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AR i e i e it

HOW TO FIND OUT

’ Mabothleotoammnngmswﬂﬁxyw
water and let it stand twenty-four howurs;
e sediment or-.gettling indicates an un-
healthy condition of the kidneys; if it
staing the linen it is evidemce of kt‘dney
tnouble; too frequent desire to Dass it, or
pain in the back is also convincing proof
that the kidneys and bladder are out of

order,
WHAT TO DO

There is comfort in the knowledge so
often expressed that Dr. Kilmer’'s Swamp-
Root, the great kidney remedy, fyu]i}ls
every wish in ouring rheumatism, pain in
the back, kidneys, liver, bladder and every
part of the urinary paseage. It corrects In-
ability to hold water and scalding pain
in pessing it, or bad effects following use
of liquor, wine or beer, and overcomes
that unpleasant necessity of being com-
pelled to go often during the day, and get
up many times during the night. The mild
and the extraordinary effect of Swamp-
Root is soon realized. It stands the high-
est for its wonderful cures of the most
distressing cases. 1f you need a
you should have the best. Sold by
gists in Canada in 75c. and $1.25 sizes.
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-
mer & Co., Binghampton, N. Y. When
writing be sure to mention that you read
this generous offer in the St. John Daily
Times. Don't make any mistake, but re-
member the name, Swamp-Root, Dr. Kil-
mer’s Swamp-Root, and the address, Bing-
hamton, N. Y., on every bottle.

RIFLE MATCHES
, AT SUSSEX

Sussex, N. B., Aug. 14—Two St. John
men Lieut. E. K. McKay, 62nd Fusiliers,
and E. F. Gladwin, of the St. John Rifle
Association, were prize winners in today’s
shooting. The former won nursery
and maiden, and the latter the Domville

cup.

The Prince of Wales cup, a handsome
trophy, was won by Major Guy S. Skin-
ner, of the active militia, but the individu-
al scores will not be made up until to-
morrow for in the Jatter match the shoot-
ing did not conclude until 7 o’clock. There:
will be a shoot off between Major Kin-
near and H. H. Bartlett, of St. Andrews.
The wind interfered with the competition
and served to swerve the bullets to such
en extent that particularly skilful firing
was essential in order to score ja bull’s-
,eye.

In the Nursery match the prize win-
'mers were:

: Points.
E. K. McKay, 2nd, cup.. .. .. oo ... 34
Seth Jones, DR e
G. A. Mowat, St. Andrews.. .. .. .. 31
8. J. Munlock, Mt. Pleasant .. .. .... 31
G Fredericton.. .. .. .. 31
Sergt. Daye, @nd.... .. .. .. v. .ol 81
G.:M. Farren, 8t. John.. .. .. ., ....
. 0. Maggs, Sussex.. .« .. ..

. J. Price, Moncton.. .. ..c. <o ou .

. H. McAdam, St. Stephen.. .. ., ..

. F. Archibald, 3rd R. C. A... .. ..

. Dustin, St. Stephen.. ,. .. ....
Fairweather, Sussex.. .. .. ....

e e

Sergt. H. Haines, A. 8. C. .. .. .. ..
Corp. P. Pettingill, 62nd.. .. .. .. ..
J 8 Burton, St. dJoha.. .. .. (... .
J. ‘Anderson, Sackville.. .. .. .. .. ..
Corp. W. J. Anderson, 3rd R. C. A...
1. Carter, Point de Bute.. .. .. ..
. H: J. Bmith, 62nd.. .. .. .. ...
=w Win oonnection with the nursery” the
first prize was won by the Sussex Rifle
CQlub; score, 85 points; second, Sussex
Rifle Association, 83 points. The marks-
men this year are encamped on the
grounds, the tents presenting a very tidy
and trim appearance.

Harvesters Paid Big Wages

Toronto, Aug. 14—About 5,000 harves-
ters, who have been brought into the city
by trains fpom all pants of western On-
‘tario, left thi€ afternoon for Manitoba
and the west by eight special trains. The
wages being paid this year are very high.

A majonity of those who left on the
‘Martime excursion last week received 32
per. working day and board, or $45 per
month, rain or ehine and board. Many
of those leaving on today’s excursion are
assured of a daily wage of $3 and board,
the increase resulting, it is understood,
from the absolute necessity of western
farmers securing competent help at the
earliest possible moment.

The Mgnitoba government agency de-
clines to quote wages to harvesters. That,
it claims, is a matter to be decided be-
tween employer and employe.
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Acadian Society Convention
' New Bedford, Mass., Aug. 14—The con-
vention of the Acadian Society closed this
. evening Wwith the election of officers. The
", mext session will be held in Memramcook
(N, B.) in two years. The following of-
ficers were elected: .
. Grand chaplain—Mgr. M. F. Richand,
Rogersville (N. B.)
Grand president—Dr. E. T. Gaudet,
Memramecook (N. B.) ;
Wirst vice-president—C. F. Cormier,

‘Waltham.
Second vice-president—W. Comeau,Saul-

mierville (N. 8.)
secretary—J. H. Le-
/

‘Grand financial
Blanc, Fitchburg. .
Grand recording secretary—F. Richard,
Gardiner (Mass.) :
Grand treasurer—H, Burt, Fitchburg.
| Sergeants-at-arms—Dr. D. V. Landry,
Buctouche (N. B.); C. Qormier, Barachois
i B
(NAud.iiom——R. Benoit, Lowell; J. L. H.
! §t. Couer, Cambridge; C. A. Poirier, New
Bedford.
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! be coming back.”
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. A VISIT OF CONDOLENC

Miss Mattie, gathering peas in the old
garden in which vegetables had taken

{the place of flowers—though here and 1

there a decrepit crepe myrtle or rose, a
dim trace of walk or parterre, testified
of the higher estate from which it had
fallen—suddenly descried upon “$he long
red ribbon of road which stretched away
into the etill distance a moving speck,
and a pale flicker of excitement kindled
upon her wan face.. A little wasted fig-
ure, in a scant black calico dress, care-
fully pinned uwp around her waist, she
stood absorbed in*epeculation; the blank,
many-paned windows of the hip-roofed
house looking down upon her.

“I domt reckon it could be anybody
coming here,” she said.
have been, and the Warrens amd the
Fords and the Wilburs and the Robinsons
and everybody. But some of them may

With childish intensity she watched

mediciné | the approach of the object of her curi-
by drug-| Osity.

“They may turn off the road at the
blackemith’s shop,” she said.

“But they didn’t!” she exclaimed with
thrilking excitement. Catching up her tas-
ket of peas, she hurried with it to the
dpen window of the old brick kitchen.

“Have these for dinner, Aunt Dilsey,”
che said. “Have all of them, boiled with
a little bacon. And stew some tomatoes,
if there are any left, and see if you can’t
find some ears of corn. Company’s com-
ing, and they may stay for dinner.”

The old woman took the basket grimily.

“Go ’long, honey,” she saidy “dey ain’
gwi’ stay to dinner; I lay dey know what
good fer ’em better'n dat.”

She hobbled infirmly to the door.

“You go ’long to de sto’ Ebenezer,”
ehe eaid to a bent old negro thawing his
theumatism in the welcome warmth of
the Amgust sunshine, “and see whedder
dey’ll trus’ us fer 'nother poun’ o’ bacon
an’ a bushel o’ meal. Tell ’em de sale gwi’
be nex’ week, an’ we ain’ got mo change
tell den. An’ we des boun’ to eat!”

Miss Mattie upon the time-tained stone
steps awaited the approach of the spring
wagon which had turned into the gaunt
locust avenue before the house.

“T dén’t know who it could be,” ehe
said, half aloud. “It looks like—it looks
like—it's Anna Harding!”

A pretty, plump, blonde woman, in a
much-embroidered linen dress and a rose-
laden hat, alighted briskly from her in-
congruous vehicle with the help of the
megro youth who had driven her, and em-
braced Miss Mattie with a solemn im-
pressment under which: her flurried smile
of welcome faded and the teans rained
from her eyes. And yet her face shone.

A vague excitement had throughout the
week kept off 4rom her the full pressure
of grief. She was a centre of respectful
interest a' recipient of mnprecedented at-
tention. Kven the half-realized ruin of her
world widened her horizon, making room
for nebulous hope. And now, to crown all,
Anna Harding had come—Anna Handing,
a mere chance glimpse of whom now and
again during her occasional visits to her
old home had been to Miss Mattie an
event of magnitude, a thrilling reminder
of life’s gunlit side. \

She had never dreamed of her coming.
And, yet, modestly conscious of being
the prime repositony of authentic “par-
ticulars,” it seemed to her not unmatural
that she should have come. Conscientious-
lyshe began at the very beginning, sitting
in her seat of ceremony on the old lyre-
backed sofa, facing ther visitor, who
bloomed in the dugky, high-wainscotted
room like a lbrilliamSﬂowar.

“Brother,” she said, wiping her eyes,
“always was delicate. Over and over
again I've heard ma say she mnever did
expect to haise him—he was such a puny
baby. Then, when he hvas two years old
he had meningitis; ’twas that that left
him’ dedf. And afterwands he all but died
of scarlet fever. I don’t remember all
that, because it was before I was born.
(He was the oldest and I was the young-
est. The three children between—two
girls and a boy—all died when they were
babies.) But I remember like it was yes-
terday how low he was with pneumonia
when he was just grown, because I helped
to nurse him. They put fly blisters over
his lungs, and did everything they could
think of, and wwith it all he just did pull
through by a narrow margin.

“That was the year before ma died—
thirty years ago next October. There
was just us three then, and ma died and
there were just brother and me. And af-
ter that spell he never did really have
any health, though he worked the farm
some sort of way up to three months
ago. And then—he took that chill—"

She paused to dry the tears that
streamed over her cheeks.

“Dear, dear!” Anna Harding said, “how
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 answer.

“These four,” she said, “are all the
good ones—if you can call these good. The
covers of the two in the garret are so
worn out—"

“Two in the garret!” said Anna Hand-
ing, thrillipgly. “Six chairs and this
sofa; and that delicious marquetry cab-
inet, and that double-triangle corner
table, and those adorable glass vases with
the dangling prisms, in this room alone!”

A curious feeling of not being sure she
was awake came over Miss Mattie. She
looked about her, as if for some key to
the amazing mystery of Amma Harding's
enthusiasm.

“T always thought it was pretty to see
the light through the glass danglers of
the vases,” she said, timidly: It makes
rainbows! But I didn’t think you would
care for old things like these”

“T just dote on them,” said Anna Hard-
ing. “Do show me everything.”

; .
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[ She darted about the dim old house like

a mammoth butterfly, Miss Mattie, dazed-
ly, delightedly following—rather than
eading. In her slow-moving mind (in
ten years she bhad not lcarned. to call
Anna Harding by her new name) cred-
ence lagged behind experience. Even
though with her own eyes she saw Anna
Harding pouncing with ecstasy upon one
and another 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 unrgal,
more or less, since the happening whi
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 her-
self to the enjoyment of that strange, in-
disputable, most flattering fact.

In a way obseurely personal it flattered
| her—almost as she might have been flat-
! tered by praise (if such a thing were
thinkable) of hand or eyes or hair. ’Ifhey
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
had come upon her, was the ;?rospect
of being, as it were; disembodied by
divorce from lfe's familiar envelope of
visibilities. But ‘that, too, hovered just
beyond the full grasp of apprehension—
inagile toward mnovelty.

“Fiverything, I understand, is to be eod
next 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 sel
them, I positively must have that lyt.e-
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
these brass andirons—and I dont kmow
what elee! Before we go any further and
I 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-
&)y?” ’

She led Miss Mattie back into the par-
lor.

“May I have a little more light?’ ehe
caid. Miss Mattie assenting, she threw
open the blinds, admitting an unfriendly

| glare mpon the faded furnishings of the

noom,

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

“For theses” eaid Miss Mattie, help-
fessly. 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 reasonable pause.

The marvel of her wanting them, the
strangeness of parting with them, .]eft
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 her, Her face
took on a touch of blankness, “They’ve
got to go—"' she said. “But what in the
world you want with them—" .

“Will you take ten dollars for the set?”’
‘question. “Do you think they are worth
it ghe queried, anxiouely.

Four dollars and a half for the claw-
foot table in the dining-room, two dol-
lars for the marquetry cabinet, a dollar
for the corner table, seventy-five cents
apiece for the dining-room chairs, thirty
cents for the andirons, twenty-five - cents
for the pair of vases—it was very wonder-
ful, very exhilarating: If she just could be
sure the things were worth it!

“I'm afraid there isn’t anything that’s
really worth buying,” she said, “All the
gilver’s gone long ago—the liftle that was
left affter pa bomght a pair of mules with
it. And there isn’t any jewelry now,
either, except this breastpin Pve got on
with ma's and pa’s hair in it. And I
couldn’t just part with that!”

“I wouldn’t ask you to!” eaid 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 c’hin»a,;-” ’

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 dishes of cut glass—

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

“For what?”’

Bhe struggled through the speechlessness
of 'hof surprice.

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

“It’s just old pewter,” said Anna Hanrd-
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 is wonth at least thirty cents,”
Anna Harding assured her; and reluctant-
ly Miss Mattie submitted.

“And the glass and china,”’ said Anna
Harding. “Would you think three dol-
lars for the lot—?"’ ]

“ Oh, yes!” eaid 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
mind; the excitement of the traffic to take
hold upon her,

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

“Perhaps it i3’ Anna Harding eaid.
“But T am mnot 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.

“Phis,” said Miss Mattie, ‘‘is my room.
I don’t reckon . there is anything you
it in with a

Anna Harding took

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 I hang my other dress
in,” Miss Mattie - said, “but there’s a
wardnobe in brother’s room.”

She crossed the passage.

“This,” ehe said, Jaying a reverent hand
upon the small knob of the door, “was his
woom.”

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

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

Miss Mattie shrank as from a blow, She
squeezed -her thin hands together, and the
tears nurd. from her eyes.: /

Slowly Miss Mattie took hold of the

|
coukdmt—" |
_ “But, my dear: Matiie,” said Anma Hard-
ing, ‘thow in the werld will you travel
around with a four-poit 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 T decide what
-ff) do.” Mis: Mattie ~aid absent!y. She
thought di-tractedly a few minutes. 1|
dqn't mein to be unaccomaroditing,” she
said anxiously. “But I couldn't sell it.
I coukdn’t =ell it to save my life.  But
“twouldn’t be the same thing to give it.
I'd be too glad for you to take it off my
hands—just so—without giving me any-
thing for it—"

“You dearsthing,” said Anna Harding.

“It's so lucky you came in the wagon,”
Miss Maittie said. ““I supposz the carriage
is brcken?”

“Oh, no,” said the other carelesely, “bul
tihe wagon is nearly as ccmfortable as that
entediluvian 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-
thing behind, but I'll send over for the
rest in the morning.”

Tumbled, dusty, radiant, she stool on
the porch making her adieux, in one hand
a pair of painted bellows, in the other a
tarnished ormolu screen, which, with oth-
er things, including a lacquered wine-cool-
er, a set of mahogany bedsteps, and an

“It’s the bed he died in!” she said. ‘1|
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Canadian from field to table.

ORANGE MEAT ismade from the best wheat grown in Canada.
That’s the reason why it is the best cereal in the world. From the
Western wheat fields, it is brought by rail and lake right tp our
elevators at Kingston, Then our experts cook, malt and totst 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.” It is a perfect FOOD. It contains the whole il
wheat—the outer shell omitted fi-om flour and the wheat germ which supplies Phosphorus
to the nerves and brain. ORAN(GE MEAT weighs }§ more than any other package.

Your grocer has ORANGE MEAT in 15c. and 25c. -packages.

15c. size contains

coupons good for new premiums. - 25c. size contains 2}4 times the 15c. quantity. Write

“Orange Meat, Kingston’’, for new premium catalogue.

milaid kidney desk lacking one roller, she

had rummaged from the garret, to her own
delight and Miss Ma'txtieg: further enrich- |1
mﬁnt by a do’lar and seventy-five cents.
But can’t you stay to dinmer?’ Miss
Mattie said., Her tone was almost plead-
ing, &0 imperative the impu'se to stave
oft a little longer the waifing loneliness.
But Anna Harding kissed her, resisting
the invitation.
. “And thank you so much,’ sho eaid, |
for the bed. It is a perfect darling! And
you were the lovelisst thing to give it to
et i
%hvss Mattie's eyes filled and overflpwed.
Oh. no!” ehe said. “I thadn’t any
place—" :
She lingered uron the steps even after
the road dwindled to the horizon empty.
and under ail {he blue vastness there was

no sign of life but the nearby shriling of |

summer, insects in the rank grass.
“I hadn’t any place for it,” she emid ||
aloud, as if arraigned before the bar of
silence.  An intolerable-reproach was in
the air, in the stridént voices rising from
the ground, mocst of all in the sombreness
of the ravished house, upon which she
m‘rned her back, temporizing.
: ‘I hadn’t eny -place for it,” she said,
‘or anything. I dom’t know where I'll be |
orAwha-.ltl ’!eld, 1 do—" ‘
ppal the faced the strangene £
the thought—then mose to meer?r;% e
“But I've got friends!’ she said. ““Just |
b}mnk of Anna Harding’s coming!”—Annie |
Steger Winston, in Harper’s Bazar.

Methodist District
Financial Meeting

AT’he financial meeting of the St. John
district of the Methodist church will be
held in. Fairville commencing on Tuesday,
Aug. 21st, at 9. 30 a. m. The programme
is:

Tuesday, August 21.

9.30 a. m., business of district.
Z.30 P. mﬁ'opgn air meeting.
. .8 p. m, Evangelistic service in ¢
‘church. : : vm .
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’s
Ideal.” -

230 p. m., ag:lvptipjngl'rexercifses.
Lo ress, - “The Revival w
o i vival  we

4 p. m., address, “Unused Forces in
Church Life” .. e
7.30 p. m., open air service.

8 p. m, ‘evangelistic service in the
church followed by the satrament 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

purchasing’ of the strip of land back of| }

Protection street, between the -present
Sanq Point wharves and Beattey’s rocks.
As it is getting late in the season and
there has been no ’decision yet and the
purfﬂx.aae price of the tenants’ rightsin
l_lddlt:lon to the amount asked by the city,
is said to be prohibitive, it is stated to be
very doubtful if the C. P. R. 'can carry
out the work as planned.

Inladoditvion to the cost. of the property
the improvements to h# made would call
for an expenditure of about $80,000 and
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the total cost of. the projected improve-
ments "would amount, it is said, to about
$130,000 or $140,000. , However, whether
that work is done or not the company will
make 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 botal capacity of about 1,100 or
1,200 cars in these yards.

This work will be commenced as soon as
a steam shovel can be procured and it is
expected that 1t wilt 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.

WESTERN TOWN GROWTH

It Has More Than Doubled

The quinquennial census of Manitoba, Sas-
katchewan and Alberta has now been com-
pleted so far as to
cities and towns in
in 1901 and 1906,
are:—

Manitoba— .
Brandon .. .. dece eeee e e
CalMan ..ee oo cose oo oo on
D

Hamilton’s Pills. Any headache is cured, | m.
and stays ocured because the cause is re-| Mi

moved; 25c. 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 memorial
day were made, Tomorrow afternoon at
130 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.

The march will be_resumed along Char-
lotte street to TUfion and Waterloo
street and over the marsh bridge to the
Church 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’ might at the St. Andrew’s rink
last evening was another success. The gen-
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CURES THE LITTLE CHILDREN

When they get sick with cramps, indi-
gestion and bowel trouble, give them Pol-
son’s Nerviline. Cure is immediate. Sold
everywhere in 25c. bottles. f

Population in Five Years.

show the population of
the Northwest provinces
vely. The figures

s THE LOVER’S TEST
(Denison Sunday Gazetter.)

A lady asked the writer last Sunday
which factor is the most essential for a
young girl to bring to the married state.
That’s a dead easy question, good house-
keeping. A young man with only moder-
ate means can not afford a servant or
cook. Then there is a genuine pleasure
eating a meal prepared by your wife. Girls
should be able to show their admirers
that they can cook and keep house like
mother used to, then when they win hus-
bands tihey will be sure they will be ap-
preciated. Young ladies who possess thesc
accomplishments are more sought for as
wives than those who have no qualifica-
tions other than good looks, and who de-
5 | light in spending their time and money in
491 | seeking pleasure and amusements. All
young. men have their friends, and when
they see that Mr. Jones, who had been
married only a year or so, has a wife who
3 is not a good housekeeper or cook, they
. 1| are apt to wait a long time before enter-
I ing matrimony. The result of all this is
that spinsters and bachelors are rapidly
increasing in numbers.

e
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five years ..

Head

Last night in the board of trade rooms
there was a mecting of the delezates to
the maritime board of trade session in
Amherst. Flinal details of the trip were
arranged. The names of the delegation
who left last night on a apecial car at-
6: tached to the 11.45 train are: W. 8§,
Tisher, J. A. Likely, W. F. Hatheway,
.| A. H. Wetmore, R. Maxwell, M. P. P.,
R. W. W. Frink, S. S. Hall, J. N. Har-
vey, J. W. Snider, T. H. Estabrooks, J.

five ‘years'

tlemen) now that they have an evening for
fast skating, gracefully complied with the
rules which are in forceé on “ladies’ night,”
and the result was very satisfactory.

The 62nd Band will be present tomorrow
evening. On Wednesday evening next the
first fancy dress carnival will take place.
See advertisement for pariisuldrs and
prizes, :

cure, DR. SCOTT'S CATHARTIC AND LIVER

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.

Rev. Dr. John T. Creagh, of Washing=
ton (D. C.), and his brother, H. J.
Creagh, claims agent of the Boston &
Northern Street Railway Co., Wakefield,
(Mass.), and G. C. W. Killein, a prom-
inent and wealthy contractor of Wake-
field. returned to Boston yesterday after
an extensive trip through the provinces.
Mr. Killein expressed himself greatly
pleased and much surprised with the large
undertaking some local contractors have
on thand. i

AS YOUR
'PACKARD’S

Ladies’ Special Dressing
will soften and preserve
yousr shoes, and at the
same time give a spilen-
did polishs

L. H. PAOKARD & GO.
1os Bioves. MONTREAL.

oe Stores. 8

~-

CONSTIPATION: A sure, safe and effective

PILLS, purély vegetable. Price 25c. Put up by the

D

R. SCOTT’S WHITE

LINIMENT CO., LTD.




