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 A CHEERY HOME. 

ing question. 

A bright cheery home makes cheer people 

Any furniture of the rightssort helps to 

make a home a home. 

Leet us get together on this house furnish- 
/ 

Howard Rogers 
Complete House 
Furnisher 

FIRE, LIFE ACCIDENT, AUTO 

AND GENERAL ANIMAL 

-: INSURANCE :- 

M. S8REWER 
LOWEST POSSIBLE RATES 

CLAIMS PROMPTLY PAID 

OFFICE NEXT ABOVE GIBSON 

GROCERY, QUEEN STREET, 

PHONE 334-31 

1 
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UNDERTAKER 

& A MeKdsan 
UNDERTAKER 

REGENT STREET 

% The best and most modern 
Funeral Equipment in the city 

i Residence Telephone 70-41 

enstoess Telephone, 113-41. 

im 6. ADAMS 
Is Conducung 

Undertaking 
Business 

610 QUEEN STREET 
Phone 26-11 

RESIDENCE 

Phone 448-11 

EDUCATIONAL 

After the War i is Bier 
financial men say there will ‘be a 

great business boon in Ganada. 

YOUNG MEN and WOMEN should 
prepare NOW ‘for the many positions 

which will ‘be open for Book-keepers 

and stenograpkers, by taking a course 

PRINGI PAL. 
‘Write for full inforruation to 

- WJ. Osborne, Principal 
Fredericton, N. B. 

JERTISTS 

DR. J. B. CROCKER 
DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post Office 

Telephone Office 419-11. House §7-H 

English Dentistry 
Dr. GERRARD 

} Qualified by Collegiate Examinations 
Office and Residence 

i{ KING ST. - Opp. Boyles’ 
Phone 574 - Fredericton 

W. J. IRVINE 

DENTAL ‘SURGEON 
Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks 

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

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

her forget everything except her part 

PHONE 137--11 

Dr. Barbour 

DENTIST 

Inches Building 

or York and Queen Sts. 
| 

Attornev-at-law, Notary, etc 
549 Queen St. Opp. Officers Quarters, 

Frederictom, N. B.. 

Nyal’ s ba Pills 
Back ache? Feeling tired? Not 

's spry as you used to be? Getting 
old? 

Keep your health good and you 
need not fear old age. Many men 
mistake Kidney trouble for signs of 
advancing age. You are not so old 
as you think you are. Disordered 
kidneys make you fe:l old before 
your time. 

Nyal's Kidney Pills will tone up 
and invigorate your kidneys; they 
they banish your backache and start 
you right towards gootl heath. 

Price 25 cents 

STAPLES PHARMACY 
Alonzo Staples, Prop. 

We make this confection i 

plied at short notice. = Give 
quick sellers 

Off¥c 414 King St. - 

 Crispette machine at our factory, 439 Charlotte Street, 
where visitors are invited to watch the process. Crispettes 
are made from the finest pop com and are ia great demand 
Grocers and confectioners in the city and country sup- 

The Enterprise Bottling Co. 
AH. Woods, Mgr. 
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A IT TOUCHES THE SPOT 

People are talking about our Famous 

" CRISPETTES 
They are most delicious and go to the right pr 

in large quantities with our 
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us a trial order. They are 

Factory ¢39 Hise ge: 

=
 

J. Bacon Dickson, LL. B| 

; ‘times the curtain rose and fell upon 

, the two women. 

\ILY MAIL, F
REDER 

BO a ee 

The Lapse of 

Enoch Wentworth 
B 

ISABEL GGRDON CURTIS 

Author of * The Woman 
from Welvertons” 

Hiustrations by Ellsworth Young 

Copyright, 7914, by F. G. Browne & Co. 

She began to live over again tne last 

few hours and drew a long breath as 

she remembered the strangling terror 

which laid hold of her before she made 

her first entrance. When she heard 

her cue she felt dumb, crippled, almost 

blinded for one moment. The smile on 
Zilla Paget's face, as she stepped 

from the wings, stung her into action. 

There was scorn in it, and cruelty 

‘smoothed over by a sweet; beguiling 

perfidy, which aroused in the girl a 

‘sudden hate that she had never felt 
in her life before. The hatred made 

The recollection of a bit of gossip 

had flashed to her memory: Zilla 

Paget had prophesied that her “Cor- 

delia” would be a dead failure. Be- 
fore the end of that second act the in- 
tense loathing and scorn which Merry 

‘had put into her lines became real. 

‘The woman understood. She shrank 
with a terror which was scarcely simu- 
lated during the girl's denunciation as 

a mother who had lost all claim upon 

a child for love or respect. Seven 

Once a volley of 
‘hisses was hurled at Zilla Paget, and 

she smiled in happy triumph. Oswald 

and Merry stood in the wings watch- 
ing the act. The intensity which 

Dorcas threw into her part stirred 

both men strongly, as it did the aud: i 

ence. They had anticipated womanly 

sweetness and tenderness, but they | 

‘had not gauged her emotion to the 

depths. 

“I never dreamed she could do any- 

thing like this,” said Oswald slowly. 

Merry did not speak. He had caught 

Zilla Paget's subtle smile. Me knew 
there was more than acting in the 

SCeEns. 

Waile Fiore as sat gazing into tho 

r.d caves of the cecal fire she went over 
each situation in the play, step by 

step. Once she buried her face in 

the folds of her shawl; her cheeks 

were throbbing hotly. She felt Merry’s 

kiss burn upon her lips. There had 

been no real kisses at rehearsal. The 
trust and love and gratitude with 

which the broken old convict turned to 
his child seemed real for a moment; 
she felt it when the actor touched 
her lips. Then she had fallen sob- 

bing into his arms. She heard the 

audience scb with her. When she 
turned to glance aside through hali- 

blinded eyes, she met the derisive 
smile of Ziila Paget, who stood in the 

wings. There was jealousy in her 

scorn. Her part was over for the 

night;. she was dead to people in 

front. They had forgotten her, in spite 

of the applause she had won a half 

hour befere. 1t hurt her vanity. 

Dorcas came out of her reverie with 

a start. The door behind her closed, 
and Enoch walked in. His face was 
glowing with eager, impetuous tri- 
umph, his cheeks were flushed, and 
his eyes shone. He stooped suddenly 
to kiss his sister, She did not speak 
It seemed years since she had seen 

him in such a mood. 

“Dorry,” he cried, “why did you rush 

home? Everybedy was waiting to con- 

gratulate you. You ‘lifted people off 

their feet; I swear, you took me off 
mine! The critics went wild over 
you and wanted to interview you 

Tomorrow youll be the talk of the 

town.” 

Everything that had blurred life 

seemed to vamish. It was wonderful 
that in a few hours the dreams of a 
lifetime should have come true. The 
girl laughed. Her heart had suddenly 
grown light. 

“Enoch, I cannot make myself be 
lieve it.” 

He stood begw@e her with a proud 

smile upon his lips “Dorry, you're a 

queer proposition. Any other girl 

would have had her head turned by 
the triumph tonight. Why, child, in 

three hours you climbed straight onto 

i pedestal that many women work half 

a lifetime to reach. Even then they 

often miss it.” 

Enoch bent and lifted her face till 
her eyes looked into his. “There were 

minutes,” he said fomdly, “when I 

actually questioned whether it was 

the little sister herself er not.” 
Dorcas had never seen her brother 

so strangely excited. Ske wondered 

for a moment if he had been drinking, 

but she saw it was the intoxication of 

sudden success, not of wine. He paced 

about the library, talking, laughing, 

building a thousand plans for the 

future, The girl watched him cu- 

riously. It was a strange tramsition 

from the sullen sllence of menths. 

The Iroch of light-hearted boyhood 

days had returned. 
“You +.ve a great future, Dorry.” 

He stopped abruptly and his voice 

grew grave. ‘There is one thing I 

want to say. Don't,” he hesitated and 

began to pace the room again, as if 

choosing his words carefully, “don’t 

make a hero of Merry, He gid wal’ 

“Dorry, You're a Queer Pronosition.” 

tonignt. 1 nave geen Lim set the WIoid 

town talking as he did in ‘Esterbroox, 

then topple back and go €own, away 

down.” 

Dorcas rose from her chair and 

tossed the long braids of hair over her 

shoulders. Her eyes and cheeks were 

Blazing. Wentworth's face grew in- 

exorable. “Enoch,” she cried, “how 

dare you say such a thing—to me?” 

“What do you mean?” 

“You know what I mean!” He saw 

her chin tremble. In spite of her | 

anger she was on the verge of tears. 

“When people were calling for the au- 

thor, how did you dare to go out and 

take the applause? Have you no cox- 

science, no honor left?” 

“Merry got as much applause as one 

man could stand.” He looked at her 
with dogged defiance. 

“That makes you none the less—a 

thief.” 
Enoch did not answer. He pulled a 

cigar from his vest pocket, lit it, and | 

began to smoke. He did not flinch | 

before his sister's gaze. 

“I should have been the happiest | 
girl in the world tonight, almost fool- 

ishly happy.” There was a pitiful 

guaver in her voice. “I feel now as if 

I were disgraced. Men have gone to 

the penitentiary for stealing—Iless 

than you did.” + dl 
Wentworth laughed scornfully. He 

tossed his cigar into the heart of the 

fire and turned upon Dorcas in sud- 

den rage. ‘Stealing is not a nice 

word.” 

“It is nice enough for what has hap- 

pened.” 

“Do you know,” asked Wentworth 

with grave deliberation, “what did hap- 

pen? Has Merry ever taken you into 

his confidence about this transaction?” 
“Merry has never said one word 

against you—to me.” 

“Then reserve your judgment until 

he does, If you were to ask him, and 

if he played fair, he would tell you 

that it was a straight, honest bargain, 

a bargain bought and paid and 

signed for. Merry, with all his fail- 

ings, is no welcher.” 

“Bought and paid and signed for?” 

repeated the girl in slow bewilder- 

ment. “How could you buy and pay 

for something conceived by anothe: 

man’s brain and written by another 

man’s hand.” 
“That is my business, wholly, oan 

swered Enoch coldly. “It is an affair 

no woman would understand.” He 

paused to light another cigar; then he 

turned to Dorcas with such authority 

as he had never used to her before. 
“I want to say one thing before you, 

Jeave this room. 
tion of the authorship of this play. It 
is not to be brought up again at any 

time between us. Do you under- 
stand?” 

“I understand,” Dorcas answered 
quietly. “I understand it is perfectly 
mseless to appeal to a conscience 
which is dead.” 

Enoch shrugged his shoulders. “If 
that is the way you choose to pat it, 

‘well and good. 

{hat you cannot drop this altogether: 
jand—torget. The future. looks bright 
(for both of us. We could easily go 
back to our old happy life if yous 
would.” 

Darcas moved toward the door. “Ii 
icannat forget. I promise you one thing, 

Enoeh, 1 will never speak of it again *' 

“Ckank you,” sald the man brus- 

quely. 

CHAPTER XV. 

Master Robin Tully. 

‘When the curtain dropped on the 

last act at a Saturday matinee, Dorcas 

paused om the way to her dressing- 

room and glanced out at the stage 

door. Rain was lashing the street in 

furious, wild-blown torrents. The 

few people who braved the storm bent 

their heads against it and plodded on 

with determination. Nearby, a street 

organ was wheezing the “Miserere” in 

pitiful appeal to a heedless crowd at 

the theater door. 

Dorcas returned to her dressing- 

room. Jt was a delightfully cozy re- 

treat—Mr. Oswald had seen to that. 

Alice Volk sat repairing a gown. 

“Where's Julie?’ Dorcas demanded. 

“She’s asleep in our dressing-room.” 

The girl seated l-erself in front of 

the mirror and begau to remove her 

make-up. At intervals’ ghe glanced 

over a bunch of letters which lay on 
the drecsing tabla 

(To Be Gentinued.) 

It is about the ques- | 

It seems to me a pity: | 

A 

3’ 
Gr al Chance to Buy 

and Children’sCoats 
At Eargoain Prices 

BN 1 #3 ig 

up to 8.75 

Ladies’ Coats at $3 62, 5.69, 6.57, 8.75, 10.00 up to 24.00 
Misses’ and Childien’s Coats at Ys 97, 2: 95, 5% 10, op 59 ST 

| adies, and Children’s Sweaters SF edvicedt prices: 50c, 69c, 
79, $1.00, 1.25, 1.60, 1.65, 1.90, 1.98, 200 up to 3.75 

Special sale of Ladies Waists 
Oe lot ranging in price up to $1.50 each, sale price 50c. 

. Ladies’ Fine Linen [ailored Waists at reduced prices 
One lot of nice Silk W aists at $1.79 each 
Alot of ladies’ fine Embroidered Waists at 79¢ each 

Special sale of Ladies Skirts 
at $2.005.2:75..3.00,.3.50, 3.75 up to 5.00 

Ladies Furs and Muffs 
at bargain prices: 75c¢, $1.75, 2.50 and 5.00 

Remnant Sale of Dress Goods 
at 11c, 23¢c, 29¢ and 59c. 

Special Ladies Kid Gloves 
at 39¢ a pair 

Yard Wide Block Paillette Silk 
special 69¢ a yard 

A. Murray & Co. 

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, etc. 

Prices 

Terms Reasonable 

J. Clark & Son Ltd. 
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Oysters! Oysters! Oysters! 
FRESH EVERY DAY 
m—— AT ——— 

_WASHINGTON'S CA F E YORK STREET 

Go To Hawthorn’s 

Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarettes, Etc’ 
WW HAVE A WELL ASSORTED STOCK ON HAND 

LOW PRICES TO THR TRADM, 

J H. HAWTHORN 
ey 

WE JOIN 
Fificency as to Plumbing, Steam, Hot 
Water and Warm Air Heating with Low 
charges in view of excellence, 
fittings and other materials and our skill in 
adopting them to your domestic or business 
purposes. Glad to estimate on your work 

- anytime, even if you don’t favor us with 
your next order. 

labor, pipe 

D. J. SHEA Metal 
Worker Phone 563


