October, 1897.

OUR STORY PAGE.

A Gentle Princess.

A lady in waiting to the Princess
ot Wales told a friend a touching
little incident which took place
soon after the death of her son,
the Duke of Clavence.

The princess with her usual reti-
cance tried to hide her grief for her
first-born. It was shown ouly in
her failing health, and increased
tender consideration forall around
her.

One day while walking with one
of her ladies in the quiet lanes
near Sandringham, <she metan old
woman weeping bitterly and tot-
tering under a lond of packages,
On inguiry it appeared that she
wis i eaerier, ad made her living
by shopping, and doing errauds in
the market town for the country
people.

“But the weight is too hewvy
at your age,” saitd the princess.

“Yes. You're rvight, ma'um, I'll
have to give it up, and I'll staave,
Jack cavried them for me—my boy,
main,”

“Aund where is he now?”

“Jack! Hes dead! Oh, he's
dead!” the old woman eried wildly.

The princess, without a wowd,
hurried on, drawing her veil over
her fuce, to hide her tears.

A few days Later a neat little
et with o stout donkey were
brought to the old carrier’s door.
She now travels with them to and
fro, making a2 comfortable living,
and never has been told the rank
of the friend who has tried to
make her life easier for the sake of
her dead boy.

The quiet, even life of this prin-
cess is filled with many Kiudly,
thonghtful acts,  She is prohably
the wost feminine woman in Eng-
Tand,” 2 well-knowan Englishman
said Intely.

She has, with all her good sense,
her own little womanish whims,
taa. which only endear hier more to
the p2ople. She always steadily ve-
Tuses to follow faxhion toextremes,
*The princess,” other women say
with affectionate sunnsement, i<
yews hrhind the moade!”

Anather prealiarity is her dislike
of manuish avticles of dress when
worn by women. [Hevown costume
i<always soft and Howing. She
never has worn the conts, vests,
nor nnty wen'’s hads which wo-
men aftect. and even has rejected
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the comfortable ulster as “a coach-
man's garment."”

King Christian of Denmark, be-
fore a strange series of events
brought him to the throne, lived
obscurely on a narrow income. It
may have been this early experi-
ence in her father's family which
has given to the princess her sin-
cere, earnest character, and her
disvegard for pomps and ceremon-
ies,

She lives her own guiet, gentle
life, keeping ns far as possible in
the shadow of that “fierce light
which beats upon™ the high posi-
tion she holds.

Other ladies standing where she
does have sought to dazzle the
world by the trappings of voyaley.
But she modestly and unconscions-
Iy has shown toit a finer sight—
that of a good woman.

- Yantl’s Companion.

A Novel Recipe,

One dax a man walked into a
barher's shop in London and said,
“Shave, please.” He was put into
a chair and shaved, for which the
barber charged u shitling.

“A <hilling?” said the man, be-
wildered.

“Yos," said the harber.

So the man paid the money, and
as he was departing he exclaimed,
looking around the room:

“You've gota good many flies
about your shop.”

“Yes,” sudd the barber; “f wish
could get rid of the pests.”

“Well,” said the man; I have a
good rvecipe for getting rid of

“them.”

“Oh.” setid the barber; “out with
it. then”

“You've got to pay me a shilling,
first.”

A vight,” said the Larber, as
he paid it

“This is it. then,” <aid  the man,
turning towsrd the door. “First
stich your fly. then shave him and
charge him ashilliug, and TH woae
vant he won't come back again,
Good-by,” - Seoflich Jmerican.
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His Friend John.

He was having his fortune tokd,

*F se,” stid the wediung, 1 see
the mane of Joko”

Y= said the sitter

“Phe name secems o have given
you e geeat deal of rouble.™

It has”

“ThisMdn i<anintimate feiend.”

11

“That'’s ~0.”

“And often leads you to
things youaresorry for.”

“True.”

“His influence over you is had.”

“Right agnin.” !

“But you will soon haven ¢uar-
rel”

“I'm glad of that.
his whole name.”

The “mejum” wrote some cabalis-
tie words and handed to him.

“Do not 1ead until you ave at
home,” she said, solemnly. It is
your friend's whole viame.”’

When hereached home he lit the
gas and read in picket-fence chay-
acters the name of his  ““friend”"—
“Demi John” —Detroit Free Press.
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How Drunkards are Made.
“Now, you watch those children.
They'll deink half that beer before
they get home, and their mother
will scold mie for not giving & gromd
pint, and Pvegiven nearly aquart,”
said a bartender of a downstown
saloon, the other day, referring to
two lttle givls of six and vight,
thinly ¢lad, who came for 2 pint of
beer,  The reporter did wateh the
little ones. They had scarcels got.
ten outside the saloon door when
the one that earrvied the tin pail
Jifted it to herlips and took o
deaught. Theu her companion en-
joyed o few swallows, A little fue-
theron they entered a tenement
house hallway, and both again
took a sip. A
“I have lots of such customers,”
said the bartender, when the re-
porter returned to the saloon to
light his cigar. “Girls and boys
and women form half our trade.
Weenllit family tinde. Tt pays
our expenses, OQur prolits come
from the drinkers at the bare. Bue
I tell you what—half the children
who come heve drink.  That's how
drunkavds are made.  Theirmoth-
ersand fathers send them for heer,
They see the old falks tipple, and
hegin to taste the beer thenselves,
Few ol the ehildven who come in
heve forbeer or ale cavey a full
pint howme, Sometimes  two or
three come in together and if you
walelr them, you'll hear one bege
gingihe one wha cavrvies the il
forasip. We st sell it, how-
every, when their parvents send for
it Weare hbonnd to dosa, Bus-
ue<s is biusiness,  We don’t keepa
temperanee shop.™
—Nae York Heraid,



