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rGH PRESSUR® OF MODERN LIFE
% .@as THIS TENDENCY.

* merrible Cruelties on the Insame Now
Abolished—Story of Asylum - A
Praise of Canadian Managemient -

. ‘geligion Produce Madmess—Causes of
suicide—No Herolsm in Self-Destruc-

- Qur high-pressure life dGVQ\OXOI lul:;-
3 roduces crime. A world-
‘soy, and Tun-cy P! el
fuew well, has closed a useful ~and
prentful chapter of life’'s history. I re-
o.Dr. Daniel Hack Tuke, whose' name
is bly associated with the pro-
'ﬂg-“’mde during the present century
i the” treatment of méntal diseases,
~  His igreat-grandiather = was William
Tuke, who founded the York Retreat for
the Inbape in 1793,and was one of the
rs of the great movement which
$oded in the abolition of mechanical co-.
sreion of the insane. Samuel Tuke, fath- !
er of the late physician, is well known

: ag the author of a work on “The York
" Retreat for the Insame,” of which he was
the philanthropic director. |

. Dapiel Hack Tuke was born in York

fu 1827. He was for many years offi- |
cially conmected with the Retreat and
was lecturer on mental diseases at the |
York School of Medicine. His ‘“Manual |
on Psychological Medicine,” is rgeog.‘
nized as a standard work and is largely
used as a text book both in America and

England.

‘Recently he paid a visit to the asy.

jums of Canada and the United States(

and the account which he afterward pub-

lished of his observations brought to

Jight the bad condition of certain Cana-

dian asyloms and led to practical im-

pro ents therein.

" REFORM OF LUNATIC ASYLUMS.

_ The reform in the treatment of the

jusane in England, particalarly in re-
to restraint and punishment and
of confinement, forms an interesting

statement is foun
ment that the number of deaths is com-
paratively fewer and the percentage of
recoveries is yearly increasing.

GENEROUS PRAISE FROM NEW YORK.

creased from 3674 in 1898 to 8809 last
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ar,
A slight mitigation of this gloomy
in the official state-

As recently as Japuary last The New

i York Medical Record bore this generous
' testimony to the successful management

of insane asylums in Ontario:
The case of the insane in Canada has

| for many years been a serious problem,,

and it i¢ only a few years since the
distinguished English alienist, Dr. Tuke,
made such an unfavorable report on the
condition of some of the Canadian asy-
Jums., Fortunately his severe criticism
was confined to the Provinee of Quebec,
and since then great improvements have
been made in the asylums ol that pro-
vince, Ontario has sustained its repu-
tion as the banner province of the Do-
minion, by excellent provision for the
insane of its population. There are at
present 4000 insane persons in the care
of the five well-equipped asylums main~
tained under the care of and managed
by the Government o! the Province of
Ontario, The management. of these in-
stitutions has been such as to secure
the fullest confidence of the profession,
and the results of the treatment have
been equal to any. in the world. Ontario
has just reason to be proud of its asy-
lums, although they are maintained at
a very much reduced figure when com-
pared with eimilar American institu-
tions. »

The tendency in Ontario is to make
these institutions more like first-class

hospitals, full of -cheerful comfort, and

thus do away with the old idea that an
asylum resembles and is managed like
‘a prison.
INSANE IMPULSES.
““Irresistible homicidal impulse” and
“kleptomania” are diseases known only

to our modern criminal code. No thief

ever dreamed of defending his act on
the plea that “he couldn’t help it” in
the good old times. Had he done so the
judge would doubtless have replied that
“he couldn’t help it either,” and proceed-
ed to pass sentence of death.

The law, in order to render & man
responsible for any crime, now looks
for a consciousuness of right and wrong
and a knowledge of the conseguences of
the act. Yet Hadfield, who was tried
for shooting at George IIL and acquitted

thapter in the history' of institutions for lon the ground ol insanity, both knew

the insane.

The York Asylum was founded by |
general eubseription in 1777. The man-

ment of the asylum had previously |

gun’' to retrograde, but not many: com-
plaints were made until ghe year 1791,
when-some members of the Society of
Friends sent one of their family to the
York Asylum. The rules forbade any
of her friends to see her; suspicion of |
something wrong was aroused and a |
pew establishment called “The Retreat”
was established by the society, chiefly
through the influence of William Tuke,
Ju the spring of 1792.

At the Retreat, no chains, ez locks
or handcuffs were employed from the
opening of the establishment. A patient
who had been chai r 20 years
was admitted: no restraint except the
pecasional use of arm straps was em-
ployed, and he was soon induced to wear
rlothes and adopt orderly habits: and
there were many other cases of like
pature.

Littl> was publicly kiown of this
York experiment till 1798, when De la
Rive visited it, and was so delighted
with what he saw that he published an
accoun: of it on his return to France.
The publication of a ‘“Description of the
Retreat,” by Samuel Tuke in 1813 at-
tracted still more attention to the in-
stitution.

HORRIBLE CRUELTIES.

The physician of the York Asylum took’
offence at some observations it contained
and A controversy arose which resulted
inexposing a number of aggravated cases
of bad management in the other asyd
tums;7and also in causing the House of
Commons in 1813 to appoint a committee’ |
lc investigate the subject, who visited |
pot only Bethlem and York Asylums, buti
many private institutions and brought
& horrible condition of things to light.
Of the insane persons sent up to Dub-
fia one in five lost an a from the
tightness of the ligature producing mor-
tiication, which rendered amputation
NBCeSSATY.

Although much of the treatment arose
from eruelty and negligence, the system
was supposed to bo ome ol necessity.

that he was doing wrong, and that the
punishment of death would follow from
the commission of his crime; his avowed
motive being that he might be put to
death by others, since he was unwilling
to take his own life.

Martin, too, who set fire to York Ca-
thedral, was aware that that act was
illegal and liable to penalty; but “he
said that he had the Divine command to
commit it. :

Macnaughten, who was tried for the
murder of Mr. Drummond, was acquit«
ted upon “an illegal homicidal climax
occurring at the particular moment when
the deceased’s baek-was turned.”

Many persons have been imprisoned and
put to death, who ought to have been
lodged in lunatic asylums.

HOMICIDAL MADNESS.

There was in 1868 in London Asylum
a 'very remarkable example of homici-
dal madness. One of the guietest and
most accomplished of its inmates, who
had done much towards its internal de-
corations by _ his execution of frescores
on the walls and ceilings, had just omne
weakness which prevented him from be-
ing at ‘large, namely, an unconquerable
desire to cut throats. He had destroyed
his father and uncle on the same day in
this manner, but had no recollection of
his own share in that catastrophe; he
remarked upon it, indeed, as a curious
coincidence that = both these relatives
should have died within & few minutes
of each other After the commission of
this deed he put a pew handle on his
razor and took coach to a sedport town
with the intention of embarking to the
Continent, and subsequently of .reaching
Rome, where he intended to perform no
less  a feat than that of cutting the ju-
gular of the Pope. He did not intend
to fritter away his talents upon any
inferior object, but a fellow-passenger
on the coach exhibited a neck so tempt-
ing that he could not resist the oppor-
tunity of zZoing to work on that. His
whole conduet seems, in fact, as though
it were intended to practically illus<
trate DeQuincey’s famous essay omn
“Murder considered as one of the fipe
arts.” By giving ‘way to this tempta-

Lunatics were not looked upon as un-
lortunate sufferers from disease, but |
rather as subjects of demoniacal posses- |
sion. The exposure of the abuses aroused l
the public mind, and medical mén were
forced to pay more attention to the
study of humane methods of treating the
insane and to emulate the example of
the Tukes at the York Retreat.

At Bethlem Hospital the patients
were chained by one arm or leg to the
wall, the chain allowing them merely
to stand up by the bench or form fixed
to the wall, or to sit down on it. The
nakedness of each patient was covered
by & blanket gown only, with nothing
to fasten it in front. This constituted
the whole clothing. The feet were naked.

The treatment gave the ward the
appearance of a dog-kennel. For more
dangerous cases a stout rink was rivet-
ted round the neck, and round the body
a strong iron bar which pinioned the
arms close to the sides. The iron ring
Bound the neck was connected with these
ars.

In those days well might Macheth’s
guestion be asked, in the deepest vein
of gatire:

Canst thou not minister
digeas’d, i
Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow,
Raze out the written troubles of the
brain,
And with
& dote
eanse the stuff’d bosom of t i-
lous stuff pr
Which weighs upon the heart ?

MEMORY OBLITERATED.

A groom in the service of the Prince
Regent was cleaning one of some horses
sent as a present. to the Royal High-
Dess by the Shah of Persia. It was a
vicious animal, and he kicked the groom

to a mind

some sweet oblivious anti-

tion en route, ths great object of his
journey was frustrated; he was seized

| and shut up in an asylum for life. Here

he amused himseli with painting, in
which he was a great proficient; he guf-
fered his subjects to bz chosen for him,
only stipulating that they were such as
would admit of the introduction of
plenty of blood. His last work was en-
titled “The Good Samaritan,” and the
victim by the wayside had certainly been
made to lose a considerable guantity of
the vital fluid.

DOES RELIGION PRODUCE MADNESS ?

Dr. J. Mortimer Granville, author of
“The Care and Cure of the Insane,”’ which
is a digest of the Lancet Commission
on Lunatic Asylums, which extended over
three years, 1875-6-7, says, ‘“more mad
people become religious—using that term
in its phenomenal sense—than religion4
ists go mad.V

The case of Amy George is noteworthy
as having arisen from the religious “res
vivals” of that time. The girl in quess
tion was one of the workers in a mine
at Redriuth, in Cornwall and her family
and herself were Methodists. “I went
for her,” says her mother, ‘““to the re-
vival one night about hali-past 10
o’clock, she having been there- from 2
o’clock in the day. I found the chapel
extremely crowded. My daughter caught
sight of me and immediately lifted up
her arms and entreated her dear father
and myself to perceive the gpiritual dan-
ger we were in.” She geturned home and
murdered hep little sister, whom shd
fondly loved. From the girl's own con-
fession it appeared that she became
possessed of the necessity of murdering
the child in order to secure its eternal
happiness.

SUICIDE AND EDCATUION.

ou the head. He did not fall, nor w
he _at all -stunned ' or insensible; but ia:;
entirely forgot what he had been doing
at the moment when the blow was
jnflicted. _There was® an interval of
time, as it _were, blotted out of his re- !
;30“9.0“011. Not being able 1o account
ordxt,‘he supposed he had been asleep,
and said so to his fellow-servants, ob-
::Vmg at the same time that he must
hadt'o work to clean the horse, which he
" .neglegted to clean in consequenge
°I ! having fallen asleep.
onnthother cases the effect of a blow
owih *;I:end has been not only to erase
smediat memory the events which im-
s e Preceded the accident, but also
of tg""ent it retaining the impression
08¢ which occurred immediately af-
h:;'“qa. A young man was thrown
his horse in hunting. He was
the d, but only for a few minutes;
R recovered, and rode home in com-
t"’"’ With his friends, twelve or thir- |
€60 miles, talking with them as usual. |
- the following day he had forgotten
tonly the accident; itself, but all that
Ppened ufterwa;dﬂ.
e A WIDE-SPREAD VISITATION.
me jdea of the prevalence of . lun-
acy may be gleaned from the fact th:t
in Ontario alone there are on an aver-
:ﬂ‘l 800 committals to asylum per year.
aull]d" a4 more significant fact is that the
dmlsm(mﬂ have been practically limit-
e to the accommodation at disposal.
At the end of last year there were 104
outstanding applications for admission
The daily average number of insane
Patients in proviacial asylums hag in-

It is admitted by statisticians | that
suicide and education increase pari passu
in every country, whatever the religion,
occupation, or.social level of the peo-
ple, and regardless of race, climate, and
geographical position.

Where civilization is highest the strug-
Zle for life - is fiereest, and there we
meet with the greatestt number of break-
downs. Where civilization is highest
there life is most artificial, and there
we meet with the most rapid degenera-
tion of the stock. It is a fact that sui-
cide the’ world over occ in inverse
ratio to ignorance. To “the untutored
savage it is almost unknown, and it in-
creases regularl as we rise step by
step throughigfevvarious grades of civi-
lization. Nor/js it self-destruction alone
that thus doge the footsteps of culv
ture. Insanity/ and many other <of the
worst ills thd{ flesh is heir to take the
same course. They constitute the price
put upon knowledge by nature.

THOUGHT SPICIDE UNPARDONABLE.

Thus was it in the case of David Wil+
liams, This youth having become through
accident a cripple, fell into a morbid
and despairing a state of mind as to
determine to have done with life. The
jdea of suicide he rejected as 4 ierime
too great for Heaven to pardon, as like-
wise the murder of a grown person with
all his sins upon his head; but to put a
guileless child to death seemed to him
a harmless as well as a eertain method
of getting himself hanged. His incessant
degire to effect this purpose, Williams
himself deseribed, as something like a
hankerinz after fruit. This" he eventual-
ly gratified under particularly atrocious
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circumstances, He was confined for life
as a lunatic.

“THE CAUSES OF SUICIDE

are many. Here is a strange one—from
reading both ‘lively and serious books:
C!eom“brostos, the academic philosopher,
killed“himself after reading Plato’s
P'hoedou, that he might enjoy the hap-
piness of the future life so ench}nt}ngly
described. Fraulein von Lassberg

herself through epleen, after reading
Goethe’s Sorrows of Werther. Of two
sisters I knew one determiued to com-
mit suicidé and the other to keep her
company in the tragic deed.

But eeldom does happiness or sym-
pathy cause self-destruction. It is gen-
erally a coward’s act, a madman’s freak.
As Sewell says: ‘

When all the blandishments' of life are

gone,
The coward sneaks to death, the brave
live on, :

And there is more heroism and true
bravery in meeting one's earthly fate,
however repellant the prospect, than by
one hasty cut ending the strange event-
ful history. :

The connection between women and sui-
cide is very close, I need not here recite
“The Bridge of Sighs,” Legion is the
number of those who mad with life’s mys-
stery have in the dark and sullen stream
found the waters of Lethe; and yet more
manifold are those who through a wo-
man or for a woman have thrown away

| heaven's brightest gift and earth’s dear-

est prize.
DEVILTRY, NOT MADNESS.

As the sweet bells of St. James' Ca-
thedral called the devout to the courts
of the Lord last Sunday I entered the
death-chamber of a murderer, almost un-
der the shadow of the Cathedral. Mot
ley is life’s passing show. Rapidly chang-

ing is Toronto’s peaceful life. The sins
and sorrows of Zreat cities abound in
our midst.

This has been a rather gloomy sur-
vey of lunacy, crime, suicide—a picture
in cameo of man’s mortal life. Still all
, who believe in evolution,ii not revelation,
can say with Tennyson:

We trust that somehow good
Shall be the final goal of ill,
For pangs of nature, sins of will,
| Defects of doubt and taints of blood.

That nothing walks with aimless feet,
That not ome life shall be destroyed
Or cast; as useless to the void

When God shall make His pile complete.

EBOR.

A DOG'S LONG MEMORY.

When Fatally Hurt He DPragged RImsell
to the Doctor Whe Had Helped Him.

An incident has come to the Listener’s
personal knowledge, the evidence in the
case being such that he can positively
vouch for every circumstance, which
makes a very interesting contribution
to the literature of anim4l intelligence.
A certain young English setter named
Jack, well known to the Listener, had
for his master and mistress a young
married couple who were extremely
fond of him. In some way he became
lame in one leg and remained in this
condition some little time. The family
physician, Dr. B., noticing the 3Jog’s
lameness, while at the house one day,
offered tq examine Jack’s leg and cure
it if possible, if his master would bring
him to his office. The dog was taken,
therefore, to the doctor’'s office; the
doctor made a careful examinatior, to
which Jack submitted patiently, The
source of the trouble was found, re-
moyved, and the leg got well,
¢ This was more than a year ago. The
dog in this interval often visited the
house of his mistress’s father and
mother, and was almost as much at
home there as at his master’s house.
Not long ago, while the dog was in that
part £ the cify in which he lived, he
was run over and badly mangled by
an electric car. He was seen by the
people in his mistress’s mother’s house
to go dragging himself past that house.
He didn’t stop there, but went straight
on and made directly for Dr. B.’s house ;
there he climbed the steps and waited
at the door until he was let in. Every-
thing was done for him that could be
done ; but his injuries were regarded
by the doctor as past cure, and he was
killed to end his misery.

Now, this case clearly indicated two
remarkable things : That this dog knew
in the first place that Dr. B. had cured
his lame leg, and in the second place
that when the trolley-car had run over
him and he had found himself badly
hurt, he remembered the doctor’s pre-
vious service to him, reflected, or in
some way inwardly perceived that it
would be desirable to go to him now
and have al ike service performed, and
then made straight for the house.and
awaited the surgical treatment. -Wheth-
er the process in the dog’s brain was one
which we call “reason” or one which
we call “ instinct ” makes no particular
difference ; it is certain that it showed
a higher degree of intelligence than we
generally attribute to dogs. No case
quite its parallel had ever before come
to the personal knowledge of the Listen-
er, though he has been to a consider-
able extent an observer and student of
dogs. He was convinced long ago that
even a dog ‘of very ordinary 1 telligence
is capable of knowing perfec well
when a surgical operation is being per-
formed in his ‘behalf, and wil
patiently and gratefully to being hurt
ip‘'the interest of a cure. A wilful hurt
a dog will remember unforgivingly ;
but a worse hurt, to remove 2 splinter
or dress a wound, he will remember
gratefully. This, in itself shows a con-
siderable approach toward the posses-
sion of the attribute of reason. But the
dog Jack knew more—he “knéw that
when grievously wounded he ought to
go to a doctor, who had cured him more
than & year before.—Boston Transcript.

AN ALL-ROUND DOCTOR.

He Practices in the State of Washington
and Tackles Anything,

According to a letter recently receiv-
ed by Dr. Van Waters from his brother
in Seattle,there is & quaint and ori inal
doctor located on one of the islands in
the sound. He advertises in posters and
placards printed in & home outfit. In
ons of his announcements he says :

“Legs and arms sawed off while you
wate without pane. o

“Childbirth and tumors a spwfalt_v.

“No odds asked in measles, hooping-
coff, mumps or diarrear.

“Bald-head, bunions, corns, warts,
cancer and in{rowing tow-nales treat-
ed scientiffically.

“Qoleck, cramps, costiveness and
worms nailed on sight. ;

“Wring-worms, pole evil, shingles,
moles and cross-eye cured in one treat-
ment or no pay.

“Private diseases of man, woman or
beast eradicated. . :

“P.S. Terms: Cash invariably in ad-
vance. No cure, no'pay.

“N.B. (Take .Notis.) No.coroner
never yet sot on the remanes of my cus-
tomers, and enny one hiring me doan’t
haf to be good layin up money to buy a
grave-stone. . Come won, come awl.

The writer adds that this man does a
good business, although you would not
expect it, and his patients say he cures
disease, and does it thoroughly and

quickly.

rowned |

ENGLAND'S LEADING LADY.

HER ROYAL HIGHNE'S THB PRIN-
OESS OF WALRS,

A True Queen of Hearts and a Wonderfal

Graclous and Womanly — An Indefin-
able Charm Ever Burrounds Her.
There can be no doubt that the Prin-
cess of Wales is the most popular and
best-known woman in this pire. Our
good and wise Queen has lived so retired

& life that she is but & name fio the

majority of the present generation. It
is the Princess of Wales who has per-
sonally gone abont amidst us as
leading lady of the land, and who has
thus added to the traditional and dis-
tant respect and interest that is felt
in varying measure by different per-
sons for royalty as such, a personal and
devoted  fpdmiration for her charming
self. TFor charm is her chief characteris-
tic. Magnetic charm—that indefinable
something that is not beauty, though
beauty so- haelps in making it—that is
not merely kindness ,and benignant
graciousness, though without those it
cannot exist—that is certainly not in-
tellect, though it includes\ a fine tact
that belongs to the higher mental facul-
ties, but that is a combination of so
many gifts and graces that it can be
peither defined nor taught—this charm
the Princess has in the rullest measure.
Who has been in her presence, even as
a distant spectator of her looks, her
movemsents, her ways in performing some
formal function, is thenceforth her sworn
admirer. She is so pretty, so sweet,
so gracious, so all
pleasant attributes that we sum up as
“ womanly,” that the warm and af-
fectionate feelings that are aroused by
the spell of her presence are not sur-
prising.

Intellectual she is not. The abstruse
studies, the deep and high reflections on
the underlying philosophy of politics that
the Empress Frederick is famous for, are
quite beyond th¢ range of the Princess
of Wales. It ig hardly conceivable that
even the respomsibility of being in her
own right a Queen Regnant, had the lot
been ‘hers, could have made her so
capable and earnest a practical politi-
cian as Queen Victoria. The Princess
does not read serious books or trouble
her head about international relations
or political ecomomy. Her cleverness
lies in another direction—namely, in her
social gifts—and in that direction she is
ugrivalled. To steer through such dif-
ficulties and trials as have belonged to
her position, and to acquit herself so

‘| perfectly, betokens umcommon power of

observation, and judgment and self-con-
trol. These, rather than intellectual
depth of conversational brilliancy, have
been the mental qualities demanded of
the Princess, and she has completely
displayed the necessary abilities. It is
a token of true cleverness that she per-
ceived, oriallowed herself to be shown, in
her girlhood, that she was to play the
part of the leader of society, as her
husband’s wife, and to be nothing else,
and to act no otherwise. Life at one
time was a difficult task to her, and
selfishness or stubbornness om her part
might have distressed the country as it
was distressed by the last preceding
Princess of Wales. But our gentle Prin-
eess has taken things lightly. The same
amiability and tact with which she lays a
foundation stome or walks round &
bazaar have been exercised on a larger
scale; she has known in her own friend-
1y but calm manner all the people whom
it was desirable she shovuls'e know; she
has paid- the visits and made the ap-
pearances that it was well she should
make, and has loyally endeavored to set
her own feelings 'aside when necessary
to do so to maintain social concord and
domestic unity. If she had been deeper
natured, her task might have been more
irksome, but equally, on the contrary.
it may be inferred from how well she
has done what she ought, that er posi-
tion made different demands on her, she
might perhaps have met those just as
well as she has in fact met the real
situation.

But the part she plays is that for which
nature suited her, really. It is well
understood that the Princess gives great
attention to her wardrobe, and that her
youthful charm has been maintained
(practically to the present day, though
she is fifty), not, indeed, by the vulgar
devices known as ‘‘ makingup,” but by
those judicious cares that are surely
Jegitimate. For instance, daily mass-
age with cold cream has been employed
to the fair face, so as to help ‘%hiy
natural and acquired art of not think-
ing too much in warding off wrinkles.
To be so perfectly well-dressed and well-
appointed as H.R.H. always is takes
time and care.. But what a beautiful
person there was to thus adorn and pre-
gserve | Her slender, well-carried figure,
her head poised gracefully on an un-
commonly long neck like a flower on a
slender stalk, her. eyes that cam look so

sweetly appealing as-though she were
timid, or flash with fun and mischief,
or rest blandly and coldly on the pre-
sumptuous, her well-shaped features—
what a delightful - and beautiful en-
semble! There is no turn of her form,
no look of her face that is not pretty.
Why, I fvae shown the other day a series
of portraits of ears of celebrities, and
invited to choose the prettiest without
knowing to whom they appertained, and
the one that I innocently chose belong-
ed to the Princess of Wales! Visions
of her rise before me, in one and another
situation, from shaking hands with my-
self to walking down Westminster Abbey
next behind the Queen at the Jubilee,
and thers is never one picture that is
not altogether charming. I see her at
ikat wonderful State ceremonial in the
Abtey. easily first in grace and dignity
amidst so many royal ladies, and re-
srlendent in her train of silver and white
brocade, with a complete stomacher of
flashing diamonds; yet the fairer for the
air oi dependence, and putting herself in
the background, with which she slipped
her hand through the arm of te Crown
Princess of Germany as they walked side
by side, next the Queen, down the nave.
I s-e her deecending the stairs of Sir
Frederick Leighton’s, holding one arm
up so as to clasp above her shoulder
tha hLand of the Duchess of Edinburgh,
who st pped on the higher stair, 'he at-
titude ‘etowing, all unconsciously, the
lithe and elegant outline of the Fsiaza«s
of Wales' figure. I see her holding one
side of a basket full of wonderful orchids,
while another graceful woman (Countess
Granville) held the other side, the Prin-
cess turning the dainty flowers tender-
1y over and over to select some for her
own bosom, and looking as exotic and as
patrician as the flowers themselves. I
see her in all her splendor coming in at
the doors of the opera, when there was
a state performance, with her tall dia-
dem peaks flashing above ber brow, and
the riviere of diamonds gleaming on her
bosom. 1 see her suddenly and an-
xiously standing up_ with her hands
sympathetically pressed together, and her
face full of kind alarm, when ome .of the
big artillery teams at a military driv-
ing competition gone down in a heap
of wild confusion of horses and men. I
see her passing through a crowded room,
her glance alert and watchful, so as not
to hurt ajfiybody’s feelings by passing un-
noticed oze who might claim to be re-
cognized. I see her playing homage to
her Sovereign as well as ours, stooping
to kise the hand of the Queen on meet-
ing Her Majesty. I see her, in short,
ina hundred attitudes—and gowns—but
never once other than acting in com-
plete accordance with her character for
grace and propriety—a true Queen of
hearts as well as by station!

The Princess’ celebrated taste in dress
does not imply either extravagamce or
display. Rather, as & rule, her attire
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is conspicuously simple, Her liking for
a small, close fitting bonnet has won
for the shape the title of * Princess,”
and has given it a permanent lease of
fashion. I have known her to wear a
favorite dress at intervals dtring three
successiye segsoms, with but slight al-
terations. he has had much to do
with the~coutinued popularity of the
“tailor style,” with its severe sim-
ﬂlicity, and when, a few years ago, the
teful . erinoline made
tempt at reappearing in fashion, the
Princess gave it its quietus for the time
by returning to the maker all dresses
built for her in which stiffening round
the foot ha dbeen inserted. The excellent
effect of her attire is the result of true
artistic taste. Her natural genius this
way was cultivated in her early girl-
hood by the fact that she had erseld
to make, ‘turn. and rearrange her
“ things ” to produce the best show on
little expense. For the royal sisters
who were ‘afterwards to occupy some of
the richest and most important posi-
tions on earth were the children of a
poor maa, though he was a Prince. Her
father was not King of Denmark till
after our Princess was married. = Before
that, though it had been settled by a
treaty that he should be the next King,
he was, in fact, only a German younger
Prince, married and with a large family,
and so poor that he gave drawing les-
sons to the wealthy citizens of Frank-
fort to eke out his narrow income, Thus
it was that the future Empress of Rus-
sia. and the future wife of the heir-ap-
parent to the English throme learnt in
youth that excellent art of making the
best of themselves that is ofrmore im-
portance thay any splendor that vul-
gar wealth can order. The Princess of
Wales made with her own needle even
the bonnet in which she intended to land
on her arrival in England, but the Queen
sent a pretty hat to meet her at Grave-
send. Later, the Princess returned this
motherly kindness by, with her own
skillful = hands, making Her Majesty’s

Jubilee bonnet, sent home by the mil-!

liner stiff and ugly, “fit to be seen.”
Home life has been dear to the Prin-
cees, by virtue both of her motherly love
And her natural tastes. Sandringham
ip admitted by all who know it to be
a perfect specimen of a country gontle-
man’s home. The cottages omn the estate
are good, and the laborers well looked
after. The Princess goes about  the
neighborhood on foot, or driving herself
in her pony carriage, and stops to see
the cottagers, just as a lady of the
manor should. There is a technical

school for the village in which many arts|me

and crafts are taught, and the Princess
terself has taken lessoms from its teach-
ers in the same arts that her villagers
may learn, H.R.H. becoming an excellent
woodcarver and leather-worker by this
means. Connected wjth the House there
is “ the Princess’ dairy,” no show place,
but one in which the wants of the estab-
lishment are provided for, and the Prin-
cess herself is-an accomplished butter-
maker, having often taken a turn at
skimming the milk and “ working ” the
butter. The kennels contain a variety
ol occupants, for dogs are prime favor-
ites with the Princess, and are there in
all varieties, one pet being a huge Rus-
sian wolfhound and another a perky lit-
tle Pomeranian, so catholic are the mis-
tress’ canine tastes.

Though so much has been said, and
justly, of the Princess’ gentleness and
pelf-abnegation, it must not be suppos-
ed that she is weakly or without a will.
Quite the contrary. Such popularity as
hers is a great power, and she knows
it well, and takes to herself the posi-
tion that naturaliy foliows. She leads
fashions because she has the courage of
her own opinions on dress, and she has
the same on more personal points. Her
will, when she has seen cause to assert it,
has been powerfully felt on sundry oe-
casions. In performing public functions,
ghe knows that she is like the bride at
a wedding, the real centre of attractionm,
and she takes the lead with, an almost
unconscious and graceful ‘yet decided
air. that puts the others around quite
in the background. = On ome occasion the
Prince having been asked by the com-
mittee of a Woman’s. Hospital to be-
come its patron, were a little snubbed
by receiving a note from the Princess’
gecretary, saying that such an ap-

lication ought to have been made to

er Royal Highness and not to the
Prince. .In fine, there is just emough
self-assertion and self-will in our beauti-
ful Princess to keep her in her proper
position and to prevent her sweetness
being tamemess and fher lightness frivo-
lity. FLORENCE FENWICK MILLER.

WHERE IT STOPPED.

He Was a Fool Only to a Limited EXx.
tent,

The young man in the blue necktie
and seven freckles on his nose yanked
the hotel register around and wrote:
“R. L. Nubbins and wife” on the page
with a good deal of flourish. Then the
clerk wheeled it back again, and after
taking in the inscription he looked at
the new arrival.

“] presume,” he. said, with a sly
smile, ‘‘that you waut the bridal cham-
ber 7

“I do if it don't cost any more than
any other,” re]%ied Mr. Nubbins, not at
all” disturbed bv the discovery ot his
secret.

“What's the price?"”

“Fifteen dollars a dav.”

‘““What price is the others?”

““We can give you & very good room
for $3 a day each.”

“‘Does that incude feed 7"’

“Certainly ; this hotel is run on the
American plan.”

“Well, give me one of them,” said
Mr. Nubbins.

The clerk hesitated. He didn’t want
to lose a customer for the bridal
chamber.

‘““Are you sure,” he said, coaxingly,
“that you prefer one of the other
rooms ?”’

Mr. Nubbins wag a bit nettled.

“Say, young feller,” he asked, ‘‘what
do you take me for, anyhow ?”

“Um—er,” stammered the _clerk.
“Well, I took you tor a newly married
man, and they always select the bridal
chamber. It'is much finer, you know.”

“Well, that’s all right,” said Mr.
Nubbins, tapping the counter with his
finger. “I may be tool enough to get
marriad, but vou can bet vour year's
wages that it stops right there. You
can give me ons of them $3 rooms.”
And for two or three days Mr, and Mrs.
Nubbins were just as bright and happy
and laugRing as if they had bought the
entire hotel. —Detroit Free Press.

His Preference.

Dentist—Will you have gas?

Ole Si Tuttle—Wa-al, I swow! We
don’ know much erbout gas t’ hum. I
guess you'd better give me ker'sene.

its first at-|.

LIFE STAKED ON & CARD

4 GAME OF POKER IN WHICH TWO
REVOLVERS FIG URED.

Whether They Should Be Used or Not De-
pended Upon the Turm of a Card—A
Big Bluff Ralses a Question of Cheat-
ing.

| The Major had just concluded his story
wherein he figured as the hero of &
mighty poker game and won thousands
of dollars on a royal flush, which he
held against another man’s four jacks.
Every time the circle of ancient and hon-
orable recounters of adventures gather-
ed in that corner of the club the Major
was sure to spring one of his marvelous
poker tales upon the party, and on this
occasion he had quite outdone himself,
and likewise undone himself, - as was
evident when the Westerper asked:
“What kind of a deck were you using
in that game, Major ?” :
“Why, a regular deck, sir, a regular
deck. Same as *any other poker deck.”
“Then either you or the other man
must have had a jack up his sleeve,”
was the Westerner’s conclusion, “for
there were evidently five jacks out in
that hand.”
A roar of laughter at the Major's ex-
| pense greeted this anmouncement, and it
| was redoubled when that veracious ra-
conteur got rattled and endeavored to
explain that he meant four tems. Per-
haps it was with a view ol eovering
| the Major’s embarrassment that the
| Westerner struck in, when the noise sub-
| sided, with a poker story of his own.
| “I would venture to say,” he began,
{ “that no man living ever sat in a game
| when more was at stake on the turn
of a card than in a certain game which
I once played in ’'Frisco. Five of us sat
in and we all had plenty of momney i
!sta‘ke, but before the game was over
money was a matter of secondary inter-
est, for three of us had sat back and
|seeni & card thrown on which the life
'of one man, and probably two, depend-
{ed. I say we all had plenty of money,
. but that isn’t so, for young Harry Ran-
dall, who was then cashier of a bank,
Iwas, as I knew at the time, playing
| with money which meant ruin to him
if he lost. Before .the game. bégan I
! tried to keep him out, but he said to

“I've got to make a heavy win to-
night or—well, they’ll have big headlines
on me in to-morrow’s papers.”

“By that I knew that he was involved
! too deeply to Btop there, and the game
i began. Next to Harry, on his left, sat
' Mort Henry, & man who should have
been a professional gambler, for he play-
ed better poker than any man I ever
had sat down to a table with before
or since, He was a fanatic upon the
subject, and any interruption or irregu-
larity in the game made him furious and
even dangerous, for Mort was in a“quiet
way a bad man, and more than one man
bad fallen before his revolver. He was
clear nerve all the way through, apd
during the week in which the same five
of us had played every night he wasa
Ibig winner, taking chiefly from Harry
Rpndall. I sat next to him on his left,
'and next to me wag a mine owner named
Smith, who would have lost thousands
| instead of hundreds but for his great
Icaution in play. A wealthy retired
! physician was the fifth member of the
 party. He and Smith were going East
on the following day, so that night was
our last play, and it started high.
There was no limit, and though I was
pretty well fixed in those days, I be-
gan to get uneasy at the pace, but my
cards kept me about even. Smith and
Mort Henry were winning, the Doector
was losing heavily, and Harry was pe-
tering out his chips little by little; the
most maddening thing in poker, and
!;te-ttjng up a very nasty temper over
it.

“ Whiskey was going pretty lively and
Harry was taking more than his share
of it. This made m2 the more uneasy,
because the more he drank the more ugly
‘he became, his temper being directed to-
ward Mort Henry, who was taking “it
good-naturedly. As time went om and
Harry became more *abusive, I .saw an
ugly look come into Mort’s face, and
once or twice I managed to slip in a
word, quietly beggi'ng him to overlook
the young fellow’s remarks, for I was
afraid of trouble, Well, ithe trouble
came soon ‘enough, and along with it
the most stupendous and splendid bluff
I have ever seén. Harry had lost quite
a little money through the evenini, and
the play was steadily getting higher
under the forcing tactice of Smith and
Henry, who kept winning steadily.
At length it came to a jack-
pot, Mort Heury dealing. I open-
ed it with three good ones and was
rather inclined to exult when Smith

’

raised but rather less inclined when
the Doctor raised him, and positively
doubtful when Harry lifted him with a
good, big stack of chips. Mort dropped
out, not feeling qualified in putting up
so much on a medium-sized pair. 1
stayed, Smith stayed, and the Doctor
raised, only to be hiked back by Ran-
dall, who was staking his all on & lucky
chance, as we afterwards saw. My
threes were too good to throw down
and) I stayed until after the pot repre-
sented enough money to have mniade up
all Harry had lost during the week, the
final call was made by the Doctor, and
the draw came.

“ Of course, my draw was two cards.
Mort dealt them out slowly, and they
didn’t help my hand any. It was
Smith’s draw, and I began wondering
if my trio wasn’t better than his.

“<I'll play these,’ said the Doctor,
steadily, and I saw Harry’s mouth,
which had become a little tremulous
with drink, set firm as he called for
ome card. My estimate of his hand was
that he held a bob-tail flush open at
both ends, for I reckoued that he
wouldn’t have raised on two pairs, as
he had done, and it proved that I was
right. For once in his life Mort dealt
the eards high, and the first one off the
pack fell face up. It was the eight of
hearts. Never in my life have I seen
emotions so portrayed in a man’s face
as in Harry Randall’'s. By the rules
of the game he could not claim ‘the
fallen card, but was required to take
the next ome. Despair, doubt and a
sudden resolve showed themselves in his
fafe one after another, and then the
young man’s eyes were fixed on the pack
from which Mort Henry had half push-
ed the next card. It seemed impossible
that Harry could have seen it, yet I
would have sworn that he did, as his
face lighted up, and then would have
sworn that he didn’t as it blazed forth
in anger the next instant.

“] take that card,’ he said, pointing
to the eight of hearts.

“¢The card is out by the rules,’ said
the Doctor.

“‘Pon’t be a fool, Harry,’ I put in
quickly, for I could see danger in his
gxpression.

“ Mort Henry dealt the
which fell face down.

“¢I beg your pardon for that slip,’
he said steadily. *‘The second card is
yours.’ v

“‘MDamn you!’ cried Harsy, reaching
for the eight. ‘What have you to do
with it? You're mot in this hand. I
take the heart,” and he put his hand
out for it.

“‘Rules,” said the other brieily, set-
ting his hand over the others. ‘The
heart is out of the deal’

“*‘By Gad! the youpg man burst out,
‘you've been againgt me from the
beginning. You've 'g‘ot all my money,
and now, when youjre not even in the
game, you're trying to cheat me.’

“ At the word ‘cgueat’ I saw Mort’s
eyebrows cogme doxgn to a straight line
as he turned full fa e to the young man,
still keeping his ha/fad guarding the card.
Then both men reached behind them, and,

next card,

the other three of us had risen and
were stauding with the prospect of
murder before us. ° Harry spoke first,
- Have you ever listened through a tele-
phone when the receiver was out of
order and the voice clacked and rattled
in your'ear? That's the way Harry's
voice -sounded to me when he spoke.

‘“ ‘Fair play. . It's an even chance. Put
down your gun.’ He laid his on the
table as he spoke. Mort did the same. I
bdlieye 1 tried to say something, but it
wasn’'t a success.

““ ‘You've ruined my hand and me,’ said
Harry, his voice eteadyinz as he spoke,
lpoking straight into Mort’s eyes, which
returned the zaze as straightly. It’s a
matter of life and death to me to win
or lose that pot, and I'd shoot you like
a dog for what you did.

“He pulled his hand away from the
card and Mort seized his own pistol, but
dropped it again on seeing that the
other made no movement to pick up his
weapon. ;

“ INOW”
i“‘chere’s the card. I've got a right

o
call for my card face up when it’s dealt.

It that card is a heart, as the other was,
we’ll play the hand out. If it's mot,
Mo’t;t Henry, it will be death for one of
us,

“‘For God’s sake, boys, don't do
this,” the doctor found voice to say. ‘I
wouldn’t turn that card for anything on
earth,’

“‘I'll turn it,” said Mort, without &
tremor.

“There lay the two loaded pistols and
the two cards, one face down, the other
face up. The only eounds I could hear
' were a drumming noise in my "head, the
|short breathing of Smith, and the doc-
| tor’s foot shuffling on the floor. With his
left hand Mort picked up the card and
| turned it, at the same instant seizing
his pistol with the right. The card was
the three of hearts. '

“‘Thank God!’ said somebody. Per-
haps it was my own voice 1 heard. I
'don’t know. The first thing' I remembed
distinctly is hearing Harry say:

“‘Go on with the play, zentlemen,!
and thep I made a small bet quite med
chanically, for I should have known bet-
ter. Smith dropped and the Doctor,after &
lonz hesitation, owing to the fact that
he had & good straight, saw me, but
both of us dropped when Harry pushed
his whole pile into the centre. Three
of a kind isn’'s much good against &
flush, nor is a straight. Harry, with a
lonz breath, scooped in the pot and
threw down four clubs—kinz, queen,jack,
and ten, and the three of hearts. He had
bluffed.

“‘That is the last game of poker F
will ever play,’ he said, rising.- ‘Mort, I
ask your forgiveness. ¢ Will you shake
hands with me.’ .

% ‘Yes,” said the other, after a mo-
ment’s hesitation, ‘I will, and congratu-
late you on the zreatest bluff 1 ever saw
made. Even if my life was involved in
it,’ he added, in an undertone, as he
grasped Harry’s hand.

“That ended the gzame., Afterward
Harry Randall explained his play to me.
He had sized up the Doctor as holding
a straight, and he wasn’t much afraid
of the threes that Smith and I held.
Of course he didn’t want the heart that
was turned up, as it would fil neither
the flush nor the straizht, but he caught
a Zlimpse of the next card as Morf
Henry half dealt it, and saw it was
red. This meant the ruin of his hand;
but in that moment the lightning Ilash
of an idea came to hHim, and he resolved
on his bluff that risked his life and
Mort’s. It was an even chance for him,
for' he knew only that the card was red,
and if it had been a diamond there would
have been a trazedy.

“‘In spite of my coolness in thinking.
it all out,” he told me, ‘I was furious,
and would have shot without hesitation
had the heart not turned. When it did
turn, of course you fellows thought that
I had filled. The bBluff was safe to go
unless the Doctor had held a flush or a
full. Any way, I had to take tHe chance,
for it I had\lost I would have Zone home
and shot myself.’

“That, gentlemen,” copcluded the
Westerner, “‘was what I call an excit-
ing gdme. Ordinary poker for money
hasn’t interested me much since. I sa
that game for life.” ,

There was a moment’s silence around
the circle and then the Major said:

“What I want to know is, did Rane
dall cheat or didn’t he ?” \

But nobody could anawer him.

This Dog Mmews Soncy.

“ A man named Harrison in Sioux
City, has a cetter dog that is a pretty
valuable animal, and a good many peo-
ple in Iowa would be willing o pay
a good, stiff price for him,” said W. W.
McCann, of Des Moines.

“ He has brought his master on sev-
eral occasions money he has found in
the street, and quite recently he came
in with tail wagging proudly and a
pocketbook with over $200 in it held
in his mouth. Shot—which is his name
—seems to be as familiar. with the
worth of articles he may happen to
come across in his skirmishes around
town as any human being, and it is
the result of early training. His owner,
when the dog wis a puppy, patiently
taught him to retriave various articlns,
ané frequently used bills and coin in
this practice. Iathis way, probably,
the animal learned to distinguish the
peculiar scent of money, for it has
an aroma that is acquired from being
carried on the person. But no mattew
what the secret is, Shot is a lucky dog
in every sense of the word, for he never
comes across money that he does no#¥
eagerly pick it up and race home with
it. And he’ll bring lots of other things
that evidently appear to him as useful,
If there is an old cast-off hat in his
course he’ll carry it to Harrisonm, and
old ‘rags or clothing are as dutitully,
taken the same way. He's.an excel-
lent field dog also, but has never beeny
known to retrieve a bird. .So Shot is
a sort of canine paradox in his run-ands
fetch qualities.’—Washington Star.

The Deacon’s Daughter.

The deacon had three daughters, lithe
and fair,

Girls with three-story heads, handsome-
ly domed.

Lovable, beautiful, spiritual, that could

Bring down in joy the best of heaven
to earth, .

And raise the hearts of earth in thanks
to heaven.

Humanity reached a higher plane im
them,

Yet had no cause to blush at its suc-
cess.

Certes they had to eat, to drink, te
sleep, ;

To sew, to scrub, maybe sometimes to
delve

In the “old-fashioned gardem full of
flowers ; i

Yet never seemed they wanting muth
in that

All indescribable that is from heaven,

No less than earth, that subtile come-
liness

Belonging only to the high belongings

Above the cadences of this great
world.

What shall we say about them, praise
or blame ?

Blame them for glorifying this our
earth-? ! \

Praise them for blooming like three
lovely flowers 2

Let us give thanks that such as they
exist ;

Let us give thanks that we, too, are
alive 2

To comprehend, admire and freely

bless.

—Edward 8, Creamer in New York Sum.

continued the young man, :
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