAKER

REGENT STREET
The best and most modern
Funeral Equipment in the cily
; WTM'IMI.’

JOHN G. ADAMS

Is Conduc\mg

Undertaking
_Business

610 QUEEN STREET
Phone 26-11

RESIDENCE

Phone 448-11

[ —

EDUCATIONAL
After the War is Over

financial men eaY there will bea
great business boon in Canada.

YOUNG MEN and WOMEN should
prepare NOW for the many positions
which will be open for Book-keepers
and stenograpters, by taking a course

FRINCIPALL
Write for full information to

JENTISTS

DR. J. B. CROCKER
DENTIST
Office Kitchen Building

Opposite Post Office
Telephone Office 419-11. House §7-H

Enoch walked to the mantel, leaned,
his elbow upon it, and stared down
at her. “I'll give you exactly ten min-
utes to explain what you want. —If it
is about your child, I am quite as anx-|
ious to get him out of my house as
you are.”

“My child! I will relieve your mind
on that point immediately. It is not
my child I want. If your sister wants
to play foster-mother, she . js quite
welcome to himm. When I think of it,”
she began slowly to draw ‘off her
gloves, “Mis Wentworth has really
done me a great favor.”

T

English Dentistry
{ Dr. GERRARD |/*-

Qualified by Collegiate Examination ||
Office and Residemce

KING ST. - Opp. Boyles’

Phone 574 Fredoticten

%,

iw, J,

IRVINE]
DENTAL SURGEON
Opp. Soldiars Barrneks
and next donr to Bank of N. B
building. Queen Street,
Office Houre~10a. m. to 1 »

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

Il
|
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Dr. Barbour I

DENTIST
luches Building

or York and Queen St
T T S SO P I SO N SRS

J. Bacon Dickson, LL. B

Attornev-at-law, Notary, etc
540 Queen St. Opp. Officers Quarters,
Fredericton, N. B..

Below the Standard.

How do you feel today?

Not quite right? Energy a little be-
low standard—not strong emough to
make much exertion?

Nyal’'s Cod Liver Compound is what
You need,

Don’t get frightened about these
words ‘“Cod Liver.”” You’d never know
it from the taste.

It’s a real tomic containing Cod liv
er extract, extract of malt, wild cher
ty and hypophosites —a splendid
combination. .

The cod liver extract builds you up
—s0 does the extract of malt. The
wild cherry soothes the bromical tract
and the hypophosphites supply phos
phorus to the nervous system—just
the thing it needs.

And the taste is pleasant.

The price is one dollar.

STAPLES PHARMACY

W J. Osborne, Principal

Fredericton, N. B,

Alonzo Staples, Prop.
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IT TOUCHES THE sPoT @

People are talking about our Famous

CRISPE T TES

They are most deliciou

We make this confection
Crispette machine at our fa
where visitors are invited t>

plied at shoit notice.
quick sellers

Office 414 King St.

are made from the finest pop corn and are in great demand
Grocers and coafectioners in the city and country sup-
Give us a trial order.

The Enterprise Bottling Co.

AH. Woods, Mgr.

RPRRRRRACIRY

s and go to the right spot @
in large quantities with our
ctory, 439 Charlotte Street,

watch the process. Crispettes

They are

Factory 439 Charlotte St

| weman sat perfectly still.

“Oblige mie then,” Enoch’s voice was
full of cold indiffercnce, “by getting
down to business as quickly as pos-
sible. You must be gone before my,

istcr comes

Bl

s Letress Yooked up into
his face wilh an insclent smile. “Why
should we hurry? I want to ask.you
a few questions. I understand you are
writing a new play.” She turned to
glauce at the litter of manuscript on

“MWdecd.

kig,desk. “Is there a part in it for
me?" g,
e me ‘e uot begun to place parts
yet.”

“ANl"  Bhe walclied him with cal m
rertiliny, "liow I ft eomlig awicn,:

Wil it bL a5 big a go as “The llouse’
has beer

“y P

T v "Ly of your businesg?
‘t’rebably not; still, I am interested.
I have been wondering,” she sroke
slowly, as if thinking sloud, “if it can
possibly come up {o the cxnectations
of the public. A seoond rlay i§ often
such a—rotier.”

“What In thunder are you driviagz
at?” asked Enoch fiercely.

She sprang @ her feet and faced
him. There was a malevolent sncer
in her face.

“My opinion is that anythinz yeu
could do would be a rotter.”

“Why?”

Zilla Paget €rew one hand from her
muil and puiled out a few sheets of
crumpled paper. She laid them on
the table, smoothing them carefully
with the ®lank side up. Suddenly she
turned them over and placed both, her
hands firmly on the paper.

Enoch teck a few steps forward and
peered down through his glaszes. His
gait grew unsteady and his fingers
gripped at the edge of the table.” A
purplish flush swept over his cheeks,
then he became ghastly pale. His very
Iips grew white. There were gray
hollows about his eyes like the shad-
‘'owss which creep into a face after
ideath. His mouth moved, but he did
mot ‘utter a word, because his, tongue
‘touched dry lips.

“I knew you
murmured the woman.

Wentworth’s hands sprang at her
wrists like the grip of a wild beast
snatching at its prey.

“Don’t,” entrcated the actress. “You
hurt terribiy. You do not know how
strong you are. Besides—you are fool-
ish, horribly foolish. If you should
tear this, it is nothing but Exhibit A.
‘There are hundreds of sheets where
it came from. And let me t(ell yvou—
ithey are where you won't find them.”

Wentworth unclasped her wrists,
but his €yes were blazing with mur-

would undcrstard,”

dercus fury. He turned with a @uick
gestuore «to the wall Dbehind  him.
st a ruz of Oriemfzl 'mnatting

Lhunz a collection of savage weapons.
The woman watched him with coal
unconcern. He seemed to 'be wearch-
ing mapidly with his eves ‘for some-
thing. He laid his 'kEand mpon:a lonz
thin dagzer. Here and (hereiitsbiade
had rusted fo blackuess, butiite wdge
was dcadly keen. 'He jabked theijpoint
of it into his blotting pad. Itrwurled
over Fithely, as a Ferraraddoes. 1hen
he glamced at the womam beside the
table. His eyes were glittering with
the bloodthirsty passionscol ithe primi-
tive man.

Zilla Paget 'lifted '@ lorzgnette which
hung at her wrist by ai jeweled chain.
She ‘elicked it:open, ‘raized .it to her
eyes—zmnd laughed.

“I wemder,” she murmured, “if you
realize Wew ridiculous you lack. You
are (oo whitelivered to do such a
thing as.that. Besides,” she glanced
b the cunlit room, “‘where could
you hide the body?”

Encch tossed ‘the blade upon his
detk d bezan to walk up and down
the ficer. TIie rolled his handkerchief
into a hard beall ‘and -dabbed with it
continually at his moist forehead. The
She turned
to fold the £heets of paper, then she
laid one hard 'upon them and lay bacik
gracefully in her *chair.

Wentworth turncd on her with a
sudden qu'.“'ir, “How much do you
wh xhibit X and the rest of
the (H(IL‘ ce?"

She shrugged hm shoul ders “I have
no intention of selling .it.”

“Then what's your price?”’ Enoch's
question .snapped 'like 'a pistol ghot.

nt for

e

o face him

‘lives in Harlem—oh,
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much less th

merely co here—to live.”
“You are coming hére—to live?

Here—in (he house—with my sister?”

“Here—in the house—with your sis-
ter,” she repeated mockingly. “Exact-
ly. I have taken a fancy to this part
of the city.
New York. I think I shall enjoy the
society of your—sister. You will not
find me a troublesome guest. I can
fit in happily to your home -circle.
Part of my luggage is wlere in the

hall, you know. The rest is down-
stairs.”
A wave of scarlet swept over

Enoch's face.

“To think of Merry squaring up
through—you. It's the most infernal
scheme ever concocted.”

“That’s a bally bad guess of yours.
Merry does not come. into this at all.”

“Where did you get these?” Enoch
spoke fiercely and pointed to the

sheets of paper that lay under her
hand.

“It’s” rather an unusual story. Sjt
down and I'll tell it to you. If you are
searching for a plot for that new play
of yours, you might find this worth
while.”

Wentworth threw himself into the
chair in frent of his desk and wiped
beads of perspiration from his fenc-
Lead. y

“Did you ever hear of George Volk?"
asked Migs Paget.

F-och's forehead corrugated into a
puzzled frown,

“l1 met him in London geven years
ugo," the continued, “and 1 was such
u bally fool I married him. In those
days he was a heroic looking figure. It
You saw him as he is today you might
#ay I had showed poor taste.”
Wentworth sat staring at her with
sullen curiosity.

“I have found out that he is in New
York and that ten years ago he had
])een marricd here. Also that his wife

“Yes, Curse It}” Repeated Zilla With
an Amused Laugh.

and «child ‘are alive. Interesting sit-
uation, 4sn't it? DBigamy releases a
weman, ‘though 1 had not felt terribly
fettered.
for bringing that brat across.
one of 'his masterly little schemes of
revenge. Then, in a curious way, 1
‘tearned that Volk's wifle is Ll{e woman
you call Alice Bourne. He laid a
scheme to get money out of her yes-
terday. ‘I got a detective and planned
when he reached his
wife.”

“What the devil has Volk and your

‘matrimonial alfairs to do with that?”

Wentworth pointed to the sheets of
paper beside her on the table.
“Don’t be in such a blooming hurry.

‘] 'tell you the situation is dramatic.

‘T went to the house where Alice Volk
I was disguised,
1 tell you; you would never have
known me. The detective got in first
and opened the area door. 1 slipped
in-and waited. He was to give me a
signal when Volk arrived. A servant
came clumping down the cellar stairs
after coal. I hid in a closet where
they store trash and—waste paper.”

Enoch's eyes narrowed and a yellow
pallor crept over his face. “Curse it!”
lie spcke in a hoarse whisper.

“Yes, curze it!™ repeated Ziila Paget
with an amused laugh. “My word! it
was a blooming queer accident! I
closed the door, the latch caught and
I couldn’t get out. : There T :was,
locked in that beastly hole. I struck

a match. It was lucky I had a match-
box along. Then I found an electric
light. The first thing my eyes lit on

among that waste was a sheet of: pa-
per. 1 picked it up. 1 had seen the
writing before.”

“Whose was it?”
worth.

“Whose was it? Don’t put up that
laff on me,” cried the actress scorn-
fully. “It was Merry's, of course. You
recognized it in a second. It was the
last speech 1 made in the second act
—as it used to be—Dbefore you, the
author, changed it.”

“Well,” cried Enoch fiercely. The
woman pausged and turned to him with
an amused smile,

"I had forgotten about George Volk.
IHHe never showed up. Ie does not
count anyway. I found the whole play.
ia that clozst.” ¢ :

stammered Went-

(Ta Be Continued.)
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Beautiful Neckwear, Vanity Bags, Coin Purses, Bead-
ed Purses, Leather Hand Bags, Fancy Girdles, Fancy
Scarfs, Back Combs, Side Combs, Baretts, Fancy Hair
dins, Bar Pins, Beauty Pins, Kid Gloves, Chiffon
neck ruffs, beads, ties, boudoir caps, fancy ribbons,
frillings, cuff links, fancy hat pins, fancy belts, fancy
tea aprens, down qullts, handkerchiefs, fancy linens,
mufflers, table cloths and napkins, piano draperies,
cushion tops, kimena cloth, umbrellas, axminster rugs,
viyella waist lengths, coatings, fancy linen towels,
table linen, ladies’ dresses, ladies’ coats, ladies’ suits,
misses’ coats, children’s coats, ladies’ skirts, ladies’
underskirts, ladles blouses, babies’ ]ackets, babies’
fur robes ladlcs marabout furs and muffs, ladies’
hmo s, ladies’ rainceats, ladies’ sweaters.

A. Murray & Co.

Pungs Sleighs
A variety of styles and finishes

See the new

oredoor Auto Sleigh

Sleigh Robes, Fur Coats, Fur
Lined Coats, Cloth Coats
with Fur Collars, Ladies Neck

Furs, etc.

Prices Right
Terms Reasonable

Oysters! Oysters! Oysters! |
FRESH EVERY DAY ’

AT
WASHINGTON’S CAFE R85 |

Go To Hawthorn’s

for »
Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarettes, Etc

WEH HAVE A WELL ABSORTED STOCE ON HAND
LOW PRICES TO THR TRAD®.

HAWTHORN

g H,

WE JOIN

Ffficency as to Plumbing, Steam, Hot
Water and Warm Air Heating with Low
chargesin view of excellence, lzbor, pipe
fittings and other materials and our skill in
adopting them to your domestie or business
purposes. Glad to estimate on your work
... anytime, even if you don’t favor us with
" your next order.

,ﬁ[l"_:i;‘fa.“'t'/f p,.‘:‘ 1 ‘
M e ok

Metal
Worker

D. J SHEA Phone 563



