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HOW TO FIND OUT

Till a bottle or common glass with your
wiater and let it stand twenty-four hours;
a sediment or settling indicates an un-
healthy condition of the kidneys; if it
staing the linen it is evidemce of kidney

Miss Mattie, gathering peas in the old|
garden in which vegetables had takenf
the place of flowers—though here and|
tnouble; too frequent desire to pass it, O| there 5 decrepit crepe myrtle or rose, a|
gy th_e. ﬂmk i ;11; 3211: 11;(‘;:@,’0&1:03;[ dim trace of walk or parterre, tg;ﬂiﬁwl;
that the kidneys an st | of the higher estate from which it had |
order, fallen—euddenly descried upon the long
red ribbon of road which stretched away
into the etill distance a moving ﬁpeck,
and a pale flicker of excitement kindiled |
upon her wan face. A little wasted fig-
ure, in a scant black calico dress, care-)
fully pinned up around her waist, she
| stood absorbed in epeculation; the blank,
many-paned windows of the hip-roofed |
house looking down upon her. ]

WHAT TO DO

There is comfort in the knowledge so
often expressed that Dr. Kilmer’s Swamp-
Root, the great kidney remedy, f‘ulti‘ls
every wish in curing rheumatism, pan in
the back, kidneys, liver, bladder and every
part of the urinary passage. It corrects in-
ability to hold water and scalding pain |

1 sing it, or bad effects following use | i :
i:; Tl?;:lolf \l\"ine or beer, and overcomc\,-f “I dom’t rfs.cl;on it meLdmlJe ag}ﬁl&;\d‘g
that munpleasant necessity of ‘being com-| COmng here,” she said. »hc luﬂ" ]et‘
pelled to go often during the day, and. get q1“(1\'6 been, an:d‘_ :'ne Warrens Ra?)(' 41 u\
up many times during the night. The mild Fords and the Wilburs and the Rok mmn;j
and the extraordinary effect of Swamp- | and everybody. .B-ut, some of them may |

Root is soon realized. It stands the high- ’
est for its wondenful cures of the most
distressing cases. If you need a medicine
you should have the best. Sold by drug-
gists in Canada in 75c. and $1.25 gizes.
You may have a sample bottle of Swamp-
Root, the great kidney remedy, and a
book that tells all about it, both .sent
absolutely free by mail, Address Dr. Kil-| : I . t
mer & Co., Binghampton, N. Y. When  “Pén window of the old brick kncben,‘ W
writing be sure to mention that you read “Have these for dinner, ‘\“Il‘twl)ll“l\ A !
this generous offer in the St. John Daily ¢he said. “Have all of them, boiled wath |
Times. Don’t make any mistake, but re-| @ little bacon. -’\m‘l stew some 10111810(‘:‘,
member the name, Swamp-Root, Dr. Kil- |1 there are any 1?”, and S"QC‘ I you can’t
mer’s Swamp-Root, and the address, Bing- ‘?‘“d some ears of corn. (»-‘I_nl’ii“.\'”l" com-
hamton, N. Y., on every bottle. - | ing, and they may stay for dinner. ;

i The old woman took the basket grimly.,

“Go ’long, v, she said, ‘“dey ain’|
RlFI_E MATCHES gwi(' ‘.\m_v 1; (I]wil{)):::’;; I ]:11_\' (1(‘])' ];n:)\e\"\ \\i::t;
AT SUSSEX|

| good fer ’em better'n dat.”
She hobbled infirmly to the door.

Sussex, N. B., Aug. 14—Two St. John “'\'«m go ’long to_de sto’ l&'b(\x_u;y_m‘.l"‘
men Lieut. E. K. McKay, 62nd Fusiliers, | 1€ said to a bvr}t old negro thawing his
and E. F. Gladwin, of the St. John Rifle | rheumatism in the welcome warmth of
Association, were prize winners in today’s | the ‘August sunshine, “and see “.'h“‘l‘i“".
shooting. The former won the mursery |dey’ll trus’ us fer ’nother poun’ o’ bacon |
and miiden, and the latter the Domville | @n’ a bushel o’ meal. Tell ’em de sale gwi’
cup. be nex’ week, an’ we ain’ got no change

The Prince of Wales cup, a handsome | tell den. An’ we des boun’ to eat!” ‘
trophy, was won by Major Guy S. Skin- Miss Mattie upon the time-stained stone |
ner, of the active militia, but the individu- | steps awaited the approach of the epring|
al scores will not be made up until to- | wagon which had turned into the gaunt|
morrow for in the latter match the shoot- | locust avenue before the house. |
ing did not conclude until 7 o’clock. Thers “I don’t know who it could be,”’ she|
will be a shoot off between Major Kin- | said, half aloud. “Tt looks like—it looks|
near aml H. H. Bartlett, of St. Andrews. | like—it’s Anna Harding!”
1he wind interfered with the competition A pretty, plump, blofide woman, in a|
and served to swerve the bullets to such | much-embroidered linen dress and a rose-
wm extent that particularly ekilful firing

ol i laden hat, alighted briskly from her in- |
was essential in order to score a bull’s- | congruous vehicle with the help of the |

be coming back.
With childish
the approach of the object of her curl-|

intensity she gwatched

osity.

“They may fturn off the road at the
blacksmith’s shop,” she said.

“But they didn’t!” she exclaimed with
thrilkng excitement. Catching up her tas-
ket of peas, she hurried with it to the

“lwl\‘ the Ni : | negro youth who had driven her, and em- |
n the Nursery match the prize win- | braced Miss Mattie with a solemn .im-
TSR e [ pressment under which her flurried smile |

E. K. McKay. 62nd Points. Qf welcome faded and the tears rained |
B « ‘& tf 2 CUP.. «v «v 4v o... 34| from her eyes. And yet her face shone. |
',mh Jones, ipobT ¢ ss se e <033 A vague excitement had throughout the |
L-. j\'\'\l(r“v;l},' u:t.‘ ;\)nd're\'.'s.. « «. 31| week kept off from her the full pressure |
8. J. Murlock, Mt. Pleasant .. eeeo 31| of grief. She was a centre of respectful |

H. A. Hagerman, Fredericton.. .. .. .. 31
Sergt. Daye, 62nd...." .5 .. ..
G. M. Farren, St. John.. ..

GO, Magge, Suaeef, o Lot Lon b0 1801
J: J. Poiee; Monoton® i it viis o
H. ]‘[‘ MoAdam, ot Smphi‘n” v+« oo 30| g mere chance glimpse of whom now and
'l'_ F. "\rd”bm{lf 3rd R. C. A... .. .. again during her occasional visits to her
W. Balmain, Woodstock.. .. .. .. ... 29| old home had been to Miss Mattie an

interest a recipient of unprecedented at- |
tention. Kven the half-realized muin of her !
world widened her horizon, making room
for nebulous hope. And now, to crown all, |
Anna Harding had come—Anna Harding,

? Duis St. Sten p . 3 ;
J" 1,‘ ]3‘.1.111‘1,’ ]lﬂ tg,;horz.. «eee 29| event of magnitude, a thrilling reminder
l”, }) lelr‘\\ut‘\.’:m. Sussex.. .. .. .i.. 29| of life's qunlit side. ‘
reeze AR ‘ 5
E # {rir olny L]-T \1] 28| She had never dreamed of her coming. |
T Andete ackville { : 4 Codi

Wb S ot 28| And, yet, modestly conscious of being
Sergt. H. Haines, A. S. C 7 g y . BRI g |
C b P. Petti oill. 62 1 : + «+» 4l | the prime repository of authentic “par-|

¢ <A, . 7 Y2 |
rml]' B '” 2 :L[" l.( ‘7 % ++ 27| ticulars,” it seemed to her not unmatural

. 8. Burton, St. John.. | o . aanr
‘V ‘\ {erson : Nmk\lll” - 27| that she should have come. Conscientious- |

/ son, Sackville.. .. : tous=- |
; Vi m“"r. 7 : Al anek :]' 3rd R '(" «« ++ 27| |y she began at the very beginning, sitting |

% Jivd srson, 3rd / ‘ .

B oy » P -G AL 27 in her seat of ceremony on the old lyre-
L. Carter, Point de Bute.. PRl 97 | % . . 2yl
Corp. H. J. Smith, 62nd o7 backed sofa, facing ther - visitor, who |

e L g SN i VA T o bloomed i » aky igh-wainscotted |

“In connection with the numsery” the loomed in. the dugky, high c \

room like, a brillium\ﬂu\wr.
“Brother,” she said, wiping her eyes,
“always was delicate. Over and over|
again I've heard ma say she mever did
expect to (haise him—he was such a puny |
baby. Then, when he was two years old |
he had meningitis; ’twas that that left |
& g I him deaf. And afterwards he all but died |
Harvesters Paid Blg Wagesim‘ scarlet fever. I don’t remember all
14—About 5,000 iilml. because it was before 1 was born.
£ 8 (He was the oldest and I was the young-
ters, who have been brought imto the city ot Mha  Hhele . AN iR - BEbW SeTL RO
by trains from all panrts of western On- girls and a boy—all died when they were
tario, left this afternoon for Manitoba |babies.) But I remember like it was yes-(
and the west by eight special trains, The | terday how low he was with pneumonia
wages being paid this year are very high. ; when he was just grown, h"f”f“"f‘ 1 h('}Pf)d
. " to nurse him. They put fly blisters over
A majority of those who Ileft on the his lungs, and did everything they could
Mantime excursion last week received 32 |think of, and mwith it all he just did pull
per working day and board, or $45 per | through by a narrow margin.
month, rain or shine and board. )Iimyi “That was the vear before ma died—
of those leaving on today’s excursion are|thirty vears ago next October. Theroe |
assured of a daily wage of $3 and board, | a5 just us three then, and ma died and
the inorease resulting, it is understood, | there were just brother and me. And af- |
from the ahs(ﬂu’te necessity . of western | o, { ¢ .\-p'oll he never did really have |
farmers securing, competent help at thel, . health, though he worked the farm |
seiis pOt.MMQ PO some sort of way up to three months |
The Manitoba government n;zonf‘;v de- ago. And then—he took that chill—”
.rhnvslto quote wages to harvesters, That, Hie panked. te \dex: the -testy . thi]
it claims, is a matter to be decided be- M ekrnad v fiermhseks. .
tween employer and employe. “Dear, dear!” Anna Harding said, “whm\';
sad! how terribly sad! We simply can-
not understand these things! How many
chairs, Miss Mattie, have you to match
that sofa?”’ \
It took time for Miss Mattie to take in|
the question and 'to arrive at the ans€wer.
“These four,” she said, “are all the|
i ¥ J
good ones—if you can call these good. Tho‘
covers of the two in the garret are 80|
worn out—"’ !
“Two in the garret!” said Anna Hard- |
T. Gaudet, |ing, thrillingly. “Six chairs and this|

first prize was won by the Sussex Rifle
Club; score, 85 points; second, Susesex |
Rifle Association, 83 points. The marks-
men this year are encamped on the|
grounds, the tents presenting a very tidy |
and trim appearance.

Toronto, Aug. harves-

Acadian Society Convention

New Bedford, Mass., Aug. 14—The con-
wvention of the Acadian Society closed this
evening with the election of officers, The
next session will be held in Memramcock
(N. B.) in two years. The following of-
ficers were elected:

Grand chaplain—Mgr. M. F.
Rogersville (N. B.)

Grand mpresident—Dr. E.

Richanrd,

Memramcook (N. B.) sofa; and that delicious marquetry. cab- |
Kirst vice-president—C. F. Cormier, |jnet, and that double-triangle corner}

table, and those adorable glass vases with |

‘Waltham.
Second vice-president—W, Comeau,Saul- | the dangling prisms, in this room alone!” |
mierville (N. S.) | A curious feeling of not being sure she
H. Le-|was awake came over Miss Mattie. She

Grand financial secretary—J.
Blane, Fitchburg.

Grand recording secretary—F. Richard,
Gardiner (Mass.)

Grand treasurer—H. Burt, Fitchburg.

Sergeants-at-arms—Dr. D. V. Landry,

looked about her, as if for some key to
the amazing mystery of Anna Harding's
enthusiasm.

f “T always thought it was pretty to see
the light through the glass danglers of
Buctouche (N, B.); C. Cormier, Barachois | the vases,” she said, timidl_v: It makes
(N. B.) i rainbows! But I didn’t think you would
Auditors—R. Benoit, Lowell; J. L. H.|care for old things likv.ﬂn-:’\-n.”
St. Couer, Cambridge; C. A. Poirier, New “I just dote on them,” s;u@ Al‘ma Hard- |
Bedford. ing. “Do show me evenything.”

Why everybody
likes Abbey’s Salit.

It is so pleasant to the taste that
even children take it with pleasure.
It does not “cake” or flake on top
of the water.
s It effervesces slowly—may be drunk
leisurely, without choking or blinding the user like

seidlitz powders. .

The granules all dissolve—thus the full benefit of
the salt is obtained with every dose.

It is the ideal laxative and tonic to purify the blood

—regulate stomach, ! ] beY.

liver, kidneys and
bowels—and build up

the system. ;
a2sc. and 6oc. :ﬂfer- | :
a bottle. vescent a

A VISIT OF CONDOLENCE |

! tered by praise (if such a

| had come

| visiilities.
| beyond the full grasp of apprehension—

| next

| these brass

She darted about the dim old house like
a mammoth butterfly, Miss Mattie, dazed-

ly, delightedly following—rather - thang
leading. In her slow-moving mind  (in |

ten years she had not learned to call]
Anna Harding by her new name) cred- |
ence lagged behind experience. Even |
though with her own eyes she saw Anna |
Harding pouricing with ecstasy upon one |

land anothér of the unconsidered things|

which had been immemorial constituents |

{of her spare humdrum life, it was too pre-

posterous for belief. It was dreamlike,
unreal. But everything had been um*e_n.l.
more or less, since the happening ‘\\'l'noh‘
had put a definite period to the things
which were. She could but float upon the
current of events, too bewildering to b2 |
coped ‘with. And Anna Harding was
pleased. That at least. was clear. With
simple-hearted elation she abandoned J)f’r—
self to the enjoyment of that strange, in- |
disputable, most flattering fact. |

In a nway obscurely personal it flattered
her—almost as she might have been flat-
thing were |
thinkable) of hand or eyes or hair. They |

{were not to her possessions, the things

her visitor eulogized, save in the sense|
almost precisely that hands and eyes and
hair ~were possessions; ~ appurtenances |
rather—elements of selfhood almost.|
Not the least factor in the sensation
of strangeness, of unreality, which
upon ther, was the prnspm-t!
of being, as it were; disembodied by |
divorce from lfe's familiar envelope of
But that, too, hovered just

inagile toward movelty.

“Rverything, I understand, is to be go'd
Thursday,” Anna Harding said.
“Dear, dear! how you must hate to part|
with them! It would eimply break my
heart, I know, But since you must sell
them, 1 positively must have that lyre-|
back furniture, and the marquetry cabin-
et. and that corner table, and those dear

| dangly vases, and this claw-foot dining
| table, and these Chippendale chairs, and

andirons—and I dont kmnow
what else! Before we go any further and
[ lose all my senses over these enchant-
ing things that look like they might be
straight out of Noah’s Ark, won’t you
tell me what you will take for these? Sup-
pose we begin with the parlor sofa and
chairs. Now, what would you be willing
to take for the set, including the two in|
the garret, which you say are very shab- |
by ?” {

She led Miss Mattie back into the par-|

lor,
“May I have a little more light?” she!
) ¢ i
gaid. Miss Mattie assenting, she threw |

open the blinds, admitting an unfriendly |

noom,

“Now, what,” she urged, “would you
take for these?”’

“For these?” said Miss Mattie,
lessly. Obviously it was a mere echo, pre-|
luding nothing. ’

“Would you be willing to take ten dol- |
dars for the set?” the visitor inquired af- |
ter a reasomable pause. |

The marvel of her wanting them, the|
strangeness - of parting with them, left |
no room for detail in Miss Mattie’s mind. |

“They've got to go,” she said. For the|
first time something like a realization of |

the fact was dawning upon ler. Her !’Jl(‘f“

help- |

{

took on a touch of blankness. “They’ve |
got - to go—" she said. “But what in ﬂwi
world you want with them—" i

“Will you take ten dollars for the set?” |

Slowly Miss Mattie took hold of the |
question. “Do you think they are worth |
it ?” she queried, anxiously. :

Four dollars and a half-for the claw-
foot table in the dining-room, two dol-|
lars for the marquetry cabinet, a dﬂ]!ar}
for the corner table, seventy-five cents |
apiece for the dining-room chairs, thirl)"'
cents for the andirons, twenty-five cents|

| for the pair of vases—it was very \wmdcr-‘!

ful, very exhilarating. If she just could be
eure the things were worth it!

“I'm afraid there isn’t anything that’s
really worth buying,” she said, “All the
silver’s gone long ago—the little that was
left after pa bought a pair of mules with
it.  And there isn’t any jewelry now,
either, except this breastpin I've got on

with ma’s and pa’s hair in it. And I
couldn’t just.part with that!”
“T wouldn’t ask you to!” said Anna

Harding, cordially. Her competent glance |
was travelling swiftly over the dark old
dining-room.

“Do open that fascinating cupboard. (I
wish T could afford that, but I've got one
something like it, and I must make that |
do!) There might be something in glass
or china—"’

There was. There was blue china, with
the right duck’s-egg complexion of ground
jugs and platters, cups, saucers, plates
and bowls; there were quaint wine-glases
and decanters and diches of cut glass—

“And a pewter tea-set!” said Anna
Harding. “A pewter tea-set! What will
you take for that, Miss Mattie?”’

“For what?”’

Ehe struggled through the speechlessness
of ‘her surprise.

“It isn’t silver,” she said. “It isn’t even
plated. It's just—"

“It’s just old pewter,’ said Anna Hard-
ing, crisply. “What will you take for it,
Miss Mattie?”

“I couldn’t take anything,” said Miss
Mattie, distressfully. “It isn't worth any-
thing!”

“It i3 worth at least thirty cents,”
Anna Harding assured her; and reludtant-
ly Miss Mattie submitted.

“And the glass and china,” said Anna
Harding.

“Would you think three dol-
lars for the lot—?"

“ Oh, yes!”™ said Miss Mattie.

“I don’t know, after all,” said Anna
Harding, “whether I can resist this dear,
diamond-paned press. I could sell the one
I have, and—What would you take for
b, Miss Mattie?”

Something like a scale of values was be-
ginning to formulate in Miss Mattie’s
mimnd; the excitement of the traffic to take
hold upon her,

‘It is worth, do you suppose,
tured, *“‘two dollars?”’

“Perhaps it is,” Amna Harding said.
“But I am mot sure, afiter all, that I want
— 1t is certainly worth a dollar and a
half. If you care to eell it for that—"

“It’s a-plenty!” said Miss Mattie, ea-
gerly.

“This,” said Miss Mattie, “is my room.

” ghe ven-

I don’t reckon there is anything you
want—""
Anna Handing took it in with a
glance,

“The bureau is a darling, with that lit-
tle swinging glass and those cute little
drawers under it, but I don’t particularly
care—nor for the bed. I do want a ward-
robe, though; and there doesn’t seem to
be any—"’

“There’s a closet 1 hang my other dress
in,” ‘Miss Mattie said, “but there’s a
wardnobe in brother’s room.”

She crossed the passage.

“This,” she said, Jaying a reverent hand
upon the small knob of the door, ‘“was his
moom.”

She paused upon the threshold as upom
that of a shrine. But Anna Harding did
not. pause,

“A tbester-bed,” she said, “with carved
posts!—the very thing of all others that I
wanted! What will you take—" ,

Miss Mattie shrank as from a blow. She

| delighit

| church.

| véry doubtful if the C. P. R.

“It’s the bed he died in!” she said. “]'
cculdn’t—"
~ “Bu, my dear Mat'ie,” said Anma Hard-
ing, “how in the world will you travel
around with a four-po:t bed? And you
will Be moving about from place to place, |
won’t you, all the time?”

“I'm going to visit around in the neigh-
borhood a little while, till I decide what
to do.” Misz Mattie <aid absentlv. She
thought di-tract >dly a few minutes.
(lr}n'[ mexn to be unaccommoliting (
said anxiously. ~ “But I couldn’t sell it. |
,I couldn’t sell it to save my life. But
t.\\‘mll'd»n't be the same thing to give it.
I'd ba too glad for you to take it off my
hands—just so—without giving me any-
thing for it—" 9 :

:‘\\‘Iu dear thing,” said Anna Harding.

“It’s so lucky you came in the wagon,”
)IJ&q Mattie said. “I supposz the carriage
is brcken ?” -
"'(?v'l. no,” sa‘d the othe:
line wagon is nearly as ccmfio

ey

relezsly, “but
ble as that

jantediluvian carriage of ours (country car-

riages are such marvellous things, aren’t
they?) and it holds so much more. It
Positively breaks my heant to leave amy-
Thlng‘ behind, but I'll send over for the
rest in the morning.” ‘
Tumbled, dusty, radiant, she stood on
the porch making her adieux, in one hand
a pair of painted bellows, in the other a
t:’u‘nl~_'11cd ormolu screen, which, with oth-
er things, including a lacquered wine-cool-
er, a wseot of ‘mahogany bed-steps, and an
mlaid kidney' desk lacking one roller, she
had rummaged from the ;zzi:‘re:. to her own
and Miss. Mattie's further enrich-
ment by a dollar and seventy-five cents.
“But can’t stay to dinmer?’ Miss
Mattie said. Her tone was almost plead

you

Ing, s0 1mpenrative the impulse to stave K

oftf a little longer the wailting loneliness.
» S 7 PR . = . .
But Anna Harding kissed her, resisting

LOR i <
ne mvitatron,

“And thank you so much,” sha said,
for the bed. Itis a perfect darling! And
You were the loveliest thing to give, it to

me!”’
;:\.l_‘n:s A\Tu‘t:f("s eves filled amd m’(’rﬂo\vw’x.
Oh. no!” she said. “l thadn’t any

place—"

S inger e tter | (B
She lingered upon the steps even after

the road dwindled to the horizon empty.
and under all the blue vastness there was
no sign of life but the nearby shrilling of
summer 1nsectis in the rank grass. ¢

“l hadn’t any place for it,”’ she raid
aloud, as if arraigned before the bar of
lenc'v. An intolerable reproach was in
the air, in the strident voices rising from
(':}e ground, mcst of all in the w:nn;re—ness
of the ravished house, upon which she
turned her back, temporizing,

“I hadn’t any place for it,” she said,
or anything. I dem’t know where I'll be
or what I'll do—" |

Appalled, she faced the strangeness of
the thought—then mose to meet. it,

‘_'Bm, I've got friends!” she said. “‘Just
think of Anna Harding’s coming!”— Annie

“«

| glare upon the faded furnishings of tﬁle|‘ teger Winston, in Harper's Bazar.
|
|
\

Methodist District
Financial Meeting

"I'h'o ﬁn{ln'(‘iﬂl meeting of the St. John
dlstn_('t of the Methodist church will be
held in Fairville commencing on Tuesday,
Aug. 2Ist, at 9. 30 a. m. The programme
is:

Tuesday, August 21.

9.30 a. m., business of district.
7.30 p. m., open air meeting.
p. m., Evangelistic service in the

Wednesday, Aug. 22.

9.30 a. m., devotional exercises.
10 a. m., address.on “What a Christian
Life May and Ought to Be.”
11 a. m., address; “The Minister’si
.Ideal.” '
2.30 p. m, devotional exercises. ‘
3 p. m, address; “The Revival we
Need.” |
4 p. m., address, “Unused Forces in Our|
Church Life.”
7.30 p. m., open air service. |
p. m. evangelistic service in the|
church followed by the sacrament of the
Lord’s supper.

C. P. R. Plan

So far as can be learned, no definite
word has yet been received from Mon-
treal regarding the action that the C. P.
R. intends to take with reference to the
purdhasing of the strip of land back of
Protection street, between the present
Sand Point wharves and Beattey’s rocks.
As it is getting late in the season and
there has been no decision yet and the
purg*base price of the tenants’ rightsin
(_"»dzdltion to the amount asked by the city,
is said to be prohibitive, it is stated to be |
can carry
out the work as planned.
'In_additiun to the cost of the property|
the improvements to kL~ made would call |
for an expenditure of about $80,000 and |
the total cost of the projected improvc-i:
ments would amount, it is said, to about!
$130,000 or ~ $140,000. However, 1\‘he(hr‘r\
that work is done or not the company will |
mvak(: extensive ;improvements in the Bay|
Shore yard. Twelve additional tracks |
will be put down there on the inland side |
of the present rails at a cost of about}
$35,000 or $40,000. This will provide ac-|
commodation for some 400 additional cars
and give a total capacity of about 1,100 or
1,200 cars in these yards. 1

This work will be commenced as soon as |

| a steam shovel can be procured and it is|

e_xpocted that 1t will be completed in |
time for the winter port business.

HEADACHES CURED FOR 25c.

Not by powders—they are dangerous,
but by the health-giving action of Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills. Any headache is cured,
and stays cured because the cause is re-
moved; 25¢c. at all dealers,

K. OF P. MEMORIAL
DAY TOMORROW

A meeting of the memorial day com- |
mittee of the Knights of Pythias was!
held last evening when final preparations |
for the annual observance of mem(rrial‘
day were made. Tomorrow afternoon at
1.30 o’clock the Knights will meet in their
hall in Germain street and parade via |
Germain and Queen streets, headed by |
a band, to the Queen’s rink, where they |
will be met by two barouches bearing|
floral tributes to place on the graves of
deceased brethren. i

The march will be resumed along Char- |
lotte street to TUnion and Waterloo |
street and over the marsh bridge to the|
Ohurch of England burial ground and
thence to Fernhill, where services will be
held as usual.

Members of the committee will be in
the Queen’s rink this afternoon after 2
o’clock and tomorrow morning to receive
flowers. Baskets left in the baggage room
at the station will be called for.

|

Ladies’ night at the St. Andrew’s rink,
Jast evening was another success. The gen-
tlemen, now that they have an evening for
fast skating, gracefully complied with the
rules which are in force on ‘“ladies’ night,”
and the result was very satisfactory.

The 62nd Band will be present tomorrow
evening. On Wednesday evening next tne
first fancy dress carnival will take place.

squeezed her thin hands together, and the |See adventisement - for partieulars and |
tears mained from her eyes. {Drizes, .

]

TalKs on Orange Meat

(THE PURE FOOD) No. 1

Canadian from field to table.

ORANGE MEAT is made fromthe best wheat grown in Canada.
That’s the reason why it is the best cereal in the world. From the
Vestern wheat fields, it is brought by rail and lake right to our
elevators at Kingston. Then our experts cook, malt and toast it
changing wheat starch to wheat sugars. From the time it enters
our elevators as wheat—until it comes on your table as ORANGE
MEAT—it is never touched by human hands. The wheat is entirely handled by :
machinery. It is a Canadian cereal—perfected by Canadians—to build up the health
and delight the appetite of Canadians.

ORANGE MEAT contains all the body, brain and vigor building elements of wheat.
Analysis shows that ORANGE ME AT contains more wheat sugars than any other cereal.

It’s not merely ‘‘something good to eat.’”” Itisa perfect FOOD. It containsthe whole
wheat—the outer shell omitted fom flour and the wheat germ which supplies Phosphorus
to the nerves and brain. ORAN(GE MEAT weighs !{ more than any other package.

Your groger has ORANGE MEAT in 15c. and 25c. packages.
coupons gocd for new premiums. 25c. size contains 21 times the 15c. quantity.
“‘Orange Meat, Kingston’’, for new premium catalogue.

15¢c. size contains
Write

: “The Enterprising Paper.”

Read this popular afternoon journal. It publishes
all the news as, well as special features, from day to
day to make it interesting reading.

g

Brings this up-to-date paper to“your door. You

will crave the TIMES regularly once you -become

i

!
|
i
|

acquainted with it,

’Phone 705 TODAY and order THE TIMES sent
direct to your home every afternoon.

All the local, Telegraphic, commercial and sporting
news of the day.
: Twelve pages on Saturday.

N. Sutherland, W. H. Thorne, C. W.
Brown, Jas. Pender, W. M. Jarvis, F. E.
Williams, Thos. ¥. White and Secretary
Anderson, besides representatives of the
Sun and ‘Telegraph.

PODORI | .5 o oo anbeiia van Han i 18T 473
ROE O S e o e S
SATATHCONAR- 3 ./ o>, ¢ wdiiabc w4 - 1000
WOLAHRAWIN.: 3 il o e de . GRD 1,648

WESTERN TOWN GROWTH

e o SRR G R AW S 13,715
Increage in five years .. .. .. ..

It Has More Than Doubled
Population in Five Years.

Rev. Dr. John T. Creagh, of Washing~
ton (D. C.), and his brother, H. lJ'
Creagh, claims agent of the Boston® &
Northern Street Railway Co., Wakefield,
(Mass.), and G. C. W. Killein, a prom-
inent and wealthy contractor of Walke-
field, returned to Boston yesterday after

CURES THE LITTLE CHILDREN

The quinquennial census of Manitoba, Sas- When they get sick with cramps indi-
katchewan and Alberta has now been com-| o iy onid i} -&] troubl AR Y ]
pleted mo far as to chow the population of | S€SWOn anid bowel trouble, give them Iol-
cities and towns in the Northwest provinces |S0's Nerviline. Cure i» immediate. Sold
in 1901 and 1906, respectively, The figures|everywhere in 25c. bottles.

are.—
an extensive trip through the provinces.
b 1901. 1006, THE LOVER’S TEST Mr. Killein expressed himself greatly
S Aniton .. 5,620 10‘4@! Bt it e Diestihly pleased and much surprised with the large
CSrmian . 1,439 1,530 | ' f h Y DAZeLEr.) undertaking some local contractors have
| Dauphin S FP RIS W ] 1,671 | A lady asked the writer last Sunday| o hand.
Gladstone .. .. .. SEEEPTTEEPEPTR 73 *23] which factor is the most essential for a
| ;:':f’?r?)ey il et SUY ggﬁ‘ “:Z;?g)“ﬂllng girl to bring to the married state.
BRI S, TN e Al T ‘716 | That’s a dead easy question, good house-
Minnedosa 1,052 1,300 | keeping. A young man with only moder- 4
Morden ... 1,622 1,438 | ate means can not afford a servant or 4
Neepawa .. .. . . . 1,418 1,8% el >, . . .
¥ A A R R R 589 | cook. Then there is a genuine pleasure
| Portage la Prairie Py 4,985 | eating a meal prepared by your wife. Girls
St. Boniface .. .... .... ... 20019 5,1‘?{? should be able to show their admirers
t‘z(“;‘(i\,m“ Q.,;) 11‘17; that they can cook and keep house like
i;\'imuipeg o g T42.340  90.216 | mother used to, then nwhen they win hus-
; ——— | bands they will be sure they will be ap-
;rnfm‘(]:se RSO S -.64,918 ]g'é?’ié preciated. Young ladies who possess these '
ety Rty oF o accomplishments are mome sought for as
Saskatchewan— wives than those who have no qualifica-
o T i34 o t_ions '(_)bt.hor b’hl;m ;zoOfl lqoks. and who de-
RGeS e i e g2 Iight in spending their time and money in
CRrnis o o2 ke el e s 190 491 | seeking pleasure and amusements. All
P-a"‘msmil SIS ST ) A e 1‘5:?5’ young men have their friends, and svhen
\{‘(\J(;';";‘ .Ia‘vaA 1..‘:5"3 6050 | they see that Mr. Jones, who had been
ol TR SR | B e 230 520 | married only a year or so, thas a wife who
Qu’Appelle 434 78| 1s not a good housekeeper or cook, they
Regt . 2'%5’? 6#{" are apt to wait a long time before enter-
v ey o Ty "'5()11 ing matrimony. The result of all this is L
Whitewood .. .. o Ve A e 379 501 | that spinsters and bachelors are rapidly
WABBY: /.. i ovve sveisa o spi A9 R-“ﬁincroasing in numbers.
bl 0 .. 6910 22,143 wowe C PA@KAR@’& 1
Increase in five years ... a520| Tast night in the board of trade rooms
there was a mecting of the delezates to Ladies’ Special Dressing
Alberta— the maritime board of trade gession in will soften and preserve
Calgary .. .. ... i TR a8 g Sy irip were| 1 your shoes, and at the
Cardston o 1,002 | arranged. the mames of the delegation
Edmonton .. .. .. .. 11,534: who left last night on a epecial igr at- same time QIVO a splen~
ig"c'gmsgjk'a"‘“hewén o 1:’\?2 ;a‘ol}lml t;) t{xe ]111;4.? triﬁ\in are: . W. 8. did polishs
T 5 ‘a91 | Fisher, J. A. Iakely, W. F. Hatheway,
’Iegg;bric’ge-staﬂord . ..’?H A. H. Wetmore, R. Maxwell, M. P, 13,2 L. H. PACKARD & GG, :
s e R A v -+ 238/ R W, W. Frink, 8, S. Hall, J. N. Har. ‘[ g vy RONTREAL.
MacLieod v. ae s oe oo seee. 706 - 1,144} vey, J. W. Snider, T. H. Estabrooks, J." | : N

CONSTIPATION: A sure, safe and effective
cure, DR. SCOTT'S CATHARTIC AND LIVER
PILLS, purely vegetable. Price 25c. Put up by the
DR. SCOTT’S WHITE LINIMENT CO., LTD.
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