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A PUMPKIN PIE SHURTAGE, 

Theie is trouble yu the country, 
There 1s trouble in the town, 

And is J ist the sort of trouble 

That won't at our bidding down, 
For the graavers sadly tell ns 
That tiv pumpkin CLA is shy, 

And that means there'll? hg age 
In the toothsowe punip ot ie, 

Many autumes has this vial 
Been a feature of cach feast, 

Tickling antes of all eaters, 
From the highest to the least, 

It bas held a place of honor 

Next vhie tamed Thanksgiving bird, 
And on all occasions festal 

Everywhere its praise was heard. 

We began to think about it 
Very early in the spring; 

Oft we talked about the pleasure 
That the autumn days would bring. 

Mauy times our mouths have watered 
As we conjured up the scene 

Of our teerh so slowiy closing 
On the pumpkin pie between, 

But, alas, for expectations 
Of what autumn had mn store, 

And, alas, for plans of feasting 
Based on pumpkin pie galore, 

For the crop has badly foolea us, 
Aud our sorrow is profound 

As we face hig pumpkin shortage, 
Not enough to go around, 

Of the cause there's no use talking; 

That 1s neitaer here nor there; 
We're ¢ nfrouted by conditions, 

And for theories don’t care 

We are 11 this shortage, 

Aud we're thinking as we sigh, 
Life ig not so mueh worth living 
When one can’t get pumpkin ay) 

~— Pittsburg Chrounicle-Telcg 
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MEETING OF 
THE EXTREMES. 

Valerie had been amply prepared, 

ply warned by John's 

Eleanor, 

when the dicaded moment arrived she was 

alarmed. lu 

gone, 

aod 

mother—yes, 

am 

girl 

particulariy,—but 

numerous 

cousing,—by 

five minutes John would be 

actually for the entire day, 

she would 

gone, 

be all alone 

actually with 

with 

her mother- 

in-law! 

She looked and 

let him take her hand under shelter of the 

table-cloth, John smiled fondly at her 
were baviay breakfast, they 

at John very soberly 

They and 

John’s mother, in their own home for the | 

first time. They had been married ex- 

actly five weeks, and they had come hone 

from their wedding trip on the 

The 

It had been for many years the 
cf John 

mother. 

John 

previous 

evening. h¢ me Was Lew only te 

Valerie. 

bome and of John’s widowed 

had that he expiained to Valerie 

might not leave his mother alone, and 

that she would be loath to relinquish her 

home, and almost unable to adapt herself 

to a totally new environment, Valerie 

was quickly sympathetic. 

“She necd not, John,” she had said. re- 

assuringly. “Sle is older than I and | 

don’t want to spoil anv of ber life for her 

Of course we w go and live with ke: 
3 I shen’t be a hornd, typical daughter-in 

law! she had warmiv concluded 
John did not know exactly what she 

meant by a typical daughter in-law, bu 

and again that she 

hing 

the practical details of 

be assured her 

could 

Their dis:uss 

ther future invariably ended 

agall 

not possibly be any horrid. 

us of 

1: #uch per. 

sonal nrrelevancies 

Valerie 

thing hornd 

John's Hea 

break fas: Jacket, 

black velvet bows artistically sewed on at 
random, lighted charmingly her 

young face, snd harmonized wrettily with 

nlike 

gravely 

certain’y looked any- 

as she returned 

smile rose-colored muslin 

with 1ts aecoration of 

fre-i 

the rose stuck also artistically at random 

iz her curly brown hair. 

John's mother, about whom there was 
nothing at random, glanced at Valerie oc- 
casionally with au inner disquiet almost 
egual to Valerie's alarm. lo 8 moment 
John would be gone, actually gone, for 
the entire day, and she would be left al 
&lone wih ohn’s wife. -yes, actually 
with ber daughter in-law! She had als 

been amply prepared sud amply wa 
touching the inevitable emergenev: | 

ebe also looked soberly at 

Lg v . Was have Val 

perouane ~ < EJ 

smile His 1 r Was ger 
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From 

the most common cau 

that organ, 

they 

cat to lve, 

troubled with it for Years; 
Gaare, Ean 

less, and actually sick most of the time, 

obtained no relief from medicines profes- 

sionally prescribed. 
They were completely cured, as others 

have been, by 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
according to their own statement vol 

untarily meade. This great medicine 

strengthens the stomach and the whole 

digestive system. Be sure to get Hood's. 

The permanency was meditating upon 

the possibility of going with John, and 

spending the day at his office, 

he approached the end of his breakfast, 
the more clearly she remembered his cou. 

gin Eleanor’s confidence concerning her 

| mother-in-law; yes, she actually had come | 

into possession of a mother. in-law! What 

should she do with her? Eleanor had said, 

impressively: ’ 
“My dear, John’s mother is lovely, but 

| ed, 

{ years, 

| place for every pin, and she keeps the pin 

| She 

| ¢latmed, 

John's | 

led at Valerie, almost forgetting, 

she is the preciseat person that ever exist 

mathematically same spot for thirty. five 

she told me so herself! She has a 

| exactly in it.” 

“Well,” Valerie had said, “1 don’t care, 

has a perfect right to keep her pins 

she likes, 1 

care where things are kept,” 

aud her teapot where 

u certainly don't!’ 

“That is the very point. You 

are a dear, hut 

and 

probably wouldnt Keep the thing in it— 

Would you, Valerie?” 

Valerie haa 

place for a thing; if you had, you 

all the time. 
“No, 

I EU ppose vot,” res 

turned, “but you know I've visited Joun's 

mother. I shocked her a I'm 

afraid, but she was very kind 

little, 

» 

“Wgit until she is your mother-in-law,” 

the well-meaning Eleanor had said, 

but now 

teapot. 

minutes 

Valerie had waited so happily, 

—she of the silver 

“Thirty five years! Thirty-five 

would be nearer the time 1'd have kept 

piace!” she reflected. 

at Jon 

thought 

It in 

She looked 
Ra CE 

almost 1 

} 
Loe ( 

one 

's mother curiously, 

rgetting that she had stayed in 

eek with he 

sliver t« 

use fora w r--and, pre. 

sumably, with the apot: she had 

not noticed exactly where John’s mother 

kept it, Her mother in-law in turn look- 

her 

part, the visit du which Valerie had 

aud sweet that her habit 

on 

ring 

demure been so 

of dropping her small personal belongings | 

about the house bad been all forgiven 

Eieanor’s words gsined weight. Disor- 

terly order might be picturesque, but it 

was contradictory, thought Johu’s mother 

renely finished his breakfast and 

He won- 

—_— 
J lil S¢ 

methodically folded his napkin, 

dered why Lis mother and his wife were 

so silent. He even asked them, but they 

smiled and did not tell him. 

Valerie followed him into the hgll, 

dropping ber handkerchief, two hair pins 

on the way. 

then 

and the rose from her hair 

She detained bim as long as possible; 

the gate with him. At 

gate she told him five times to come home 

early, She lingered until he 

turned the corner; then, restraining a wild 

ruv after him, she slowly re 

she went to 

very early. 

impulse to 

turned to the b 

“How absurd 

USE, 

I am!” she told herself. 

be fond of me. She thinks I'm 

I know.” 

Jotn’s mother met her in She 

Valerie's rose. ber handkerchief and 

She was a kind 

had followed for 

realy 

frivolous, 

the hall 

held 

her Laud. 

life 

10 

hut 

alr Pills 

WOlLan, her 

wany vears the sclfsame pattern, and she 

bad acquired a cool, fixed demeanor that 

might have made a luss sensitive, 1mpul- | 

sve daughter in-law than Valerie shrink. 

“I think vom dropped these?” she said, 

aud Valerie felt uncomfortable. 

“Thank vou,” she answered. She tuck 

ed the rose and the hair piss 1p ber hair, 

and pusie the handkerchief into her 

eevee i» I wa » serious that 

n's mother was distresse 

WA i ‘ | wilh ¢Y she 

ASE ¢ herself “] ba rather ped she 
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o Let Lely. 

The nearer 

She has kept her silver teapot in the | 

ing-room, hemming an apron. 

don’t | 

' Eleanor had ex- | 

you never did have a real | 
her mother-in-law’s lap and kiss her. 
Her own mother found such treatment re 

the | 

aw so afraid John's mother won't | 

dress, 

orderly, and I'm 

mother will never get used to me.” 

John’s 

| slowly away to drese for dinuer. 

mother looked after ber. 

stelle 

i Lot 

that Eleanor had said. 

membered that Valerie was a 

be ‘written, John would not be howe for 

at least three hours! She cast about in 
her mind for some cheering occupation, 
John had mentioned that their wedding 

presents had arrived; that the boxes cou- 

taining them were in the room at the end 
of the hall. She decided to ask John’s 

mother to help her arrange them, 
She went down stairs, her gloom some- 

what lightened. It was so pleasant to re- 

member that the wedding presents had no 
accustomed prover places! Valerie peep- 
ed into the dim parlor, with its chairs so 
precisely set in place, ite books so fixedly 
arranged on the table, which was so geo. 

metrically placed in the center of the 
room. John’s other was not in the par. 

lor, and Valerie wandered about the house 
"looking fur her. 

“I shall be nice to her always, regard: 

| less—if 1 perish in the attempt!” she 
heroically resolved. Valerie's ideas of 
order were perhaps chaotic, but her sweet. 
nese of nature was as fixed as the place of | 
her mother in-law’s silver teapot. 

John’s mother was sitting in the din. 

Her 
looked tired and pale, and Valerie hesi- 
tated a little as she suggested the arrange | 
ing of her wedding gifts. “You look a 
little tired,” she said, gently, 

you'd rather not,” 

She was scized with an impulse to sit in 

“Perhaps 

freshing when she was tired; but Valerie 
feared that a mother-in-law might not 

find it even proper, 

Yet the mother-in-law, who had seen 
Valerie with her own mother, was wish. 
ing that the girl would sit in her lap ard 
kiss her. She was coming a little nearer 
her daughter-in-law, and she reflected that 
Valerie might bave committed a greater 
crime than the putting of the sugar bowl 
into the ice chest, 

very gent! 

sweet natured. 

best to surmoant their unlikeness 
Eleanor’s warnings. It was not easy, but 
1t was lees difficult than they thought. 

They unpacked the wedding gifts, and 
brought the maj rity of them down stairs, | 
Valerie bad « x pected to scatter them about 

the 

the cups, 

house. She bad expected to display 
the little silver dishes and the 

pretty embroideries on an afternoon 
table; she had a college girl's fondness for 
a tea table. 

her expectation, but her mother-in-law 
said: 

“They will get so dusty, my dear. 
Wouldn't it be better to keep such beauti. 
ful things carefully in the china closet and 
silver drawers!” She made the sugges- 
tion kindly; she remembered that Valerie 
did not appreciate Lhe degree of care need- 
ed by silver and glass and china; and Val- 

| erie’s gifts were too fine, she thought, to 
be dulled and tarnished by dust. 
The girl's disappointment was keen. 

The wedding gifts were such cherished | ; 
possessions, she wanted them in a familiar 
confusion. She bad determined, how- 

| ever, not to be a typical daughter-in-law 
and she smilingly allowed them to be ar- 
ranged in orderly, straight lines, in places 
in which they would belong—perhaps for 
thirty-five years! The occupation lost its | 
lnterest, but it helped the flight of time. 
“John will soon be here,” thought Va. 

lerie. “If it were not for John, I] would 
go straight home—without waiting to 

I simply don’t know how to be 
really afraid John’s 

In spite of this reflection, she thanked 
mother very charwingly, and went | 

The girls step 

listless; ber face, even with its 
smile, had been too wisiful to escape her | 

ice. She remewbered other things 

girl—a little 

amended ber remem. geully 

,”' she sald, “come here, my 

icdl 

Valerie gazed at ber in surprise, Sbe 

Weg ickly wo ber side. John's mother 

K ber havd and looked at its bright 
v wedding ring, She Ked up at th 

sweet face, at the disordered bain 

FUOPINE TOsE She remembered 
hal 8 wa ler thau Valerie's mothe 

i she smiled, partly at Valerie, as 
ar al lhe recent disway caused by th 

y d, womanly little gir 

“My dear tlie sald very gentiy, “are 

L t if’ 

Yaleri TER LY forgot that this was her 

aw, who was precise, who bad 

ae Ir sliver Leapol 1n the same ore v 

V-UVE years De rele ber co 

a was J ol own suother, her os 
Ww y She sat on Lhe alu ol ber 

r aud put ber arms around ber neck 
N w pot tired; 'm only afraid | 

Ww an awful vial to you, ys 

er Kept auyUuing Ww the sane pla 
5 | prs 

It was a foolish Little explavation, but | 

dered, when John’s mother explained to - 

Dyspepsia her that the coffee urn also belonged in a 
different place, that the bow] was 

foreign words meaning bad cook, Sia ee p " N aly | a S 

bas come rather to signify bad stomach; for | "0% K¢P the ry c por ly, that soapy 

oc of the disease is a | WEIEF made cut glass du bey spent 6 | are now a serious item, Then oN 

predisposing want of vigor and tonc in [sober, restrained morning, After lun why burn coals for the week] WRECT IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN 6000S, 
cheon Valerie, almost on the point of | wash? Some Soaps won't was ND 

No disease makes life more miserable. | poqre took refuge in her room, “to write | EUNLIGHT SOAP with. on AN 

BE onder If they shoud | Cer” and Jobn's wother patiently did | | ise economy to buy tho best of WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 
on rani oy again the things that Valerie had assisted | | all Soaps, when by doing so the i 

W. A. Nugent, Bellville, Ont., was greatly | her in doing. “Can I really endure this og hp used on washing ~IN— 

Claire, Wis {oe chor ~~ =in my old age?” she asked herself. ; f 
afflicted with it that he was nervous, sleep- Valerie found that her letters refused to | d d U COR N M EAL OATM EAL Co FFEE i ad educe , ; : 

50 per cent. 
Burning coal to help inferior and 
low-priced Soaps to wash is like 
spending a 5 cent tram fare to 
purchase a 10 cent article for 
9 cents 

By using 
SUNLIGHT SOAP you save its 
cost in the cost of the coals un- 
used, not to mention the longer 
life of the articles washed. A 
tablet of 

| 

| two tablets of common, cheap 

| 

| 

face | 

| 

| 
| 
| 1e's 
| 

| 

John's mother was | 

e, and John's wife was very | 

They were doing their 

and | 

tea 

She mentioned tentativaly | 

| the teacher. 
would rather play out-of-doors than fer. 

| ment in the school house,” returned the 

Sunlight Soap 
will do more work without coals, 

i and do it infinitely better, than 

soap will do With coals. The 
| majority of the public soon find 

out the lines of true economy. 
That's why SUNLIGHT SOAP 
is asiked for by three people to 
one asking for any other soap 
in the world. 

it had a pleasant «fleet upon 
mother. She laughed and patted Vales 

rosy cheek, “I! 
my dear. 

as you are only bs ogg She 

rupted herself and said more 

“But my dear, y 

and you must be happy init, | 

» ing things. | was a girl #0 long ago —' < = Lag 

whispered Valerie, impulsi, ely. 

| : , : y | me in yours,” replied John's 
| 

ty i 
if vou like.” 

Valerie slipped into her lap. 
that you know just where to 

' aiwars, and I know where to keep you for 

for 

she 

| always, T think we can easily 

the silver teapots—and such things, 

And 

arrange 

” 

| ~aid, with a contented laughed. 

Ee surprise of all the cousins, —and par. 

Eleanor,—they did, with com. cularly 

ws mutual satisfaction. 
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“BEST AND 

purities and leave 
clear brain and a bri 

disorder arising from this cause? 

size, a5 cents for 100 p¥ls. 53 

ahs — 

requested the teacher. “Ferment, 

be sure you understand ite meaning,”’ 

“In the summer 

small scholar. 

John’s | 

Suddenly she re- | 

! thing 1 like without 

a. - 

Children Cry Tor 

CASTORIA. 
- ar - 

Miss Freemar—""Why, 1 thought vou 

kuew ber, She lives in the ssuie Bua. 
with vou.” 

Miss Hantton—*Ps rhaps; but she does 

{ not move 1u the sanie circle 

1 4, Eat. 
I'he pain, nausea and 

tress that Dys peptics suffer 
after every meal can all 

dock Blood Bitters. 

It tones up and restores the 
stomach to normal condition so 
that it digests food without 
causing discomfort, 

Here's proof positive: 
Miss Mugzgie Splude, 

WwWrole 

gi fi 

pepsia 

Dalhousie, N.B,, 
“I have been a 

er from Liver Cowplaint and Dys- 
for the past two vewrs and felt 

very miserable. I could not take muci 
fd as it hurt me to eat. My friends 
said, " Why don’t you trv B.B. B.' Idid 
(2 tles, which made such a 
Complete 

dry 

causing we disco - 

tue following: 

i sing two bo 
: ' 

cure that Cal Low eul 

fort.” 

John ’s 

hadnt supposed 80, 

I am a reasonable woman, and 

inter. 

seriously: 

you mav keep your silver 
teapot in as many places as yon like, 

| You know this is vonr home now, too. 
don’t 

know how girls are accustomed to keen. 

“If you will keep me in your heart, you 
may keep my teapot anywhere you like!” 

“S80 you may, my dear, if vou will keep 

mothe, 

‘You may move mire to some other place 

“Now 

keep me {1 

1 

CHEAPEST” 
Never was a greater truth 
than when said of Dr. Ag 
new's Liver Pills. 10c. a vial. 

Little priced, little doses, but 
little terrors to drive out im- 

ou a 
t eye. 

Do you suffer from Constipation or other 
Dr. Agnew's 

Liver Pills are a safe and pleasant cure. Large 

“Spell ferment and give its definition” 
to 

work,” responded s diminutive maid. 
“Now place it in a sentence, so that [ may 

* said 

time I 

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO, 
COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DAIRY SALT, 

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese, 

PORK AND BEEF, 
HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS. 

0 

HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARF 
0 

BOOTS AND SHOES 

DRY GOODS. 

Ready-Made Clothing, Scotch Horse Collars, 

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION LIME. 

ingish House Coal. 

Blacksmith's Coal 

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc. 
[=
] 
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