A CHEERY HOME.

ing question.

A bright cheery home makes cheer peop'e
Any furniture of the rlght sort helps to
make,a home a home.
Let us get together on thishouse furnish-

8 T A

RN

‘The Lapse of

Enoch Wentworth

B
ISABEL GGRDON CURTIS

Author of *The Woman
Jrom Wolvertons”

lfustrations by EllsworthYoung

Howard Rogers

Complete House
Furnisher

FIRE, LIFE ACCIDENT, AUTO
AND GENERAIL ANIMAL
- IN_§[URANCE 3=

M. BREWER

LOWEST POSSIBLE RATES
CLAIMS PROMPTLY PA D

Q@FFICE NEXT ABOVE GIBSON
GROCERY, QUEEN STREET,

PHONE 834-31

e

JUERTAKER

J. A. McAdam
UNDERTAKER

REGENT STREET

The best and most modern
Faeral Equipment in the city

Residence Telephone 7C-4 1
@neinesz Telephone, 113-41.

JOHN G. ADAMS

Is Conducung

Undertaking
Business

610 QUEEN STREET
Phone 26-11

RESIDENCE

Phone 448-11
EDUCATIONAL

After the War is Over

financial msem e€ay there will be a
great business boon in Ganada.

YOUNG MEN and WOMEN should
prepare NOW for the many positions
whieh will e epen for Book-keepers
and stenograpters, by taking a course

T2 DERICEN .-

'WLLASBORNE &
INCIPALL

Write for full information to

W. J. Osborne, Principal

Fredericton, N. B.

— 1§

JENTISTS

DR. J. B. CROCKER
DENTIST :
Office Kitchen Building
Opposite Post  Office

Telephone Office 419-11. House §7-H

English Dentistry
GERRARD

Qualified by Collegiate Examinations
Office and Residemce
KING ST. - Opp. Boyles’
Phone 574 - Fredericton

i |

|
W. J. IRVINE
DENTAL SURGEON
Opp. Soldiers’ Barracks
and next donr to Bank of N. B.
building. Queen Street.
Office Hours~10 a. m.to | p

m;2p.m.to5p.m
PHONE 137--11

Dr. Barbour
DENTIST
" Inches Building

or York and Qneen Sts. E

J. Bacon chkson, LL B

Attornev-at-law, Notary, etc
548 Queen St. Opp. Officers Quarters,
Fredericton, N. B..

Woodbury’s

Dental Cream

has been in use for over a
third of a century. The form
ula for it was prepared by
John H. Woodbury, for over
thirty years the leading der
matologist in America.

25c per tube
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STAPLES PHARMACY

Alonzo Staples, Prop.
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g2y 1T TOUCHES THE SPOT

People are talking about our Famous

CRISPETLES

They are most delicious and go to the right spot

We make this confection

where visitors are invited to

plied at thott notice.
uick sellers

Cffice 414 King St. -

Crispette machine at our factory, 439 Charlotte Street,
are made from the finest pop corn and are ia great demand

Grocers and confectioners in the city and country sup-
Give us a trial orde-.

he Enterprise Bottling Co.
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in large quantities with our
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watch the process. Crispettes

They are
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il clothing,
1 marked him, had given tlie man fresh

veal,

Factory 439 Charlotte £t. (C
oods, Mgr. ey )
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Copyright, 1914, by F. G. Browne & Co.

“fiioch is away. He'3 in ™Montreal,
and there is nobody at home except
Jason and me. I have so much to say
to you,” she cried appealingly. “We
can't talk driving through the streets
on such a night as this.”

Merry stared at her for a minute
with dogged obstinacy in his gaze.

“Won't you come?” urged the girl
impetuously. Her color deepened and

an eager light shone in her eyes.
“There is so much I want to say. We
shall be quite alone. You can trust
Jason. Afterwards you may ge away
—if you wish—and I will promise
never to attempt to find you. I will
try to fcs et cu.”

Merry stretched out his hand and
touched her arm, leaning forward un-
til his face was close to hers. *“Miss
Dorcas, don’'t say that. Since I left
you that night on Juniper I'oint I have
lived a lifetime of happiness and hor-
ror and remorse. One thing alone has
saved me from going over the brink
of the precipice, simply one thing.”
He lifted his eves to hers. “The one
thing,” he repeated, “that I could not
fling away was the memory that ycu
trusted me, that you belicved in me,
and were waiting for me to mahke
good.”

“I trust you now,” cried the girl, her
voice breaking into a sob. “I am stii!
waiting for you to make good. Won't
you come home with me?”

The cab stopped in front of the
Waverly Place home. Merry followed
her reluctantly up the steps. 3She
paused for a moment while she ad-
justed the key in the lock.

“Would you mind seeing Jason?”
she asked hesitatingly. *“He can help
you with dry clothes. He will be as
glad to see you as I am.”

“Ring for him,” answered Merry
“Jason and I are old pals.”

Half and hour later Merry walked
into the library whecre Dorcas was
waiting for him. It seemed as if the
mere resumption of clean, comfortable
even though hunger stiil

valor, new dignity.

He laughed nervously. “It is a Te-
juvenation, isn't it?"” he asked as he
glanced at himself in the mirror. *Ja-
scn unearthed some duds I once left
here.”

ason was an excellent valet, and a
hot bath, a shave, and fresh raiment
had made a man of Merry. The lock
of fair hair which habitually fell over
his forehead made him look almost
boyish, although his face was pallid
and carewcrn.

“lI have eaten nothing since
ing,”” Dorecas said. “I told Jas
serve supper her , on a little

moern-
m to

side the fire, where it is cozy and|
cheerful.”
Merry dropped into a chalr. He

wondered if the intense enjoyment of
the good things of life was pure sensu-
ousness. The odor of hot coffee, the
sight of a daintily set table, the ra-
diance of a ceal fire, the glow of red-
shaded lights, and the storm shut out-
doors brought a tingling pleasure
which seemed like mere animal grati-
fication. He shivered for a moment as
he listened to the storm. He won-
dered what had made it possible for
him to brave homelessness and hun-
ger and squalor. Looking back on it
he realized he had borne it as a man
lives through pain under the power of
an anesthetic. The niisery of his mind
had dulled the sordid wretchedness of
mere existence.

To Merry that supper was a festival,
not wholly because it was the satis-
fying of ravenous appetite, but because
it was the crisis i{ his life. Dorecas
sensed that if her own hunger was
Merry would not feel that she

'was feeding a famished outcast. Jason

beamed upon them in sheer enjoyment
when he brought in full dishes and
carried away empty ones. Dorcas was

d light-hearted and gay, as happy as
they had been during their first ac-
maintance at the shore. Ifor a mo-
nent, while Merry drank his coffee,

he memory of a few horrible weeks
ntruded on the present.
“Miss he began .abruptly.

did you

Dorcag,*

“Why 3

She stretched out her hand appeal-
ingly.

“Don’t bring in whys—now, We are
10 € :ble. I don’t ask for an ex-
ylanat I den’t wanl to glve any.

sce I'm in Happy Valley for
? I am so glad to have

iifed into her eyes. “T'll
bless your gentle heart!’
I rose and reached to a shelf
r for a box of cigars. Merry
e, lounged back in a cushioned
hair, and puffed rings of
e the red fire They
* Jason had carried
was brok
The
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away
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¢ 3 lieir quiet

cioell siruck one. man

. she would understand.

ble be-!

leading part in consideration.

to tal

“I am as wi

awake as a cricket. I
slept all the afternoon.”
“First of all,” Merry asked gravely, iR
“how did you find me? Scores of men J

and women passed me day after
people I have known for years.
one of them recognized me.”

“They were not searching for you.”

“You were?”

Dorcas nodded.

“How did you find me?”
sisted.

“Last night on my way home from
the theater with Mr. Oswald our cab
stopped in a block, and it was opposite
where—that line of men stpod. s was
looking at them when T saw you pull
down your hat. When M- Oswald left
me here I drove back to Tenth streef,
but the line had dispersed. I
again tonight—just hoping.”

“Who is Mr. Oswald?” asked Merry
abruptly.

“Don’t you know? Haven't you bze
reading the papers? Mr. Oswald is t
man who is putting on your play.”

“My play?” Andrew dropped his
half-smolked cigar con the table.

“Your play,” repeated Dorcas in a
quiet tone. “They have been search-
ing everywhere for you to play ‘John
Esterbrook.” Enoch is in Montreal
now, looking for you.”

Merry laughed harshly.

The girl clasped her hands together.
“Mr. Merry, tell me, are you and
Enoch no longer friends?”

Andrew picked up his cigar and
puffed it until the red spark revived.
Then he laughed again. “We are not
exactly friends. Has he told you any-
thing ?”

“Yes, he told me—only it seemed
so strange, so hard to believe after
our talk that day at the point, that
somehow I cannot understand it.”

Merry watched her keenly. He was
throttling a temptation to tell every-
thing that had come between him and
the sunshine of existence. He felt
sure of the girl's sympathy; he knew

day,
Noat

he per-

went

She Pointed to the Bold Headlines.

He had begun
to realize his own dependent nature.
First there had been his mother, then
for years he he aned upon Enoch's
strength and hip. When he was
left alone it was outer darkness, Every
fiber of his being longed not so much

for redress as for understanding ana
sympathy. /
“Miss Dorcas, I will begin at the

Suddenly
e could not tell the s. ory
of Enoch’s disloyalty to her.
Dorcas, 1 need your help—terribl
“l am ready to help you in any v

day when 1 left you and—"
he realized !

I can,” she answerea quietly.
knew he was nerving himseilf to a con-
fession, and she understood what an

ordeal it was to the man. She cross
the room and laid a paper before hin
pointing to the ©bold headline
stretched across the top of a page. The
words fairly leaped at Merry.

TREMENDOUS SURPRISE
Enoch Wentworth the Coming Drama-
tist.

He read on down through the col-
mmn. Fellow journalists had banded
ogether to give Ennch a royal intro
dugfiion. Merry’s name was not men-
tioned, though there was frequent ref-
erence to a famous star, who had the
Oswald
was referred to as a newcomer in the
ranks of New York managers. His
lavish production of Wentworth’s
drama was described in figures ap-
proaching proc lity. Merry read it
through to the last sentence, then the
floor and he buried

paper fell to the
his face im his hands

While Dorecas wateped Rar neart
ached f¢ *39 % »d to hoid in
check the uu'hln,, touch sne would

have given te¢ 4 woman or to a child.
“Oh!"” she said in a piteous whisper,
“it was such a mistake.”
He did not answer or lift his head
from his hands.

“I pleaded with Enoch.. I told him

it was all wrong, terribly wrong, for

him as well as for you: that when you

returned he must set things straight.

I told him it v not even collabora-

tion: it,was wholly and distinctly your
1 vours :.‘\‘”

play,

repeated  Merry

(Te Be Contizued.)
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ually Low Prlces
The Great Advaatage of Buying at

A. MURRAY & Co’s.

Fifty Ladies’
ufacturers’ sa
$1C.50, $11.50,

Ladies Winter Coats
New COATS, no two alike; they
mples, at Specia

$12.50, $13.50, $15.00 and $16.50.

are

Prices, $6.50, $7.50,

the latest man-
$8.75, $10.h0,

We have purc

$3.75, $3.85,

Childrens Coats

hased at a price amother lot

of

samples in Children’s COATS and our customers will get the pene-
fit as they are to Be sold at lessthan cost of production, at $2.2
§4.98, $5.75 and ‘$6.50.

manufacturers’

.23,

Blackh and Gr

18 to 30, clea:

Special sale of Ladies’

Ladies skirts

ey, at $2.00, $2.75, $3.00, $3. 25,
up to $5.00.
Corsets
Ladies’ CORSETS, long and short,

ring at 50 cents a pair.

SKIRTS in Panamas and Serges in Navy,
$3.50, $3.75,

a few odd numbers, sizes from

$4.00,

Regular $1.00
Regular 75c.

Regular 65e. to T5e. per yard

Dress Goods Sale

to $2.00 per yard ...
to.:$1.00 iper yard ;.. L.

. Sale Priece 7%. per yard
Sale Price 5%. per yard
. Sale Price 39c. [

per yard

Plain ard Cordsd VELVETEENS .. .. ..
White Canton FLANNELS and FLANNELETTES at Sc. per yard.

A. Murray & Cec.

Velvets and Cords

Sale Price 49c. per yard

time of year.

Horse Blankets

Great Variety. Low Priced. We

have them with leather leg siraps

WATER PRCOF HORSE COVERS

Shawl Carriage Rugs

Just the weight that you need at this
English goods.

Direct importation

J. Clark & Son Ltd.

Oysters! QOysters! Oysters!
FRESH EVERY DAY
SIS R
WASHINGTON’S CAFE! iRk

Go To Hawthom s

J H

for »

WH HAVE A WELL ASSORTED STOCK ON HAND

LOW PRICES

Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarettes, Etc*

TO TEE TRADM.

HAWTHORN

Water and Warm Air

cliargesin view of

purposes.

anytime, even if You

WE JOIN

I'flicency as to Plumbing, Steam, Hot

Heating with Low

excellence, labor, pipe
fittings and other materials and ‘our skill in
adopting them to vour domestic or busizess

Glad to est'mate on your work

don’t favor us with

¥ - Metal L33 Eon
e 3 ¥ g ED N -, <
' h, Workexr [ [10] S0



