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WINE LITTLE COUSINS WHO WILL

SOME DAY BE EUROPEAN KINGS

Boys Who Will Rule Over Great Britain, Russia, Italy, Greede

Belgium, Norway, Roumania, Denmark and Bavaria—

Little Prince Olaf, the three-year-old
heir to the throne of Norway, has been
winning the hearts of his subjects-to-
be. -He was taken to Norway 2a few
months ago, when his father was elect-
ed -Bing, and he has been playing a
prominent but unofficial role in the cer-

emonies attendant upon the installa-
tion and coronation of his father and
mother.

Olaf was born and brought up in
Penmark, in the days when his par-
ents had no idea of wearing crowns.
His mother is a daughter of King Ed-
ward of England, and aunt of Prince
Eddie of Wales, o that these two Httle
princes are first cousins. They are
cnly two out of a group of nine boys
who are being educated to sit upon
thrones and wear the crowns of kings
and emperors, and 0 intricately have
Inter-marriages related the royal fam-
files of Europe that all of these lads
are cousins in some dzgree.

The nine little lads are, in order of

their ages: Prince George of Greece, 16; |

Prince Carol of Roumania, 13; Prince
Edward of Wales, 12; Prince Frederick
of Denmark, 7; Prince Luitpold of Ba-
varia, §; Prince Leopold of Belgium, 4;
Prince Olaf of Norway, 5; Grand Duke
Alexis, Czarevitch of Russia, 2, and
Prince Umberto of Italy, 2.

To ijHustrate how closely these chil-
dren are related, cac cniy has to take
one of them ani trace his family con-
nections. Eddie f Wales i first cousin
to Olaf of Norwav, second cousin to
Carol of Roumania. ithe
Frederick of Denmark, =nd George of
Greege, and third cousin to Leopold of
Belgium. His relation with Umberto
of Ita'y and Luitpold of Bavaria is a
degree or two more removed, but little
Leopold of Beigium is first cousin of
Lauitpold of Bavaria and third cousin
of Baby Umberto. ‘

PRINCE EDWARD OF WALES.

Prince Edward of Wales 1s the only
one of these Loys about whom it is
possible to tell much, for the others
are either £0 y>ung oOr have lived so
quetly, that nthing of their doings has
passed the bounds sf their homes. But
of Prince Eddie, séveral stories have
been told. He and his younger brother
are dear to the hearts of all Britons
because they aie whoiesome, jolly boys
who have been ULrought up rationally,
and have never g vehi @ sign of putting
on airs. English men and women have
been accustomed to seeing this pair of
boys playing in th=
palaces, romping cn +he decks of war-
ships, walking the streets of London
with their tu.y:s, riding their ponies
and their bicyclez in the parks.
costumes hitherto
way-frcm tho-e
Eddie will some day rule.
nephew, the Gernal Emperor, King
Edward has never had his grandsons
togged up in military uniforms;
do not wear swo: 1z, nor are they offi-
cers in the Brili-h army. Their dress
{s efther the sal>r cuiL of the ordinary
Britich boy, or the K.lis and tartans of
the Scottich, the mcst sensible clothes
that toys can wear.

Prince Eddie is a good-looking, fair-
haired, blue-cyed lad, robust, frank and
fnnocent. He has lived the greater
part of his life at Sandringham, the
quaint, stately, country home of which
his grandfather is so fond. Frequent
stays in Scotland, especially before the
death of Queen Victoria, have been
varied by occasional visits to his other
great-grandparents at Copenhagen.

Eddie is his grandfather’s pet. The
King has the lad with him whenever
his duti:s yermit. He has been educat-
ed by a private tutor thus far, but it

of

tlie boys over whom

__43 unrderstood that in a few years he

will te cent to Eton or Rugby, there
to fight his own battles with boys of
his age in the democratic way for
which tre Britizh public schools are
famous—though it must be sald that
of late years Eton has lost some of Its
@emocratic atmosphere. This does not
spply to Rugby, where a boy, be he
ghe son of a king or a merchant, a
snililonaire or a country parson, is

taken at his actual value and has all;
nonsense or airs flogged and licked out:

of him. if not by the masters, then by
bis fellow-pupils.

One of Queen Alexandra's maids of
honor tells the following story of
Prince Eddie:Just after King Edward’s
coronation, when he underwent an op-
eration for appendicitis and was lying
convalescent, he sent for his grand-
children. The little ones trooped into
the room. cautioned by their nurse
thet they must keep very quiet, and
stood about their grand&father’s bed.
He taiked with them for a few min-
utes-and they replied in awed whis-
pers. Then, when the nurse told them
to go, Prince Eddie sald:

“But, grandpapa, can’t we
baby?”

In the park that surrounds Windsor
Castle there is a small lake, and upon
this King Edward has placed a minia-

see the

ture brig, rigged in every respect like. with easy grace and left the car, hailting a! sically,

a seagoing vessel, and large enough for
the Wales children to navigate about
the lake. He got an old sea captain to
come and teach the boys all about the
eaiis and ropes, to show them how to
steer and tack and luff, In short, to
perform all the acts that go to make up
the art called seamanship. This little
brigi is the favorite playground of the
Wales boys and they have learned to
mangge her like experts.

THE RELATIONSHIPS.

The relationships between the young
princes of England, Russia, Greece,
Denmark and Norway arises doubly.
The present King of Denmark, Chris-
tian X., is brother of Queen Alexandra

of England, the King of Greece, and

the Dowager Czarina of Russia, and
gather of the King of Norway, Prince
Frederick of Denmark, and Prince Olat
of Norway are his grandsons, and,
thergfore, first cousins. He is uncle of
the Prince of Wales, of the Crown
Printe of Greece and of the Csar, and
grand-uncle of the heirs of these three.
who are, therefore, second cousins. The
Cszar: married Princess *Alix of Hesse,
. daughter of King Edward's sister, end
so the Czarewitch and Prince Eddie are
doubly related’
m Prince Carol of Roumania’s
er is a daughter of muam
Alfred of Saxe-Coburg-Gotha, brother
 King Edward and of the Czar's

of Xing

Characteristics of Prince Edward of Wales,

gardens of their,

Their
hiave differed in no

Unlike his

they

i

mother, so the little Roumanian prince
is a cousin of all the others.

The little chap who will some day in-
herit the throne of Bavaria is said to,
be a winsome lad. He, too, has been |
"brought up rationally.His great-grand-
father is the aged Prince Regent of
. Bavaria, a rugged octogenarian, who
,still goes hunting in the bare knees
i and kilts that are as much the nation-
al costume of the Bavarian peasants
'as of those of Scotland. The lad’'s fath-
er and Prince Albert of Flanders, heir-
.apparent to the throne of Belgium,
,married sisters — daughters of Duke,
Charles Theodore of Bavaria — 80
Luitpold of Bavaria and Leopold of
_Belgium are first cousins.

Little Luitpold won the heart of the

when the latter was visiting the Prince
Regent at Munich. The Ger
peror's son and the little Bavarian:
prince had many famous romps in the
forest, and several pretty =~ photo-!
! graphs of the pair were taken by the
lads’ aunts and published broadcast.
Prince Umberto, heir to the throne |
of Italy, had been, like the (izarevitch, |
, long hoped for. The delicate young |
i King of Italy sought as a wife the
. magnificent-looking, tall and robust
daughter of the Prince of Montenegro, !
but she bore him a succession of daugh-{
ters, and they had almost begun to de-4
spair of ever having an heir. Bat not’
quite two years ago their prayers were
‘answered, and this baby has since been
| the hope of Italy. !
!  So it was with the Czar. A long suc-

{

Czareviteh, ! cession of daughters had disappointed by

'all Russia, and it was not until two
:years ago that the long-prayed-for son
arrived. Poor little Grand Duke Alexls[
. Nicolaevitch! He Is not yet old enough'
to know how blcody war, humiliating
defeat and grim rebellion followed im-

mediately upon his advent. But it he
lives to manhood, ‘the Russia
which he will rule will be a very differ-
ent country from that into which he
was born, and it does not seem a far-
fetched prophecy that he will not be

e autocrat his ancestors have been.
' o trace the relationship between the
little Italian prince and all the others
would be too complicated a process
to be worth while. His grandmether’s
brother, the Duke of Genoa, married
Grand Duchess Isabella, first cousin of
Prince Luitpold of Bavarla’s father;his
grandmother’s mother was a daughter
of King George of Saxony, and the
royal family of Saxony is related to
almost all the other royal families of
Europe.

.| MISERABLE EXISTENCE OF OTTO,
THE MAD KING OF BAVARIA

5

Prisoner in the Palace, Monarch Kills S8ervants Who Try to Prevent

Him Starving to Death—Terribly Emaciated, But is
§till Very Powerful Physically.

[Munich Correspondence New York
Journal.]

The madness of Otto, King of Ba-
varia, has new advanced to 2 point

But after all the precise relationship
does not matter, for all kings are “cou- |
sin” to each other, whether they rule
over Turks or Teutons, Caucasians or|
Mongolians. ;

When oné considers that ruling a|
kingdom or presiding over a republic |
{s just like managing a department
store on a scale of such vastness that !
in comparison one of the great stores|
of a large city appears microescopic, one‘i
can realize the immensity of the re-|
sponsibility to which these
princes are heirs. Wearing a crown and
swaying a scepter may seem very glor-l

man Em- | are the hardest worked of mortals, and ! Jatter are now
even the kest and most inoffensive of | sitions in the palace grounds,

them are ever haunted by the specter|
of assassination. What ordinary mm'-‘i

tal would exchange his happy home for!

What young man would not rather
lead his bride home in a hired cab,
with nothing mere dangerous than rice
flying through the air, than drive in a

' coach and six with a royal crown on

top and bombs bursting bencath the
fect of the horses?

Poor little princes! In addition
arithmetic and history and reading,
they will have to study statecraft, pol-
itics, raen; thgir wives will be chaosen
for them; their faithful soldiers will
be killed in battle; they will be worried
the warring factions of polities;
ery act will be watched, their
ord telegraphed over the world.
acy for them—nothing but op-
pressive state, hard work, toadies in
the place of frieads, and peraaps a
bomb to end it alll

their ev
every w
No priv

\HOW PEANUTS
| ABE CULTIVATED

BROUGHT TO AMERICA ABOUT 1850
—WHERE MOST ARE GROWN.

i
|
i
I

[Milwaukee Sentinel.]
1 “Few people who buy a bLag of pea-,
nuts on the street for 5 cents realize |
the extznt of the peanut industry,” said |
A. P. Bryan, of Norfolk, Va. “It is a|
fact that the total sales of peanuts an-
nually amount to between $8,000,000 and !
$10,000,000, and some calesmen sell as
high as 1,000,000 bushels each year.
“The sceds of the peanut are plant-!
ed like beans, and when the vines have
come up and the nuts are ready f01'|
harvesting the farmer' takes a cultivat- §
or especially made for that purpose and |
starts down the long rows. On either
«ide of this cultivator are two long ,
knives, which sink into the ground |
sufficiently to cut the top root of the\i
vine. The same process is gone!

through with on the other side of the | Woman

vine. The main root being thus sev-'
ered and the ground loosened, the vines'
are lifted into shocks like corn. Theyi
are cured by allowing them to stand in|
the sun for about ten days, when coi-i
ored women and children are sent into:
the field to pick th2 nuts from the |
vines. An average picker will pick
about five bushels a day, for which he!
is paid at the rate of 10 cents a bushel. !

“It js rot krown how peanuts first,
‘came to this country. Both Africa and!
Asla cialm the distinction of being the
 home of this vegetable. Its first re-i
' cord in the-United States dates back to:
1859. In 1861 th2 crop amounted to’
about 50,000 bushels, but it was the cir-!
cus that really made the peanut a val-
uable article of commerce. At the;
present time the crop amounts to about’
11,000,000 tushels annually. Virginia
and North Carolina stiil maintain their
lead. but Tennessee now raises about ,
800,000 bushels, thcuzh ¢f an mferior;
quality. Of the ordinary variety abouti
22 pounds make a bushel.” |

A DETAIL HE OVERLCOKED.

e |
“It is sald that women live In a world|
.ot little things.” said the young man. |

“Certain it is, the way they watch out for |

the details is a constant source of won-,

derment to a mere man, expecially when |
those details enter into another woman’s
makeup.

“I was coming down town in the sub-
way with a young lady friend the other
evening, when a remarkably pretty girl|
gllded in at the Circle station and sat!
down ex:iwily opposite. 1 tried to pay
! proper attention to my companion’s in-|
| teresting talk, but to save my life 1 could |
| not keep my eyes off that girl opposite. :

She was simply exquisite—that is the only i
word to apply to her. My companion did
not seem to notice my inattention, and
talked steadily on, but out of the corner
tof my eye I saw that she was studying
' the girl opposite with the closest ecrutiny.[

The girl did not seem unaware of this
| serutiny, and the way their res.pec{i\'e'r
, glances struck fire w

|

i

|

i
1

hen they met each consequence

CAN ANY MAN WIN

ANY WOMAN'S LOVEZ

' A BACHELOR SAYS THAT HE CAN.

WIiTH FOUR RESERVATIONS.

for
prefers to remain

An experienced bachelor, who,
reasons of his own,
unknown,
to tle question, “Can any man win any
woman's love?”’

Most decidedly

four reservations:

yes—with however,

1. That she is not in love with some- !

one else herseif.

2. That “he’ is really in love
“her.”

3. That “he” and “she” are not anti-
pathetic.

4. That “he” is of good character,
andG of the same class or station in life
wehe” is, and of reasonable age.
With these four previsos
1 contend that any man can win
s love on the face of the earth.
passive, but they are

with

8

Women are
passive only in the se
ly initlate the passion which is to them
—if “poets’ are 1o

plate,
when

sensitised
its destiny

in the sense of the
which alone fulfills

exposed to the active agency of light. |
He alone vi- |

3 T

Man i he active agent,
vifies the dormant affection into being.
Careful observation has convinced
that it really doesn’t very much
what the man is like—I except, of
course, anything in the shape of freaks
or monstrosities, or the very stupid or

idiotic; I am spexking all through of |
ordinary—nor, |
equally, is it of the slightest importance |

the avernge and the
whether he in any way fulfills or ap-
proaches his jnamorata’'s ideal, or 1o
whe her his tastes or aspirations co-
jncide with or tend in the same direc-
tion as hers.
o woman's eyes is fuifilled when she is
assured in her heart that she is loved
for herself.

A man falls into the ready mistake!‘
and !

of supposing that Dbecause such
such things are valuabie and desirable
in his eyes they must necess
in the eyes of women. Quite a mistake.
If he could discover—which he can't,
and never will do it—in what his at-
traction consists, he would be surprised

and perhaps, a little disgusted, to fmdji
iteeif into |
the humdrum fact that the girl loved |
And |

that, analyzed, it revolved
him because he first loved her.
perchance,
discovery

to carry even this elemental
a stage further back, the girl

loved the idea of being loved more than'
the lover himself.
If, however, a girl's affections are en-

gaged, a man’'s cause is hopeless. A
girl obsessed with another man’'s image
iz bemb-proof, so to speak. It is of no
whatever you consider

other in the middle of the alsle filled my | yourself to be, and probably zre, very

masculine soul with glee.

At Twenty-eighth street the girl arose !
§moment in the doorway for what I de-|
cided was the purpose of impressing upon |
us the lines of her beautiful figure. |

“Ag soon as she had disappeared my
Ieompzmlon became
‘ did not speak for several minutes. Finally |

she sald, in a resentful sort of tone: ‘You|
| needn’t have bestowed so much admira-
| $fon on that girl—it all went for naught.’

*“ ‘How s0? I queried, innocently.

« ‘Becaus® she wore an engagement!
rin{.’ was the reply.

“Now, I'll venture to say that a mere ;
man would have gazed at that girl for a!
week without discovering that "little de-
tail.”—New York Press.

Ll
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WHERE KEATS AND SHELLEY
LIE.

Few of the pligrims to the cemetery
where Keats lies, and to that which may
or may not contain the heart of Shelley,
remember the *“delightful child”’ whom
Shelley buried in the older and wilder

round, then the only one, the place with
ts ‘“light of laughing flowers.” A tomb-
stone there bears the child’s name. It
stands In the bright open sunshine, be-
tween the grave of Keats and the pyra-
mid and boundary wall. That ancient
Roman wall is now Gisfigured by the gap,
filled up with black boarding, made with
the intention of running a tram line
through the cemetery. Having torn down
the wall. the municipality the
“great mind” they had had to destroy this
beautiful and sacred place, and allowed
the trams to make the small circuit—It is
but a few fest.—New York Globe :

{as a woman in love.

3 .“ - ,,‘
,| 3 5 .

| caresses . and
Mightly ‘worried

much your hated rival's superior phy-
mentally and morally. You are
completely “outed,” and make up your
mind to it. If you had a halo and a
pair of wings legitimately acquired,

instantly silent, and she would scarcely notice them, except | pyhiteq great admiration at the sight

to regard them as a misfit, and would
“pinch” either if she possibly could fo®
the beloved one's benefit.

No one is so actively unconscientious
No self-abnega-
tion is more marvelous than that she
displays under the influence of the
same passion. I do not say that, fav-
oring contingencies arising, you might
not in the end obtain such a one for
your wife; but of one thing I am as-
sured, you would mnever attain that
mastery of her heart which alone can
make married life a foretaste of
heaven. 1 should counsel you to stop
paying attentions at once, close Yyour
account, and cut the loss.

If, again, you are antipathetic to her
—a more or less occurrence—the situ-
ation is grave, but by no means hope-
less. The chances are still thuse of
“Rouge et Noir.”

Remember a woman loves to be loved.
Men, curiously enough, don’t. They mis-
take their own passion for the object
of their adoration Into a desire to be
loved in return. They like to lavish

; a “and endearments, but are
should they be returned

little |

i

German Crown Prince two years ago, |
fous at a distance, but kings of today | permanently

In spite of
|
{the Winter Palace and Tsarskoe Selo? ! violence it

to

gives the following answer

admitted, 3
any |

nse that they rare-'

be believed—"a
woman's whole existence—passive only |

me |
matter !

The prime condition in!

arily be so |

where he is worse than a man-eating
tiger.

The utmost secrecy is preserved by
the prince regent and the court comn-
cerning what happens at Fuerstenried,
the palace asylum of the king, but a
vast number of doctors, servants and
other attendants are required to wait
upon the royal maniac and through
them everything that passes in the
palace becomes known.

The king 1is now so0 violent that no
man can approach him without danger
of his life. He has already killed two
attendants and three others have been
maimed by him. The
providad with easy po-
because
they are no.longer s}lﬂiciently vigorous
to wait upon the monarch.
the king's murderous,
is absolutely forbidden to
any attendant to use forece, viclence or
! restraint of any kind toward him. Otto
| is still a crowned and anointed ruler;
his face appears on the coinage of
pPavara and the Government of the
countey is still carried on in his name. |
i It would be high tre2son, punishable
with d=ath, to lzy hands upon the sac- |
red person of the king. The man who |
iz seized by the king. and cnoked and|
hitten almest to death is gmciously‘
permitted to use reasonable efforts to
but beyonrd this he must not go.

in '|
at-|
king i

of |

escape,
He must not knock the king down
| celf-defensze, nor may any other
tendunts forcibly restrain the
from using violence toward one
them.
i HANDS OFF THE MADMAN.
1 Explicit orders upon this subject have
| been i:sued. by Count von Redwitz, '
grand master of the palace, ‘who would
| be called a head keeper
cut gravely that his ser-
lizbie to execution and var-'!
ious .5 jnecluding confiscation of
| all their goods, which would ruin thelr
familizs, if they lay violent hands up-
ton the king.
The king is exceedingly irregular in
1g, and sometimes gces for days
without food. This habit threatens to
chorten his ii‘e. which otherwise may,
be prolonged {or many years. Recent-'
ly he had go-e without fool for a
whole day, and Dr. von Graschey, the !
| cnief medical attendant, declared that
an effort must be made to induce him
‘to eat. All day ilong the meals pre-|
pared for him at the usual hours ob-|
served by and served with all!
possible splendor, lay untoucted in the
| great state dining-room. The dcoctors
 planned a rus2 to entice him to eat. A
venerable flunkey, with powdered hair
and Livery of gold and ccarlet, was
sent to the ~king's bedchamber, and
announced to him: !
“His Majesty the German E
has sent to your majesty a Yrice of:
' beautiful pheasants, shot by himself. '
Wil your majesty ke graciously
pleased to have them for dinner?”’ |
MURDERS AN OLD FLUNKY. !

s moment under |

Kings

Otto, who was at thi
the influence of acute persecutory
mania, leaped up, seized the servant |
by the thioat, and Lit him horribly in
the face.

“There iz no German emperor,”
shrieked. *“Ycu have ccme to
me, you sneaking hound!”

The king crushed sthe old man’'s
" winipipe in his hands, which are like
the paws of a gorilla, and in a minute
flung his lifeless body outside the|
| dooxr. -

After this trazedy the king was left
alone for the whole of the following
day. On the day after that the doctors
decided that anotaer attempt might
‘be made to feed him, as his strength
. must be exhausted, and furthery that
| it was necessary to save his life. This
time a different type servant, a
{ powerful young DBavarian peasant,
| named Hans Bustig, chosen. He
| was sent to the king's bedroom with a
trayful of appetizing dainties. The
king had now pbarricaded himself in
the' room with chairs and other furni- |
ture. With the help cf other servants
! Hans gingerly pushed these obstacles
aside. The king made no sign, but '
lurked just out of sight, his eyes glit-!
| tering like a wildcat’s out of a mass of
filthy, tangled hair. i

Hans stepped into the room respect- |
fully, and at that very instant Utto:
leaped forward and beat in the poory
fe.low’'s head with the end of a solid’
brass candlestick, three feet high. 1

he other servants dragged away the
latest victim of royal madness andi
( slammed the door upon the king, there-
| by risking a conviction of lese ma-
| jeste or posshly treason.
‘ PRETTY GIRL WON HIM.

i

| Another day passed without food,
i and again the doctors determined that
|an effort must ke made to save the
| sacred life of royalty. One of the
| younger dociors suggested that his ma-
| Jesty might “be less infuriated at the
| sight of a woman than & man It
was recalled that he had years ago ex-

|

he;
murder

of

was

|
i
|
|
\
|
|

l‘of a pretty girl, but the doctors had
decided that it would not Dbe
good for him to repeat this excite-
ment.

On thé present occasion the experi-
ment was attempted as a last resort.
The pretty daughter of the head gar-
dener of the palace was ordered to
serve as a sacrifice to the royal mino-
taur. Her name was Gretchen Ostler.
A fresh tray of dainties was prepared,
and she was sent to offer it to Otto.

The court dignitaries, doctors and
servants hid behind screens and more
solid articles of furniture, while the
pretty young girl timidly entered the
chamber of the insane demon.

There was an instant change in his
demeanor. He smiled: affectionately
upon the girl and helped her 1o set
down the tray upon a table. He kissed
her hand and addressed bher by the
name of a countess of one of the most
ancient families in Bavaria, whom he
had known in his youth before he be-
came insane. He Insisted upon her sit-
ting with him and sharing his dinner.
When she attempted to go away he

i
advanced age.

in America. Fdoor

&

, between his

, would seem fortunate.
! T
' up the steps of his man

' gaunted up in the

1

. per who is suppor

et
¢

about him. Thus for the moment the

problem of keeping the mad king alive
was solved.

CARES NOT FOR PERSONAL AP-
PEARANCE.

The king's mental disease is chronic
progressive paranoia. When it  first
shewed itself it was marked by delu-
sions concarning politics, religion, per-
secutiog and women, and he had fre-
quent fits of violent homicidal mania.
At first his mind was clear upon cer-
tain subjects, but the disease has now
advanced to a point where his mind _is
an utter wreck. The only thing he re-
members clearly is that he is king, and
if-any man fails to address him as
“your Majesty” he Iis immediately
seized with homicidal fury.

He-has grown utterly regardless of
his personal appearance. His hair is
filthy, matted and uncut, and grows in
a tangled mass arouund his face, and

is nails have grown into claws like
those of a wild beast. He never washes

and never takes any exercise. It is im-

rossible to compel him to perform any

i of these acts without using force, and |

that would be a crime against the laws
of Ravaria.

IS STILL VERY POWERFUL.

In spite of his condition he retains
gre2t physical strength. He has a big
heavy frame, and, although he has be-
come emaciated, that does not seem to
diminish his muscular power. He has
been treatzd with the greatest care,
humored in every way, supplied with
abundant nourishment and kept in the
healthizst piace in Bavaria. It is not
uncommon for paranofacs of his class
to enjoy great strength and live to an

When he falls into par-
oxysms of rage Otto’s strength seams
almost superhuman. On one occasion
he seized a large billiard table, turned
it cn its side and threw it against the
to block the way against sup-
posed 2:3sASSiNs.

Many years ago his attendants found
difficulty in inducing him to eat. He
would neglect the luxurious banquets
prepared for him until many hours

3
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M A
- Working
' [By Newell Dwight Hillls, pastor
p

Text—"If a min work not, neither

shall he eat.”

2|

In one of the Swiss galleries is a ser-
jes of pictures seiting forth the bur-
dens of society. First of all is a peas-
but as he staggers along
1e carries a man upon his

ant plowing,
the
back.
fields,

furrow 1
"Then comes a harvester in the
but the reaper, who carries a

mperor pundie under either arm, carries a sol-! rey

rs. Other toilers
the engineer, the

dier upon his shoulde
inciude the artisan,
workman at the loom and whzel, but
upen the back of each worker is the
shadowy outline of a soldier. The car-
toons represent a veiled attack upon
militarism.

The theme is the burden of
artist knew
ter
tions are over against each other like
castles kristiing wi'h* gung; that the
war taxes grind the worker down; that
from time to time the trampling of the
felds Ly war-horses, the burn'ng of
barns and ricks of wheat and peasants’
houses, represent an enormous waste.

THE RICH FATHER'S BURDEN.

But American fathers, even with
their w:a'th, often carry ‘‘a man on
the back.” It some Abbey should, in the
spirit of Hozarth, c<k>tch the burdens
of American society, he would portray
tho rich American father staggering up
Fifth avenue, carrying a heavy load
<houlders. To him the
dier on his back,
This rich, over-

whole family
Yonder, going
sion on the ave=

war. The

peasant, with the sol

worked father carries a
betwcen his shoulders.

nue, is the tired man,
overworked Kentucky horse
flanks.
shoulders sit two daughters,

that 1s
On the
each car-

rying half a donkey’s load of finery; on:

shoulder sit two dude sons,
five vears ago, each
puffing his cigarette and looking placid,
Surmounting all is the mother, with
half a dozen summer trunks that she
is engaged in fastening to her hus-
band’s neck. Soon the
break the old man down: he will not
live out more than half his days.

Above all others, the fashionable
wi.dow today is in evidence. These big
boys are both paupers, and the two
girls parasites. That man is not a pau-
per who Is supported by the county
poorhouse aijone. That man is a pau-
ted by the work of
others. Plebeian paupers are support-
ed by the work of many in a county
poorhouse. Patrician paupers are sup-
ported by the work of one in an avenue
mansion. The essence of pauperism is
supported by another, whether there be
many who contribute to the support or
one who contributes. He who recelves
the contribution is a pauper, whether
he lives in the palace of England or
New York.

Oh, these wretched paupers who, as
tramps, beg thelr meals and clothes at
the back door from servants! Oh, these
still more wretched paupers who beg
fine clothes and food from an over-
worked father in-the front room of the
same m
per sons and daughters, are beggars
tramps who have night-keys to the
house.

THE PARASITIC BURDEN.

But the honest toiler carries another
man upon his back. The world is full
of economic parasites. Some men
through the fleld and orchard feed
state; others,through factory and store,
clothe the state; carpenters and ma-
sons house the state; but then come
the hangers-on, who get their living
without working, by tricks and lies.

Here are the gamblers, who transfer
property that another man has creat-
ed to their pockets. Here are the sa-

the other
home from college

protested violently and said he would
not eat unless shé remained to protect
3im from the villains who were lurking

»,

loonkeepers, who feed the passions of
men -and get their living out of the
drunkenness of the werisoen, knowing

b

{ Until the occasion

With a Man on One’'s Bac

that Europe is little bet- |
than an arnied camp. that the na-|

looking like an,

burden will}

ansion! The well-dressed pau-|

the

passed and they were quite cold. Then
he. would come and eat when no one
else was looking, sometimes in the dead
of night.” He would display great glee
at the thought that hLe had deceived
b’ attendants by dining without their
k1. wledge. When he does eat he Is
capable -of taking the allowance of a
dozen men. When the doctors found
that he would not eat het food they
decided that it would be better to pre-
pare food intended to be eaten cold,
because it keeps better and is more
wholesome than hot food which has
grown cold. Since then a table laid
with all kinds of cold delicacies has
been kept constantly ready for him.
above described,
when he killed his attendants, he has
rarely allowed a day te pass without
gorging himself with these cold vic-
tuals.

*MAD WHEN HE TOOK THRONE,

_ Sometimes Otto lies for hours look-
ing at the sun or talking to the birds;
on other days his violence and cruelty
are without tounds. He rolls about
his gilded apartments and bites the
legs of the chairs and tables. Then he
takes a flendish delight in shooting at
passersby from the palace windows. He
keeps a great supply of rifles and re-
volvers for this purpose. They are
loaded with specially made harmless
ralls by his attendants, in order that
he may not cause too much annoyance
to the populace, but he has the satls-
faction of believing that he is actually
shooting his subjects.

Otto was born in 1848, and succeed-
ed in 1886 his brother Ludwig, who suf-
fered from the same disease as him-
self in a less aggravated form. Lud-
wig was the friend of Richard Wagner
and spent more money in building pal-
aces than any man in history. His
madness was associated with his sep-
aration from his cousin Sophie, with
whom he was deeply in love. She be-
came Duchess @’ Alencon and was burn-
ed to death in the Charity Bazar fire in
| Paris in 1897. Ludwig voluntarily se-
Hluded himself from the public gaze,
land led a life of romantic mystery in
' his colossal castles decorated with the
1eggnds of Tannhauser and Lohengrin.
Tn 1886 he drowned himself in the lake
at Herrenchiemsee.

His brother Otto was clearly mad
‘at the time of his accession, and he
began his reign under the regency of
his uncle, Prince Luitpold, which has
lasted ever since. It is announced that
the prince regent, when in Vienna re-
cently, consulted the venerable Emper-
or of Austria as to the possibility of de-
]throning Otto now that his condition
;is hopeless, and he is more like a
, beast than a man.
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of Plymouth Church, Brooklyn.]

'that all the time they are destroying
the worker.

Not otherwise does the saloonkeeper,
the gambler, the evil men and women
who infest great cities, live by looting
. society. Why, the camp-follower, who
| follows the battle and strips the dead
soldier of his garments and his silver,
"is a hero in comparison with these
economic paupers and parasites. If a
| man cannot get his living honestly he
had better starve. Immortality is the
rard of honesty. Starve, then, and
get your reward quickly; but don't'i
steal! Don’t gamble! Don’t feed human
, bassion, and ask the army of work-
men to carry all these industrial pau-
iper‘s! Oh, if Hogarth would but return
and sketch for us the farmer, the arti-
san, the workman in the store and
. shop, carrying on their backs the gam-
i’bler, the saloonkeeper, the bookmaker
and the financial juggier.

THE MORAL PAUPERS.

Other paupers there are who are mere
burdens on society. Here are the peo-
ple who want to enjoy good govern-
{ ment, and will not take the trouble to
vote or right the city’s wrongs. Here
|are the men who want to be American-
!ized, and will not do a thing in soclal
l].settlemem:-r. or church, but want others
{ to save society. Here are the rich and

j prosperous men, who are selfish, who
. know that the greatest peril of the re-‘;
| public is moral {lliteracy, spiritual |
i deadness, and that if character breaks |
down and national integrity goes pamci
and ruin will come. And yet these men]
will_ do absolutely nothing’ on the one|
day of the week set apart for worship |
and moral instruction.

All these are paupers in morals. The
hermit crab lives on other forms of an-
imal life. Under the microscope the
bough of apple blossoms is seen to be
alive with parasites. The red
fights against the aphides that suck
away its beauty and sweetness. The
oak tree tries to grow, even though the
mistletoe has fastened its roots into the
bark and tries to drain away its
strength. The workers in the beehive
finally get angry and sting the drones|
to death. But if soclety should grow'
angry and sting to death the stock-
jobbers and robbers in Wall street,
hang all the dude sons and parasitic
idaughters in Fifth avenue, and string
[ up all its industria} paupers, named
{the gamblers and bookmakers, there
!would be a row of scaffolds and gib-
| bets reaching from the Battery to the
! Capitol in Albany.

! We must all hope much from & reviv-
! al of the sense of shame. A quickening
|of pride would lead many a man to
| climb down from the back of the one
| whom he has burdened. Parents must

1
\

rosei

=
; learn that they cannot bring their chil-
| dren greater injury than by releasing
! them from burden-bearing. The whole
| ture's and God's law is, “If a man

work not, neither shall he eat.”

SINGULAR AUSTRIAN LAW.

A few days ago the murderer of Mr.
| Reid, the Paisley man who mysterious-
i‘ly disappeafed from Heidelberg last
t July, having been arrested in Australia,
! was tried at Feldkirch and was con-
| victed and sentenced to twenty years'’
| imprisonment.

‘ The case illustrates a singularity of
the Austrian criminal law. Generally |
speaking, a premeditated murder is
i punishable by death in Austria, but in
' cases where between the time of the
l murder and the arrest the prisoner has
been punished for some other crime, a
sentence of capital punishment cannot
be passed upon him.

In this case the murderer had served
a week’s imprisonment for petty theft
about January of this year, and to this
circumstance alone he is indebted for
his life.—Manchester Guardian.

Spring poetry should be written on

heavy paper. makes more lasting

GAMING PROFITS
60 TO SCIENCE

PRINCE OF MONACO TRIES TC
ATONE FOR NUMEROUS
OFFENSES.

There are many people who regard!
the large income received by the
Prince of Monaco as being money that
is decidedly ‘‘tainted.” Coming to hine
direct from the gaming tables that
have given the little principality of-
Monaco such world-wide notoriety,’
they look upon it as accursed.

When thinking or speaking of the’
ruler who reaps such large profits from*
what they consider a vice, they are in-
clined to rate him as one of the chiet’
gservants of the Evil One. This prince,
however, endeavors to atone for num-
erous offenses against morality by very
genuine services to science and edu-
cation. J1e is a scholar, deeply inter-

ested in all phases of science, and espe-’
cially in everything pertaining to the
sea and the mysteries veiled within itg
depths.

A very large portion of the wealtls
that owes its origin to rouge et noir}’
roulette and the other wicked games
that so allure visitors to Monaco, the
beautiful garden spot of Europe, hasa
been expended in scientific research.

The prince does not merely encour=
age such research by liberal donations/
but is himself an ardent worker, and
is never so happy as when at sea in the
yacht he has especially fitted up to en<
able him to pursue the studies and
explorations to which he is so devoted.

The crowning proof of the Prince of
Monaco’s devotion to scientific study of
the sea has just been given in his an-

nouncement to the French Minister oft
Public Instruction that he has founded
an oceanographic, institute, to be es-
tablished in Paris. For this purposd™
he has given the sum of $800,000. N

This institute is to be built on land
acquired by the Prince in conjunctioni
with the Unlversity of Paris, in the
Rue St. Jacques and the Rue a'Ulm.
And when built it is to receive th
scientific treasures of the Ocean03
graphic Museum of Monaco, includin
laboratories, collections, aquariums,and
everything pertaining to it~

The gift represents the expenditure
of a very large sum of money and
vears devoted to earnest work. It iﬂ,
in housing, maintaining and increasing
those treasures, that the $800,000 is to.
be employed.

The statutes of the new institute pro<
vide that it is to be controlled by amn
international committee ‘membership/
which shall be open to eminent au-
thoritles in the various departments of
oceanography, irrespective of the coun<
try or nation to.which they belong.

The Minister of Public Instruction
has directed M. Casimir-Perier to con-
vey to the prince the thanks of tha
French Government for his munificent
gift.

HATCHED EGGS IN_A BEEHIVE

In Ohio if the poultry raisers cannot af-'
ford the double-acting steam-heated’
chicken hatchers, they make use of any-

thing which is handy in place of the ordin-
ary setting hen.

It has remained for Henry Decker, an
old farmer living near Rome, in the Buck-
eye State, to use beehives for this pur-
pose. Mr. Decker happened to have two
or three empty hives, and as his fiens
‘went on strike”’ and refused to set on’
their nests, he decided to raise his chick-
ens without their help.

So he todk a piece of cotton cloth, laid
the eggs in it, then covered them over
with a thick hair cushion. placed the eggs'
in the hive and awaited results. In a'
short time eighteen out of the twenty eggg'
were turned into chirping chicks. Since
then Mr. Decker swears by the beehive, |
and all he asks of the hens is to do the
laying, and he will do the rest.—Technrical'
World. ;

GIRL GRADUATE WALKED 19
. MILES.

Miss Carrie ‘R. Swigart, a graduate o?
Pomona College, and a member of the
class of '08, has attained peculiar honors.
She is the champion woman pedestrian of
her school. She has outwalked many men
and every woman in the school. 1

Sunday morning, to the surprise of her
friends, and to the dismay of some, Migs
Swigart announced her intention of walk-
ing to Pasadena, her home. There wers
those who tried to dissuade the intrepid
young woman, but she would have nona
of them.

No official time was taken, and so no
record will be allowed, but Miss Swigart
walked every step of the nineteen miles
from Claremont to Pasadena, and arrived
home in time for dinner. She says she
did it just to show that four years of col.
lege life and work need not unfit a giny
for physical effort.—Los Angeles Times.

HOT WEATHER AILMENTS.

At the first sign of {illness during
the hot weather, give the little ones
Baby’'s Own Tablets, or in a week
hours the trouble may be beyond
cure. Baby's Own Tablets is the
best medicine in the world to prevent
summer complaints if given occasion-
ally to well children. The prudent
mother will not wait till trouble
comes—she will keep her children well
through an occasional dose of this
medicine. Mrs. Edward Clark, Mc-
Gregor, Ont., says:  “My litle girl
suffered from colic and bowel trou-
bles, but Baby’s Own Tablets speedily
cured her.” And the mother has the
guarantee of a Government analyst
that these Tablets contain no oplate
or harmful drug. Sold by all med-

 tcine dealers or by mail at 25 cents a

box from the Dr. Williams Medicine
Company, Brockvilie, Ont. Keep tha
Tablets in the house.

Standard remedy for Glest,
Gonorrhaea and Ruanings
IN 48 HOURS. Cures Kid-
ney and Bladder Troubles.

Always handy
in the House’ is a reliable remedy

for children s mishaps
cuts, burns, bruises, scalds, etc.

CALVERT'S

Carbolic Ointment |

(35 cents a tin)
is better than an ordinary Ointment becauss
1t contains the healing and antiseptic virtuee
of pure ‘‘ Carbolic Acid.”
Our booklet (free) tells how many ills it is
©eeful to cure, and how to apply it.
Ask your Druggist to obtain 1t for you.
@@ CarveaT & Co.. £07, Dorchester Street,
. MONTREAL. -




