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HREE GREAT NEWS
PAPERS OF PARIS

Each Boasts of
Million

Circulation Of
Copies

Some Big “Scoops”’—Notable Things The
Matin Has Done—Proprietor Man of
Much Influence Yet Few Know Him—
The Journal and the Petit Journal

(Times’ Special Correspondence)
Paris, Aug. 4—How many daily news-
papers can boast of a circulation of 1,-
000,000 copies? Three only; and curi-
ously enough all three are published in
Paris. The “Matin, the “Journal,” and
the “Petit Journal,” each numbers its
buyers in seven figures and thete de-
velopment almost within a single gener-
ation from small unimportant sheets to
leading places among their contempor-
aries is at once an engrossing record and
a curious commentary upon the expan-
sion of the French newspaper readers.
The “Matin” which has taken the lead
for some years, is now in its thirtieth
year of publication. It was a two cent
ﬂaper for fifteen years. In 1899 it changed
ands and rembved to its present home
in the “Grand Boulevards,” at the same
time reducing its price to one cent. It
immediately began to grow amazingly.
When it was a two cent paper its daily
circulation never exceeded 80,000 copies,
but the reduction in price sent it up to
75,000. Since then it has gone up by}
leaps and bounds, as the following fig-
ures show.
1902, average daily sale . .. ..285770
1905, average daily sale.. .. ..488,49
1908, average daily sale .. .. ..681,410
1909, average daily sale .. .. ..655,949
1911, average daily sale .. .. ..816,229
1918 (Jan., Feb. March) ... --1,094,288
The Frenchman does not like volum-
inous papers, and the six pages of the
“Matin” are quite enough for the av-
erage business or professional man, who
makes up the greater part of its read-
ers, gs it has the reputation of  being
the best informéd paper on the contin-
ent. It is connected By private wires
with New York, Berlin'and London, and
publishes all the important news simul-
taneously with the leading “papers in
these three capitals. "Any important
news arriving during the.day- is im-
mediatély posted up outside the:build-
ing, where it is read by & large crowd.
The offices occupy six blocks in the
Boulevard Poissonniers, with a total area
of 4,000 square yards. Its printing ma-
chines, which are of the latest type,
print, fold, and stick 100,000 copies an
hour. Its staff numbers 900 men and
women, and its expenditure amounts to
$6,000,000 a year. For paper alone $912,~
500 is spent, and $100,000 goes for for-
eign cables. Its advertising rates are
high, ranging from $1 to $6 a line, ac-
cording to position. ' The revenue from
‘t)k&s source alone amounts to $12,000,-

Some Big *‘Scoops.”

The: growing popularity of the “Mat-
in” is due to its successful enterprise. It
was the first French daily to use illus-
trations and its productions have now
reached a high state of perfection for a
paper printing 100,000 copies- an hour.

Thanks to its brilliant staff of re-
porters, it has made some of the big-
gest scoops on record. The “Matin” ex-
posed Madame Humbert’s thirty: years’
fraud, and was the means of bringing
her and her fellow swindlers to judg-
ment. But for the zeal of the “Matin”
other notorioys swindlers, like Lemoine,
the dlamond maker, and Rochette, the
company-promoter, probably would still
be flourishing like the green bay tree;
Its huge prizes to flying men have done
a at deal for aviation in France.

he ‘“Matin” was the first European
paper to announce the conclusion of
peace between Japan and Russia, and
to publish the full text of the treaty.
This was due to the energy of their
principal foreign correspondent, - Jules
Hedeman, whose name is known all over
the world. He is a remarkable linguist,
and speaks six languages with extraor-
dinary fluency.

The editor-in-chief, Stephane Lauz-
ne, is a brilliant newspaper man. A
bright staff of writers, including “Gyp,”
Abel Hermant, Gaston Leroux, Marcel
Prevost, and “Severine,” supply the
“feuilletons” and short stories which are
an indispensable part of every French
Jjournal.

The ‘ Matin” is organizing a series of
prize competitions this year, and is off-

ering prizes to the value of $200,000.,

The brains back of the “Matin” are sup-
plied not by a Frenchman, but by an
enormously wealthy Colombian. Maur-
icé Bucna-Varilla was born in the little
South American republic. His brother
Philippe is well known as the chief ex-
ponent of a sea level Panama Canal.
Although wielding enormous national
influence Maurice Buena-Varilla is one
of the least known men in Paris. Until
the Humbert trial, where he was called
as a witness the general public did not

even know of his existence. Even at thnt1
time the “Matin” was beginning to be|

all-powerful in France, and it was
whispered that it could make or break
cabinets at its own sweet will; its own-
er was credited with having said:

“My armchair is worth three thrones.”

His appearance in court was, there-
fore, awaited with breathless anxiety,
as few had ever seen the mysterious po-
tentate, and he has never been photo-
graphed. The usher called “Monsieur
Buena-Marilla,” and a small bearded
man, neatly dressed in gray, with an
amused smile on his lips; entered the
court. B

Although the proprietor of the “Mat-
{n” detests publicity and never goes into
society, he takes an active part in the
management of his paper. He goes to
the offices regularly at midnight and
does not leave until the paper goes to
press.

The “Journal,” the “Matin’s” great
rival, was founded twenty years ago. It

than its journalistic “coups,” although
it has a brilliant staff of foreign cor-
respondents. It has a larger circulation
in Paris than any other paper, and sells

(By T. P. OCONNOR, M. P.)

a certain amount of eclipse on his re-

of his temperament.
rigidly defined character and no more
consistent career in British politics.
What he is, how he acts and how he
speaks today, he was and did and said
when he was still a youth: There is the
well-known : rhyvme written at his ex-
pense when he was still an undergradu-
ate, beginning with the words:

“My name is George Nathaniel Curzon
And I'm a very superior purson.’’

altogether well over a million copies a
day. It is chiefly read by the leisured
class. It publishes three short stories
every day, and two feuilletons, all by
the best writers. The ‘Journal’ is, in
fact, chiefly read for its fiction, news
taking a secondary place. The average
Frenchman does not mind waiting twen-
ty-four hours for foreign news; he is
supremely indifferent to what takes
place outside Paris.

The “Journal” short stories, which are
contributed by such men as Charles
Henry Hirsch, Henri Duvernois and J.
H. Rosny, are masterpieces of their
kind. The usual price paid is $60 for a
two column story. Francois Couppee was
the best paid contributor, getting $100
for a story of a column and a half. The
principal “feuilleton” writers are Oc-
tave Mirbeau, Edmonton Haracourt, and
Victor Marguerite. They get $10,000 for
a sixty chapter “feuilleton.’

The “Journal” does not carry as much
advertising as its rival, but its rates
are about the same. It makes a feature
of small classified “wants” on Wednes-
day and Saturday, running three pages
at a dollar a line but it gives too much
space to “Fakirs” and “marriage” ad-
vertisements, which prevent it from be-
coming a family paper.

The “Journal’ also claims to be the
first ‘daily in France to use illustrations,
and the first to send out war corre-
spondents. There is no doubt that this
paper possesses, in Ludovic Naudeau,
the finest war correspondent in Europe.
His despatches from Manchuria during
the Russo-Japanese war were master-
pieces of accurate observation and de-
scription. He recently entered Adrian-
ople with the victorious-for-the-moment

the woes of the vanquished have shown
the stay-at-home Parisians what war
really means.

Another interesting personality on the
¢Journal” staff is Jacques Dhur, & great
social reformer. Wherever there is op-
pression or ,injustice, - Jacques Dhur
stands by the victim’s side, and fights
until the wrong is righted. His cam-
paigns in the “Journal” have made him
so popular that he carried his first par-
liamentary election by an overwhelming
majority.

The “Journal” makes a feature of
sport, and has organized several great
contests. The general manager, Mr.
Fordyce, brought the Brothers Wright
to Europe at a time when the rest if
the French press described them as
“mountebanks’ and “imposters.” Sensa-
tional competitions have contributed in
no small measure to the rapid success
of the “Journal.” About eight years ago
it offered a first prize of $25,000 for the
correct calculation of the number of
grains of wheat in a pint hottle. Other
papers immediately followed suit, with
more or less success. It has just startéd
another competition of the same kind;
800,000 readers sent in solutions. This
competition is to be followed by others,
as the two great rival papers are now
going in for a sort of “beggar my neigh-
bor” struggle. They have met before in
the law courts, on mutual charges of
libel, and up to the present the “honors
are easy.”

Owned By Young Men

Charles Letellier, the millionaire own-
er of the “Journal,” is a comparatively
young man of thirty-five, who ‘has no
history.” It will be remembered that his
wife, a beautiful actress, fell overboard
from his yacht in a mysterious manner
and was drowned. Letellier inherited
an enormous fortune on coming of age,
and thought he would like to own a
newspaper. By putting up. $500,000 in
hard cash he was awvie to attain his
heart’s desire. Although he is not a
newspaper man, he has a genius for
picking out talented collaborators, and
has “surrounded himself,” as the French
say, with the most brilliant staff of
writers in France. Yachting is his hob-
by, and he spends very little time
ashore, but he is in constant communi--
cation with his paper by wireless. AlL
though he is not quite so unobtrusive as
the owner of the “Matin,” there are
very few who can boast of ever having
met him.

The Third Great Paper

The “Petit Journal” which is older

| than its more brilliant rivals by twenty
{ vears, is read by shopmen, the better
| class of workmen, “concierges,” (a large
i class, as there is one in every house),
farmers, and the innumerable work-girls
who are known as “midinettes.” The
“ePtit Journal” makes a specialty of
“fenilletons,” which appeal to the senti-
mental little milliner and dressmaker.
The heroine is always one of their own
class, and always emerges spotless from
the most desperate adventures. Her
struggle with fate is followed with
,brcuthless interest every day by thous-
ands of romantic young women, who
snatch a few minutes from their lunch
hour—the only time these human ants
can call their own.

A feature of the “Petit Journal” is its
colored weekly supplement. It is print-
ed in glaring colors, and the front page
consists of a very sensational picture of
| the principal event of the week. A short
description of this. appears inside the
paper, and the rest of the seven pages
are taken up with the inevitable short
stories.

Possessing, as it does, an and

old

8 better known for its literary contents Journal” is not obliged to spend money.

Bulgars, and his vivid word-pictures .»¢ |

firmly-established following, the “Petitl

and that is just how he looks today. He
\is a very striking figure physically as
well as intellectuslly. Very tall, very
i straight, very sfiff in figure, with a
| quick and almost feverish stride; he is
a man whom you could not fail to no-
| tice in any crowd of men,;however large.
| The face js quite as striking. It is well
cut, with the perfectly chiselled and
;s'omewhnt aquiline nose of that Norman
{ race - which has been governing Eng-
jland during all the ten centuries since
'it conquered the native Saxon at the
"pattle of Hastings, with a fine mouth
| and a complexion satiny and shining and
fushed, and above all, with an air of ar-
rogance that is perpetual, instinctive and
unconquerable. He might well go on
! any stage as the perfect embodiment of
that haugitty English aristocracy which
has interested, exasperated and amused
all other nations for centuries. Add that
he is alwnys dressed with great care and
in the kind of clothes that lend addi-
tional splendor to his haughty figure
and face, and you can understand why
it is that all eyes are turned to him

wherever he appears.
A Man of Great Gifts

He is intellectually as he is.physically.
Undoubtedly his gifts are great. He
writes admirably; served a pretty hard

on competition, nor does it attach any
importance to foreign cables. Its read-
crs are supremely indifferent to anything
that heppens outside Frdnce. While the
“Matin’ and the “Journal” are makin‘g
desperate bids for popularity, the “Petit
Journal’ pursues the calm unchanging
policy that fifty years experience has
~roved to be the best. The only con-
ion it has made to modernity is to
a moving-picture show twice a
| wewk in its publishing offices in the rue
{ Laftayette. :

Charles Prevet, the owner and editor,
told the writer some interesting facts
about his paper. :

“We published our first number on
February, 2, 1868, ssaid Prevet, a genial,
white-haired veteran of seventy, '“and
we sold 100,000 copies every day for the
first month. Our daily circulation is
now 1,200,000. Our colored supplement
has a steady sale of 850,000 copies a
week, and our agricultural su plement
more than 250,000. We also sell 250,000
copies of our fashion paper, ‘La Mode,’
and 100,000 of our sporting supplement,
‘Le Plein -Air’

“Here are some more figures that will
interest you. We have 10,000 corre-
spondents, and 250,000 agents who sell
our paper. We use 12,500 tons of paper
every year, and we get it all from our
own mills at Esspnnes. We publish sev-
en editions of the “Petit Journal” every
day, and use ten tons of metal daily for
the plates.

‘One of the first feuilletons published
by the ‘Petit Journal’ was -written by
Charles Dickens, but it did not meet
with much success; the French reader
has always preferred native talent. The
circulation went up by leaps and bounds
when Alexandde Dumas began to write
his inimitable adventure stories for us,
and soon reached 200,000 copies a day.
T.amartine and Alphonse Karr were
nther favorite writers in the early days.
In 1865 Fmile Gaboriau began his thril-
ling series of detective stories, which en-
joyed as much popularity as the same
class of fiction did a few years ago His
famous character, Monsieur Lecog, is
an extraordinary detective whose me-
thods have evidently inspired the cre-
ators of Sherlock Holines and company.”

Prevert, unlike

his rivals of the “Mat-
in” and the “Journal,” rose from the
newspaper ranks.

He started as a re-
porter on his paper oome fifty wears
ago. Always the last to leave at night,
and the first at the office in the morn-
ing, he was soon promoted to be chief
of the news department. Here he dis-
played a wonderful talent for organiza-
tion, which is essential to a paper pos
sessing more than 10,000 correspondentsy
He became successively sub-editor, edi-y
tor-in-chief and director of the journak
he now owns. He saw its great possi-
bilities as soon as he joined the staff4
and methodically invested all his savings,
in the shares, which now stand at 4604
As soon as he had acquired a controlling
influence in the company he re-organized
it, and now stands sccure as owner and
director of one of the most powerful
newspaper organizations in the world.

London, Aug. 17—Lord Curzon, after}
i large and before he had got the great
turn from the viceroyalty of India, has| fortune of
once more sprung to the front of the | help hi
stake and takes to himself nearly all of | words,
the limelight. He is playing a part quite | grammar and construction, flow
characteristic of his whole charactar and| those haughty lips
There -is no more | stream. He has a resonant voice; de-

LORD CURZON IN THE LIMELIGHT ONCE AGAIN

Former Viceroy Playing Characteristic Part in British
Politics—His Going to Lords Has Saved Bonar
Law From Being Qusted ’

| apprenticeship as a young literary man

at the time when his allowance was not

Miss -Leiter - of Chicago to
m. He speaks even better. The
elegant, a little florid, perfect in
from
in- a continuous
fective only ir there being so much em-
phasis as to make his speeches a little
monotonous and- aggressive in tone. He
is one of the few men that can rise at
the end of a long and large public meet-
ing when an audience has been soaked
by speeches into collapsed physical and
mental boredom and in a few minutes
make all his listeners lively interested
and soon enthusiastic. Similarly, when
he was in the House of Commons, he
could not make even a short speech that
did not sound:impressive, eventful, some-
times even epoch-making; when the
speeches came to be read afterwards in
cold blood, and without the advantage
of the commanding and haughty pres-
ence and the fine voice and the literary
diction, they appeared to be much less
remarkable than they sounded and his
judgment is pretty sure to be wrong.
The mind is too. dictatorial to be suited
for dealing with any human nature ex-
cept that of the adoring serf.

He entered the House of Commons
with everybody expecting great things
for him and I heard him make his first
speech. It was really as good as any
speech he ever delivered, but even this
arrogant and self-confident man was not
free from the ordinary weakness of stage
fright; his lips were parched, his voice
hoarse and his delivery uncertain from
sheer nervousness and, on the whole, the
speech did not come up to expectation.
This was partly because he was not sat-
isfied with that modest and hesitating
style, which the House of Commons
likes to get as a tribute from a young
member; for though Lord Curzon was
netvous, his language was not the less
ambitious; and nothing: could entirely
subdue the innate arrogance of the man.
1 heard one of his fellow-Torles describe
him as “over-trained”—a phrase® from
the racing table which will be under-
stood. e
Soon to the Freit -~ °

But he could*not be long kept back
and, within & short time after his en-
trance to the housej. he got the very

ion:.of - Under-Secretary for
- as Lord Salisbury,
artrment, was”in the

“was the duty of Lord

% all the~questions and

of Commons. He did the work ‘admir-
ably; answered cledrly, evaded awkward
questions firmly and spoke always with
his characteristic effectiveness; though
again one has. to put in the proviso that
the form was 'superior to the matter and
that there was always underlying all his
speeches, the arrogance of the typical
English lingo. And then one day, the
world was astounded to hear that this
young man, who had never held cabinet
office, whose judgment was often faulty
and whose manner was not conciliatory,
bad been raised to the dizzy eminence
of the Viceroyalty of India. '

And yet, it seems in many respects
an -appropriate appointment. ‘While
still a somewhat impecunious yonth, he
had traversed a large part of India, had
produced a bulky and valuable book, had
studied eastern problems profoundly
and ‘probably knew more about Asia
than nine out.of teg, of the men who had
reached his great position. And in some
respects  the choice was justified; in
many, the worst anticipations of those
who distrusted him, were justified. He
was, I heard one of his critics recently
say, at once -the best and the worst vic-
eroy that India ever had. !

The Good Points

Looking to the good points first, Lord
Curzon was an extraordinary worker. In
spite of the yobust figure, in spite of the'
arrogant and superior manner, Lord
Curzon is a man who is carrying one
continual fight against physical weak-
ness; I believe chiefly due to some weak-
ness in the spine. A nd I was told once
by an intimate friend of his that very
often this display of shirt front and the
expanded breast which he gives to the
public, are But a mask for a great deal
of physical weakness and perhaps men-
tal discouragement. However, he works
always and everywhere. Even when he
was ill in India, his lamp could be seen
alight to the small hours of the morning,
while he was reading over the innumer-
able memoranda which are presented to
the viceroy; and everybody who knows
India, knows that it is the greatest coun-

4] try in the world for the written memor-

anda.

Again, Lord Curzon took a deep inter-
est in the history and archaeology of
India and many monuments which to-
day are in splendid preservation owe the
continuance of their existence to him. He
was also, after his fashion, kind and
considerate to the natives. He punish-
ed unsparingly any brutality or want of
kindness to the natives by officials in-
clined to be brutal or insolent.

#peechet in the House

him. He is the kind of Englishman the
very look of whom is calculated to create
a rebellion wherever he appeared, though
doubtless not intending to do so. And
he inflamed native feeling to fury by the
partition of Bengal, an act which had to
be partially withdrawn. He always re-
vealed the theatrical side of his character
at the great Durbar. He was just the
man to take delight in splendid robes,
in the paraphernalia of the caparisoned
elephant, the drawing of the sword of
state, and all the other things which
really appeal to the showman instinct.
And finally he got into an open and not
edifying row with Lord Kitchener over
the control of the army while all the
native world of India looked on and
grinned at this washing of dirty linen
in public by their masters.

It is time to say somethng of the chief
private event in his career.’ I never saw
Mary Leiter, though I knew her mother
and have seen one of her sisters. But I
have been told that she was one of the
stateliest, the most beautiful and the
most amiable of women. A German
told me, after his return from India, that
though he had seen and known many
queens -in his life, he had pever seen a
woman so queenly as this gfrl that came
from America. She was devoted to her
husband; indeed, it may be said that
she sacrificed her life ‘for him, for she
would not consent to let him go to In-
dia without her and India killed her in
the end.

Lord Curzon’s career in India ended
under a cloud. He came into collision
with Mr. Brodrick—now Lord Middleton
—a man very much his intellectual in-
ferior, over the Kitchener business, and
he resigned. A day or two before he
came home, the roof of the railway sta-
tion at Charing Cross fell in. If le had
landed at the right moment, his career
would have been ended. “St. John,”
that is the Christian name of Lord
Middleton, said Lady Curzon, who had
a keen wit of her own, “is always late.”.

As to the Future

The future of Lord Curzon is rather
uncertain His boundless ambition
would not be satisfied if he did not end
as prime minister, but it does not for the
moment seem likely that he will ever
reach that position. He has gone to the
House of Lords and that removes him
from the splendid opportunities of self-
assertion which the House of Commons
gives.. If he had remained in the com-
mons, poor Bonar Law would have had
no chance against him. Lord Curzon
is also supposed to be not very keen- ont
protection and that ‘separated him a

Tories so long as the food taxers were
supreme; and the loss of even a few
years often wreck a political career. But
it is quite possible that he will attain
the great position of foreign secretary
when the Torles come into office again.
I rather tremble for the safety of the
British Empire and for the peace of Eur-
ope if a man with a temperament so
dictatorial and opinions so reactionary
should ever have control of the Foreign
office.

PARISIAN SAGE

The Scalp Cleanser Sold in Canada on
Money-Back Plan

Tried them all and failed, thousands
of people will say.

Try the real Parisian Sage and suc-
ceed as thousands have done.

In Paris Dr. Sangerbond discovered
the dandruff microbe and the way to
kill it.

In Paris women have most abundant,
beautiful, lustrous and fascinating hair.

They know about hair and its dis-
eases in Paris, far more than we do.
They have institutions where the study
of the hair is made a specialty.

Parisian Sage is the only certain de-
stroyer of the dandruff microbe which
is the cause of 97 per cent. of hair
troubles.

Parisian Sage is such an extraordin-
ary and quick acting rejuvenator that
all druggists, who are the agents in St.
John, guarantee it to cure dandruff, stop
falling hair and itching scalp in two
weeks or money back. It makes wo-
men’s hair lustrous and luxuriant and
drives away foul odors in summer.

You can obtain a large 50-cent bottle
of Parisian Sage at all druggists and
at leading druggists all over Canada.
“The Girl with the Auburn Hair” is
on every package.

The old-fashioned farmer, who liked
nothing more than to dicker, bobs up
now and then to rub elbows with the
moderns.

In a department store recently one of
the old-fashioned kind approached the
clerk and inquired:

How much are you asking for rubber
boots today?”

Then, when he was told the price he
looked wise and queried:

But, nevertheless, the natives hated

«And how much are you gettin’?”

THE BATTLE

SHIP NEW ZEALAND
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good deal from the rank and file of the|

TILTED WOMAN IS
 FREED FROM PRISON

Came in

Declined to Flee When Troubles

Portugal

The Noted Vasco

Cares For the Prisoners—Descendant of

de Gama Has Done

Much for Those Thrown. Into Cells
Because of Politics

(Times’ Special Correspondence)

ies, has refused to budge.
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justly proud. . Her family

Maria Pia.
But while her relations were withi

little sympathy with the court.

more important, court functions.

in philanthropy.
Thus  Her

cal republicans. But Dona Constanc

der and she was not long in decidin
what it was to be.
especially with the coming of the tw
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Lisbon, Aug. 4 — Twice threatened
with assassination, going in hourly dan-
ger. of bodily harm, arrested and thrown
into prison, where she was kept for al-
most eight months awaiting trial, reduc-
ed to her last penny in her efforts to do
the work she has marked out for herself,
the bravest woman in Portugal resolute:
ly stands her ground. While youthful
King Manuel and his mother are living
in the safety of their English home,

fled to the four cormers of the world
before the avenging hand of the republic,
this lone woman, a daughter of one of
the greatest of titled Portuguese famil-

~ Dona Constanca Telles De Gama has
braved all these dangers because she has
a big heart. It is not from any exces-
sive loyalty to the Bourbons that she
has risked her all. She is the daughter
of the Count of Cascaes and the grand-
daughter of the Marquis of Niza and
her family has more than its share of
blue blood. In unbroken generations she
traces her line back to Vasco de Gama,
explorer of India, a hero of whom Port-

intimately
associated with the royal family, many
of them holding appointments at court.
One aunt was lady-in-waiting to Queen

the charmed circle Dona Constanca had
She
seldom made an appearance at even the
In-
stead, she ‘gathéred round her at her
home a small but select circle of men
and women who, like herself, were in—l
terested in literatures music, travel and

life .might - have .run:-its
smooth course to the end had not Lis-
bon risen in revolt against the thronme.
Thousands of those intimately connected
with the court fled with King Manuel

to remain in the stricken country and
do their part toward building a better
and a happier future soon followed, forc-
ed out by the enmity of the more radi-

was made of sterner stuff. She knew
that she had work to do in the new or-

With the coming of the republic and

attempts that were later made to re-
monarchy, hundreds of
These were
the only prisons available
—in the majority of cases, dark, dank
holes which under years of monarchical
before ceased to be fit
From these
death traps the political prisoners cried
To make matters worse
the machinery of justice, none too easy
working under the monarchy, disorgan-
and the

trial, became clogged, so that scores of
prisoners against "whom there was little
kept months in

Here was Dona Constanca’s work
Many of them

whose greatest trial in

prison was in being compelled to wear
and eat the common

Constanca immedi
guardian angel of the
Since then, day and

time she began her prison
work she had a small fortune of her

meet the great expenses of her work.

keeping the fam.ilies
of the poorer while they were in prison.
she has sighed for
the immense fortune dissipated by her

Dona Con-
to beg others
her work. When Dona
her visits to the pris-
in the peni-
tentiary were compelled to wear the
prison fare.

a month for each
r was a sample of the linen sup-
as a consequence of her
prisoner has his
and sent in.
sequence of her ef-
olitical prisoners are permit-

i g heir x;ood cooked outside,

This big-hearted woman soon became.
and distributing centre for
the
oners. The Villa Franca de
where she
became a storehouse of cloth-
tobacco and delicacies of all kinds,
from it she despatched the various
Three or four
devoted to personal
visits to the prisons, where she encourag-
ed the prisoners and brought them word
On Sundays and on
other days she visited the families of
kept them out of

brought them | Take Hail's Fomily. ®ilsfor constiF

hopeful messages from their husbands,
sons and fathers in prison. In this way
she now has more than 809 prisoners’
families on her hands.

Act Against Her

It is not strange, perhaps, the el 1t
Republicans should worry a bit ab®ut
Dona Constanca’s activities. In her go-
ings and ‘'comings she certainly had
many opportunities to do inestimable
service to the royalists if she had been
80 disposed. First she was threatened
with assassination. ‘Then, on the morn-
ing of July 29, 1912, a large detachmen
of Republican troops, heavily \armec
with loaded rifles drew up, in front o
the Villa Franca de Xira. When all th
known exits had been properly coverec
the officer in command mounted th
front steps, pulled the great bell nery
ously and when the door opened de
manded the presence of “Dona Cor
stanca Telles De Gama.” Almost iw
mediately there appeared at the door
woman of medium height, dressed i
the black that is so becoming to the w«
men of Portugal. Her big brown ey
looked enquiringly from the officer 3
the long line of soldiers and returned °
the officer again. !

“I am Dona Constanca,”
quietly.

“] have a warrant for your, arres!
said the young officer. '

“What is the charge?” asked Do
Constanca, calmly.

“Conspiracy,” answered the offi¢
rolling the awful sounding word rou
his | tongue. “Conspiracy agaipst {
safety of the republic.”

Dona Constanca was conducted “to t
Aljuba prison—the building which us
to be the official residence of the Bish
of Lisbon. For eight menths she It
guished there, while her enemies sean
ed high and low the length and breac
of the country to find a single scrap
evidence to justify her arrest.

. . For ten dayd-the -brave.w an 4
Kept in solitary confinement. Then
was brought before a high military
ficer and subjected to a searching cr
examination,  During “allthis time
calmly protested her innecence. Fin
she was sent back to Aljuba and
many weary and almost hope
months she was kept a prisonef, va
askingJ to be either tried or set free

Punng the whole time she¥was
prison Dona Constanca did not pe:
her chosen work to lag. Instead of st
ing donations to her villa her hund
of Portuguese sympathizers despatc
them to her cell in Aljuba. From t
Dona Constanca distributed the sup)
among the prisoners in the other pris

Just about this time popular cla
both in Portugal and abroad, ag:
the delays in the bringing of acc
political prisoners to trial became ac
and after more than seven month
prison Dona Constanca was told she
about to be tried.

The trial was in more respgcts
this a farce. It soon developed the
government did not have the semb
of a case against Dona Constanca
accuser was the negro “Promott
Justice,” who since has himself
arrested charged with consipracy aj
the Republic. Into the court
brought hundreds of ominous lo
documents and soberly laid befor
military judges. Finally a bat
them were read and they proved
not incriminating papers of an arc'
spirator, not plans for a counter
lution, not communications from
ists over the border, but—Iletters
votion and gratitude from the hu
of prisoners and prisoners’ wives
this brave woman had helped.
was the sole evidence upon wich
Constanca had been kept in a fov
on for eight months.

Dona Constanca was lodged in
while the court martial delibera
the “evidence.” The cell was @
cupboard without light of any kin
even a candle was supplied to he
ing the hours which the military
spent in debating her case she
stand in the tiny cell because no
or chair was provided. Finally,
exhausted, she was led before th
and told that she was free. N
an apology Not even an expres
regret that she had been unjus
prisoned for eight months!

Dona Constanca went back
work. But even her public trial
freed her from persecution. £
quently receives threatening lett
a few days ago she was threater
assassination unless she gave
mission of mercy. But Dona C
is not even the slightest bit afrai
dreds of the more conservative
cans have rallied to her supp
ker new home, Travessa da Ja
trella 18, is more than even tf
of a great work. Even the pre
the Portuguese Republic, Dr.
d’Arriaga, is proud to ber
among her friends.
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