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THE DAYLY MAIL, FREDERICTON.

N B., THURSDAY, AUGUST 13, 1914.

Summer Goods

£ . Dale

20 p. c
of all Verandah

. discount
and Lawn Chairs and

Rockers, Folding Chairs and Camp Stools,

etc.

Howard Rogers

Complete House
Furnisher

FIRE, LIFE ACCIDENT, AUTO
AND GEX¥ERAL ANIMAL

: INSURANCE :. .

JENTISTS

DENTIST
Office Kitchen Building

M. BREWER

Opposite Post  Office

LOWEST POSSIBLE RATES
CLAIMS PROMPTLY PAID

OFFICE NEXT ABOVE GIBSON
GRICERY, QUEEN STREET,

.

PHONE 334-31

Telephone Office 419-11. House 57-42

Dr. GREENE Dentist

Main office and residence, 459 King
street, opposite Smith Foundry.

E
E
I

Branches at Stanley and Pokiok.

EDUCATIONAL

W.ZOSBORNE ¥
PRINGIPAL:

OUR FALL TERM
: OPENS 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

The best and most medern
Funeral Equipment in the city

Residence Telephone 70-4 1

Business Telephone, 113-41.

JOHN G. ADAMS

Is Conducung

Undertaking
Business

610 QUEEN STREET
Phone 26-11

RESIDENCE

Phone 445-11

At Stanley office three days, begin-
ning the 10th of each month.

At Pokiok 18th and 19th of every
moath.

W. J. IRVINE

DENTAL SURGEON
Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks
and next door to Bank of N. B.
building. Queen Strest.

Office Hours—10 a. m. to | p.
m;2p.mto5p.m
PHONE 137--11

DR, J. B. CROCKER

Dr.

Barbour

DENTIST
Inches Building

or York and Queen Sts.

OUR LINE OF

DRUGD

is dependable line and
you can buy here with
the assurance that rapid
selling makes stale goods
out of the question at
this store.

at

STAPLES ~PHARMACY

A!onzo Staples, Proo.

J. Bacon Dickson, LL. B

Attornev-at-law, Notary, etc
540 Queen St. Opp. Officers Quarters,
Fredericton, N. B..
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COURT HOUSE SQUARE
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Rooms for private parti
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Dinner Served from 12to 2

Lunches and meals served at all hours.
Ice cream patlor in counection.

Orders taken for sand wiche

ORCHESTRA EVERY TUESDAY,
THURSDAY. AND SATURDAY

PHONE 339-11

PR

es for luncheons or dinners
s, cake and salads.

R

@5@3

3

@

BEI“ G

,»

(1

COF"/r—\IChT

' /;Qﬂ IN mcmow TN THE SPRING OF 1865

7%/ BY CYRUS TOW
ILLUSTRATIONS B

1912" By Doop, Meap 4

THE HAPPE NINGS OFAN]GHT

PLAY BY
AM— GiLL,u

FTNTN o
)V(qu
e

I NSEND BRADY
Y EDGAR BERT SMITH

SMPANY

N T R, ot i

v

O'l‘i'l“:

ve been too busy.
it, though
B > had onc
interruption af I think I
will go into your fater and do
it there.” She gathered up her paper
and turned to leave the room. “It is
'(1 letter for me to write, you
idded as she went away.

vi tly much relieved at
his mother's departure, took the pack-
agc frocm under his coat, pat, it on tho
tebls, ¢ ) He took
oiled, dilapi-
¢1d8., He had
he hearg

> )
‘xuu. 1t

Caroline’s step on the rorch, and th:
next moment she came into t‘xﬁ room

wi?

ent

through the long Frer
fred stood potrified v
at the sudden and ur
ence of his 'young.helsy
recovered himself and
the package together again,
and awkwardly, while Caroline
watched him from the window. She
coldly scrutinized his confusion while
he made his ungainly roll, and, as ke
moved toward the door, she broke thc
silernce.

“Ah, good evening, Mr. Varney,” she
said coolly.

“Good evening,” he said, his voice
as cold as her own

They both of 1hem had star ted for
the hall dcor and iu another second
they would have met.

“Excuse me,” said Caroline, “I'm in
a hurry.”

“That’s plain enough. Another par-
ty, I suppese, and dancing.”

“What of it? What’s the matter

1f‘h window.

hastily

"with dancing, I'd like to know.”

“Nothing is the matter with dancing
if you want to, but I must say that it
is a pretty way of going on, with the
cannon roaring not six miles away.
“Well, what do you want us to do?
Cry about is! I have cried my eyes
out already; that would do a heap o!
good now, wouldn’t it?”
“Oh; /1 h.n(n time to talk
such petty details. I have co
portant matters to attend to,”
turned loftily.
“It was you that started it,”
girl.
Wilfred turned suddenly
ner at once losing its
lightness.
“0Oh, you needn't try to fool me
reproached her; “I know well e
'\u“ carryi

"

ne im
he re-

said the

ht to infus:e
1d indifferent

als by

into which he in vain sot
a. detached, jud
appearance. “Propos
sale!”

“Goodness me!” exclaimed Caroline,
“what’s the.use of talking about it to
me. They're the ones that propose, I
don’t.. How cen I help it?”

“Oh,” said Wilfred loftily, “you can
help /it all right. You helped it with
me."”

Well,” she answered, with a quoer
at him, “that was different.’
*“And ever since you threw me over
—"" ke began.

“] @idu't throw you over, you just |
went over,” she interrupted.

“I went over because you walked off
with Major Sillsby at night we were

at Drury's Bluff,” said the boy, “and
vou encouraged him to propose. You

admit it,” he said, as the girl nodded
her head.

“Of course I did. I didn’t want him

“Cut Those Off,” He Said.

hanging around forever, did 1?
the only way to finish them off. What
do you want me to do—=etring a pla-
card around my neck, saying, ‘No pros
posals received here. Apply at the of-
fice?” Would that please you any bet-
ter? Well,” ghe continued, as the boy
shrugged his shculders, “if it dpesn’t

C‘VD

it is only—
ritten that let-

about |

the whole- |

That's '

maKe aliy aimmerence 1c
[ it doesn’t even make as
to me.”
“Oh, it doesn’t? I think
though. You looked as you enj
] it pretty we "'hi}e the Third Vi
wasrin the ¢
“I should th »nk I did,”
ecstatically. “I just love
them. They are going t
and die for us, and I love them.’
“Why don’t you accept one of thc:
before he dies, then, and have donc
with it? I suppose it will be one o
those smart young fellows with a ca-
alry uniform.” /

1 what I '3
much as tho

1L docs

cen tell you that. It won’t be anyon:
that stays in Richmoend.”

“Now I see what it w
fred, looking at her gloon
to stay in Richmond, and—"

Ji. . Th2 ‘boy ¢hoked up and would mot
| finish.

“Wal,” sald Carolite,
heap of difference. Why,
only girl on Franklin strcet tha
have a—some one sk2 was engaged to
—at the front. Just think what it wa:
to be out.of it like that! You kave nc
idea how I suffered; besides, it is o
duty to help all we can. There arca’
many things a girl can do, but C

" said Wil-
“I hagd

Woolbridge—he's one of Morgan's
men, you know—=aid that the bo;
fight twice as well when they have ¢

—sweetheart at home. I
waste an engagement cn—"

“And is that why you let them z2l!
propose to ycu?” rejoincd the
bitterly.

“Certainly, it didn’t hurt
pleased them! Most of ’em
come back -to try it agai
our duty to help all we car

“And you really we to M]p all yov
can, do you?"” asked Wilfred desy
ly. “Well, ff 1 were to join the
would you help me—that way?”

could>"

youll

me, and i
will never

Army

This was a direct question. It was
the argnmentatum ad feminam with ¢
vengeance. Caroline hesitated. A
swift blush overspread her cheek, but
she was game to the core.

“Why, of course I wouid, if ther
was anything I—could do,” she
swered.

“Well, there is somethi
do.” He unrolled his

seized the trousers bj
and dangled them before
“Cut those off,” he s
twice too long. All you 'l
to cut them here and sew up
so that they don’t ravel out.”
Caroline stared at him
| wilderment. She l.ad e
thing quite different.

“Why, they are uniform
“What difference does it make® | ghe gaid finally. “You are goi jait
che retorted pertly. “I haven't got tC| {ne army?’ She clapped her hand:
marry them all, have 17" gleefully. “Give them to me.”
“Well, it 't very nice to go on|  «Hyush! don’t talk so loud, for
like that,” said Wilfred with an air | peaven's sake” said Wilfred. “I've

got a jacket here, tco.” He drew ou
of the parcel a small army jacket, ¢
private soldier's coat. “It's nearly ¢
fit. It came from the hospital. Johnny

| Seldon wore it, but he won't want i
| any more, you }.1.0\\ ¢nd he was jus
| about my size, only his le T
| longer. Well,” he (‘om.m:( ;}, as the

| girl continued te look at him strange

| 1y, “I thought you said you wanted t¢
help me.”

o c(’x't'\irl\' do.

“What

' asked W 1Ifu d.

The girl took
dropped on her k

“Stand still,” &
ured the trouser
to the floor. “That is abou
i8n’t it

“Yes, just there.”

“Walit,” che continued,
mark it with a pin.”

Wilfred stood quietly until the
er length had bcen ascertained
then he assisted Caroline to lier feet.

“Do you see gny scissors about?
she asked in a businesslike way.

“TI don't believe there any in the
drawing room, but 1 can get some
from the women sewing over
Wait a mmoment.”

“No, don’,” ,saiG the
would want to know
with them, and then
to tell them.”

»

there

“Yes,” said the boy; “and I want tc
keep this a secret between us.”
“When ere you going to ‘wear

them ?”
“As soon as you get them ready.”
‘“But your mother—"
“She knows it. 8ho
write to father tonight. She said she
would send it by a special messenger,
| co we ought to get an answer by to-

is going to

if he says no?”
am going any
, Wilfred, I
3 another th
“When I eaid
m Richmond, T did
co want to help all

“You do?. Well,

n g0 glad. Why, it
of' it,” cried the
t about staying
't know— Oh, I

r heaven's

gake, be quick abe 1 cut off
those trousers. Sc I get them
in the mo An.;,' Wilfred, “I
geegs it will ba in nlasic el ¥ima¥

(To Be Continued.)

“It) will be some kind of a uniform, ;

First Shipment of

Ladies’, Misses and
Children’s Early Fall
Coats

Just armived and will be on dis-

play Tuesday mcrning. Come

early and inspect the goods
whether you intend to buy or not

New styles in ladies’ ready-te- + §
wear

suits,

garments, Cresses,

skirts, waists, etc. See the (-]egam‘
new fall coatngs, new velvets
and corduroys, ladies’ and chil-
dren’s new sweat:r

now under-
wear and hcs'ery, ]a_;zes new
underskrts in all colors. New
fall goods arriving daily. We

- welcome the opportunity to show
you these goods, even thcugh you
do not come to buy.

HE floors and doors appear to wait until the dust germs con-
gregate; the housewife hails each dawning day with grim and
hartowing 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-
ped in, at time most opportune. Am:
optimist, she knew the wiles of house-
hold work—its sighs and smiles. She
told of how she polished floors and woed-
work and the endless doors, until when Hubby saw. them, too,
reflections said: ‘“Why, howdy-do!” i

“The Gold Dust Twins,” said she, I find, help leave-the woes
of dust behind. Each mark of sticky hands on deors, each tread of
muddy feet on floors, all fade bbfote
v _ theslightest touch of Gold Dust,

, the work is such that, wheu zhe-
' woodwork has been done, I find
said work was only fun.” This

those who've tried it OUGHT to
know. If you, in one day’s dut:es,
find that there’s a Grouch in ev'ry
\ === Grind, invite the Gold Dust Twmr

The
““Floor-and-Door-a’’
Girl

fret and wear.

From kitchen floor to bedroom suite, these tireless little chaps make
neat, arfd best of all, the sum expense i1s measured up in meager cents..
They put both dust and dirt to rout and run the last old microbe out..
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Go To Hawthorn’s

for «

Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarett-~s, Etc

WE HAVE A WELL ASSORTED STOCK ON HAND
LOW PRICES

J H. HAWTHOKN

A o
TC TEE

to share such tasks as tire aod

When You \Vant an A 1 DINI\ER for 35 cents

- -

YORK

WAS STREET

EVERYTHING UP-TO-DATE

LUNCHES SERVED AT ALL HOURS
OYSTERS Served in All Styles

§
OVERTAKEN | For Pride ascends the throne and is
the State.
AT R i\\'h(\n Pity weeps with ashes hex
By R. L. Johnson | urn,
The war is on because the Kaiser,' Taen tender Grief the Autocrat w W
King, ‘ spurn.
Struts like a turkey gobbler in tha!
rng., \ | Let Britain drive his navy from the
And fans th2 fires of Mars to flams sea,
abroad, Then peace-once Irore our leritags
While nations rise to smite the great shall be,

war Lord. Europe no more shall tremble at his
| frown,
All men must suller wien such hl‘u:'i Nor fear g Monarch crushed without
garts rule a crown.
By right diving, and all his suh,rsct,sif :
fool, | e strutted long and vexed th: worlo
Wwhy should our brother Germans bej too lomng,
! Alack ! that he so long could fear

shot down |

To Feep on Keisar's head an outwaen prolong. ;i
crown ? Alas ! the Kaijser’s lost the grip G-
vine,
The pompous god of war will mee'| TTis armor's snecient—for the moders
his fate Time.
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