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SIDELIGHTS ON

NOTABLE PEO

--> 80 much has been printed about the
| “mystery of Glamis Castle that it is
““unnecessary to write any more about
fthe matter in connection with the an-
‘ ¥mouncement of the engagement of
“young Lord Glamis, eldest son of the
ZE}!" of Strathmore, to Lady Dorothy
*Osborne, third daughter of the Duke
£and Duchess of Leeds, beyond stating
“that the mystery no longer exists. That
‘i 1o say, there has ceased to be any
reason for keepeing secret and secluded
any portion of this, the most ancient
. inhapited castle in Scotland. For Gla-
#mis Castle has been during the last
_three or four years repeatedly adver-
“tised as to let, both in English and
&J.merioan newspapers, and its owner,
*I9rd Strathmore, would certainly
" never have bee . willing to rent Glamlis
t@"8trangers had the fortunes and honor
of his house necessitated the preserva-
tion of any secret concealed in one of
the chambers of the castle.

It is quite true that a mystery did at
one time exist, and it is understood to
have been in connection with some hu-
man monstrosity or maniac son of the
eleventh Earl of Strathmore, born in
1801, and according to Scottish tradi-
tion, that earl's eldest child, who
should, strictly speaking, have succeed-
ed his father, instead of the latter’s
grandchild, offspring of his secong son.

In support of this story it is worth
noting that nothing is recorded of the
so-called Glamis mystery prior to tne
nineteenth century, while during the
last hundred years it has furnished the
theme for end of speculation. It
may be pointed out that the old houses
of the nobility of Great Britain and of
the continent of Europe afford several
well-known instances where eldest
gons, born as monstrosities or who have
in their youth become dangerous lunat-
ics, have been quietly set aside, placed
in secret confinement, and cla3sed as
dead, their birthright passing to
next heir.

no

Many of the owners of Glamlis have
met with violent deaths, three of them,
all brothers, succeeding one another in
the honors of the house. Most terrible
of ail was the fate of the wife of the
sixth Lord Glamis, a sister of the sixth
Farl of Angus. She was accused, to-
gether with her eldest son, of designs
“against the life of King James V.. by
poison or witcheraft, with the intention

,-0of restoring the House of Angus to
sthe throne, her principal accuser being
her second son, a lad of 16. She was
burned alive on Castle Hill,
burgh, as a witch, after being terribly
tortared, while her eldest son, like-
wise condemned to death on the scaf-
fold, was reéspited until he should have
attalned his majority. Before that
time had arrived his younger brother
had confessed that the whole story
was a fabrication, and the young noble
was released and restored to his es-
tates and titles as seventh Lord
Glamis, ~
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gt The present Lord Strathmore is the
“twenty-second Lord Glamis and the
‘fourteenth Earl of Strathmore and of
"Kinghorne. Glamis Castle is full of

istoric treasures of every description,

nd not the least among them is the
Bwatch which the young pretender left
&here under his pillow when he rode
Soff with 80 of his companions after

pending a couple of nights in the cas-
$tle on his way to Scone in 1716. The
¥bed which he occupied is likewise in
‘exiatence. The castle was greatly add-
&? to by the ninth earl, who was enor-
Smously rich, through his romantic
Pmarriage to the great heiress, Miss
“Mary Bowes, of Durham, and of
gStreatham Castle. This lady married
“as her second husband that notorious
“adventurer, Arthur Robson Stoney,
“portrayed by Thackeray under the
‘name of “Barry Lyndon,” and who
“.gpent the last 22 years of his life in
SKing's Bench Prison. It was this ninth
. ear]l who added the superb grand stair-
case, up which eight people can walk
rabreast. each step of which is fash-
.joned out of a huge block of mahog-
any.

Young Lord Glamis’ flancee (his
name must oe pronounced Glahms), is
‘the daughter of the ninth Duke of
_Leeds, who derives his principal In-
Leome from the manufacture of gin, and
is managing director and princi) al
Jpartner of the leading firm of gin ¢
“tillers in England. He is descen ed
from that London apprentice boy, w '0,
Bdccording to tradition, saved his mas-
ter's daughter from drowning, receiv-
“§ng as his reward the hand of the girl
‘whom he had rescued, and eventually
became the partner and heir of his
sfather-in-law, a man of the name of
~“Hewitt, who was reputed to be one of
the wealthiest merchants of the city
of London. After being knighted for
+his services as lord mayor of London
he bought an ancient manor house
iand sent his two boys to live there
<with their mother.

The dukedom of Leeds is an ancient
,one as gukedoms go, the first duke hav-
ing been of King William IIL It is a
Zrelatively poor peerage, at any rate, as
far as territorial property is concerned,
and it is only the large income which
_the present duke, vice-commodore of
the royal yacht squadron, derives from
his gin distilleries in Deptford, a dis-
trict of London, that enables him to
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support his title with Dbefitting dig-
nity.

He has but one country seat—name-
ly, Hornby Castle, in Yorkshire. It is
a vast castellated structure, with an
{vy-mantledg tower, has been in the pos-

yvears, and stands in a park of several
thousand acres. The duchess, a sister
of Lord Durham, is an extremely clever
and brilliant woman, who has published
several books, including one which
went through a number of editions, en-
titled “Capriccios.”

Among . the many Interesting old
| pictures at Thorndon,
home in Essex of the late Lord Petre,
and now occupied by his widow, the
present peer being excluded by virtue
of a special arrangement from the pos-
session of the estates, iz a painting
which shows the amazing way in which
Charles Radcliffe, the Jacobite Earl of
Derwentwater, won the hand of Char-
lotte, Countess of Newburgh. She was
the ancestress of the present Lord
Newburgh and of his sisters, who in-
clude Lady Isabel Howard, wife of the
British - charge g’affaires at Washing-
ton, who has just been gazetted to the
English embassy at Vienna.

Charles Radcliffe, Earl of Derwent-
water, proposed marriage to Charlotte,
Countess of Newburgh, not once, nor

was resolute in her determination to
!never wed again, her first husband hav-
ing been Thomas Clifford, of Chud-
leigh, by whom she had a daughter of
the name of Anne, Charles Radcliffe,
however, was not the man to take a
widow’s nay. For one evening he
clambered down the chimney into her
sleeping apartment—the chimneys were
large and roomy in those days — and
pointing out to her that she was hope-
lessly compromised by his presence in
her room at that time of night, ex-
torted from her a consent to their
marriage. Unless I am much mistaken
it is the only instance in the annals of
the English aristocracy where a
!;peervss has been won by a suitor
' clambering, not up to her window, but
,down the chimney of her room.
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! 1 have referred to Charles Radcliffe
I’as the Earl of Derwentwater. While
. he bore that title it was not his in law,
for it had been attainted by Parliament,
owing to his own and his elder bro-
| ther’s complicity in the Jacobite move-
iment., The elder brother died on the
'scaffold in 1715, while Charles Radcliffe,
who had escaped to France, wgs cap-
tured some 30 years or more after-
ward on board a French privateer by
an English man-of-war. When first
taken it was believed he was the young
pretender’s younger hrother, Henry
Stuart, who dled as a Roman cardinal,
and it was only afterward that his
identity was discovered, whereupon he
wa3 consigned to the scaffold for the
execution of the sentence of death
which had been pronounced upon him
31 years previously. The fourth earl
was succeeded by his son, Anthony,
who died without issue in 1814.

So important is the position and so
great the prestige enjoyed Dby the
principal correspondent of the London
Times in Paris, where the leading
statesmen have for the last forty years
1 been in the habit of making use of
that famous organ of the press to
jconvey their views to the world, in
! preference to avalling themselves of
any French papers for the purpose,
that it may be of interest to announce
that George Saunders, a Dundee man,
has just peen appointed to fill the office
i helg for so many years by the late M.
de Blowitz.

The latter was preceded by the bril-
liant Laurence Oliphant, author of
i“Piccadilly," a book which divided Lon-
{don soclety into the “Wholly World-
| lies” and the “Worldly Holies,” and
I\\ho resigned in order to join the
i strange Harris community in America.
| Blowitz, on his death, was followed by
jLavino, a converted Jew of Dautch
origin, whose parents secured natural-
ization as English citizens.

Saunders, the new correspondent, is
'an extremely able man, is a graduate
\of Balliol, Oxford, besides having tak-
len degrees at Glasgow, at Bonn, and
lat Gottingen. He represented the
i Times dquring the last international
peace congress at The Hague, was for
:many years principal correspondent of
{the T.mes at Berlin, and has for some
itime past been principal assistant to
Valentine Chirol, the chief of the for-
reign department of the Times in Lon-
don. Saunders is well-to-do, being the
{ son of the late David H. Saunders, of
Dundee, and of Craigmill, Blairgowrie,
and is a man of 50 years of age,

If the French statesmen have always
{selected the Times rather than any
!Parisian newspaper for the purpose of
|airing their views it is because they
| know that it is the one journal of all
{others which is scanned every day by
lall the premers and ministers, as well
as by the sovereigns of every country
in Europe, and that its articles carry
with these people a weight that no
other organ of the press can pretend
to command.

Francis, Marquis de Marmier, whose
impending marriage to the daughter
of the Count ang Countess de Guitaut
is announced from Paris, is the only
son and heilr of the third Duc de
Marmier, and is a man of over 40.
He is a soldier by profession, serving
as major of the Fifty-first Regiment
of Infantry; and some years ago while
stationed at Besancon was the object
of a mysterious attack, the perpetrat-
ors of which have never been discov-
ered to this day. He was found lying
unconscious in his bed, which was
soaked with bloo@ that had poured
'from a wound inflicted by some sharp
instrument on the back of his head.

The marquis was unable to give any
account of how or from whom he had
received the injury, the only explana-
tion of which was to be found in the
fact that some of his valuables had
been stolen, but more especially that
ali his papers had been pulled about in

session of the Osborne family for 300
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twice, nor thrice, but fifteen times. She

BY THE MARQUISE DE FONTENOY

every direction. The police and the
military authorities after long investi-
gation at length came to the conclusion
that the marquis was believed to be
in the possession of papers and notes
relating to the defences and also to
the mobilization, and that his noc-
turnal visitors had been some of those
shady individuals who make a living
by securing secret documents of this
kind in order to sell them to foreign
governments.

This impression was strengthened by
the fact that a year previously an-
other officer, a captain of artillery at
Besancon, had. been subjected to a
similar outrage. He, too, had been un-
able to give any description of his as-
sailants, the police expressing the con-
viction that in each case chloroform
had peen used by the thieves to impreg-
nate the atmosphere of the room, and
thus dull the senses of the sleeping offi-
cers before any attempt was made to
search for the papers.

The Marmiers are an ancient family,
of beourgeois origin, the chief of
which bore the title of marquis until
the death of the last Duc de Choiseul,
the latier having died in 1818 without
male issue, leaving only two daugh-
ters, the younger married to the Duke
of Fitzjames and the elder to the
Marquis de Marmier. The marquia
was thereupon permitted by Louis
{ XVIIL to take his father-in-law’s seat
in the French Chamber of Peers, as
well as his title of duke, though not
the name of Choiseul, and thus became
| first Duc de Marmier. The present
'duke is his grandson, and is married

{ Marquis de Moustiers who was min-
ister of foreign affairs during the
!closing years of the reign of Napoleon
{ HI.

The Marmiers have been a good deal
in the public eye In recent years in
connection with lawsuits, one of the
, most entertaining of which was a suit
brought by Mlle. Anne de Marmier,
i daughter of the duke, and sister of the
present marquis, against her aunt, the
widowed Countess de Contades—that is
to say, her mother’s sister, with whom
she had been living. The object of
Mlle. de Marmier’s suit against her
elderly relative was to have the latter
judicially declared as demented, and to
secure the administration of Mme. de
Contades’ large fortune for herself and
for her father, the Duc de Marmlier.

As evidence of the dementia of the
Comtesse de Contades it was shown
that she entertained the most extrav-
agant affection for dolls, of which she
had an immense collection. Mille. de
Marmier explained in court that it
would have been all well if the countess
had contented herself with dressing
and undressing the dolls, but com-
plained that she insisted on treating
them absolutely as if they were liv-
ing children, Invariably having half a
dozen seated with her at dejeuner and
at dinner, and causing them to be
waited upon by the footmen and served
with food and drink, the dolls in
question having thelr own silver
spoons, forks, and mugs engraved with
the names which they bore and adorned
with the armorial bearings of the an-
cient and illustrious house of De Con-
tades.

It was added that the dolls were of
the size of children, and so exquisitely
finished in every respect that in the
dim light which the widowed countess,
like so many elderly women, affected,
they were readily mistaken for human
beings. They were looked after by a
head nurse and three under nurses,
one of whom bore, by the orders
the countess, the peculiar apparel,
comprising a white cap with long
streamers, the cloak and the gay col-
ored skirt of a typical Burgundy “nou-
nou,” or wet nurse.

This, it was admitted, constituted the
only indication of mental aberration on
the part of Mme. de Contades, and
was ascribed to the great sorrow of the
childlessness of her otherwise happy
marriage. In other respects the count-
ess was entirely sane. But the French
tribunals, after due deliberation,
eventually rendered a decision on the
strength of the evidence concerning the
dolls, pronouncing the countess as non
compos mentis, and appointing Mlle.
Anne de Marmier and the Duc de Mar-
mier as administrators of her fortune,
which they have since inherited.

QUEENS AND .
BULL FIGHTING

VICTORIA OF SPAIN HOPES TO
WIN EVEN IF OTHERS DID FAIL.

Queen Victoria of Spain is, it is said,
anxious to abolish in her country the
enormities of bull fighting; she has hither-
to consented to attend at this favorite
.natijonal sport, but the last time she went,
! shortly before Don Jaime’s birth, what
ishe witnessed filled her with horror and
| grief.

So she has caused to be revived the
memory of the fact that the great Queen
Isabella, when she returned from con-
quering the Moors, declared that it was
her wish to abolishr bull fighting as a
cruel sport, which, she asserted, had been
{introduced by the Paynim Moors, and
"which was unworthy of a Christian race.

If the Spaniards of today are reminded
that the Queen whose m emory they adore
was only prevented by her death from
putting down th e cruel sport, it is hoped
that they may allow their present Queen
to make it at least unfashionable for
ladies to attend on such sights.

Queen Christina tried to do so in the
early days of her rule as widowed Regent,
says the London Illustrated News, but she
had so much else to contend with that
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{out insults among gentlemen, but Queen

lto Mile. de Moustiers, daughter of that | Swinburne,

of”

she had to abandon this unpopular re-
‘Grm v Sy -

It seemed impossible not long ago tor |
duelling ever to be abolished as a means ||

of settling personal disputes and wiping
out insults personal disputes and wiping

Victoria achieved it. Acting through her
husband, she so arranged that duelling
should never again be resorted to by men
in tte army to end their quarrels or to
defend thei own honor, and this. was

speedily accepted as possible and right in
civil life too.

HORSES BY THE THOUSAND.

The horse is one of the most impor-
tant factors in meodern warfare, and
his education for this purpose is un-
dertaken at great expense by every
nation in the world. -

In times of peace only two-thirds of
the cavalry of the British army i3
horsed. In times of war—such as dur-
ing the Boer war—as many as 230,000
horses have been required at short
notice. Germany would need about 1,-
000,000 horses for cavalry and artil-
lery to put her colossal forces in the
field, while France could manage
with 750,000.

Britain’s bill for horses is estimat-
ed at about $400,000 a year. France
spends upwards of $500,000 annually;
while Germany, it has been calculated,
must pay at ieast $1,500,000 on this
feature of military life—Exchange.

THE DEARTH
OF GENIUSES

THIS AGE NOT ONE TO CALL
THEM FORTH FROM THE
PEOPLE, THINKS AN ENGLISH
WRITER.

. [London Nation.]

Detractors of the age think it a tell-
ing argument to refer us “pack to the
seventies,” asking what men we have
to set against the giants of those days.
In poetry they ask us, “Where is your
Tennyson and Browning, your coming
your Matthew Arnold?”
“What theologians today can rank with
Newman, Stanley, Lightfoot, Martireau
or Manning? What historians with
Freeman, Froude and J. R. Green?
What essayists with Carlyle and Rus-
kin? Among general thinkers or phil-
osophers, whom will you match against
Mill, Spencer or T. H. Green? In this
boasted age of science, who stands out
as did Darwin, Huxley, Tyndall, 30
vears ago? Even in the novel, whom
will you pit against the George Eliot,
Dickens, Meredith of the last genera-
tion?” And so they brandish in the
world of politics the names of Glad-
stone and Disraeli, in art those of Ros-
setti and Burne-Jones, and repeat in
ever-growing cenfidence their chal-
lenge.

The great men of the seventies car-
ried a certain real distinction of per-
sonality, an inspiration of expression,
which no pody of men of similar influ-
emce and authority carry now. Poets,
artists, essayists, scientists, were in
large measure the consclous prophets
or interpreters of new, large, trans-
forming ideas, the quick fruitage of re-
cent discovery and audacious specula-
tion in 50 new fields. It was a time
of Pisgah views, of swift, unfolding
sisions and transformations, which
furnished strong nourishment and
splendid inspiratior to men of quick
imagining and popular sympathies. The
early intellectual and emotional oper-
ation of the new sclentific and critical
ideas was liberative and thaumaturgic;
the extension of the reign of law into
human history, the doctrine of the
conservation of energy and correla-
tion of physical forces, the great con-
ception of scientific evolution, still lay
in a vague plaster shape, rich material
for the poetic influence of an “In Me-
moriam” or a “Belfast Address.”

Such oracles are now dumb, and It
is their trumpet notes we miss, not
only among the poets of our time, but
among the statesmen, scientists, and
reformers. The great liberative and
stimulate thoughts of a generation ago
seem to have become conservative and
restrictive, almost paralyzing, influ-
ences of today. This is partly what is
meant by saying that we live in a too
critical age. It is not merely the evi-
dent breakdown of old orthodoxies in
religion, politics, and general thought,
but the rapid subsidence of the early
effervescence of the new formative
ideas. Science seems to have over-
mechanized our thinking and our out-
look upon life, as it has our industries;
the glow and inspiration have died out
of the new thought, and have left a
successive caution, and imposing the
intellectual duty in going slow.

We are today cultivating, as the best
fruit of modern cultiire, a type of
broad-minded, shallow-feeling man and
woman, who move with self-conscious
slowness among the intricacies of life,
shunning fanaticism and refusing to
take risks. Many familiar features of
our modern civilization co-operate
with this tendency, the growth of ma-
terial comfort and security in an age
of peace, strong governments, and
economic advance. There is also the
congestion of ideas and of information,
pouring out upon the mind in ways
that well-might inhibit selection and
preclude settled convictions upon issues
of critical importance to the inner life.
Such conditions gre injurious to the
emergence and free life of natural
genius. Mr 1 bred in these intellectual
preserves will not venture as boldly as
their fathers into the wilds of life; they
will be less eager and less able to
“grasp the skirts of happy chance and
breast the blows of circumstance” in
following their star. It is the general
recognition of these facts that leads
not a few modern counsellors to urge,
justly, if somewhat vaguely, that what
is wanted is “a new religion.” For
most patent among our discourage-
ments of efforts is the gradual fading
of practical faith, not merely in the
personal Providence of current the-
ologies, but in the creative powers of
man and the sustaining order of the
universe.

Take the present case of politics as
a signal example. Is it not evidently
true that we can there do no great
work because of our unbelief, and that
the marking timme is moast of our great
humanitarian movements is primarily
due to a want of confidence in man’s
mission in the universe? Not a few of
our churches are alive to the torpor
of our ties, but their magical rites
seem ineffectual for exercising it. It
may be, perhaps, to a further, fuller,
wiser seienece that we must firat look
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break the spell, revivifying the dulled
emotions, and kindle once more the
live imaginations to great and spiritu-
ally fruitful endeavors.

NO SUNDAY

With joy we hail the morning that
rolls the Sabbath ’round;

No blacksmith shop, no creaking cars,
to mar the hallowed sound;
What peaceful Sabbaths we now enjoy

I hope we always may,
The Sabbath it was made for rest, the
Holy Scriptures say.

The motorman, conductor, too, I know
they will agree,

God set aside one day for Him, and
six enough for me;

The cars don’t run to go to chureh, to
Sunday school likewise,

And learn to sing and praise the Lord
and meet Him in the skies.

If Sunday cars were all the go and
they allowed to run,

I say, good-bye to Sunday school, then
boys would have their fun;

Boys will be boys, we often hear, and
this will suit the case,

Oft they would go to Springbank Park,
or find some other place. .

Some boys are good, but some are not,
I often think it's true

That Satan still some mischief finds
for idle hands to do; :

Now, boys, be good, and come to
church, lay Sunday cars aside,

One day in seven, it is not much, then
six you'll have to ride.

Now boys, be good; I love you all; now
what I say is true;
I once was young, but now am 9vld,
next birthday ninety-two;
Through all those long and toilsome
vears the church was my de-
light;

In early day the log schoolhouse the
roads, oh, what a fright!

If you no more the church frequent,
a symptom very sad,

‘Where once the Sabbath is misspent
the week-days must be bad;

Let’s make the best we can of life, nor
render it a curse,

But take it as you would a wife, for
better or for worse.

King Solomon said—Do you think it is
true 7—

That under the heavens there is noth-
ing new;

grandson,
Ever saw a street car through Jerusa-
lem run.

Remember the Sabbath Day to keep it
holy.

D. DEACON,
Bruce street, South London,

TRIUMPH OF THE TENEMENT.

The crushing influence of the tene-
ment house! I saw its perfect p!ggug
in one old woman that came to the
door in answer to my knock. She wa
65 or 170, with silver hair, and she look-
ed respectable and decent in spite of

for the new jmpulse which shall
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VED MY LIFE”

These words, or expressior.s having
the same meaning, are contained in
hundreds of the " letters I have re-
ceived during past year. Many were
from women who ~ had suffered
' agonies from falling of the womb;
others from women who had escap-
ed dangerous surgical operations, as
the tumors and uleers had been re-
moved by the action of QOrange Lily;
and others who had suffered from
suppressed menstruation, leucor-
rhoea, painful perieds, etec. For all
these and the other troubies known
in general as Women’s Disorders,
Orange Lily furnishes a positive
scientific, never-failing cure. It is
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applied direct to the suffering organs,

and its operation is certain and beneficial As a trial actually proves its merit, I
hereby offer to send, absolutely free, a box worth 35c, sufficient for ten days’
treatment, to every suffering woman who will write -for it. Address, with gtamp,

MRS. F. E. CURRAH, WINDSOR, ONT.
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of the human - spirit had long been
crushed out of her.

' every question it would have made you
sorry and ashamed to see her.

but disaster; the coming
stranger, the asking of the simplest
question, foreboded trouble. She would
not believe that anyone could come to
her except with evil intent, and yet
she had no idea of resenting anything,
but only of trying in some blind way
to propitiate misfortune. She had
lived in tenement houses all her life,
and mot being of the kind that finds
veftige In drink, the utter dreariness
of her surroundings had
away the soul of humanity in her un-
til
' shape of perpetual fear. Grand tri-

of some

|umph of our civiltsation! You should

She looked about|
1her with a vague, senseless terror, and’
she cringed and fawned so pitiably at,

In her vision there was nothing left‘

shrivelled |

there was nothing left but this

see her; she would make you feel so

comfortable and warm and full of
content. She was dressed in rags, she
was gaunt and bent, and in her eyes
was an unspeakable terror of you and
of me and of all the world that had
brought her down to this.—Every-
body’s. ]
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Charles M. Schwab is anothey gen-
tleman who can see prosperity coming.
And he Is preparing more mills to
meet it.
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ney and Biadder Troubies.




