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Rufus, or, to give him his title cou-
pled with the name bestowed upon him
by his sponsors in baptism. Cadet Lieu-
tenant James Woodward Sims, U. S. N..
was in love.

That it was an attack of cadet love
his classmates emphatically denied. At
Aunapolis the accepted proverb is *ca-
det love is akin to calf love,” and they
couid not detect symptoms of the latter
malady in Rufus.

The fact that he was in love was
evinced when Rearden, his roommnite.
came suddenly upon the young man in
a reverie of which the inside boards of
his locker door seemed to be the object.

Reardon coughed and otherwise made
his presence known. If Rufus had been
caught in the act of scaling the wall he
could not have exhibited a more guilty
expression. For the first time in their
acquaintance Reardon saw the big lieu-
tenant blush like a schoolgirl. His color
rivaled the auburn of his hair, from
which he derived his sobriquet.

A photograph of a girl hung on the
inner side of the locker door. The usual
array of athletes, family portraits or
footlight favorites was absent. This
picture alone adorned the space.

Reardon looked at the picture for a
minute. “Studying girlology, Rufus?”’
he asked to break the awkward silence.

“Looks like it, doesn’t it?’ Rufus’
embarrassment was evident.
“It needs study, old man. A fellow

must study it carefully, and even then
he often ‘flunks’ when the test comes.”

“This species needs it,” admitted Ru-
fus, looking up at the face in the pho-
tograph.

“Yes,” said Reardon in a slightly in-
terrogative tone. He did not want to
geem curious.

“She—it’s Bess, you know—writes me
that she will be unable to come to the
farewell hop. She has a previous en-
gagement, she says.”

“Perhaps she has,” Reardon suggest-
ed by way of consolation, although the
idea seemed ludicrous to him. A previ-
ous engagement when the Annapolis
farewell hop was in question!

“Well, but she couldn’t, man—that is,
we have talked of it the whole year—
and when I was at home on the last
jeave we—well, Reardon, we sort of
fixed things up, you know,” confessed
Rufus, the deep red dodging through
his skin again. ‘“And she said she
would be down for the hop and to our
graduation. 1 suppose it's lLier wom-
an’'s prerogative to change her mind,
but”— Rufus hesitated.

“T understand, old man. It's a bit
rough on a fellow. She may explain
later.” Reardon felt awkward in the
role of sympathizer. It was such a for-
e¢ign element in his relation with Ru-
fus.

“There’s one little thread of possibil-
ity in some nonsense which has passed
between us that might explain matters
to me; but, oh, it is such an absurd,
such an utterly impossible, reason, that
1 would not suggest it to her.”

Rufus was silent. Should he put in-
to words the foolish little matter which
had been weighing upon his mind?
Reardon looked at him expectantly.

‘“You know, Reardon, how we fel-
lows always joke and laugh about the
necessity of naval. officers marrying
money. You realize that on every oc-
casion we give vent to the time worn
declaration that we must have a girl
with capital. I, like the rest of you,
have done it, and—well, Bess was qual-
ified in that direction, though it never
occurred to me at the time.

‘“Recently her father met with re-
verses—not serious, you understand—
but, oh, hang it, don't you see? She
might haye taken all that nonsensg se-
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nously,” foumsned Rufus. He did not
look up at Reardon.

And Reardon did just the wrong
thing at that moment. He laughed. It
e2ll seemed so far out of the limits of
possibility.

“Forgive me, Rufus.”’ he said, put-
ting out his hand, *but I could not help
it. Cheer up. And, I say, RRufus, don’t
you think perhaps overstudy has affect-
ed your head?” he said, significantly in-
dicating his head.

Rufus smiled in spite of himself and
grasped his roommate’s hand.

“Perhaps,” bhe said, cloesing the locker
door and taking up his cap. *Going to
Mrs. Butler’'s?”’

The latter question was quite unnec-
essary, for Mrs. Butler was the wife of
Lieutenant Commander Butler of the
Naval academy, and her teas were gen-
erally considered the last torments of
the first class man, not that they were
unpleasant, but they were a duty, a
part of their education for the life of a
naval officer.

Personally Iufus considered them
less of a dutly thau a pleasure, for he
had spent several pleasant hours with
the gracious hostess.

As they pulled the old
knocker of the hiouse in Blake row Ru-
fus pulled himself together as if to cast

all sentimental thoughts from his mind. |

If Bess had a “previous engagement”
she might keep it.

“Mr, Sims, how do yon do?
Reardon?’ said Mrs. Butler
hind the tea table.
looking for you.”

“We will give ourselves the benefit
of the doubt, eh, Rufus?"” Reardon saicd,
glancing about the reom. Here and
there were little groups of cadets.

“Very. well. Which of you is at liber-
ty for the farewell hop?’ Mrs. Butler
laughed with the consciousness of hav-
ing asked a preposterous questiou.

Both cadets caught the infectious
Iaugh, but neither spoke for a minute—
Reardon because he must say he was
engaged and Rufus because he could
not quite make up his mind to offer his
services for the evening.

“Strange as it may seem, Mrs. But-
ler, I am not escorting any one and am
at your service,” Rufus said after a
minute. “You have a guest?’

“I will have. She writes me today
that she is coming. She is not aware
of the fact that the bop is that night,
I believe, and I was at a loss for some
one to attend to her dance order. Mr.
Sims, let me give you another cup of
tea to thank you.”

Reardon, looking on, thqught he de-
tected a twinkle in his hostese’ eyes.
She was unusually frivolous, he
thought; but, then, it was the end of
the term.

“You may only thank me by permit-
ting me to escort you as a chaperon.”
Rufus was nothing if not gallant.

But when Rufus was again in his
quarters he felt less pleased over the
responsibility he had assumed for the
evening. What an effort he would have
to make to be even civil to the strange
young person.

The chaperom had not yet made her
appearance after the introduction. She
had been summoned to the telephone
or something.

Cadet Lieutenant Sims was doing un-
military things with his arms and say-
ing anything but the platitudes bhe
would be expected to utter on first ac-
quaintance with a pretty young wom-
an.

“It's only a little joke of mine, and
Mrs. Butler helped me out,” Bess was
saying in strangely smothered tones.
“lI knew what fun it would be to see
You when you came here for the strange
girl and found me. Yes, I'll admit it
was the fact of papa’s losing a little
money that suggested it all. I could
not resist it. You had your little joke;
I had mine.”

“But yours was cruel, wasn't it—just
a little, dear? You"— Rufus stopped
suddenly, and Bess became interested
in a large painting of the lieutenant
commander,

“You seem to be getting acquainted
very quickly,” laughed Mrs. Butler in
the doorway. “But our cadets have a
reputation in that direction.”

And Mr.
from be-

A Question of Time.

“Do you take this woman for better
or worse”’— began the clergyman, but
before he could proceed further he was
interrupted.

“It’'s too early to tell yet,” answered
the groom. *You'll have to give me
time, sir.””—Boston Post.

There is no law against laughter. You
are here on earth and entitled to its
sunsbine.

In Society.

Tess—Miss Nuritch talks so much
about her mother’s social position be-
fore she was married.

Jess—Well? °

Tess—Did she really have any posi-
tion in society?

Jess—Oh, lots of them. She never ac-
cepted a place as cook except in very
swell families.—Brooklyn Eagle.
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The man on the stage who does the
trick of escaping from firmly tied ropes,
submits to the bonds with a smile. He
knows he can get out of the ropes that
are being knotted. Put the same man in
the woods and let Indian czxplors bind
him to a tree for torture and he would
struggle to the last against the bonds.

When the stomach is diseased there
are bonds being woven every hour about
the organs dependent on the stomach—
! heart, lungs, liver, kidneys, etc. The
| folly of mankind is to passively submit
to fhe fastening of these bonds with no
| effort to escape “until the pain they cause
| arouses fear.

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery
cures diseases of the stomach and other
organs of digestion and nutrition. It

neys and other organs, when these dis-
eases, as is often the case, have their
ongm in the diseased stomach.

"For a long time I was suffering and was
hardly able to get about,” writes Mr. Andrew J.
Jennings. of Thomas, Tucker Co., W. Va., Box
1g4. "'Was bothered with kidney trouble and
my whole system was out of order; had no
appetite. A friend of mine told me to try Dr.
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery. I did so
and the first hollm restored my lppcntc I took
six bottles of *(olden Medical Discovery' and
some of the ' Pleasant Pellets’ and feel like a
ncw person.”

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets cleanse
the clogeed systenm: from impurities

{
|
|
' cures diseases of heart, liver, lungs. kid-
I
|

Belleveda In Skilled Labor.

“The organist’'s wife told me this
morning,” said Mrs. Thornton, “that
several of the pipes of the organ were
out of order.”

““Well,” replied Mrs. Hadley, “I hope

ey’ll get Mr. Jones, our old plumber,
o'fix them, and not those new plumb-
ers that have just set up on the cor-
ner.”

Accounting For It.

“I see,” said his colleague, “that
there were some questions asked at the
irial to which you didn’t object.”

“Were there?” said the lawyer.
haps I was out of breath.”—Puck.

‘“Per-

Novelty to Him,

“Why €0 you always pick out the
homeliest women to talk to?”

“l never saw any before. 1 come
from Cincinnati, you know.”—Cincin-

| mati Commercial Tribune.

She Got It.
He (time 11:30 p. m.)—And you will
think of me when I am gone?

if you ever give me an opportunity.
You Take No Chances.

All druggists guarantees every bottle of
Cbamberlain’s Congh Remedy and w.ll
refand the mouney to anyooe who i= not
satisfied after nsiog two-thirds of the
contents. Thig is the best remedT in the
world for 1. grippe, coughe, cold>, cronp
and whooping conzb and is p'easant eni

s fe to take, Itprevents any 'endency of
a ¢o'd tu resalt in pneamonia

S PR, 4 A
HUSH! THESE
MAIDS KNOW
that the long agony
of female weaknesses,
the torture of their
more mature sisters,
may be all avoided by
the use of the great

South American
Nervine Tonic

which gives impulse,

power, vigor and vim

to every vital organ,

thus producing or
preserving BEAUTY

of FACE and FORM

by feeding the nerves
directly until they put the sys-
tem in order.

Edward Purrey, of Sydney Centre,
British Columbia,states: ** My wife
was taken down with nervous pros-
tration which later developed into
paralysis of on= side. Three bottles
of SOUTH AMERICAN NFRVINE

worked wonc for her. We can-
not speak toc hly of the remedy.’

Dr. Von Stan S Pmcapple Tablets
digest the food in the stomach
without the aid of the stomach,
giving the stomach a rest.—
They heal the stomach hy the
best cure—the rest cure.

Price, 85c. g

SOLD BY W H., CARTEN

She (suppressing a yawn)—I'll try to ‘

SKEK ATHEHS -

OF ALL KINDS.
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HOCKEY, ACME,
RACING, BLADES
AND LONGREACH

Also a fine lot of Hockey

Ladies’, Men’s, Boys and Girls’ Skates.

Sticks.

JAMES S. NEILL,

EFEALARDTT AREDMAIT.

James F. Va,nBuskir]f’s

Pheenix Square

‘s

- SHOW ROOMS -

Fredericton
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leading styles and qualities.

Plack Robes.

Fredevicton, all of which are

~ - -arnonmas o s e &y

Where can be found Ladies’ Seal, Ukram Lamb, Astrachan, Greenland
Seal and Coon Jackets, Fur Lined Coats,

Collars, Ties and Mufis of

Gent’s Beaver, Coon, Wallaby, Bear, Dog,.

Wombat and Fur Lined Coats.

Sleigh Robes

In all the most fashionable Kinds

Musk Ox, Cape Buffalo, Assinaboine and Goat.

Also a full line of

All of the above can be bought at low prices and on easy terms.
The biggest stock of Far Goods ever shown by any one concern in

fully guaianteed.

&2 All orders by mail will receive prompt attention.

£.

g F'nne Tailoring.

Our Stock is now complete in all the leading makes in

Overcoatings,

Suitings and

Trouserings.
IMPEBIAL ‘ GEO.

@@@@@@@@l

Merchant Talior.

S. STANGER,

WANTED

Hewson's celebrated Tweeds.

You Want an Overcoat.

A few left to sell at a discount, any style desired.

100,000 1bs of Wool wanted in exchange for

Look at the fine range in my window.

wW. E. SEE:RV 226 Queen SL

JAS. R. HOWIE

WINTER OVERCOATS

I have just opened a repeat order
of WINTER OVERCOATINGS,
consisting of Meltons, Vicunas,*
Cheviots, Friezes and Fancy Mix-
tures and Stripes, and would invite-
intending purchasers to call and
get my prices before buving..
\IJltons start in price at $13. 00.
Cheviots $15.00. Fancys at $18.50.
I am also prepared to make you a
nice Fur Lined Coat for $65,00, a
better one for $75.00, $85.00, S5100..
These Coats to have Muskrat Lin-
ings and Otter or Persian Lamb

E, 150 (ueen St.

THE CHINAMAN 1S

This famous tea

HARRY W. deFOREST,

NOT IN 1T,

is sold at 25, 30, 35, 40,
Importer and Blender,

The hest products of India and

Ceylon enterintoevery grade of
50 and 60c. a 1b.

Srt. Joux, N, B.

UNION BLEND TEA
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