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Goes When “Nerviline” Is 

a Used 
—a. 

Pain in back or side is awful bard 

to reach. Deep in the tissue is a con- 

gested or strained muscle. It isa long 

way for a liniment to go. Liniments! 

yeu have used have not reached it, 

amd the pain bothers you whether 

meving or lying down. 

What a pity you haven't tried Ner- 

viline! Penetrating; you ask? Yes and 

pewerful, too. Nerviline strikes in 

far deeper than any application you 

Every Bit of Stiffness and Soreness 
| have ever used. You might pay a dol- 

lar, ten dollars, a hundred for that 

matter, but you could not equal Ner- 

viiine, either im strength, quickness of 

action or permanency of relief, 

If you think this too much to say 

for Nerviline, try it, and be convinced 

If you receive from Nerviline eyen a 

little less relief from pain tbat tbis 

advertisement induces you to expect 

you can get your money back. 

The only pain remedy in the Ww orld 

sold under & guarantee is’ Nerviline— 

surely it is sale to try it. 

Nerviline is sold by druggists every- 

where, 25cents or 50 cents a bottle, or 

direct from the Catarrhozone Co) 

Kingston, Canada. 

FIRE, LIFE ACCIDENT, AUTO 

AND GENERAL ANIMAL 

: A suraxce % 

M. BREWER 

LOWEST POSSIBLE RATES 

CLAIMS PROMPTLY PAID 

OFFICE NEXT ABOVE GIBNSON 

GROCERY, QUEEN STREET, 

PHONE 334-31 
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UNDERTAKER 

J. A. McAdam 

UNDERTAKER 
‘REGENT STREET 

The best and most modern 
Funeral Equipment in the city 

Residence Telephone 70-41 

Avsiness Telephoue, 113-41. 

JON G. ADAWMS 
~ Undertaking 

Business 

$10 QUEEN STREET 
Phone 26-11 

RESIDENCE 

Phone 448-11 

JENTISTS 
oe 

DR. J. B. CROCKEF 

DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 

Opposite Post Office 

Telephone Office 419-11. Howse §7-# 
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CHAPTER XXil 

Facing the Situation. 

Enoch had never been a drinking 

man. The sight of drurkenness had 

frequently aroused in him a species 

of stomachic revolt; therefore mere 
physical repulsion had done much to 

keep him from one form of debauch- 

ery. During the days of utter deso- 

lation that followed his =rister's de- 

English Dentistry 
Dr. GERRARD, 

Qualified by Collegiats" Examination 

Office and Residence 

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

ITT AT RRREAENS 

4. J. IRVINE 
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.to p.m. 

PHONE 137-11 
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Dr. Barbour! 
DENTIST 

Inches Builciag 

or York aad Queen Sts. 

J Baton Dickson, LL. B 
Attornev-at-law, Notary, etc 
§49 Queen St. Opp. Officers Quarters, 

Frederictor, N. B.. 

NYAL'S WHITE LISIMENT EDUCATIONAL 

The Winter Term 
OPENS AT 

(WLI OSBORNE + 
PRINCIPAL 

? —ON— 

Monday, January 4th. 

Full particulars furnished en apphi- 

cation. Address 

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

{ satisfacticn. It will 

A tamily medicine cabinet that does 
not contain Nyal's White Liniment is 
about ag complete as a watch without 

a mainspring—and worthy of no mcre 
confidence. Eyal’s White Lipiment is 

true «first aid’’ to the injurcd. There 
is nothing better for sprains, bruises, 

cuts, wounds, ete. 
There is ao lintent we can recom- 

mend witii more ocrtainty of giving 

relieve pain, re- 
duce swellings and we know of no bet- 
ter liniment for the treatment of neu- 
ralgic or rheumatic pains end all 

swellinzs or stiflenzng of the joints or 

muscles. 

A big botile for a quarter. 

STAPLES PHARMACY 
Alonzo Staples, Prop. 

PRRRRRRR CRSCE 
© IT TOUCHES THE SPOT 

People are talking 

They are most deliciou 
We make this confection 

Crispette machine at our fa 

where visitors are invited to 

Give plied at hort notice. 
quick sellers 

Office 414 King St. ~~ - 
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s and go to the right spat 

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

The Enterprise Bottling (oo; 

AH. Woods, Mgr. 
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about our Famous 

Q) 
in large quantities with our 
ctory, 439 Charlotte Street, 

watch the process. Crispettes 

us a trial order. They are 

Factory “39 a &t 

dition, but his future. 

parture he turned to whiskey as the 

sufferer from insomnia seeks relief in 

an opiate. It did not bring ease, how- 

ever, either of body or mind. He went 

about in a dull, kalf-sickened =tupor, 

hating himself and the werld. One 

night, in a lonely reem of the hotel 

where he had taken refuge, he sat in 
the darkness for hours thinking; then 
like a flash he saw kimaszelf. 
to him that fer a secerd a shutter— 
somewhere, perhaps in seme remote 

lobe of his brain—had flashed open 
and he saw not emly hix present eon- 

It was met a 

pleasant phantom. 

A half-empty bettle of whiskey steed 

at his elbow. He stared at it for a 
minute with a scowl, as i? it were an 
actual enemy. A feeling of maucsea 

crept ever him. He lifted it, earried it 

to the wash bowl, ard peured the 

liquor down the draim-pipe. Then he 

laid the empty bottle om a tray and 

set it outside the deer. He filled his 
pipe with tobacco, pulled a chair te 

the window. sat down, and stared at 
the lights of the city. He fell into 

one of his introspective moeds. He 

began to {race backward every step 

he had takcm since the day he exacted 
the forfeit of Merry’'s bond. He felt 
like a vessel which had skipped its 

moorings and had beem unmereifully 

buffeted b7 one tempest after another. 

Bach one had done its work so ruth- 
lessly that he was a human derelict 
left swamped and scuttled. The phrase 

“a human derelict” stuck obstinateiy 
in his brain; it described him vividly. 

Already he had had more than his 

deserts. The vengeance of Zilla Paget 

was the last straw. The woman's 

image flashed before his eyes; he 

heard her satanic laugh and saw a 

“I've Been Looking Everywhere for 
You.” 

fleeting vision of his picturesque gold- 

en-haired lovliness as he had slammed 

the door and left his home. 

Wentworth gritted his teeth savage- 

Jy, then he looked at his watch. It 
was close to midnight. He went 

downstairs, paid his bill, ordered a 

carriage, and drove to the Waverly 

Place house. As he stood fitting the 

key noiselessly into the lock his heart 

beat tumultuously for a second or 

two. He opened the door stealthily 

and passed through the vestibule. The 

house was still and a lamp burned 

dimly in the hall, as Jason always left 

it until his master returned. He hung 

his hat on the rack, stole upstairs to 

his own room, switched on the elec- 

tricity, and glanced about. He locked 

the door and undressed swiftly. Ten 

minutes later he was sleeping the 

death-like sleep which follows com- 

plete exhaustion of brain and body. 

lie did not wake till noon. Jason 

answered his ring. The old negro en- 

tered with hesitating steps. 

“Good morning,” said his master, 

It seemed | 

| wistfal, 
, it ower. 

‘Jason, do you know 

in a hotel alc 

absolutely He eats in his ov 

room, his mail is brought to him, he 

goes and comes without a word being 

spoken to him by anyone in the house. 

You understand?” 

“Yassir.” 

“I wish to have that sort of service | 

in my home until—your mistress 

turns. 

other servant to look after your 

ties. I want you to wait on me ex- 

actly as I hare explained. Ycu can 

n he 

alone? 

re- 

| do it, Jason?” 
“I'll be mighty glad to do it, Marse 

Enoch.” 

Wentworth returned to the theater 

and took up his duties as if no 

had happencd. His associates greet 

him with their usual courte g 

he felt as if a drop curtain had fa 

between him and the world where hi 

daily labor lay. Women ard a fev 

men shrank away from him even while 

they seemed trying to be polite, som 

times kind. 

a Paget made no secret of he 

change of residence. She flaunted th 

news of it abrcad and Wentwerth: 

lapse from the cenventionalities of life 

made a nine days gossip in theatricza 

circles. It even agitated morali 

which had been esteemed lenient. 

reason back of the intensity of feelin: 

was not, in cvery case, shocked vir 

tue, but Dorcas was loved, while the 

Englishwoman was held in universe 

contempt and hatred. 

Curiosity threw out its dragne’ 

among the peorle in the company, wb: 

watched Wentwerth go and com 

among them day after day, treating 

Miss Paget with an aversion whici 

was celder than anything doled out to 

ker by the players at the Gotham. 

“I tell yeu, it's a pose with Went 

world,” s2id Tehn Breen, the maa who 

played ihe janiter. 

“Pose nothing,” 
rgeornfully. 

answered his wife 
“Wentworth hates Paget 

worse than ary of us do, and that ir 

going seme. I've watched them to 

gether. She knews he hates her, even 
if she is living alone with him under 

the same roof. He's afraid ef her. 
I've seen it in his eyes when he difin’ 

kxow anybody was watching, If 1 

QUR't miss my guess there's blackmail 

or something like that waek of it 

She's fit for it. Wentwerth's a goa! 

in rome way that we're mot en to.” 

It was several days after his return 

to business before Enoch met his sis, 

ter. He heard im a easual way that 

she had rented sx apartment and had 

taken Alice Volk with the two chil- 

drei to live with ker. Their first on- 
eounter was am erdeal to each one. 
They eame face te face in the foyer. 

Enoch said “Good morning” amd held 
eut his hand. The girl held it for a 

second, looking up inte kis face wilh 

eager wistfulness. The ghest of a 

smile broke over Enoch's haggard 

face, then he glanced backward as the 

glass door behind him slammed, and 

Zilla Paget came rustling in. 

He turned brusquely and entered 

his office. The jaded look in his eyes 

had changed to shuddering hate. Dor- 

cas passed out to join the throng 

Broadway. She felt chilled and lonely. 

She did not realize that the sum was 
shining, 

on 

CHAPTER XXII 

The Parting of the Ways. 
“AN I have left to say, Wentworth, 

is this—we have come to a crossroad 
and you must choose between two 

paths: either cut that woman out otf 

your life or don’t expect to take your 

place among decent citizens.” 

There was a look of discomfort anc 

anxiety in Grant Oswald's pale, high 

bred face while he spoke, although 

his voice was emphatie. Enoch did 

not answer. He moved restlessly ia 

his chair once or twice, lifted a pro- 

gram that lay on his desk, and ran 

his eyes through its pages. Oswald 

paused a3 if waiting for a reply. 

“I can’t understand your infatuation, 

Wentworth,” he went on; “the woman 

degenerates every day of her life. 

God knows,] a bitter tone crept into 

his vcice, “1 feel culpable for even 

bringing her across the ocean. Then 

I ought to have let her go when I 

spoke of it a month or two ago. She 

was bound to do mischief, only I never 

dreamed that you would fall into her 

clutches. 1 warned you.” 

Enoch sat in sullen ‘stillness, with 

\ his eyes fixed on a ‘calendar which 

hung cbove the desk: 

“1 wish,” Oswald's ‘tone was almost 

“that you ‘would at least talk 

I think Tan deal with the 
women if anyone «can. I have always 

treated her with a.certain stand-offish- 

ness that she resents. She has tried, 

snore than once, ‘to cross the line | 

drew. She didn't succeed, and it gaily 

ther. I mever put into words what I 

think of her. She understand: hew- 

ever, that I :recognize her vaice dra- 

matically, while perconally—tu me— 

she is offensive. If she has you in 

her power, won't you tell me? It 

would mever go beyend these walls, 

‘She knows ¢hat I kncw her story. Low 

83 the has sunk, she realizez that it 

4s not what the werld wonld call a 

creditable story. I can handle her 

easily.” 

A gleam of relief and Has drifted 

for a mon.ent across Wentworth’s 

face. Then he laughed nervously anil 

the sullen frown returned to his eyes. 

He rose and began to pace the office 

floor with nervous footsteps. 

“Won't you trust me?” pleaded Os 

wald! wrefova a ‘real regard, "Went. 

worth, for ‘vou. as well as tor your 

genius. I would do it for your sis: 

ter, if for na other reason. There is 

time enough yet to pull away, but,” 

he spoke abruptly, “it won't be long. 

The woman has dragged more than 

one man to tiie gutter or to-—suicide.” 

Wentworth laughed disagreeably. 

If it is necessary, engage an- | 

du- 'H 
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-: Sale Commences :- 

Friday Morning 
Sharply reduced prices to affect a complete 

clarance of all Ladies’ Misses’ and 

Children’s Coats. 

Ladies Coats at $3.68, 6.70, 7.19, 8.50, 8.75, 
9.63, 10.00, 10.50 up to 24.94. Misses Coats 
at $3.37 3.40, 3.75, 3.95 up to 8.75. 
Childrens Coats at $1.14, 1.97, 2.37. 2.65, 
2.95, 3.25, 3.50, 3.95, 4.37, 4.80, up to 7.87. 
A PRICE-SLASHING, PROFIT-SACRIFICING, DECEMBER CLEA - 

RANCE, UNEQUALLED IN ITS INTENSITY — UNSURPASSED 

IN ITS TREMENDOUS PRICE REDUCTIONS —— UNLIMITHD IN 

ITS SAVING POSSIBILITIES. YOU WANT TO BE HERE WHEN 

THE SALE OPEN3, FRIDAY MORNING. 

Pungs Sleighs 
A variety of styles and finishes 

See the new 

Foredoor Auto Sleigh 

Sleigh Robes, Fur Coats, Fur 

Lined Coats, Cloth Coats 

with Fur Collars, Ladies Neck 

Furs, elc. 

Prices Right 

Terms Reasonable 

Clark é: Son Ltd. 

Oysters! Oysters! Oysters! 
FRESH EVERY DAY 
— AT — 

WASHINGTON'S CAFE 
YORK 
STREET 

Go To Hawthorn’s 
foi 2 

. Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarettes, Etc" 

WH HAVE A WELL ASSORTED STOCK ON HAND 

LOW PRICES TO THR TRAD®B. 

J H. HAWTHORN 

WE JOIN 
L J 

Fificency as to Plumbing, Steam, Hot 

Water and Warm Air Heating with Low 

charges in view of excellence, labor, pipe 

fittings and other materials and our skill in 

adopting them fo your domestic or business 

purposes. Glad to estimate on your work 

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

yeur next order. 

D.J. SHEA Metal 
Worker Phone 363


