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Davenports and Lounges
Add to Home Comfort

By installing one of our up-to-date Davenports or

Lounges.
We especially call attention to our Spiral Spring
Davenport. Guaranteed for 20 years. !

Call and Look Them Over.

Complete House
Furnisher

Howard Rogers

JENTISTS

FIRE, LIFE ACCIDENT, AUTO

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

Telephone Office 419-11. House 57-4

Dentis

AND GENERAL ANIMAL

-t INSURANCE :-

M. BREWER

LOWEST POSSIBLE RATES
CLAIMS PROMPTLY PAID

Dr. GREENE

OFFICE NEXT ABOVE GIBSON
GROCERY, QUEEN STREET, Main office and residence, 459 King
street, opposite Smith Foundry.
Branches at Stanley and Pokiok
At Stanley office 10th and 11th'of
ach month.
At Pokiok 18th and 19th of every
month.

PHONE 334-31

~ JNDERTAKER

J. A. McAdam
UNDERTAKER

REGENT STREET

The best and most modern
Faneral Equipment in the cily

Residence Telephone 7C-41
Business Telephone, 113-41.

w. J.

DENTAL SURGEON
Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks

|
and next door to Bank of N. B. !
|

IRVINE

building. Queen Street.
Ofice Hours—10 a. m.to | .
m;2p.m.to5p.m.
PHONE 13711 !

Dr. Barbour

DENTIST
[nch=s Building

JOHN 6. ADAMS

Is Condugynng

Undertaking
- Business

610 QUEEN STREET
Phone 26-11

RESIDENCE

Phone 448-11
EDUCATIONAL

or York and Queen Sis.

J. Bacon chkson, %

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

Dear Madam.

Permit us to call your

attention to Squibb’s Pare
Spices, which we now in-

clude
Squibb’s Spices are abso-

In our stock.

lutely pure and for many

Sk e years have enjoyed the high-

OUR FALL TERM
-: OPENS ON :-

Tuesday Sept. 1st.

NOW ISTHE TIME TO WRITE
FOR FULL PARTICULARS
‘Address:
W. J. OSBORNE, Principal,
Fredericton, N. B.

est reputation for excellence

among those [who hav em-
ployed them.

They are

grocers.

STAPLES PHARMACY

Alonzo Staples, Prop.

“not sold by
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COURT HOUSE SQUARE. p)

S

ooms@

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 s:lads.

ORCHESTRA EVERY TUESDAY,
THURSDf;Y AND SATURDAY

- PHONE 339-11

CRRRRRRIIIE

@@@@@@5@@@@@@

S
S
S
&
&
&
&

Copvmoa'r

/== BEING THE HAPPE\*INGS OFANIGHT
/. e INRICIMOND IY THE SPRING OF IS5
a»mfen/ﬂ

“BYCYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY
ILLUSTRATIONS BY EDGAR BERT SMITH

1912 By Doop, MeaDp ano COMPANY
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PLAY BY
IAM GILLETTE

SYNOCPSIS.

CHAPTER I—Mrs.
Confederate gene
has another d

Varney, wife of &
al, has lost one son and

ying from .wounds. She
reluctantly g’x\eb her consent for Wil
fred, the young , to join the army {1
his father consen{s. The federals are
making their iast assault in an effort
C&Dtul'e Riclhimond.

CHAPTER II-Edith Varney secures
from President Davis a com-nission fo
Capt. Ihnrn( who is just recoverin
from wounds, as chief of the telegrap)
at Richmond.

CHAPTER TIT—Capt. Thorne tell:
Edith he has been ordered away. She
declares he must not go and tells him o
the commission from the president. Hze
is strangely agitated and deciares he can
not accept.

CHAFPTER TV—Thorne decides to es-
cape while Edith leaves the room to se!
the commission, but is prevented by the
arrival of Car~line Mitford, Wilfred’s
sweetheart.

CHAPTER V—Mr. Arrelsford of the
Confederate secret service, a rejected
suitor of REdith’s, detects Jonas, Mrs
Varney’s butler, arr\'ng a note from ¢
prisoner in L lhh\ prigon. Arrelsford st
pects it is intended for Thorne.
note reads: ‘“Attack tonight. Plan 3. Uss
Telegraph.”

CHAPTER VI—Edith is indignant when
Arrelsford tells her of his suspicions re-
garding Thorne. He declarss the latter
Is Lewis Dumont of the ., ~ucral secret
service and that his brother Henry is a
Frlsonor in Tibby. FEdith refuses to be-
leve and suggests that Thorne be con-
fronted with the prisoner as a test.

CHAPTER VII—Edith detains Thorne
while the prisoner is sent for. An order
comes from General Varney for Wilfred
1o revort to the front at once.

CHAPTER VIII—Edith is forced to car-
ry outs her part in the test of Thorne.
She gives him the message taken from
Jonas, which he reads without betraying

him:elf He suspects th g
e pects at he is being

CHAPTER IX—The prizoner is thrust
into the room alone with Thorne, who
recognizes him as his elder brother, Hen-
ry Dumont. They put up a fake fight.
Henry implores his brother to shoot ‘"ﬂ
in the lez. Thorne refuses and Hen

accidentally kills himself.
rushes into the room with tho gur
Thorne nu'mh'll'mtl\ says: “‘Corpor

here is your prisoner, we had a fight and
| - Sukoe

goes to  the
e to sen

o ramoval of \-,~.
hv the arrival of G

Thorne agnin be« m\

Arealefopd prot

fea sending a

1y \w-: of ﬂ

e ‘has
'm?! office

1n 1 cRTATIRAT of
\h:« Varnev appe

ARSI

“Stop him!” exclaimed the generai
“What do you mean?”

1t was evident that the dispatch was
not to go out then
succeeded in gettir
signal. left the
saluted.

“He means me, sir,” he srid.
got an idea some dis rt(h I'm ser
out is a trick of the Y

key,

Y.
€

“It is a conspiracy!’ Arrels
ford. “He is an impostor—

“Why, the man must have gou«
crazy, reneral” gaid rcrae coolly

holding his poscition by the table an
listening with all his ears for the re
turn signal.

“] came here on a case
postulated Arrelsford.

“Wait!” said General Randolph.
will soon get at the bottom of this.
What was he doing when you came in,
sergeant?” he asked of the non-com-
missioned officer in charge of the
guard.

“He was firing on the captain, sir,”
answered the sergeant saluting.

“He was sending out a false order
to weaken our lines at Cemetery Hill
and I—ah—Miss Varney, she was here.
She saw it all,” explained Arrelsford

“Miss Varney!” exclaimed the gen
eral.

Y. en gy

“The general’s daughter?”

SNen; BT

”

for—" ex

«“

“And what was she dcing here?
“She came to see for herself wheth-
er this man was guilty or not; whether
he was a spy or a traitor.”

“Is this some personal matter of
yours, Mr. Arrelsford?” asked the gen-
eral suspiciously.

“He was a visitor at her house and
I wanted her to know.”

“Where is she now? Where is Miss
Varney ?” asked Randolph impatiently.
“She must be out there on the bal-
cony,” answered Arrelsford. “I beg
you to send for her, sir.”

“Sergeant,” said General Randolph,
“step out on the balcony. Present my
compliments to Miss Varney, and ask
her to come in at once.”

In a moment the sergeant returned.

“There 1s no one there, sir,” he re-

plied saluting.
At that instant Thorne got the long
desired gignal. Without a moment's

- | point.

| General Randoi

hegitation, it turned to the key.  He
picked up the dispatch with his
wounded left hand and with the other

1101\1 ~or
next roor
office, the \\l'ld":'\
to—ch!” as the sot

caught hi r, “Stop him. He
ing it now!”

Mr, Arrelsiord’s distress was SO
overwhelming and so gen that
something cf the man’s suspicion was
communicated to the gencrzal.

“One moment, captain,” he said.

Captain Thorne, of course, had nc
option but to release the key. He
stopped sending and déropped the die-
patch, saluting.

“Now, Mr. Arrelsford,” said the gen
eral, “what have you to do with the
military telegraph department?”

“This Is a secret service case;
assigned it to me, sir.”

“What is a secret service case?”

“The whole plot to send the order.
It’s the Yankee secret service. He is
a member of it and his brother brought
in the signal tonight.”

*“] beg your pardon, sir,” said
Thorne, “this dispatch ought to gc
out at once, sir. It came from the sec
retary of war and it is very urgent.”

ssary general’s
was open, tell him
of the clicking
is send-

»»

they

“Go ahead with it,” said Genera!
Randolph.
Thorne needed no further permis-

sion than that, dropped to his s
and orce more seized the fatal }
“No, ro!” cried Arrelsford. “D
let him—I tell you it's a—"
“Silence, #ir,” thundercd Randolnt
“Do you know what he is
them?” 1 t\ rI Arrelsford.

“No, do yocu?

“Yes,” returned the secret service
agent.

“Wait a moment, Captain Th e

‘said the general, impressed i
himself by this man’s earnestns
which made him disregard all erders,
commar and everything
“Where is the dispatch?”

Captain Thorne picked up
and handed it to the genera
stepped back. He had play
card. He played it desperately, bold-
ly and well.

“Well?” asked the gecneral,
from the dispat t
“what I

else.

the paper
d ther

s h

probable
“That

per.
"Y\'S. b‘.' thsa

withdraw & 1
Af
self. This is the
whole plot.”
“But why should he write it him-
self? If he wanted to scx« f
der, he ¢ t
down on
b
went on w
of the mw:'ur
catch him d
and the se gnature he could
go rizht on. He rlo'.!:l even order onc
of them to send it.”
“And pray how did he
tary’'s signature to a

icn from a vital
2 wrote it him
int of ‘L'n:

\. ith tha

get the secre-
red telegram ?”

asked General Randolph.
“He tore.it off a genuine dispatch.
Why, general, look at that dispatch in

your h
signatur
U

#They ofte
said Thorne x

“He is a
“They never do!

Thorne stepped forward imnulsive-
lv, his face flushed at the word “liar,”
but he controlled himself.

“General,” he said, “if you have any
doubt about that dispatch, send it
back to the war department and have
it verified.”

It was a splendid, magnificent bluff.
So overwhelming in its assurance that
even Arrelsford himself was petrified
with astonishment. He was morally
certain that Thorne was a federal se-
cret service agent and that the dis-
patch was a forgery, yet it would take
but a few minutes to send it over to
the secretary’s office and convict him
out of his own mouth. What could
the man mean!

“That’s a good idea,” said General
Randolph. He hesitated a moment and
then turned ®> the guard. “Sergeant,”
he said, “ml\o this dispatch over to
the secretary’s office and—"

At that momont, the key which had
been silent began a lively clicking.
General Randolph turned toward it,
and Thorne made a quick step in the
same direction.

“What’s that?” asked the general.

Thorne stood by the desk listening
while the key clicked out the mes-
sage.

“Adjutant General

rd yourself. The secretary’s
e -is pasted on, I saw him do

cried Arrelsford.

liarl™

e

Chesney,” he

spelt out slowly.
“Oh, from the front,
Randolph.

.(To Be yoatapued.)

then?” said l

A Striking Exhibit of Stylish Appare! §
NEW FALL GOODS|

IN EVERY DEPARTMENT ¢

Lacies’, Misses’ and Children’s New Fall and Winter Coats, New Silkc, §
Sateen and Brocaded Underskirfs, Ladies’ Misses’ and Children’s Rew
Cloth Dresses, New Sweaters, Skirts, Raincoats 2nd Rain Hats, Ladies”

New Silk and Crepe Blouses.

Baby’s Knitted Jackets, New Dress Goods, Silks, Coatings, Viyellas,
Corded Velvets and Velvetcexs.

New Blankets, Comforters, Pillows, Cushion Forms, Kimona Cleth
and Flannelettes, Newest Novelties in Reckwear, Ties, Purses, Muiflers,
Handkerchiefs, Ladies’ Kid Gloves in Tam, Black, White, Crey 2k ;
Swede, I adies’ and Children’s Fall and Winter Hosiery and Underwear,
Ladies” Corsets, in the Newest Styles including High, Medium and Low |
Bust and Long Hips.

HE floors and doors appear to wait until the dust germys con-
gregate; the housewife hails each dawning day with grim and
harrowing dismay. Says she: “My work will NEVER end;

o’er dusty stretches I must bend, until, with aching back and hands
I finish what the day demands.”

Then Mrs. Jones, one afternoon, drop-

The
ped in, at time most opportune. Am
“IToar-aan-Door-a” optimist, she knew the wiles of house-
Girl hold work—its sighs and smiles. She

told of how she polished floors and wwood-
work and the endless doors, until when Hubby saw them, $se,
reflections said: ‘“Why, howdy-do!”’ ER

“The Gold Dust Twins,” said she, “I find, help leave the —
of dust behind. Each mark of sticky hands on doors, each tread of
muddy feet on floors, 21l fade before
the slightest touch of Gold Dust, and
the work is such that, when the
woodwork has been done, I find
said work was only fun.” This
line of reasoning must show that
those who've tried it OUGHT to
know. If you, in one day’s dxmes.
find that there’s a Grouch ir ev'ry
Grind, invite the Gold Dust Twins
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 up in meager cents.
‘They put both dust and dirt o rout and run the last old microbe out.

Gn To i‘?awihom’s
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Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarettes, Etc”

#E HAVE A WELL ASSORTED STOCK ON HAND
LOW PRICES TO THE TRARM

JIH, HAWTHORN

Whea Ycu Want an A 1 DINNER for 40 cents

e tv. CALL A {Frae——
YORK

WASHINGTON'S CAFE R

EVERYTHING UP-TO-DATE

LUNCHES SERVED AT ALL HOURS
OYSTERS Served in All Styles

. GOOD --

heet Metal Work

[s a specialty with us. 'We have the experience
and facilities to do all kirds of Metal Werk
promptly and propetly.

Spec1al attention given to repalrs. Ask
our prices when you need any thing in Sheet

Metal.
D.J. SHEA

Metal
Worker

Phone 563



