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POOR DOCUMENT

N : | .
SHORT | Mrs. Busby’s | COMPLETE

i STORY. |

“Mir. Busby eyed the sky as he leis-
walked {rom the barn to the
ouse. The morning sun was veilsd
a fleecy mist, while low In the
uthwess a bank of dark grey clouds
as visible. ‘
fter a prolongad scrutiny,
sby pondered the matter.
untii he had washed his hands
d face in the back kitchen porch
nd entered the room where his wile
taking up thc breakfast, that he

d.
¢ ‘Pears like it might rain.”’
“That is what you always say if
here's a cloud in the sky,”” Mrs.
usby said tartly; 'I'll thank you
1ift that boiler on just thre same.’’
i ““Goen to wash? It's most certain
0 rain.”’
“Jet it rain. I haven't any pa-
nce with such weather,”” and Mrs.
sby rushed down cellar for a
teher of cream. '
“ Her hushand never hurried. He put
¢ boiler carefflly on the stove,
ilt up a good fire, and, in obedi-
pneo to a gesture from his wife, took |
g place at the table. |
Busby always thought before |
@ spoke. This time, after a brief |
but earncst blessing, he devoted hirfi- |
to ham, eggs and potatoes for |
e minutes before saying in his
“drawling voice:
“That was a powerful sermon of |
elder yesterday, Mirandy. I al- |
s thought that text about Ep-|
m bein’ jined to his idols might |
apply to some of us. Most o\'ery’
ody have idols of some sort or |
her."’ ol
.~ Mrs. DBushy stirred her goldcn‘\
brown coffee reflectively, "I’érhnpsw,
I hope the people who need it |
ok Mr. Rantou's fine application.i
8 for me, 1 once had an idol, byt
od took it.” !
~ There was a pause. The thoughts |
of both husband and wife travelled|
to the parlor wherg hung the pic-|
of a child, a wee maiden with‘*
laughing blue eyes, and dimpledi
‘arms, It was the picture of . little |
Leah, their only child, whose death |
" ty years before, had teft the old|
farm desolate. ]
Mr. Busby's mind was too deuplyt
gtirred by memories of his child, to
8P But when a dash of rain|
_eame against the window panc, his|
fe exefaimed crossly:
“Phere, it’s raining. And if I}
don’'t wash on Monday, nothing goes |
aht all the week.” !
“ “Pain’t an idol, is it, Mirandy?’’ |
good man of the house pushed|
_ from the table. “Now, it|
Sgoesn’t scem jest right to be so set|
‘@8 you nir on doin’ your work ex-|
l){ as you want to. It ’pears to
“me it might te an idel.”

“What an idea! Just look there, |

Idols.

| to- love them?

IN THIS
NUMBER.

«See here, Joseph Busby,” there
was an undertone of almost fierceness
in her voice. ‘I think such twisting
of the Scripture is sinful. If I have
idols, 1 can tend to ’em, that’s all,”’

| and Mrs. Busby strode into her bed=

room and shut the door violently.

When she returned to the kitchen
she was in possession of the field.
Juseph had gone to his work.

“High time,”’ she snified.
indeed! "’ I

She put her clothes to soak, and
carrying her dishes into the pantry,
she began washing them. Her
thoughts were not pleasant ones; the
frown on her face told that. The
window before which she stood was
thickly covercd with a thiek growth
of morning glory vines. A lew of
the daintily twisted buds, unheeding
the threatening of storm, had opened
their pink, bluc and white cups and
peered at the flushed face of the
worker. But Mrs. Busby was too
busy, too disturbed by her husbaund's
words to notice their beauty.

‘“Idols

“I domt sce what possessed Joseph |

to say that,”” she said, as she bsgan
rubbing her clothes. “I gave up the
only idol I ever had -twenty years
ago.F—"’ .

She stopped abruptly, <Of course,
it’s that letter,”” she went oun, after
a briet pause. ‘‘But he is wrong. It
jsn't idols that keeps me from deoing
my—

Again she stopped, she had . almost |
said duty. A week Lefore a legter
had come to Mr. Busby. The letter

contained news of the death of Mrs. |
eousin of |

Emma Hale, a distant
Joseph's. Mrs. Hale was & widow
and left one child, @& boy, two years
old. The writer, a neighbor of the
dead woman, wont on to say she
ecquid ecare for the ehild no longer,

and if hie reldtives did not come for!
him he would be sent to the poor- |
. Joscph pondered the matter |
a day and a night. 1¥e then coolly !

house.

proposed sending for the child and
adopting it. His wife flatly refused.
What, a child, a two-year-old baby,

to make litter on her clean floors and |

upset her orderly plan of life?

‘“You must be crazy, Joseph,” she
said severely. ‘I it was & girl, now,
and big enough to be out from under
foot, I might think of it. ~But ghere
hain't any use talking about it.”

Joseph Busby rarcly. opposed his
wife even in SO small a matter as
talking, when she pade him be sil-
ent. However, this time he said:

““We aro growin’ old, Mivandy. The
baby would be something to loves
use.’”’

These words came back to Mvs.
Rusby as she bent, over the wnsh-/t.gh. i
pia she and Joseph need something |
She thought of the
rambling - old house with its many

oseph. Sce that dirty spot on the|pgoms, of the fertile acres surround-|

ablecl tht where you've rubbed yvour |

san ysterday merning, and now it|

nUst go in the wash, making three !

}'.1,‘ k. : T da wish you would

¢ mere eareful.”’

, naw, Mirandy, I do try to!

I wik you would use

slored ‘tablevloths, F thes "t vou
Hought somo turkey-red oncs.”

“Yem, I did’ buy tucih, and: a
lock of ¢lsgust erossed the face op-
‘nosite M¢. Busby. “‘But I wait :it'

nderstood, I am not going to usM
Yem. . F will work my fingers to the

pnes: before I'll set my table with
gnything but a white cloth,” and

@ -stroked the glossy linen ap-

ovingly.

“} know, Mirandy, but maybe
that’s another idol. You mee, you
~ $hink a sight ofisuch things.”

{ “Now, Joseph Busby, il yan are !
‘oing to talk such nonsense as that, |
you'd better get to work. Just sea
there. The sun is shining. So you |
se{a it. was right for me to wash after
all.” .
{ “Maybe so,’”" and the eyes of the |
 simple-hearted man | softened as he .
Jpoked through th¢ eéast window at
‘the sun-kissed young foliage: from
~ which the rain-drops were still fall-
ing. - ‘‘Maybe so. Mirandy, You air
an uncommon woman and have been
a pood wife to me for twenty-seven
wears. You hain’t got many idols,
; Mirandy, not half as many as I have, |
. * pbut this always thinkin’ your way\
is best—"" .

Palpitation of the Heart---Ner-
\?mns Prostration---Cured by

. Milburn’s Heart ahd
Nerve Pills.

They make weak hearts strong.
They make shaky nerves firm,

Mr. Ray V. Cormier had a very
trying experience while at College; !
‘but, thanks to Milburn’s: Heart and |
Nerve Pills, he has been restored to |
_health. = He tells his experience in
the following letter 10 usi—

“Wellington Station, P. E. I.,Dec. |

s : 8rd. 1903 |
‘.'d'l[a,uraz The T. Milburn Co., Limit- |
- |
“Tgronto, Ontario. i
; “Gentlemen,—Having been cured of
M vory troublesome disease, I find it
my duty to write you a fow lines. I |
‘ was troubled with a very great pal-'
pitation of the heart and nervous
prostration.I was attacked with it at
Eollege, /and could not follow up the
games of the University without be- |
ing overcome with fatigue. I could
not descend the stairs without rest-
ing half-way, I have left College,
and am working in a general store,
where I found your famous pills, Il
used three boxes, and am noOw com-
pletely cured; I cannot thank you en- |
ough. You may use this letter for |
the purpose of penefiting anyone who |
i suffering as I did: My heme is in |
.Sackvilte; Ni B., but at present Iam
. on Prince Euward: Island.
~1 remaip, dear sirs; i
A% ke BAY V. CORMIER.” |

Mubuin's Heart aad Nerve Pills,
. gts- per bog, or 3 boxes for $1.25 !
 tpsiers, »r malled oo receipt pxl

| her washing.

|
i

ing it, and of the comfortable bank

the distant cemetery, where a white
marble €ross marked her baby's
grave.

~I couldn't give Leah's place to
another,”’ she whigpered. “Anq yeu
he might make a place for himsel.
Oh, my baby, 1 miss her still !

Withdrawing her hands from. the
suds, Mrs. Busby crossed the sitting-

room and entered the parilor. No one 1
knew, not cven her husband, how

many troublesome questiqns, t.he
mother settled before her child’s pic-

ture.

long and carnestly at the laughing

| baby face.

“Jo you want me to, dear?’’ she
asked tearfully. “Po you want me
to take a noisy, trm}blesun\e boy in-
to this home? Is it an idul: Leah,
my wanting cverything 80 quiet and

s later she was back at
The parior plinds were
closed and all things were as they
had been, excepting Mrs. .1’»\15};_\,"5
eves: there was a new light in their
g‘mv depths. At hali-past nine the
1ast: clothes were on the line. Re—
turning from hangiv}g them out, Mt.'s.
Busby found & peighbor, Mr. Varice
at th door.
«I've been down tc )
he said, ‘“‘and the ecight o’clock train
brought a baby for you, or Busby,
m‘t:};\erwhat 9** ‘demanded Mrs. Busby,
i er breath.
ca‘%ﬂ:ﬁi?.” Tt was plain to see that
Mi. Vance Wwas enjoying the situa-
tion. ‘A woman who was going

cast on a visit hrought it from Kan-

sas. Said it belonged _tq dome of
Busby's folks. She left it 1n gare of
the ticket agent, and he semt it over
to me. It’s down to the road in my
and a trunk, too. The little

wagon, ince the

fellow has cried most ever S
woman left him.”’

Mrs. Busby took down her green
gingham sunbonnet and prepargd to
follow him out to the wagon without
a wor |
““‘Were'you expecting it?’’ Mr. Vance
asked, somewhat disappointed at her
quietness. :

“Not today,’”’ she replied brlefly..

1t was a plump, but tear-stamed‘
little face that met her cager gaze.
There were great blue eyes, @& TOsy
mouth, and closely curling yellow
hair. But the child was \m‘mi:_sta}o-
ably dirty and began crying agaln 1n
a pitcous fashion.

Mrs. Busby held up her arms.
«Come to auntie, doar,”’” she said
coaxingly. ‘“You want some bread
and milk, don’t you, and to see the
dear little chickens 2’"/

At the $ame leisurely gait of the
morning, Mr. Busby again traversed
the path from the barn {0 the house.

Mirandy’s line of snowy clothes dry- |

ing in the sun brought to his mind
the conversation of the morning, but
he expected no reference to it from
his wife. A surprise awaited him.
The tdble was laid for three, and at
the guest’s place stood a clumsy high
chair that for twenty years had stood
empty in an upper room. And on the
floor sat a happy-faced chil@, sur-
rounded by clothes~pins,’ empty bot-
tles, a-disused candiestick and & like

| colléetijon of imprgmptu playthings.

Aehy; Who HBShat, Miranfe?” .

“Joey Hale Busby,” was Mirandy’s
prompt reply, and picking up the
child, she put it in her husband’s
arms. ‘‘There, Joey, dear,| - make
M'ﬁm’.MJowi ig: the

- ~

j the best we can by him,”’” Mrs. Busby

has cver szen. We maj, without too

| with Von Moltke, Grant, Lee and the

i shown by the .Japanese commander-
| in-chief in Keeping the ememy in ig-

{tonds t® strike, and in alsp selecting

‘tack. It was this strategy which

02 seve i b Bt - vecta | 4 i i ok | his left wing and opening it to the
Id cozt steeve. This tablecloth was | gecount. "Phen her mind wandered to | et of Kusoki, Tt was e St

100 i that - Oyama broke through withow:

| qestroying the Russian army as 2

She opened tho blinds and looked | oo Wy, - recoived: a  cablegrarn

v the station,”” |

dearest little fellow,’” she wenmt on,
) cunning and not a bit afraid.”
| “But I don’t understend,” and
| Joseph Busby’s arms closed tenderly
{around the little orphan.

The sto?y was soon told.

““Of course, we'll keep him, and do

‘;said, by way of conclusion. ‘‘Dinner
lis ready, and the green peas and cus-
itard pie will taste good to little
jJoey. I guess you were right about
'my idols, Joseph,’”’ stopping to fas-
ten a towel around the child’s neck
in lieu of a bib, ‘‘but they are over-
thrown. Now, I’ll try and not make
an idol of Joey..

“You are a remarkable woman,
Mirandy,”” Mr. Busby said, wiping
his eyes. ‘I have always said you
were a remarkable woman, and I'm &
|lectle afraid I'm makin’ an idol of
you.”’New York Observer.

.

OYAMA’S STRATEGY.

The Greatest Master of Flank-
(ing Tactics Since Time Be-
gan.

A conenp.md\ent of tHe Beston
Transcript pays this tribute te the
{ Japanese commender-in-chief:—

“The battle of Mukden decsignates
Ficld Marshal Oyama asene of the
| greatest strategists whick the world

much assumption, rank #im not only

i other noted geserals of the past cen-
tury, but indeed with Alexander the
| Great, Hannibal, Caesar, Marlbor-
“ough asd Napolecon Bonapartia Jn |
general ability as a leader he is equal
to any of these, and in at- least one
branch of military warfare heis: su-
perior to them ali. E

| Without a doubt, Oyama will' be
i ranked in the future as the very
|greatest master of flanking tactice
which any aavion has produced sinece
! time Legan: Kureki’s famous move
across the Taitse at/Lino-Yang, and
Oku’s onslaught on the Russian right

at the Shakhe River, as well as: the
combined advances of Kuroki and
Oku at Mukden, all established this. |
Each of tlicse movements was the di- |
rect eause of the rotreat of Kuropai-
| kin from the several batvlefields and |
leach was cmployed so advantagcm:“-‘.
| ly that he was wholly unable to make |
la counter attack or defeat the flank-|
ling force while it was separated !
| from the mzin part of the army. The
[ Russians have generally been able toi
meet a frontal attack of an equal!
pumber of Japanese, but against the |
{ flanking strategy of Oyama, employedi|
‘threught his able leutenants, they
have always heen utterly helpless.

| Particular ahility has alSo heen

norance of the point at which he in-
the best point for a conecentrated at-

caused Kuropatkin to mass his troops
south of Liao-Yang, thus weakening

| goneralship  also which, in the late
| pattle, led the Russian commander to
withdraw his reserves fromt the Hun
and engage - them north of Mukden.
so materially weakening his front

difficulty and succceded in ‘practically

fighting entity.’

i i ot e RS

TURBINE BOAT A SUCCESS.

@ortland Express, March 18.)
Agent C. RichardyClancy, of the
tthis morning, via the company’s
| Montreal office, stating that the new
| turbine liner Victorian’s trial trip
which was held yesterday was in
every way a great success. The hig

e wm———

Best Rule
of Health.

AND HOW YOU ARE AIDED IN CARRY-
ING IT OUT BY

DR. CHASE'S
KIDNEY - LIVER  PILLS.

«A movement of the bowels every r

day.”’

This is the fundamental rule of
health. The one point on which doc,
tors are unanimous.

But what causes the bowels to be-
come constipated?

The inactivity of the liver.

Bile is nature’s own cathartic and
go long as the liver is active in its
work of filtering bile from the blood
end passing it into the intestines,
there is ne trouble from conséipated
bowels. .

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills care
conttipation by setting the liver
right.

This is the only means by which
the bowels can be reguiated. .

Salts and castor oil will effect a
motion of the bowels, but, onge the
effects of the dcse passes off. you will
be more constipated tlian ever.

They fail to set the liver right.

By regulating the liver by the use
of Dr. Chase’'s Xidney-Liver Pills

ou ensure a healthful action of the
yowels and so prevent and cure
scores of ills, such as indigestionm,
bilige-sness, constipation, kidney dis-
orders, colds and contagious dis-
eases. X

Pr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, cne
pill a dose, 25 cents a box, at all
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co.,
Toronto. The Portrait and signature
of Dr. A. W. Chase, the famous re-

| ceipt book author, are on every box.

knots and steamed at arate of 19%
knots, which is pushing through the
water at about 22 miles an hour.
This is fast work for a vessel.

The trial was held off Grecnock and
the steamship was found to work to
perfection in every way. She goes on
the route to St. John, N. B., im-
mediately and will be followed soon
afterwards by her sister ship, the
Virginian. Thus the success of the
turbine in a steamship of the size of
the Allan -liners, which are immense
ocean greyhounds, seems to be as-
sured.

GERMANY AND MOROCCO: |8

Kaiser’s Approaching Visit to
Tangier Gives Rise te Much
Comment. |

Berlin, March 20:—Discussing the
supposition: abroad that Germany
has designs on Morocco and is op=
posing. the plans of Franece, the
semi-official North German Gazette
refers to Emperor William’s utteran-
ces at Vigo, Spain,.in 1904, during

]
)

| ABBEY'S

Recommended
by the
FACULTY

. Used by the masses, who, unsolicited, certify to its

worth.

Tones the Stomach and Stirs the Liver to healthy

action.

Eff

-

vescent

Is Natute’s Remedy for Tired, Fagged-out and Run-

‘down Men

If taken regularly contributes :to the Perfect Health,

Makes Life Worth Living.

SALT.

ALL

DRUGGISTS.

his meeting with King Alfonso, that
Germany sought no territorial ad-
vantage@ in Morocco of amy sort but
only desired a continuance of econ-
omic eqguality.

Tangier, Morocco, March 20:—The
announcement that Emperor William
will visit Tangier, March 31, is caus-
ing great excitement among the na-
tives. Even influential Moors ex-
press the belief that Germany will
heip the Sultan against the Frenen
and assert that the German Emper-
pr’s visit will be the death-blow to
French influence. .

&

Py 4
The Tord—' ‘Our stock is Al. Nothing
petter in Burkd's.””
“Ves, father 3id he had remargined so
often that he had better buy you out-
right.">

flyer exceeded her contract speed of 18

e

|

|
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A hole PUNCHED in].
a Rubber indicates
"that it isa

Fac’mﬂ’ ImEerfect

or,

Out of Style

| | orin somewayinferior

and liable to _prove

i
|
| ¥ ] \unsatisfactog.

Invorder that these
‘may be distinguished
from perfect goods
they are PUNCHED
as indicated in illustra-
tion shown herewith.

Purchasers of Rubber
Footwear should see
that goods represent-
ed to them as perfect,
and up-to-date, are

|

| PUNCHED
| RUBBERS

il

l

: *f.o Ri;:e Every
Morning Fit to
Face the World
One Needs All One’s

ITALITY

A Cold or a Cough
is a severe handicap

and it spelis

NGER

To Avoid, or Cure,
sSeek the Best Remeady

.

George Philps
L. C. R. Ticket Agent and Exchange Broker, St. John, N.

B., says:

“I was completely cured of influenza cold by a bottle
of Hawker's Talu and Wild Cherry Balsam.”

H. A. McKeown

Ex-M..P. P., St. John, N. B,, says: «] take great pleasure
in stating that [ have usec Hawker's Tolu and Cherry Balsam

for the last eight years and con

ever used.
regulator.”

sider it the best cough cure 1
1 find Hawker's Liver Pills an excellent liver

anadian Drug Co., Limited

St. John, N. B.




