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6 Year Old Girl Cured of Kidney
: Troi ble.

Mrs. Alex. Moore
Oxford, N.S., says:
ney Pills cured our little daughter,
Christian, age 6 years, of many symp

She com- |

“Booih’s

tons of kidney weakness.
plained of a sore back, the kidney
secretions were frequent and uncon-
trollable, especially at night. Her|
stomach was weak and her appetite |
poor. ‘Uhis caused her to have fre-
quent headaches, and the least exer |

Booth
Il‘.dne nd finally we |
_iIIS L:}o{t }:’: lzi?in:;))t‘ ;

2ills and pro- |
e -cured a bax. In|
a short time she was well and does |

about her back,

tion would tire |
her, We had|
tried many rem- |

dies. but she |
did not improve

not now complain

the kidney
normal, and she plays around the
We

secretions have become |

house with no apparent fatigue.
always recommend Booth’s Kidney
S Pillst

Booth’s Kidney Pills carry a guar-|

antee that if you derive no benefit
your morey wili be refunded. Booth's |
Kidney Pills are a specific for all dis
cases of the kidneys and - bladder.
Sold by all druggists, 5oc. box, or|
sostpaid from the R. T. Booth Co. |
2td., Fort Erie, Ont. Sold and guar-
anteed by J. Satton Clark.

—

To Verify Cedsue.

Mr. Archibald Blue,

officer, has done well to issue a notice |

the chief census |

asking that perzons who believe or sus-
pect that they Lave not been enumerated |
by the censaus officers communicate with |

sending an |

him. This can be done by
unstamped Jetter to Mr. Archibald Blue,
The

should give the names, numbers of per-

letters

Census Bureau, Ottawa. |

sons, street and street number, if the per |

sons who believe thev have been ommitt- |
ed live in cities or towns, and the C')I]-{
cession and number of the lot if in the
country. Mr. Blue states that if it is found ‘
that such persons heve not been enumer- ‘
ated means will at once be taken to rem- \
edy the defects through the local census
officers, who are responsible if any mis-
takes have been made.

It is to be hoped that Mr. Blue’s in-
vitation will be accepted promptly by any
head ot a family who has not been seen

by a census officer. There were no doubt
many cas+s in which detached persons 1n
boarding-houses were enumerated with-
cut being seen personally by the census
officers. butin cases where a house was
not v'isited at all the precaution of writ-
ing to Mr. Blue is very well worth taking
to prevent omission. The census is not
an academic thing in Canada. The rep-
resentation of the various Provinces and
of the various narts of each Province in
the Dominion Parliament der;ends upon
the figur>sof the census, and it is the
duty of every good citizen to see that the
census returns are fair and accurate.--Ex

Rats Attack Man.

New York, July 22.--Two big rats at-
tacked Frede.ick Schneider, of No. 5,332
Rockaway avenue, Brooklyn, in the kit-

chen of his home, and as a 1esult Schnei-
der is under the care of a physician, and
is said to be in danger of blood poisoning.
He was bitten scores of times.

The
troubled of late with

neighborhood - has been much
the rodents, and
Schneider procured a cat. He had not
been asleep many hours ‘when he was
disturbed by an uproar in his bedroom,
and, jumping up, saw the cat weakly de-
fending itself "from the attacks of the
two largest rats he had ever seen. The
cat was soon overpowered and killed.
Schneider threw a shoe at the rats and
pursued them into the kitchen, where
they turned npon him.

One jumped upon his back and bit his
‘neck. The other ran up his trousers leg
.and inflicted several bites. Schneider
-managed to pin this rat to the floor with
.an ice pick. The other rat he seized by

the tail and hurled from the windows.

The real objection to tariff relief is the
same as the rcal objection to the British
-preference---the fact that it was designed
by a Liberal Government. Opponents in
both cases lacked sufficient economic

understanding to formulate logical ob
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CAMEO
KIRBY

By Booth Tarkington

AND

Harry Leon Wilson

Adapted From the Play
of the Same Name by
W. B. M. Ferguson

Copvright. 1909. bvthe Ainsiee Migazine
Company

| See uiwe

*Oh, yes
in time to start with
Mme., Davezac, rescuing the Generai
from strangulation e again at-
terupted to draip bis milk at a draft
1D order to the sooner return to **'I'ne
Two Princes-A Romance.”

“It Coiduel Moreau doesn't
said Ann  ’leydell; “that
seal 1n the carriage.
won't vou ask Anatole

PPosxibly he may come

uxs,"” returned

as

come,”
eaves an
Adele.
to take it 1o-

| stead ot riding on horseback?”

“Certainiy. | do.” replied Miss Ran-
in the sawme pieasant, lifeless

Aud, although the young creole
impulsively kissed ber hand. she re-
mained as straugely emotionless and
expressionless.

“Come,” she added colorlessly; “you
and I, Aon, have our packing to tio
ish."”

*And there is a packing case in the
courtyard,” sighed AMume Davezae
“Will you see for me 1t it is secure.
Then as the two girls
the room she added gravely:
Apaltole, than of any otbher wan  You
belp to rouse nher from this

Nhe wears that wmourning now
Lgh! Sbhe broods:
she bhitter, so stringe, 1
pulsive, full of morbid impuise
RBecausxe her tather bhad no one to pro
bim the poor child thinks
should befriend ali the worid which
is in trouble.  Last week one diay com
ing home from the cathedral she nhas
given her warin cloak to a ragged wo
man in the street. That was 1 the
rain. You must heip to rouse her, cher
Anatole, from this gloom.’

“It 18 no secret from
would give to make er
more,”” he rephed, with
rerity

When the young creole and his host-
ess joined the others at their packing

is so S0

S0

she

what 1
once
sin

all
nappy
gloomy

| the Gener:al, unnoticed and temporarily

forgotten, had taken bis book and se-
‘reted  bitwselt under the table, iIn

| which city*ot refuge he hoped to fol-

low without juterruption the further
ndventures of his two heroes. With all
u child's adaptation to environment it
wias not long before he became com-
pletely absorbed m the romance  ['res-
aptly vague and disturbing cries cawe
stealing in through the open window,
and these be impatiently shook off, for
uatural inquisitiveness as to their ori-
was trivial compared to the fare
But the voices re-

Ex-
way'

zin
of the two princes,
fused to be thus hghtly dismissed.
rited “[le weut this

ook iv that courtyard: He turned
this corner!” certainly merited the

arnest attention and searching inquiry

M every bealthy eight-year-old whose
aative inquisitiveness eanuot be damp-
sned by being dragged from bed be-
fore dawn or discouraged by the pros-
pect of an all day journey. After all,
.xeiting 1act is superior to exciting fie-
tion, for the former is but temporary,
while the latter 1s comparatively per-
nutnent—to be used as a stimulaot or
sedative when real life is lacking in
1ppeal.

Turning around and looking up from
nnder the table, the General’s inquir-
ing eyes met those ot Cameo Kirby,
who, stapding motionless by the cur-
ins, was warily scanuipg the room.
IFor a long moment man and boy mute-
Iy estimated ench other, too surprised
0 speak  “Come: cheer up,” said Kirby
it lepgth., uncousciously employing
his charaeteristic phrase. *“Dou’t be
ifraid.”’

“I—I'm pot afraid,”” breathed (be
General. creeping cautiously from up-
ler ibe table.

“Does the roof of this bhouse touch
the rout of the house pext door?’ pur-
sued the gaumbler, with a reassuring
smile.

*No."” said the child, round eyed.

“Are there people upstairs?”

“Yes, there are.”

Kirby considered, no hint of his di-
lemma in voice or bearing. He felt
that he could rely upon this child, who,
with all the composure of a self pos-
sessed adult, evinced no alarm or
am:izement at the sight of an over-
heated and disarranged young manp eb-
tering a strange house via the win-
dow.

*Does that lead to the street?" he
usked, puinting to a door on his right,

The General nodded. He was breath.
less und terrified with joy. ‘‘Are you
somebody making a hairbreadth es-
cape?’ he stated rather than asked.

*] hope so,” admitted Kirby, with a
smile. *“Do you want to be somebody
helping me to do it?”

“Yes, of course. What do 1 do?”

“Go out on the balcony.” Kirby
gravely explained, *“and look as if
nothing was the matter. Lean your
elbow on the railing and tell me what
you see.” [e drew aside the curtain
as the child, with flushed cheeks and
shining eyes, obeyed.

*“There are men up on that corner,”
announced the General at length.

“Don‘t point,” warned the man in

cries of:

| gard
| every

| tue room, THOW mmany men:s-
[ “Five. Two of them all got guns.”

*“All right. Don’t turn your head
; when you =peak to me.”
| “There’s more men hunting through
| the garden across the street,” piped up
jrhe boy, wallowing in the satisfying
| knowledge that at last, by some mirac-
| ulousx intervention of a beneficent prov:
| idence, - he had become an indispen
rable character in a very reul adven-
ture which promised to eclipse the
most thrilling hairbreadth escape he
had ever read

**Are any ot the men looking up
here?” whispered Kirby. *No* Come
| in, then—quick!"™ ‘The boy obeyxing. be
| rautiously elosed one part of the win-
| dow, but refrained from drawing the
curtain.

*1 think.,” impressively
the General, approving of these pre-

| Hminary maneuvers, “that this is bet- |

ter than where the good prince’s trusty
friend cuts his bouds. Which one are
you?”"

“Which what am
with a perplexed smile.

announced |

volce: I don‘'t Know wnpetoer or
you can believe a stranger on his bare
word, but I'll try. Last night | beard.
that the worst scoundrel. | know was
in New Orleans. 1 met him at sunrise
this morniug at the oaks. | went
alone, and be came alone. It was a
| fair meeting. \We tired together; he
missed, but | didn’t, g0 | had the gond
luck to come away. Ten minutes iater
they tried to arrest me for murder. |
igot away, but | didpn’t have a long
!start.  When [ turned into this street
'l heard themn comiug from both direc-
tious. There wax only one chance to
| get ont of sight—the open window of
la strange house. 1 took it and.” he
finished sith a faint smile, “that’'s
where | am.”
Nhe was silent.
it was a fair meeting.
| should they’ —

1 can’t prove it was fair.” he inter-
rupted grimiy. 1 jeft i Iying with
[ his pistol 1 his hand, but it wasnt

| there when they ftound btim. 1 hey

Then, *But you said
Why, then,

17" asked Kirby, |

“1 mean are you the good prince or |

|-the bad prince?*

“Oh. | see. Well. I'll try to be the

| good prince for a few minutes if you'll

help me to get away. Suppose you tind

| me a hat, en?”

The General. with that lively disre-
for another's property which
loyal servitor of unfortunate
princes must possess, justantly seized

| M. Veaudry's hat. which was reposing
| on an adjacent chair,

“Thank you,” said Kirby gravely.
covertly exaindining the pistol in his
breast pocket. *This door leads to the
street, you say?
men on the corner, two with guns

“Yes. What do we do now¥"” briskly

gee

| asked the boy.

The other gravely offered his hand.
“Why. pow.” be said gently, “we
shake hands, and | say thank you.
And next we say goodby.”

“All right. Wait till 1 get my hat.”

“But
strated Kirby.

“Yes. but I'm going with you. You

| would be 1n trouble if
| in bhere, so I've got to
quick, and we'll be in worse trouble:]

| black of dress and bair.

| don’t know what minute you may need
| a trusty
| see what happeus next.”

*“That’s just what you mustn't,” re- |
{ plied Kirby, sbhaking his head.
| you
| I've gouwe, and dou't you come near
| the dvor.

friend. Jesides, I've got to

*Don't

look out ot that window when

What do they call you?"
“General.”
*Well, General, I've ouly known you

| about two minutes, but 1I'd bate to get

Now, we both
anybody came

you into any trouble.

it you try to follow me into the street.
So | put it to you this way: If you
really want to be my trusty friend

| just shake bands with me again and
| suy goodby.”

=Will

*“No matter whether you turn out to
be the good prince or the bad prince,
I'll always be your trusty friend—al-
ways.”

utmost sincerity.

“I'hen shake bands,” said the Gen-
eral.

They did so gravely. *“Thank you.
yeneral.” said Kirby. *“I"—

He turned sharply at the sound of
a softly closing door. A girl had en-
tered the room, a girl whose clear
pallor was accentuated by the deep
She had over-
heard the boy's last words, had esti-
mated the tableau, and now as Kirby's
eyes met ber own the warm
crept into throat and cheek, and she
said impulsively, a little catch in ber
voice:

»So it is the General who has had
the bonor of receiving you, after all.
1 am so glad you bhave again changed
your plapns. Now you can go in the
carringe with us”—

“But you doo’t understand, Adele,”
cried ber brother, while Kirby tooked
his astonishment. *“His enemies are
after nim, and be had to make a bair-
breadth escape through our window.
He lost his hat in bis Hight from some-
where"—

“Wait, General. We'll finish the
story after awhite” she interrupted
smiling understandingly at Kirby.

“Rut | tell you he climbed 10 the
window,” persisted the excited boy
“1 gave him Anatoie’s hat.” .

Kirby. hix eyes still on the gicl, buw-
ad with courteous tormality.

“It is entirely trne, madam,” he said@
lightly. Unbappily it isn’t a story at
all. 'l have not the bonor to be here
by appointment, as you evidently in-
fer. but simply by accident—by virtue
of the only open window in the street.”

“And bhe doesn’t kpow yet whether
he’s going to be the good prince or the
bad prince,”” triumpbantly added the
General. proudly eying his hero.

Adele drew back, frightened. un-
perved, her hand creeping to the door-
knob. ‘“‘It—it is a mistake,” she breath-
ed, wide eyed with sudden fear. *“You
are a stranger’—

“Please dou’t be afraid of my being
the bad prince,” smiled Kirby in his
most reassuring and light hearted
manner. “If you will permit me, mad-
am, to take this bat, 1 will vanish as
1 intended”—

“There are men watching the streets,”
she said steadily, holding bim with her
eyes. *] saw them from my window,
Is—is it that?”

All fear bad vanished. and in ber
voice there was but apparent a con-
cern for him, the strauger and inter-
loper. i

He nodded and turned to the listen-
ing child. *“General, do you want to
be my trusty triend once more? Good}
Then do just what you did before—out

there on the balcony.” When the
| child, with eager alacrity, had obeyed,
'Kirby added in an earnest and steady

And there are five.!

we just said goodby,” remon- |

get out pretty |

“Always.” pledged Kirby, with the |

blood |

| truth,

| ADELE DKREW BACK, "FRIGHTENED, UN-
NERVED.
| think 1 shot dowwn an unarmed man
because they fouud no weiapon upon
f i ’
“Youn mean it was stolen?"” she asked
| wouderingiy.

He sunled. shaking
| common  thiet wouid
| Whoever did it must
{than did the dead man.
]’plslnl fimishes e 01 1 dont get away,
PThat's ati, ang all b cau say. 1 you
fcant me, adacd  quieniy,
| “there s only one thiug (ol you to do
—ro that window and call 1bhose
men 1 here for But 1t you can
beileve e -well, pernnt e to tuke
this e

There

his head. *No
have dared

Litle e worse
betieve he
Lo

e,

was a pause, during which

4 they 100ked ench viher 10 1he eye, De

3 > I >
you promise I can be yours C#'H'Y

trusty friend?’ sauid the boy earnestiys_

walling tor ner decision,
gas calmiy esimating nim.  lhen she
quietly 1eft the rooa, quickly return-
ing with # black fell planter’'s hat,
“Lake this instead,  sbe said evenly,
tendering it. It = @y brother's,”
Thanking ber, be turned v go.  But
now she wias 4t the window, aud after

she

|
4oue hurried glance stie contronted bim

with white, drawn tace apd gager, re-
straining hand.

"o you Know they are still there,
watching?” sbe cred. “llow cruel 1o
bunt a man down like that! You will
pever be able to get by them. ‘They
will kill you.”

*It 1 start they'll know somebody
tried 1o get by,” be returned lightly,
“and they’ll probably tinish me oue
way or the other. This way doesn’t
|involve any legal procrastidatious.
‘I'nat’'s why I prefer it.”

“Don’t try it, please don’t,” she
whispered, pushing back ber bheavy
bair. I cannot let you make the at-
tempt. It is suicide!” i

“Why, that's about all that's left to
me—to make a good try,”
T'hen, suddenly serious and ditlident,
be added: “May | tell you sowmething?
Perbaps the circumstances might ex-
cuse it if it sounds overbold for a
stranger to say. But it is something
mighty precious that the last thing 1

| beard before going out to make my
|try was the voice of a merciful lady

speaking kindly to me and, more
precious still, somehow, that it was
you. | only sisbh | was going to have
a chance to remember it longer.”

“it isn’t kindness,” she returned sim-
ply. *l kpow tbat you told me the
1 believe you are an bhonorable
gentleman wrongly in great danger. 1
—1 bave suffered so much myseit that
R is enough for me to know about you.
Listen! Would it be safe for you to
tross from our front door to a car
rlage?”

“Don’t try to do anything for me
that"—

*If it were a closed traveling car-
riage—just by the door?” she persisted
steadlly,

“My story is true, and you have be-
jeved it—somehow. But nobody else
twould.” he said grimly. *Please do
not try to do anything for me. 1 don't
know your family, but I'm mighty cer-
tain that they’d turn me over to”—

“You really must permit me to dv
as | think best,” she interrupted. with
an imperious little gesture softened by
her eyes. *“We must make the best
pian possible under the circumstances.
It is out of the question for you to
boldly leave the house, and that set-
tles it. I couldn’t let you make the at-
tempt if you were my worst enemy.
Now, 1 will see that the General prom-
Ises to keep entirely secret the method

[T0 3= oqmm.l

Chance For a Race.
“What would you advise me to do
for my nervousness?”’
“Consult a doctor.”
“Insult a doctor?”
“Yes; that might do.

ercise.”

You need ex-

noc

o

Slealing that

he smiled.:

Busy Times
In Porcupine.

New Buildings of Substantiil Character

Planned.

Porcupine, July 17.--The forces of re-
construction are hardat work everv-where
If the railwauy will only ship in timber e-
nough and a sufficient torce of carpenters

can be obtained, South Porcupine will

contain as many Louses in two months’

time as before the fire. The foundation

of the postoffice was laid two days ago,

and it should be completed in two weeks’ |

M.

owns the townsite, has made plans for

time. Cliff Moore of Cobalt, who

the construction of a $25,000 hotel in

place of the much more primitive struc-

ture destroyed in the flames. Nearly ev-|

ery merchant in the little settlemcn
following his example. Everything that
can burn is being cleared off the ground,
and the fire engineand appliances ordered
before will make the place more secure.
The

South Porcupine is being now put urder

new station in connection with
constructicn and the track has been re-
paired, so that all freight can be carried

to its destination.

Military Tents in Use

The 500 tents and 400 blankets brought
in by Captain Hannick and ten regulars
from Ottawa are now being scattered all

round the lake, and South Porcupine

|
bears the appearance of an army ercamp- |

ment. These were especially aecessary

at Pottsviile, where before several fami.
lies had been crowded into one tent.

At the Preston. East Dome and Stand=
ard the camps have been swept as clean
as at West Dome and Dome. The super-
intendents are for the most part in south
ern Ontario ordering fresh plants, while
the force of men available is being con-
centrated on the roads, so that supplies

and machinery can easily be taken in.

Loss at West Dome $750,000.

The loss at West Dome will be very
heavy, probably §7.0,000. In addition to
the plant, the company was using four
shot drills, all of which has been destroy-
ed. Until their is a heavy aml continuous
downpour of rain the danger from a

fresh conflagration remains very great.

National Anthem Remodeled.

London, july 12.--A change has been
made 11 the National Anthem. In these
days when the main thought throughout
the civilized world is peace one of the el
verses of the anthem is said to have
strud:: the King as sounding scmewhat
a discordant note. It runs:

‘O Lor1 our God arise,

Scatter his enemies,

And make them fall.

Confound their politics,

Frustrate thzir knavish tricks,
On Him our hope we fix,
O, save usall.”’

That verse has now been replaced bv
the following, written by Dean Hole, and
breathing a more peaceful spirit;

**O Lord our God arise,
Scatter his enemies,
Make wars to cease.
Keep us from plague and dearth,
Turn Thou our woes to mirth,
And over all the earth,
Let there e peace.”’

The alteration has been specially sanc-
tioned by King George and is therefore
of such national importance that it is now

likely to be universally followed.

>

Composition on Cordite.

Made of Two Powerful Explosives
K neaded Into Paste.

Cordite is the. outcome of the strange
paradox that if you mix together two
powerltul explosives the resultis a smoke
less, slow-burning powder. Nitro-
glycerin and gun cotton mixed together
with a little petroleum jelly maks cor-
dite. It is curious to see the two deadly
explosives being kneaded together into
a paste by women with the same uncon-
cern as dough is kneaded for bread. In-
deed, machines similar tothose used in
bakeries take np the work and knead the
buff-colared cordite paslﬁi for several
hours. ‘Then it is forced through molds
and issues in long cords, hence the name
cordite, the thickness of which is varied
according to the weapon in which it is to
be used.

For big guns cordite is half an inch
thick and cut into lengths of thirty-sev-
en inches. Rather more than a thousand
of these cordite sticks packed in two

bundles make up the cartridge fora

is |

welve inch gun. For therifle cordite

is pressed intoa very thin string, like

the finest macaroni, and sixty of these

strands one inch and a half long make

the neat little bundle which lies inside

the cartridge case. For some European
armies cordite is made in flat thin strips
like whale-bhone. Kept away from fire,
cordite can be handled with impanity.
--London Graphic. ;

Beware of Ointments for Ca-
tarrh that Contain Mercury

(as mercury will surely destroy the
sense of smell and completely destroy
| the whole when entering it
Such

articles should never be used except

system
| through the muccus surfaces

on prescriptions from reputable phy-
| sicians, as the damage they will do is
| ten fold to the good you can possibly
Hall’s Catarrh
Cure, manufactured by F.

| derive from them.

J+ Cheney
& Co., Toledo, O., contains no mer-

|
|
|
|
|

| cury, and is taken internally, acting
| directly upon tbe blood and mucous

|surfaces of the system. In buying

j Hall’s Catarrh Cure be sure you get
| the genuinetaken internally and made
!in Toledo, Ohio, by F. J. Cheney &
| Co.
;’ Sold by druggists.
} bottle.

Take Hall’s Family Pills for con
stipation.

Testimonials free.

Price, 75¢. per

- —.—

They Fought A Good Fight.

Death

form to many a man

came suddenly and in awful

in the Porcupine

| mining camp on July 11. It robbed the

victims of life, but it could not rob them
of their manhood. The reports of the

survivcrs of the destruction of South

Porcupine indicate that many a one must
have taken his life in his hands, and not
a f ew must have paid the supreme price,
that the women and children of the camp
might be saved. The population of the
settlement was hemmed in by the ap-
proaching flames and was forced to take
refuge in the lake. There were i:ot boats
enough to remove all the people to a
place of safety, but the women and chil-
dren were carried out of danger on the
first trip.

. In the bush and at the mines the lives
of several women and chiidren were tak=
en by the rushing flames, but that was
only after their natural protectors had
given up their own lives in endeavoring
A,

S. Wright, the master mechanic of the

to safeguard them. At Cochrane Mr.

Transcontinental, performed an act of
bravery that shouid earn the Roval Hu-
mane Society’s decoration. He turned to
the fire zone, after rescuing his own fam-
ily, for the purpose of carrying an old
lady to safety. As he passed a building
an explosion threw him the woman he
carried to the ground. The heat was so
intense that he had to dig a hole in the
sand to enable him to breathe. He stuck
to lns task, and though his face was
turned he brought the woman safely
through. Mr. Wright’s heroism 1is but
typical of nfuch that will never be re-
corded of that terrible day. The men of
the Porcupine fought a good fight, and
the two trainloads of women and chii-
dren sent out from the stricken region
are the living evidence of it.

It is the duty of the people of this Pro-
vince to express their appreciation of the
c ourage and fortitude of the miners and
settlers of the northland by doing all
that can be done to succor and relieve
t hose who are suffering from injury or
who have lost everything in the disaster.
Help to be effective must he prompt.
Daily bread and clothing are the greatest

needs.

Odd Street Names.

Edinburgh has some queer named streets
Gab-

riel’s Ladder, Coffin Lane, and Cuddy

among which are Jacob’s Ladder,
Lane. It is, however, in the ‘‘close’’
that this ancient city figures best. There
are, for instance, Hole in the Wall Close,
Litile Jack and Big Jack close, Lady
Stairs, Heave Away and Long Close. The
last is one of the shortest of these, and in
that resembles Crooked and Turning=-in
lanes in London, the -former being as
straight as die, and the latter so narrow
that a vehicle in it cannot possibly turn

agan.

Before beginning dinuer preparations

putall dishes and plates on the rack to

heat.




