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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. 

Ret us get together on this house furnish- 

| Howard Rogers Complete House 
Furnisher 

FIRE, LIFE ACCIDENT, AGTO 

31 AND GENERAL ANIMAL 

5 INSERANCE : - 

| EB rivin 
LOWEST POSSIBUE RATES 

CLAIMS PROMPTLY PA{D : 

_ OFFICE NEXT ABOVE GIBSON 
GROCERY, QUEEN STREET, 

PHONE 334-31 

UNDERTAKER _ 

T A McAdam 

- UNDERTAKER 
REGENT STREET 

Is Conducung 

ndertaking 
Business 

Phone 26. 11 
RESIDENCE 

Phone 448-11 

neial men way ‘there will bea 
eat business boon in Canada. 

Te NOW for the many positions 
ch will be open for Book-keepers 

Write for full information to 

'W. J. Osborne, Principal _ 
Fredericton, N. B. 

YOUNG MEN and WOMEN should | 

ENTISTS 

DR. J. B. CROCKER 
DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post Cffice 

Telephone Office 419-11. House §7-6 
3 \ 

Dentis 

459 King 

Or. GREENE 
Main office and residence, 

street, opposite Smith Fouadry. 
Branches at Stanley and Pokiok. 

At Stanley office 10th and 1lth'of 

ach month, 
At Pokiok 18th and 19th of 

month. 

every 

J. TRV.INE 

DENTAL SURGEON 
Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks 

and next doer to Bank of N. B. 
building. Queen Street. 

Office Hours~10 a.m. to | p 
m;2p.m.to5 p.m. 

PHONE 137.11 

Ww. 

Dr. Barbow: 
DENTIST 

Inches Building 

or York and Queen Sts. 

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

Fredericton, N. B.. 

Keep Smiling is Good Advice 

Rut-- 

This is the day of the optimist. The 

“Don’t Worry’ man is a genial, smil- 

ing chap who fooks forward to a 
bright future of health and happiness, 

—and wealth, too, of course. 

The pessimist is scorned. He is 
blamed for a surly and gloomy dis- 

| position and receives no sympathy ed 

his morbid forebodings. 
It isn't altogether right. 
Many a man gets the reputation for 

having a sour disposition, when the 

truth of the matter is that he has a 
sour stomach. Nyal's Dyspepsia Z'ab- 
lets will help tbat man. 

They contain pepsin and;diastase in 
scientific proportions. He can eat 
what he likes and what the pepsin 
fails to digest the 
care of, 

STAPLES PHARMACY 
Alonzo Staples, Prop. 

diastase will take | g 
i up to it. 

| that dashed through Wentworth zs mind 

| only a few 3 
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The Lapse of | 
Enoch Wentworth 
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ISABEL GGREON CURTIS 

Author of “The Woman 
Jom Wolvertons” 
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CHAPTER V. 

The Forfeit of the Eond. 

The telephone in Enoch Wentworth'’s 

recom rang insistently. He had gone 

to bed three hours before, and he 

struggled to shake off sheer, amie 

drowsiness. He rushed to the tele- 

phone.’ Its ring had become Sabet 

emptory. 

“Fullo,” he called briskly. 
“Hullo, old chap, 

him gaily. 
you." 

“Good morning.” Wentworth's alert- 
ness died in a second. Something 

flashed back to his mind, something 

unpleasant, and an ugly frown corru- 

sated his brow. , 

“Grouchy this morning?” cried 

Merry with a laugh. “Or say, did I 

wake you from your beauty sleep?” 

“fhe top o’ the morning to 

, blamed sorry. 

Soma day ll show i u lm grateful. I 

coulda’t sleep last Adit 1 lay think- 
ing of something I can do for yeu 

when my production begins to pay. 

m going to drag vou away from the 

everlasting grind., We'll go to Switzer- 

land next Sider and carry out your 

dream. We'll sit on mountain teps, 

crane our necks ov-r the edge of a 

crevasse, and skid down a glacier.” 

“I'd rather go back to bed,” growled 

Wentworth. . 

“Yeu lazy old duffer, you may go in 

a second, only I want to talk to you 

avout the luckiest £ort of accident. 

Last night I ran across a fellow who's 

roiling in money. Hes crazy to get in 

cn a theatrical venture. “We can catch 

him, I know I want you to have a 

pig share, He manage the thing and 

male all ydu can out of it.” 
“Did y7q tell m it was—your 

play?’ Eongch's tone was brusque. 
“Ne, T thought I'd break that gently. 

He thinks now I'm a devil of an actor; 

he might imagine I couldn't have so 

much versatility; that play might 

be of the brand some actors turn out.” 

“Goed,” cried Enoch, warr.ly. “You 

have more scnse thuun i gave you creda. 

for.” . 

“Really ? 

hi 

| Now, old pal, go back te 

bed. But tell me first whéa 1 can sce 

you. 1 want a long talk with you.” 

“Make it four. 1've a pile of work 

{o do before that time.” 

“All right, four o’cleck. Goéd-by.” 

Wentwerth hung up tae receiversgand 

passed a hand across nis forehead; it 

was cold and damp. He did not re- 

turn to bcd, bit dressed hurriediy, 

pausing once or/twice to stare at him- 

sell in the mirror. His face looked 

familiar. It seemed tc have a 

There were lines about the 

shaven mouth he 
befleore. 

At four o’clcck Ence 

library. He was s0 & 

«did nct hear a step in 

he lifted his e; Merry stocd betcere 

him. Wentwerth stared fer a second 

before he tock the cu.stretched Lund. 

Merry had changed. He ltaked 

young, Landsemg and vivacicus—he 

was belter grecomed. A few stems oi 

Roman hyacinths sat ja 7 1a his 

buttonhcle. His trican seemed odd 

im contrast to the o'd whimsical care 
lessness, as if he had already achieved 

fame and wos living up to it, dressing 

These were the thomghts 

clean- 

had never noticed 

3 » gat in his 
tbed that he 

the hail. When 

while Merry tock his hands affestion- 

ately between his cwn. Andrew ‘was 

vears rcunger than HEaoch, 

but occasiznaily Be fell inte iond, dem- 

constraitive ‘ways which were heyish. 

Wentworth drew his hand away sud- 

We make this confection 

where visitors are invited to 

plied at short notice. 
quick sellers 

Office 414 King St. 

Crispette machine at our factory, 439 Charlotte Street, 

are made from the finest pop corn and are in great demand 
Grocers and co-fectioners in the city ard country sup- 

Give us a trial orde-. 

= The Enterprise Bottling Co. 

RRR INR 
IT TOUCHES THE SPOT & 

- People are talking about our Famous 

CRIDEE 
They are most delicious and go to the right spot 

IES 5 
in large quantities with our 

watch the process. Crispettes 

They are 

Factory 39 Charlotte £t. 
AH. Woods, Mgr. ~~ 
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> Wood's Phosphoting, 

HE 

& 

«denly and poinced to the lew chair op- 

posite. His frieml sat down half per- 

plexed, half anxious. 

N “Say, old nam, aren't yom well? You 

logk groggy 

“I'm we 

“You're 

ways did!” 

Wentworth dil not answer. 

were studying a pattern in the rug lbe- 

meath his feet. 

| “Say, “noch, you're going: to tend to 

ithe whole business, aren't [you ? 

The newspaper man lift€d his eyes. 

[ “Yes, I'm going te tend tc the whole 

‘ business. I'll make it the finest pro- 
duction that Yorlk has seen in 

fi enough.” 

working tco hard, you al- 

an 

PAY 
INU 

The Great English Remedy. 
Tones and invigorates the whole 

y 3 J nervous system, makes new Blood 
| in old Veins, 
Debitity, Mental and Brain 

Cures hdd 
Worry, Des, 

| dency, Loss of Energy, Palpilation o the 
| Heart. Failing Memory. Price $1 ver box, six 
for $5. One millpians: six will cure, Sold by all 
druggists or mailed in plain pkg. on receipt of 

ice. New pamphlet mailed free. THE WOOD 
[ MEDICIN CO-. TORONTO, ONT. (Formerly Windsar> 

There may be some uncertainties 

about the human losses in the present 

war, but every financier and political 

economist seems to be able to reckon 

the finnanciel losses with no uncertain 

” Merry answered | 

His eves | 

9 
Ay MONDAY, NOVEMB

ER 

+ aE ar Fs 2 

1914. 

| lyears. "The House of Isterbrook’ is 

|going to win money and—fame. 

“Good!” Merry jumped up and 

flung his arms around the shoulders of 

the older man. 

“Sit down,” said Enoch. 

ing to talk business.” 

He rose, walked to his desk, and | 

emptied a drawerful of papers on the 

| table. Merry watched him with a puz- 

zled expression. 

“You never guessed, Andrew, that 

your ambition was mine?’ Enoch did 

not lift his eyes or pause for a reply. 

“For years and years and years I have 

dreamed just one dream, only one— 

that some day 1 might produce a great 

play. See how I worked!” He swept 

the manuscript into an untidy heap. 

There were thousands of sheets. He 

had written on paper like onion skin. 

It looked like toil-—one had a feeling 

of years of toil—after a glance at the 

laboriously interlined and reconstruct- 

ed sentences. Wentworth crushed it 

mercilessly into lcose bunches and be- 

gan to lay the pages by handfuls upon 

the reviving fire. A little flame climbed 

up and kindled them into a wavering 

blaze. | 

“We're go- | 

“Here, here, Enoch, old fellow,” 

cried Merry, “don’t!” There wis a 

don’'t—this is a wicked thing to do.” 

Hae ! 

| 

thrill of compassion in his voice. “Say, | 

| 
1 

Wentworth paid no heed to him. 
gathered the sheets together with 
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When He Lifted His Eyes Merry | 

Stood Before Him. 

quiet deliberation, crushing them as 

despised one would crush some hated, 

living thing, ard burncd them w 

stolid sat isfacticn. 

“That fu g over,” he sall ab- 
ruptly. “Now I'm in a 1doccd 

business.” He turned hi 
for— 

to Lis desk. 

Merry’s eyes followed him, 

dim with unsp n sy: atay, 

it into words. 

Weantworch pul ted out his Ley-ring, 
opened a drawer, end 100k the slip of 

paper {rc the yellcw euvelope. lle 

stcod staring at, it for-a moment. A 

wave of crimson swept across his faca. 

then his mouth straightened into/a 

cruel, inexoralile line. Merry's eyes 

were still fixed on him. Enoch did t 

speak, but crossed the room with the 

io beside Merry. Andrew’s eye. 

ok it in with one sweepingglance; 

it was the bond he had signed wher 
they played taat last hand of poker. 

“Do you remember this?’ asker 

Weatworth abruptly. 

“Of course. Say, old chap, what 

nas tnat to do with our business? * Oh, 

I know.” He lifted his eyes with a 

relieved glande. “Of course it's an 

understocd tuing you're to run things. 

and as for iuouey, Lord, I don't care 

for mcney. Take ail you want of it. 

it's fame my heart's set om; I've ¢ 

grand ambiuom and a thirst for great 

nesz—as 1 oid you—but it runs iu 

oniy one direction; ic win a name as 

a dGrarzatist, a mame that will live 

when wy capenicg days are over. 1 

want a halo; not cuch an aurecie as 

Shakespeare's,” = eves sparkled and 

a smiie lights face, “but a halo— 

I demanc = 7 I'll be satisfied with 
ar than a cartwheel.” 

and went prancing buoy- 

cbout the room ca his toe tips, 

fantastic waltz from * 

Wentworth sag with 

mw
 

geld icok in us eyes. Aa- Pp 

drew stepped are at hiy 

“Why =i m, sweet Sirrah?” he 

asked blithel) 

“Merry,” \vemtworth spoke in an ex- 

pressionfess woice, “read that bound 

through—carefully. Read it alogd.” 
The actor p ed up the €heet of 

paper and read it with dramatic gos- 

tures, bowing almost prostrate at each 

pause. 

To Enoch W worth. 

| hereby pledge myself to you until 

death—to do your every bidding—tic 

obey your every cemand—to the ex- 

tent of my physical and mental ability 

~—you' to furnish me with support. 

ANDREW MERRY. 

He dropped lightly upon his knees in 

front of Wentworth when he finished. 

“f await thine orders, most grave 

and reverend seigneur.” Then he laid\ 

hig fingers upon Wentworth's arm and 

looked up with an expectant smile. 

Enoch wrenched his arm free sad 

rose awkwardly to his feet. The come- 

dian drew back with a startled expres- 

sion, as if fear struggled with be- 

wilderment. 

“You ‘ses,” Enoch’s lips were per- 

(To Be Continued.) 

Thay were * 

knew the man well en2ugh 5 4 to put. 

per in his hand and laid it on the 

EF MURRAY'S 
Ready-to-Wear Department 
Is Is displaying the latest styles in Ladies’ Coats, Suits, 
Shirts, Waists_ and Dresses. Also Children’s Coats 

and Dresses. 

Ladies’ Fall and Winter Coats at $4.50, 5.00, 
6.00, 7.50, 8.50, 10.00 up to 42.00. Children’ s and 
Misses Coats at $2.25, 3.85, 4.98, 5.75, 6.50 up to 
10.50. Ladies’ Suits at $9.75 up to 33.00. Ladies’ 
Skirts $2.85 up to 6.75. Ladies’ Waists at 69¢, $1.00, 
1.25 up to 5.75. Ladies’ Dresses at $4.50 up to 15.00. 
Children’s Dresses 2.85 up to 6.50. Babies’ Croched 
Jackets at 35c up to 85c. Ladies’ Tea Aprons from. 
25cup to $1.00. Ladies’ Silk Underskirts, all colors, 
from $2.25 up to 5.00. Ladies’ Moire and Sateen 
Underskirts, all colors, 98c, $1.00, 1.25, 1.35 and 
1.50. Ladies’ Raincoats from $3.50 up to 20.00. 
Ladies’ Flannelette House Dresses special at $1.59. 
Ladies’ Long Kimonas, all colors at $2.75, 3.00 up to 
5.00. Ladies’ Flannelette Night Gowns in pink, blue 
and white at 75¢, $1.00, 1.25 and 1.50. 
mmr em 

in MURRAY & (CO. 

Horse Blankets 
Great Variety.” Low Priced. We 

‘have them withzleather leg straps 

WATER PECOF HORSE COVERS 

Shawl Carriage Rugs 
Just the weight that you need at this 

time of year. Englishigoads. 

Dir ect importation 

J. Clark & Son Ltd. 

The § 

J 

Oysters! Oysters! Oysters! 
FRESH EVERY DAY 

AT 5 

WASHINGTON’3 CAFE sizer 

Ges To Rivathora) $ 

Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarettes, Etc 

WH HAVE A WELL ASSORTED STOCK ON HAND 

LOW PRICES TO THE TRADM. 

4 588 HAWTHORN 

\ 

The LITTLE BEAUTY 

Night Lamp 
is by far the safest, most economical and odo:- 
less night lamp ever invented. 

It burns coal oil--01e filling! will bura 40 
hrs or 4 nights. 

For Entries, Doorweys, Stairways, Batlr-cms or arywlere. No 
attention neeced. Explosion impossible. 

PRICE 75 cents. 

D.J. SHEA Wait Phone 563 Worker 


