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4 Stories of 

than curiosity is felt Something stronger : 
fuiure atutude in London society as to the 

and demeanor of the kiag, especially with 

regards. nd friends. It is 

sa hat he is disposed to bold aloof and 

to assume a very serious and dignifie
d line. 

Thue he refused very curtly an invitation 

to dine at a private house where he went 

constantly as Prince of Wales, saying, that 

the King could not go where the Prince 

did. Oa another occasion he summoned 

Lord Marcus Beresford, who had managed 

hie racing for bim, to Marlborough House. 

In pest days he was on such intimate terms 

that he was always called Markey by the 

Prince. The king, however, throughout 

the interview, addressed him formally as 

Lord Marcus, and when asked it he meant 

to withdraw from (be turf, His Majesty 

replied that be proposed,with Hor Majesiy 

to appear in state at Ascot and 

possibly at Goodwood. At the end of 

it all, however, and with a touch of his old 

camaraderie, Edward V 11 petted his friend 

on the back and said ‘Good-by, Markey, 

very cordially. 

The King bas always taken a keen inter 

est in social affaire which is not likely to 

diminish with bis augmented rank sand 

authority. Taoere is little doubt that he 

was very keenly concerned in regard to 

the marriage of the Marguess of Headtort 

and the pretty actress, Miss Boote. My 

Lord's family were much opposed to the 

match, especially bis motber, the Countess 

of Bective (whose deceased husband did 

not survive his lather snd therefore never 

bore the title of Headtort). Among other 

attempts to breaks cff the marriage, august 

influences were invoked to send the head- 

strong young man abroad. He is a soldier 

—an officer in the Blues, or Royal Horse 

Guards—and it was suggested to Karl 

Roberts that he might send the 

lad to South Africa, or even to 

India: anywhere out of harm's way. Now 

the Commander in-Chiet’s powers are none 

too great at best—witness the recent de- 

bates in the House of Lords—and they 

certainly do not extend to sending, nolens 

volens, any supposed culprit who bear the 

King’s commission to the uttermost ends 

of the earth. Lord Roberts is a courtier 

and much more likely to yeild deterence to 

Royal wishes than his predecessor, but 

here he was powerless, and ke had to say 

so. OI course, if the Blues, the young 

Lord’s regiment, were ordered abroad as a 

body he would have bad to go with them; 

but it would have {been & sirong step to 

punish a whcle regiment of Household 

Cavalry to save the noble Marquess trom a 

so-called mesalliance. And now the mar 

riage has occurred. 

We may expect to hear of some changes 

in evening costume now that the Kwmg is 

supreme. He has nlways hankered aiter 

some improvement of the sombre black, 

and not long ago, as Prince of Walss, was 

much in favor of the adoption of colored 

and embroidered fancy waistcoats. 

The Kiog has always been a great stick- 

ler tor correct dress. Here are two good 

stories on the subject. Years ago the 

Prince honored with his psesence a 

smoking concert given by Bir Howard 

Vincent, then Colonel Vincent. The host 

received his Royal guest according to 

strict rule in the front hall, end arrayed 

in evening clothes and tights—not ordia 

ary trousers. Tights it may be mentioned 

are exactly what their name implies of 

biack silk and they are always worn at the 

palace in undress not full dress—that 18 

to say not with umforms or court suit. 

Directly the Prince saw Sir Howard's 

Jower limbs he said sternly; 

‘Go upstairs and tske those off; they 
~ 

"should never be wern except when the 

Princess is present.’ 

On another occasion, at a private dinner 

given by the Duke of Fite to the Prince of 

Wales, a very dirtinguished litterateur 

arrived in a black tie; he was fond of them 

large, in the French fashion, with large 

bow and wide, falling eunda. A whisper 

from the Prince went host to guest, and 

there waea polite request to go into a 

drassing-room, where be would find a 

pt ection of white ties. 

Talking of tights, a pretty story is pre- 

| guest, and he was permitted to read it 

Royalty. 

gerved of the dear old Queen. Some years 
ago, when at Osborne, the Queen heard 

that two gallant young offi Jers just return 

ed from the wars were residing in the 

neighborhood. They were at once ¢ com- 

manded’ to come and dine, but by the 

Queen’s desire the invitation was indorced 

* Ordinary evening dress.’ Her Majesty 

added with a emile: ‘I < n't suppose 
these young gentlemen can muster up a 
peir of ti hts between them. 

The Queen had a very keen sense of 

bumor and no doubt chafed a good deal at 

the stiffness and dullness of state dinners, 

where none spok unless Her Majesty ad- 
dressed them. One night, however, a 

telegram was brought tothe table for a 

The result was a loud langhter; he showed 

it to his next neighbor, wbe also laughed, 

and the Queen at length asked to be told 

the joke. 

It appeared that th: gucst had recently 

been decorated with 8 new order which, 

when commanded to Windsor, he was 
expected to wear. Buf on arrival at the 

castle he could no! ficd the ribbon and 

cross anywhere among Lis belongings when 

be unpacked. So be sppgpared at table 

without his decorsiion, and it was not till 

the telegram arrive~ that he loarnt that his 

overcareful servant bad safely put it away. 

The telegram ran, ‘look in your left boot. 

The present king's exact knowledge of 

the nicetice of costume 1s well illustrated 

by a little incident dating from the time 

he wae Prince of Wales. A distinguished 

General recently advanced to the dignity 

of & Grand Cross ol the Bath, was a little 

io doubt as to the proper way of wearing 

the great eatin bows which sre attached 

to the order on Collar Days. So he cail- 

ed in his tailor to advise, begging that 

some assistant might be sent to dress him 

for his next appearan-e at a lavee. 

When the General reached the throne 

room and made his bow he noticed the 

Prince eyeing the bow and smiling with 

approval. Quite right said His Royal 
Highness; and the General afterward heard 
from his tailor that the latter, a little 
doubtiul himsslt, Lad referred the knotty 

point of wearing of the collar and bow to 

the best authority avail.ble, the Prince of 

Wales. 
Apropos of the King's increase in 

dignity there is a delightful story of how 

he delicately intimated to a lady that there 

had been a change. The lady in question 

bad been an especizlly favored friend of 

the Princes, and naturally hoped that she 

might enjry as much of Royal as she had 

of Princely friendship. Immediately upon 

hearing the news of the death of Queen 
Victoria she dispatcted a note of condol- 

ence to the new King. Exactly what was 

in the note no one knows, but she waited 

with some little anxiety to see whether a 

reply would be forthcoming. Naturally, 

at that time, letters and telegrams of con- 

dolence were piling in upon Edward VII 

to such an extent that there could be little 

or no sitempt to answer them. This the 
iady knew, and she felt that an answer 

to ber communication would be to some 
extent a guarantee to her position of in- 

fluence at court. 

The answer came. It arrived at dinner- 
time, when the lady bad a party dining 

with her. She was not wholly ill pleased 

at this, and she announced with a smile, 

‘A telegram—from the King.’ 

But the telegram was perhaps not all 
she had expected. ‘I hope and believe,’ 

it ran, ‘that I hive the tears of all my 

subjects.” Nover perhaps in a career full 

of things delicately put did Edward VII 

phrase a rebuke with more exquisite 

picety. 

A VARIED CAREER. 
Sir These. Lipton aud the difficulties he has 

’ had to meest, 

Sir Thomas J. Lipton is now an extrem 

ely wealtby man, but has bad a vaned 

career. Years ago he was in America as 

a poor man, and was at one time a street 

car driver in New Orleans. He hadn’t a 

dollar to his name when he went to work 

for the street railroad company. He only 

drove his car one month. Atthe end of 

that time the employes went out on a 

strika. Two of the strikers jumped on 
Lipten's cer one afternoon. 

‘Aro you with us ?’ one of them asked. 

‘Who are you? inquired Lipton* 
‘We're a committee from the strikers,’ 

And Tom Lipton—~he was known ze 
plain Tom in those days—had te hunt a 

new job. A little after that he was going 
trom house to house obtaining orders for a 

crayon portrait concerti. In the evening 

he generally amused himself by playing his 

violin. He owned a pretty good violin— 

one he had brought over from Scotland 

with hiza—and he loved it above any ot 
his few earthly possessions. 

He 93cams acquiinted with a merchant 
in New Orleans who was fond of music 
and nearly every night Lipton want to the 

mirchant's shop and played the old 
Scotch airs he so loved. One night when 
Lipton was on his way to the shop he 

beard the clanging of fire bells and saw the 

people running in the rtrest. Ha turned 

the corner and discovered that his friend’s 
shop was in flymes. The violin was in the 

shop. 
Lipton dashzd through the fire lines snd 

reached the place. The building was all 

in & blazs, but the front door was open. 

Without an iustant’s hesitation ha rushed 

into the store, made his way through th: 

etifl ng, blinding smoke to where his prec- 

ious violin lay in its case at the back of the 

buildicg picked it up and steggered back 

to the door again. As he rushed out nto 

the strect a big policcmin canght him by 

the collar. 
‘It's my property,’ gaspad Lipton. 

‘Ob, it is? Well, you come along with, 
me.’ 

So Lipton was detained until the pro- 

prietor of the store could be found, but all 

the time he hung on tight to his violin 

When Lipion lett New Orleans he had 

just eighteen dollars. He went to Now. 

York snd obtanied employment on the 

Anchor Line steamar which was schaduled 

to sail the next day. Oa the trip across 

tue Atlantic Lipton amased himself in off 

hours by playing his violin. He played so 

wll that he a'tracted the attention of the 
passengers, and the big Scotchman was the 

principal performer ons night at a concert 

in the saloon. 

How Churchill Got His Liberty, 

Of Winston Churchill, the famous young 
English M. P. and war correspondent, a 
rather good story of the time when he was 

a prisoner ot war in Pretoria is beiag told 

in the London clubs. 
In common with many of the other pris 

oners he was allowed to borrow books from 

the State Library, which contained many 

excellent works. Qae of the first books 
which he obtained was Carlyle’'s Life of 

Frederick the Great. In a very short 

time he had read through the whole of the 

half-doz3n volumes. 

Has then asked for and received an Eng- 

lish edition of Mills’ Oa Liberty. Within 

a tew days of receiving the §book he suc: 

ceeded in escaping from Pretoria. * 

When the Bosr jailers came to search 

the quarters of the vanished captive they 
found the book, with its suggestive title of 

Oa Liberty. Now, the book was printed in 

English, and, uafortunately, the Boer li- 

brarians were not vary well acquainted with 

that langusge. They understood the maan- 

ing of the title, but, try as they would, 

could make very little of the contents. 

However, the fact that this was the last 

book which Churchill read before his dis- 

appearance secmad to them a very suspic 

ious circumstance. From its title they 

judged that it must have aided him to es 
eape. They decided that it would be un- 
wise to lend it to other Britishers, and from 

thattime any Eaglish offi ;er who desired to 

study Mills’ famous work and applied to 
the library for it was suspiciously refused. 

Mr Churchill, became quite as well known 
to the British public through the Boer war 

as any of the Generals at the bead ol the 
armies. 

Campanari's Absence Of Pretanise. 

Mr Guiseppe Cimpanari,the well known 
baritone, was told a number of years ago 
when he first began to sing in opara at the 

Metropolitan Opera house, New York, 

that no opera singer could maintain his 

bold on the public if hs remained ia Amer- 
ics for the entire year. The theory given 
was that the singer lost the charm that ab.’ 
eence and return are supposed to give 

those in public musical life. But Mr Cam 

s'iould live as quietly as possible, appear- | Souh American Rheumatism Cure 

ing before bis audienca to do his best, and | 

then returning to his home. His belief is 

that it is neither distance nor absence, but 

soclusion, that lends enchantment, and 

that being too well known personally by a 

large circle destroys the illusion which 

should be maintained by those singing 

romantic roles. 
Mr. Campanari carries his views into 

practice, and in bis eviryday dress is un- 

recognized by a majority of the employ- 

ees at the Matropolitan Opera House, in 
spite of the many seasons he has sung 
here. 
Atter assisting in a recent presentation 

of I Pagliacci, which was followed by an- 

other opera, he went into the house to 

bear the second part of the perform:nce. 
An employee, finding he had no seat coup 
on, called him sharply to task and erderad 

him from a position he bad taken behind 
one of the boxes. 
Appreciating the situation the singer 

meekly started to go, whereupon a lady 

in one of the boxes started up and told 

the usher who it was that he was address- 
Lig so rudely. 

‘You only did your daty, said Mr. 

Campanari, in calm response to many 

apologies ; and he heard the rest of the 

opera {from behind the scenes, 
In his quiet home in West Forty fourth 

Street, Mr. Campanari devotes his spare 

time to his three children, two girls and a 

boy, directing their education with the 

assistance of Madame Companari, who 

was & well known German opera singer 

before her marriage. The younger of the 

daughters has a voice and bids fair to follow 

in her fathers footsteps. The zon has 

taken up the study of the violin. 

During long tours, while his colleagues 

are sight seeing in the cities visited, Mr, 

Campanari remains at his hotel and res's, 

in order to be fresh for the evening per 

formance. Oa bis return from an extend 

ed journey he always has a big bundle of 

views which, he wittily explains, ‘are 

photographs that I bave seen of famous 
places.’ 

Mr, @ware’s Fountaia of Youth. 

Mr. John Hare, the eminent English 

actor-manager, who has been touring 

America, says that the most delightful 

compliment he ever received was from Mr. 

(Gladstone, It was a double ended com- 

pliment ; whichever way you took it, it was 

satisfactory. 

Mr. Hare has invariably played the part 

of an old man, his character as Mr. Gold- 

by in A Pair of Spectacles being a good 

example. Added to this he has a horror 

of having his picture taken. 

Once he consented to have a flash light 
picture taken after a performance in New 
York. The photographer waited until he 

was exhausted, after the last night of an 

engagement, and "Mr. Hare, alter some 
moments of fhesitation, finally rushed out, 

alled to the manager to bring the man in, 
and then dropped down in a chair. The 

photographer began to adjust the apparatus 

and Mr. Hare kept calling out: * Go on, 

goon! You take no end of a long time. 
The photographer got so nervous and 

Mr. Hare so irritable that the flush ligh 

was not a success. Mr. Hare saw the neg- 

ative of the picture, threw {up his hands, 

and said that he would never try it again. 

Mr Gladstone bad never seen a picture 

of the actor, but he knew him well behind 

the scenes as well as before the footlights. 

The Promier’s favorite play was A Pair of 

Spectacles, and ho always went behind the 
scenes to chat a while with the actor. The 

really old man and the made up old man 
would sit there and talk in the most de- 

lightful way for an hour after the show. 

One day the Earl of Rosebery had Mr 
Gladstone to dinner, and he also invited 

bis friend, Jobn Hare. The actor came 
in smooth shaven, looking about thirty five. 

He was presented to Mr Gladstone, and 
the Prime Minister shook his hand most 
cordially, and said: 

‘My dear sir, I am very, very glad to 

meet you. I know your father very, very 

well. Splendid acter ! Fine old man 
It took the whole evening for the Earl 

and Mr Hare to convince him that this son 
was really the father. 

‘Has the colonel been digging into 
mathematics? I never saw such an 
expression of worry. 

‘No; be has just discovered that there 

is only one hip pocket in bis new trousers 

and he is racking bis "brain to decide be- panari remained in America, for be has a 
beory of his ewn, which is that a singer tween carrying a gun and a flask.’ 

Cares Rheumatism. —It is safe, harmless 
acd acte quickly—gives almost instant re- 
lief and an absolute cure 1n Irom one to 
three days—works wonders in most acute 
forms of rheumatism. O.e man's testi- 
mony: “I spent 6 weeks in bed before 
commencing its use— 4 boitles cured me.” 
Sold by A Chipman Smith & Co. 

First Acronsut—QOae can't put sny de- 
pendence in what the wea'her man says. 

Seconl Aeronaut—No ? 
First Acronaut—No; he predicted a 

filiy-mile an-hour breczs for today and 
our airship is merely crawling along. 

Help The Overworked Heart.—Is the 
great engine which pumps lile through 
your system hard pressed, overtaxed, 
groaning under its load because disease 
has clogged it? Dr, Agnew's Cure for 
the Heart is nature's lubricator and clean 
ser, and daily demonstrates to hoart sul- 
erers that itis toe satest, surest, and 
most speedy remedy that medical science 
knows. Sold by A Chipman Smith & 
Co. 

¢ Shakespeare, observed the trite con- 
versationalist, never repeats. 

¢ That is true, answered Mr. Storming- 
ton Barnes; the only way to do 
Shakespeare nowadays is to give one per- 
formance and thea get right along to ths 
next town. 

Indigestion that menace to Haman 
Happiness, pitiless in its assaulis, and no 
respector of persons, has met its conquer- 
or in South American Nervine. This great 
stomach and nerve remedy stimuiates di- 
gestion, tones the nerves, aids circulation, 
drives out impurities, dispzls emaciation, 
and brings back the glow of periect bealth 
Cures bundreds of ‘‘chrouics™ that bave 
bafil :d physicians. Sold by A Chipman 

Smith & Co. 

Little Braves. —Oid time a quarter a 
box ‘‘purgers” are quitting the fisld in 
whole battalions. Dr. Agnew's Little 
Pills at 10 cents a vial are driving them 
out at all points. Because they act gently, 
more effectively, never pain, and are easy 
to take. Sick Headache succumbs to one 
dose. Sold by A Chipman Saith & Co. 

‘How do you like your new neighbour, 
Mrs. Way?* “Not at all. She's awful 

stingy. Why she borrowed our big sauce- 
pan to boil her pudding in; bot when I 
went over yesterday to ask her to lend me 

eight shillings to psy the rent, she said sha 

didn’t have it to spare. Wasn't that mean? 

A Cry For Help —A pain in the back 
is a cry of the kidnoys for help. South 
American Kidney Cure is the only cure 
that hasn‘t a failore written against it in 
cases of Bright's disease, diabetes, in- 
flammation of the bladder, gravel and 
other kidney ailments. Don‘t neglect the 
apparenily insignificant ‘‘signs.** TLis 
powerful liquid specific prevenis and 
cures. Sold by A Chipman Smith & Co. 

They were playing a game of cards to- 

gether when she casually remarked: ¢ So 

you take my heart, do you ? 

* Why, certainly yes, replied ha hur 

riedly, glancing into her eyes. Aad the 
game was up. 

Have You Eczema? Have you any 
kin disease or eruptions? Are you sub 
ject to chafing or scalding P Dr. Agnew‘s 
Ointment prevents and cures any and all 
ot these, and cures Itching, Bleeding and 
Blind Pilcs besides. Oue application 
brings relief in ten minutes, and cases 
cured in three to six nights. 35 cents. 
Sold by A Chipman Smith & Co. 

* Belinda, if my salary were raised. we 

could be married on Christmas Day.’ * All 

right, Augustus; I'll write your employer 

an anonymous letter, and tell him we both 
think he is a mean old thing. 

60 Specialists on the Case. In the or 
dinary run of medical practice a greater 
number than this have failed to cure but 
Dr. Von Stan‘ Pineapple Tablets (60 ina 
box at 35 cents cosi) bave made the cure, 
giving reliet in one day. These little 
**specialists‘‘ have proved their real merit. 
Suld by A Chipman Saith & Co. 

‘Marietta, you had better write your 

Aunt Jane that we are going there on 

Christmas Day.” ‘Why P* “If you don't, 

she‘ll be writing up that she is coming 
here. 

20 Years of Vile Catarrh.—Chas. O. 
Brown, journalist, of Duluth, Minn , 
writes: *‘I hsve been a suffirer trom 
Throat and Nasal Catarrh for over 20 
years, during which time my bhesd has 
been stopped up and my condition truly 
migerable. Within 15 minutes after using 
De, Agaew's Catarrhal Powder I obtain 
ed relief. Three bottles have almost, if not 
entirely, cured me.‘ Sold by A Chipman 
Smith and Co. 

‘What's the matter P ‘Myra sentims 
fiteen shillings and a list ot Christmas 

presents she wants that amounts to three 
pounds ten.’ 
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