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A CHEERY HOME 
A bright cheery home makes cheer people 

| Any furniture of the right sort helps to 

make a home a home. 

et us get together on this house furnish 

AND GENBRAL ANIMAL 

grevsc S 

Ing question. i 

Complete Bai 
Howard Rogers “fri. 

;ENTISTS 
FIRE, LIFE ACCIDENT, AUTO 

DR. J. B. CROCKEF 
DENTIST 

Office Kitchen Building 
Opposite Post Office 

LOWEST POSSIBLE RATES 

> CLAIMS PROMPTLY PAD 

OFFICE NEXT ABOVE @IBSON 
GROCERY, QU KEY STREBT, 

- PHONE 334-8 

Telephone Office 419-11, House 57-4 

Dr. GREENE Dentis 

Main office and residence, 459 Kin; 

street, opposite Smith Foundry. 

Branches at Stanley and Pokiok 

UNDERTAKER 
At Stanley office 10th and 1lth'af 

ach month. 
At Pokiok 18th and 19th of ever) 

month. 

UNDERTAKER 

pe Telephone 70-4 1 

‘Business Telephone, 113-41. 

8 A McAdam 

REGENT STREET 

The best and most modern 
* Faneral Equipment in the city 

‘Is Conducung 

‘Business 

~ Phone 26-11 
; RESIDENCE 

fPhone 448-11 

Undertaking 

610 QUEEN STREET 

Bt 

W. J. IRVINE 

DENTAL SURGEON 
Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks 

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

Office Hours—10 a. m. to | p. 
m;2p.m. tc 5 p.m. 

PHONE 137-11 

| Dr. Barbour 

DENTIST 

inches Building 

or York and Queen Sts 

J. Bacon Dickson, LL. B 
Attorney-at-law, Notary, etc 
649 Queen Bt. Opp. Officers Quarters, 

Frederictom, N. B.. 

Keep Smiling is God Advice 

EDUCATIONAL 

: financial men 

Write for full information to 

Fredericton, N. B. 

say there will bea 

prepare NOW for the many positions 

which will be open for Book-keepers 

‘and stenograpkers, by taking a course 

W. J. Osborne, Principal 

But-- 

This is the day of the optimist. The 

“Don’t Worry’ man is a genial, smil- 
ing chap who %ooks forward to a 
bright future cf health and happiness, 

—and wealth, too, of course. 

The pessimist is: scorned. He is 

blamed for a surly ind gloomy dis- 
position and receives no sympathy for 

his morbid forebodings. 

It isn’t altogether right. 
Many a man gets the reputation for 

having a sour disposition, when the 

truth of the matter is that he has a 
sour stomach. Nya%l’s Dyspepsia ='ab- 

lets will help tbat man. 
They contain pepsin and diastase in 

scientific proportions. He can eat 

what he likes and what the pepsin 

fails to digest the diastase will take 
care of. . 

STAPLES PHARMACY 
Alonzo Staples, Prop. 
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COURT HOU 

Dinner Served from 12t0 2 

J .unches and meals served at all hours. 
Ice cream parlor in connection. 

Rooms for private parties for luncheons or dinners 
Orders taken for sand wickes, cake and sslads. 

= SEE EVERY TUESDAY, 
RSDAY AND ‘SATURDAY = 
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ISADLL GORDON CUT 

COE 19)4 BY F.G.BROWNE $.CO. 
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Author of “The Woman from Wolvertons” 
ELLSWC TH he 

+ 

Brow TE AE  - 

3 .urousht mr, Merry down to 

tay with us till we go heme,” Went- 

worth aunouaced. 

“Im delishted,” cried Dorcas cor- 

Noxt morning aller breakfast Enoch 

nd Lis piel 10M ea out Lo deep water 

“ith their fishing oudlit. Merry still 

as in Lod: Lhe was tired, he pleaded, 

ad coun nod inmediaely acquire the 

abit or ‘evrly risi 

Wha it do jou think cf Andrew?” 

sked Wenwwordh abruptly. He lifted 

is head after the task of baitiug a 

100k and looked into his sister s iace. 

hink he ocughe > be waked up.” 
bin eur ushing trip?” 

“I mean wiked in his ambitions. He 

eems to RE like a man who has no 

RAL of Sais 0. () e neads’ s¢mething 

work IGF. lc spoke Ist night of one 

~“mbition he has—" 

“Sort of moonlight 

1ueried her brother. 

“Npo—mnot that. He's determined to 
jump" streight into a part that will 

wring the heart out of his listeners.” 
“That's foolish. The public wants 

just so much versatility. You can't 

«ill off a belcved comedian to resur- 

rect a new einotional actor, no matter 

how good he may be, People wont 

stand for it.” 

“He isn’t satisfied.” " The girl pulled 

up her line and tossed away a morse! 

of nibbled bait, covering the hook 

with a fresh clam, 

“Some greedy fish. had a squara 

meal off your bait and never got tha 

hook in his gullet. He'll come back 
for more, then get caught. It's the 

eame way with human beings.” 

“Philosoplier!” laughed Dorcas, She 

dropped her line again into deep water 

and waited for ker brother's predic- 

tion to come true. 

Merry had breakfasted before. their | 
return. He sat upon the vine-grown | 

piazza, gaz'ng at the sparkle of the | 
ocean, when the two agile figures | 

stepped across his vision. 

“Well, Sir Lazy, so you're up!” cried 

the girl. “You should have been with 

us to find an appetite. See our fish! 

Here's a dinner for you!” | 

“I'm going to turn over a new leaf,” 

said Merry. His eyes were fixed on 

the girl's glowing face, and for a mo- 

ment he shared her intense enjoyment 

of life. 

“Will you turn it over tomorrow 

morning at sunrise?’ she demanded. | 

“Even so soon, most gracious lady.” 

He swept her a stage bow, his soft hat 

trailing the ground as if it had been a 

cavalier's cap loaded with plumes. | 

Matching his grace, the girl turned 

to him, laughing, with the mock 

dignity of a queen. 

“I command that at early dawn, 
when the tide goes out, ye hie three ta 

yon flats and dig clams for our savory 

meal.” 

“T shall obey, most royal highness,” 

answered Merry solemnly. e 

“I believe he is waking up,” thought 

Dorcas as she ran UpRLaiTS to dress tor | 

the noon dinner. “If he does that, I'l 

believe he has some backbene.” 

When Dorcas and her brother came 

down next morning for breakfast 

Merry had disappeared. 

“I'm glad I'm not your vietim,” 

Wentworth, with a note of sympathy 

in his voice. 

“Enoch,” the turned 

gravely, “I told you he needed 

up, and thic.is a good start. 

hurt him a bit.” 

‘Poor Merry! What a sight!” 

They wat hed him-come trampin 

over the beach. lie were Farme. 

Hutchins’ ove rolled up to hi 

knees and a flapping cow-breakfas! 

hat. He carried a clam fork and occa 

sionaily shifted a heavy 

clams from cone arm to 

te 

confidences?” 

aid 

girl to him 

walkin. 

It wou 

rl 
LHS 

the other. 

CHAPTER I}. 

Cassiopea’s Chair. 

doreas Wentworth stopped on th: 

crest of a cliff and looked down. A 

few feet below her, on a ledge like a 

wide shelf, Merry lay watching the 

waves, as they broke against the 

jagged walls of a narrow cove. 

“Day-dreamivg, Mr, Merry?” 

the girl. 

He sprang to 

never heard you. 

shoes? Let me help you down.” 

began to climb the uneven steps. 

“The idea of helping me down, after 

I have made my way alone over thes: 

. chasms!” She pointed to the wall be: 

hind her. 

his shoulder, 

lightly. 

“What a heavenly retreat!” 

“Yes,” answered Merry, dreamily. “1 

“found it several days ago. I've called 
it Cassiopea's Chair.” 

“Who was Cassiopea?” 

“I've forgotten. Some satellite crea: 

ture, I believe. Iler ngame has a rest- 

ful sound, and this place is restful and 

lonely.” 

The girl laughed. 

dreaming?” : 

“I suppose so. I was watching these 

waves. Most of them break without a 

gplagh; then once in a while, away cut 

as far as your eye can reach, you sea 
one roll up, gathering force from you 

can't imagine wk..c, and it comes on 

cried 

his feet. “Why, 1 

Do you wear velve. 

Lic 

she leaped past him 

“Were you day- 

| a great play, many of them poss 

Then resting one¢ hand on} . 

Tsmpestuously throug a calm sea. to 

crash against the cliffs. Sometimes it 
throws its spray up here.” He pointed 

to a wet line cn the rock just helow 

them. “Then again, one waich prom- 

ises to be a ripper amounts to nothing 

when it breaks.” 

“Yes it is faecinaling,” she, agreed. 

“Yesterday I spent an hour watching 

them. It makes me think of people.” 

“What people?” he demanded, not 

understanding. 

“All sorts. People who never do 

anything, wl'o saunter through life and 

are tae failures, and the few who live 

after their work is done. 
“Merry,” in her intensity 

addressed him as her brother did, 

“they make me think of ycu. You 

could make a hk big wave of 

your life, You dor 

The man wiicd quickly and looked 

into her eyes with flushed face. He 

did not speak. 

“l wish—oh, I do wish”—Dorcas’ 

voice was like that of an ardent child. 

“I wish 1 could rouse you to make the 

best of yourself. There is so much 

you could do!” 

“D< vou really think so?” 

“No, I den't think it, I know it. You 

are two people; one is lazy and indif- 

ferent, with just ambition encugh to 

do the work you have to do. 
can't help doing it wel—ycu could not 

do it badly. Then there is the other— 
a man with vivid imagination, feeling, 

emotion, and abi lity; but it is so hard 

the girl 

to wake him up! 

Merry jumped te his feet and stared 

down into the, girl's face. “How did 

vou learn this—about me? Has 

Enoch laid my soul bare to you?” 

“Engech told me something of your 

career, that was all. I know you bet 

ter than he does.” 

Andrew pulled the soft hat over his | 
eves and sprawled out on the rock 

ledge. 
Dorcas began with a nervous laugh. 

“It sounds Hke—presumption, I know 

go little of the world, only 1 have been 

studving you—" 

“Am 1 woith the trouble?” he inter- 

rupted. 

“Worth tle trouble! 1 don't balieve 

you know urself yet. Ycu have a 

wonderful iziigination and such knowl 

edge of humen nature. You ceuld write 

bly. 

nave You know men and women. You 
laid bare the = souls of some of them 

you te ¥ed with me. After ycu 

: into life, tink how ydu 
when 

bring 

could him live azain on the 

stage!” 
Dorcas jumped to her feet. “An- 

drew Merry, go to work! Show them 

what you can do, if for nothing els: 

than to plecse me and prove that 1 

haven't made a mistake.” 
“Miss Dorcas, sit down.” 

The girl lboked at her companion 

curiously. 

“Let me €hake hands on a bargain,” 

he laughed. “That's a foolish littl 
ceremony I used to go through wilh 

boy. If I prom: 

id do anything, I 
5 on it.” 

31d out her hand cordially. 

netic. 

and listen,” he 

and years and 

a His y crystallizing in 

all blocked out. Let me 

tell you a aout de 

(To Be Continued.) 

DR.DeVAN'S FEMALE PILLS [50th 
mediciné“for a'l Female Complaint. §5 a box, 
or three for $10, at drug stores. Mailed to any 
address on receipt of price. THE ScoreLr, DRUG 
Co., St. Catharines, Ontario, . 

PHOSPHONOL FOR MEN ana Vitality; 
for Nerve and Brain; increases ‘‘grey matter” 
a Tonic—will build you up. $3a box, or two fol 
#5 at drug stores, or by mail on receipt of price 
HE SCOBELL DRTG CO., St. Catharines, Ontario 

‘old Bm ATederictow by A ' Hyan 

You ; 

erent FRR Sale 
BREAKING ALL RECORDS 

Having purchased the samples of 

Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s Coats 
fcom one of the best manufacturers at a rate on the 

dollar. We are going to give our customers the 

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 

| A. HURRAY & CO. 
7 

Horse Blankets 
Great Variety. Low Priced. We 

| havelthem with:leather leg siraps 

WAT ER-PROOFHORSE COVERS, 

Shawl Carriage Rugs 
Just the weight that you need at this 

time of year. English goods. 

Direct importation 

J. Clark & Son Ltd. 

Oysters! Oysters! Oysters! 
FRESH EVERY DAY 

AT 

\GTON’S CAFE YORK 
STREET WASHII 

Go oh Hawthorn’ g 

Tobaccos, C'gars, Cigarettes, Etc 

WR HAVE A WELL ASSORTED 87 0CK ON HAND 

LOW PRICES TO THE TRAD®. 

J H. HAWTHORN 

Ey The LITTLE BEAUTY 
® 

Night Lamp 
is by far the safest, most ecoromizal and odor- 
less right lamp ever invented. 

It burns coal oil--one filling will burn 40 
| hrs or 4 nights. 

For Entries, Doorways, Stairways, Bathrooms or anywhere. No 
attention needed. I xplcsion impossible. 

FPRICE 75 

'D. J. SHEA 
cents. 

worker Phone 563 Worker 


