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A CHEERY HOME

A bright cheery home makes cheer people
Any‘fumiture of the right sort helps to
make a home a home.
Let us get together on this house furnish-
1hg question.
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ISABEL GGXDON CURTIS

Author of “The Woman
Jfrom Wolvertons”

Ilfustrations by EllsworthYoung

Complete House
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rnoch gave him a savage look. It
was a look which puzzled Oswald all
day long. *“I will think of that when
1 get good and ready. The ‘House of
Esterbrook’ is good for one season
more—probably for two.” Then he
iung out of the office and slammed
the door behind him.
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English Dentistry
GERRARD

Qualified by Collegiate Examination
Office and Residence S

KING ST. - Opp. Boyles’

Phone 574 Fredericton

PHONE 334-31

UNDERTAKER
J. A. McAdam

J. IRVINE
DENTAL/SURGEON
Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks
and next donr to Bank of N. B
building. Queen Street.
Office Hours—10 a. m. to | p.
m;2p.m.to5p.m
PHONE 137 -1t

W.

UNDERTAKER
REGENT STREET
The best and most modern
Faaeral Equipment in the city

Residence Telopbone 70-4 1
@usiness Telephone, 113-41.

JOHN G. ADANS

Is Conducung
Undertaking
Business
610 QUEEN STREET
Phone 26-11

RESIOENCE

Phone 448-11

Dr. Barbour

DENTIST
Inches Building

or York aod Queen Sis.

J. Bacon Dickson, LL. B

Attornev-at-law, Notary, etc
6490 Quesn St. Opp. Officers CQuarters,
Frederictom, N. B..

Nyal’s Kidney Pills
Back ache? Fesling tired? Not
as spry as you used to be? Getting
lold?

Keep your health good and you
need not fear old age. Many men
mistake Kidney trouble for signs of
advancing age. You arenot s> old
as you think you are.  Disordered
kidneys make you feel old before
your time.

Nyal's Kidney Pills will tone up
and 1nvigorate your kidneys; they
they banish your backache and start
you right towards good hea'th.
Price 235 cents

STAPLES PHARMACY

Alonzo Staples, Prop.

EDUCAT!ONAL

After the War is Over

financial men esay there will bea

great business boon in Canada.
YOUNG MEN and WOMEN should
prepare NOW for the many positions
which will be open for Boek-keepers
and stenograpkers, by taking a course
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» PRINCIPAL:
Write for full infermation to

W. J. Osborne, Principal

Fredericton, N. B.

lT TOUUFEES THE 5P0OT

People are talking about our Famous

"CRISPETTES

They are most delicious and go to the right spot
We make this confection in large quantities with our
Crispette machine at our factory, 439 Charloit= Street,
where visitors are invited to watch the process. Crispettes
are made from the finest pop cornand are in great demand
Grocers and cenfectioners in the city and couatry sup-
plied at short notice. Give us a trial order. They are

qui* sellers

The Enterprise Bottling Co.

Office 414 King St. Factory 439 Charlotte St
A H. Woeds, Mgr.
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Wentworth's Voice Was Fierce WIth
Irritation.

lifted his hat with grave courtesy and
v.alked past her. She foillowed to the
door and watched him while he
crossed the street.

Her face flamed scarlet and she bit
her lips, then she laughed contemptu-
ously and hurried through the dark
theater to the stage. The place was
deserted. She went straight to the
letter-rack. In the shelf marked I
che found several letters for hersell.
She was turning away when her eyes
fell upon an envelope in the lower cor-
ner cf the rack. She picked it out and
sto~d for . moment staring at it blank-
ly, then slhic gasped. The letter was
not fer ber. It was addressed in
coarse, shaky writing, “Mrs. Alice V.

surne, G- thar: Theater, New York.”
It bore the Madison Sguare postmark.

The wor 's cyes were furtively
searchinz the gloomy theater in all di-
rections. She did not hear a sound;

nobody was in sight.
letter into her

She slifped the
mMuff and ran upstairs.

"CHAPTER XVIL. .
The Green Turquoises.

“Then,” continued Dorcas, “Guleesl!
lifted “he lady to the horse's back and
leape” up before her. She put her
arms about his waist and clung to
him tigatly. ‘Rise, horse, rise,’ he
criec. The horse and all the hun-
dreds of horzes behind him spread out
their wings and rose in the air. They
went flying swiftly across the sea.”

“Miss Dorcas,” interrupted Robin in-
creduously, 1 didn™ know that horses
sould fly. 1 thought they trotted on
the streets like this.” The boy slipp«d
down from his chair and kicked with
his heels upoa the floor.

“Guleesh’'s horse had wings—all
fairy horses bhawve wings,” Dorcas
laughed.

“Did you ever see a fairy horse?"”

“I'm alraid I never did.”

“Then how do you know that it's
true?”

“Fairy stories tell us so0.”

“Oh.” The child's brown eyes turned
to her eagerly. They were interrupt-
ed by a knock at the library door.
Jason entered.

“I reckon yo'se awful busy dis arter-
noon, Missy 7"

“Not if there is anything I ean do
for you, Jason."”

“Emiline’'s downstalrs. You know
who Emiltue is?’ He paused and
glanced at Robin.

Dorcas nodded.

“If 't wan't be inconveniencin’ she'd
like to see yo'."”

“Why does she want to see me,
Jason?"”’

“I can't tell, Missy. She's des kep’
a-pleadin’ en a-pleadin’ fo' yo' to see
her, so I tol’ her, I'd ask yo'.”

“I'll see her. And, Robin, suppose
you go with Jason for a little while.
He keeps a doughnut jar in the pan-
try. Make Jason tell you a story. Fly-
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ing horses are nothing to the wondex-
| Jful things he has seen”

Enoch Wentworth

at in silence for a few min-

utes. Hig face was full of anxious
iy , put on his hat

ent out. In the |

>aget. She turned |

speak to him. Ho |

\aiting
chair.
girl, but there

her good-nati.s

padl o

“Anything wrong, ’ asked
Dorcas.
“Wrong! Eberyt'ing's wrong, Mis’

Wentworth. I'se lef’” Miss Paget fo’
good en all. Lawd, what a whack she
hit me when I tol’ her somet'ings 1
thought!”

“She struck you?’ Dorcas stared
at the girl in astonishmenut.

“'Deed, Mis' Wentworth, she struck
me hard, straight ‘cross my mouf wid
her Iran’. I cculd take de law to her,
I reckon, en git damages, but I ain't
a-goin' to. I'se ecared (o death cb
havin’ anyt'ing to do wid her.” Tha
girl's face seemed to whiten, and sh¢
clasped her hands in an agony of tel
ror. *I wouldn't wuk fo’ her nchow-
I'd ruther go on de streets. Mis' Went
worth, her tugguoises am a-turaiv
green!”

“What do ycu mean?”

Emiline spoke in a frightened whis
per.

“Her tuqguoeises am a-turnin' gree:
I ’clar’ fo' Gawd, dey is!”
Dorcas laughed. The ' octoroon’s

statement was so irrelevant it was 2}
most fun
\ !Y}

d fo' a wick-

e WOTke
ck in slave days.
1’ her tell 'bout-it when

'member hea

I was a mllo al. Her Misses was
an armmy lady, rich en beautiful ez
could be, but she done hated her hus-

band en der was
was sho’ sot arter.
fine ol' army man, he died sudden one
night. She had er necklace on, de
bluest tugquoises yo' ebber see, en de
next day dey turned green. Den dey
found out she'd poisoned him. Dey

anodder man. she
Her hushband, d

herself. De tuqgquoises was on her
veck when dey pulled her out cb de
ribber—dey was green as grass.”

Dorcas shivered. “Emiline,
has this to do with Miss Paget?”
, The girl's eyes grew round with ter-
TOT.

“She had er necklace ob de swellest
tugquoises gib her a month ago by a
gemman. She's always gittin’ pres-
ents fr'm gemmen. Dey was ez pale
blue ez de sky when she got dem. She
wears dem all de time, day and unight.
You sce dem on her when she was
actin’?”

Dorcas nodded.

“She nebber takes dem off. One
day I tol' her dey wa'n’t near ez blue
ez dey used to be. She took dem to
la jeweler man en hed dem cleaned. Hit
-didn't do dem a mite ob good. Dis

what

mornin’,” Emiline paused as in terror
of repeating it, “dis mornin’, Mi¥
Wentworth, ez sho' ez Gawd made me,
dem tugguojses was turned green!”

Dorcas sat staring at her.

“I screamed when I sot my eyes on
dem.” The girl's teeth chattered. *'She
asked. what was de matter, en I tol’
her de story ob de ol' Colonel's Misses.
Dat's when she whaled me 'cross de
mouf.”

*Bug'’
zled frown,

queried Dorcas with a puz-

“what doe> it all mean?”
“Lawdy, dem tuqquoises would have

stayed sky-blue »n o', Mis'> Went-

worth, er on any lady dat w d'h't doin’

all dem kind cb wicked t'ings.
“Rubbish!”

“I swar to de awd hit's true,” cried
Emiline appealingly. 2> heard my
granny tell hit many time.”

Dorcas lavghed. Although the stor:
was absurd, her skin had srown chill}
while Zmiline talked.

“T'll tell yo'.” The girl's voice gre
intense. “Don’ yo' 'member she had
dem tuqquoises on las’ night when vo’
come in wid de little blind boy? Lawd,
1 could er choked her dead wid my
own han's! She was de ol' debil his

“That Actor Won't Play It.”

self, en der’'s a judgment a-comin’ on

her. When yo' was gone, de t'ings
ghe done say was curdlin' to de
blood!”

“Miss Paget is not a good woman I
know. but. )

(To Be Contimued.)
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would have hung her, but she drowned ||
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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
pins, Bar Pins, Beauty Pins, Kid Gloves, Chiffon
neck ruffs, beads, ties, boudoir caps, fancy ribbens,
frillings, cuff links, fancy hat pins, fancy belts, fancy
tea aprons, down quilts, handkerchiefs, fancy linens,
mufflers, table cloths and napkins, piano draperies,
cushion tops, kimona cloth, umbrellas, axminster rugs,
viyella waist lengths, coatings, fancy linen towels,
tzble linen, ladies’ dresses, ladies’ coats, ladies’ suit

[ s’

muu’ coats, ch u*rcn s coats, ladies’ skirts, ladies’
‘,s ecies’ !’!'CE:‘, ,ab:es jacife.s bakies’
ladics’ marabout furs and Jmuffs, ladies
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Pungs Sleighs

A variety of styles and finishes
See the rew

Foredoor Auto Sleigh

Sleigh Robes, Fur Coats, Fur
Lined Coats, Cloth Coats
with Fur Collars, Ladies Neck
Furs, etc.
Prices Right
Terms Reasonable

J. Clark & Son Litd.

Opysters! Oysters! Oysters!
FRESH EVERY DAY

——— AT —

WASHINGTON'S CAFE

YORK
STREET

Go To Hawthorn 8

b &
Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarettes, Etc’

i'! HAVE A WELL ASSORTED S8TOCE ON HAND
LOW BRICRS TO THE TRADR,

J H. HA WTHORN

WE JOIN

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

D.J SHE Phone 563
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