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LAURIER HEARTILY

" APPROVES BUILDIN
~ ST. JOHNVALLEY RY.

OTTAWA, April 16.—A large New
Brunswick delegation waited Epon Sir
WHifrid Laurier, Hon. Geo. P. Graham
and Hon. Mr. Pugsley this morning
and urged that if the pfdvincial gov-
ernment guarantee the bonds for a
line of railway down the St. John river
from Grand Falls to St. John city, the
Dominion government should take it
over and operate it as a branch of the
I. C. R, paying to the company which
builds the road 40 per cent 6f the
gross earnings to pay the interest on
the construction bonds.

The deputation included the mayora |
of Frede-ioton and Woodstock, N. B., |

of

the Board of Trade presidents

Woodstock, St. John and Fredericton, |

as well as

John Mver. The district they repre-

sented was, they stated,“so badly serv- |
ed in respect to transportation facili- |
transport |
goods from Liverpool, England,cheaper ;

ties that merchants can
than they can have them carried 75
miles by railroad in their own dis-
trict. They urged that the feleral gov-
ernment sBhould also continue the-dou-
ble subsidy granted last session for
the proposed line, .

I

Laurier Favorable

8ir Wilfrid Laurler, in replying for
the government, declared emphatically
that he was in favor of the construc-
tion of the railway. He knew the
valley of the St. John as one of the
most fertile and productive valleys of
Canada and he recognized the need of

representatives from the ;
city councll of these three places and !
from all the counties along the Saint |

a railway there. He declared that the
government favored the <onstruction
of railways wherever needed. It had
always recognized the claims of the
St. John Valley railway and last jear
had placed in the list ¥ railway sub-
sidies provision for a double subsidy
for any line of railway which might
be built. That dubsidy would stand
pending the building of the line. A
In regard to the present proposal
that if the province guaranteed the
bonds of .the company which was to
build the road- the government should
have it operated by the Intergolonial
and turn over to the company forty
per cent. of the gross profits, Sir Wil-
frid said that was a pronosal which
! would have to be carefully considered.
In the meantime the delegation could
rest assured that he *avored the con-
struction of a line of railway gown the
valley of the St. John and would do
all that he could to have the road
built and the best possible arrange-
ment made for its successful operation.
The request of the deputation was
presented by W. E. Foster of the St.
John Board of Trade, J..T. Allan Dib-
| blee of Woodstock, J. E. Porter of An-
dover, James Burgess, M. P. P, of
Grand ‘Falls, F/ B. Carvell, M. P., of
Woodstock, and Hon. J. K. Flemming.

In the evening the delegation were
the guests of Hon. Dr. Pugsley at a
dinner in the restaurant in the House
_of Commons. Dr. Pugsley ®resided and
F. B. Carvell, M. P, and Col. H. X
MacLean were the vice-chairmen.
Other guests were Messrs. TurgZeon,
Michaud and LeéBlance, members for
New BrunswicRk.

- NOVA GGOTIANG
ARE FOUND ON
DESERT [SLAND

i

BOSTON, April 16.—The large four-
masted iron barkentine Lakeside of
Yarmouth, N. S, is a total wreck on
the western side of ‘a desolate island
off N0 Man’s Land, eight miles south
of Machias Vineyard, and twenty
miles from Vineyard Haven. Although
the ship struck during the storm of
last Wednésday night no one except
thHose on the island knew of the dis-
aster until today, when revenue cutter
Acushnet sighted the stranded vessel
and went to her.

Capt. Wetmore and a crew of a doz-
en men, mostly Nova Scotians, were
found on the island. The captain and
secop! mate, Jean Fralic of Bridge-
wat N. 8., were taken to Vineyard
Haven. Fralic was placed in a hos-
pital with a broken leg, as a result
of falling from the top of the gallant
yard. Capt. Wetmore says he left
Turks Island, West Indies, March 19,
with salt for Boston. During a storm
and fog the vesse] struck on No Man’s
Land late Wednesday night. The next

morning the crew landed in boats and
were cared for by fishermen on the
island. The veseel is considerably
damaged and full of water, She will
undohtedly be a total loss.

The Lakeside was built at Granger
Mouth, England, in 1900, and is owned
by W. L. Lovitt and Co., Yarmouth.
She registers 726 tons net.

Hi DEATH WILL BE
"~ HEARD WITH REGRET

His many friends will be sorry to

hear 6f the death of Samuel W. Milli-
gan, who passed away yesterday after-
noon after a brief illness of heart di-
sease. Three weeks ago he returned
from Winnipeg and died at the home
of his mother here.

He was the son of the late Robert
Milligan and for many years was ac-
countant in the firm of Troop & Mec-
Laughlin. Latterly he held a respon-
sible position with McKenzie & Mann,
Winnipeg.

As a baseball player and curler he
had hosts of friends in the city and
provirice, and as a bright business
man held the confldence and esteem of
all.

His funeral will take place Mondav
afternoon from 123 Hazen street, at
2.30 o’clock.
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are known to exist in-this country by thousands because
freed from pain and suffering by Lydia E. PinkRam’s

Vegetable Compound.

Could such a record be made without actual and supe-

rior merit? Read what this

4 .
woman says, and realize that

the results secured in her case could not have been made
except by a very gbod medicine.

‘Winnipeg, Man.— “Eleven years ago T went to the Victoria
Hospital, Montreal, suffering with a growth in the uterus. The
doctors said it was a tumor, and could not be removed, as it

would cause instant death.

They found that other organs were

affected and said I could not live more than six months in the
condition I was in. After I came home I saw your advertisement
in the paper and commenced taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-

table Compound.

I tock it constantly for two years, and still

take it at times, and both my husband and myself claim that it

* was the means of saving

nhy life.

I highly recommend it

suffering women.” —Mrs. Orilla_Bradley, 284 Johnson Av

Winnipeg, Manitoba.

-

Science in surgery and electricity has advanced. much
in the past 30 years, but the treatment of disease by the old
fashioned roots and herbs method has never been improved

upon.

The fact that this leader of them all— Lydia E.

Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound —is to-day the largest

seller of any similar medicine

in the world, is proof positive

of its value and superiority, for with all our enterprise
and advertising we could not keep fooling the people for

3o'years.

Merit and merit alone is what has made Lydia

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound the standard medicine

for treating diseases peculiar

to women.

For 30 years Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound has been the standard remedy for

female ills.

No sick woman does justice to

herself who wiil not try this famous medicine,

Made exclusivel

from roots and herbs, and

has thousands of cures to its credit.
Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick women

to write ‘her for

guided

advice.
thousands to beaith free of charge.

She has

. Address Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn, Mass,

]
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For the first time in tke history of
the festiv: town of Coyote the Dew
Drop Inn was closed. About the din-
gy dance hall in the rear, \pnn dilapi-
dated, knife-whittled chairs, sat a
score of silent men and women, thelr
eyves fixed upon something black and
somber that rested on a platform in
the center of the big room. A Lusze
lamp, suspended froma the ceiling by a
single wire, threw a lutrid light over a
slightly built young man, dressed in a
sober Prince Albert, who stood reading
solemnly from a book. At last the
young man ceased reading, and njoved
softly toward a tali, muscular, ‘thou:h
somewhat aged-lcoking individual
standing, sombrero in hand, beside the
faded piano in the corner,

“Barkis,” he whisperzd; ‘“‘please say
sometaing.”

Bill Barkis, better known in Coyote
as Beefsteaf Bill, came slowly forward
and placed theysquare, scarred fingers
of his powerful hands tpon the edge
of that which rested so somber before
him. His face, tanned to a leathery
brown and deeply furrowed, rose calin-
ly above the knotted silk handkerchief
that fell in graceful folds over \ the
front of his blue flannel shirt. His
cyes waniered frym the tips of his
finger to the wreath at the other end
of the casket; then he raised his hand
up to his throat, and his voice was
husky and smothered as he said:

“Folks, I know I ort to say some-
thin’, but somehow I feel all choked
up.”

“Go. on, Beefsteak, and@us’ take it
easy,”” came a reassuring whisper
from one of the cow-punchers.

Bill Barkis similed grimly, and slow-
ly raiseq a finger to his lips as a
token of silence. :

“I mnever .was much on deliberate
talkin’,” he went - on, apologetically,
“and mebbe it ain’'t right and propér
for me to be standin’ here tryin’ to
orate; but Sandy and me was allus
thicker'n two cubs, and I'd jus’ like to
say a few words to give you all some
idee of the kind of a white feller
Sandy was, and what a bunch of
trouble followed him the last, time he
put from Arizona.

‘“The first time that Sandy and me
comé together was when we both hook-
ed up with the W-O outfit. Sandy was
a big, strappin’, whirlwind sort of a
feller then, with lots of git-up and git
about him. I don’t believe there was a
cayuse in the territory could throw
him; ‘and when it come to a round-up
there wasn’t a steer hie couldn’t cut out
of a herd 'most too ‘sudden to believe.
He was so durned fit that he was made
boss of the outfit in no {ime, and a
mighty fine boss hc made, too. I'm ¥o
yearlin’, as is plain to be seen, ard I've
bumped up ag'inst a lot of bosses in
my time, but never a one as good as
Sandy. He had a kindly fezHn’ for
everyhody. Play fair and live white,’
was Sandy’s motto. Howsomever, he
didn’t let none of the boys impose on
his gopd mature by loafin’ on him and
turnin’ the rarch into a home for in-
competents, When it come to hard
work he was no four-flusher hisseif,
and he dign’t want robody else to be
one; and he had a quiet, convincin’
way of sayin’ so; and if a feller got
mpident at what he said ,ond tried to
start a rough-house he'd come ut him
sudden ‘with his gun in a way that’s
been duly appreciated by more’'n one
horse-wrangler.

“Well in-’97 glong comes that Kion-
dike craze, and it hits Sapdy, and it
hits him bad. We all tried to keep him
from goin’, but he jus’ says, ‘Boys, it's
no use. It’s in me, and I've got to git
somewhere where gold is.’ And off he
hikes. We never edmgcted to sec him
ag’'in, but back he comes after a long
while, and what was most su'prisin,

.| he’d made good. He had all kinds of

gold, and ithe heedless way he tossed it
about was shore a wonder. There are
some fellers, you know, when they git
sudden rich, think that the hull world
is one big charity instituton, and that
they've got to furnish™ a1l the 2rease to
keep it a'whizzin’. That’'s the way it
was with Sandy. If any of the boys
was a little shy for coin he'd toss ’em
e fist full careless like. ‘It’s yours till
you git as much as I got,’ he'd say,
which was a migkty good way of turn-
in’ a loan into a gift. Coyote never
was a slow cowtown, but from the day
that Sandy got back from up mnorth it
put on more speed than any town ever
did in the territory during the same
Jength of time. For three- weeks the
hull town was Sandy’s guest proper.
Then he says to me cne mornin’, umex-
pected, ‘Bill, I'm goin’ to put from
town.’

“ ‘What!’ says I,
back to Alaska?’

“‘Alaska, 'nothin’,’ 'he says. ‘1'm
goin’ East,” and be what jou call a
gentleman of leisure. It takes. coin to
live there, and I got it. I'll show them
Easterners a thing or two or my name
ain’t Sandy McKay.’

“The day he blew out of Coyote I
guess'the hull population was about as
much inflamed internally s it ever
was, before or'since. It was the big-
gest jamboree we ever had. We was all
so proud ‘of Sandy, that we cinched
our saddles tight, and rode over to the
Santa Fe station at Skull Valley to
gee him off. When the train pulled out
I tell you he looked highty fine, stand-
in’ out there on the back platform all
shined up in his suit of golden cordu-
roy. In one hand he had a gun, and
he was shootin’ holes in the atmos-
phere as.a farawell; in the other, he
had a big bottle of booze which he was
waving at us real friendly, jus’ to let
us know that he wasn’t goin’ to be
lonesome. And there we was, about six
outfits, and the town marshal and the
postmaster and all the leadin’ citizens,
waving and yelling like a band of res-
ervation Apaches that had swallered &
lot of patent medicine, Friday, October
13th, was the unlucky day it all hap-
pened, accordin’ to official history.

“Sandy‘said he'd write to me as soon
as he got to New York, and I knew he
would, ’cause Sandy allus kep’ his
word: only I figured ihat he'd write
migthty little, and I'd have to cuss at
every word he did write, as his scrawls
was turrible, for gSandy wasn't none
of your :n!&o-bred scholars,
~which accounts for the fact that he

su'prised; ‘goin’

could shoot his name in a fence a
damn sight quicker'n he could
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write it on paper. But there’s jus
where Sandy fooled me., He'd hardly
hit New York when he starts to send-
in’” me letter that was all printed by
a machine or somethin’ that the post-
master said was a stennygrafer.”

“‘New York’s all to the good,’ said
Sandy in his first letter, ‘and 1 got ’em
a-goin’. A hundred thousand jn the
bank, and everyone my frief?,” The
only thing that scemed to worry him,
he said, was a lot of fellers who got
wise to pis eoin, and stuck to him like
a lot of leeches till he had to fair cuss
'em out of the hotel’ where he was
campin’. He saill that they’d drop in
on him at all hours of the day and
night with all kinds of schemes.
Wanted him to buy bonds, speculate
in wheat, or make a triflin’ invest-
ment of twenty or thirty thousand n
real estate. But Sandy must ’a’ kep' |
his horsesense, for he never said noth-
in’ in his letters about ropin’ to such
propositions, /

“I've noticed, howsomever, as a rule
and a principle, that a steer that
quits its reg’lar stampin’ ground is
bound sooner or later to fall down an
arroyo, or break its neck by goin’ ov-
er precipice ‘or somethin’ like that./
And the same is trué of humans. The
best of ’'em are bound to go loco if
they try to be different than jus’ what
God made 'em. Sandy wasn‘t in New
York two weeks afore a pertickler
friend of his'n introduced him to onge
of the bosses of an ocutfit called Tam-
many Hall. What happened to him
after that only goes to show how lean
and lanky a feller gits that feeds with
the wrong herd. It wasn’t long afore
it was plain to me that they had
Sandy all worked up about politics.

“‘As a means of gittin’ money, and
gettin’ it quick, mining sure does beat
ranchin’, but it runs a mighty poor
second to polftics.’ That’s what Sendy
said im his mext letter. After a while
they gobt the strange idee in Sandy’s
head. that he ought to run for office.
Sandy, of course was natche’ly a Dem-
ocrat, but the district that they want-
ped him to run in allus went Republi#
can. When Sandy told ’em what he'd
heard, and kicked about runin’ for of-
fice in that district, they oshed him,
and told him that a pop’lar feler like 4
him, with lots of western breeze and
ginger in him, would win in a walk if
he’d only throw plenty of money in-
to the campaign. Then they took him
out to big dinners, and to swell clubs,
and introduced 'him to a lot of men
that they sald were senators and mil-
lioaaires; and from the pitchers of 'em
in the. newspapers that Sandy sent to
me, I figured that he was livin’ right
on top of the mountains.

“T didn’t hear from Sandy ag{n for
a mighty long time, and when I did I
seen at a glance somethin’ serious
must ‘a’ happenegl, for the letter
wasn’t printed like the others, but was
sérawled all over a dozen sheets of
paper in Sandy’s own fist; end the
contents ¢f its was most mournful
and discouragin’. Sandy said he’d been
up ag’inst a crooked deal, and had
lost a fortune runnin’ for office. To
ease his wounded feelin's, one of the
big fellers of Tammany Hall said he’d
give Sandy a chance to git his lost
money back by investin’ in a company
that was doing a lot of eontract work
for the city. When this pertickler
political friend of Sandy’s got through
with him Sandy only had five hum-
dred dollars left of the hundred thous-
and. Then along comes another per-
tickler political friend of his'n, and
takes him in as partner in a Bowery
saloon and cleans him of the five hun-
dred, leavin’ him plumb broke.

“The greasers who'd beenr nfs per-
tickler friends, winin’ and dinin’ him
and runwin’ him for office, and all
that sort bf stuff, didn’t seem to notice
him after that. ‘You orter see ’em
duck the minute I come ’'round the
corner,” wrote pore Sandy. And that's
what hurt him more’'n the fact that
he was busted. I could see plaln
enough from what he wrote that
Sandy had lost his grip, so I sent him
a soothin’ letter and a couple of hun-
dred that I'd saved up. But right
back comes the mcney, and with. it
another mournful letter from Sandy.
« ‘I've been mighty foolish, and
blowed in all my money on politicians,’
was Sandy’s words, ‘but I ain’'t bor-
rowed and I ain’t run any on ny
cheek, and I ain’t a-goin’ to begin now
by takin’ niy old pardner's savings.
Don’t bother ’bout me any more, Bill.
I'm an old soak now, and not worth
fussin’ over.’

“When I got that letter 1 felt ail put
cut, anéd I set right down and sent him
a coaxin’ epistle to come back, but I
never got any answer to it or a haif
a dozen other ones I sent him. That
kind of pecul’ar business worried me a
heap. I thought mebbe Sandy had got
so plumb blue that he’'d killed hisseif,
or got careless, killed someone else, and
been cooped for it. The more I thought
about it, the more nervous I got; so
fin'lly I jumped a train nad hit out for
New York. When I got ther I hunted
up a smart young lawyer, and the two
of us trampgd the streets for near a
week, lookin' and inquirin’ for Sandy,
but we couldn't sight a hair of him. I
was jus' a-goin’ tg give up and come
back to the ranch, when one night, as
1 was' pikin’ along DBroadway near
Twenty-Third Street, heered a lot of
voices raisin’ g hullabaloo about some-
thin’, I edged up to the curbstone, and
seen 1t was the Salvation Army.
Natcher'ly, I stood there a-wonderin’
and a-listenin’ and a-sizin’ ’em ud,
when sudden-like it flashes jover me
that one of them fellers singin’ and
prayin’ in the street was Sandy Mec-
Kay. And durned if it wasn't. It's hell,
ain’t it, what a man’ll do when he’s
hungry.

“I just’ let out one yell, and made a
rush for him, and grabbed him 'round
the middle, I was that havpy. But 1
shouldn’t 'a’ acted-so hastylike. Every-
body in the crowd thought I'd gone
loco oyer religion, and thgy started to
stampede for the sidewalks. Then a
couple of policemen jumped me
quickr'n a bob-cat jumps a jack rab-
bit, and commenced to jaw and jos'le
me¥®n a way most scan’lous and hu-
mil'atin’ 'to say the least, and which
wouldn’t stand repeatin’ in Coyote.
When I explained to em how it all
come about they let ma go, and'I took

®

’

Sandy to my room In the hotel. As
soon as he got inside the door where

\,
no one else could ses him, he broke
right down, and cried like a girl that’s
been jilted. I te} you I got pudty ten-
der and tearful, and kind of lumpy in
the threat myseif, when I seen him
there, so different from the big, husky
feller he uster be. He was zll yaller
like he’d been sick; and he iwas so
caved in ’'round the body it ’peared to
me as if his stomach hadn’t worked
reg’lar shifts for months. He was
mighty seedy, too. His shoes was ‘all
run down at the heels, and his hat
looked as if he’d been using it to drink
out of a mud-hole, and there was some
gray hairs in his head and in the brist-
1y stubble on his chin that showed he’'d
been worrying.” :

‘“‘Are you sick? cays I.

“ ‘Worse than that, says Sandy, ‘I'm
broke. Ain’t had a cent to rub ag’inst
another for a dog's age. But I've been
grub staked by the Salvation Army—
God bless ’em—for the last five days,
and I’'m beginnin’ to take on flesh.’

“‘Look hgre, Sandy,’ says I, ‘you're

mighty neap starved. What you need'
is a lot of thut good range beef undewn,

your hide, and some of that invigora-
tin’ Arizona air on your cheek that
comes down in the cool evenin’ from
the mountains, I'm a-going to take you
back there to-morrer, and let you live
decent like you did before.’

“He tried to say somethin’, but ke
couldn’t. He jus’ went all to piec:s.
Fin’lly he spoke up and says, in a
voicg kind of choked-like and strang-
led:

“ ‘Bill, God bless you!" says he, ‘and
excuse me fore bellerin’ like a mother-
less calf. I've met many a man since
I left Coyote, but no one has ever said
such touchin’ words as them. I ain’t
worth what you want to do for me, but
mebbe I can pull myself together. I
never can be what I was, but I can be
better'n what I am. I've had a strange
longin’ lately for the old mountains,
and I<want to go back. i

“Mebbe it was the shock of a\:eem' me
s0 unexpected-like, and mebbe it was
because I was goin’ to take him back
to Arizona that did it; but anyway, he
took down that niglit with a powerful
fever. I got a doc for him and nussed
him the best I knew how, but he kep’
gittin’ worse. Fin’lly the doc said
Sandy had typhoid, so we got him to a
hospital where he lay for two gvgeks,
most of the time not knowin’ me or
His friends from the Salvation Army,
who’d come and bring him flowers and
pray for him. Toward the last it was
plain to me that Sandy didn’t stand
no show buckin’ that fever, and I reck-
on Sandy seen it, too, for he seemed
sad and cheerless. I s’pose none of us
present when pore'Sandy Hied ’ll ever
forgit the day. We was 'all standin’
'round him weepin’ and tearful, while
one of the Salvation leaders was down
on his knees, sayin’ a long prayer for
the good of Sandy’s soul. By~'m-by he
go through, and I seen Sandy open his
eyes and say ‘Amen,’ so mighty pious
and full of feelin’ that the same was
shore a shock and. a su'prise to me.
Then he lay mighty quiet for a while.
After a bit he opened his eyes ag’in,
and put his hand out toward me fee-
ble-like.

“‘Good-bye, Bill, old pardner,’ he
gays. ‘I'll be damned if I don’t think
I'm dyin’’

“And shore enough, in a little while
pore Sandy’s spirit passed away. It
ain’t no use of my tellin’ you about the
long, sad trip home. I only whisht I
could ’a’ got hjm here to feel the air
and see the mountains once more. But
he’s goin’ to sleep up there on the hil,
under the cottonwoods and the blue
gky; and when the big round-up of the
universe comes I know Sandy 'll git a
square deal, for he allus seemed to me
to be the whitest white man-that sver
lived in these parts.”

The last words came tremulously
from Bill Bakkis’ lips, and the tears
glistened in his eyes and stole down the
deep furrows of his sun-bronzed cheeks
as he groped his way to a chair.

When evening came, and the cool
breezes swept down from the moun-
tains, a fresh mound rose among the
marble slabs and the white wooden
crosses on the brow of the hill, where
the silent cottonwoods stood out like
silhouettes in the soft golden glow of
the setting sun.
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All this and more are our most
modern Metallic Ceilings and

of d

¥ Walls. They are moder-

wately priced and most

* ceasily applied; made

yin countless - designs,
& capable of great variety

ecoration.

Write for more particulars
or send measurements for estimates.
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NewTemple of Honor
Hall Scene

200 PRESENT

Patriotic Speeches by Mayor,

George Robertson
( and Others

About two hundred ladies and gentle-
men sat before artistically decorated
tables in the mew Temple of Honor
Hall, North XEnd, last evening to do

! justice to an excellent menu placed be-
fore them by J. Menzies, the new man-
ager of the Frank Whitd Catering
Company.

‘When full justice had been done the
viands an elaborate programme and
toast list was carried out. Dr. W. F.
Roberts presided. \

After the toast to the King had been
Cisposed of Mr. White {n a short, witty
speech propo;ed the toast of the city
qf St. Johm.

‘Mayor Bullock amid applause arose
to' respond and in an eloguent address
referred in glowing terms to the or-
ganization of Templars, which number-
ed amomngst its members some of the
cleverest and greatest men not only
in St..John but also in New Brunswick.
e touch>d lightly upon the ‘winter
port gnd the harbor.The harbor com-
mission he spoke at length upon. He
gave statistics of the expenditure and
the annual revenue. He hoped that in
a year or two St. John would be able
to compete with any port in the Do-
minion. He would love to see, like all
other men in the city, a reduction of
taxes.

The arion quartette were loudly en-
cored and responded willingly to their
call!

George Robertson responded to the
toast of Our Province in a short ad-
drcss. He hoped that the time would
soon arrive when the ladies would
have their stare of speeech making.

-

FINE AFFAIR

fHe referred 10 pioneer days. The pro-
vince was made by the finest of men,

The Orion quartetie were loudly en-
men like Hon, Joseph Howe and Sir
Leonara Tilley. ““There is something
grand in conslidering New Brunswick .
as our ‘home,”’ hLe said. “Let ouyr
young men. find their wives amongst
i the young ladies of New Brunswick.
‘We have as good a country as any on
the face of the earth.”

Rev. D. Hutchirson in an address
on the Relationship Existing Between
Church and Temperance Societies sald
that the Christian church and temper¥
ance societies were one, and it was
their ' determination to bring about
prohibition. Their relationskip at
present was fraternal, sympathetic
and co-operative.

Mrs. A. W. Johnson sang charmingly
to her own guitar accompgniment and
rgcelved a well merited encore.

'Ald, J. King Kelley in a lengthy
speech proposed Interfational relation-
ships, which Judge Wilrich resmonded
to in an eloguent and graceful manner.

“T don’t think for & moment that i&
would benefit the United States oxne
iota to absorb Canada,” said the Judge
in reply to a previous remark in Ald.
Kelley's address. “In fact it would ‘be
harmful. The destines of each of eur
great continents must be worked ont
individually." In regard to the ereat
number of impmigrants from the States
into Canada there need be no alarm,
for the Americans although anxious
to keep up the fourth of July, would,
I feel sure, make good citizens and
abide by the laws of the country’ they
adopted pro tem. That there is a
rivalry between us is only natural, but
it ig a friendly rivalry which is doing
us both <oo0d.”

He also expressed the pride he falt
at being present and regretted the
latenesd of his arrival. He congratu-
lated them upon their new temple and
wished themd every success.

Mayocr Bullock proposed the toast of:
the Temple of Honor, which was ablx
responded to by the Most Worshinful
Templer W. C. Whittaker. The meet-
ing terminated with the national an-

them.

DONALD KNEW.
e B e e
Margaret, aged ten, waz a beginner
in history. “Mamma,” she asked,
“what does ‘behead’ mean?”
“To cut off a man's hiead, dear.”
'There was a moment of silent study,
then another question.
“What doeg ‘defeat’ mean, marama?”
Little Dorald, aged four, was inter-
ested.
“I know, mamma,” was his lozical
conclusion. * ‘Defeat’” means to cut &
man’s faet off.”—Delineator. %
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IT MADE A MAN OF M

Read What Mr. R S. Ouiton of Alberton, P.E. Island says

Dear Sir: I am in receipt of your interesting letter regarding Belt. Over
two years have elapsed since I got the Belt. When it arrived here, the trou-
ble, which had been very severe from hip to foot ,had ‘apparently settled

at hip and from- kneces to toes.

The doctor was

attending me every day,

dand, of course, had no good word for the Belt. I however adjusted it as
directed and put it on, and in an h¢ ur or so I began to feel the sensation
all over me, or in every part of the body, and in two or three days was up

and around, pain all gone.
aight, and in_a, week was feeling well and

O course 1

applied the Belt for a while every
entirely clear of pain, and,

what is better, have never felt a tinge of pain in my limbs since. Work
ali the time. -

Give me a man broken down from dissipation, hard work or worey from

any cause which has sapped his yitality.

Let him follow my advice for

three months and I will make him as vigorous in every respect as any man
of his age.

Lotters like that tell the story which means a good deal to a s ufferer. Thqv are a beacon light to

every one who has become discouraged from usecless dootoring.
My Belt has a wonderful influence upon tired, wedk nerves.

up a great force of energy in a

Are you weak or in pz\iTl ? Are you nervous or sleepless? Have you VARICOCELE
WEAK BACK, KIDNEY TROUDLLE, WIAK STOMACEH, INDI =2 STION OR

I7get }

nman.

etters every day.

It braces and invigorates them and stirs

RHEUNLATISM,

CONSTIPATION? Are

you lacking in vitality? I can give you the blessing of health and strength. I can fill your body with
vigor and make you feel as y ou did in your youth. My Electric Belt is worn while you sleep. It gives

a soothing, genial warmth into

the body. This is life—vigor.

How often that is said by men whd have been cured of Ner vous Debility by the Dr. McLaughlin

Electric Belt2 They
confidence in themselves at aill

health is restored: that they are as gvod as any man that walks,

say it every day.
are now holding up their heads in pride with the knowledge that perfect
and better than any man of their size.

Men who have bheen weak, gloo

my, imresolute, and who had no

You know ®hat you are weak now, and wish that you could say that you were as good as any man of
vour size. You can if you will use this grand invigorator. The prcposition I make is a fair one,” and
should remove all <loubt as to its ability to cure all forms of weakness in men and women.

1 FAVE AN ELECTRIC BELT THAT DOES CURE, and I am offering it to you in such a way
that you take no chances w hatever. Giv® me your name and ad dress,” with a statement of your case,
and I will at once arrange a Belt suitable for your case, and.

When You Are Cured Pay Me

Some of the things I cancure are: Debility of any organ of the body, decay of youthful vigor, and
every evidence of it; weakness of kidneys, stomach, liver, rheuma tic pains, poor circulation, constipation

and general ill-heelth,

Call Today

Free I

Test

if you.oan’t.oall, send
coupon for Free Book

\ Officc Hours—9 a. m, to 6 p. m.
m. Write

M. A. MoLAUGHLIN, 214 St. James St., Montreal, Can.

Dear Sir—FPlease forward me one of vour Books, as advertised.

NAME.. v avueee socios sen . o

ADDRESS.. ...,

plainly.

Wednesday and Saturday until 8.30 p.

“ss seseee see e

seee ane e se8ssgets Sevesee
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