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Wealth oft Humor in McKinley's Cabluvet, 

President McKinley and all the present 

members of his Cabinet are men of wit and 

humor, although they conceal it as much as 

posible from outsiders, realizing that the 

public does not reepeet and admire wits and 

bumorists in officisl life. They have seen 

over and cver sgsin that the people prefer 

a man of talent who is always serious in 

public to a man of genius who is frequently 

or even sometimes funny, and they are 

careful to svoid-the danger on wich so 

many statesmen have wrecked their care: rs. 

But in private, and especially at Cabinet 

meetings, they allow their wit and humor 

full play. Most of the men who have been 

in the Cabinet during the M Kinley Ad- 

ministr tion have been ford of fun if not 

fun-makers themselves, and few Cabinet 

meetings hive been beld which were not 

mace agreeable by entcrtaining repartee 

and witty comments on men and aff irs. In 

the dark st days of the Spanish War Mr. 

Dooley’s conversations wi h Mr Hinnissey 

were read in Cabinet meeting, sometimes 

by the Prisident, sometimes by others and 

all the hits at the Administration were as 

much enjoyed as th» hits of people outside 

otf it. President McKinley, who is himself 

one of the best story tellers in Wasbington, 

draws frequently from his large fund of an- 

ecdotes for tte illustration ot whatever sub- 

ject may be before the Cabinet meeting, 

and if the topic has a funny side he will 

draw attention to it as quickly as any of 

Lis Cabiuet officers. ‘In all the two years 

and a half that I have sat with him at the 

Cabinet table,” said Secretary Long the 

other day, *I never sew President McKia- 

ley give the slightest sign of irritation or 

impatience even when he was under great 

stress and trying circumstances. On the 

contrary, he has always been patient, and 

even cheerful. He is the most amiable of 

men.’ 

His humor and his sense of humor bave 

helped him greatly to maintain this amiable 

attitude and to lubricate the Cabinet 

wheels. Secretary Hay is perhaps the 

wittiest man in the Cabinet, and his uncon- 

ventional reports of State De¢pirtment af- 

tairs at Cabinet meetings greatly delight 

his colleagues. ‘Toese negotiations,’ he 

said in reporting at a Cabinet meeting on 

the Alaska boundary question, ‘are being 

carried on in rag time. I answer their 

propositions in twenty-four hours, and they 

answer mine in twenty-four days.’ 

Secretary Elihu Root manages to hold 

his own as & bumorist and wit at the Cab- 

inet meetings. To one of the Washington 

correspondents who expressed fhe hope 

that bis administration might be a suc:ess 

and that bis relations with the newspaper 

m:n might be good, be said quickly, with 

a smile, ‘I'.] try to bebave so that you 

won't have to get out a round robin about 
. 

me. 

Why Captain Goodrich is Not an Admiral, 

Captain Caspar I. Goodrich, U.S. N., 

who did such notable blcckading service 

during the wer with Spain, psssed teveral 

years on the Asiatic s'ation in the early 

nineties. He is a staunch believer in 1p- 

holding the dignity of the American flag, 

and in every port made tormal calle upon 

the local authorities, and entert<ioir g them 

in model style when they visited bis ship 

in return. The Captain is slender and 

rather short in stature, a fact which means 

nothing in the Western worll. In China, 

howeyer, it is d.ffcrent. The ruling 

Manchu class is much larger and stronger 

physically than the Chinese proper, who 

constitute the bulk of the governed. Upon 

this is based a general belief that no man 

can be gr at unless he has a big body. 

Oa one occasion Captain Goodrich visit- 

ed the perfect of Amon, a fine looking per- 

sonage weighing over two hundred pounds, 

and in a few minutes the Captein had fas- 

inated the latter by his brilliant conversa- 

tion. When the call was nearly over, the 

mandarin, with a courtly bow, said : 

«Ycur Excellency, I uncerstand now 

how you, although a little man, have be- 

come_the commander of a great warship. 

1 am cer:ain that it you were only a little 

fatter you would surely be an Admiral.” 

Solviog the Mystery of 8 Haul tea House. 

It seems a pity to let the light in upon 

accepted mysteries. When, for instance 

a bandsome mansion has worked long and 

bard to gain the reputation of being a 
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A REMEDY FOR IRREGULARITIES, 

Superseding Bitter Apple, Pil Cochis, 
Penoyroyal, &c. 

Order of all Ctemists, or | free for $1.50 from 
EVANS & SONS, LTD., Montreal and 

Toron'o, Canada. Victoria, B.C, or 
Martin, Pharmaceutical Chemist, Sarton. 

ng. 

Tonight 
If your liver is out of order, causing 
Diliousness, Sick Headache, Heart- 

burn, or Constipation, take a dose of 

Hood’s Piils 
On retiring, and tomorrow your di- 
gestive organs will be regulated and 
va will be bright, active and ready 
or ~ kind of work. This has 
been the experience of others; it 
will be yours. HOOD’S PILLS are 
sold by all medicine dealers. 25 cts. 

baunted house, it is positively cruel to re- 
duce it to a commonplace, respectable es- 

tabliskment. Yet this has just been done 

by Dr. Marie Elizabeth Zikiz:weka of 

Bostor, a retired physician and the found- 
er of the famous New KEogland Hospital 

for Women and Children. Her siory of 
the baunted house is as follows: 

‘In the early sixties I bought a fine old 
house in the suburbs ot Boston. It had 

been unoccupied I do not know how long 

and it was said to be haunted. It had not 

one ghost but a colony of these uncanny 

creatures. My friends remonstrated both 

before and after the purchase, and a few 

who were more than ordinary supersti'i 

ous would not visit me except in bright, 

sunshinny weath:r, when I am told LU 

self-respecting ghosts retire to some un. 

known re: lms. 

My eervants were the worst of all. They 

heard things and saw things, and got so 

excited that they behaved more ridiculcus 

than a legion of phantoms. Finally they 

secured a priest to come in my absence 

and ex rcise the evil spirits. About that 

time I bad the place painted and pnt in 
Charming order. Either the exercism or 

the paint discoureged our spectral friends, 

because they came no more 

‘Years afterward one o" my pitients, a 

well to do German woman, said to be. 
‘I must tell you a secret, Doctor. When 

we first came to Boston we were wretched- 

ly poor. None of us spoke English, and 

shortly after our arrival my husband and 

one of my eons found themselves out of 
work. We had no money. Your house 
was emp'y and was rumored to be haunt- 

«d, and we determined to profit by the 

rumor. We moved in and stayed tlLere 
over two years. We used charcoal! for 

fuel which gives no smoke; and tha only 

light we burned was in an inner room in- 

visible from the street. We made a noise 
now and then, and I suppose some of us 

were seen through the windows by the 

passers-by. It changed our luck, how- 
ever, and from that {ime cn we got ahead. 

Bat the reputation of the house when we 
moved out was terrible.’ 

A Servant not Worth Heallug. 

Florence Nightingale is still alive and 

active, altbough ste is close on to the four 
score mark. Through inheritance she is 

rich, baving an attractive home in London 

and a beautiful couctry seat known as 
Claydon house in Buckinghamshira. Dur- 

ing the last th'rty years Miss Nightingale 
has worked steadily to improve the seni- 

tary condition of the many villages in her 

neighborhood. Neat cottages replace form- 

er hovels, swamps and unbealthtul areas 

have b2en drained, the quality of the 
drinking water has been improved, and 

a rudimentary knowledge of nursing and 

first aid to the injured has been disseminat- 

through the peasantry. 
Once Miss Nightingale herself set the 

eximple by nursing an ailing farm labor- 

er who occasional'y worked upon ber 

| estet:. He was past middle sge, and his 

wife, who knew nothing of nursirg, took a 
deep interest in sll that was done. It was 

not the interest of & ff: ction, tut of wonder 

and bewilderment. QOoe afternoon she 

curtsied and said : 

“Your Ledysbip. Thomas orly got eight 

shillings a week when be was strong, and 

now that he is old and worthless he doesn’t 

get more than five. Don't you tlink it 

would be cheaper to let him die and get 

another man for tLe farm. 

Thomas J Liptor, Irish- Amerfcan, 

The latest trip to Sir Thomas Lipton 
across the Atlantic on the Cunarder Cam- 
pania is in marked contrast to his first visit 

to America. That bappened in 1871, and 

Lipton then a boy of fi teen, was a steerage 

passenger. It was in America that he 

earned the money which proved to be the 

nest egg for his present vast wealth. 
The foundations of the colossal fortune 

which Lipton has built up within the past 

twenty eight years are hard work and care] 
ful personal attention to cetails. He him- 
selt names as the essentials of success: 

‘Energy, industry, good memory, and 

equability of temper. Don’c be discou:- 

sg:d, work bard, work honestly, and you 

are bound to succeed.’ 

But in addition to his business integrity, 
Sir Thomas has the keenest sympathy with 

Jubilee, while taking tea with the Lord 

Mayor and Mayorees of London, he incid- 

entally learned that the Poor Fund was 
being subscribed slowly. 
*‘How much do you need?” be fixed. 

‘Oh, a considerable sum. We will need 
it all about £30,000, snd only £5000 have 

been subscribed, replied the Lord Mayor. 

Witbout any further delay Lipton wrote 
a check for the £25,000 and banding it to 

the Lord Mayor, said: 

‘It that won't see you through, call on 

me for more.’ 

One of Lipton’s keenest erjoyments in 
his daily morning drive to London behind 
his pair of Kentucky thoroughbreds. His 

home is Osidge, near Soutbgste, about 

nine miles out of London, and from the 

window of his study one can catch a 
glimp of the glistening dome ot St Paul's. 

His hobby is the cultivation of orchids, of 
which he possesses a rare collection. In 
order fo give his vast interests personal 

attention Lipton travels ex'ensively, and 

the billiard room of his house is decora‘ed 
with tropies which he hes picked up every" 

where in his journeying. 

Mrs, Helmuth’s Recipe for Conducting Clabs 

Mrs. William Tod Helmuth, the former 

President of Soroeis, who hes teen elected 

President of the New York State Federa- 

tion of Womewr’s Clubs and is a member of 
the National Committee, is best known 

among club women for her quick wit. At 

a particularly complicated election in New 
York where the voters were getting mere 

and more bitter and matters were getting 

more and mere tangled up as time flew, 
she saved the organizition from dissolu- 

tion by her ready humor and her good 

memory. She arose and said: 
‘Ladies, Jet us make the early rules of 

the Pilgrims the order of the day. 

‘Touch no State matters. 

‘Pick no quarrels. 

‘Repeat no grievances. 

‘Reveal no secrets. 
‘Maintain no 1ll opinions. 
‘Make no com parisons. 

‘Lay no wagers. 

‘Make no long meals’ 

Ever since then these rules have been 

known smong the elect as ‘Fanny's re- 

cipe for club eleciions.’ 
Another time there was an adjournment 

after a heated argument, and a prayer was 

to be «fl red at the opening of the new 
programe. Just before the woman preach- 

er began, M's. Helmuth said : 

‘Dear friends, after we have finished the 

Lord’s prayer, let us silently ask that 
there te more knowledge and less noise 

vouchsated to us.” 

And the prayer was answered. 

Mark Twain Wrote to Queen Victoria, 

Mark Twain's recent experience with 

Royalty in Vienna recalls an incident of 

his lite in England about fifteen years ago, 

when he was in the heydsy of bis financial 

presperity. He had settled down in Lon- 

don for rest and observation when he re- 

ceived from the tax office an ircome-tax 

blank to fill out. These papers rank fore- 

most among the most puzzling of English 

official decuments. They comprise four 

pages of closely set type, and ask all man- 

ner of questions, pertinent and impertin- 

ent, direct, indirect and cross. Not one 

Erglighman in four wholly eomprehends 

all ot the irquiries at first yeading, it is 

said. 
When Mr. Clemens got this paper he 

conceived the idea that it had teen sent to 
h'm personally by the Queen, which se¢m- 

ed plausible, as it begins with Victoria, 

by the Grace of God, Queen,” etc. So he 
wrote a porsonal letter to Her Majesty, 

snd directed it, togett er with bis replies 

to the questions, to Windsor Castle. But 
instead of mailing it he sent it to a daily 

London newspaper, which print:d a full 

page of the letter and catechism, It was 
irresistibly funny. The humorist hesitated 

as how to address the queen, and finally 

hit upon ‘Mam ’ which happens to be the 
correct way. This settled, he expressed 

Women who wish to 
learn how to prevent 
and cure those disea- 
ses peculiar to their, 
sex and who wish to 
learn how to become 
healthy, strong and 
happy, instead of suf- 
fering, weak and mise- 
rable, should write for 
Mrs. Julia Richard's 

BOOK 

WOMEN 
FREE 

While this edition lasts a copy will be 
sent postpaid in sealed envelope to 
any lady who applies for it. 

the poor and needy. During the Diamond | Mrs. JULIA C.RICHARD, Box 996, Montreal 
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his gratitude to her for ber friendly inter- 

est in his affuirs, which was really more 
than he had ¢xpected. It ended by re- 

gretting that bis nationality prevented bim 

trom being tax: d by ber govertm'nt, but 
astured ber of his kindert regards and 
warmest well wishes. 

The letter wes the sensation of the town 

at the time, and its humor was sufil .iently 
broad to appeal even to the editors of the 

London comic weeklies. 

He Knew the Family Secrets. 

Robert C. R. Reid, the ‘Czar of New- 

foundland,” bas just arrived home from 
Algiers, where he has been sojourneyirg for 

his health. Mr. Reid controls the entire 

finances of the colony, and is to Newfound- 

land what Cecli Rhodes is to South Africa. 
Mr. R:id was born in Scotland, and start- 

ed lite as a |[poor boy. He always had a 

ready wit, however. When he became 

famous and rich one of Lis poor relatives 

arrived in St. Johns, and started the story 

that he never recogniz.d the poor members 
of bis family. 

Reid heard of this, ard while walking 

through a botel one morning be spied the 

distant cousin. He walked straight up to 

bim and, patting bim upon ths shoulder, 
cried out: ‘Why, my good fellow, are you 

here? Did you use your brother’s bail 

money to skip the country »’ 

The relative, it is said, never again re- 
marked that Reid forgot his family. 

A Oue-Sided Pleasure. 

A lyceum bureau man ssys that the 

Bishop of London, Mandell Creighton, 

who tuccceded Doctor Tcmple when he 

was elevated to the Primacy of England, 
will lecture in America next season. The 

Bishop is a charming wit as well as a great 

scholar. Like James Russell Lowell, he 

has a horror of lending books, especially 

his favorites. A fellow clergyman once 

virited tke Bishop and tock a fareyto an 
old edition of Shakespeare. He borrowed 

the volume, and did not think to return it 

for several months. Finelly the minister 

re‘urned it with a letter saying : 
‘My Dear Bishop: 

‘I have great j y in returning the volume jou 

loaned me.’ 

The Bithop answered : 
‘My Dear Brother: 

‘Ali the jy is mine.’ 

Two Kinds of Sickrooms, 

Dr. Emily Blackwell, one of the pioneers 

of her s(x in medicine, heard a young 

physician deliver a ficree diatribe 2g: inst 

opening the doors of the profession to wo- 
men. When he ceased she asked: “Will 

you please tell me one reason why they 
sould not prac'ice medicine? 

‘Certainly, madam; they baven’t the 
muscle, the brawn, the physical strength.’ 

‘I see, sir. Your conception of a sick- 

room is a slaughter hous: ; mine is not.” 

A Non-Commital Address. 

Ex Assemblyman Mahlon Chance, a 

Republican campaign orator, after deliver- 

ing a fiery address on one eccasion, was 

accosted by an old man who had sat in 

front of bim all the evening. 
‘That was a fice speech, Colonel.’ 

‘Thank you, sir. I am glad you liked it.” 

‘Oh, yes, I liked it fust rate. But eay, 
Colonel, what ticket are you for, anyway ?’ 

ARCTIC IRON ORE DGCKS. 

Preparing to Ship Swedish Ore to England 

Fiom a Nerway Fiord. 

The Scandinavians are about to con- 

struct a thoroughly up-to-date harber at 

the terminus on ofoten fiord, Norway, of 

the railroad from the Gellivara iron mines 

in Sweden. The harbor will be about 130 

miles north of the Arctic Circle. The ore 

docks to be built there will rival those of | 

Lske Soperior in s'z3 and convenience. 

The trains laden with ore will be run out 
upon the quays, the bottom of the cars will 

be opened and the ore will be discharged 

into great pockets on the fioor below. The 

steamships tied up at the quays will be 

loaded in the same way, the floors of the 

ore pockets sloping at such an angle that 
, when the doors are open the ore will be 
, carcied by gravitation into the holds of the 
 veesals. ‘They wilbe loaded at the rate 

of 1,000 tons an hour, and fi ty to eighty 
men will be able to handle 1,200,000 tors 

of ore in a year. 

This news is of the greatest interest to 

B itish iron manufacturers because Sweden 

is likely to be their main scource of iron 

ore for many years to come. The mires 

ot Bilbao, Spain, have long fed the blast 

furnsces of England with much of the iron 

ore that country has turned into pig iron. 
But the Spanish mines are now almost ex- 

hiusted, ani Sweden is coming to the 
front as the source of British supply. The 

Sweedes have no coal with which to smelt 
their ore, and they are therefore willing to 
gell their product abroad. The most fam- 

ous centre of their iron mining is at Gelli- 

vara, not far from the Baltic, and consid: 

erably north of tke Arctic circle. It has 
an apparently inexhaustible supply of ore 
and for years a railroad has brought it 

down to the Baltic for shipment. But as 
this narrow arm of the sea freezee over in 

the winter, ther are only four or five mon- 
ths’ navigation in the year ard the rail- 
road has not been a fi st. gate success. 
This is the reason a railcoad is vow building 

from Gellivara across Sweden and Norway 
to Ofoter, where the warm influence of 

the Gulf Stream drift keeps the fora open 
the year round, and so a oons’'ant suppiy 

of ore may be forwarded from this new At. 

lantic port to the British blast furnaces. 

The Swedish ore contains a little too 
much phosphorus to be easily reduced, but 

otherwise it is regarded as among the 
best iron ores. Toe expense of mining is 
very small, as it can be shoveled by the 
machinery in open cuts upon the cars, as 
is the case with much of Lake Superior 
ore. It will not cost much over $2 a ton 
delivered at Ofoten, and it is expected 
that the freight rates on the ore vessels 
will be low. The iron from this ore is un- 
surpassed for the manufac'urer of tool 
steel, bicycle epokee, harness mountings, 
borseshoe nails and many other articles. 
Our blast furnaces obtain their ore from 
th: Like Superior mines at a cost of about 
50 cents a ton freigh*age, and it is not 
likely that tke transportation charges on 
yo Swedi:h ore can be fixed at so low a 
gure, 

You Cannot Afford to 

Experiment When 

Health is in 

Danger. 

Paine’s Celery Compound 
(ives Sure and Honest 

Results, 

It Makes You Well and Enables 

You to Stay So. 

When ill health comes and the symp- 
toms of disease cause alarm, many consult 
a physician, who, with the best intentions, 
prescribes a certiin medicine to-day and 
something entirely diff rent the following 
week. This kind of ¢xperimenting is fres 
quently carried on for a long time, and at 
a cost to the patient thit is hard to bear. 
How vastly difi:rent the potition of sick 

people who make use of Paine’s Celery 
Compound, that marvellous prescription 
ot Prof. Edward E. Phelps, M. D.! The 
first dose of the world famed medicine 
nspires an immediate confidence and faith, 
because the virtues of the medicine produce 
feelings and sensations that promise health 
and new li'e, and the cost to the sick in 
every case is one-tenth that of the ordinary 
medical charges. 
There is no home in Canada that can af- 

ford to be without Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound ; it is within the reach of every class 
ot our people. It gives ar honest promise 
ot health, strength and long years to the 
rhevmatic, peur lgie, dvspsptic, nervous, 
sle pless, and those safil.cted jwith blood 
diseases and kiduey and liver troubles. 
The testimony of thousands in the past 
shows that Paine’s Celery Compound 
mak 3 people well and enables them to 
stay so. 

Fgual to Everythiog., 

A well-known mejor who had risen from 

the ranks, probably owed his promotion to 
his readiness of retort ae day a young 

flier who saw bim mounting his horse 

said — 
“Major do you know what you remind 

me of 

*No,’ said the major ;‘of what?’ 
‘Why,’ replied the other, ‘of the statue 

of George III, in ore of the Loudon 

streets.’ 

‘Ah,’ rejoined the major ‘and do you 

know what you remind me o!? 
‘No.’ 
‘Well, then—jnst of the dirty little 

street boy l:oking at it.” 
Again, he one day met a lady entering 

a ball room. 
‘(Good evening miss,’ said he. 

: ‘Good evening,” answered the lady cold- 
y. 
‘You are looking very well to-night, 

miss,’ rejoined the major. 
‘I wish 1 could return the compliment,’ 

said the lady, who detested him. 
‘Oh, but you would it you were to tell a 

lie, as I did,’ retorted the maj>r, with per- 
fect sanatroid. 

Bears in Death Gulch, 

In the Yellowsstone National Park is a 

ravine called Death Gulch. because it is 
evident that animals occasionally perish in 

it on account of the excesrive quantity of 

carbonic acid in the air. In this respect it 
resembles the celebrated Dog Grotto near 

Naples. Both are in the volcanic region 
where active eruptions do not now occur, 
but where mephitic gases issue from the 
rocks and settle in low places. A recent 
vieitor to the Yellowstone Park reports 
having seen the carcasses of eight bears in 
Death Gulch. 

Mrs. Hix —‘I’m glad to hear that your 
husband is working agein.’ Mrs. Dix— 
‘But he isn’t working ; he bas a pcluical 
j»b)’ 

TO THE DEAF.—A rich lady, cured of he- 
Deafness and Noises the Head by Dr. Nichol- 

son's Artificial Ear Drums, has sent £1,000 to his 
Institute, so that deaf people unable to procure the 

Ear Drums may have them free. Apply to The Ine 

stitute, 780, Eight Avenue, New York. 


