
¢ Scenes At Liverpool 
Today 

Liverpool, June 11.—Pitiful scenes 

were enacted to-day when the Steamer 

Alsatian, having on board 126 members 

of the crew and 47 passengers, surv:vors 

of the ill-fated Empress of Ireland, ar- 

rived. Pathetic scenes followed the 

reunions between the members of the 

families of the survivors and during the 

crush of the women to clasp their loved 

ones many fainted. The bodies of rine 

dead from the wreck were also on 

board. 

Patheti 

Beware of Ointments for! 
Catarrh that Contain 

Mercury, 
as mercury will surely destroy the sense 

of smell and completely derange the 
whole system when entering it through 
thé mucous surfaces. Such articles 
should never be used except ~n prescrip- 
tions from reputable physicians, as the 
damage they will do is ten fold to the 
good you can possibly derive from them. 
Hall’s Catarrh Cure, manufactured by 
F.J. Cheney & Co., Toledo. O., con- 
tains no mercury and is taken internally, 
acting directly upon the blond and 

mucous surfaces of the system. In 

buying Hall’s Catarrh Cure be sure you 

get the genuine. Jt is taken internally 
and made in Toledo, Ohiz, by F. J. 

Cheney & Co. Testimonial Free. 
Sold by Druggists. Price 75c. per 

bottle, 
Take Hall’s Family Pils for corsti- 

pation. 

Senate Killed N swspaper Bill 

Ottawa, June 10 —By a vote of 28 to 

13 the Senate today rejected another 

Government bil! This was a measure 

designed to place under tke control of 

the Postmaster General and the Trea- 

sury Board the control of postal rates 

on newspapers and periodicals. 

Senator Kerr (Toronto) moved an 

amendment to the bill as introduced by 

‘Hon. Mr. Lougheed, declaring that 

changes made in the rates on news- 

papers and periodizals should not go 

into effect until ratified by Parliament. 

Mr Lougheed announced that the 

{Government would abandon the whole 

bill, which also affects salary increases 

to post office employees, should the 

amendment carry. 

After the division had been taken and 

the bili amended it was sent back to the 

Lomnions. 

Adelai Stevenson Critically 

Til 
Chicago, Ill., June 12.—Adelai Stev- 

enson, vice-president of United States, 
1893-97, who has been ciitically ill tor 
several weeks, is lowly sinking and the 
.end is likely to come any time. He 

took a small amount of nourishment, 

to-day, for the first time in 36 hours. 

Still another new occupation for 
women has arisen. One of the offices 
which occupies the front of one of the 
‘brown stone mansions nn a New York 
street near the 40's, vou may read be- 
neath the name, ‘‘Professional Shopp- 
ing Expert; Costumes and Tolettes 
Planned; Patterns Cut to Measure; Ad- 

vice on Remodelling Frocks and Chap- 
£8ux.”’ 

At Vancouver Cap‘ain Johnson 

agent for the Komagata Mary, 

went out on Wednesday to the ves- 

sel to officially notify Gurdit Singh 

that if he did not pay $10,000 bce 

fore June 11 his charter was at an 

end and the vessel would immed- 

“iately leave 
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HYomei 

The Breatheable Remedy for 
Catarrah 

The rational way to cembat Catarrh 

gsthe Hymoei way, viz: by breathing. 

Scientists for years have been agreed 

on this point but failed to get an anti- 

septic strong enough to kill catarrh 

germs and not destroy the tissues of the 

membrane at the same time, until the 

discovery of Hyomei (pronounced High- 

o-me). 
Hyomei is the most powerful yet 

healing antiseptic lnown. Breathe it 

through the inhaler over the inflamed 

and germ-ridden membrane four or five 

$imes a day, and in a few days the 

germs will disappear. 

A cemplete Hyomei outfit, including 

the inhaler, costs $1.00 and extra bat- 

tles, if afterwards needed, cost but 50 

cents. Obtainable from your druggist| 

or postpaid from The R. T. Booth Co,, 

Ltd., Fort Erie, Ont. Hyomei is guar- 

aenteed to cure asthma, croup, sore 

throat, colds or grip or refund 

your money . Sold and guaranteed 

by E. W. Mair. 

THE LUMP OF GOLD. 
By Jar. Hopper in S tarday Evening Pust. 

— 

(Concluded from last week.) 

We reached home with a longing 

for it—a longing for the lamp, 
for dinner, for cur bed:; but were 
conf rted, instead, by the view of 
+0 uojl ssant duty left undone. 
R:turniog from the stable to the 

house we came on the dead dog and 

the dea i cat stretched there as we 

h 4 left them; so by the light of a 

larteru we dug a hole and laid 
thew side by side, a8 though the} 

had b2en frieads, 

It was late by this time; bu 
then, after our basty meal, as we 

were all ready for sleep, we found 

ourselves taken with an unace uut- 
abe dislice for cur beds, Seated 

on the veranda b neath the stars 

we consumed several black cigars 
before, at last, the dictates of com- 

mon sense triumphed and sent us 

to oar well earned rest, 

I 1 ptbad.y; nor was it a long 
time before I woke, I found my- 

self on wy back 10 my bed, with 

my beart pounding in my chest as 

though a moment cefore, in my 

sleep, 1 kad been frightened, 

There was an elec ric taste on my 

tongue, but now, as I lay s:ill is 

the darkness, 1! my senses fairly 

pumping a- the void about me, 

there was nothing to make me 

afraid, no.hirg to see, nothing to 

hear, 

The house was ab-olutely quiet; 

then I heard on the other side of 

the roora my b-other’s breathing, 

He moaned once, and a curtain 

swelled whitely to a cocl breeze 

from the outside. 1 remained up 
on my ¢1%w awhile as my heart 

returned gradually to its regular 
beating; then my muscles a'so re- 

laxed, I lay on my back and 

composing myself went to &l:ep 

again, 

How long Ielept I do not know 
—it may bave been a very short 

time; bat again I found myself 
awake—again with that abomin- 

able pounding of my heart, Asl 

had done the first t'me, I lay quiet 
using my senses on the ambient 

darkiess and commanding wy 
body against this unreasonable, 
this odious fear. I succeeded at 
last and sank relaxed on my pillow 
—and was up again, this time on 

my nostrils; I was sme 1 ng smoke! 

I:1pped on a few clothes and, 
wert sniffing about the house. In 
the dining room I thougkt the 
smell increased, and in the kitch- 

en no doubt was poses ble, I chock- 
ed and conghed somewhere about 
the house tomething was burn- 

ing. I called George heard his 
sleepy answer, and then, as he 

caught tae word smoke, tke thump 
of his feet to the floor, 

‘See whether you ean find where 

it comes from!” he shoutea as he 
fought at his clotkLes, 

And with his voice I became 

aware of another sound. Beneath 

me, on the other side of the floor- 

ing, in the basement, someone was 

woving with burried and heavy 

steps. This sound became suddeo- 

ly an almost indicrous crash as the 

mysterious one stumbled across a 

heap of c11 bottles gathered there 

and at the same time I reached the 
kitchen door. 

I turned the kncb and threw my 

weight againt the panel the door 

we locked! I slipped my hand 

down for the key—the door was 

locked frcm tle outside! The 

DISPATCH 

Perfect Te 
» 

headlong steps through bot] 
now became a drumming outside, 

“Bring your gun, George!” I 
shouted, and watked right through 
the window, taking the sash with 

me, to the veranda out-ide.--step- 

ped to the edge of the veranda in 
time to see the plunge of a gallop. 
ing shadow int> the blackness of 

the chaparral, The bush crackled 

to s)me heavy, desperat2 tight 

“Your gun! Your gun!” I 
shouted aga:n iot> the house, and 
George came through the broken 

.1wa with bis gan, 

He had first leaped into the kit- 
chen for it, forgetting that he had 
placed it under his bed when re. 

tiring. By the time he stood at 
my side, gun in bhanl, even the 
souad of escape had vanished, We 

craned our necks and looked thro- 
ugh the night at the dense black- 

oA EYLON ny 
must be used 
fora perfectly 
satisfactory 
infusion. 

TEA. 

Try “Salada” on our Recommendation 
You Will Never Regret It 

Black or Mixed — Sealed Packets only 

25c. to 60c. per 1b. net weight 
| Other Grades of “Salada” are sold at 

Mmis2 

' 30c, 40c, 50¢, 60c Per Pound, and all of 
Matchless Value for prices charged. 

ness of chaparral cojs>, in which 
there was no more stir than if it) 

hac been the solid bronz: it looked 

My brother sniffed the air, ‘Pe- 

troleum!” he said. And just as my 
nostr 13 agreed with the diagnosis 

we both sprang into the air—the 

soles of our shoes were hot! And 

now, just as if our jump had been 

a signal, or as if we bad pushed a 
button, all slong the edge of the 
veranda 4 smooth inverted cataract 
of fire flowed upward. It was as 
it the stage mechanic had turned 
on the footlights, 

We looked at each otner for the 
fraction of a second, then togeth- 

erhurdled the railing and camedo wn 
in a heap Jn the ground outside, 

As we sat up to look the entir? 

bungalow seemed fairly to explode 

in black smoke and red flame, 

We rolled away from the heat; 

then, seated on the ground like 

¢lsepy childrdn. we looked al er- 

nately at the burning house and at 

each other, astounded in the clear 

glare. 

‘The bungalow is burring,” my 

brother remarked. 

‘It was well set,” I observed, 

Then we burst abruptly inte ab 

surd activity, I got tne garden 

hose and played its futile stream 

on the conflagration; my brother, 
moved by some romantic reminis- 

cence of fire men in action; got an 

axe from the shed. The flames now 
had gained the roof; they crowned 

the house, and the glow was light- 
ing with rose the town's main 

street b 1ow. The town was wak- 

ing up. 

Bella began to ring; horses gal- 
loped; and distinctly at last we 
heard the shouts and ihe rumbling 
of the volunteer firemen pulling at 
the end of a long rope the littl 
ted engine, They came cav:lcad- 
ing down the slope of the main 
street, reached oua hill and attack- 

edit bravely. We heard for a 
while their panting effort, their 
slipping feet on tbe rubble, their 
concerted, “Now all together,’ 

And suddenly they burst ito 

view with a cheer; they swung a 

pretty circle with the little red 
engine and brought it.te a triump- 
hal stop at a reepectful distance 
from the fire—at a distanée where 
its virgin paint would te safe from 
the blistering heat. There it re- 

mained for the rest of the might-- 

perfectly useless, of course, 

Shere was no hydrant up there, 
We continued to play the gardem 

had courageoutly tiken from my 
hand; the others stood around with 

red axes, which they had taken 

from a rack built on the little red 
engice, Then a bucketline was 

formed from an old well near by. 

By this time the house was one 

twisting flame, which danced with 

sudden undulations, I drew my 

brother cft with me to the «tt: lle 

and began saddling the gray. 

‘Saddle up! Saddle up! I said. 

‘But why --’ 

‘Saddle up! 

He threw a saddle on the bay, 

cioched. we mounted and got away. 
We circled behind the barn and 
were not ceen, I think, by (he 
gathered throng, whcse attention 

was on the burning house. We 
slid down the knoll, gal ped 
through the town along the main 
street--out on the main road, and 

then, all we had laft behind us a 

silence now, entered the trail that 

led to the pocket mine. My broth- 

erstopped his horse in wordless 
q1estion. 

‘Come on!” I urgad. We've mo 
roof now anyway, we might as 

well make the cabin our home for 

a few days.’ 

And we went on, I rode ahead-.- 

he behind, wondering. I pressed 

the gray hard--at a fast and some- 
what dangerous walk while in the 
rough, at a lope accoss ‘he mea- 

dows. As we went on 1 found my- 

self more and more urgent, a con- 
stant impatience kept me leaning 
forward, I had a strange prescience 

of something ahead on which I was 

gaining, 

And thus we came soft-footed 

into the flit and saw *he cabin in 
the first grayness of day. A wisp 

of smcke was coming from the 

chimoey, and at the small window 

was a light, damp and pale in the 

rising dawn, 

“They get up early,” Georg: 

muttered, 

“Or retire late,” I suggested, 

We dismounted, left the horses 

with the long reins on the ground, 
and mide immediately for the door. 
I pushed it open and we entered 
ona scene of domestic comfort, 

Here, at four in the morning, the 

German snd the Canadian sat 

about a table on which big glasses 

stood and a pitcher full of steam- 

ing grog, a fire was in the stove, 

the room was blue with: tobacco 

smoke, 

Our entrance for 3 moment 

changed the character of the piace. 
Both men ot to their feet and 

palms of hands heavy obo the table, 

regarded us silently in tremendous 

yet dull, ox)'k3 surprise. 

“We're burned out, boys!” 1 
announced airrily, “The house is 

burned---*he house is gone, we've 
come to you for hospitality!" 

The German wae the first to re- 

cover. 

“Come in! Come in, boys!” he 
shouted. “Come in and make 
yourselves at home! Lots of room 

for everybody. 1 guess tha house 

is yours anyway!’ We stepped 
within. ‘“‘And you eay the bunga- 

I>w 18 burned?’ he went on with 

anxious sorrow. ‘‘Burned down! 

And your curios, Mr, George---tLe 
Japanese swords and things- -you 
don’t say they are gone.--and the 
beautiful books?” 

My brother, ay if these words 

had made him conscious for the 

first time of his luss, sat down 

wearily on one of the bunks. 

“All gone, Winkelmann---all 
gone! The place went as though 
it had bcen oiled.” 

“Sit dows! St down!" said the 
German now turning to me, 
“Take a chair and a little drink, 
it's hot and scwrong and good. You 
need eomething Ik» that after your 
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a May, 

of what you want. 

wash off. Does not burn the plant. 

Grasselli Bordeaux Mixture. 

hose which one of the fire laddies 

Apple Orchards Are Sure Money 
But we must plant the native grown trees. 

1 have a few trees, all the hardy, reliable var. 

feces 8 to 5 years old—must positively clear out 

the last chance to get them. Send list 

POTATO MEN! Arsenat 

of Lead is cheaper than Paris Green. 

for the famous Grdsselli Arsenate of Lead and 

Write for facts and prices, 

TAPPAN ADNEY, Upper Woodstock 

Does not 

I am agent 

»


