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A CHEERY HOME

A bright cheery home makes cheer people

Any furniture of the right sort helps to
\ynake a home a home.

Let us get together on this house furnish-

ing question.

Complete House
Furnisher

Howard Rogers

ENTISTS

FIRE, LIFE ACCI{DENT, AUTO

DR. J. B. CROCKE}
DENTIST
Office Kitchen Building
Opposite Post  Office

Telephone Office 419-11. House §7-4

AND GENERAL ANIMAL

"
M. BREWER

LOWBST POSSIBLE RATES
CLAIMS PROMPTILY PA(D

< INSTRANCE =

Dr. GREENE Dentis

10E NEXT ABOVE @SBSON
il Main office and resideace, 459 Kiny

GROCHRY, QU KEN STREET,

street, opposite Smith Fouadry.
Branches at Stanley aad Pokiok
At Stanley office 10th and 1lth'of

ach month.
At Pokiok 18th and 19k eof aevery
moath.

PHONE 3381

USDER ‘AK:R

J. A. McAdam
UNDERTAKER

REGENT STREET

The best and most wodern
Funeral Equipment in the city |

Residence Telephone 70-4 1
f|usiness Telephone, 113-41.

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.
PHONE 13711

W.

Dr. Barbour

DENTIST
Inches Building

JOHN G. ADAMS

Is Conducung

Undertaking
Business

610 QUEEN STREET
Phone 26-11

or York and Queen Sts.

J. Bacon Dickson, LL. B
Attornev-at-law, Notary, etc

548 Queen St. Opp. Officers Quarters,
Frederictom, N. B..

RESIDENCE —_—— - e
Phone 448-11 BE CHEERFUL
C——————— Napoleon is said to ‘have lost a
battle om aceount of Dyspepsia.
£DUCATIONAL If Napoleon had only-carried a bot-
tle of

Nyal’s Digestive Tonic

in his saddle holster on the old gray
mare that fateful merning, the map
of Europe might look some different

Many a home has doubtless been
rendered unhappy by a fit of ‘“‘Indi-
gestion Blues.”’

Even that “‘grouch’’ would have
disappeared and the resulting good
nature would remder domestic life &
happier success, .

You get a big bottle full of sun-
ny smiles for

|  $1.00

After the War is Over

financial men say ‘there will bea
great business boon in Ganada.

YOBNG MEN and WOMEN chould
prepare NOW for the many positions
which wilt be open for Book-keepers
and stenograpters, by taking a courss
at

(ML LASBORNE *
PRINCIPALL

Write for full information to

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

STAPLES PHARMACY

Alonzo Staples, Prop.
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Dinner Served from 12 to 2

Lunches and meals served at all hours.

Ice cream parlor in connection.

Rooms for pnvate parties for luncheons or dinners
Orders taken for sand wiches, cake and silads.

/ORCHESTRA EVERY TUESDAY,
THURSDAY AND SATURDAY
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Author of “The Woman

LAPSL o/
NOCA WLA

&7~ ISADLL GORDON CURTIS

from Wolvertons”
ILLUSTRATIONS 35/ ELLSWC2TH YOUNG—
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“I ran across him when I was doin¢
dramatics on the Pitisburgh Union
He was a genial lad, but there wasn'i
much for him to teil an interviewer
He had b« born and raised in
western town and then apprenticed t
a country bo e Lated figures an

en

loved the st stuck to the
ledgeis fcr a ccause he was al
shis mother Lad, I guess she worshipec
him.”

~i1"How d:d he happen tol go on the
Stag

2 O

do sconer or lale

12 ¢1 to New York, as they al
, and began with ¢

5 oo B8 6 B VA viille house. He hao

ched . 8 of fifty a treek. Il
‘was perfec.ly Bappy except for on
hing—! souldn't get the:mother’s

loneliness oyt of his mind. They wretd
to! pashlict ™ ey, doyy

T e shoutd L e hitah isug-
gested Dorcos.

“l gave Merry zll, the sSpaee next
morning instead of the dancer, and he
wrote me a grateful letter. I dida'
gee him again until two years later,
when I came to New York. I found
his name in the cast of a light opera
company on BEroadway. He was pretty
far down the list, but before the thing
had run two weeks he was moved up
to second place. His work was un-
vsual. He's the funniest Merry An-
drew I ever saw, yet once in a while
there’s a touch of whimsical, tearful
pathos in his .antics that makes a
man—wink.”

“Take me to see him,” cried the
girl eagerly.

“We'll go tecmorrow. It's his closing
night in ‘The King at Large.” He's a
bigger favorite than several of the big
stars, yet—it's the queerest thing—in
all these years he’'s never taken the
step that would bring him to the top.”

W ll)' v 2ol

"“The Lord knows.
died, another went under.
certainty of stage life.”

“And his mother?” asked Dorcas.

“She died suddenly last season. A
focl usher gave Merry the telegram in
the middle of a performance, when he
went oif the stage. He dropped as if
Lie'd been shot. They rang down the
curtain until the understudy could get
into his togs. He didn't act for two
months. 1 thought he would never
brace up. I had him here half the win-
ter trying to cheer him. He gave meg
the dumps.”

“Poor fellow,” cried Dorcas.

“I roused him through his pride.
Fe hadn’'t a cent to his name, so I
sinamed him into going back to work.
e earns lots of money, but it gets
away from him.”

Wentworth's gaze turned to the lit-
ter of <hips on the table. His sister’s
eyes followed. ‘

*Is it that?” she asked.

“Partly.”

The girl rose to her feet. She put
ands on her brother's shoulders

One manager
It's the un-

and gazed down into his I ;
“Enoch,” she gaid hes Inply,

wish you wouldunt. You couid help
your friend if ycu would turn over a
aew leaf yourseil,”

“We boih eware olf tonicht for good
and all, litde girl.” Y/eniworth Look
her hands beiween his cwn and looxed
into her eyes wilh a resciute look.
want you to kelp both of us—Merry
and me, Thke evil of the worid wsa
rever wh 2red inside convent walls.
You've le.t a quiet, simpie
very dilcrent worid.

motre

. heve

and eazrnest, , not2iaz would
ever mu ke the veill 1 have
cnly o —I want ¥ go on
the sia i

"G Lord!”™ cried VWentworth, “1

never @reamed of such a future—for
You.
“You den’t know eta

he ecxii.ued

as I do,”

s€riou L e are
womelu—und men for that matter—
who gs .inio the profession clean
skinned, an souled. -They spend

their li in it and come «out clean;
but thers .are experiences they never
forget.”
“is life
asked sinn)
“Lide d&8 o bad,” hexr brother
answercd slowly, “and yet 4 "would as
willingly sce ycu go on (e .stage as

£3 bad as that? the gir)

into soucieiy—I mean fashionable
society, I know it here in New
York. mewspaper man sees the

under side @f life.”
“It would not hurt me.{
ed bick a he

The girl
id of hair
which fz11 over ber ghoulder, and knelt
at Wen.owcerdld's hace.

avy bz

“] have you .al biz
brother,” sue whispe Sue laud ker
cheek fondly against his hand. “Don't
you reme:mber Lhat used to be the ouiy
name I bad for you? You were se big,
80 stroa wise and so—old. I wsecd

"to'sit on the galepost, waiting for you
to come home. Don’t you remember
our Saturday iramps, how we used tg
play ‘I spy’ in the orchard, and went
bird's-nesiving, picnicking and fishing,
or playing li. » acainp on the island?”

Enoch clasped her hands tightly. “]
remember, little Dorry. They were
the happiest days in my life.”

“Let us get out of the city,” cried
the girl. Their eyes turned to the sun-
lit square below, The morning rush
22 MNew York life had, begyn, with :ia

-

;clang of bells ana thunder of vehicles.
“Dorcas, I'm off to bed. I haven't
shut an eye for 24 bours.”
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Tihe Measure of a hlzn.

A week later Wentworith and his sis-
ter left town for a vacution. They had
discovered an old-fzashioned farm-
house on a quiet siretch of shore, and
settled down contentedly to a simple,
cutdeor life. One moruing a telegram
broke their sclitude.

“I have half an hovr to catch a train
to the city,” said Enoch, as he tumbled
out of & hammock, “You may drive

me to the depot if you wish, Dorcas.”

“You're not called back to that hot
office,” she cried wistfully, “afler a
vacation of ouly threce days?”

“It isn't tle 1 cas; it's
Merry. Get into the bungzv; I'1l tell
you about it on our way to the station.

You may drive.” He leaned back
comfortably in the wide seat. “You
like driving, I don't.”

“Whal's® 4 matter with Mr.

Merry?" Dorcss csked. “Is he ill?”

“Not that, but he's in danger of kill-
ing his carcer. He's gping up the state
to a lit'le one-horse town to play lead-
ing roles in a ten, twenly, thirly stock
company.”

“Y¥Why does he do that?”

“I guess he's broke. I ean't tel
until ¥ see him. I'!} be baek tonight, o:
tomorrow at the latest. ‘I'll wire yo
what train. You'll meet me, won'il
you?"

“Of couree,” she promised.

Next morning the two men stood or
the platform of the smoker on a shore
accommodzticn train, which sauntered
from one sm2ll stalion to the next,
skirtinz the water for miles.

Andrew Merry toss2d a half-smoked
cigar into a swamp b side the track
where the thin, green blades of cat
tails weire whirped by the breeze.

“I don’t believe 1 want to mix odore
this morning,” he taid.

“It is great ozone. Wentwerth
lifted his hat to Ict tke wind cool his
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Great Garment Sale
BREAKING ALL RECORDS

Having purchased the samples of
Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s Coats

from one of the best manufacturers at a rate on the

collar.

benefit of our purchase by selling these garments at
manufacturer’s cost of production.

Ladies,” Misses’ and Children’s
Coats at $3.85, 4.98, 5.75, 6.50,
8.50, 9.50, 10.00, 11.50, 12.50,
15.00, 16.50 up to $25.00

. MURRAY & (0.}

We are going to give our customers the

Horse Blankets

Great; Variety. Low Priced. We
have them with_ leather leg straps

WATER PROOF HORSE COVERS

Shawl Carriage Rugs

Just the weight that you need at this

time of year. English goods.

Direct importation

In a HalfDazed Fashion H=
Hands.

Shocok

head. *“There’s the little station now!
I'il bet that speck of white 1s Dorcas!”
“How (gueer 1've
your sister,” Mery suggestad.
growa up?”
Wentworth laughofl
adimicsead.
Mermy foliowed  Wentwerth as the
lraun sL0pped. i a hui-dozed fashion
ne shook hands with .a ail young
woman in a waite linen gown. Wwas
this dese.child—long limbed, gawky and
ehy—dbte had iwm
Somewmliere

ncver met

“Is she

that

“Almost,” he

“You Jiu zee herouce.”

nieet ?
lay an

ol

Aadlgdis
baes i @.s danan
impa JGR Uyl S Ldd reierred to
his #a young <oi.. The
thouglht was $0 wbsu-d that he smiled;
any geltish Vi Muust have
disappeared with short frodks! Merry
stared at tne giol widh bewildered ad-
miratian, 'wonuering new why he had
never felt the mildest euriosity about
Wentwerth's sisier. He became con-
scious that he was making .2 mentul
analysis; she had black-fringed gray
eyes; warmth and dancing blood
glowed im her face, for she had the
coloring «f a Jack rose; a mass of
auburn hair was coiled in a loose knot
at the back of her head; she wore no
hat; a band of dull-blue welvet wag
tied about er head and fell in a lwose
bow over her ear, but strands of hair,
which glowed like copper ir the
shine, had escaped and blew about hur

BiSel s

awi il 5.

face; she bad the fender mouth of 3
child. . In the straightiorward eyes
was sweet womarliness, gende, deter-

mination, axd ‘a lack c¢f ieminine
ratavy which Merry had seldom seen
in the face of a be.utiful woman. He
even forget to drop her hand while he

Oysters! Oysters! Oysters!
FRESI{ EVERY DAY
. AT

WASHINGTON'S CAFE sitier

(’;0;70 Ha'w'tl;;l; s

Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarettes, Etc’

WE HAVE A WELL ASSORTED STOCK ON HAND

LOW PRICES TO THE TRADE,

J H HAWTHORN

gav»d into her facc. bal? admiringly,
bzl perplexediy.

(Te Be Comtinued.)

'D.J. SHEA

Thé LI'i‘TLE BEA{j:[‘;
Night Lam P

is by far the safest, most economical and odor-
less night lamp ever invented,

It burns coal oil--one filling” will bura 40
hrs or 4 nights.

For Entries, Doorways, Staitways, Bathrooms or anywhere.  No

attention neeced Fxplosion impossible.

PRICE 75 cents.

Phone 563

Metal
Worker



