Odds and Ends. |

The * Old Man of the Mountains''—West African Fetish Stones—A Remarkable Challenge, etc.

wh

K. 83 HILE travelling through the Ap-
3 penzel district of Switzerland last
autumn,” writes a correspondent,
“1 was told the strange story of
*The Old Man of the Mountains.’
Many years ago, it appears, a lad of fourteen
suddenly and mysteriously disappeared from a
small hamlet at the foot
of the Santis Moun-
tains. Three years after
his disappearance a re-
markably hard winter
set in, and one day the
missing boy strolled
into his native village.
He was in a terribly
neglected condition, his
clothes were in rags,
and it was soon found
that he had completely
lost the power of speech.
He seemed like some
wild animal, who, over-
come with hunger, is
emboldened to come
to close quarters with
humanity in order 1o
obtain food. He was
cared for in the village,
housed and fed, but his
speech did not return,
The following spring he
again disappeared, and
nothing was heard of
him until the autumn,
when he was dis
covered by some shep-
herds in the mountains, .,
He was closely watched — #rom a]
for some days and was
seen to go out at night and milk a couple of
cows amongst the herds pastured for the
summer months in the mountains. ‘Thus the
mystery of the replenishing of his larder was
solved. As far as could be ascertained, milk,

"OLD MAN OF THE SANTIS MOUNTAING," WHOSE REMARKARLE

LIFE-STORY 15 MEKE KVLATED, [ hodo, ﬁ\".“

obtained in this way, appeared to be his only
food— possibly supplemented by a few berries,
roots, nuts, and mushrooms. As winter ap-
proached he wandered back to the village, and
from that time onward he lived in this fashion,
escaping to his mountain fastness in the early
spring, spending the long summer months in his
cave, and creeping
back to the village in
winter. How he had
managed to live
through the first three
winters, and whether
he was in his cave the
whole time, is a mys-
tery that will never be
solved. He was harm-
less and quiet m Iis
ways, but vivid colours
or music terrified him ;
the sight of a woman
in a bright - coloured
garment made him
timid and sometimes
distracted. He was
well known to all the
mountain shepherds,
and was treated by
them as a sort of half
tame and petted
animal.,  Years passcd
swiftly on, but made
no change in the habits
and haunts of the *Old
Man of the Santis
Mountains,” as he came
to be called. When he
reached the age of sixty-
however, he sud-

denly became very
feeble ; when the spring sct in he showed no
sign of wishing to return to his cave home, and
lived in a sort of torpor, showing no interest
in his surroundings.  After lingering for three
years in this condition he died.”
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A BEMANKABLE WINDUW-DRESSING FEAT. THE LOCOMOTIVE HEKE SEEN=—AFPROFRIATELY NAMED *THE BRIDE'S SPECIAL"—

Frovnii a)

inhabitants of the neighbourhood have implicit
faith in the virtues of these * stone doctors.”

Nowadays window-dressing has attained the
level of a fine art.  Look, for instance, at
the locomotive shown in the above photo-
graph. This is built up entirely of kitchen
utensils, to the number of two hundred and
thirty-one, ranging from egg-beaters and dripping-
pans to filters, cake-cupboards, and table-mats.
Every article, moreover, can be used for its
original purpuse again.  This wonderful engine,
which was, appropriately enough, christened
“The Brde's Special,” attracted admiring
crowds to the shop-window in Halifax, Nova
Scotia, where it was exhibited.

WaS BUILT UF OF OVER TWO0 HUNDKED KITCHFR UTERSILS,

[Fhate.

One does not usually connect crocodiles with
a health resort—rather the reverse—but the
crocodiles depicted in our next photograph are
quite a feature of the Indian bathing-place of
Manghapir, about nine miles from Karachi
T'his town is a place of pilgrimage for pious
Hindus, but it is chiefly famous for the value of
its waters in the cure of the dread scourge of
leprosy. ‘The waters are hot, and more than
sixty per cent. of the sufferers who bathe there
annually, it is said, are cured. The crocodiles
are rather noteworthy in that they live in the
hot water, apparently suffering no inconvenience
from its temperature or medicinal qualities.

A correspondent writes from Tama, lowa:

MASNUHAFIR, INIA=THEY 1| K1 M

THOUSANDS UF FiLGRIMS S

VA1 AKE OIJECTS OF MUCH INTEREST TO THE
[tiopalidas & Soms.,
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WHICH PASSE THE CITY OF MOVILLE, 10W A
MaAY, 1860

Frow it Plote, by C. Bartholvricier, Mooville
fesini,

“1 send you a photograph of a
('\_'l':ll'lk‘. witnessed by imysell and
two

distance of not
more than half a mile I'his hap

ladies at a

pened on May 3zoth, 1899, at
Moville, lowa, U.S.A. It came
witinn half a mile of the man

street of the willage, and was about

one amile from the photographer
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when the annexed snap-shot was
taken. The blue sky and biight
sunlight beyond made an m-
pressivecontrastwith the terrible
whirling funnel ; and there was
no rain or side-wind. The
cyclone, although it fortunately
missed Moville, travelled for
about six miles, demolishing
everything in its path, and the
low, rumbling roar of its advance
could be heard several miles
away.”

The next snap-shot we rc-
|:Tl>ltlll'|; is believed, ii\ the cor-
respondent who sends it, to be

-» *
s L T

.

A W RIKING SKNAP-SHOT—A RH

A CREEK, ALL CONSCIOUS OF THE

From a Photo,

absolutely unique of its kind.  Writing from Cal
cutta, he says: *“ While out shooting a week aco
with a friend we bad the good fortune to come
across a female rhinoceros lying upon her back
in the soft mud of a creek. Moving cautiously,
we just had time to take the photograph before
the good lady discovered us, whereupon we had
to beat a hasty retreat.”

Of the many natural curiosities to be seen In
the I'i‘ turescue district of the Belgian Ardennes,
one of the most remarkable is La Roche Bayard,
a huge perpendicular crag rising to an immense
height above the right bank of the River Meuse,
between the quaint old town of Dinant and the
pretty little village of Anseremme.  As may be
seen from the accompanying photograph, this
gigantic pinnacle of stands completely

isolated, and a wide carringe

stone
road, * Le Passage

lofty «l

du Rocher,” winds between it and the
inland, from which 1t was no doubt niven ag
o by some terrific cataclysm of Nature.
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