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\ THE CHANGE 1/ JUDGE CHANDLER

WMW
Judge Chandler was the ad-
. mired, the raost feared, and the most
disliked man on the supreme bench.
His veneration of the law was the
dominant passion of his life, and
above all else, and all-diffusing
that in the whole round of human
emctions there existed not one that
could jostle it. His record testified
that he had never tolerated a testing
of the law’'s elastic properties for the
relief of offending humanity. “‘Chan-
@ler Dissenting”’ was the inevitable
subscription to the opinion in which
his colleagues had tilted the scales—
just the smallest pardonable Dbit—to
the softer side.

To women he was
unbending. He made the state housze
his home, living in one of the large
chambers behind the Supreme Court
Fooms. He almost unfailingly spent
bis evenings in the big, austere place,
working out some problem of the law.
*They said it was where he belonged—
that he would not fit in well around
the family hearthstone.

It was a soft night imn April, and the
judge was, as usual, at work in his
rooms at the state house. He was
writing the opinion that would affirm
the decision of the district court in
the celebrated case of State vs. Mar-
ggret Matthews. The members of the
eourt had gone over it at unusual
length among themselves that after-
poon, for in the first place lkll'uw‘ul
the judges had leaned (e a new trial.
Their reasons were a little shaky, but
Margaret Matthews was a beautiful
woman, and her husband had well
enough deserved killing at her hands.
In the end, however, Judge Chandler
had disposed of their contentions with
the brutality of the logician, and so
tonjght he was writing the opinion

at would mean the beautiful and
long-suffering young creature Imust
spend her life in the dreary confines of
the state penitentiary. 3

He had almost finished his work
when there came a knock at the door.
He looked up impatiently, for he
thought staying over there snug!d
gignify a deslre to be let alone. U}e
xnock was repeated, sharply, and In
UNCOmpromising voice he called,
“Well?—¢ome in’ .

When tjje boy stood bpefore him he
sipposed It was merely a telegram and
resumed his work. But when the young
vicitor said, “Are you Judge Chan-
dler?” it was not In messenger hqy
voice, and upon second look he laid
his pen aside and said quietly,
“Yes, I am. What is it?” :

“f killed my father a couple of hours
ago,” said the boy. “1 thought 1'd
come and tell you about it.” .

Judge Chandler measured him with
his eye and was betrayed into a fleeting
Jook of surprise. Then, with his much-
feared directness, he asked:

“Aren’t you taking your case to the
Supreme Court a little early?”’

1 guess you dpn't know who I am,”

the boy. “Fred Ewing Is my name.
mother used to be Miss Edith

when you knew her. She’s

most
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courteous—and

said

from
would
having
Yet the whole state to
t contrary, it is sure that he got up
¢l took the boy by the shoulders, and
a4t his lips grew lifelessly white, and

was mumbling some intelligible
between them.
did not know where to go,”’ the
went on, ‘and so I just walked
When I gaw I was up by the
sta‘e house 1 remembered she had told
me once if 1 ever was in any trouble
and didn’t know where to go to come
to you She said if I told you my
mother’'s naime used to be Miss Edith
Welling you'd look after me. She didn't
have time to say any more about it
because he came in just then.”

Judge Chandler's face had grown a
queer cast—something a great deal
more cploriass than white. “Sit down,”
he mumbied, pointing weakly to one of
the high-backed chairs, “and tell me.”’

The boy threw back his coat. “Here's
the blood,” he said, rubbing his hands
lingeringly arvross the red streaks on
his chest. “Now you can tell for sure
I did it.”

The judge looked from the ugly red
streaks up to the calf-skinned volumes
that lined the room, and then his eye
came back to the table and rested a
minute on the opinion he had been
writing. “But why,” he whispered in
dry shut-up volce, “for God's szake,
bey, why?"

‘““Because

e came a gasp of pzin
co:newhere, but all the state
bave denied Judge Chandler
eny part in it

ino
is

he said things about my

mother,” sald the boy hotly, “‘and be- |

cause he took my picture of her .and
threw 1t in the fire and stood there
laughing et it while it burned
Thats why 1 kiilled him. Wouldn't
yvop have Killed him, too?”’

"Yes." replied Judge Chandier of the
Supreme Court in cold, decisive voice,
“] would. God—God——" he went on
with growing violence, “how 1 should
love to have killed him,” and his head
fedl to the opinion that was to send the
begutiful woman to the penitentiary,
and there came sobs that seemed to
THR CHANGE in Judge Chand—TWO
make those leather bound custodians
of the law tremble in their places.

The boy went over and stood beside
pim. “I'm glad you think it was right
to kill him,” he said.

The judge shook his head. He seemed
tr}'ing to say something, but failed.
“Bhe didn’'t want to come here at
He toid her one night was
+the legal gentleman would learn of
downfall. Are you the legal

man?”’

“Maybe,” he whispered,

P

all.

her

“maybe

1

"i guess the downfall was losing the
mpney. You know we used to have lots
»f meney. He did something with it, I
P

PING-PONG IN
BILLIARD ROOMS

Threatens to Bscome Serious Rival
of the Older Game.

Ping-pong has invaded pool and bil-
1iard saloons and threatens to become
a serious rival to those games. The
janovation was started by a pool and
BiiNzrd room proprietor’in Broadway
three weeks a2go, and according to his
story, has proved a success.

“We have only one table as yet,” the
proprietor said, “‘but the resuits thus
far attained have convinced us that
there is money in it—more money, i1
gact, than in either pool or billiards.
‘We charge 50 cents an hour, which is
10 cents more than the schedule charge
{or the use of = billiard table, and the
tabple is mever idie. Indeed, last Satur-
day the demand for ping-peng was so
praesing that we were
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don’t know what. Anyway, it was ail
gone, and when my mother got sick
there wasa't any to get the doctor.”

There was no mistaking the lecation
of the cry this time, and as he utlere i
it the legal gentleman turned in his
chair and wiped away someihing that
had gathered on his forehead.

The boy locked over at him in suar-
prise. “1 wigh I'd knowi about you be-
fore. Maybe if I'd come here you'a
have got the docior for her. Would

“Yes,” he whispered, and all the
tragedy of a life-time seemed to go In-

the words, ‘1 would.”

“She got awful white at last.”
boy continued, his voice quivering a
little for the first time. 1 guess she
knew was going to die. If §
haan't sne wouldn't have told me about
coming to you. I'm glad now she did.
1 don't know what I'd have done if she
hadn't. He didn't pay any attention to
her at all except to say things to mak
her cry. She cried all the time the week
she died. And he didn't care at all
about her being dead. Right after the
funcral he went away and staid three
days and then he came back and
brought soie men and women with
j him. They made an awful noise.”

The
his fis

1o

the

she

‘Are you sure he is quite dead?”
asked in a quiet, awful voice.

; : i 1
The boy only nedded an assent, for

in the hall, and
before the door. A

there
they

were foolsleps
halted

had

gtrange, unlovely smile played around |
mouth, |
He |

Judge Chandler’s trembling
and his head went back deflantly.
turned and pointed to a door at the
rear of the room. ‘‘They won't come
in,”” he whispered, a ringly.

As he walked to the door in answer

to the knock every one of those sever- |
seemed |
AR
in

al thousand leather
crying out at the
Outside the door
citizeng' clothes,
a man in blue.

“Beg pardon, for troubling you,
judge,” said the ununiformed officer,
“but we are on the track of Fred Ew-
ing, a boy suspected of killing his
rather. He came te somewhere in the

y of the
> guUs
came 1
pretense of wanting te see you.
tho 1t—"

5 boy who came to see me had

a message,”’ broke in the judge in his

cold way. “He is a boy I know. I have
seen no one else.”

“That's all,” said the officer, turning
away. ‘~Thank you.”

But the boy was moving restiessly
in the next room. He was frightened
now. and that made the look of
mother more plain than it had been be-
fore. It was so easy to think the years
had rolled backward and that it was
she who stood before him. The beat-
ing of his heart made him feel what a
fool he had been to suppose he could
ever live it down and forget. The
law had been a palfry, emply substi-
tute after all, for the old days were as
vivid now as they had bheen twenty
years hefore. She had never gone out
of his heart—she never would.

«Zit down there by the window,” he
said in a voice he had not used for
twenty vears. “It will be all right. enly
I shall have tg think it out.” At last
be took a bunch of keys ifrom his poc-
ket and started to leave the room. “I
am going over to the clerk’s oflice,” he
told the boy, “to look for scine things
that may help us.”

When he came back he lay a large
bundle on the table. “A sirange use to
meake of exhibits,” he said, more to

. himself than his companion, “but it
s the only way.”

Half an hour later the boy was an
inconspicuous leoking girl. A cloak and
hat submitted in one case, and a Wig
in another, had worked the transfor-
mation. “I think we ean manage,” said
the judge as he looked him over, “and
i can get them back in time.”

He turned to make his ewn prepara-
tions, and then when he was ready 10
leave stcod there looking dully about
the room. He knew it would never be
the same to him asgain.

A week later came the stupefying
news that Judge Chandler, afier re-
turning from a visit to Montreal, had
handed the governor his resignation
from the bench. In explanation he

made only the incomprehensible state-
ment that his duties had grown dis-
tasteful to him. To the ,newspaper
correspondents who hovered about
him. and even to his colleagues, he re-
fused to enlarge upon the explanation.
He said his resignation had conveyed
all he deemed necessary, and they
knew him too well to press the ques-
tion. But among themselves they
could talk of nothing else. They said
it was the most senseless thing a man
had done. His chances of becoming
chief justice the next year aanounted
i to a certainty.

When the truth did come it was a
greater blow than the resignation had
{ been. Judge Chandler bhad left the
! bench to becorne a criminal lawyer.
! The attorneys of the state refus=d to
| believe it until they saw him actually
! entering upon his duties in that ca-

pacity. In their first gasp of astonish-

ment they said it would be entirely
impossible for him to succeed, that 1t
was incompatible, not only with years
of training, but with the primal
ments of his being. But results show-
ed they knew not whereof they spoke.

He won his first case, and he kept on

winning. #oon it was said to be im-

possible for the law to hold her own

where once unbending

volumes
incongruity of
stood & man

whom he knew, and

state house, and one of
ds said a boy about his size
into the building a while ago on
We

the

1
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Chandler—her
| exponent—was acting for the defend-
| ant
They frankly said they could
“He is a strangce
an old lawyer to a
. “I have concluded ne
man whose tendencies are not consist-
1‘r;n with themselves.”

not

one

tion to consistency was the very thing
that had brought It ali about.

judge half clcsed his eyes and |
shut tight tegether. Two bright !
red spots came into his colorless face. |
he

Jde- i

add a ping-pong table to our list, ad-
ding, with apparent price:
«+You needn't worry Dbecause none
of vour customers Know the game. I
' do. and will teach ’em if you make it
{ worth my while.” : g
“{ thought the idea feasible, and in
order to show my appreciation allow-
ed him to pose as our ping-pong ex-
pert. Since then h has becom:> a fix-
ture here, and his stock has gone up,
so to speak. Young clerks who hereto-
fore have looked down on him are now
very meek and submissive and humbly
ask him if he will condescend to play
a practice game with them.”—New
Yorl. Commercial Advertiser.

>

Dolis for Tsar’s House.

It is doubtful if there are anywhere
two dolls quite as beautiful as those
that are to be presented to the daugh-
of the Tsar.

It is not, however, jor their personal
heauty that they are distinguished so
much as for the fact that their cos-
tumes have been pronounced perfect
by connoisseurs who have seen
them. One of the littie ladies is at-
tired in colored silk, which is beauti-
fully ornamented with embroidery and
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THE REAL MARIE

ters

all

'A View of Her Character as Pre-
sented by Her Brother.

Lettsrs From Emperor Joseph Il.
Which Show Her in Strange Con-
trast to Burke’'s Eulogy.

A most remarkable document, illus-
trating the real character of Marie An-
toinette,
Revue Politique et Parliamentaire. It
describes a visit paid to the Queen by

her brother, the Emperor Joseph I, |

in the year 1777, when he traveled to
Paris under the assumed name of
Count von Falkenstein.

In the course of the story two of the
Emperor's letters are given which,
while showing how well he knew and
how severely he criticised
headed sister, also indicate the remark-

of Joseph himself.
of Maria Theresa.

The letters, which are perfectly
authengicated, might have been ad-
dressed to many of the women of to-
day who, though not on thrones, lack
any serious side to their character and
are absorbed by a passion for pleasure.

From his youth Joseph had been at-
tached to Marie Antoinette, who in-
vited him to visit her in Paris shortly
after her marriage to Louis XVI.
Joseph was in no hurry to accept the
invitation. He had already heard of
the gay, easy life she was leading and
for a time contented himself with writ-
ing her letters of advice. In one of
these he says:

“How cen you ask me to visgit you
or set my foof in your court? I hear
vou interfere with many things with
which you are not concerned, tnat you
do not understand, that are apt to de-
stroy the happiness of your life. They
will Inevitably bring trouble and im-
pair the King's friendship and esteem
for you. Then you will also lose the con-
fldence of the public, which, curiously
enough, you have until now preserved.
Why, my dear sister, do you concern

He was the son

yourself with the removal of one min- |

ister or the dismissal of another to his
estates? Why endeavor to give this
place to one and that to another; to let
this ene win his lawsuit, to procure for
another a department; to talk so much
about affairs and to use expressions
not at all proper for one in your posi-
tion? Have you ever considered by
what right you meddle with the affairs
of state and government of France?
What have you stu@tied? What knowl-
edge have you acquired that you dare
imagine your opinion of any value, es-
pecially in matters that require experi-
ence and learning? You, a charming
yvoung woman who thinks of nothing
all day but dissoluteness, dress and
pleasure, who reads nothing, who in
month does not hear fifteen minutes’
solid reasoning, who neither thinks nor
reflects, and never, I am sure, con-
ciders the consequences of acts and
words? Only enemies, seeking to un-
dermine your influence, can have
brought you to this.

‘Believe me and listen to the voice
of a man who you know loves you.
Tisten to his voice amid the clamor of
those who praise you to the skies, and
remember that nobody can or will tell
vou the truth as I do. Leave such
things alone. Do not meddle with af-
fairs. Strive only to win
ship and trust of the King. That is
vour first public duty, and that, too,

a

is the only interest you can or ought |

te take.
cultivate your mind that you may some
day find resources within yourself
against old age and the loss of that
public admiration which at present is
your only desire.”

From a loving brother this was plain
speaking, but it availed nothing. .And
finally Joseph resolved to go to Paris
in person—not, as his sister desired, as
Emperor, but simply Count von

as

Falkensteln, in which capacity he could |
better observe and collect information. |

There. at least, he could convince him-
seif that his counsels and exhortations
had been unavalling, and that Marie
Antoinette was still as gay and light-

| He was never to know that a devo-
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convert one
! & ping-pon
{ All we had
net in the

| presto!

of our
g table.
to do
middle
there you

billiard tables into
This is easily done.
was to put up the
of the table, and,
had the ping-pong
! *“It is a curious fact,’” the speaker
{ continued, ‘“‘that by far the greater
im.njorit_\' of our ping-pong customers
| are billiard players. The pool fanatics
care very little for it. Of course, it is
! all a fad, and I think we are the only
' people in the pool and billiard busi-
ness who have ventured to add ping-
pong to our list of attractions. But the
result has been gratifying in that it

has greatly increased the number of

our patrons.
“There is an elderly man who comes
{ in here regularly every night. and whe
| affords considerable amusement to the
sophisticated by the airs he puts on.
| He says he is the ‘confidential clerk’
of prominent Broadway drygoods

merchant. The stern, unbending facts, .
' however, are that he is a subordinate | J
connections of .

clerk, and the social
which he spezks do not exist outside
of his exuberant imagination.

“Put he ig an omniverous
of society news, and in this manner
received information about the ping-
porg craze. S0 he came to me one

reader |

are the formula of a leading |
physician, constantly used in &
his daily practice, compounded
with the utmost care and skill
from the finest ingredients.

AN INVALUVABLE

NERVE TONIC

A cure for Indigestion and
Constipation; & blood maker
and purifier; a corrective of
sluggish liver and derange-
mentis of the kidneys.
e ——
Fifty Tablets
for 25 Cents

compelled to : day, advancing the propesition that we j ‘

ANTOINETTE

is now made public by the |

| formal,

i closer attachment.
his light- |
¢ ticularly reproached her

g el s ., maske 1 - e
able intelligence and high moral view | asked to the opera masked balls.

! known?

rent,

the friend-

Then read., occupy yourself, |

! garlands of flowers, and the other, In
[her white lace robe, white silk stock-
| ings and white leather shoes, is verily

a faultless symphony in white.

The headdress of each doll cost
about $50, and it is estimated that the
entire cost of fashioning and drap-
ing one of these fahionable little
ladies is between $500 and $700.

Naturally, these costumes will be re-
| garded at least for a season as the
| correct style in the world of dolls, and
| it is very doubtful if dolls who do not

dress in this manner will be kindly re-
{ garded by fashionable society.

i

|
%

Viking’s Drinking Cup.

Near Haroldswick, on one of the
Shetland Islands, an ancient drinking
cup which belonged to some eminent
Viking was recently found. It is fash-
ioned out of the vertebra of a whale,
but is still in gpod condition.

The place where it was discovered is
supposed to have been the grave of
| some sea king. Near the cup lay the
i bones of a tall warrior, as well as the

skeletons of his dogs and horses.

Antiquarians are of the opinion that
these curious relics date back to the
era of Haroid Harafger, who flourished
more than a thousand years ago.

e e

headed as before.
reproaches.
slight hints.

Entering her dressing room, he once
found the Queen wearing 2a great
headdress of plumes and flowers, and
was asked immediately if it was not
beautiful.

} es,” observed Joseph, dryly.

Not content with this, the Queen
ifse!«iied if it did not fit her particularly

'_'If" your wish' me to tell you my
opinion freely, madam,’ was the an-
swer, “I must confess that I consider
the headdress too light to bear a
crown.”

On leaving Paris the Emperor sent
to the Queen a long letter, the result
of his observations, in the Introduction
te which he wrote:

:‘You are a wife; that is a position
g\'\:xth the holiest and selectest duties.
iXOI.l are a Queen; that is a dignity
‘v;r:uvh requires the performing of cer-
t{nn duties. On those two points you
; should know exactly what you have
{ do to.”
He then laid down a specific pro-
' gramme. It had not escaped his no-
‘ tice, he said, that the relations be-
| tween the King and Queen were only
| and that the King, without
plainly betraying it, was offended by
her conduct. Joseph, therefore, urged
her to do her best to bring about a

He avoided personal
At the most he dropped

CURES
DIARRAEA, DYSEKTERY, CHOLE

SICKRESS, E%C.

Se W

& LITTLE GIRL ALEOS. -iAD.
Morrisburg, Ont.,

Toronto, Ont.

¢

su:nmer complaint.
her, but they did no good.
Strawberry,
bottle, and

remedy.

Dear Sirs,—My little girl was almost dead with
I tried numerous remedies for
A friend recommended
Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild

had taken three deses it began
to help her, and two bottles
effected a complete cure. 1|
owe her life to your excellent |

MRs. E4ERSON BARKLEY.

IR XX TR Y I TR LN Y SR ERT
T it ~ . N AT AR T D A m?ﬂt&w& >,
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MORBUS, SUMMBR COMPLAIRT, SEA

R. FOWLER’S
EXTRACT OF

CHOLERA, CRAMDS, COLIC, CHOLERA

AXD STOMLCH, RIC.

FOR OGUILBREN AND ADULTS.

Feb. 13th, 1901.
Messrs. The T. Milburn Co.,Limited,

diarrhcea.
everything, but

so 1 procured &
by the time she

i

l MRrs.

Dear Sirs,-—My !
He passe

FOR ¢ ILBREN ARD ADULTS.

S %
L LITTLE BOY'S LIFE SAYED.

Seagrave, Ont.,
Jan. 2nd, 190I.

Messrs. The T. Milburn Co., Limited,

Torento, Ont.
ittle boy was very bad with
d nothing but bloed. 1 tried
could get naghing to do him any

ood until I got a battle of

. Fowlet's Bxtract of Wild
Strawberry. Afew descs made
a complete cure, and I have
more faith in your remedy for
diarrhcea than any other pre-
paration on earth and aiways
keep it in the house.

Tuaomas Lams,

After advice came reproof. He par-

with going

“Think for a moment,” he wrote, ‘“of
the unpleasantness you have already
had at the opera balls and of the ad-
ventures you yourself have told me. I
.cannot conceal from you the fact that
for you this pleasure is the least fitting |
of all. That monsieur (the King's |
brother) accompanied you is of no con-
sequence. How can you remain un-
How can you represent an-
other perscn? Don't you know you are
recognized in spite of all, and that
words are addressed to you that ought
never to be heard? Even when you
are not recognized at once people will
learn the next day that you were pres-

\ for you tell your ball adventures

with great zest. The place is in the |
worst repute; what business have you
there? Honest diversion? It is im-
possible; the mask prevents it. Neither
can you dance. Why, then, do you
mix with this crowd of lcose pleasure
seclzers, cocofttes, strangers? To hear
their jests and perhaps to answer
them. How indecent!
. “It is by such conduct that those
who are fond of you are most scandal-
ized. The King is alone at Versailles
at night while you loaf about with the
whele canaille of Paris.”

This is the Marie Antoinette whom
Edmund Burke in his “Reflections on
the Revolution in France” thus pic-
tured:

“It. is now sixteen or seventeen years
gince I saw the Queen of France, then '
the Dauphiness, at Versailles, ad sure-
ly never lighted on this orb, which shke
hardly seemed to touch, a more de-
lightful wision. I saw her just above
the horizon, decorating and cheering
the elevated sphere she just began to
move in—glittering like the morning
star, full of life, and splendor, and joy.
Oh! what a revolution! and what a
heart must I have to contemplate with-
out emotion that elevation and that
fall! Little did I dream when she
added titles of veneration to those of
enthusiastic, distant, respectful love,
that she should ever be obliged to
carry the sharp antidote against dis-
grace concealad In that bosom; littie
did T dream that I should have lived
“to see such disasters fallen upon her
"in a nation of gallant men, in a nation
of men of honor and of cavaliers. I
thought ten thousand swords would
have leaped from their scabbards to
avenge even a look that threatened
her with insult. But the age of chiv-
alry is gone; that of sophisters, econo-
mists and calculators Has succeeded,

and the glory of Europe is extinguished
; forever.”

|
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Submarine Camera.

One of the most interesting of new
inventions is a camera for taking
_photegraphs in the depths of the sea.
' It consists, more correctly speaking, of |
two cameras, which are so arranged |
as to 'QQ focussed upon a common point. {
Each is enclosed in a large steel bulb‘,
to protect it against the pressure of
the water. !

In the middle of the apparatus is a
i glass fronted chamber, which contains
a powerful electric. When the light
is tur.ned on it shines through the glass
‘a_nd ililuminates the water for a con-
siderable distance.

& Thus the object to he photographed
is prightly lighteC up, and it only re-
,mains to expose the plates, which is
a.c:comphshed by the help of electric
wires that run up through rubber
tubes to the surface of the water '

: Progress of Cremation.
[From the San Francizco Chronicle.] !
That veteran advocate of cremation,
{ Sir Henry Thompson, has published |
i in the Lencet a statistical account of
i the progress of this movement which
should interest those who regard cre-
mation as the only satisfactory mode

. instance,

 private

of disposing decently of the dead, hav-

i ing regard to the safety of the living.
i At Woking 2,097 cremations have ta-
ken place, beginning with 3 in the year |
1585 and ending in 1901 with 273, Im
{1891 there were, besides 95 at Man-
chester, 4§ at Liverpool. 18 at Glas-
| 80w, 17 at Hull and 2 at Darlington. |
‘)Lelce@ter will have a crematorium in |
ia few months, and the institution in®
| courge of erection in the north of |
! London will be ready befere the closge |
{of 1802. The United States has 26|
Lcrematoria., of which 24 are in use. At |
{ Fresh Pond, N. Y., 654 bodies were cre- ‘
mated in 1901, €66 at San Francisco |
(Oddfellows), and 182 at Chicago. In
‘Par‘rs, from 18989 to 1901, 2,299 private
cremations tock place.

in |

1 el ? :
.Euda fianiment Cures Ganged

i the grave at conce,

| epitaph now appearing:
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' Baronetcy Not the Only Reward

Sir Frederick Treves Gets.

Magnificent Fees Given by Empress |

Catherine Il.—Best Surgeons
At the Royal Command.

——

1
ne

T coronation baronetcy conferred

{ on Sir Frederick Treves will not be the |

great surgeon’s only reward for his
successful conveyance of the King
“out of danger.” For his four weeks’
attendance Sandringham and
covery of the King from typhoid fever
in 1871 Sir William Gull received £10,-
000 as well as the dignity of baronet
Twice the amount was paid to Sir Mor-
1 Jdackenzie for his treatment of the

mperor Frederick, and in addi-

at

was presentc: with the Order of |

d Eagle.

doctors who
ictoria in her last
2,000 guineas each.
medical fees is held by the ancestor of

attended Queen
illness received

9

the present lord mayor of London, Dr. |

Dimsdale, who received for his jour-
ney to St. Petersburg and vaccination
of the Empress Catherine IL. £10,000
as his fee, £5,000 for traveling ex-
penses and also the title of the baron
and a life pension of £500 a year.

Sir Frederick Treves has certainly
earned a generous reward for his skill.
At little more the moment’'s notice
he placed his whi e at
service, and for ast seven
and nights he nev went
snatching sleep at Buckinghan
at odd moments. His daughter’s
ding occurred during those <
days, and it was only when she
seif drove to the palace and put the
case before her father that he took a
hurried half hour to attend the quiet
ceremony.

The medical. men who
the King all attached
jesty's household, some in
capacities and others under riominal
pay. For instance, Sir Thomas Bar-
low, as physician to the household, is
in receipt of a small salary, while Sir
Frederick Treves and Sir Thomas
Smith, as ‘“honorary sergeant sur-
geons,” are not in receipt of pay. Nor
can they, by reason of court usage,
send in a bill for services rendered.
The King may, and he usually does,
send the ‘‘honoraries” a rccompense of
some sort, which compares more than
favorably with honorariums received
from private persons.

days
be

alace

red-

attended
to his Ma-
honorary

are

The surgeons and physicians to the .

household, such as Sir Francis
ing, Sir Thomas Barlow, Dr. Hewitt,
Mr. Allingham and Mr. Fripp, are in re-
ceipt of from £200 to £800 per year,
for which tney are expected to at-
tend upon all the members of the royal
household without further charge. For
if a royal scullery maid so
far rises above her station as to ac-
quire “housemaid’s knee’”’ she has the
attention of the most skillful medical
men in the country. A call from a
patient, worth perhaps
is neglected for this summons from the
royal scullery. If the wife of the mas-
ter of the household or the subdean of
the chapel royal, or the master of
music, or the captain of the yeomen
of the guard, wish it, they may have

| the advice of any of these gentlemen
: without paying for it.—From the Lon-

don Chronicle.

Ha: Another Flame.
[From the Philadelphia Times.]
A man who had lost his much-loved
wife consulied a stone-mason in re-

- gard to the erectiom of a tombstone

with a suitable epitaph. After having
a number of lines suggested, he finally

| selected the following:

“The light of my life has gone out.”
A short time afterward the widower
fell in love with a very charming girl
to whom he became engaged. He in-
tended to leave town, returning on the
day of the wedding, and before he

i went off instructed the mason to alter

the epitaph so that the feeling of his
prospective wife would not be hurt.
This the mason promised to do, and
when the widower returned he vigited
finding that the
mason had been true to his word, the
“The light of

my life has gone out, but I have found
another match.”
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THE NEWEST KIND
OF TYPEWRITERS

They May Be Carried and Gperated

|
|
% in One’s Pocket.
|
l}

The pocket typewriter is
latest device to lessen the task of
newspaper men, detectives and any
and all persons who need to take notes
on any subject when the use of pencil

the very

and paper would be an inconvenience. |

The invention
one to take down a conversation, a
speech or any reuptarks that he may
choose to record without even remov-

Ing his hands from his pockets.

The inventor of this little typewriter
is Eugene McClean Long, son of the
| late Confederate Gen. Long, ef Char-
lottsville, Va. and a United States
| steel inspector, with offices in the St
Paul Building, this city. He is organ-
| izing a company capitalized at §$100,-
000, which will put his invention on the
| market in the course of a few months.
' It is his purpose to sell the pocket
typewriters at $10 each. The invention
is fully protected by patents in the
United States, Great Britain, rance
and Germany, and the rights for the
manufacture of the article have al-
ready been sold abroad.

The feature of this unique little word
recorder is its simplicity. Its casing
is of hard rubber, its interior of
aluminium. The dimensions of the
casing are 4x3.

In the casing are two little spools
that hold rolls of tape quite similar
to the white paper iIn the ordinary
ticker. By merely pressing four keys
| on one side of the casing and by the

hanipulation of a space key and a
number indicator anything that the
human tongue can utter can be putl
down in symbols.

Mr. Long asserts that anyone can
. master the manipulation of the ma-
' chine within two hours’ time, and den
within a week become an experi
taking down anything, from speeches
to market reports.

In designing the pocket typewriter
the following requirements were con-
stantly kept in mind:

1. An instrument to make a separaie
and distinet sign for each letter of the
alphabet and of such a mechanism
that these signs be produced with
great rapidity, greater than the cor-
‘ responding words can be written with
pencil on paper.

makes it possible for

Separate and distinct signs for each
sound shown in the standard werks on '

phonography, signs repregenting all

| combination signs shown in these
| works and a long list of word signs.—
{ New York Herald

in |

— ] . Permanently
E‘* ~ Cured by DR. KLINE’'S GREAT
NERVE RESTORER. Positive Cure
for all Nervous Diseases, Fits, Epilepsy,
Spasms and St. Vitus® Dance. No Fits
or Nervousness after first day’s use.
TREATISE AND 3 00 TRIAL BOTTLRH
sent through Canadian Agencies FREE
to FIT patients, they paying express
charges only when received. Write to
Dr. Kline, Limited, 631 Arch street,
Philadelphia, Pa. ZXVE&W
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of the goodness im any-
thing made from grain
for breakfast, is the name
“Tillson.” Molina Break-
fast the lightest of wheat
flakes. The Pan Dried
Qats, the famous kind
known by their flaver.
In every store where qua-
Nty is the watchword you
are sure to find the

Tillsen

SOLD IN LONDON BY

T. A. Rowat & Co.

1 234 Dundas St.




