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[Charles Lamb, or “Elia,” as his lovers
delight to call him, never wrote a
more finished character sketch than
the following. It breathes of humble
gentlenegs and home sancity.]

CAPTAIN JACKSON.

Among the deaths of our obituary
for this month, I observe with con-
cern At his cottage on the Bath road,
Captain Jackson.” The name and at-
tribution are common enough; but a
feeling like reproach persuades me,
that this could have been no other in
fact than my dear old friend, who
some 25 years ago rented a tenement,
which he was pleased to dignify wnlth
the appellation here used, about & mile
from Westbourne Green. Alack, how
good men, and the good turns they do
us, slide out of memory, and are re-
called but by the surprise of some such
ead memento as that which now lies
before us!

He whoem I mean was a retired half-
pay officer, with a wife and t.wo
Zrown-up daughters, whom he main-
tained with the port and notions of
gentlewomen upon that slender pro-
fessional allowance. Comely girls they
were, 100.

And was I in danger of forgetting
this man?—his cheerful suppers—the
noble tone of hospitality, when first
you set your fcot in the cottage—the
anxious ministerings about you, where
little or nothing (God knows) was to be
ministered.—Althea’s born in a poor
p}:mfrqhv power of self-enchant-
ment, by which, in his magnificent
wishes to entertain you, he multiplied
his means to bounties.

You saw with your bodily eyes in-
deed what seemed a bare scrag—ocold
savings from the foregone meal—rem-
nant hardly sufficient to send a men-
dicant from the door contented. But
in the copious will—the revelling im-
agination of your host—the “mind, the
mind, Master Shallow,” whole beeves
were spread before vou—hecatombs—
no end appeared to the profusion.

It was the widow’s cruse—the loaves
and fishes; carving could not lessen
nor helping diminish it—the stamina
were left—the elemental bone still
flourished, divested of its accidents.

“Iet us live while we can,”” me-
thinks I hear the open-handed crea-
ture exclaim; “while we have let us
not want,” ‘“here is plenty left;”
«want for nothing”’—with many more
such hospitable sayings, the spurs of
appetite, and old concomitants of
smoking boards, and feast-oppressed
chargers. Then sliding a slender ra-
tion of Single Gloucester upon his
wife’'s plate, or the daughter's, he
would convey the remnant rind into
his own, with a merry quirk of ‘“‘the
nearer the bone,” ete., and declaring
that he universally preferred the out-
side. For we had our table distinc-
tions, you are to know, and some of
us in a manner sate above the salt.
None but his guest or guests dreamed
of tasting flesh luxuries at night, the
fragments were vere hospitibus sacra.
But of one thirg or another there was
alwayvs enough, and leavings: only he
would sometimes finish the remainder
crust, to show that he wished no sav-
ings.

Wine we had none: nor, except on
vervy rare occasions, spirits; but the
sensation of wine was there. Some
thin kind of ale I remember— ‘British
beveragze,” he would say! “Push about,
my boys;” “Drink to your sweet-
hearts, girls.” At every meager draught
a tor.st must ensue, or a song. All the
forms of good liquor were there, with
none of the effects wanting. Shut your
eyes, and you would swear a capacious
bowl of punch was foaming in the
center, with beams of generous Port
or Maderia radiating to it from each
of the table corners. Yeou got flustered
without knowing whenece; tipsy upon
words: and reeled under the potency
of his unperforming Bacchanalian en-
conragements.

We had our songs—"Why, Soldiers,
Why'—and the “British Grenadiers”

in which last we were all obliged to
bear chorus. Both the daughters sang.

“heir proficiency was a nightly theme
—the masters he had given them—the
“no-expense” which he spared to ac-
complish them in a science *'so neces-
sary to young women.” But then—
they could not sing “without the in-
strument.”

Sacred, and to me, never-to-he-
violated, Secrets of Poverty! Should T
disclose vour honest aims at grandeur,
vour makeshift efforts of magt ificence?
Sleep, sleep, with all thy broken keyvs,
if one of the bunch be extant:
thrummed by a thousand ancestral

London Women
Are Nervous

Suffer From Severe Headaches,

Dizzy Spells and Bodily
Weakness.

DR. CHASE'S
NERVE FOOD

Is Especially Valuable to Women.

voman's sysiem geman<s a preni:::ul
supply ecof blood—of pure, rich, life-
sustaining tissue-building blood.
the blood is lacking in quantity or
quality the nervous system must suf-
fer and the nerve cells dwindle and
die for the want of proper nourish-
ment.

Then come headaches, dizzy spells,
weakness and fainting, derangements
of the digestive system, sleeplessness,
discouragement and despondency.

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food cures all
ailments thoroughly and well by in-
creasing the quantity and quality of
the blood. You van depend on it ab-
solutely, as we shall ~ndeavor to prove
by quoting the opinions of residents of
this city:

Mrs. J. Hamilton,
London, @nt., states:

709 William Street.

“For a number of years I have sui-
fered a great deal with nervous head-

digestion. Believing this to be the re-
sult of a weakened and exhausted
nervous system, I
Chase's Nerve Food, and can say that
I found it very beneficial. It strength-
ened and restored the nerves, improved
the digestion, and cured the head-
_aches. I can heartily recommend Dr.
Chase’s
as 1 was.”
Mrs. C. Fitzgerald, 718 Princess Ave-
nue, Londen, Ont., states:

“For some time I have not been feel-
ing at all well. I was troubled with
general weakness. My nerves were
very unsteady, and I did mnot sleep
well. Hearing of Dr. Chase's Nerve
Focd, 1 began a course of treatment

with this preparation, and now con-|

gider that I am entirely cured. I can-

not praise the Nerve Food too hlghly.-i

for it has strengthened me, steadied
my nerves, and enabled me to rest
and sleep well”

If

began to use Dr. |

Nerve Food to any affected
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thumbs; dear cracked spinnet of
dearer Louisa! Without mention of
mine, be dumb, thcou thinner accom-
parier of her thinner warble! A veil
]be spread over the dear delighted face
|

of the well-deluded father, who now
haply listening to cherubic notes,
scarce feels sincerer pleasure than
when she awakened thy time-shaken

chords responsive to the twitterings

of that slender image of a voice,

We are not without our literary talk
either. It did not extend far, but as
far as it went, it was good. It was
bottomed well; had good grounds to go
upon. In the cottage was a room,
which tradition authenticated to have
been the same in which Glover, in his
occasional retirements, had penned the
greater part of his Leonidas. This
circumstance was nightly quoted,
though none of the present inmates,
that T could discover, appeared ever
to have met with the poem in question.
But that was no matter. Glover had
written there, and the anecdote was
pressed into the account of the family
importance. It diffused a learned air
through the apartment, the little side
casement of which (the poet's study
window) opened upon a superb view
as far as to the pretty spire of Har-
row, over domains and patrimonial
acres, not a rood nor square yard
whereof our host could call his own,
vet gave occasion to an immoderate
expansion of —vanity shall T call it?—
in his bosom, as he showed them in
a glowing summer evening. It was all
his, he took it all in, and communi-
cated rich portions of -it to his guests.
It was part of his largess, his hos-
pitality; it was gecing over his grounds;
he was lord for the time of showing
them, 2and you the implicit lookers-up
to his magnificence.

He was a juggler, who threw mists
before your eyes—you had no time to
detect his fallacies. He would say
“hand me the silver sugar tongs;” and,
hf-ff)t‘@ yvou could discover it was a
single spoon, and that plated, he would
disturb and captivate your imagina-
tion by a misnomer of ‘“the urn” for
a teakettle; or by calling a homely
bench a sofa. tich men direct you
to their furniture, poor ones divert you
from it; he neither did one nor the
other, but by simply assuming that
everything was handsome about him,
you were positively at a demur what
you did, or did not see, at the cottage.
With nothing to live on, he seemed
to live on everything. He had a stock
of wealth in his mind: net that which
is properly termed content, for in truth
he was not to be contained at all, but
overflowed all bounds by the force of
a magnificent self-delusion.

Enthusiasm is catching;
his wife, a sober native
Britain, who generally <caw things
more as they were, was not proof
against the continual collisieon of his
credulity. Her daughters were ra-
tional and discreet young women; in
the main, perhaps not insensible to
their true circumstances. I have secen
them assume a thoughtful air at times.
But such was the preponderating
opulence of his fancy, that T am per-
suaded, not for any half-hour to-
gether, did they ever look their own
prospects fairlv in the face. There was
no resisting the vortex of his tem-
perament.

It is long since, and my memory
waxes dim on some subjects, or I
should wish to convey some notion of
the manner in which the pleasant
creature described the circumstances
of his own wedding day. I faintly re-
member scmething of a chaise and
four, in which he made his entry into
Gilasgow on that morning to fetch the
bride home. or carry her thither, I
forget which. Tt so completely made
out the stanza of the cold ballad:

and even
of North

When we came down through Glasgow
town,
We were a comely sight to see:
My love was clad in black velvet,
And I myself in cramasie.

I suppose it was the only occasion
upon which his own actual splendor
at all corresponded with the world's
notions on that subject. In homely
cart, or traveling caravan, by whatever
humble vehicle they chanced to be
transported in less prosperous days,
the ride through Glasgow came back
upon his fancy, not as a humiliating
contrast, but as a fair occasion for
reverting to that one day’'s state. It
seemed an “equipage eterne” from
which no power of fate or fortune, once
mounted, had power thereafter to dis-
lodge him.

There is
handsome

some merit in putting a
face upon indigent circum-
stances. To bully and swagger away
the sense of them before strangers
mayv not be always discommendable.
Tibbs, and Bobadil, even when de-
tected, have more of our admiration
than contempt. But for a man to put
| the cheat upon himself: to play the
Bobadil at home; and. steeped in
poverty up to the lips, to fancy him-
«elf all the while chin-deep in riches,
is a strain of constitutional philosophy,
and a mastery over fortune, which was
reserved for my old friend, Captain
Jackson.

HYPNOTIZES BIRDS

Wild Feathered Creatures Subservient
to Mesmerist’'s Will.

Interesting possibilities are suggest-
ed by the experiments in bird mesmer-
izing of C. William Beebe, curator of
ornithology at the Bronx Zoo.

“I think I have not only hypnotized
birds,” he said yesterday, ‘‘but have
induced a true mesmeric condition
during which they have done certain
things I willed them to do. Some may
explain my experiments as a series of
remarkable coincidences between the
actions of birds and my wishes;
whether this is so or not can only be
proved by many hundreds of experi-
ments.”

Birds have never been credited with
enough inteiligence to reach a mes-
merized state, hence Mr. Beebe’'s paper,

! read at the meeting of the New York
| Zoclogical Society, has
ashes and nervous dyspepsia and in- |

discussion among naturalists.
observation during his three years'
service at the Bronx Zoo has resulted
in bringing to light several new and
interesting facts about the feathered
race.

“One day I was very anxious to ob-
tain a photograph of a parrot in the
act of eating and the idea occurred to
try mesmerism. Taking the parrot to
a quiet part of the park, where the
light was good, T got him under my
control, and then willed him to go
through motions of eating after I had
focused by camera. You can imagine
my delight when the parrot slowly
lifted its claw to its beak and com-
menced to nibble. This was repeated
three times and I do not think it was
| 2 coincidence. The. photograph is one
. of my proudest possessions.
“About two weeks ago I took a barn
| owl, one of the wildest birds we have,
| and after mesmerizing him I. found
he ‘would move along the perch to the

caused much |
Birds |
are his life study, and his closeness of |

'in the ordinary way and one that has
been mesmerized by sheer force of
will power. In the first case the bird
when aroused will dart away in fright,
but in the latter, no matter how wild
it may have been, it will be perfectly
tame for some time afterwards,
even when put back in the cage with
the other birds will attempt to follow
me when I start to leave the room.
The reasons for this, if ever discov-
ered, may lead to a better understand-
ing of mesmerism in general.

“I do not know of any practical
application for my discoveries as yet,
although I have used mesmerism in-

stead of cocaine for the simple surgi- |

and*

cal operations occasionally performed |

on birds here, and a veterinary sur-

geon present at the meeting of the |

society when I read my paper

told |

me of a large dog operated on at :1
clinic after he had bheen hypnotized. |
T do not think it will be of service in | §
t~a1ing wild animals, for the reason |
that any impression made by hypnot- |

ism lasts only a few minutes.”

As an instance of the strong person- |
ality possessed by birds, and to prove |
that they make selection of a mate by |
individual preference, Mr. Beebe tells |

this story:

“Three drakes in a park were vying |

with each other for
little brown duck.

feathers and the snowy curl had been
c<hot off. The other were large and
beautiful birds. Nevertheless the piti-
ful attempts of the handicapped suitor

the favor of a

One dtrake's tail |

to spread an imaginary tail prevailed. |

He was accepted and the pair were af-
terward inseparable. New York
Herald.

B e O il i S i

Julian Ralph’s Story

of His Death Hurt.

Julian Ralph’s fatal illness, says the
New York American, may really be said

and Roberts in South Africa. He went
into the Boer war a sound, healthy man,
and came out of it a cripple and a con-
firmed invalid. Here, in his own words,
is a description of the injuries he re-
ceived. He wrote it to the London Daily
Mail on the eve of his return to L.ondon:

spattered internally, disordered in-
sidge, uuable to digest food for weeks,
nursing bruises and ailments a half-dozen
at once, 1 look upon this war as having
ill-repaid me for the kindly and jubilant
tone in which I have dealt with in.

“I'he long months of sand diet and hard
faring under Methuen took from me a
stomach which an ostrich would have
envied, and exchanged for it a second-
hand, worn-out apparatus, which turns
upside down at the approach of any food
except diluted milk.

“A bit of Boer shell which hit me in
the chest made me faint and weary for
many days, and then a novel method of
alighting from a Cape car, into a trench,
with the cart on top of me, left me one-
legged for five weeks, after which I found
myself with a low class, no-account
limb, in which I have no confidence. Up-
on my recovering this inferior and make-
shift leg, my horse shot me into a wire
fence, which tore both arms into shreds,
painted one thigh like an omelet and the
other like a South African sunset, and
left me an internal fracture which 1 must
keep as a perpetual souvenir of what we
are all beginning to speak of as ‘the bore
war.' ”’

Although Mr. Ralph made light of his
injuries, they were really very serious,
and on arriving in London it was at first
though. by the doctors that his leg would
have to be amputated. When he came
back to this country last year he was a
wreck of hig former self, and his friends
were shocked at his appearance.

The first sign of his breakdown and the
beginning ot his fatal illness came on
Dec. 3, when he was seized with a sud-
den and violent hemorrhage in St. Louis,
while attending a banquet given to him
by some friends at the &t Louig Club in
honor of his appointment that day as
manager of the eastern headquarters of
the Louisiana Purchase Exposition.

What the Morga:ln{erssfs Control.

In September, 1902, the Morgan in-
terests controlled 55,5556 miles of Am-
erican railways, or more than the
mileage of Germany, Great Jritain
and Ireland combined. These lines
have a capitalization of $3,002,949,571,
which ig more than three times the
total interest-bearing debt of the
United States. In addition, the Mor-
gan influence is powerful ih almost all
the other important railroad systems
of the country. The direct Morgan in-
terests include eighteen railroad sys-
tems, one monster steamship company,
thirteen industrial combinations, seven
banks, three telegraph and cable com-
panies, seven great insurance
panies, and innumerable smaller cor-
porations of divers kinds. The total
capitalization of these various com-
binations is $6,448,500,000,—an amount
greater than the national debt of any
country in the world, and twice the
debt of Great Britain. The capital of
a single one of the Morgan companies
—the United States Steel Corporation
is equal to about twice the cost of the
Boer war, and its net profits for the
current year are estimated at $140,000,-
000, a sum about equal to the annual
cost of the British navy, and but little
short of the total revenues of Spain.
. The aggregate net income of all the
Morgan corporations is probably near-
ly or quite equal to the public revenues
of any of the great powers of Europe,
and the taxes on these companies pay

Delicious Drinks
and Dainty Dishes

ARE MADE FROM:

BAKER:S
BREAKFAST

Choice Recipe Boolk

. | dainty dishes from our
J Cocoa and Chocolate.

ADDRESS OUR BRANCH HOUSE

Walter Baker & Co.Ltd.

12 and 14 St. John St.
MONTREAL, P. Q.

& | attitude

ABSOLUTELY PURE §

Unequaled for Smocth- ®
ness,Delicacy,and Flavor M

sent free, will tell you §
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and a great variety of §

g | shall be placed.

‘“Yerrah,
“You're to be married today, Mollie.”
“Indeed,

dark mnear the fireplace, and I didn’t
rightly know which.”

The judge
| where
daughter
of

mentions
woman called
an hour
a morning:
“Mollie, get up at once.”
for what, mother?”

another
out to
earlier

2

and to whom?”

{ Mollie.
{0 date from the campaigns with Methuen |

“Now, what's that to you?” replied

| the mother.—Buffalo Courier.

There has been laid before the French |
Academy of Medicine the result of an
analysis made by Mr. Barilli of a new |
pepper
abundantly on the Liberian frontier of

Lifebuoy Soap—disinfectant—is strongly
recommended by the medical profession s
a safeguard against infectious diseascs.

of African origin.

It

Guinea.

Honolulu
trade
have a $2,0600,600 packing house estab-

is keeping up
procession of the

with
day. 1t

lishment.

com- |

the entire cost of maintaining the ex- |

ecutive departments of New Jersey.
But Mr. Morgan does not depend on

| the dividends of his stocks for the bulk |

of his income.
present,
scale.
writing syndicate that launched the
TUnited States Steel Corporation, the
sulscribe:s were pledged, if called upon,
to pay in $200,000,000. They actually ad-
vanced only $25,000,000, and that was
returned in the final settlement. Their

His chief business,

is promoting on a gigantic

000, or over 200 per cent.

at |

When he organized the under- |

J. P. Morgan, and Company was about |

$11,000,600. Every company Mr.
gan floats—and the number is Zirge—
| yields profits proportionally.
has no need to advance money.
mere magic of his name floats a com-

Mor- |

Often he |
The |

pany, and his clients gladly pay him |

half a million, or a million or five
million dollars for the service. He has
the knack of inspiring confidence. The

people who trust him with their money |

—and he operates chiefly with
| people’s money, not with his own—do
| not try to tie his hands with contracts.
| They let him alone to use his brain in

other |

| their behalf, satisfied that, in due time, |
| checks for the profits will be forthcom- |

ing.—S. E. Moffet,

in February
| cess.

Queer Courting.

jof Limerick, in presiding at a lecture
{on Irish humor at the Irish
‘iClub. on Friday night,
{humors of Irish matchmaking.
‘ivording to the well-known
marriages were made in heaven, but
{anybody who knew rural Ireland knew
|that very often marriages were made
{in public houses. Many were general-
|ly made cn Shrove Monday, and the
i talk between the parties concerned was

Suc- |

Judge Adams, the county court judge ‘

Social |
spoke of the |
Ac- |
proverb |

inot of love, or constancy, or of blue

|eyes and golden hair, but mostly about
| cows and sheep, pigs and feather beds.
|1t often happened that a bride and

i bridegroom met for the first time at

|the altar.
linto the house of a girl
ksaid:
lin the morning?”’

| “Yerrah, to whom?”
{friend.

friend

| “To"tme'_ of the boys of the Dono- |

vans.
Loe

A young girl once rushed

and |
“Mary, Mary, I'm to be married

inquired Ler

{ b ' &R
system, 1s very il

profit on this investment was $56,000,- |

The share of |

case
her
than usual

inquired

Srows

the
is to

| One of the most prominent officials of th
' has through his

known.

o

tense application.
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THE GUILTY DEAD

8 No Resting Place for Murderer's

Bones in Loadon.

Fourscore murders’ bodies are buried
beneath the floors of Newgate jail, and
the suthorities are wondering how
these remains are to be disposed of

| when the work of demolition reaches |

their present resting place.

No cemetery or public burial place is
likely to receive them excent under
compuision. This is evidenced by the
of the City of London. and
Tower Hamilets Cemetery Company cf
Mile End Road, whose officials vigor-
ously repudiate the statement recent-
ly pubiished that their cemetery had
been chosen for the reinterment of the
Newgate criminals’ bodies.

This statement, it is urged, is calcu- |

lated to injure the business of the
cemetery, and we' much regret it was
published in these columns. Few peo-
ple would not object to the burial of
their dear ones in the company of New-
gate murderers.

Our representative learned at the
CGuildhall ‘vesterday that ‘it is not yet
decided in what cemetery these rema:ins
The work of remov-
al must be done to the satisfaction of
the medical! officer of health.

“The town clerk’'s department has
submitted a special report on the sub-
ject to the city lands committee of the
corporation, and this will be discussed
at their next meeting.”

Considerable crowds of visitors flock
daily to view the ancient prison now
that its days are numbered. Admis-
sion is obtained by ,ticket issued at
the Guildhall Curiously enough, at least
two-thirds of those who pass through
Newgate's once-dreaded porta on
sight-seeing intent, are ladies.

The g stliest sight of all is the fam-
ous pas Way under which many
murderers lie buried.

initial letters,roughly cut into trhe stone
under foot—that is all. — London Ix-
press.

MINARD'S LINIMENT
DISTEMPER.

Last vear the New York
railroads of Manhattan
427,283 passengers.

CURES

elevated
carried 223,-

Bengal is suffering from the cocaine
habit and efforts are being made to
restrict the sale of the drug, which the
Hindoos are using as a substitute for

" opium.

| curred

| 'some

| Mr.

The briefest epi- |
i taph suffices for those interred. Single
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and you will receive a
sample of

I RE E‘- s
COMPOUND

PENNYROYAL TEA.

Every mother and lac
sands of ladies,

ould us=it, Used suce
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Pcem That Did Gocd.

Will Carleton, whose new volume of
poems, “Songs of Two Centuries,” re-
cently issued from the Harper press,
tells the following
in a hotel
Carleton asked for
no charge to you,
proprietor. The
quired the

some years
his bill. *“There is
Carleton,” said the
author naturally in-
reason for such unusual

ago.

’

treatment, and asked again for his bill, |

but was
tested
TR,

again refused.
Carleton, I
Carleton,”
vears

‘“But,”’ pro-
don’'t know you.”
said the landlord,
ago my wife and I had
serious differences, and we finally
cided to separate.

ried a good many years. I sent for a
lawyer and he drew up an agreement
about our property and how it would
be divided. Just about that time 1
read your poems. ‘Betsy and I Are
Out,” and ‘How Betsy and I Made Up.’
I was struck hard by the poems, and
I took them to my wife and read them
to her. She cried, and—well, we've
been together ever since, and there’ll
never be a biil for you in this house,
Carleton.”

Dr. Agnew’s
Catarrhal Powder

Is a Catarrh Cure That Cures
PR y
Colds and Catarrh.
Actually, positively, indisputably.
futably, Cures Colds and Catarrh!
Not always with first application, al-
though even that invariably brings re-
lief in 10 minutes.
But it Cures, it Cures Colds and Catarrh!
Dr. Azgnew's Liver Pills Cure Liver Ills
40 Doses 10 cents.

Scld by C. McCallum & Co. 5

irre-

The naval authorities at Brest have
just disposed by auction of the old
cruiser Arethuse, recently struck off
the list of the French navy. She was
sold for about $50,000.

A Missouri man at Nevada drinks a
good, big amount of whisky, but only
consumes the pure moonshine variety,
which he has shipped in from the
mountains of KEast Tennessee.

incident which oc- |

de- |
‘We had’been mar-!
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A i#iiracle Story.
Zeit is

remarkable

The Vienna authority for

story: A

the
following mer-

chant’'s widow, in
a debt of $12,500 which

her husband had leant his partner. The

Moscow,
the payment of

partner came to see the widow and as-
had

sured her that he already repaid
her husband’s life-
refused to believe
the partner knelt in
picture of the Virgin Mary
room, and swore a
he had repaid the
husband. Scarcely had
oath when his right
arm, which he had stretched up toward
heaven, became paralyzed. Several
weeks have elapsed since this occur-
rence, but the jurer’'s arm hangs
helpless at his e, and the doctors
say that he has lost the use of it per-

the money
time. The
him, whereupon
front of a
hanging
solemn
mceney to her
he uttered

during
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