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: Royalty Before Camera. 

While William the Second-to none has 

probably faced a camera oftener than any 

other ruler, alive or desd, be has a good 

rival for photographic honors in King 

Edward. In fact the entire royal family 

of Great Britain has been more photo- 

graphed so often, collectively, individually 

and in sections, that it seems as if the 

royal motto must have been made over 

into : 

«Count that day lost wken no new photo 

is added to the worlds treasures’ 

Everybody in Eoglaud ssys ‘photo’ for 

photograph. In this country the word is 

rarely heard among educated people Bat 

we have a monopoly of ‘bike,’ so the 

British may perhaps be allowed to revel in 

photo without being criticised. 

The mania for being photographed is 

shared, bat in a less degree, by almost 

evary branch of Earopean royalty, evaa 

dow to tha sprigs, of which thers ara not 

a few. There is to be found an occasion 

al member of the hierarchy who refuses to 

be snspshotted and even balks at a reguiar 

photographer, but the truth is that these 

exceptions are women who are neither so 

young nor beautifull as they once were. 

Tae late Empress of Austria, wheiber 

beciuse she wanted to be remembered as 

young and beautiful, or for obscure reasons 

known only to herself, was decidedly averse 

to being photographed or even to having 

her portrait printed. This prejudice was 

one she had displsyed for a good many 

years before her death, and the result was 

that after her arszsmuation the only picture 

obtainable in many cases was one at least 

twenty five years old. 

She always carried with ber a 

fan which jske used as & screen to protect 

herselt from the omnipresent cemers fi nd. 

large black 

Five or sx years ago in Venice the King 

and Queen of Italy visited the Empress of 

Austria“on her yacht in the legoom. Ul 

course everybody that could manage it was 

0: there too. The specistors bobbed 

about in afgreat semicircle of stecl-prowed 

black gondeolas wafching the meeting of 

their Mejesties at the head of the gangway 

Even though the goundolas were fitfy feet 

or more from the veseel and the receiving 

party stood under the shadow of the awning 

where av instenteneous exposure would vot 

have been euccessiul, the Empress kept ber 

black fan [go constantly between herself and 

the array of boats that ne ome had more 

than a mere fleeting glimpse cf Ler face 

Yet she did iti, with so wuch grace and 

seeming abeence oi intention that it appear 

ed to bave bsppened more by accident than 

by design. 

It 1s caid fthat the only time she was 

caught off her guazd was a short time be- 

fore her death. A csmera fiend bid behind 
some bushes and got a fairly good picture 

of the Empress walking with the Emperor 

at Bad Nankeim. Her sister, the ¢x- Queen 

of Naples, also avoids the photographer. 

It is said tbat che hae vot bad ber picture 

t_zen for jthirty years. 

Tae late Empress Augusta ot Germany 

never consented to pose for any kind of 

picture after she was 40. She was beautiful 

n her youth, but the lived to be old 

and broken, twisted and crippled by 

rheumatism. k She was cver 80 when she 

died. For almost twenty years she had 

been a physical wreck. 

People at the baths which ske frequented 
would see an old woman, beggard for all 

ber paint, f wearing a wig and huddled to 

gether in ajwheeled chair. That was the 

‘Empress Augusta. At thie period she 

would occaeionaily giveher picture to some 

one, but the]picture was ferty vears 

younger than § the Empress. In it she 

appeared as a fyourg woman, at the height 

Tae Duackese of Argyll iz another womar 

who, bavingionce been very pretty, prefors 

not to I ave ber waning charms recorded 

by the camera 
Bul the otber [royalists do not seem to 

be ¢ fil cted wiih these qualme. They have 

oly one horror, and that is of being. as 

they say, snspeshotted. They want to 

bave a chance to pose and look pleasant. 

In Germany, [in spite ot the Kaiser's love 

of being pho'ographed, it is a legal ff nce 

to point & camera at him or at any mem- 

ber of his femily | withcut baving received 

I $00 
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sucw only the two Emperors. People 
used this to taunt tbe Fremch with the 

macy vetween William and Nicholas, 
| until Nicholas ordered the confiscation of 

be picinre 

lae dBul'in oi Trrkey does not waste 
Ms veluskble “me posing before & comers. 

permission. In England those in attend. 
ance on the sovereign are expected to g 
even to the lergth of destroying, ‘scci- 
dentally’ of course, a camcra which is 
sus pected of containing a snapshot of the 
King or the Queen. 

This mania for beirg photographed 
sometimes brings embarrassment in its 
train.  Fiences fall out even when of royal 
blood, and as there same royal fiances 
bave a way of being photographed in the 
most eentimental and bourgecie manner, 
there are often pictures cut which have to 
be called in. 

It is said that the Russian Government 
has gone to a great deal of trouble to with- 
draw from circulation the pictwe of a 
Grand Duchess taken with ber first fiance. 
She afterwards jilted h @ and married an- 
other man. In England there is a per- 
sistent search for the pictures in which 
Princess Msy of Teck was shown hand 
in hand with Duke of Clarence, to whom 
she was then betrothed. Now that she 
is the wife of the dead Duke's brother there 
is & natural wish to get the photog caph out 
of sight. 

K'og Edwsrd, at the funeral of the 
Count of Paris, was photographed stand- 
ing beside the D %e of Orleans. Now 
that they do not speak, King Edward has 

stopped the sale of the pictures, and would 
be g'ad to confiscate those already sold. 

Emperor Nicholas, tor bis part, finds 

that he has been photographed once too 
often, at least from a political point ot 

He a d the German Emperor once 

had their pictures taken as members of 

a group of cffi_ers at Darmstadt. The 
Kaizer bad Lis arm around the Russian 
Emperor's neck. This was very touching. 
At avy rate, it touched the pride of the 

picture was arranged to 

view, 

ou 

W nether he 1+ afraid that it may be really 
“2d truly loaded, or wke'her he to feels 

‘hat the flush of youthis no longer on his 
:ounienance, there 1s no cffi:ial record 
obtainable at present. But it is said that 
the Kurcpeen press has no pictures of him 

save some tsken away back in 1877 which | 

bave been doing duty ever since. 

In cur own countiy things are decidedly 

different. Abroad a cat, perhaps, may look 

at a king ,but & cemera, un'ess duly pre- 

sented end accredited, msy not. Is this 

land of the free the cameras fiend may do 

his worst. 

ALLIGATOESLIKE NEGROES. 

Will Eat Them Saye 4p Autbority. In Pre- 
ference to a White Man. 

An interesting sto. y of the saurian fam- 

ily is told by one of Algiers’s oldest cit'z2na 

Mitchel J Barrett, who bas spent much of 

his life in adventure on the high seas and 

m travelling in a business way along the 

Gulf shores. He relates that when a boy, 

living on the banks of the St John River, 

it was customary for the boys in the neigh- 

borhood to go in swimming every day. 

Alligators wese very numerous, but it 

was a seldom occurrence that & white per- 

son was molested by them. Mr Barret, 

says thet be cannot recsll an instance 

where a while men or boy was ever killed 

by one. On the o*her band, woe be unto 

the pickenitny who ventured info the St 

J obus, where these water peets held forth. 

[t ie 821d that a regro never 1:eks his life | 

w here an alligator lives. 

Mr. Barret that on ome oc: ssion, 

vhile he and scveral of his comrades were 

in bathing, 2 negro boy, well known to the 

parly, came by, shu filled ofl his clothes and 

dived in with tke otbers. He bad been in 

pnt a few minutes, when he suddenly dis- 

appeared without the slightest apparent 

struggle. An alligator caught him in the 

‘middle’ and rock bim under the water 

without giving kim time to even warn the 

others. 

He tells of a similiar incident on the Sab 

2 

ine River, another pa-adise for the alligat- 

or. Hestates tbat while he, two friends 

and a negro were crossing the river ina 
small boat it ran against a snag and capsz | 
ed near a nest of ‘he pests, and the white 

man swam ashore withcut molestation. 
But the negro was upon by several aligate 
ors as if they had some special grudge ag- 
ainst him. 
Msn can e sily avoid attacks from th's 

source, But long ago, when Florida was 

more sparsely settled and there were no 
fences along the banks of the rivers, cattle 
and swine naturally strayed down to the 

river's edge to find a quiet, cool spot to 
greze and fight the gallinippers which were 
there in droves and made a shadow as a 
cloud. As long as the sock would find 

these places on the banks they were com- 
peratively safe from alligators. But ae 

the day would grow, and as the heat 
would increase, they wou'd stray down to 

the river's edge and wallow in order to get 
under the water to keep cool. Their ins- 
tinct, however, failed to teach them caut 

ion for invariably the sly slligator was 

there for a diff:rent purpose. He had 

crawled to the waters edge to sun his back 
which could scarcely be distinguished from 

an old log, ard while the thoughtless cow 

or hog wallowed in the waters the pests ol 

the Florida waters would meke his attack 
with varying success. 

Tak'ng the Baby's Piclure. 

In the days when we ware young the 

photographer fo whom a little cpild was 
taken for a pioture was forced to depend 

upon the littie bird was tupposed to be 

just on tha point of jumping out of bis 

camera. 
‘Now, Johnny,” he would say, ‘keep 

yovr eye right on this littlo boy and watch 

to see the little bird fly out.’ 

As no bird was ever known to make ite 

nest in a camera litt'e Johnny paid little 

attention to the photographers request 

a'ter the first trial, and consequently the 
man who made a speciality of ‘toking 
babies had a hard time of it. It was aleo 
necesery for the fond parent who did not 

believe in telling little Johnny ‘stories to 
make an elsborate and usually lime 

explanation to ths darling child. explaining 

that the picture man had made a mistzke 
in thicking that there was a bird inside his 
box. 

Nowadays the photographer man does 
this sort of thing more wisely. It is still 
necessary for him to conduct an impromptu 
vaudeville seown in order to keep the in’ 

fant’s attention but he no longer depends 

on birds weich do not exist, 
At the present time the proper caper is 

for the operator to produce a gilt and glass 

crown which he puts on his own head. 

Now, baby, he says, you walch snd see 

whether I can keep this crown on my head. 
Then he allows the crown to fall off on 

the floor once or twice, much to the de' ght 

of the sme! child. Then when bis subject 

had been brought to an unconsciously 
happy (same of mind the photographer re 
places the crown on nis head and gets 

ready for action. 

Now, Jobnny, he says, watch just as 

close ae you can end see if your uncle can’t 
koep the crown on this time. 

Jshany, fully expecting that the crown 
will again fall cff, opens his eyes and Fis 
mouth and gazes full of interest at the 
glittering bauble. Then the phot-graph - 
presses the button and the deed is done 
Which explains why eo many ‘awfully cute’ 
pictures ot emall children are now being 
made. 

SURE DEATH TORQAOHES 

Discovery of a Harlem Biide ot the ( set | 

of Hor ckeepl -. 

A H-~lem bride who began housckeep- 

ing in a Lenox svenue apariment a few | 

w:eke ago had coosiderable trouble witb 

roaches. They got into everything. The 

| | bride was in distraction. But when her 
husband got home from Lis office a few 
nights ago be found the bride beamirg 
with joy. 

“ I bave fixed it I' she cried, hardly wait- 
ing for the man to take off his coat, I have 
done just the brightest thing ! 1 bave got 
rid of them ; or at least some of them.’ 
‘Them ? Who ?* demanded the husband. 
* Why, the roaches,’ of course, replied 

the biide, leading the ‘way to the kitchen. 
There in the centre of a table, was a big 

beap of dead roaches. They were mixed in 
with a brown powder. 
‘You got some kind of roach poison, I 

see,’ commented the bushand. ‘It works 
all right, does it? 

| ‘Splendidly Why I just put a little heap 
| of ii there, «nd it F lled all of (Lose right 
| away. But it took me a long t'me to 
catch them.’ 

‘Catch them? 

‘Of course. You see you put some of 
this powder on a table. Then you catch 
the buge and put them into it. It kills 
most of them right away, but scme try to 
run away and then you have to hold them 

right in it.’ 

‘I see,’ said the husband, and he walked 

away without another word. 
But, then, he had been married only a 

very few weeks. 

They Were Seven, 

‘Say, wa.’ 

‘Wel? 

‘There are seven liars in cur class at 
school.’ 

O03, I wouldn’ say that, dear. 
m ght be mistaken °’ 

| ‘No, I ain't. Yesterday the teacher 
| seid that e'l of us that pever told a lie 
| rhould bold up ovr hands.’ 

You 

‘Aud were there seven there who didn’t 
hold up there bands? 
‘No; there were seven that did. 
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