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25 p. c. Discount

—— ON ALL

BRUSSELS, TAPESTRY AND
UNION SQUARES

For one week only

5 Come early and secure some of these great values in

Floor covers.

Complete House
Furnisher

Howard Rogers

UENTISTS

FIRE, LIFE ACCIDENT, AUTO

AND GENERAL ANIMAL

B. CROCKER
DENTIST
Office Kitchen Building

Opposite Post Office
Telephone Office 419-11. House 57-H

DR. J.

-: INSURANCE :-

Y
M. BREWER

LOWEST POSSIBLE RATES
CLAIMS PROMPTLY PAID

Dr. GREENE Dentist

OFFICE NEXT ABOVE GIBSON
GROCERY, QUEEN STREET,

Main office and residence, 459 King
Btreet, 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

EDUCATIONAL

Jo 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; 2 p. m. to 5 p. m.
i PHONE 137--11

W.

(WLJLNSBORNE &
PRINGJPALs

OUR FALL TERM
- OPEN3 ON
Tuesday Sept. 1st.

NOW IS THE TIME TO WRITE
FOR FULL PARTICULARS

Address:

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

UNDERTAKER

J. A, McAdam
UNDERTAKER

REGENT STREET

l'bg best and most modern
Faneral Equipment in the city

Rosidence Telephone 70-4 1
Businegs Telephono, 113-41.

Dr. Barbour
DENTIST
Inches Bui'ding

or York and Queen Sts.

Brace Up!

Nyal's Digestive
Tonic will bring relief

at once. It's a tonic

JOHN G. ADAWS

Is Conducung

Undertaking
Business

610 QUEEN STREET
Phone 26-11

RESIDENCE

Phone 448-11

& (aonial ’I;a

COURT HOUSE SQUARE )

that run down systems
need.

Price $1.00 per bottle
STAPLES PHARMACY

- Alonzo Staples, Prop.

o T e ————

{1 . i o foak W )
J. Bacon Dickson, LL. B
Attornev-at-law, Notary, etc’

540 Queen St. Opp. Officers Quarters,
Fredericton, N. B..

OOHIS@

@

Dinner Served from 12 to 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 salads.

ORCHESTRA EVERY TUESDAY,
THURSDAY AND SATURDAY @

PHONE 339-11 @
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> THE HAPPENINGS
9/~ INRICHMOND IN THE SPRING OF 1865

BY CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY
ILLUSTRATIONS BY EDGAR BERT SMITH

1912 By Doop, Meap ano CoMPANY
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IAM GILLETTE

8YNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I—-Mrs. Varney, wife of a
Confederate general, has lost one son and
has another dying from wounds. She
reluctantly gives her consent for Wil-
fred, the youngest, to join the army if
his father consents. The federals are
making their iast assault in an effort to
capture Richmond.

CHAPTER II—Edith Varney secures
from President Davis a commission for
Capt. Thorne, who is just recovering
from wounds, as chief of the telegraph
at Richmond.

CHAPTER TIT—Capt. Thorne tells
Edith he has been ordered away. She
declares he must not go and tells him of
the commission from the president. He
Is strangely agitated and declares he can-
not accept.

CHAPTER IV—Thorne decides to es-
cape while Edith leaves the room to set
the commission, but is prevented by the
arrival of Carniine Mitford, Wilfred's
sweetheart.

CHAPTER V—Mr. Arrelsford
Confederate secret service, a
suitor of Rdith’s, detects Jonas, Mrs.
Varney's butler, carrying a note rrom
prisoner in Libby prison. Arrelsford sus-
pects it is intended for Thorne. "
note reads: “Attack tonight. Plan 8. Use
Telegraph.”

of the
rejected

CHAPTER VI—Edith is indignant when
Arrelsford tells her of his suspicions re-
garding Thorne. He derclar>s the latter
Is Lewis Dumont of the .~icral secret
service and that his brother Henry is a
prisoner in Libby. Tdith refuses to. be-
lieve and suggests that Thorne be con-
fronted with the prisoner as a test.

CHAPTER VIT—Iidith 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-

She gl\'es.him the message taken from
Jonas, which he reads without betraying
himself, He suspects that he is being
watched. y

CHAPTER IX—The prisoner is thrust
into the room alone with Thorne, who
recognizes him as his elder brother, Hen-
rv Dumont. They put up a fake fight.
Henry implores his brother to shoot him
in the leg. Thorne refuses and Henry
ac‘c:d@ntfﬂl,‘.' kills  himself. Arrelsford
rushes into the room with the guard.
'Thnrrje nonchaiantly says: “Corporal.
);o;n 1‘51 __prisoncr, we had a fight and

Dire ¥

Thorne’s muscles relaxed, his hand
stiil el ed the butt cf his revolver,
he was still alert, but here was not
an encmy. He began at once to fath-
om somethi 2t least of the plan and
the T of the people who had
trapped him. In a fiach he perceived
that his enemies were not yet in pos-
secsion of « [
warrant then:
him.  He ¥
evidence v

ted, but the final
which to turn suspicion
3 evidently lacking.
Te could feel, although he could net
2ze then, that every deor and window
had eyes sciely for him, and that he
was cl some false
I

closely watched for

move which would betray him. The
plan for which he had ventured sc
much was still possible; he had no!
vet failed. . His heart leapad in his
breast. The clouds around his hori-
zon lifted a little. There was yet a
possibility that he could succeed, that
he could cariry out his part of the cun-
ningly devised and desperate under-
taking, the series of events of which
this night and the telegraph office

o]

were to be the culinination.
A less cautious and a less resource-
ful man 1 it have evinced some

emotion, might have gone forward or
spoken to the newcomer, ave
at least done something to have at-
tracted his attention, but save for that
relaxation of the tension, which no
one could by any po bility observe,
Thorne stcod moticnless, silent, wait-
ing; just as he might have stood and
waited had he been what he seemed
and the newcemer been utterly un-
known and indifferent to him.

His brother was dressed in the blue
uniform of the United States; like the
others it had seen good service, but
as Thorne glanced from his own
clothes to those of his brother, the
blood came to his face, it was like see-
ing his own flag again. For a fleeting
moment he wished that he had on his
own rightful uniform himself and that
he had never put it off for anything;
but' duty is not made up of wishes,

gratified or ungratified, and the
thought passed as he watched the
other man.

Henry Dument had been thrust vio-
lently jinto the rcom by the soldiers
outside. He had been captured, as
Arrelsford had said, earlier in the
day; he had allowed himself to be
taken. He had been thrust into Libby
prison with dozens of prisoners taken
in the same sortie. He had not been
searched, but then none of the others
had been; had he been selected for
that unwonted immunity alone it

ould have awakened his suspicions,
g:vut the Confederates had made a
show of great haste in disposing of
their prisoners, and had promised to

search them in the morning. There-
fore Henry Dumont had retained the
paper which later he had given Jonas,
when by previous arrangement he
made his daily visit to the prison.

He had been greatiy surprised, when
about a quarter to nine o'clock a
squad of soldiers had taken him from
the prison, had marchied him hurriedly
through the streets with which he was

ontirely  wnfamilisr

and had taken

ry out. her part in the test of Thorne. '

|

3ical vitality.

2CH: Eection O

at the b

him to "tle. résiu
city, and had t

He had

ed

a big house. asked no
ticns, and no explanations had
vouchsafcd to him. He was mo

prised than ever when he w

up to the porch, the wind
opened, and he
into a room

ering his balunce.

He made a quick inspection -of the
rooni. Thorne, in the deeper shadows
at the farther end of the room was
invisible to him. He stood motion-
less save for the turning of his hezd
as he looked around him. He moved
a few steps toward the: end of the
room, opposite his entrance, passec
by the far door opening into the back
hall which was covered with portieres
and went swiftly toward the near doo:x
into the front hall The door was
slightly ajar, and as he came icithin
range of the opening he saw in the
shadows of the hall, crossed bayonets
and men. No escape that way!

,He went on past the door towarc
the large windows at the front of the
house and in another moment woulc
have been at the front window wher:
Thorne stood. The latter droppec
the curtain and stepped out into the
rocm.

For the thousandth part of a seconc
the two brothers stared at each other
and then; in a fiercely intense voice
Thorne, playing his part, desperatel;
called out:

“Halt! You are a prisoner!”

Both brotaers were quick witted
both knew that they were under th
closest observation, both realized tha
they were expected to betray relatior
ship, which would incriminate botl
and probably result fatally for one an
certainly ruin the plan. Thorne's cu
‘was to regard his brother as the pris
orer whom it was important to arrest
and Dumoui's cue was to regard hi
brother as &n enemy with whom i
was his duty to struggle. The mind
of the two were made up instantly.
With a guick movement Dumon:
sought to pass his brother, but wit!
a movement equally rapid Thornc
leaped upon him, shouting again:

“Halt,' T say!’!

The two men instantly grappled. 1
was no mimic struggle that they en
gaged in, either. They were of about
equal heiglit and weight; if anything.
Thorne was the stronger, but this ad-
vantage was offset by the fact that he
had been recently ill, and the two
fcught therefore on equal terms at
first. It was a fierce, desperate grap
ple in which they met. As they strug
gled, both by a common impulse,
reeled toward that part of the room
near the mantel which was farthes:
away from doors or windows, anr
where they would be the least likely
to be overheard or to be more closel
observed. As they fought together
Thorne called out again:

“Corporal of the guard, here is your

man! Corporal of' the guerd, what
are you doil
At that it the
bodies struck the 'wall
mantel with fearful s
chair d

by a quick nmiovement on the part o
Henry Dumont, wlio did not know Li
her had ceived the ir

e coxfusion

graph! Did you

“Yes,” returned Thorne, still keep
ing up the siruggle.

“Good,” £cid Dumont. ar:
watching ue. Shcot me in the leg.”

“No, -I. een’t +do it,”. ‘whisperec
Thorne.

£11 the while the two men were recl
ing and staggerihg and struzgling
nst the well and furniture. . Tht
encounter would have deceived the
most suspicicus.

“Shoot, shoot,” szid the elder.

“T can’t shoot my brother,”
younger panted out.

“It is the only way to throw them
off the scent,’” persisted Dumoat.

“I won’t do it,” answered Thorne,
and then he shouted again:

“Corporal of the guard, I have your
prisoner!”

“Let me go, damn you!” roared Du-
mont furioucly, making another dcs-
perate effort—“if ycu dou’t do if, I
will,” he added under his breath, “Cive
me the revolver!”

“No, no, Harry,” was the whispered
reply, and “Surrender, curse you!”
the shouted answer. “You’ll hurt your-
self,” he pleaded.

“I ' don’t 'care”
“Let me have it.”

His hands slipped
Thorne’s shoulders and ped the
butt of the revolver. The two grap-
pled fiercely, but the siruggle was be-
ginning to tell on 'Thorne, who was
not yet in full possessicn of iiis phy-
His long iilness had
sapred his strength.
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the

muttered Dumont.

down from

(To Be Continued.)

Advance Showing of

New Fall Goods

LADIES’ READY-TO-WEAR GARMENTS
DRESS ACCESSORIES, FANCY GOODS
AND NOTIONS.

Ladies’ Misses’ and Children’s New Fall Coats
New Cloth Dresses, Silk Dresses, Underskirts,
Dress Skirts, Waists, Corsets, Blankets,
Dress Goods, Viyellas, Stlks, Coatings,
Ribbons, Buttons, Frillings, Neckwear,
Smallwares, Gloves, Flannelettes, Flan-

nelette Blankets, Sheeting, Pillow Cot-
ton, Bed Spreads, Prints, Towels, Towel-
lings, Sweaters, Queen Coat Foundat-
ions, all sizes.

Our Fall Shipments have all arrived and

there will be no advance in prices.
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A. MURI

HE floors and doors appear to wait until the dust germe 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-

Y The i peq in, at time most opportune.
Floor-and-Door-a’’ || optimist, she knew the wiles of house-
- Girl hold work—its sighs and smiles. She

= told of how she polished floors and wooed-
work and the endless doors, until when Hubby saw them, toa,
reflections said: “Why, howdy-do!”’ A
_“The Gold Dust Twins,” said she, “I find, help leave the woes
of dust behind. Each mark of sticky hands on doors, each tread of
muddy feet on floors, all 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 duties,
find that there’s a Grouch in 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 meagercents.
‘They put both dust and dirt to rout and run the last old microbe sut.
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GOTQ H;?;awthorn’s

for -

Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigaretiss, Eic’

WH HAVE A WELL ASSORTED STOCK ON HAND
LOW -PRICES TO THE TRADM.

H, HAWTHORN

J

Whea You Want an A 1 DINNER for 35 cemts

—————— 8

=il CALL AT ="

YORK

WASHINGTON’S CAFE sirier

EVERYTHING UP-TO-DATE

LUNCHES SERVED AT ALL HOURS
CYSTERS ferved in All Styles

When you want any work done in the
Plumbing Line call on

| “The Plumber”

When selecting a Furnace call on

“The Furnace Man”
Our KITCHEN RANGES are the

best.
D.J. SHEA Phone 563

Heating
Engineer




