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Policeman~—Nah, then.

Startled Urchin—O-ph.’ Please, s

ir, I ain’t broke this. tree down, sir,

I'll take me caf on it, sir.

KITGHENER
ONGER SILENT
T GARRULOUS

{s Even Known to Take Some
Pleasure in Week-End
Gatherings.

S
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P

Sketch of the Great British
Soldier Shows Him in New
and More Human Guise.

—

Ul

PORCELAIN HOBBY

Even if 'hé was put into one of those
short beds that in the past cramped

the legs of & long -Minister in Atten- |

dance, Lord Kitchener relished his
recent visit to Balmoral. It is true he
stands—and lies—well over six feet;
it is true that there was a time when
he would have obeyed
mand with alaerity, but no zest. But
times have changed. For years he was
too silent a. man 10 fee] that he made
a comfortable guest at the dinner-table
or in a house party. His silence was
competent and domineering, the sort
of silence that prods other people into
speech and action; but for all that, it
was a habit, not te be shaken off at
will for a week-end.
Kitchener of today is garruloug com-
pared with the Lord Kitchener of yes-
terday.

The change has come with the en- |
larged scope of his activities, says al

{
1

the royal com- |

“But the Lord {

lieutenant; and, since he has no longer
ts enforee ~ilence in others, he does
not enforce it in himself. Perhaps he
will never be eloquent. “I can't speak,
and so I won't,” he oncCe said in apolo-
gy at a dinper in New York; “It's bet-
ter to say nothing than to send you to
sleep.” There were soine famous after-
dinner © humorists present, and K.
of K. chose the Wiser course. In
Kgypt, on the other hand, the Sphinx
must necessarily outdo him in silence;
so there, too, he has chosen well. He
has now as much canversation as his
predecessor, Lord Cromer,
A Matter of Looks.

The Kitchener of the special
reporter “stands .ﬁtruig‘ht as a
lance, and looks out imperiously above
most men’'s heads; his motions are de-
ilihvmta and strong, he seems built for
endurance; steady,
shaded by decisive
brows, a long moustache under which
you divine an immovable mouth; his
nars. and neiLner uppt:a!s ior
affection nor stirs dislike.”” To this
ctuss Of observer he "seems to have no
age but the-prime of life.” But meet
{ him by chance upon a station plat-
| formn, when he is traveling casually,
for his own pleasure; watch him in the
| voireshment rooin and at the pockstall,
land vour pen, if it is honest, will make
! 2 much less conventionally stern pic-
ture, His well-worn tweed suit suf-
| ficiently disguises the lance-like
straightness, his cap has a look of ease

tireless, steel-wire
passionless eyes,

DANGES TO RAGTIME
BUT CANNOT TALK

English Scientists 'Are Greatly
« Puzzled by Franz, the Tiny
Bushman From Australian
Wilds.

Is a Finished Step Dancer With
Perfeet Ear for Rhythm If
Not For Tune.

London, Nov. 26.—Cambridge Uni-
versity had an unusual vigitor at the
close of last week in the person of
“Franz,” the mysterious cafe-au-lait
colored Bu-hman, whose dancing
caused quite a sensation in Paris re-
cently, and who is now touring the
halls in the West of England.

“Franz” lunched at Jesus College
with Dr. Duckworth, the distinguished
professor of anthropology, and luter
drank afternoon tea with the ladies.

“He behaved with the utmost de-
corum,” Dr. Duckworth testified Sat-
urday, “but at lunch he refused all

{

Iand familiarity, the brown boots sug-
;g(-st that an orderly, instead of getting
| to his brushes, sometimes over-sleeps
| himself; the Kitchener you see forgets
| that he is supposed to look out im-
periously over other men’'s heads; and

{ the tanned face, after afew weeks in

Europe, shows. more natural-red than
martiai brown.

But one feature dear
reporter remains,
in his eyebrows,”

“His strength lies
said a woman who
had seen enough of-him to distrust the
legend that he is magle only of iron and

i
|
to the speviu\i
\

steel, and whips and wire. One may
distrust, too, the legend that he. has
cared only for one woman in his life—
the nurse of his infancy. “Mrs. Colonel”
admittedly, he has snubted. “The |
Chinese  have one great qualification
for heing good 'soldiers,” he once said
in talk; “their wives are nonentities;
wney are free from the colonel’s lady
who runs not only the eolonel but the

garrison as well” 1t is in saying such
things that Lord Kitchener conforms
to the special reporter's picture of him;
it is then that one is terribly con-
scious of the fierceness of his lowered
brows, an ambush bristling with bay-
onets. (For his eyes are really steel-
like.)
Charges and Charges.

But Lorg Kitchener is too wise a

man to have. based all his judge-

LORD K“TQHENER.
writer in the London Sketch, When it
was a question of moving great bod-

jes of nativestroops, he spoke as few
words as the shepherd who leads his
flock on the South Downs. When it

ments of womankind on his observa-
tions of the kind of women whom he
thinks it expedient to avoid. He does
not, like the private, confine his know-
ledge of drinking-mugs to those he
finds in the canteen; Lord Kifchener's
expertise in porcelain is typical or his
outlook on the other good things for
which art and nature are responsible.
He would laugh away the suggestion !
that he is a lover of poetry, but he
knows enough of belles lettres to be
expert in aveoiding the perusal of rub-
bish. His taste is severe in everything,
and his praises very reserved. “You
remind me of a figure on a Chinese
vase” was the only compliment he
could bring himself to pay a lovely
lady dying for ecompliments from her
hero, Perhaps she hardly realized how
much may have heen meant by the

came to dealing with any large body
of men, meonosyilables still served his
turn, The time arrives, however,
when the schoglboy who says “Rats”
to everyvthing must enlarge his Vvo-
cabulary; the time came when Lord
Kitchener, as the director of national
policy, as a’ trusted counsellor in
Downing street, fouund that talk also .
had its uses. He is no longer so plac-
ed that he must be perpetually snub-
bing “Mrs. Colonel” or a talkative

Child Had
Bronchitis

Once people get acquainted with
the wondorful control which Dr.
Chase's Syrup of Linseed and Turpen-
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saying; hig' Chinese vases are the
things he: values most. in the world.
He has spent more on one small piece
| of sang de boeuf than_ he has ever |
| spent on a horse, His fayorite charger
| is one that could carry nothing bigger
| than a head.
Sang de Boeuf.

He +is not a man to_ buy unwisely,
although. paying $6,500 for a Vvise
| he. feels the: thrill of pleasure Wwhich
I‘comes to the collector only when hel
hag been somewhat extravagant. Lord |
Kitehenef is not, or,” rather Wuas not al
soldier of fortune; he has been oblig- |
ed to be shrewd in his dealings for
porcelain, He was shrewd, for in-‘
stance, when he decided that he would
buy no blue-and-white, because blue-
and-white is in every collection. Sang
de boeuf is one of his favorite colors.
His experiences in battle have not
made him unduly sensitive to the hue

tine exerts over bronchitis, whooping
cough, creup and colds it is not easy
to persuade them that anything else’
i1s “just as good.” This is why the
imitators newver get very far. :

In 1902 Mrs. Eugene Iler, King
street, Truro, N. 8., wrote as follows:

“From an infant one of my children
was troubled with bronchitis, and the
least cold would asgravate the
trouble. We could not get anything
to help him, and were often greatly
alarmed. Hearing of Dr. Chase’s
Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine as
a treatment for bronchitis, we used it,
and are glad to state that it effected
a complete cure. If any of the chil-
dren take a cold or cough I give this
medicine, and have never known it to
fail to bring relief.”

Mrs, Iler now writes that she- has
since proven this medicine to be &

cure for w g cough, and would
not be ﬂmlﬁn the Souse.

of slaughter. It is characteristic of |
him that he never shudders at the

thought of Omdurman when, as

against the forty-seven killed in his

own forces, ten thousand eight hun-\
dred Dervishes were slain.. But Lord
Kitchener at his soldier's heart (which
has nothing to do with any other he
may have), is what. the special report-
or makes him in person—relentless, a
thing of steel. Even Mr. Winston
Churchill’s youthful criticisms did not
make him wince, The army is no piace
for generous notions, “Kill your
enemy ang your ideals” is one of his
maxims—and they; in his hands, are
always weapons of destruction.
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Thomas Rea, in
Clogher Val-
aged 40 years,

A carter named
the employment of the
ley Railway Company,
took in and

| ana

| can understand

solid food, and I had to feed him on
coup. At tea. time we managed o
get him to eat a piece of cake, which
he seéemed .to énjoy. He has a most
winning smile, and during the four
hours he was with us I saw no sign
of ‘tantrums,’ or any sort of savagery.”

It was in view of the fascinating
problem in ethnology which he pre-
sents that the tiny gentleman (he only
stands four feet three in his English
socks) was brought to Cambridge. Last
September he was “discovered,” so far
as science goes, by Professor Duck-
worth at Yarmouth, where he was be-
ix‘n;-‘ exhibited as a colonial named ¥Ep-
stein.

In an Ostrich Skin.

Mr. Ep-tein’s story is that he was
hunting ostriches one day in the Kala-
hari Desert when one of the birds was
seen to lag behind. On being run down
it was found to be no bird at all, but a
diminutive “nigger” in an ostrich’s
skin.

“That may sound a strange yarn,
but as a matter of fact it is quite cred-
ible, for the Bushmen are known to
stalk ostriches in that way,” Dr. Duck-
worth admitted.

So far all efforts to converse with
the little fellow have been fruitless.
The Cambridge savants tried him with
various primitive languages, and ° he
was found to re-pond volubly- to a few
remarks in Sechuana, the language of
Bechuanaland, “clicking” eagerly in
the correct Bushman style. But un-
fortunately the “clicks” of “Franz’—

| made sometimes behind the teeth and
| sgometimes at the back of the throat—

had no apparent relation to the Sechu-
“clicks.” He apveared to be in
position of an Englishman who
a little simple French,
but is quite unable to speak the lan-
guage.

“1f only,” said Dr. Duckworth, “we
could find someone able to talk to
him the re-ults might be most valu-
able. On that account we are anxious
to get Sir Harry Johnston interested
in the case. There may still be a few
old Boers who can talk some dialect
of the Bush: language. The man is old
enough to remember the time when his
people were much more numerous than
at present, and ought to be able to
give some interesting information
about their customs.”

Wonderful Dancer.

One of the most astoni~hing things
about “Franz” is that he dances mag-
nificently to rag-time music. He gave
a wonderful exkibition. before  three
hundred invited guests in the new ex-
amination ‘hall of the university, Pro-
fessor Puckworth having secured the

the
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services of a rag-time orchestra. Un-
according to this author-
finished step-dancer, with
a i)erfect ear for rhythm, if not for

1 a Tecently

tune, and able to accommodate his
movements to the sound.

For the first time the finger and
foot prints of & member of the Bush
race were taken, and a number of an-
thropological measurements made, but
it is hoped that s“Franz” will return e
Cambridge in order that the latter may

iso some of the

o stone implements found
to see if he recognizes
really a Stone Age
twentieth century.

An amusing quibble on the part of
deceased New York lawyer
succeeded in freeing two Chinese cli-
ents. They were accused of stealing

| aectricity. Quoth the man of the law, !

charge of theft

addressing his opponent, “What is elec-
tricity?” The prosecution could not
answer offhand, and the astute attor-
ney secured the dismissal of the com-
plaint on the plea there could be mno
unless a statement
cauld be made of what had been
stolen.

Ten years ago Leonidas Hubbard,
jun., met his death by starvation while
exploring that bleakest of lands, Lab-
rador His comrade on the trip, Dil-
lon Wallace, who survived, recently
went again to Labrador with a tablet
as a memorial to his friend. In trying
to reach the place where Hubbard died
his .canoe upset and the tablet was
lost. Wallace, however, persev:red,
and finally carved this {nscription on
a boulder: “Leonidas Hubbard, jun,
intrepid explorer and practical Chris-

tian, died here, Oct. 18, 1903, John,
xiv. 4th verse.” -

- to lay the foundation of independence.

~ pound interest.

Save Money !

How much money do you waste annu.
ally? Take your pencil and figure it out.
The total is surprising—enough surely

Perhaps en to clinch the one oppor-
tunity that will turn up for you in a long
time. :

A dollar will open an account with us.
Our depositors receive 3%j per cent. come

The Ontarlo Loas and Debenture Co’y

~ ‘A. M. Smart, Manager.
COR. DUNDAS ST. and MARKET LANE, LONDON, GANADA. o




