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TAeesy TIVE YOU done with all thav
you got this morning?’ she exclaimed.

“Well, you see,jit's Johnson's turn to
cook, and he uses so much butter!”

Mrs. Bradley's eyes twinkled as she
got a roll of butter, while Susie giggled
outright, and he could see that Miss
Randall was amused, though she was
quite ignoring his presence. Suddenly
it came to him in a flash that Susie
had repeated his remarks. e turned
to go, and Mrs. Bradley said good na-
turedly:

“Susie, go as far as the barn with
Mr. Milnes and show him where to get
gome cider.” >

A MEAL A MINUTE

Anything to save time, no thought of
the consequence. We must keep ap-
pointments or rush to work and think
very little of the damage we are ¢ doing
to our stomach and digestive ow.m~
A cow chews her cud slowly, a hors
eats his oats carefully, but man, th
wisest of all animals hurries throug h
a meal knowing full well that soor u
or later he must come to gn
Dyspepsia, Indigestion, and other de¢
rangements of the stomach are certali
to set in. Are you on the road, or have
you already arrived at the destinatio
of a ruined stomach? In erther case
Dr. Von Stan’s Pineapple Tahicis

Can set you right. They help you diges
food, regulate your bowels and relieve and s
late your overworked digestive organs. A tablet
before and after each meal can save you muc:

suffering ~1ﬂ

South American Rheumatic Cure relieves |
rheumatism in six hours and often cures n one !
to three days. |

QUESTION OF
INCOME

By BELLE MANIATES

Copynight, 1904, by Belle Maniates

On “butter day’ little Susie Bradley
always wiped the breakfast dishes.
She was making but little progress
with that occupation now, however, by
reason of running to look out the win-
dow every few minutes. Although she
took a handful of silver, a platter or
a pile of plates with her on each trip,
wiping as she went, shexwas not keep-
ing pace with Rosie, the help, who was
washing the dishes. i

“I vow, Susie, this is the tenth time
you have gone to that window!”

“QOh, I can't wait to see her!” sighed
Susie. “I am so afraid the train is late.”

The coming of the city cousin, Kath-
Iyn Randall, was always an event. The
visit generally occurred in strawberry
or harvest time, but what could have
induced her to come to the farm in
November was beyond the combined
conjectures of the Randall family. She
had written a short note saying she
would be there that morning for a long
visit.

“Can hardly wait for what, Susie?”
asked a manly voice.

Susie looked up into the handsome
face of Neil Milnes, one of the men
from the city who were camping down
on the river for the shooting season.
It was Neil's turn to come for the milk
and butter with which Mrs. Bradley
supplied them.

“My cousin. She is coming to visit
us, and, oh, she is so lovely and wears
such beautiful clothes!”

Milnes laughed and walked out
through the woodshed and across fields
of stubble to join his companions.

“I can just imagine the city cousin,”
he thought, “clad in a bargain shirt
waist suit and a picture hat from the
bazaar at £1.39, overwhelming the co"n-
try folk about here with her ‘style.

He heard the round of running feet
behind and turned, expecting to see a
young colt, but it was Su

“Mother said I could go du\\ n to the
river road and meet them and ride
home with them.”

“your cousin will think she has fall-
en in clover when she hears there are
four young men on the premises,” he
suggested.

“Oh, she has lots of beaus,”
Susie loftily.

“Then she’ll be sure to want more.
Tell her we are all married, will you?”’

replied

Susie, however, had caunght the
sound of distant wheels and sped
quickly aw Milnes met them rid-

ing in the light wagon, Mr. Bradley and
the baggage on the first seat, and Susie
perched proudly on the back seat be-
side the most stunning looking girl that
he had ever seen. Mr. Bradley reined
up and presented Milnes to his niece,
Miss Randall, who acknowledged the

introduction cordially. Then they
drove on, and Milnes, recalling her
tailored traveling coat with the Dbig

bunch of violets fastened at the belt,
the chic hat and correct appointments
of veil, gloves and purse, also foreign
labeled steamer trunk, was amused at
his preconception of the “city cpusin.”

He went on to the camp racking his
brains for a plausible errand to the
farmhouse, but his wits, usually fer-
tile, refused to suggest. Finally he
resolved to go away and await an in-
spiration. When he reached the farm-
lhouse, Miss Randall, charmingly gown-
ed, was in the kitchenwith her aunt.
She hardly vouchsafed the young mman
a glance,

“Oh, Mr. Milnes, what can I do for
you?”’ asked Mrs. Bradley.

“Why—er—oh, we want some rore
butter,” he said desperately... .. ...

On the way out he asked Susie anx-
iously if she had told what he said.

“Qh, yes,” she replied cheerfully.

He groaned.

“What did your cousin say?”

“She said you didn’t look like such a
cad.”

He winced and was silent for a mo-
ment. Then he said suddenly:

“Say, Susie, is her father’'s name
‘Wellman Randall?”

“yes. Uncle Wellman is her father.
He is awfully rich.”

Of course he was. Every one knew

of Wellman Randall, the successful
speculator.
“I am sorry,” he said half to himself.

“Why?" asked Susie
“Uncle Wellman is lovely.”

“I know he is, but I wish he were
poor.”

Such a wish was beyond Susie’s un-
derstanding, and she thought he was
joking. All day he loafed and smoked
by himself and thought of the vision
at the Bradleys. At twilight he insist-
ed that the milk was sour and went up
to the house for a fresh supply. By
good fortune Miss Randall was alone
in the orchard.

“Miss Randall,” he said, coming up
to her, “we are all prone at times to
say utterly idle words that we don’t
mean. I couldn't know that you were’'—

“That I was what?’ she asked as he
hesitated.

“That you were the hundredih wo-
man. Unfil I saw you I had no reason

indignantly.

to suppose that you were not one of
the ninety-nine. 1 don't wonder you
thiuk me a cad, though.”

"Ae said.

She blushed a little.

“I am afraid Susie is leaky,

Further conversation was prevented
by Mr. Bradley's appearance upou the
scene.

“Come, Kathlyn,
with me to see the committee.
must be starting.”

“Yes, uncle. Good night, Mr. Milnes.”
And she walked away, ]e:\\'ing Neil dis-
comfited.

The next day, Sunday, the men were
away from camp fishing save Neil,
whose turn it was to cook dinner.
While in the tent he heard steps ap-
proaching and then a fall. Going out,
he saw Susie sprawled on the ground
by the side of a pumpkin pie. Both
were quite disturbed on the surface.

“Oh, dear,” sobbed Susie, ‘“mother
took such pains, and I walked so slow
and careful all the way!”

Milnes always had a tender sympa-
thy with the ywoes of children. He
picked Susie up in his arms and sat
down in the hammock with her, kissed
her gently and wiped away the rain of
tears.

“See here, dear,” \ke said soothingly,
“the pie is all right. We can smooth
it down, and if we can’t we'll call it
pudding. You needn’t tell any one at
the house, and the fellows won't know
the difference. They’ll think it's the
proper style for a pie. You stay and
watch me get dinner and belp eat it,
| and then we'll have a boat ride.”

Susie was quickly comforted. She
was not used to being petted except
' by Cousin Kathlyn, and her heart went
| straight into Neil's service henceforth.

“Cousin Kathlyn is going to stay here
and teach the school., Our teacher isill
and has gone away. Isn'tthat lovely?”

“What in the world is she going to
do that for?’ he asked in amazement.

“1 mustn't tell. Cousin Kathlyn told
me it wasn't nice to repeat things.”

Neil questioned no further. “It's
some whim,” he thought, *or a wager.
She won't keep that up very long.”

When Kathlyn went to Susie’s bed-
gide that night for a little visit with

if you want to go
We

her cousin she casually mentioned
Neil's name.
The child sat up in bed, her eyes

ghining.

“I love him!" she cried.

‘YWhy, Susie!”
Thereupon Susie confided the fate of
the pie and told how he had Kkissed

and’ comforted her. The next morning
| wlen chanced to be strolling in
'. the lane near the little schoolhouse he
| met Kathlyn. To surprise she

stopped and spoke him, smiling
| graciously.

“Spsie told me how good you were to
her,” she said.

“Susie's a darling!” he exclaimed.
“And say, Miss Randall, if I can help
you in the school or anyway”—

She laughed,

Neil

his
to

“Oh, I can manage the school all
right. 1 understand children.”

“L shall come
on,” he declared.

IIe appeared in the schoolroom the
very next day and announced that he
had come to “visit,”” She was pro-
voked, but she could not turn him out.
She had written some words on the
blackboard for the pupils to use in
sentences. She now pointed to the
first one, “income.”

“Who can make a sentence and use
that, word correctly? ghe asked. .

and see how you get

{

' That Hac':.

Yo call on that little fat boy fror a
gsentence or he'll wring his hand off,”
whispered Neil.

She gave the youngster the floor,
he jumped to his feet in triumph,
ing:

“In come a rat!”

That was too much for Neil's com-
posure, and he gave way to an infes-
tious fit of laughter, in which teacher
and scholars joined.

“You had better
to her visitor.

“If T'll promise not to come in again
may I éome every afternoon and row
you and Susie home by the river way?”’

She consented to this arrangement
and thenceforth came halcyon days—to
Neil and Susie at least.

November vanished, and so did the
hunters, save Neil, who lingered and
upon Mrs. Bradley’s invitation took up
his quarters at the farmhouse. He was
very happy except when he remem-
bered how paltry his income would ap-
pear in comparison with Miss Ran-
dall's millions. Susie used to watch
him closely when he was in one of
these reveries, and her warm little
heart, enlightened by her affection for
Neil, divined the cause. She reached a
decision. Her opportunity came that
evening. She went to the barn to hold
the lantern for Neil while he got some
cider.

41 am g

and
yell-

go now,” she said

oing to tell you why Cousin

Kathlyn teaches school,” she said
bluntly.
“QOh, but you shouldn't, Susie! Didn’t

SIad

she tell you not to?

“No. She didn’t say not to tell that
especially. Besides, every one knows
but you. You know you wished Uncle
Wellman was poor?”

“Yes,” he said, his heart beating with
hope.

“He is now. He lost everything he
had in a minute, and he sent Cousin
Kathlyn here to stay while he went
west to make some more money, and
she would teach so as to help him.”

“Qusie, Susie, you are my good an-
gel,” he cried in delight.

The licht of love and hope so trans-
figurel his countenance that Kathlyn
turned pale when she saw him. When
the Bradley family had considerately
zone to bed at an earlier hour than
usual Neil told Kathlyn all that was
in his heart.

“Dear,” he said reproachfully, “why
didn’t you tell me of your father's
]\)\QN'

“1 was afraid yon'd think I was im-
agining myself ‘in clover.” Besides, it
shouldn’t be a question of income”—

“A rat!” Le finished. 1% rhine,
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Then Get Rid Of It.

Stop and consider that neglected

| coughs and colds, if not cured imme-

diately, are followed by Bronchitis, Pnen-
monia, Catarrh, and Consumption. Better
cure your cold now with a few doses of

DR. WOOD’S
NORWAY PINE SYRUP.

Itis a pleasant, safe, and effectual medi-
cine that may be confidently relied
upon.

Mrs. Brenton Smith, Pembroke, N.S.,

 writes:—*‘ Some time ago I was troubled

with a bad cough, and thought I would
try your valuable cough mixture, Dr.
Wood's Norway Pine Syrup. I purchased
a bottle, and as soon as I began takmg it
I could tell it was helping me. I kept
on, and in a short time my cough was
cured. I would advise anyone suffering
with a cough to get a bottle, for it will
goothe, heal and cure.”

Price 25 cents.
Get Dr. Wood’s. Refuse substitutes,

Tag T. MiLBURN Co., LIMITED,
TORONTO. ONT.

Leave Halif'x 8.10 a. m,, Dally, exzcept
Sunday.
Leave Nt. John 6.00 p. m,, Daily, except
Sanday.
Arrive Montreal 835 a. m., Daily, except
Monday.
J L

SHORT LINE MONTREAL EXPRESS

OCEAN to OGEAN

PACIFIC EXPRESS

‘Leave every day in the year Montreal
ath 408, m
Palace Sleepers, Fiist and Second Class
Coaches and Colonist Cars.

TOURIST SLEEPERS
Every Thursday and Sunday

FROM MONTREAL FOR VANCOUVER

For particulars and Tickets call on F. B.
Edgecombe or write

C. B. FOSTER, D,P.A,, 8t. John, N, B.

CATARRHAL DEAFNESS
CAUSIID

IS

By a thickening of the lining mem-
brane of the middle car owing to pro-
Jonged inflammation from Catarrhal
germs, The only is fragrant,
healing Catarrhozone one which is
carried by the air you breathe to the
remotest paris of the throat and ear;
it reaches the source of the trouble
and cures deafness permenently,
Iovery sufferer from impaired hearing
should wuse Catarrhozone which has
cffected many wonderful cures. You
simply breathe its healing medicated
vapor,—very casy and pleasant. Do
this and your hearing will be re-
stored. Catarrhozone never fails; it
is guaranteed. 'I'wo months’ treat-

cdre

iment for $1.00 at druggists.

There are iwo kionds of girl-; one leads
a man heavepward and the other tteers
him vwp agaiost a goda loontain.

Three Bites ol a Sintenne,

Williamm Redmond, M.P., once arose
to speak in the House of Commons,
aecording to The Boston Evening Re-
cord, and there came a question,
hurled at him from the Right side of
the House:

“Will you vote for
comes up? .
Redmond looked from one side

this bill if it

oy

Mr,

of the Flouse to the other and slow-
ly answered: /

“T will——""

Tmmediately the Right side of the:

[louse burst into a storm of ap-

plause. Tut Mr, Redmond continued,

as soon as he could be heard:
(PR Gt 0 0

‘then the storm came from the Lelt
side, and as soon as it subsided for
a moment he completed what ho
started:

“«

answer that question.”
And perfect silence reigned on bots
| sides.

Our exyerience yesr after
are as highly thought of as ever.

Acme,

year leads us to

b:lieve that our Skates

Hockey,

l.onNng Reac

Skate Straps, Hockey Pucks, Chin Pads and all

necessary skatwg equipment,

JAMES S. NEIL.L,

Hardware Merchan

t, Fredericton, N. B.

10 cts. a copy

—

. $100 a year
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short stories
beautifu! pictures in colors, and
as Ida M. Tarbell,
La Farge, William Allen White,

interesting

S

Specia

send y you Iree lh '\ovaberaud
$1.00 or the price “of twelve,

emb

City.g Write for agents’ terms, 250605t

cleanest, most stimulating, mestiest general magazine for
v,” says one of the mi'lion wh

The Best at any Price
Great features are promised for next year—six or more w holesome
in every n

Lincoln Steffens, Ray Stannard Baker, John

it right into your home by taking advantage of this

'iend $1.00 befbr :fore January 31, 1905, for a_subscription for the y¢ ear§1905 and we Wlll
\ i e

Address McCLUR

1ead 1%

every month.

number, continued stcries,

articles by such famcus writers

Get all of

and Chailes Wagmuer.

i Offer

e — o s

er 1 numben of 1604 — fuurt(en mont}n lor

E’b 49-59 East £3d Streu New York
[ Lo B~
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FINE TAILORING

©ur Stock is now complete in all the leading makes in

Overcoats,

Suitings and :

IMPERIAL |
HALL,

GEO 8,

MERCGHANT TA!ILOR.

Trouserings\.

STANGER

GREAT

'VALUE

Is to be seen in every garment we make but it is
especially noticeable in our '

)

FMPE«JHWNM%MS

MADE TO ORDER.

Why not call and have a talk
about the matter. We can give
you 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 youw
prices for a stylish Furlined Coat.

JAS. R. HOWIE, 150 Queen §t.




