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PROPOSED NEW BERTHS ON THE WEST SIDENEWS OP THE
PUBLISHERS

I

to lay granite curbing, and renew the 
asphalt.

D. llnllin, K. C notified the hoard on 
behalf of Mies Maud Staines that the 
Orange Street dump nuisance must be 
abated or action would be taken. -Reason
able compensation was asked for.

The director said repairs were being 
made to the fence dividing the lots and 

Mr. Mullin Will be

I tracks along Union street with a view to 
arranging another route.

Tenders were awarded for 4,500 yards of 
block paving. Applications from the New 
Brunswick and Central Telephone com
panies for permission to lay conduits 
referred to a special meeting. City 
ployes in the street department petitioned 
for an increase in wages, and the matter 
was left to the director.

The director was instructed to bring in 
a statement showing where he proposed

The hoard of works last evening decided 

to increase the 450 foot berth now under 
construction by D. C. Clark to 550 feet by 

an addition of 100 feet at the Union street 

end. As will be seen by the diagram 
printed below, showing the proposed new 
South Rodney wharves, the berth will now 
be extended from the dotted line (G. G.) 
a distance of 100 feet to meet Union street,

and will afford ample accommodation for 
steamers of the Virginian and Victorian 
class without difficulty. A committee was 
appointed to arrange for the necessary 
timber and with power to act. The same 
committee will also take steps to urge the 
government to arrange for a second dredge 
that the second berth may be completed 
for the season of 1907-08.

A committee will confer with the street 
railway on the question of extending the
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HELMET OF NAVARRE NEW TOURIST BOOK.
were
em-of the NewThe annual publication 

Brunswick Tourist Association is this 
year the most attractive they have yet 
issued. The illustrations all relate to out
ing attractions, and include views of 
scenery at <St. John and on the river, the 
north shore, Grand Manan, St. Martins, 
Shediac, St. Andrews, Grand Lake, Fred
ericton, Dalhousie, and other .peaces. The 
views are new, particularly fine, and very 
artistically arranged. \

The descriptive matter includes a quick 
(through New (Brunswick, a (historical | 

sketch by Dr. Geo. U. Hay; an article 
on chances for • investment in St. John; j 
an article on hunting, fishing and 
ing in New Brunswick; a list of hunting 
and. fishing resorts and summary of game ) 
laws, list of names of books on the city ; j 
and province, a hotel list, and a fine map ! < 
of the maritime provinces.

This «hook should proVe of great value j 
iff attracting the attention ’ of tourists ; j 
and sportsmen to this province. The book 

issued from the Daily Telegraph

i
some cans removed, 
informed that steps are being taken to re
move the cause of complaint,

BY BERTHA RUNKLE.
GROSSE! & DUNLAP Publisher : New York.
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JYexJA, 'WAaxj*trickery rewarded ; I could .not repress a 
grin at him. Marking which, he burst 
out at me, vehemently, yet ill a low tone, 
for Mayenne had mot closed the door:

"You think I am bested, do you, you 
devil’s bral? Let him laugh that wins; I 
s1m.11 have her yet-*’

‘T will tell M. le Comte so.” I answer
ed with ail the impudence I could muster.

"By Heaven, you will tell him noth
ing,” he cried. “You will never' see day
light again.”,

"I have. Maycnne’s Word,” I began, but 
his retori was to draw dagger. I 
deemed it tapie to stop parleying, and 
I did what the beet of soldier» must do 
sometimes: I ran. 1 bounded into the 
oratory, flinging the door to a{ter me. He 
was upon it (before I could get it shut, 
and the heavy oak was swung this way 
and that (between us, till it seemed its 

- «rv-T T v I if we must tear it off the hinges.
’ swered in a low tone. "White I hve un- triyed not to let him push it open wide 
der your roof, I shaill not be treacherous enough to enter; meantime, as 1 was un
to you. I am a Ligueuse and he is a j thought it no shame to shriek
Kieigemaa, and there can be nothing be- for succour j heard an answering cry 
itween us. There ehall be nothing, mon- and hurrying footsteps. Then Lucas took 
edeur. I do not swear it, as ■^>au^>, ne€°6> his weight from the door so suddenly 
because I have never lied to you- ’ that mine banged it shut. The next

She did! not once look at Lucas, yet I niinute it flew open again, mademoiselle, 
think she saw him wince under her stab, frightened and panting, on the threeh- 
The Duke of Mayenne was right; not hoïd.
even Mlle. de 'Montluc loved her enemies. A tall soldier with a musket stood at

‘‘You are a good girl, Lorance, May- her back; at one side Lucas lounged by
enne said. the cabinet where the ddte had set down

“Will you let the boy go now, Cousin the hght. His right hand he held behind 
Charles?” she asked. his back, while with his left he poked

"Yes, I will let your boy go, he an- his dagger into the candle-flame,
swered. <fBut if I do this for you, 1 Mayenne, red and puffing, hurried in-

I shall expect you henceforth t</ do my/ to the room.
' bidding.” e “What is the pother?” lie demanded,
v “YouvfoaVe called me a good girl, coufi- «What devilment now, Paul?”
1 in.” . ‘ “(Mademoiselle’s protege is nervous,”

“Aye, so you are. And there is email Lucas answered with a fine sneer. “When 
1 need to look so Fkiday-faoed about it. If j drew out my knife to get the thief 
j I have denied you one I 8*ve from the candle he screamed to wake the
1 you another just as good. ’ dead and took sanctuary in the oratory.”

“'Am I Friday-faced?” she said, sum- j had given him the lie then and there, 
moning up a smile. “Then my looks be-- but as I emerged from the-darkness May- 
,lie me. For since you free this poor boy enne commanded:
•whom I was liked to have ruined I take^ “Take him oùt to the street, d’Auvray.” 
a grateful and happy hoart to bed. The tall musketeer, saluting, motioned

“Aye, and you muet stay haippv. Par- me t0 precede him. For a moment I hesi- 
dieu, whart does it matter whether your tated, burning* to refend my valor before 
husband has yellow hair or brown ■ My | mademoiselle. Then, refleenng how- much 
,(brother Henri was for getting himself j harm my hasty tongue had previously 
into a monastery because he could not flone me, and that the path to freedom 
have hie Margot. Yet in lees than a year WA6 now open before me, I said nothing.

' he is as merry as fiddler with the Du- ybr had I need. For as I turned she 
tihesee Katherine.” ! flashed over to Lucas and said straight

“You hfuve madtf me happy to-night at : in bis face: 
least, monsieur,” she answered gently, if 
not merrily. 1

“It is the most foolish act of my life,”
(Mayenne answered. “But it is for you,
Lorance. If ill comes by it, yours is the 
credit.”

• “You can swear him to silence, mon
sieur,” she cried quickly. I Lucas’s prophecy came to grief within
“What use? He would not keep silence, five minutes of the making. For when 
“He will if I ask it, ’ she returned, the musketeer unbarred the house door 

flinging me a look of bright confidence . fOJ. me, vthe first thing I saw was the 
that made the blood dance bn my veins. , morning nun.
(But Mayenne laughed. iMy spirits danced at sight of him, as he

“When you have lived in the world as f himself might dance on Easter Jay. With- 
- —long "as I (have, you will not so flatter ; in the cloae, candle-lit room I had had no 

yourself, Lorance.” ■ thought but that it wan still black mid-
Thufl it happened that I was not behind ! night; and now at one step 1 parked from 

to silence concerning what I had seenyand I the gloomy house into the heartening sun- 
heard in the house of Lorraine. 1 shine of a new clean day. I ran along

(Mayenne took out his dagger. as joyously as if I had left the last of
“What I do I do thoroughly. I said * *nv troubles behind me, forgotten in some 

I'd set you free. Free you shall be.” ; dark corner of the Hotel de Lorraine. Al- 
Mademoieclle sprang forward with ways my heart lifts when, after hours 

pleading hand. within walls, I find myself in the
n > “Ixt me cut the cords, Cousin Charles.” {»«*»»• I am afraid in houses, but out of 

He recoiled a bare «e^>nd, the 'habit of ! doors I have no fear of harm from any 
a lifetime prompting him against the put- ! man or a«y thing. , r-,

Î ting of a weapon in any one’s hand. Then, j ' Tlioijgh Sir Sun 
; ashamed of the suspicion, which indeed ”*
j was not of her, he yielded the knife and 

she cut my bonds. She looked' straight 
I into my eyes, with a glance earnest, be- 
t seedling, loving; I could not begin to 
\ read all she meant by it. The next mo
ment she was making her deep curtpey be
fore the duke.

“«Monsieur, I shall never cease to love 
nk you for 

you good

A(Continued.)

“Yce, I give you my word for that,too, 
Lorance,” Mayenne added. “I have no 
quarrel with young Mar. His father haa 
stirred up more trouble for me than any 
dozen of Huguenote; I have my score to 
settle with tit. Quentin. But I have no 
quarrel with the son. I will not molest 
him.”

“Grand’merci, monsieur,” she saiu, 
sweeping him another of her graceful obe
isances.

“Understand mh, mademoiselle, May
enne went on. ”1 pardon him, but not 
it hat he may be anything to you. That 
time is past. The St. Quentins are Na
varre’s men now, and our enemies. For 
your sake I will let Mar alone; but if he 

again, X will crush him as

1.
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1 r _______^fi-THE ANGLER'S JOY.

The primes has. received from P. D. Mil- 
lock,' Scott street, Perth, Scotland, hie 
Catalogue of Fishing (Rods, Reek, Lines, 
Flies, etc., a book of more thaii 130 pages, 
illustrated not only with pictures of fish
ing tackle of all sorts, but of fish and 
game, photos of famous fishing waters and 
fine catches of trout, and other contents 
of great interest to the sportsman. That 
so large and handsome a book is issued 
indicates the extent to which the sport 
of the angler is carried in the old coun
try.

•-"iF !i come near you 
11 would a buzzing fly.

“That I understand monsieur,” she an-/ I con-
♦ «0 • ^j i' 'n
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AMERICAN LUMBERMAN.

Negotiations have just been completed 
whereby the interest of W. B. Judson in 
the American Lumberman, published in 
Cihlcago, and the greatest lumber jour
nal of the world, has been acquired by 
J. E. Defebaugb. who thus becomee sole 
owner of the corporation. Mr. Judson s | 
efficient services to the lumber tirade have 
continued uninterruptedly from the early 
’70s and he retires to seek a well earned 

after thirty-three years of arduous 
labor in this field.

No change will be made in the methods 
of the publication, nor in its polity, in 
either the editorial or ' business depart
ment, except in the line of continued ad
vancement. The heretofore unremitting 
effort to make each issiue of the paper 
superior to its predecessor will continue 
as unceasingly..

Mr DefdbausJh is the author of a His- 
tory of the Lumber Industry of America, T® **® <* The Montrwi Gazette:-
in four volumes of about 500 pages «éb>.
The first. volume is now in its second to the fearful daggers to which our boys 
edition Canada is tike subject of a series and girls are exposed to by being allowed

r ^ • tLj« Ihwtfyrv aiviTiff the to roam loosely about the streets and lanesof chapters m this this after nightfall. It seems much harder for
history, of Her individual provinces as ordinary parents to raise children now-a- 
factons in the lumber industry, epitomiz- days than it ever was. Formerly boys and 
ing her forest legislation and showing her slrls had a greater reverential tear of tie 
present lumber manufacturing position and they Pr»v°ked tinlr dis-

remaining timber resources. of course it mutt be’ admitted that men and
The (preparation of thje (history has women in the old daÿs gave time and atten- 

, 1 vr- TApfp.Kauah a labor of tion to the home and the growing needs of•been with iMr. Ijjeiepaugn a 1 dot t the ^ a« a result we had a more
love. The American Lumberman is a obedient lot of children. Today competition 
great weekly magazine with a corps of among men is so keen that they become en- 
skilled writers and ^trators and cor- ŒSTin
respondents all over tthe continent and in ]UXUTy> and jn order to cope with the exist- 
England. # ing conditions, they sacrifice the hours that

/ --------- should be employed, in the interests of the
home and family. /The children are conse
quent!^ committed Ik the care of the mother, 
who in turn bands them over to the servants 
or to their own resources. They grow up as 
strangers to her and yearn only to enter 
on their own life, follow their own pleasures 
and make their own conquests. Thus the < 
home training which should lay the founds- j 
tlon of character, which should mould the j 
heart and direct the mind, ^becomes faulty, 
and our future nfen and women of the land! 
are exposed to a series of moral ills which, ! 
If not checked in some, way, is going to seri- I 
ously affect the usefulness of thear future i 
manhood and womanhood, if it will not ’ 
through them chaflge the entire nature of I 
society.

Who then is responsible for this threaten
ing calamity? «The parents, of course, who, 
wantonly trust the children into places, as-i 
soclations, companionships and influences 
that puts their innocence into jeopardy. God, 
has not promised safety to those who love 
the danger, an dlf parents love the danger, 
by unnecessarily exposing their children to( 
it, both parents and children will run the 
risk of perishing in it.

Today the children need the utmost care, 
watchfulness and a continuance of the wise 
restraints of wholesome home discipline, 
otherwise they will develop greater irregul
arities of conduct and soon assume the mor- | 
bid passions and propensities of the vicious 
and the outcasts of society, who figure so 
prominently on ourl city streets after night
fall.
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SAVE THE BOYS AND GIRLS

I &I 1Ia
“When you marry me, Paul de Lor

raine, you will marry a dead wife.” y &f)e\
y XYU.yv

“I’ll Win My Lady!”
Jr V
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WHAT’S IN iMdULURE’S

Tihere te ae much «important and enter
taining Reading in McfQlure’s for June as 

■would expect to find in a volume let 
alone a single number of a magazine. The 
leading story is “Buried Treasure” by 
Stewart Edward White, which combines 
romance and reality most suggestively 
and which goes- with a swing reminiscent 
of (Stevenson. Ray Stanndrd Baker con
tributes the sixth of his series “The Rail
roads on Trial,” telling the astonishing 
story of how Danville, Virginia, has wa
vered between prosperity and rudm be- 

of its struggle with me Southern 
Railway. Burton J. Hendrick continues 
the story <yf Life-Insurance with a resume 
of the Tvork of Blizur Wright, the Pioneer, 
who made the failure of a fife insurance 
company a mathematical impossibility and 
who gave the Equitable, the New York 
Life amd the Mutual, the strength to with
stand the awful test of the tetit twelve 
months. “ Yellow Fever: A Problem Sol
ved,” by Samuel Hopkins Adams, is a 
most engrossing story of last summer’s 
‘Battle of Ne^' Orleans. Mr. Adams tells 
of the discovery of the mosquito theory 

: and how by its working out last year this 
country has probably been saved from 
another great epidemic of yellow fever. 
Carl Schurz gives “Reminiscences of a 
Long Life.” an account of Paris on the 
eve Of the Second Empire. The second in
stalment of the Kipling series is even 
more engrossing than thé first. “On the 
Great Wall,” is the story of how a Brit- 
idh-bern Roman took a hopeless task 
from liis emperor and sacrificed his youth 
to its performance.

Other fiction in this remarkable num
ber is “Uncle iSammie,” a 'great Decora
tion Day ,story by Oliarjes Fleming Em- 
bree; “The Strange Adventure of Lulu” 
by Robert McDonald; “L^:t—An Echo” 
by George Allen England, and “The Sew
ing-Machine £tory” by Frank H. Spear
man. The poems are “Timed to an Afri
can
“The Sea Witch” b/ .Marjorie L. C. Pick- 
tliall. Tlie June number is illustrated by 
sudh artists as Andre Oastaigne, Frederic 
Dorr Steele, P. V. E. Ivory, E. Dalton 
Stevens, and George A. Shipley.
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"Tl>e 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.

risen tihte half-hour, 
and at home we should all. have been 
about our Ixusmees. these lazy Paris folk 
were still snoring. They liked well to turn 
night into day and lie long abed of a 
morning. Although here a shopkeeper 
took down shutters, and there a brisk ser
vant-late swept the door-step, yet 1 walk
ed through a sleeping city, quiet as our 
St. Quentin woods, save that here my foot
steps echoed in, the emptiness. At length, 
with the knack I have, whatever my stu
pidities, of finding my way in a strange 
place, 1 Arrived before the courtyard of 
the Trois Lanternes. The big- wooden 
doore were indeed shut, but when ^ had 

. îxmnded* lustily awhile a young tapster,j
“Do\J get but a curtsey for my jour- ; half olad and c.r0(^ a bear, opened to

me. I vouchsafed liim scant apology, but, 
(He held out his arms to her, and she dropping on a heap of hay under a shed

in the court, passed straightway into

was

cause ■

i
' -

| /
“ you for this. And now I tfia- 
your long .patience, and bid 
night.”

V With a bare inclination of the head to 
r Lucas, she turned to go. But Mayenne 
bade her pause.

§ t
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FATHER SHEA.

A REASONABLE THEORY 
ABOUT CANCER

wtesv? No warmer thailks, Lorance?”
^ ! 14 n -U alyl mil -i r* rvi < > 4a Iiûr an,I
let him kifs both her ohoeks. m lne vuull, p.coc.i ....v

“I win conduct you to the Ataircawo, I dreamier® slumber, 
mademoiselle,” he «aid, and taking her . When I awoke my good friend the «un 
«hand with stately politeness led her from wan looking down at me from ncir his 
the room. The li#it seemed to go out zenith, and my first .happy thought was 
from it with the gleam of her yellow that I was just in time for dinner. Then

T discovered that I had been prodded out 
of my rest by the pitchfork of a hostler.

“Sorry to disturb monsieur, hut the 
horses must tie fed.”

“Oh, I am obliged to you,” I said, rub
bing my eyes. “I must go up to M. )e 
Comte.”

“He has been himself to look at you, 
and gave orders that you were not to be 
disturbed. But that iwrs last week. Dame! 
you slept like a sabot.”

It did not take me long to brush the 
straw off of me, wash my face at the 
trough, and present myself before mon
sieur. He was dressed and sitting at ta
ble in his ’ bedchamber, while a drawer 
served him with dinner.

“You are out of bed, monsieur,” I 
cried.

"But yes,” he answered, springing up, 
“I am as well as ever I was. Felix, wliat 
has happened to you ?” «

I glanced at the serving-man ; M. Etien
ne ordered him at once from the room.

“Now tell me quickly,” he cried, as 
faltered, tongue-tied from very richness 
matter. “Mademoiselle?”

There is a peculiar condition of the 
blood that favors the growth of Cancer, 
'and neither knifo nor plaster will effect 
a permanent cure without the aid of a 
constitutional treatment such as ours. 
Send 6 cents (stamps) and get the book
let and names of those cured without 
knife, plaster or pain. Stott & Jury, 
Bowmanville, Ont.

i
gown.

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

will crave the, TIMES regularly once you become 

acquainted with it.

’Phone 7&Ï 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.

Lorance!” Luca» cried to heir but she 
j never turned her head. He stood glower- 
i ing, grinding hie teeth together, his glib 
j tongue finding for once no way to 'better 
J^hte sorry case. He was the picture of

;

Iterrible pains
‘ ACROSS BACK

\

MEXICAN WATER TREATY
F -

-Chant” by Rosalie M. Jonas, and
The Problem of the Rio Grande 

Like that of the St. John 
River.

SUFFERED EIGHT MONTHS 
WITH KIDNEY TROUBLE.

| YVOUH) HAVE TO STAY IN BED 
FOR THREE DAYS AT.

A TIME

I

Cured of Drunkenness (Bangor Commercial.)
The treaty between the Ünited States 

and the republic of Mexico which wasHow a Montreal lady cured her husband of
drunkenness with a secret home remedy* 01 ...: signed at Washington on May 21, will 

** I want to tellyou Ant taste- conduce to the more friendly relations be-
less Samaria Prescriotion has , ,, ,
^ entirely cured" my ho»- tween the two powers provided the same 

band ofdrunkenness so is ratified iby tihe senate, of which there
j74<lSÏ1fam“1onUb?!î is Probaibly httle «r n0 doubt-
fjgpSf How * lad I am that I That treaty relates to the use of the 
gas. confided in you and waters of the Rio Grande river, wauh 

U sample packaged The ^as ^>ecn a source of international fric- 
P* sample tablets I get tion for a long time. In this case, as in 

from yon checked Li* case of the waters of the St. John river 
usedtbeYulitreatment ho between our own state and the Briti-h 

wa* permanently cured. I provinces, «this friction glows out oi the 
v'i.*5a^himsthe-?^yifhJ* fact that the (Rio Grande, lifce ttu; St.

__L^Z/JV tea, and as it had no taste , , ’ , .
^•W^orsmel1, he never knew '»u«hn, is a treaty river and tifeaty or 

he was taking it. I boundary rivers are often caiuses for 20m- 
r'"’ Pleated international relations as the pvJ-

pie of Maine and of New Brun; ,v* wu/1 
know.

Doan’s 
Kidney Pills

CURED HIM
i “All, mademoiselle!” I exclaimed. “Ma

demoiselle ie—” I paused in a dreath of 
words worthy of her.

“She is, phe ifi!“ he agi-eed. laughing. 
Mr. Thomas Fitzgerald, HMeldwn, Ont., “Oh go on, you little slow-poke! You 

kriteauB as follows; “I v-»s a great «offerer saw tier. And «lie said 
>om kidney trouble for eight months. I He was near to laying hands on me to 
had terrible pains across the small of my hurry my tale.
back. I would have to stay in bed for “I saw her and Mayenne an 1 T-ueas 
three days at a time and could not do any and ever eo may things, I told him. 
work. I tried several remedies but of no “And they had me flogged, and m'idealni-
Bvail, and also plasters but they were of no selle loves you.”
■uae. “She does!” he cried, flushing. “Felix,

One day a neighbor of mine advised me does She? You cannot know.
! to try Doan’s Kidney Pilla. I was so much “But I di> know it, I answered, no. 
i disoemraged I ttid him I was tired of trying very lucidly. A on «ee, «lie wouldu t 
] ketnedies, but he urged me to try one box have wept eo much, just over me. 

eo I purchased one, and before I was “Did «»he weep, Lorance." 'he exclaim- 
through using it, I found a change for the ed t
better so I got five hexes more, and I have “They flogged me. I said. They didn 
§ud/ho trouble with my kidneys since. I hurt me much. But she came down in 
wvuld taot be without Doan’s Pills in my the night with a candle and cried over
l//u»e.” I me.” |

It is really not difficult to cure kidney “And what said, «he? Now I am «or- 
trouble in its first stages. All you have ts ry they beat you. 
ide is to give Doan’s Kidney Pills a trial enne ! What slid «he, Felix?
Shey are a never-failing cure for all forms “And then,” J went on, not heeding his 
of kidney trouble. They quickly relieve questions in sudden remem/branoe of my 
the conjested, overworked kidneys, aat crowning news, “.Mayenne and Lucae came 
'gradually bring them back to health. in. And .here is something you do not

Doan’s Kidney Pills 50 eenta per box « know, monsieur. Lucas is Paul de Lor-
. three boxes for $1.25, all detiers ce Xk/rtune, Henri de G urnes son. /
Doan Kidney Pill Co., Tsmt% Qot.
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NEAR THE QUARTER MILLION
(Toronto Globe.)

ENORMOUS CAR TRAFFICV States government 'bears the entire ex
pense of constructing the great dam and 
canal. Of the waters impounded tin'.-cby 
—enough to irrigate about 200,001 
of otherwise arid land—i't is stipulated 
that sufficient water to render arable 25,- 
000 acres will be delivered on the Mexican 
side of the border each year.

On the other hand the Mexican^ gar
ment guarantees the United StU-s 

against any claims of individual Mexic.tiis 
arising out of the diversion of water. The 
treaty seems a very .proper one to receive 
the sanction of the senate and it will 
undoubtedly be ratified.

I :
The Toronto Bail way Company’s earn

ings on Thursday (Victoria Day)"amount
ed to, «2.176.84, which is $1,075 more 
than any other Victoria Day earnings, in 
the h-i.iiy of the company. Exclusive 
o' triu *>r«. the passengers carried num
bered 287,280, an increase of 44,000 on the 
number carried the previous highest Vic
toria Day. King street passengers ex
ceeded all records on the same day.

: The Presbyterian committee on tlie 
aged and infirm ministers’ fund, meeting 
in the board room of the C(^|riederation 
Life Association, decided to recommend 

changes in the rules governing the 
fund, and adopted a draft report far the 
general assembly.

Tlie endowment for'the fund is steadily 
nearing the $250,000 mark aimed at. 
When that sum is<reached Lord Strathcio- 

will implement this promise of $5,0t>0 
The sum reported at the end of

a ires

1er, but please not my Rame y^. Î may say that my 
husband s health is better in every way than tor years.1

I

someFree Package gg
monials and price sent in plain sealed en
velope. Correspondence sacredly confidential. 
Address: THE SAMARIA REMEDY CO., 36 
Jordan Chambers, Jordan St., Toronto, Can
ada.

The Washington treaty of May 21. is 
intended to regulate the use of Pro 
Grande waters. Mexicans living along 
the lower^ course of the river aava long 
been accustomed to use its wa.>rs lor 
purposes of irrigation, but of late years 
the erection of wing dams on the upper 
waters iby United States companies has 
diverted a large share oft the ‘Viter to 
our side of the river. The matter n as 
brought to a focus by the construction of 
the great dam across the river a: Engel,
N. M., wihicih led to the negotiations re
sulting in the treaty.

Under that instrument the right of ttic A..€. Archibald, of Providence;' Edward
Mexicans to the use of a fair share of,the Downham, of Kingston, and John Edward- 

The ui» and downs of life—hard ups waters of the river is recognized, but cn son, Of Portland, were registered at the 
and east downs. V the other side js the fact that the tinücd New Victoria yeetwiay.
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■ MEN AND WOMEN.
Du Bit a for unnst.r.1

«M teBtrtaur*.™ of aueoll membranes.;
rMwetBCwteeiee. Palnleee, and not aetrin-l 

gStTHEEVANSCHnNIOAlCO.
^^OINOINNATl.0.™

C.B.*.

There was a meeting of those interested 
in free kindergarten work yesterday after- 

The work has always been in

na
more.
the last financial year. 28th February, 

$229,000, and now $14,000 more is in 
sight, bringing tiie present total to over 
$240,000.

// noon.
charge of the ladies, but as improvements 
are under contemplation, it was thought 
desirable to have a men’s committee to act 

The committee appointed 
consists of T. S. Simms, W. E. Earle, T. 
H. Bsfcaibrookfl and R. T. Hayes.

George Kidd, of the C. P. R. offices* this 
city, left last evening for Quebec, where 
he will join his father, after which tihere 
will be a three months’ trip to Scotland.

was
Who did that? May- gent or polsonona.

•eMbfftraivIrti,
or ont In plein wrapper.

as:in co-operation.
H. H. Wetiib, T. E. Kenney, and, R. M. 

Bcteford, of Halifax, are regietefed at the 
Royal.

Brown Maxwell returned last sight, from 
Edmundston.

T36*
The more you think of some people the 

lq&^ y81 think of them.

---------------
(To be continued.)
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25c. a Month
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