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Cure Yourself 

of Rheumatism 

Uric Acid 

causes Rheu- 

matism. Kid- § 

neys are dis- 

eased — they 

let Uric Acid 

escape into the 

blood. The 

Phar 

3 PILLS i 

q CURE KIDNEY 
Snrtyyisenss] 

blood carries it 8 

all over the 

body—deposits some into the joints— 

leaves some to inflame the nerves and 

set them aching. So its weak kidneys 

after all that bring Rheumatism. 

“Sun” Kidney Pills 
cure Rheumatism because they cure 3 

the kidneys. They build new tissue in 

the kidneys—neutralize the Uric Acid 

—give the kidneys new strength and 

R vigor—help them to do their work 

properly. There can be no Rheuamat- 

BH ism with healthy kidneys. Sun” 

§ Kidney Pills make kidneys well. Cure 

§ your Rheumatism with ‘‘Sun” Kidney 

Pills. 

When Phyllis 
Took Me 
Seriously 

Copyright, 1904, 
by Hubert McBean Johnston 

By 
Hubert 
McBean 
Johnston 

“Phyllis,” I asked, “will you marry 

me?” 
“Seven!” said Phyllis. 

I looked at her in astonishment. 
“Seven?” I questioned. “Seven 

what?” ‘ 
“Why, the score, you silly,” she re- 

sponded demurely. ‘Some one has to 

keep track of it.” 
That's the trouble with Phyllis. If 

her sense of humor were not so high- 

ly developed, I'm quite sure I should 
have had her ages ago. She never 

will take me seriously. 

“Bother the score!” I cried desperate- 

ly. “Anyway we'll not count the other 

six times.” 
“But I would very much rather.” 
Phyllis was staring into the fire I 

didn’t know just what she meant 1] 
never was much good at guessing. 

“Well,” I answered indifferently, 

“just as you please. Count them if 
you like. All I meant was that none 

of them mattered so much as this 

time.” 
“Positively your last chance, ladies 

and gentlemen!” she cried gayly. 

I assented in my most dignified man- 

ner. Phyllis laughed. I do wish she 

would take me seriously once in 

awhile. : 
“Why do you keep on proposing to 

me like this?” she asked me. 

I shrugged my shoulders. 

“If you must have "it I replied 

fiippantly, “I suppose it's my little 

form of diversion—my hobby, if you 

will. We all have our hobbies more or 

less, you know.” 

Phyllis frowned. I like that frown 

immensely. Then she looked at me 

quickly when I was not expecting it. 

“You appear to be enjoying your- 

self,” she complaimed. 
*Me?’ 1 queried in mock innocence. 

“On, I protest! Really I'm not!” 

Phyllis frowned again. 

“Well, then, you ought to be.” 

“I know,” I agreed; “I ought to be. 

Seven times ought to be productive of 

more than it has shown so far. 1 

wonder,” I concluded dreamily to my- 

gelf—“T wonder if eight will do it.” 

A LINGERING COUGH 
The cough that holds on 

in spite of all remedies needs 

energetic and above all thor- 

cugh treatment. = A mere 
cough mixture won't do. 
Root out the cold that causes 

the cough. 
_ How? 
Why Scott’s Emulsion? 

Because it stops the irrita- 
tion, soothes the tissues and 
heals the affected membranes. 
When? Rightaway. 

Scott’s Emulsion begins to 
help with the first dose. 

People who have used 
Scott's Emulsion will not be 
satisfied with any of the nu- 
merous substitutes that are 
offered in the form of wines, 
extracts, cordials, etc. When 
life and health are at stake it 
Is unwise to experiment with 
unknown and untried prepara- 
tions. , 

We’ll send you a sample free upon request. 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Toronto, Ontario, 

Scott’s Emulsion. 
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seven yet,” said Phyllis. 

“No,” said I, “nor for any of the 

other six either.” 

“Now, there was Darcy Graham,” 

said Phyllis inconsequentially. “Ie 

asked me to marry him nineteen t
imes 

and swore eternal devotion each time 

whether I would have him ‘or no. 

There's a man for you!” 

«And then went and married Kitty 

Macpherson,” said I almost to myself. 

“No,” corrected Phyllis. “Kitty mar- 

ried him.” 

«Willie Atkinson came next,” 1 ven-
 

tana. 

ny ein’ F¥member who was next,” 

said Phyllis quickly. “Do you know?” 

“I think,” said I reflectively, “I add- 

ed about two te my own score that 

day. I always liked you in white, you 

know.” 

“One,” said Phyllis, consulting her 

tablets. 

“Hold your head that way again,” I 

gaid. “What long eyelashes you have!” 

Phyllis deliberately turned the other 

way. 
“Hold it round,” I commanded. 

want to look at it.” 
Phyllis held it round. Phyllis likes to 

be commanded at times, only a fellow’s 

got to know when to do it. 

“A rather pretty mouth, too,” said I 

gravely, “and your color is also very 

fair yet. One would never guess you 

were getting up in years.” 

“I'm not,” denied Phyllis, with a cer- 

tain assumption of dignity. “I'm only 

twenty-three.” 

“You don't shotv it,” I responded gal- 

lantly. “Were I asked to make a guess 

I should say ‘sweet sixteen and’ "— 

“Quite so!” said Phyllis dryly. : 

“How awful it must be to be laid on 

the shelf!” I remarked sympathetically. 

“I'm not!” asserted Phyllis indig- 

nantly. 
“The very idea!” I murmured in a 

surprised sort of way. “I never even 

insinuated such a thing. But you 

know,” I concluded dismally, “you 

haven't had a proposal in three weeks.” 

“1 have,” insisted Phyllis. “I had 

one just tonight.” 
“Oh, but that deesn’t count!” said I. 

“You told me so yourself. These are 

only sort of trial heats to keep you in 

form, you know.” 

“Oh!” sniffed Phyllis. 

“Besides,” I added, “I need material 

for my stories.” 

“What a risk you are willing to rea 

for the sake of material,” said Phyllis. 

“It is necessary that one make some 

sacrifices for the sake of art,” 1 ex- 
plained. 

“Suppose, though, I were to accept 

“1 

“He only ran up to thirteen,” said 
Phyllis. 
“Which accounts for his failure,” I 

suggested. 
“I think the little fellow—from the 

bank whom I met in the summer came 

after that?’ she murmured interroga- 

tively. 
“Surely you don’t count him?’ I 

questioned in surprise. ‘Why, you 

told me yourself that he only lasted till 

the second round.” 

“He would probably have stayed lon- 

ger if you hadn't come down that Sun- 

day,” said Phyllis in a vexed way. 

“You always do turn up at the most 

inopportune moments.” 

“Had I only known you didn't want 

me’i— [ began, 

you some time?’ queried Phyllis in an 

awful tone. 

“I would have a new climax for the 

next one,” said I. I flatter myself I 

said it indifferently. 
I had expected Phyllis to be affect- 

ed. Instead she burst out laughing. 

That's the trouble with Phyllis. She 

never will take me seriously. 

“You're a goose,” she complimented 

me. 
“Aw, thanks,” 

good of you.” 

Phyllis regarded me gravely. Now, 

it’s an odd thing, but whenever Phyllis 

looks at a fellow just like that he feels 

sort of funny all over, you know. I 

don't just know what it is. I think it 

must be what they call personal mag- 

netism. 
“Jack,” she said, “you have some 

gray hairs.” 

“It's not polite of you to remind me 

of 4t,2'Y said. . 

“And your complexion isn't as good 

as it used to be,” she continued. “Be- 

sides, there are a lot of little things, 

particularly about your clothes.” 

“Nothing serious, I trust?’ I asked 

in alarm. 
“No; nothing serious,” said Phyllis. 

“But an awful lot of little things. I 

think you need some one to take care 

of you.” 
“Parks is an exceptional valet,” said 

I in his defense. 
“Now, a wife”’— began Phyllis mus- 

ingly. 

I laughed. 
“Yes,” said Phyllis, taking no no- 

tice, “I think you nced a wife. Why 

don’t yeu propose to some nice girl, 

Jack?” 

“I have,” said I stoutly. 
“Huh!” snorted Phyllis in disbelief. 

“How many proposals have you ever 

made?” 

“Seven,” said I. 
I think Phyllis was pleased. 

way she smiled a little. 
“There was the Rawshaw girl,” she 

said warningly. 
“Nice girl,” 1 assented warmly. 

“Nothing particularly queenlike about 
{ a girl's carriage, though, when she's 

| only five feet three.” 

I murmured. “So 

Any- 

=~AHH Yessie Fleming?” 
Phyllis was getting back at me. 

“A sweet creature,” I agreed. “But I 

really prefer blonds.” 
“And then there's a whole host of 

others you might have if you wanted 
them. You're a catch, you know.” 

“1 know,” sald I wearily. ‘You 

might have been nicer, though, and 

said that I was very popular. It all 
means the same, perhaps, but there 

are prettier ways of saying it.” 

“Oh, no,” said Phyllis sweetly. 

“You're rather nice as\well.” 
“Thanks,” I replied. “But with a 

score of seven it does not seem to have 

benefited me greatly. Will it do me 
any good to make it eight?” 

Phyllis toyed with the corner of the 

sofa cushion. 
“You might do a great deal better,” 

said she deprecatingly. 

“Phen I don’t have to make it eight?” 

cried I, for once in my life compre- 

hending. 
“I did not say just that, sir,” said 

Phyllis saucily. 
I don’t believe I ever saw Phyllis 

look so beautiful, and the odd part of it 

was I couldn't see her eyes either. She 

was staring full into the fire all the 

time. If it makes her look that way I 

wish she would look into the fire al- 

ways. 
“But I do make it eight, Phyllis,” 

said I soberly. 
I took hold of her arm and turned 

ner roGnhd so that she was Tacing m= 
but she still held her head down and I 

could see only her eyelashes. Phyllig 

has long eyelashes. 

“And you'll marry me, Phyllis!” 1 

whispered. 1 don’t know whether I 

raised my tone interrogatively or'not. 

I hadn't the same control over* my 
voice that I had the other seven times. 

Phyllis looked at me, with a funny 

little smile. She never will take me 

seriously. 

“I suppose this will make a new 

climax,” said she. 

But her looks belied her words, and 

for once I was bright enough to see. 

“No,” said I as distinctly as my 

throat would let me. “This is not a 

climax. This is a beginning.” 

Not Up to the Mark. 

Bragg—No man can call me a liar 
with impunity. I'd fight him if he 

was seven feet high. + 
Quarles—I said you were a liar. 

What are you going to do about it? 
Bragg—-Huh! You're not seven feet 

high. 
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necessary skating equipment, 

JAMES S. NEILL, 

Our experience year after year leadsjus to believe that our Skates ; © 
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Hardware Merchant, Fredericton, N. B. 

FINE TAILORING. | 
Our Stock is now complete in all the leading makes in 

Overcoats, 
Suitings and 

Trouserings. 

S. STANGER, 
MERCHANT TAILOR. 

» 

gm ceo 
GREAT VALUE | 

Is to be seen in every garment we make, but it is 7 
especially noticeable in our 

Fall = Winter Overcoats 
MADE TO!ORDER. 
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Why not call and have a bh 

Doctors Said That 
Lumps and External 

Swellings Would Turn to 

Running Sores. \ 
’ 

Mrs. Jacob Kaehler, Zurich, 

Ont., says that 

Burdock Blood Bitters 
Saved Her from Many Years 

of Suffering. 

She writes :—*‘‘ Now imagine how joyous 
and great was my surprise when a friend 

of mine told me that Burdock Blood 

Bitters would cure me, so that the lumps 

and external swellings, which the doctors 
told me would turn to running sores, 

would disappear. I took ker advice, and 
can say that I have mo doubt but that 

Burdock Blood Bitters has saved me from 

years of suffering. It is with the greatest 

of pleasure and with a thankful heart 

that I give this testimonial, knowing that 

Burdock Blood Bitters has done so much 

for me, and you are at perfect liberty to 

nse this for the benefit of others similarly 

afflicted.” 

Burdock Blood Bitters is the best blood 

medicine on the market to-day, and is 

composed entirely of roots, herbs, barks 

and berries. 

GILLETTS 
ABSOLUTELY PURE 

CREAM 
TARTAR. 

Nearly all goods in this line at the 
present time are adulterated and in 
fact unfit to use. 

GILLETT'S is used by the best bakers and 
caterers everywhere. 

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES, 

GILLETT'S costs no more than the inferior 
adulterated goods. 

REFUSE SUBSTITUYES. 

E.W.GILLETT 200ires LIMITED 

TORONTO,ONT. 

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 you 

prices for a stylish Furlined Coat. 

JAS. R. HOWIE, 150 Queen St. 

Have you seen our New Grade of 

Extra 

Strong 

Wrapping? 

In natural color, especially suited for Dry Goods. Best wrapping 
for large parcels. Stocked in 3 sizes, made to order in any(size. 

SCHOFIELD BROS, : 
Selling Agents, St. John, N. B. 

/ 

The E. B. EDDY CO., L'TD, Hull Paper Mills. 
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JOIN ve CANADIAR 

FREFERENCE =f 
1 =AQUE == || 180,000 |, 
mmaH E object of the League is to educate Canad ana how best to 

apply the Canadian Preference sentiment. ”iombiers o¥ tho 

League are expected, when making purchases, 15 give pre- 

ference to the products of Canada and to all articles of Cana
dian 

manufacture, when the quality is equal and the cost not in excess 

of that of similar foreign products or manufactured articles. Each - 

remberis also expected to give preference to Caradian labor and
 5 

to this country's educational and financial institutions A montivly 

journal will be published in the interests of the League and mailed 

to cach member. The annual mcmbership fee and subsc
ription 

for the Journal is $1.00. 

CUT THIS OUT, SIGN, AND SERD 72 

The Secretary, THE CANADIAN PREFERENCE LEAGUE, 
Room 20, Home Life Building, Toronto 

Please enroll my name as a menwber of the Canadian Prefecronce 

League. Enclosed is 81.00, my membersh’p feo anrt subecrintion for 

one year to “CANADA FIRST,” the journal of The Canad.an Preverence 

League. 
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