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Miss Alice Bailey, of 
Atlanta, Ga., escaped the sur- 

geon’s knife, by using Lydia E. 

Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. 
“ DEAR Mes. PINgHAM : — I wish to 

express my gratitude for the restored 

health and happiness Lydia E. Pinl:- | 

ham’s Vegetable Compound has 

brought into my life. : 

+ I had suffered for three years with 

terrible pains at the time of menstrua- 

tion, and did not know what the trouble 

was until the doctor pronounced it in- 

flammation of the ovaries, and 
proposed an operation. 
“I felt so weak and sick that I felt 

sure that I could not survive the ordeal, 

and so I told him that I would not un- 

dergo it. The foliowing week I read 
an advertisement in the paper of your 
Vegetable Compound in such an emer- 
gency, and so I decided to tryit. Great 
was my joy to find that I actually im- 
proved after taking two bottles, so 1 
kept taking it for ten weeks, and at'the 
end of that time I was cured. 1 had 
gained eighteen pounds and was in 
excellent health, and am now. 
“You surely deserve great success, 

and you have my very best wishes.” — 
Miss ALICE BAILEY, 50 North Boule- 
vard, Atlanta, Ga. — $5000 forfeit if originai 
of above [etter proving genuineness cannot be pro- 
duced. 

~All sick women would be wise 
if they would take Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound and 
be well. 

BROWN'S GRUDGE. 

A Christmas Story by Mary 

(Continued from yesterday.) 

Ruben crossed the room to where 
his wife was standing beside the big 
white kitchen table and kissing her 
said heartily, “You are always 
right, mother. I wish I could keep 
as true ‘an’ patient an’ sweet- 
tempered an’ trustful always as 
you!”’ : 2 
“Ab, Ruben, ‘tis only God can 

take out of the heart anger, impa- 
tience and sin and keep us in perfect 
peace. Once, I too, was quick- 
tempered and impatient and found 
it hard work to forgive those who 
wronged me, and I a professing 
Christian, too, but I couldn’t pray 
from my heart always ‘forgive us 
our tirespasses as we forgive those 

who trespass against us’ until God 
cleansed my heart from all sin and 
filled it with love, and now, Ruben, 

it requires no cffort to love my 
enemies, even those who sorely 
wrong me."’ 

“LI wish I, an’ every professor of 
religion was as good on every day 

an’ every hour Christian as you be, 
Merinda, there wouldn't’ be much 

trouble atween churchly members, I 
reckon!” 
“Love out of a pure heart is the 

fulfilling of the law, Ruben, and 

God's perfect love within us puts the 
very heart of the two first command- 

» through 

iments into our heart so that some- 

[how we keep them without any 
ls¢train or trying, and no heart-pull- 

[ing another contrary to love.” 

| Ruben sighed, but a moment after 
i 
he said carnestly, ‘Wall, Merinda, 

I'll take that Jersey over this 

jevenin’; an’ seems to me, now [ 
| think on it, Bro. Brown must he 

havin’ a poorty hard time to get 
along this year. He's had a heap o’ 
sickness in the family, an’ I've heerd 

his crops didn't ‘mount to shucks no 

way, an’ some of his critters died 

an’ he couldn't ha’ got much from 

his orchards,—its the off year, ye 

know, an’ I say, Merinda, I believe 

['1l take a couple o' barrels of them 

best Baldwins!’ 

“Do, Ruben, and 

them nice hams Irom 

slip in one of 
the storeroom 

and a quarter of that young beef 

¥ | vou butchered last week, it won't 
[come amiss with so many young 

mouths to fll!"* said Mrs. Cary 
heartily. 
“I say mother, couldn't ye put up 

a basket of them are goody, goody 

things = ye're a  pittin’ 00 J oo 
Christmas? Miss” Brown ain't over 
n’ above well, ye know, an’ not any 
great at cookin’ no how, I've heerd 

Yes, Ruben, I'll have the basket 
all ready. It may be a treat to the 

little folks because somebody sent 
it. 

‘“An’ mebby it'll be a treat to 

some folks what aint so little he- 
cause  somehody cooked it what 
knows how to cook!" returned the 
farmer laughing. 
“There, there, father, you go 

about your work now and don’t 
hinder,”” expostulated Mrs. Cary. 
“I've got a big lot of things to get 

before tomorrow, you 

know!" 

“Father,” obediently. turned upon 

his heel and smiling left the room, 
while the wife turned vigorously to 
her interrupted Christmas prepara- 
tion of making and baking all sorts 
of good things for the expected 
guests of tomorrow—poor people 
who otherwise would have no nice 
Christmas dinner, for, although 
there were no dear = little home- 
birdlings to gather around their 
Christmas board this year, Mrs.Cary 

with tear-dimmed eyes, yet a heart 
filled with holy, quiet peace, had 
said to her husbana, “Ruben, our 
darlings will spend Christmas in 
heaven this year, but we will still 
have our Christinas, not selfishly to 

ourselves Ruben, God has comforted 

And so it came to pass that several 
poor and lonely ones were gladdened, 
not so much by the invitation to 
the feast as by the thought that 
they were not altogether forgotten 
on this Christmas Day, 

That evening a well-laden  pung 
followed by a fine eight-month 
old Jersey, secured by a strong rope 
to the back of the pung.drove slow- 
ly into Farmer Brown's front yard 
and drew up before the . seldom- 

used front door. The horse wore no 
bells and Farmer Brown and his 
family in the big kitchen at the 
back of the house, heard no sound 
of its approach. 

The driver -alighted, and quickly. 
yet quietly, transferred the contents 
of the sleigh to the broad snow cov- 
ered stone and placing on the top 
(and most conspicuous of ail) a 
large basket with a note fastened to 
the handle, he unloosed irom tne 
sleigh the leading rope of the .Jer- 
sey, secured it to a. jost beside the 
docr, led his team ‘rto the roa land 
returning. vigorously appiied the 
old iron knocker. tmt on the still, 
keen, fresty night air rang the sharp 
loud knocks echoing with hollow, 

dismal sound through the bare hall, 

and startling the inmates in the far- 
away-kitchen while the man hasten- 
ed back to his team, only waiting to 
see that his knock was answered, 

drove rapidly away. 

An hour later Farmer Cary and 

his wife were startled by a loud, 
sharp knock at the outer door and 

opening it there stood Farmer 
Brown. He held out his hand and 
Farmer Cary grasped it heartily, 

“Bro, Cary,” said. the ‘¢aller, his 
voice broken ana tremulous, Sr lsre 
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RHEUMATISM. 
wires as 

74 Years 

and Cured of Rheumatism by 

Hidner 
“Tam 74 years of age, and have suffered for 

As a remedy for urinary weakness, 

He had suffered for years, 

of Age 
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ith Rheumatism, My left 
leg shrank in size, and at times with my foot, was much swollen from the infam- 

§ Kidney Fills, the pain] 
ing has disappeared from my foot, and my leg has im 
I can, at times, walk short distances without Suppo 

as left my arms, the syeell- 
coved so much that now 

a thing impossible before. 
=ak highly enough regarding I cannot s- 

1 now retire to rest in :omftort without having to arise 
STEPHEN PALMER, 

Think of the disadvantages of treating a case like this. Mr. 

His kidneys 
system was filled with uric acid 

Yet “Sun’ Kidney Pills cured him 

just as easily and as quickly as though it was a simple touch of 

Rheumatism in a strong, vigorous man. 

Kidney Pills. They cure ANY case 
of Rlieumatism Gout, Bright's Disease. Diubetes Kidney or Bladder 

Whether you've had it 6 months or 30 years—'* Sun 

The first box stops the ache—relieves 
the shooting pains through the hips— reduces the swollen limbs— 
brings back the uppetite—and makes you feel so much better in 

£ 
k 
h 

every way, that you know you 

have found the 

at last. 

Don't trifle with the kidneys 
Start in now 1o cur: vyourselt 
with “Sun” Kidney Pills, 

50c a box-—3 boxes for $1.25. 
At all dealers or from *he Sun 
Medicine Co., Oak Point N.n 

tight medicine 
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us, let us try and comfort others!’ | 

been wrong, and wicked and un- 

Christian, Forgive me, neighbor, 
and I've brought back the Jersey,” 
he continued, as he crowded the 
rope into the hand of Farmer Cary. 
“Taint mine—my calf was only a 
common kind of critter, not wo'th 

much no how, bul neighbor I've 

been  misfortunate an’ its sort of 

sourced an’ bittered me, an’ instead 

o’ lookin’ to God for help an’ com- 

fort I've been a lookin’ to my mis- 

fortunes an' sickness an’ a grumblin’ 

an’ complainin’ an’ so my heart got 

to be hard an’ bitter an’ bad. Oh, 

neighbor, I'm wrong, all wrong,” he 

added, despairingly, “wrong toward 

God an’ wrong toward man!’ and a 

sob choked his utterance. 

“There, there, poor fellow!" broke 

in Farmer Cary, ‘wait a minnit till 

L.get: this. critter out ‘©’ the cold,™ 

and leading the Jersey into the 

wood-shed close at hand, he secured 

the rope to a staple and turned back 
to his visitor. 

“We'll go into the house and talk 
it over, Bro. Brown, but the Jersey 
is, yourn an’ you must take her 

back home with ye when ye go.” 
“No, mo!" ' cried’ Farmer Brown, 

quickly and sharply, “IT ain't so 
mean as that quite; 1 only said what 
I did to be hateful. I knew ye 
wouldn't part with the Jersey, least- 

ways' [ thought ye wouldn't, ’eause 
I knew ve set a heap by her an’ in- 

, tended her for your own dairy, 

BLE): Aries 

| “But I want ye to have her Bro. 

Brown!’ interrupted Farmer Cary, 

heartily. “You need her more'n me, 

sO we won't say no more lids iA 
and now come in brother, comef in,” 
and Mr. Cary with gentle force took 
his visitor by the arm and led him 
to the bright, cheerful sitting room, 
and Mrs, Cary's warm Christmas 

greeting. 
Sitting down together around the 

blazing wood fire then and there 

Farmer Brown's grudge was buried 
forever. 

As the tall clock in the corner be- 
gan the chime of twelve it mingled 
with the sound of earnest, fervent 
prayer going up to heaven from 
three hearts bowing there in Farmer 

| Cary’s sitting-room; and thus 
| Christmas was usher?d in and as 
Fariwer Brown wended his way home- 
{ward under the glittering stars that 
carly Christmas dawn it was with a 
glad song of forgiveness and peace 
surging through and through his 
heart. Christmas had indeed come 
to him and brought the very Christ 

| Himself with the balm of pardon 
and peace—a blessed Christmas dawn 
jtruly—and from that happy Christ- 
(mas morning began a new experi- 
ence in the heart and life of Farmer 

1 Brown. 
| As the door closed wpon their de- 
| parting visitor, Farmer Cary turned 
a glad, happy face toward his wife. 
“Bless the l.ord, Marinda!"’ he 

exclaimed fervently. “I'd rather 

give another Jersey than miss the 

hlessedness an’ glory of this blessed 
Christm: mori.n’ with nothin” in 
my heart agin’ nobody—nothin® but 
love i 1° peace an’ good-will to all 
men this blessed, blessed Christmas 

WEE 

WILSON... TEED, 

t. Stephen Mayor's Daughtor Wedded to 
London Gentleman. 

On Wednesday afternoon Miss Merza et 

Alberta Te=d, eld¢st davghtrr of Mayor 

and Mrs. Almon I. Teed of St. Stepken, 
one of the moet charming membars of 

the younger set in society, was nuited in 

marriage to George Wilson, of London, 

Oot., who since he tcok op his residence 

in the borde¢r town has made a hoet of 

friends. 
The marriage ceremony was parforme 

ia the Methcdist charch by Rev. W. J. 

Howard, the pastor, in the piesence of an 

assembly of friends that completely filled 

the building. To the ¢trains of te 

veldiog march, played by Mra. Chis. 
E, Swan of Cslaig, the bridal party enter- 

ed. The procemis>: up th» aisle wis 

headei by a bevy of beaatitul younz 
ladies from Calais and S'. Stepben, in- 

cluding the Mieses Vera Young, Winni- 
fred T-dd, Sadie MacVey, Appa Eaton, 

Elith Deinetadr, Grace Woodcock, Carrie 

Marchie, Halen Rouvd:, Helen Grant, 

Gretchen Vroom, Bordie Todd and 

Mergaret Maxwell, Their cresces were 

of light colorel material and all wore 

black picture bats and carried pink carps- 
ticns, Lutsr the same young ladies es- 

sicted in serving the juests at tke re- 

ception. 

Following wai the s*alwait groom, sap 

ported by Walter K. Morchie, of Calaie, 

Two pretty brideswaids, Mies Robe ta 

Murctie, in a coetome nf pink crepe de 

chene with pink hat, and Mise Frances 

To1d, in a dress of cream lace witn (r.am 

chiffoa hat, followed. 

Miss Ethel Teed, only eieter of the 

bride, was a very pretty maid of honor 
and was costomed in bloe “on over 

blue silk and wore a hat of pae 

velvet, with steamers. Following came 

His Worship Mayor Teed and on his arm 
was the charming young bride,in a wh te 

1affeta silk gown, a veil with osprey and 

carrying a shower bouquet of white roses. 

The nghers were Dr. Chae. Murphy, 

N. Marka Mille, Gay Cameron, George 

Teed, Harold Parves and Howard M, 

Marchie. 

Mre. Teed, mother of the bride, wore 

black lace over heliotrope silk, with a 

helictrope hat, and carried white carna- 

tione. 

that weu would 

There's Always a Need for i A 
ONTREAL Jy 

7) 9 | Cou PROGRESS” |proimes 
“xtra Trousers. | 

| 
hey save the wear of the pale {bat 

in clot} The 

paitsrns and co 

ed into permcnent shapliness by expert 

tailors. 

Sold by leading clothiers 
throughout Canada. 

They lend variety to 

They make a hand- 

with a coat and veg 

otherwise cast aside, 

Trousers aire poems 

richest, handsomest 

it schemes—hand mould- 

=| proste=s 
2 

tbe charch tbe goeets repaired to the 

mayor's residence, whee a most delight- 

fol reception was held, and at ite concl. = 

gion the bride changed her marriage 
robes for a travelling ccetame of red 

broadcloth, of a beautiful sbade, with 

eurde vest and eet of mink fare, : 
Mr. end Mre. Wilson drove to .tha- 

Canadian Pacifi: depot, where they took 
the train fcr a trip to Montreal and other 

cities, and will spend Christmas at the 
groom’e home in London, Oat. 

Our experience year after year leads us to believe that our Skates 
are as highly thought of as ever. 

Acme, 

Hockey, £ 

Long Reach 
Skate Straps, Hockey Pucks, Chin Pads and ali 

necessary tkatu g equipment, #3 : 

JAMES S. NEILL, : 
Hardware Merchant, Fredericton,” N. B. 

FINE TA 
Our Stock is now complete in all the Jeading makes in 

Overcoats, 
Suitings and 

IMPERIAL 
HALL. 

| GEO. : 5 
MERCHANT TAILOR. 

— 

ILORING 

Trouserings. | 

STANGER 
BX: 

Eddy’s Impervious Sheathing. Keeps out cold, resists 

dampness. Can be painted, oiled or varnished. 

\ 

k= ASK YOUR HARDWARE DEALER FOR IT. , 

SCHOFIELD. BROS. 

Selling Agents, - - - 

3 Ng 

St. John, N. B. 

At the conclusion of the cereminy at’ 

GREAT 
Is to, be seen in every garment we make but 

especially noticeable in our 

JAS. RT HOWIE, 150f0ueen $t. 

VALUE 
B rfer Overcoats 

MADE TO ORDER. 

Why not call and have a talk 3 
about the matter. We can give 
‘vou some interesting points. You 
may want a Suit to order. If 
such is the case we are ready with 
a splendid line of Fall and Winter 
Materials. 
Would also like to quote you 

prices; for a stylish Furlined Coat. 

ERE 
LA sd Sol


