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ALEXANDRE DUMAS.

HAVE a good deskful of books this

week of an anecdotal character, 1

take first the books which deal with

Alexandre Dumas—that prodigy of

flesh and spirit whose fame to-

day stands higher than it did even
during hig lifetime. The two books of
Mr. Davidson and Mr. Spur should be read
together; they are complementary; and,
indeed, there is room for half a dozen
other books about Dumas. He was SO
many-sided, so prodigious, and so crea-
tive a Titan that, as Lord Rosebery said
once of Gladstone, a syndicate ought to
be employed to deal with him.

DUMAS THE PRODIGAL.

abounding mate-
and amusing

L.et me pick from the
rial in these two excellent ;
books just a few nuggets to illustrate
the character of the man in some of its
aspects. First, as to his prmhguhty.‘ He
made, of course, millions 11 the course of
his career, but he died penmiess ';tnli
broken in spirit as weil as in body. 2 1{1&
pennilessness and the insouciance Ob tu_
man are well brought out in Iht_‘ h}l»lnr;
of his almost last joke. Here it e
When they took him away from ﬁ:iﬁ)h
he had twenty francs on )x_;m.._ H'mt
louis was the total _:]f‘{z‘r!lrx‘~ of this man,
ad earned millions.
\'.‘h’-;l .lllr‘ri\'im: at Puys, Dumas p}:u-o-d 'th(i
coin on his bedroom chimneypiece, '“,]f
there it remained all through his _mm-f.\
One day he was seated In his chair near
the window, chatting wilh his son, when
is eye fell on the gold piece,
A recollection the past
nind.
Fifty
Paris,’ B 3
have people accused
I have always kept
there it 1
And he

ing feebiy

of crossed his
ago, when 1 went to
had a louis. Why
me of prodigality?
that louis. See—
his the coin,
did

DUMAS THE BENEFACTOR.

hould be immediately added that the
and thriftlessnes:s Dumas,
he w so much blamed, was
his own much as that of
ople; came, not from the evil,
sood in the large-hearted, Kindly
disposition. He wasg always
g army of parasites, har-
and he never knew how
to anyone in distress.
that story about the
('risto, that bijou palace
for himsgelf at St. Ger-
he never was able long

showed
as he

son
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It
ywrodigality
which

not

of
or as
really 80
yther pe
ut the
creature’s
urrounded by an
and paupers;
efuse reliet
for instance,
dogs at Monte
which he raised
main, air which
e reported
in the The dogs,
must stay; but thirteen
was an unlucky number they must not
be thirteen. Then Michel would turn one
away. ‘‘No, Michel, you had better let
an extra ome in—that wili make
tourteen.”’

gardener,

the head
z i place.

thirteen dogs

none the 38
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AN EXPENSIVE RELIC.

man was bound to be-the in-
of imposters. One day, for
man turned up with what
appearecd an umbrella case. \\"hnl.
did he want with an umbrella case? asked
the romancer, in surprise. 4

2 o wrong, sir,”” cried the fellow.
the skin a splendid boa-con-
strictor.”” ‘*‘And what on earth do you
suppose I want with the skin of a boa-
constrictor?”’ asks Dumas. ''I am sure,
M. Dumas,” replied the dealer, who must
have been a real psychol st, “you will
value it relic when you know that
the creat to which this skin belonged
was shot Egypt long ago by your
tather, G Dumas.”’
The skin immediately
the peddler on Dumas
while after,

Such a
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instance, a
to be
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HIS DELICACY.
exquisite and tender little
which makes you love the man.
proof of what exquisite delicacy
tnere was in the big bosom of this b
terous, gigantic octoroon. He met
friend who was in needy circumstances—
he was always having such encounters—
and he bore him off to dinner.

As they parted the 1 1id casually:
“Thou knowest, 0ld 1 expect
thee here again tome
The friend came
twelve years dined
last. overcome with
the bread he did not earn, the guest
declared that he must make some return
for his dinners, or would not come again.

Dumas thought a moment, 1 .,
“You can me a great service, ho{
said at length. *“Go to the Pont Neuf
every day at noon, and note the tempera-
ture of the Chevalier thermometer for
me. That is very important, in connec-
tion with the receipts at the theater.
Will vou oblige me?”’
The friend agreed delightedly, and the
situation was saved.” Both men were
happy once more.

HIS INDUSTRY.

His industry, like everything else about
him, w prodigious, gigantic. I use a
third adjective to pile up my idea of how
the extraordinary creature worked—his
industry then was Titanic. His son, who
alwavs loved him profoundiy, llw\l,‘:h‘
their characters were the antithesis of
each other, has given one of the most
charming descriptions of this side of .hlS
father's character. He is telling of a
moment when his father, in order to es-
parasit and bailiffs, went Into
modest lodgings overlooking a (1‘111'13';1rr1
in the Rue Riveri. The entire fur-
niture of the place consisted of a big
white wood tahle, two chairs, few
bhooks the telpiece, and iron

Here is an

story.,

It is

L and for ten or
with Dumas. At
remorse at eating

do

ipe
cape

de

a
on mal an
bedstead.

“Clothed i» Vvour pantaleons
shirtslec ;. vour arms bare to the shoul-
der, yvour collar unfastened, you sat down
to work at seven in the morning, and you
kept at it until seven at night, when 1
came to dine with you.

“Sometimes 1| tound vyour lunch un-

touched on the little table by your side,

a pied, and

=7PIERCE
{ "FAVORITE
PRESCRIPTION
CURES
FEMALE WEAKRESS
[ STRONG,

{which

showing.”

other women a joyful wife, a

glimpse

covered bereavement.
18€0—a
as her boy partner the Lord Macdufl of

a

Churchill, I

where the servant had placed it, You
had forgotten to eat it. When, whilst
we dined, and dined well, on the dishes
yvou yourself had prepared, you
recounted to me, by way of relaxation, |
all that vour characters had done during
the day, and rejoiced in the thought of

Iwhat they were going to do on the mor-
ITOW,

This lasted for some months.”

HIS PERISTENCE.

And this little fact finally will show
how tremendous, and persistent, and also
how regular was this mighty industry.
Dumas had made it a rule to cover
twenty sheets a day. He finished ‘“Monte
Cristo”’: but when that gZreat task was
at an end he discovered that he had only
written fifteen of the allotted twenty. He |
sat down, took a fresh sheet, wrote at
the top “The Three Musketeers,”” and
completed five sheets before he felt that
he had finished his day’s tale of work!

HIS WIT,

Finally, here are a couple of sentences
of that mordant wit by which he could
occasionally break down a malicious at-
tack. At a soiree Dumag was wearing
an order which had been recently be-
stowed upon him. This conversation en-
sued between him and an envious friend:

“My dear fellow,” he said, ‘‘that cor-
don is a wretched color! One would
think it was your woolen vest that was |
“Oh, no, my dear d'E,” replied |
Dumas, with a smile, “you're mistaken;
it's not a bad color; it is exactly the
shade of the sour grapes in the fable.”

HIS ORIGIN.

is the famous interview be-
and one of the many people
that threw in his face the fact that he |
had negro blood: {

“You are a «quadroon, M. |
began,

1 am, sir.” repiied the author, who |
had sense enough not to be ashamed of |
a descent he could not conceal. |

“And your father?” |

“Was a mulatto.” |

“And your grandfather?” |

“A negro,” hastily answered Dumas, |
whose patience was waning fast—too tast |
for him to trouble about accuracy. |

“And may I inquire what your great- |
grandfather was?”

*““An ape, sir!” thundered the great man;
“‘an ape, sir! My pedigree commences
where yours terminates!”

A ROYAL PARISH. = =" |

of a Royal Parish,” by |
is an unambitious little |
which gives pleasant little
glimpses into the home life of the late |
Queen in the Highlands. Crathie is the |
Royal Parish, and Balmoral is part of |
the parish. Krom all 1 have read on the
subject of the late Queen, I am inclined
to believe that it was in this Highland
home, not only that she was happiest,
but also that she appeared at her best.
The reason was partly because in that
quiet and sequestered spot, with its old
Celtiec life and feeling and its remote-
ness from courts and smart sets, and
grooms of the chamber, and its little
cottages nestling round the great castle
with something of the old spirit, half
dependent, half democratic, of feudal
times, the Queen could come into touch
with the life of the poor in a way she
could not venture upon in London, Wind-.
sor or even the Isle of Wight.

VICTORIA THE WOMAN.

All the glimpses, then, we get of the
Queen in this book are of her, not as the
powerful monarch, not as the keen politi-
cal partisan, which she so often was,
not as the stately figure in which, in spite |
of her small height, long years of com-
mand had enabled her always to show on
big occasions; but as the simple squiress
—if I may coin that word—who was to
sorrowing
widow, a devoted, anxious mother, who
found more delight in the details of the |
nursery than in the carving of empires

And here
tween him

Dumas?” he

“Recollections
Mrs. Lindsay,
volume,

and kingdoms.

#iTH THE PRINCE CONSORT.
for
of

Here, is a

whom

instance,
Queen

pretty little

a we of this

generation did not know—the Queen be-

fore her never-forgotten and never-re-
It was at a ball in

ball in which Mrs. Lindsay had
that time,
“The

the
Queen

Duke
and

Fife of
Prince

of
the

today: |
Consort

both took part in the dancing, as well as

the younger members of the royal family
who were present. In those days her
Majesty was still a light and spirited
dancer of Scotch reels, which, with quad-
rilles and country dances, formed the
greater part of the programme.”’

" “A light and spirited dancer of Scotch
reels.” It is a description of the lady we
knew in somber retirement that it re-
quires some imagination to realize.

LORD PALMERSTON.

Here is a glimpse of Palmerston, that
formidable opponent with whom the
Queen waged something like lifelong war.
It is very characteristic of that devil-
may-care, somewhat impudent and adroit
old rascal—a true eighteenth century
figure, who, somehow or other, strayed
into the nineteenth. The Queen and, the
Prince Consort used to dine, when in the
Highlands, with the suite. The royalties
sat on one side of the tabie, the Prince
occupying the seat on the right of the
Queen; the seat on the left was reserved
for the minister in attendance.

“On the occasion to which
i.ord Palmerston was resolved
next the Queen, and as the party as-
sembled for dinner he slipped into my |
father's usual place, leaving him without
vacant chair, except that next her |
Majesty, which, of course, he was not
at liberty -to take, except by her com-
mand. After a very urfcomfortable min-
ute or two, the lady-in-waiting—Lady
think it was—observed his
position, and with kind and ready tact
moved next the Queen herself, and mo-
tioned my father to take her place. l.ord
Palmerston calmly ate his dinner, without
apology or explanation,

QUEEN VICTORIA'S SENSE OF HUMOR.

In spite of her general sadness the late |

I refer,
not to sit

Queen, it is Known, had on occasions a |

hearty
joke. There
still floating

and
are
round

laugh, dearly Ibved
some exquisite stories
of the weird things
which the wife of Disraeli—who was a
very naive creature—used to say to the
Queen, and which the Queen, with much
delight, used to repeat to her ladies. The
character of the stories will be sufficient-
Iy indicated by the statement that they
were more intimate in their revelations
of married life than the ordinary reserve
of kKnglish life, and—especially when a
subject was speaking to a* sovereign—
quite justified. However, let that pass;
here is the story which reveals the Queen
enjoving a joke of somewhat Celtic
frankness. 1 quote the words Mrs.
Lindsay: |
I have often heard my father speak of
the Queen’s intense amusement on one |
occasion when he was present, and the
Dowager Duchess of Athole told the!
story of the comical advertisement re-!
garding the Dunkeld and Bilalrgowrie |
coach, which was once posted in the vil- |
lage of Dunkeld. The coach was named |
the *“Duchess of Athole,” the inn from |
which it started was ‘“The Duke’'s Arms.” |
The notice ran as follows: ** “The Duchess |
of Athole’ leaves ‘The Duke's Arms’ |
every lawful morning at six o'clock.”

a little |

of

THE ROYAL SQUIRESS.

Finally, here is a little story which |
shows the Queen, in that character of |
squiress, familiar with the troubles and |
anxious for the welfare of even the |
humblest around her:

“In one case a young man
Queen’'s service gave himself
drinking habits,
eventually had to be dismissed.

in the |
up

Another

situation was found for him, but he could !

not keep it. He was then helped out to

Australia, and a fresh start given to him |

there. The Queen most wisely and kindly
caused money to be sent to a relative in
Australia, not to be given then, but to
be kept for the young fellow in case his

betsetting sin should bring him to pov- |

erty."”

Lord Curzon has many fine qualities,
but a sense of humor and the enjoyment
of a joke at his own expense ig not one

‘of them. Here is an example of that in
‘a little book written about him by Mr.
‘H. Caldwell Lipsett: i

i “Once at a book-tea in Simla he

-

ladulation?” he was once asked,

{No; I

to |
was often forgiven, but |

i
saw al

breast:

lady with the 1legend pinned on her|
: !

“‘Lord and Lady Curzon,

Lord and Lady Northcote.’ '

“He went up and asked the interpreta-
tion, and was told, ‘Arherican Wives and |
English Husbands.” All that he said in
reply wasx ‘Lady X
dian,” and turned away in displeasure.’

BROWNING'S VITALITY.

Browning, whatever else he |
certainly was not a decadent. No |

Robert
was,

'man had more of the joy of life, though

no man saw more clearly its tragedy. |

It was Artemus Ward who claimed to |
have been born tired, and his compatriots |
have urged the same plea on behalf_ot
their national restlessness. Browning
was never tired, and the exceptional
vitality of this most philosophic of poets |
is a point-upon which the “Browning-
ites” lay too little stress. They, indeed,
were powerless to bore him into subjec- |
tion by their adulation, for in his soul |
there was no room for boredom. Once,
at an afternoon reception, a voung lady
touched him, unnoticed, with the tips of |
her sensitive fingers, as though seeking |
for some subtle vibration of human sym- |
pathy. He almost caught her in the act, |
and she desisted; and then, when he was’|
preoccupied, her hand repeated the fugi- |
tive, unacknowledged caress. ‘T stripped |
a whole tree for you, Mr. Browning!"’ |
cried another enthusiast. ‘‘Poor pear
blossom,”’” he answered, with his ready in- |
sight into minute tmgeqies_ |

HIS ATTITUDE TO ADMIRERS.

He only made one speech in his life, |
and that was to the students of Edin- |
burgh, who were learning a lesson thei
previous generation had ignored. His |
recognition as a great poet, obviously |
tardy, none the less gave him fran'k‘
pleasure. “Do you object to all this |
and his
“Object to it?
he answered.
waited forty years for it, and now—I |
like it!” It was not in this spirit that |
Hugo showed his profile to the Parisians, |
or Dumas pere, bought by the hour, |

|
1
|

was characteristic:
like it,”

reply

| satisfied the curiosity of the mob.

HIS GOSPEL OF LIFE.

Perhaps nowhere is his practical side
more clearly interpreted than in the |
tollowing lines: '1
At the midnight the silence of the |

sleeptime,

When vou set your fancies free,

Will they pass to where—by death, fools
think, imprisoned—
Low he lies who once so loved you, whom
yvou loved so—
Pity me?

in

i
Oh, to love‘so, be so loved, yet so mis- | which the inspector overheard, but af-
| fected to ignore.

[ With the slothful, with the mawkish, the |

taken!
What had T on earth to do

unmanly?
Like the aimless, helpless
1 drivel—
Being—who?

hopeless, did |

One who mnever turned his back, but
marched breast forward,
Never doubted clouds would break,
Never dreamed, though right were worst-
ed, wrong would triumph,
Held we fall to rise, are baffled to fight
better,
Sleep to wake,
’
No, at noonday
work-time,
Greet the unseen with a cheer!
Bid him forward, breast and back as
either should be,
“Strive and thrive!”
on, fare ever
There as here

in the bustle of man's

cry ‘‘Speed—fight |

'

P.’s Weekly.

THE DEAD SEA

Conditions That Exist in This Famous
Body of Water.

| “The

Scientific observation justifies the esti-
mate that a daily average of 6,500,000 tons
of water is received into the Dead Sea
for the Jordan and other sources during
the year. During the rainy season the
amount is very much greater; during the
dry season it is, of course, veryv much
less; but this average will be maintained
vear after year. There no outlet and
the level is Kkept down by evaporation
only, which is very rapid because of the
intense heat, the dry atmosphere and the
dry winds which are constantly blowing
down the gorges between the mountains.

Thig evaporation causes a haze or mist
to hang over the lake at all times. and,
when it is more rapid than usual, heavy
clouds form and thunderstorms some-
times rage with great violence in the
pocket between the cliffs, even in the dry
season. A flood of rain often falls upon
the surface of the sea when the sun is
shining, and the atmosphere is as dry
as a bone half a mile from the shore.
The mountains around the Dead Sea are
rarely seen with distinctnesg because of
this haze.

The waters of the Jordan, when they
reach the sea. are ag brown as the earth
through which they flow—a thick solu-
tion of mud—but the instant they mingle
with the salt water of the lake the par-
ticles of soil are precipitated, and they
become as clear as crystal, with an in-
tensely green tint. Carrying so much
soil and having so swift a current, one
would suppose that the sea would be dis-
colored for a considerable distance, but
it is not so. The discoloration is remark- |
ably slight. The Jordan has quite a del- |
ta at its mouth, breaking into a number
of streams and frequently changing its |

is

course because of the obstructions brought

down by its
Record-Herald.

own current.—Chicago

Is Your Back Lame?

Does it hurt to stoop or bend down?
Have you a heavy, dull pain at the base |
of the spine? If so0, the best remedy is
Nerviline. 1t will invigorate the tired,
sore muscles, make them supple and
strong. Nerviline will drive out the pain |
and make you well in no time. Nothing
so good as Nerviline for lumbago, stiff
neck, rheumatism neuralgia and sciatica. |
Buy a 2c¢ bottle of Polson’'s Nerviline |
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills Cure Constipation.
today and try it.

The income tax of India is levied on |
all incomes or £33 and upward.

Northcote is a Cana- Fgur marvelous free remedies for all

“I have |

| the
| tour of inspection round the schools.

CONSUMPTION
Prevented and Cured.

sufferers reading this paper. New
cure for Tuberculosis,Consump-
tion, Weak Lungs, Catarrh,
and a rundowil system.,

FREE.

Do you cough?

Do your lungs pain you 2

Is your throat sore and inflamed?

Do you spit up phlegm?2

Does your head ache?

Is your appetite bad?

Are your lungs delicate?

Are you losing flassh?

Arc you pale and thin?

Do you lack stamina ?

These symptoms are proof that you
have in your body the seeds of the most
dangerous malady that has ever devas-
tated the earth—censumption.

You are invited to test what this system will do for
vou, if you are sick, by writing fora

FREE TRIAL TREATMENT

and the Four Free Preparations will be forwarded you
at once, with complete _directions for use.

The Slocum System is a positive cure for Consump-
tion, that most_insidious disease, and for all Lung
Troubles and Disorders, complicated by Loss of
Flesh, Goughs, Catarrh, Asthma, Bronchitis and
Ieart Troubles. 3

Simply write to the T. A. Slocum Chemical
Company, Limited, 170 King Strect West, Toronto,
giving post office and express address, and the free
medicine (the Slocum Cure) “’ll! be promptly sent.

Persons in Canada sceing Slocum’s free offer in
American papers will please send for samples to
Toronto.  Mention this paper.

Some Good Stories.

| e

Recently a school inspe;."tor arnived
at a small town in Germany, says
London Spare Moments, and requested
mayor to accompany him on a

The mayor, as he put on his hat,

| muttered to himself:

“I should like to know why that ass
has come so soon again,” a remark

Arnived at the ﬁl's't school, he began
to examine the pupils in punctuation,

| but was told by the mayor:

“We don’t trouble
and such like.”
The inspector merely told one of the

about commas

| boys to write on the blackboard:

“The mayor of Ritzebuttel says the
irspector is an ass.”

“Now,” he added, ‘put a comma af-
ter ‘Ritzelbuttel’ and another after
‘inspector.” ”

The boy did so.

The mayor is Lkelieved to have
changed his opinion as to the value
of commas.

Punch publishes these ‘“‘merciful es-
capes:” In a recent account of elec-
ticn proceedings, in which a candidate
was pelted with dirt, mud thrown
the face of his wife, and his daughter
struck with a stick, a daily paper re-
marked that ‘‘the police had difficulty
in preventing a breach of the peace.”

A correspondent sends a brief account |

of various other episodes, in each of
which, by an equally narrow margin,
a contretemps was similarly avoided:
extensive premises of Messrs.
Blank & Co., oil and tallow merchants,
were completely gutted by fire last
night, all five stories being ablaze at
once. It needed all the efforts of the
local brigade to forestall what pro-
mised to be a conflagration.” “A

motor car, proceeding along High street

the other evening, took fright, it is
supposed, at a constable on point to
point duty, and exploded, blowing the
occupants in various directions over
the adjoining buildings. 'The police-
man is to be congratulated upon avert-
ing what might have been a serious
accident.” ‘““The whole "of the carni-
vora confined (until Wednesday last)
in Barnwell's menagerie simultaneous-
ly escaped from their cages on the date
in question, and invaded the space
usually reserved for the
the show. A great many of the latter
were present, and were caused con-
siderable annovance. It is said that
the turnstiles at the gates were literal-
ly hidden beneath more or less frag-
mentary articles of clothing left by
the audience in making its exit. The
authorities had rno easy task in stav-
ing off a veritable sauve qui peut.”

“The late Robert Louis Stevenson al-
wavs ‘had it in’ for the male inhabit-
ants of San Francisco,” said E. J.
Hathaway, of that city. to a New York
Tribune reporter. ““Why this

|long ago,

EPIDEMICS OF 190

Vb | P e ¢
Mortality from Cholera in Chira
Japan, Philippines and Egypt.

L T

been at all concerned with it. f
cholera and plague are as common inci-

|life by flood. None of these attracts the
|consideration of the American public, or
lis at best more than a day’s wonder. If

.
.
|

The mortality from epidemics for the
first ten months of 1902 has been exceed- !
ingly large, and yet it has been so evenly |
distributed over this period, month by !
month, and the regions affected are so
far away, that public attention has not |
In fact, |

dents of the Orient as famine or loss of |

'a tidal wave on our shores should sweep |

away ) :
icently in Japan. if the Mississippi River
|should overflow its banks

thousands, as has happened re- |

and drown ;

|thousands, as the Yellow River did a few |

{months ago in China,

ibut would soon forget.
inomenal disaster in Martinique,

at our
|doors, already is forgotten.

It is not to

and as it does |
levery year, the public would be appalled, |
Even the phe-

ibe expected, perhaps, that catastrophes

thousands of miles away, among strange
|peoples, should excite any lively interest
{in this country.

Official reports from
|Egypt, Japan and China indicate that the

the Philippines, !

'epidemic of cholera now sweeping through |

|those countries is the worst since 1862,
when the west, as well as the east, was

{suffering from its ravages, and our own |

country did not escape.
|of Chicago were filled with funeral pro-
|cessions, until at last it became a problem
'how to bury the victims.
|present year cholera has
{virulently in Egypt and China, though

thousandg have died in Japan and the |
China still is in the clutches |

| Philippines.
|of the pestilence. According to one cor-
respondent, it broke out simultaneously
jin Manchuria, Canton and Shanghai, and

nearly every province of the empire is
now infected.
distinctions.

imperial palace at Pekin.
As only incomplete records of mortality

ics, like plague and measles, will
nearly a quarter of a millypn mome to the
list. And yet the situation is a hopeful
one. There was a time, and
when epidemics
Europe and this country.

years ago Cuba was
of yellow fever. The progress of medical
science and of sanitation has made such
advances, however, that epidemics will
not be so widespread or as fatal in Europe
and this country as they have been. It

| ness attacks the

in |

patrons of |

was so |
I know not, but that gifted author of |

is only in countries where people are

|filthy and fatalistic, and where sclence
|and
|progress that ‘‘the pestilence walketh by |
\‘noonday.“

|

cleanliness have not yet made

Mountain Sickness.
No doctor has ever vet accounted
malady infinitely more distressing and
more lasting in its effects than
sickness. It is only in comparatively

Then the streets |

During the |
raged most |
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SoaP

Prof. W. Hodgson Ellis, Official Analyst
to the Dominion Government, reports
that Sunlight Soap contains “no wun-
saponified fat,”—that means no waste.

SUNLIGHT

REDUCES
EXPENSE

Ask for the @ctagon Bar
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HOW THE Z00 LIES DOWN TO SLE ffA

T i

ND now,” said the “Zoo”’ watch-

man, after he had let out the !
tired |
| of coarse black hair, had its chin rest-

last belated visitors, a
mother and her two children,
whose eyes were still big with wonder,
“it's time for the animals to go to

| sleen.”

from these centers spread so rapidly that | of an autumn day that had been filled

The disease has made no |
It has raged in the slums |
of Shanghai and found its way into the _

are kept in the Orient, it is impossible to |
obtain anything like an accurate state- |
ment, but it is within bounds to say that |
cholera alone has caused over half a mil- |
lion deaths this year, and other epider?& {
add |

; ledge.

| being swallowed up by
| falling
| enough to make out that the animal’s |

'gine since 5 o’clock,” said the
i “and he won’'t wake up till

| for the cause of mountain sickness, a | € >
| > | several times a night,

s2a !

very high altitudes that mountain sick- |

climber. The pre-
monitory symptoms are an uncontroll-
able attack of nervousness. Though
the mountaineer may be in a place
that is absolutely safe, he feels when
attacked by this sickness that his last
_hour has come. As a rule, he lies flat
down and shouts for help. Then he
gets violently sick, and usually weeps.

During the making of the railway to!

| Jungfru several medical men
various experiments to ascertain the
actual cause of this mountain sick-
ness, but without much result. Like
| sea sickness, it seems to attack all
sorts and conditions of people,
those who do not suffer from it are

curiously enough often the most nerv- |

ous.—London Tattler.

~

Why Sniffie and Sneegze ?

Don’'t suffer any more with a cold in
the head; just carry a Catarrhozone in-
haler in your vest pocket, use it now and
‘again, and you won’t have colds. Ca-
tarrhozone knocks out a cold in ten min-
utes, kills a headache in five minutes, and
hard, racking coughs in half an hour, In-
hale the pleasant Catarrhozone vapor five
| minutes four times daily, and it will cure
bronchitis, lung trouble, deafness, asth-
ma and catarrh in any part of the sys-
tem. Catarrhozone is the most direct,
modern and scientific method, and is
guaranteed to give satisfaction. Com-
plete two months’ treatment _costs §1;
trial size, 25c. Druggists or N. C. Pol-
son & Co., Kingston, Ont.

Hamilton’s Pills Cure Constipation.

Greater New York will spend $150,-
| 000 more at the World's Fair in St.
| Louis than it did at the World's Fair
| in Chicago.

AN OTTAWA HASON
AGAIN AT WORK.

‘Treasure Island’ did not like us there |

can be no manner of doubt. A friend

of mine once spoke to him about San |

Francisco men. ‘Can Francisco what?’
irately inquired Stevenson.
precatingly rejoined the other.
snorted the author, ‘San
men! I didn't know you had any! 1
met a lot
was there,
“But,”

‘Men!’

but
continued

men—never!’
Mr. Hathaway,

reminiscently, “for all that we do have |
or two |

men and one of them a year
ago got involved in a curious lawsuit.
He had been invited to dinner
wire, and that wire the telegraph com-
pany had failed to deliver.
quently the man I am
missed the feed, and, being of
bative disposition. as a natural
quence he sued the company.

se-
In his

| complaint he stated that through thP;
| non-reception

of that telegram

! missed the exceeding mleasure of con-

| suming one
| great disappointment and deprivation. |
| On that phrase ‘luxurious dinner’ -the |

‘luxurious dinner,” to his

| learned counsel for the telegraph com-
{ pany sought to score, but alas! utter-
| 1y ruined the company's case thereby,

S

NN

N

The Miseby of Catarrh.

It makes a man ridiculous, it makes
JA him an offensive nuisance and it makes
him dangerously sick. -

Catarrhis not a luxury or a necessity.

It is pretty sure to bring on consump-

7] tion, pneumonia, or at least, bron-
@ chitis. You cannot afford either.

You can afford the cure for it. A
cheap cure that has never failed. Itis
Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhel Powder.

It relieves a cold or catarrh, or cures
a headache in ten minutes, it entirely
heals up the catarrh-wasted surfaces.

No other remedy can count noses

Y/A with us—cured noses.

ANNY

C. E. Zimmerman, of the staff of the
4 Roanoke World, states:
A *Dr. Agnew’s Catarrh Cure is the
7 only remedy that has ever given me
§4 any permanent relief, after suffering
A more than fifteen years from Catarrh.”!

R R R R R R

A

Dr. Agnew’s Heart Cure first looks to
the main spring of life and health, sets
up the heart in new strength, feeds the
nerves and fillsevery other organ with
life. Cured thousands; wiil cure you. 22

| board, the

| poles.
| telegraph  blanks,

| tend.

for in the west the sense of humor is
aptly termed the sixth sense. ‘What,’

| queried the learned counsel, with due
| solemnity, ‘is your idea of a luxurious
| dinner?’ |
“The; plaintiff paused to weigh his
| answer.
| ‘A luxurious dinner, in my estimation,
| is one where vou sit three feet from the
| table and eat until you touch.’
| jury, when it recovered, promptly gave

‘Well,” he finally made reply:

The

a verdict to the plaintiff, mulcting the
telegraph company in the sum of $400.
With it the joyous litigant promptly
gave a ‘luxurious dinner,” and in the
full sense of the phrase. Miniature
telegraph poles went round the festive
connecting wires were of
smilax, sparkling wine was drunk from
tumblers made in the form of glasa
insulators that one sees on telegraph
The menus were written on
ass, too, were the
invitations.

“Altogether it was an enjoyable and |
never to be forgotten occasion toall but |

one of those who vere bidden to at-

| had the cheek to invite me to his in- |
! fernal banquet?’

Don’ ¢
Don’t think because

You have not taken FHood’s Sarsaparilla,

It has cured many seemingly hopeless '
| cases of scrofula, catarrh, rheum

atism,
kidney complaint, dysnepsia and general

| debility—many cases that may have been |

i

worse than yours.
What this great medicine has done for
others it cap do for you, 4

®

‘Men,’ de-
Francisco |

of bearded ladies when I |

by |

Conse- |
speaking of |
com-

he |

‘Do you krow,’ said the learned |
counsel, ‘that that scoundrel actually

_ vou have taken |
many remedies in vain that your case is |
!incurable.

Dr. Pitcher’s Backache Kid-
1cy Tabiets completely cure

a1ey Trouble and Backache.

Inhalation of fine

dust, heavy

posure to chilling
winds-—these are some

made |

and |

. bears curled up into balls.

aim of a secrious attack of Kid- |

lifts, ex-:

of the things which |

make masons general- |

ly subject to attacks
of kidney trouble and
backache.

| den of disturbed animals.

Mr. Wm.St.Georges, |

whose home is

WL ST. GEorars, Cumberland Street,

651 |

It was only 6 o'clock in the evening

with sunshine and bracing coolness.

“So early?’ commented the visitor. |

«Come with me,” he said in reply.

The two men walked past numerous
deer ranges, where soft-eyed creatures
lazily munched the remnants of their
dinners; past dens of wolf and fox,
where the former were pacing back

past ponds for duck, for otters and
of the bears,
blasted out of the side
There they stopped, and the
watchman pointed to a big black hulk
the rapidly
darkness. It was just
feet were tucked under a humped body
and that its drooping head was trying
hard to emulate the paws.

“He’s been snoring like a steam en-
guide,
morning.

late to rise.

as they do
he’'s the only
fellow in the whole Zoo who isn’t dis-
turbed. He just keeps on snoring and
snoring, does this Kadiak bear from
Alaska.”
WHAT THE ROOSEVELT BEAR

DID.

He's early to bed and
When the wolves howl,

For ten minutes the Kadiak heaved |

his shaggy sides in exqguisite heavy
slumber that would have made the
sluggard that Solomon wrote proverbs
about green with envy. Then a human-
like thing happened. A little black
bear, which was given to the Zoo by
President Roosevelt, and which had
been disturbed in his efforts to rest,
waddled over to his snoring den mate
and gave him a vicious swat with a
paw. The sleeping bear snored on.
Once again the little black bear struck
the sleeper. The snoring continued.
The little fellow waited a moment,
then backed away, and, rushing at
the Kadiak, landed on him with all
fours. The curled up mass trembled,
but kent on snoring. The President's
bear dejectedly walked away, and his
disgusted attitude said as plainly
words:

“Drat old Kadiak! I can’t
sleep while he snores like that.”

An hour later all but the two of the
twenty odd bears were sound in slum-
ber. The hairy-eared bear from Asia
dreamed as he squatted on his
haunches and propped himself on his
paws. The four crotches of a dead
tree were occupied by as many black
Cinnamon,
brown and grizzly were scattered over
the rocky floors, either rolled over on
their sides or sleeping on their bellies,
with heads between paws. The two
polar bears had flattened themselves
like pancakes on a cliff over which the
chilly night air swept freely, and,

as

go to

judging from the contented sighs they |

emitted every little while, they seemed
to be relishing the frosty breezes that
ruffled up their white coats. But the
little black bear that Mr. Rooseveit
had captured out west still paced his
cage and glared angrily and helpless-
ly at the snoring Kadiak.

The other wide awake was a big
grizzly. Squatted before his den’s gate,
he persistently endeavored to pick the
lock. Half an hour later he desisted
in his vain efforts and soon was sound
asleep in front of the gate; but one
paw still reached up toward the lock.

HOW THE MONKEYS SLEEP.

Not a sound came from the primate's
house until a door creaked as it
opcned. Then every living thing
scampered about and chattered. The
hay in the cages rustled, the sides of
the cages rattled as the monkeys
swung up and down, and the shelves
and perches squeaked under the bur-
Pretty soon
all were settled once more and the
monkeys were seen as they slept.

The little squirrel monkey

was

from

| South America was perched on a limb

Ottawa, Ont., is a |

tonemason by trade, and was so unfortu-

laint. The history of his case he gives
s follows, in a recent letter:

iate as to become a victim of kidney com- | 1 4 oit o achs and with their hands

| way human

“Dear Dr. Pitcher :—Permit me to write |

veak back and kidney trouble. Last year
sourage, and had no hope of recovering.
Yo one could do anything for me.

ne to take your Kidney Tablets.
rad finished this

1sed in all six boxes. Every box I took
nade me feel better and stronger till now
[ am perfectly cured.

“I am now as strong and healthy as
wer I was in my life and can attend to
ny work, which is very heavy, asIama
tonemason. I feel confident
bencfit I received that anyone suffering

e disappointed if they take your Tablets.
Yours truly,
Wit St. GEORGES.”

Dr. Pitcher’s Backache Kidney Tablets
| wre the most effectual remedy known to
| science for promptly relieving and perma-
| rently curing backache, lame or weak
quck, swelling of the feet and legs, scald-
ing or irritation of the urine, sediment,
brick dust deposits, neuralgia, rheumatism,
specks floating before the eyes, pain in the
aead, torpid liver, kidney troubles of old
seople, bed-wetting of children, and all
| ‘orms of Xidney, bladder and urinary
liseases @ Price 50c. a bottle or 3 for $1.25,
1t all druggists or by mail. The Dr. Zina
Pitcher Co., 'Loronto.

nd thank you for your Backache Kidney |
Cablets which have done me so much good. |
. “I suffered for two long years from |

of a tree and his tail, four times the
length of his body, struck straight up
in the air. The rhesus monkeys, lying

under their chins, reminded one of the
babies frequently sleep.
A big black ape was humped up on the
floor and, with its head leaning against
the cage’'s side, snored away like a
major. The drills and mandrills from

| West Africa sat up like toy soldiers,

| L was completely used up so that I lost all |

and an Arabian baboon, perched above

| them on its haunches, let its long tail

“During the first week of April last, I |
net with a friend of mine and he advised |
I |
hought T would try one box, and after I |
I felt so mnch better |
shat I continued the Tablets uatil I had |

swing down into the faces of its small-
er cage mates.

A chimpanzee and an orang-outrang,
joint occupants of a cage, had buried
themselves in blankets. When their
squirmings uncovered them, hairy
hands would shoot out and grab the
coverings and, with the readiness of

| human fingers, pull the blankets over
| the owners' heads.

In the lemur’s cage mother instinet
was interestingly manifested. A

| Mother, back up, had sprawled on the
| floor. Stretched across her lay her half-

from the |

]

| *rom lame back or kidney trouble will not |
| | neath the tail next to it.
I | body kept the chill of the tin away
| from her precious babies,

dozen children, three with heads on
one side, the other three with tails on
the same side, and heads and tails al-
ternating, each head being hidden be-
The mother’s

whose own

| tails and the temperature of the house

| —75 degrees—gave

| either on their sides,

‘ floor, and it seemed to enjoy sleeping k-—“‘ashington Star.

sufficient
for their heads and backs.
THE TIGER'S QUEER POSITION.
In the lion house the kings of all
beasts were found sleeping like dogs,
with feet held
straight out, or on their stomachs, with
heads resting between their paws. Two
of the three tigers had rolled over on
their backs and their feet pointed to-
ward the cage’'s roof, while their

warmth

tongues hung from their partly opene®

jaws. The puma, curled up like a
cat, had the back of its head on the

| with a twisted

| bodies on their sides,

I ing slumber.

. windows of the aviary,

of a rocky |

light !

| lions

Lin

|1y

{antics the squirrel

neck. A Sumatrian
rhinocercs whose distinguishing fea-
tures, besides its general ugliness, were
a brick red hide and a scraggy coat
ing heavily on the floor and its feet
curled under its stomach and pointing

| toward one another.

The elephants had thrown their great
and each lay as
still as a cat guarding a mouse hole.
Their trunks were drawn between their
fore legs. Elephants sleep only when
their keeper is not around. Let him
appear and they will stand and lazily

| swing their trunks in circles as long

as he remains in sight. But once he
has vanished they waste no time woo-
Why elephants have this
trait no one has been able to explain,
except on the theory that they are

| afraid.
i and forth and snarling at one another; |
that not |
Asﬁé{}t_df,);::; | beavers to the dens
the breeding-place |

The moonlight, shining through the
lighted up a’
small pond and what appeared to be
a score of red, white and brownish
white balls of some soft material stuck
on the ends of thin slivers of wood
driven into the pond’'s bottom. In
reality, these variously colored masses
were cranes and flamingoes, each
slumbering on its right leg and with
its head tucked back underneath its
left wing. On their toothpick sup-
ports they stood as motionless as if
they were of carved stone. The alli-
gators, clinging to the unsubmerged
ends of dead trees, and the Californa
sealions, poised on the crest of a big
rock, with their heads and necks over-
hanging the edge, were worthy rivals
of the flamingoes and cranes in not
showing signs of life as they slept.

RATS THAT SLEEP IN WATER. _

But while the alligators and sea
deserted their native element,
when night came, the Coypu rats did’
not. Big as the largest cats, these
rodents from South America squatted
cn all fours in shallow water to de-
vour their dinner of carrots and, after
that, to sleep, with their children, in
size equal to the ordinary rat, squat-
ting and cuddled in rows Dbetween
fathers and mothers. Every Coypu
had a foot or two or hairless tail stick-
ing straight out behind it.

As the guard said they would, the
wolves howled almost every hour dur-
ing the night, and the noise that they
made sounded like nothing so much as
a medley of coilege yells at a big foot
ball game. When they were not dis-
turbing the slumbers of the other
beasts, the wolves slept lightly, lying
on their sides in dog fashion. The
slightest noise brought them to their
feet, set them to pacing their cages
and often caused them to yelp at the
moon.

On the other hand, the foxes, in
neighboring dens, seemed to slumber
heavily, despite the noise anc their
reputation in the fables for sleeping
with one eye open. According to old
hunters the fox is a sound sleeper and
i3 often stumbled against in an open
space in the woods.

The fishes, however,
their eyves open. Fish
they haven't any eyelids. Each fish
balanced itself on the tip eof a sub-
merged r1ock and permitted itself (o
be rocked in slumber by the gentle
swaying of the water. Sound never
awakens a fish. Dan Beard, the fam-
ous animal artist, recently aptly illus-
trated this when he held a revolver
over the top of his aquarium and fired
it a half dozen times. The fish adid
not move. But when he waved his
arm every fin beat the water. A fish's

with
for

did sleep
have to,

| sense of hearing is very defective, and

so it makes its eyes

24 hours every day.
A FIGHT BY MOONLIGHT.

During the night there was one fight
the Zoo boundaries. Two axis deer
clashed and the sound of their antlers
locking with each other started the
wolves howling and the pheasants,
very light sleepers, beating wildly
against the sides of their cages. When
the rumpus quieted down the guard
described the fighting bucks as the
night hawks and the rounders of the
Zoo. “Seems like they're fighting at
all hours of the night,” he said, “‘and
they're about the only animals that
do.”’
Mr.

do double duly

Beard onece possessed a
mother bat and her two children.
ter a time the mother sickened, but
she still cuddled her offspring under
her wings each night. At last her time
to die came. Realizing it, she tenderly
carried her children to the bottom of
the cage, and, dragging herself up on
its side, died. Mr. Beard firmly be-
lieves that the mother bat did this so
that her dead body would not chill and
perhaps ecrdish her children.

After the mother's death Mr. Beard
started in to raise the youngsters on
the bottle. He succeeded admirably
for a time, the bats waxing big and
strong. Then, one day, he gave them
their bottles of milk and inadvertent-
left them. When he returned he
found that his charges had sucked up
all the milk and also much air, so that
they were puffed out like toy balloons.
Their greediness had put an end to
their tender young lives.

TAMING A SQUIRREL.

Mr. Beard also had an interesting
experience with a red squirrel
squirrels sleep rolled up like balls, or
clinging to the sides of cages. He
unintentionally left the squirrel out
over night and in the morning it was
nearly dead from the chill. Mr. Beard
at once resorted to heroic measures,
which, in this instance, were a tea-
spoonful of whisky and milk poured
down the red squirrel’s throat. In less
than five minutes the animal was
dancing iike mad around the room and
biting and clawing and spitting at
everybody and everything. In short.
it was suffering from a severe case of
“D. T.” After a half hour of such
simmered down,
and, to the astonishment of its owner,
ever after was as tame as the common
gray squirrel. Red squirrels are na-
turally vicious and this one had been
particularly unmanageable. But it be-

pet
Af-

| came so fond of Mr. Beard that when

he gave it its freedom at the end of'
summer it re-entered the cage several
times and otherwise showed its re-
luctance to leaving before it started for
its old home ir the Pike County woods,




