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face, caught Olive with his eye, and
reached across the fiery arc of foot-
lights with his bow, to draw her for-
ward.

The programmes had been printed
with the part of Gretchen assigned to
Miss Dameron, and when Olive appear-

ted and was identified with the lead-
| ing role, the applause, that began gen-
jerously, died away, and there was a
| flutter of pAper as the audience sought
{ to identify the singer.
! Olive's voice was in no sense great,
t but it was good, and she rose to the
;nm-:isiryn in a way that made Zelda
| happy. Zelda’s green riding-habit be-
l came Olive charmingly. She was a
i Very pretty girl and she sang her song
{10 the foreste€rs with the dignity of
| the great lady she impersonated.

Mrs, Carr sighed with relief over the
prompt-book as she saw that the girl
!\.\u:\- really meeting the requirements.
i When Olive turned and met Balcomb,
'after dismissing the chorus to their

work in the forest, there was a hearty
hand clapping that drowned their
spoken colloquy.

Zelda, as Christine the
entered, after singing off
sought to induce Gretchen to return
home. The greeting that had been
waiting for Zelda lost nothing by de-
lay. The audience was mystified by
the change of parts, but it continued
to be pleased as the girls sang their
duet, Zelda sang well enough, though
| Mrs. Carr wondered, as she proceeded,
that anyone with a throat as sore as
Zelda’s had been could sing at all, It
was clear to the director that Zelda
was holding back. She could easily
'have drowned Olive, as he knew well
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Zelda’s mirth, rose again at the men-
tion Mrs. Carr.

“Theodosia

of

would certainly be

sumed with rage, Oh. me!”

She sat up in bed and wiped the tears
from her eves. ‘“‘Please get me a hand-
kerchief from that

con-

bureau—top drawer
on vour right. This thing smells vilely
of camphor. And please don't take
vour doll rags and go home, I'm going
to be good. Honestly: T'll all right
in a minute,”

“Olive, how dare you say won't to
turned to the bedside of the invalid
with unrelenting condemnation,

“Please don’t look at me that way,
Olive, 1 didn’'t mean to laugh; but it
is funny. And when you look so hurt
and dignified I can't help it. But
we've traded parts, Don't say a word.
I have reasons—of state, as’ they say
in romantic drama—and nothing can
alter my determination. It's either
change parts or 1 won’t go at ail.
We've had that thing pounded into us
for a month—it seems years to me—and
every word of Max Schmidt’s opera is
beaten into the brains of every one of
us. I believe I could sing the tenor’'s
part; and you could, too. There are
only two or three of Gretchen’s songs
that vou need go over at all,—
“But' I won't! I won't lend myself
any such thing-

“Olive, how dare you say

me! I'm saying it; and two
can’'t won't at the same time. My rea-
gons are sound; decision is final!
I haven't if with camphor
bere in th wthing. I mean
business. any ques-
tions.”

“put think of the «
of the cast!
whole thing
idea of me
sing ¢ the
you in.”

“Cousin
look. I have
particular, for
Please be a good girl
If you knew, if you o

“I'm sure there's :
where. But—

“But you'll do exactl
vou, like a nice little
your loving cousin.”

“I'm
tantly.
from her f
black braid over

“And now will yvou kindly—I’m treat-
ing you as though yvou were a maid-of-
all-work—will vou be kind and forgiving
enough to throw me that other bath-
wrapper from the closet—it's a queer-
looking pink thing—this one is
smothering me—and 1'll be obliged to
Then we can go to work.”

Zelda brushed her hair at the dress-
inz table, breaking out occasionally in-
10 2 fit of laughing. She rose suddenly
in the majesty of the bath wrapper
and sang one of Christine’'s songs with
animation, waving her hairbrush in
the air:
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hagrin of the rest
Don't you know this
built around you? The
little old me, trying to
1t people expect to hear

is

than 1
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and help me.
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i smoothed ‘K

‘orchead and threw
her shoulder.
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n, O love, through peaceful hills
lift the song.
Again the willing labor sweet,

The toil, the rest;

Once more, O love,

hopeful hearts

To home and rest!

“Fraulein”"—she broke off abruptly in
an imitation of Professor Schmidt’'s
voice and manner—“Fraulein, dot ist
most lufly. Only ven you say ‘Vonce
more, O Iuff; you should droop your
eyes, Fraulein, shoost like dot!” 2

Olive  watched cousin
ingly.

‘“Zee Dameron,” said
“1I sometimes wonder whether
not acting all the time.”

“Please don’t, please don’t
And there was a sad note in Zelda’'s
voice., “But now let us go down and
run over those charming of
Herr Schmidt's on the piano, can
chift his characters, he
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1t protects children
and drunkards extends a saving
hand to amateur theatrica'!'s. Deceivers
Ever was presented, no more de-
lays and slips than usually befall am-
ateur performances, before an audience
that tested the capacity of the Athen-
ceum. It was a great occasion for Mrs,
Carr, as she had undoubtedly taken
the Dramatic Club when its life was
¢bbing fast and made a living thing of
it. She sat in the wings holding the
prompt-book and prepared for any
fate; and it must be confessed that in
her heart she held anything but Chris-
tian feelings toward Zelda Dameron,

The change in the cast had excited
much comment both in the audience
and on the stage, Zelda appeared be-
hind the scenes with divers bottles
and a convincing air of invalidism, but
she coached Olive cheerfully in their
dressing-room.

“I can’t do it; I can’t do it.
the show,” declared Olive.

“Don’'t be foolish. You are going to
make the hit of your life,” said Zelda,
assuringly, coughing a little. “Please
don’'t make me talk. There's the over-
ture now, One minute—there—now
don’'t fall over your train. You really
look the duchess.”—and Zelda gently
impelled her cousin towards the stage.
The chorus was on its last note, and
Professor Schmidt, very red in the

in
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T'll kill

{ enough, but the voice of the little
iduchess dominated. The professor
i glared fiercely at Zelda and swung his
bow with prodigious force as though
to compel her to lift her voice, but she
i was utterly oblivious, and it was Olive
who carried off the honors of the duet,

Balcomb made a decided hit as the
hero. When Leighton, in his own ca-
| pacity as high private, saluted him, he
(really felt a thrill of admiration for
| Jack. Pollock, who appeared as an-
{other of the deceivers, was unknown to
many of the audience, but his singing
{ was adequate for all purposes, and his
flirtation with my lady’s maid behind
! Olive and Balcomb, was amusing and
not overacted.
| The quartet that ended the act went
{ smoothly, and the curtain came down
{in the erratic and halting manner of
{amateur theatrical curtains, upon an
§ mqualified success. There were calls
tand recalls; and when Herr Schmidt
| was obliged to rise in his seat of au-
ythority and make a speech, he took the
opportunity to explain that, owing to
a slight indisposition, Miss Dameron
had not felt equal to singing the part
of Gretchen, but had exchanged with
Miss Merriam; and he was sure that
this had been fortunate, for the audi-
ence was made to realize that the cast
contained two stars not differing one
from the other in glory.

The second part was not less suc-
cessful, Copeland, the lawyer who
never practised, but who sometimes
sang, shared the laurels as the haughty
and outraged father, and the choral
pieces went capitally.

There was, however, one slight oc-
currence that nobody understood—an
obscure incident of the performance
that mystiified the cast and not a few
of the audience. It came in the singing
of a little song written for the part of
Christine, the least pretentious music-
ally of all the lyrics in the opera. Tt
was Zelda's last solo—a little song of
the wanderer, the peasant girl, lost
from her mistress, and strayving alone
in .the forest, The  words were poor,
as the art of words go., but in singing
them Zelda forgot herself—forgot that
in a mood of quixotism she had de-
liberately chosen second place.

“I eall no hearth my own,”

she began. There were three verses:
and Herr Schmidt, leading her with the
violin, felt that at last he was coming
into his own, Leighton, standing
among the chous, knew again the ex-
quisite pain that the girl's voice
wrought in him. He knew by the ten-
sity of the hush that fell upon the
audience that the song's appeal was
not to him alone. The professor beam-
ed with joy as the full, deep
rose in the hall: and he threw down
his violin at the end and joined in the
applause, And as the hand-clapping
continued after Zeldar had turned to
take up her dialogue, she came smiling
down to the foot-lights, made a sweep-
ing courtesy, and pointed to her throat
as she shook her head at the professor,
to explain that there would be no en-
core,
[To be Continued.]
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Didn’t Keep Pact.

Milwaukee, Wis,, June 1.—Arthur Milli-
gan of 248 Putnam avenue, Brooklyn, for
thirteen years with the Hubell Publish-
ing Company, was sentenced to ten years
in State prison. In January he signed a
suicide compact with Florence Groes of
Chicago in a local hotel. He gave her
four Kinds of poison and watched her die.
Instead of fulfilling his part of the agree-
ment he fled, but was captured two days
later,

Operated On Himself.

N. J., June 2.—Elisha
sold under
elder and preacher of Price
Memorial African Methodist Episcopal
Zion Church, and the richest negro in
Atlantie City, unable to endure the pain
of hernia, got out of bed and operated
upon himself. It is only a question of a
few hours when death must occur.

—_—
It is a custom with the Rothschild
family that one of the partners shall

Atlantie City,
Havelow, once
as a slave,

from this rule departure is

made.

—_—

Are You Going to New York?
here are fifteen fast trains daily
between Buffalo and New York by the
six-track New York Central. Splendid
serviee from London, affording trip
through the beautiful Mohawk Valley
and down the scenic Hudson River,
landing passengers in Grand Central
Station, in the heart of the eity, cor-
ner Fourth avenue and Forty-second
street. 26bi
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An authority
that England is a soupless country,
meaning that ¥nglish cooks cannot
make soup, and that soup does not ap-
pear upon the menua of an English din-
ner, which is a fact, though soup is
labout the first form that English char-
ity takes.
A RECOGNIZED REGULATOR.—To
bring the digestiive organs into symmetri-
cal working is the aim of physicians when
they find a patient suffering from stom-
achie irregularities, and for this purpose
they can prescribe nothing better than
Parmelee’'s Vegetable Pills, which will be

upon. cooking asserts

virtue in bringing the refractory organs
into subjection and restoring them to nor-
mal aetion, in which condition only can
they perform their duties properly.
Thirty young women recently left
' England in a troopship to become maxr-
ried. each being engaged to a soldier
serving in India.

Monkey Brand Soap makes copper like
gold, tin like silver, crockery like marble,
ond windows like crystal. u

Fourteen large houses in Blooms-
bury, London, have been demolished
for the British Museum extension.

»

things and does them well. Re-
stores color to gray hair, stops
falling hair, makes the hair grow,

cures dandruff. Isn’tthis enoug..h_‘

found a pleasant medicine of surpassing |

notes !

the hammer!

be on hand during business hours, and |
ever !

Paris, June 2.—The Academy of Science
is always startling the public with the
announcement of some extraordinary dis-
covery.
At the last meeting M. Gaston Bonnier
read an exhaustive report on the wonders
to be obtained by the use of apple mar- }
malade as a fertilizer for mushrooms. By
using the fruit, which is plqked off the
ground in the orchards, and is not fit for
human consumption either raw, or pre-
served, or even in the form pf cider, a
most excellent fertilizer is obtained, w_hwh
will cause mushrooms to spring out ol the
earth as if by magic.

e e e

Gully Resigns.
TLondon, June 1.—The Speaker of 1})0
House of Commons, the Right Hon. Wil-
liam Court Gully, has resigned. He has
been ill for some time. The Speaker pre-
sides over the deliberations of the House
and was anciently, as at present, the
organ or spokesman. i
He holds office until the dissolution of
the Parliament, in which he is f-lwt_ml,
The salary is $25,000 a year, with a fur-
nished residence. At the end of his offi-
cial labors a Speaker is rewn‘rdm] by a
peerage and a pension of $20,000.

———

Maher in (Good Form.

London, June 1.—Danny Maher at El-
som today followed up his Derby victory
on Lord Rosebery’s Cicero by l:uulmg
another good race, the Great Surrey Foal
Stakes (of 1,000 sovereigns; 5 furlongs)
with anniversary 1I. He also mr_»nn-ml
the Riddlesdown Plate with Zanoni.

MODEL HOMES
FOR THE POOR

Model Tenements To Be Built
in New York by Philan-
thropist_Phipps.

New York, June 2. — I am sure that
you have read in the telegraph dis-
patches ahout the modest munificence
of Henry Phipps, of the Carnegie Com-
pany, who formerly lived at Pittsburg,

then at Washington and now at New
York, and spends most of his sum-
mers at Beaufort Castle in Scotland,
which he has leased from Lord Lovat.
He has given away a great d(::ll of
money for charitable purposes without
saying anything about it to anyone
whose co-operation was not necessary
in carrying out his scheme, and he
blushes when you ask him for the
particulars. A couple of months ago
he gave $1,000,000 for the construction
of mode] tenements in the erowded part
of New York city, which shall contain
every comfort and (‘nn\'umgnu- neces-
sary to the health and happiness of the
occupants, and be rented at a rate tl}ut
shall pay 4 per cent net upon the in-
vestment after deducting a ruusmm})h-
allowance for maintenance and n"pun‘s,
“I do not trink it is l'ight‘." said _All'.
Phipps, “to give anything for nutlnpg.
What is worth having is worth paying
for, or worth working for at least, and
the new tenements are not intended to
be a pure benevolence. We are going
to make a business of philanthropy and
demonstrate, as others have ;nh‘e.ad_v
done, that ('01]1fm'lal)lv: (~0n\'}-ment
apartments and plenty ui_p'm‘v air ;U\.vd
sunshine will pay good dividends. _\\ e
hope to make ours pay 4 per cent nhc_j-
investing in them all the money that is
necessary to make them model dwell-
per cent net is a reasonable
from any real estate investment, ulyt
we do not think it is right to uaderbid |
any other real estate owner \\'hn_\\'xll
fuxtn'\sh equally good accommodations.
On the contrary, 1 wish to enm‘(\'ln“"dgt*
individual investors to build similar
tenements upon a purely business basl.s
We will try to demonstrate that sani-
tary tenements of the best class will
pay. : o
“Qur plan is to put up one 1_}1)&1(11115
as an experiment, and see how it takes
before starting a second; but we hope
to make a permanent thing 01‘11. zn_ul
have organized a company which will
have charge of the btwim:ss:. All the
earnings will be reinvested in the same
kind of buildings.” s
The plans of the Phipps houses limit
them to six stories, or not more thun.
one and one-half times the \\Mth_ of
the street. They will be as nearly tl}‘e-
proof as possible, brick un.(l steel b«ll}}g
the maiterials of construction; they \\vlll
be divided into apartments o§ t\\or,
three and four rooms, un_d will be
| rented for $1 50, $3 50 and $5 per \\joek.
Thirty per cent of the area of the ;hTL
lwil] be left free for air and ‘1?1.}3-‘
grounds. Every room \\'}ll e hgh:ml.
i by not less than one window, \\'ltm-h.
| will be at least 25 feet from a \\;11%,
every room will have at l?as't 70 s«‘lumuv
feet of area; the halls will b(_\ tlneg or
more feet wide; the stairs will have a
rise of eight inches. Every apnmrtmm}t
will be heated by steam, and contain
a bath tub with hot and cold water, a
water closet, a stationary wash tuh,‘ \
sink of ample size, gas fixtures, a gas
range, a closet or dresser, and b_(? sup-
plied with hot and cold \\';{ttjr from fL
central boiler system. No living rooms
will be rented in the basement, \\'111(-.1-1
will be partitioned off into stm‘eroomts.
The board of directors h;xs_been or-
ganized, and is now negotiating for a

block on the east side, upon which the

work of building will be begun before

the end of the present summer.

A ROYAL REHEARSAL

King’s (rooms Accustoming Horses
to Trumpets and Flags.

1
9%

London, June — The townspeople
of Windsor, accustomed as they are to
royal comings and goings, are in a
great state of excitement over the fes-
{ivities that will mark the arrival of
King Alfonso of Spain, the marriage of
Princess Margaret of Connaught to
Prince Gustav of Norway, and Sweden,
and the usual Ascot race ball and func-
tions.

For the past week the coachmen,
grooms and outriders in the royal sta-
bles have been holding "‘dress re-
hearsals” of processions daily, and the
Windsor people have watched them
with intense amusement.

King Edward has of late added con-
siderably to his already large 11u111per
of horses, and many of the new arriv-
als are young and unaccustomed to
state ceremonials.

In order thoroughly to ‘“break them
in” and make them used to a great
deal of noise, both of music and cheers,
a small army of Windsor boys and
girls, to say nothing of the wives and
relatives of the men in the royal sta-
bles, can be seen every day standing at
the top of the Castle Hill. cheering al'.ld
yvelling, waving vivid flags, beating tin
cans and blowing brazen peany truni-
pets.

This “dress rehearsal” usual results

lin several grooms and outriders being

bolted with or unseated but this only
adds to the general enjoyment of the
crowd.

The rumors about the approaching
betrothal of the Princes Patricia of
Connaught to King Alfonso of Spain
grow stronger daily, and now everyone
is wondering why Prince Eitel, the
Kaiser’'s second and most popular son,
has been paying a private visit to the
Duchess of Albany, at Claremont.
Prince Eitel paid several visits in the
neighborhood on horseback and made

great friends with Prince and Princess
Alexander-of- Teck.

SLAYS IN DUEL;
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HAND WITHERING

Italian Deputy Br:aks Down
Under Perse.ution.

HIS ENEMIES NEVER LET UP

IsgDriven to Resign, But Anonymous
Attack Cails Forth Threat
©o KHI Writer.

Rome, June 2. — What is probabiy
though not certainly, its last act, has
just been piayed in a pathetic drama
in real life. It has been a parliameni-
ary drama, the chief players, with two
exceptions, having been members of
the Italian Chamber of Deputies, while
the chamber itself has been the thea-
ter in which most of the action has
passed,

The beginning goes back seven years,
when the Italian Chamber of Deputies
was enlivened by the wit and fighting
qualities of two bitter antagonists, I'e-
lice Cavallotti, the radical leader, and
Count Feruccio Macola, the conserva-
tive deputy. Cavalotti, besides being
one of the most striking figures in
Parliament, was an eloquent writer, a
dramatist, and a duelist. Hot tempered
and impulsive, he was the idol of the
Italian radicals,

His rival, Count Feruccio Macola,was
the antithesis of Cavallotti in nearly
every respect, except that of being a
fighter, violent and dogged. For many
months the men had opposed eath
other in bitter debate, and their ad-
herents dreaded the day when they
should ecome to an open rupture. The
day came in the early part of March,
1898. The matter about which Ma-
cola and Cavallotti quarreled was tech-
nical, but heated language was used.
The friends of both, however, did all
in their power to smooth the matter
over, and it was generally believed
that they had been successful, when
all Rome was startled by hearing that
there was to be a duel between the twao
deputies.

The combat was precipitated by Ca-
valotti, who, although he was then 56
vears old, over-fat, and extremely
shortsighted, was determined to fight,
He already had fought 35 duels and re-
garded himself as invincible.

I must have my 36th battle,” he is
reported to have said, “1 don’t want
the fellow's life, but 1'm determined
to let out some of that thick blood of
his.”

Count Macola,on the other hand, had
no wish to meet his rival, although he
had no special reason to fear the issue,
for he was not only Cavallotti’s equal
as a swordsman, but had the advan-
tage of him in years, being only 37.
Macola had also had many successful
duels to his eredit. He did all he could
to avoid the encounter, but it was
forced upon him,

The scene of the duel was a villa not
far outside the Maggiore gate of Rome
belonging to Countess Cellere. She had

the latter day great men of Italy. Her
friendship with Cavallotti was said to
have been more than platonic. The
countess watched the combat from a
window.

At about 11 o'clock
the combatants arrived. Macola was
steady and cool. Cavallotti was burn
ing to show himself stidl the invinecible
swordsman. In the third assault, Ma-
cola, on guard, was furiously attacked
by the radical leader, who, aiming for
his opponent’s hreast, was absolutely
spitted on the Conservative's sword
which entered Calvallotti’s mouth, al-
though Macola had net moved his wea-

pon,
s

in the morning

o
a

allotti tottered and fell. The
seconds and doctors were aroused from
their trance by screams and the cry
of ““Assassin!” from the countess, who,
deserting her window, had gone to the
scene and was sitting on the ground,
with Cavallotti’'s head in her lap.

“You have Kkilled him,” she cried.
pointing menacingly to Macola. i §
curse you and all your brood!”

Cavallotti looked once more into the
eyes of the grief-stricken countess, haif
smiled, and died.

Countess Cellere was like a woman
distraught. She rose and seized Caval-
lotti's sword and would have flung her-
self on his opponent.

What the authorities thought of Ma-
cola’s responsibility of his rival’s death
is shown by the fact that the proceed-
ings against him were purely formal,
and that he was not even obliged to
resign his seat in the chamber. But
tfor the count what was to be a life-
long tragedy had begun. He brooded
over the catastrophe, and he never
was allowed to forget it. The members
of the Extreme Left, the dead man’s
parliamentary friends, determined to
revenge him by unceasing persecution
of his inveoluntary slayer.

That persecution has been carried on
with a relentlessness almost unbeliev-
able. Cavallotti’s friends absclutely
refused to allow Macola fo speak in the
house, but, vilified, attacked and boy-
cotted him at every turn, often show-
ing a heartless ingenuity in the torture
they inflicted. If the count rose to
speak his opening sentences would be
drowned by cries of *“Cavallotti, who
murdered Cavallotti?”’ and hisses,whis-
tles, insults, and threats of physical
violence would follow until the unfor-
tunate deputy sat down in despair.

This unequal contest has lasted for
nearly seven years, which for Macola
have been years of weariness, illness,
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been a great beauty and friend of ail |

fand discouragement—with occasional

NMashes of his old brilliancy, wit, love
of controversy, and joy in paublic life.

‘What the public believes to be the last
scene in the tragedy was enacted the
other day. For many months Count
Macola had not attended Parliament.
But he fancied he might be allowed to
speak.

.As he rose, notes in hand, to begin
his address a hush of expectation fell
on the house. Then, without a word,
the entire extreme left rose and left
the hall. Macola turned pale, but glane-
ing at his notes, began his speech.Sud-
denly, however, he stopped, hesitated,
cons'nlted his notes and then went on.
Again he stopped, looked about him in
a dazed manner, said a few words,
trembling violently. It was futile, how-
ever, and, after saying in a smothered
voice, “1 cannot; I feel ill!” Macola
almost sank to the floor. Z

_Next day Deputy Macola resigned
his seat. The resignation was not ac-
cepted, which is the one blue spot in
a sky almost universally gray.

The nature of Macola’s aflliction is
not known. He is suffering from a dis-
ease of the nerves, which affects the
whole body and renders the right arm
almost absolutely useless. The doctors
fear his hand will have to be amnutat-
ed. His opponents, however, are merci.
less still. They say: “It is just. With
that hand he murdered Cavallotti. The
Countess Cellere’s curse is having its
effect!”

MONKEY MOTHER
MUCH LIKE IUMAN

By Dandling tier Young Hopeiful
in Approved Style She As-
tounds a Woman.

New York, June 2. — “Ma-ma! Ma-
ma!” is the most familiar cry at the
New York Zoological Park these days.
There are, counting all noses, upward
of one h.undred babies. These number
‘the ducks, chickens, monkeys, wolves,
buffalo and snakes. And the baby cry
strangely resembles the human cry for
“Ma-ma!” in some of these nurseries.
An old lady with the air of a martyr
walked through the park vesterday
with her daughter, who was evidently
a college girl, for she wore ‘‘speecs”
and talked in a superior way about
Darwin and Huxley.

They entered the monkey-house and
there came across the babel of simian
talk, the clear, squeaky cry of the
baby green monkey, born a week ago.

“Hello!” said the old lady. “Whose
baby is that crying? 1t is a shame to
bring a baby ilito ‘this place.”

And she moved along the cages till
she was in front of the cage of the
green monkey, This simian seldom
breeds in captivity and this green
monkey is a curiosity. The baby awoke
yesterday feeling ill. It clung close to
its mother’'s arms and sobbed, while its
little stomach was convulsed with
spasms, which the kindly old lady out-
side the cage understood at once,

‘“T'he poor little thing! It has ‘the
stomnch-ache!” she said. “I should
rub ats stomach if it was mine, now!”

And just then, to her utter astonish-
men't, the _wise-looking o!d mamma
green monkey took the baby on her
knee and began gently to massage its
stomach, now and then patting the
little one on the back and then ‘trot-
ting it up and down. The old lady
looked on in consternation,

“Daughter!” she exclaimed,
the humanest baby that I
and its mother is the
ever was,”

mal that
CUT CHUNK FROM HEAD

“That’'s
ever saw—
humaniest ani-

Servant Has Part of Skull Removed
to Make Her Modern Servant.

Los Angeles, June 1. — A girl had a

‘chunk” cut out of her head at the
county hospital to make her a befter
servant. She had a fatal fault which
kept losing good positions for her
wherever she went. So she had her
skull opened and her temperament cor-
rected at the switch tower, so to speak.
The girl's name is Dora Josephson

Several years ago she was kicked by
a horse in New York city. She was
getiing off one of the surface ecars.
wnen a team rushed by and kicked her
on the side of the head.

Ever since she has been subject to
violent {its of passion or excitement, At
intervals of a few weeks she would
suddenly break loose and smash every-
mg in sight, making a pile of china
chip.ﬁ out of the crockery and the table
service.

Sometimes a lenient
overlook her fault
other trial, only
smashed.

She claimed that she could remember
nothing of what occurred during these
attacks. When she regained her men-
tal equilibrium, she would be told of
what she had done, and would be
heartbroken over it.

She could not keep any position, and
wandered from place to place, from
city tocitly, from household to house-
hold. She is, a girl of good appearance
and quiet manners, and found no dif-
ficulty in obtaining situations—only to
be bitterly disappointed and humiliat-
ed time and again.

She was brought to the county hospi-
tal a short time ago and eagerly ac-
cepted the suggestion of Dr. Barber
that her cranium be readjusted.

The operation took place yesterday
morning, Dr. Barber, Dr, Sabichi and
others performing it.

An incision was made in her skull
the size of a 5-cent piece. The bone,
where it pressed on th skull, was lifted
and cut away. Various other impossi-
ble medical things were done.

The girl rallied finely from the oper-
ation, It is believed that she will be
completely freed from the bane under
which she has lived. Such were the
indications yesterday when she came
from under the influence of the opiate.

———————
Homeseekers’ Excursion to the North-
west.

On June 13 and 27 and July 15
Canadian Pacific Railway will sell
homeseekers’ excursion tickets to
Manitoba and the Canadian North-
west. The rates from Ontario points to
Winnipeg and return will be $30, Delor-
aine $33, Yorkton $33, Prince Albert $36,
Regina $33 75, Moose Jaw $34, Calgary
$38 50, and Strathcona $40 50. Propor-
tionate rates to many other places.
Those tickets sold on June 13, will be
good to return until Aug, 14, and on
June 27 until Aug. 28, and on July 15
until Sept. 16. Excursionists can take
advantage of our tourist car accom-
modation. Xarly application for re-
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family would
and give her an-
to have more china
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See FacsSimile Wrapper Below.

Very small and as easy
1o take as sugar.

FOR HEADACHE.
FOR DIZZINESS:.
FOR BILIOUSNESS,
FOR,TORP!D LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION.

FOR SALLOW SKIN..

1

servations should be made to your
nearest Canadian Pacific agent, Berth
rates in tourist cars are as follows:
Winnipeg $4, Calgary $6. For further
particulars call on W. Fulton, C. P. A,,
161 Dundas street, corner Richmond,
London, or write C. B. Foster, district
passenger agent Canadian Pacific Rail-
way, 711 Yonge street, Toronto. 24nvzx
el
Quick Service to New York.

Leave London 6:50 p.m., and arrive
New York 10 a.m. next day via Grand
Trunk and New York Central. The
way to travel for speed and comfort.
Write L. Drago, Canadian passenger
agent, New York Central, 69% Yonge

street, Toronto, for all information.
26bi

is the choicest blend, put

by the world’s largest coffee
distributors. If you have

up

(&

never tasted this rich, aromatic
coffee, the first cup will be a

revelation.

In 1 and 2 pound tins,

At all grocers.

;Chase\@ Sanborn, - Montreal

AV AVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAUAVAVA VAR \J\JUUU\J:I ”}‘

but his hands and face, and that’

the humar anima'”
Lc’

Men who wear

AVaVAVAVAVAYATAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVATAVAVAVAVS N

AVaVANaVAVAVAYAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVIVARAY,

always look well; others pay a
never look well.
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Discriminate .

« Clothes dor't make the man; but they make all

“Progress” Brand (Clothing

High prices don’t always mear high quality.
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tailor twice as much. and
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ghout Canada.
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Progress Brand Clothing may be had from J.H.Chapman & Co

LEAVE PIGMIES

test against never

|
‘,
1
|

IN THEIR HAUNTS

|
Protest Against Putting Them|

On Exhibition in
England.

London, June 2. — The Aboriginies’
Protection Society is vigorously oppos-
ing Col, Harrison's project of bring-
ing to England the pigmies which he
found in the great Congo forest,

W. H. R. Fox-Bourne, behalf of |
the Aborigines’ Society,
writes:

“The pigmies are admittedly in the
category of curious little animals who
have been beguiled into captivity, not
distinguishable from that to which |
strange birds, reptiles, quadrupeds are |
subjected when their captors expect
profit from making a show of them to
gaping crowds of sightseers who '
of a higher civilization.

‘“What is this but
slavery? The excuse is ‘that the
bition may be of value to a few stu- |
dents of science, as well as a source
of amusement to the multitudes wil ;
te pay for the privilege of lool
them in a cage.

“But surely ‘the interests of science |
can be sufficiently and much better |
served by the researches of competent
observers in the native haunts of these
poor littie creatures, and surely ‘the
multitude ought be satisfied with
the picturesque reports of travelers in i
these same haunts.”

; Lx spite of the protests of the
igines’ Protection

i

on
Protection

S boast |

a base form of

ing at

to

A\]HV,A
Society, the Govern-
nent has decided to sustain Col. Har-
rison’s project of bringing the pigmies
te London, and it is expected that they
will be here in a few days. ;
Col. Harrison tells
story of how he came in touch with
}he pigmies, and, as a matter of faect,
1t was perfectly well known that one
of the objects of his expedition was to
secure, of possible, for medical and
sclentific  purposes, a few of the tiny
inhabitants of the great African for-
est. All are genuine Stanley dwarfs,
not the alleged spurious specimens
whx(-h. have appeared in one or two
countries. It was not easy to win their
confidence. As the little expedition
struck the forest it found small vil-
lage after village. The natives were ap-
barently well disposed. They came in in
the evening and danced before the visit-
ors, but in the middle of the night they
disappeared mysteriously. y
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This happened
on three successive occasions. Then, at
last another village was encountered,
where the inhabitants were more friendly,
and, as luck would have it, one of the
boys in Col. Harrison’s party could speak
Swahilli, which was understood the
pigmies. The question was put them
as to whether they were to ac-
company the white hunter on his trav-
els for ‘“so many moons.” They were
told that they would be carefully looked
after and brought back again, and they
readily aequiesced. e
Four -of them are
them are females.
from three feet

by
to
willing

males, and two of
Their height varies!
eight inches to four feet |
six inches. Taller than this they never
grow. One of the women may have to be |
left behind in Cairo. She is old, and,
unfortunately, is suffering from the ef-
fects of wounds inflicted by poisoned |
arrows, presumably in a tribal raid. Her
age is about 33, but then few natives live
beyond forty in any tircumstances. Her |
great attractiveness lies in the fact that
facially she is strongly suggestive of
Simian relationship.
On the other hand,
who is only about
good-looking.
Needless to say,”the visitors were im- !
mensely interested in all they witnessed |
on the journey. Nothing pleased them |
more than the train and the rides they |
had on donkeys, since in the forests them-
selves there are naturally no beasts of |
burden. Their appetites are enormous.
They eat anything, and, indeed, 'they
crunch the bones
so powerful are their teeth.
Not unnaturally, they have
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IS TO THE ADVANTAGE OF EVERY §
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Magic Baking Powder.
QGillett’s Perfumed Lye.
Imperial Baking Powder.
(illett’s Cream Tarfar.
Royal Yeast Cakes.
Qillett’s Nammoth Biue.
Magic Baking Soda. ]
Qillett's Washing Crysish ¥

MADE FOR ovER 50 YEARS.
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