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The Kings Palace.

by an inclined plane of stone, xwith narrow
strips of wood fastened across it, about
txxo feet apart. The Princess says that
when she lived there, the carriage and
horses were always driven up this stone
passage to the tirst gallerv, where ber
mother xxould get in, and then the carri-
age xwould go clattering down again, at
great risk, I should think, to life and
limb.

This sanie Princess Taxis has rather a
touching little historv. Born about fortv
years ago, she lived in the grev old castle
vith lier father, ti'l she was eighteen ; then
Prince Taxis came wooing the pretty
young Baroness, and, as lie xxas hand-
some, ricli, and moreover, a nephew of
old Emperor William, you mav be sure the
Minister did not say " y
and so " they were married,
and lived very happily" as
the Fairy tales sav ; onlv
not, as the Fairy tales add
" for ever after," for the
Prince died in Italx ten
vears later, and just one
fortnight after his death a
little Prince was bori--the
first child that had come
to them. He is twelve
years old noxx, and such
a handsome gallant little
lad with a great admiration
for his pretty mother. He
speaks French and English
quite as well as German,
and delights in getting hold
of any English slang. He
made every one laugli one

da by saying, wlhen the
Prmeess came li to lunch-
eon.

"DO y'ou not think mny
pretty namna is a s" swell'
in ber new\ gown ?

fie is crazy about the sea,
and anxious to go into the
navy but the Princess
dreads the separation, and
will not encourage the idea.
She is, such a pleasant un-
affected little woman, and
quite dcexoted to the Empress
Frederick, who is a great
friend of bers, and Often
visits ber. Shal I confess
that I have so much of the
oft quoted " British narrow
mindedness" as to feel far
more impressed by the
Princess saying to me one

day at afternoon tea, " Oh ! take this
chair, it is the Empress Frederick's
faxv ite seat wlhen she visits me," than
I was hy all the favours shown me by
the little German Princess herself ?
I can't account for the feeling, but it
existed.

The annual " Messe" (a fair held by
the country people at Christmas time) is
much looked forward to. It is held in the
large " Marktplatz" near the old castle,
and just in front of the" Rathhaus" (Towx n
Hall, or Senate House.) It is alwxays a
most picturesque looking scene, the ion-
booths, with heaps of blue, vellow and
green glazed potterv, the basket ware of
all sizes, shapes and colors ; the queerbeer mugs and pitchers ; the tables heaped
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