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Stories From
“Royal Romances 

and Tragedies.”
Under the title of "Royal Romances 

and Tragedies,” Mr. Charles Kingston 
has written a volume (Stanley Paul 
and Go.,) containing facts about the 
domestic lives of European Royalties 
some of which read like records in the 
Newgate Calendar. According to the 
story told by Mr. Kingston, the moqt 
depraved and brutal of hooligans could 
not have behaved worse to his .wife 
and children thar did ex-King Ferdin
and of Bulgaria who, Mr. Kingston re
lates, “practically murdered” his wife, 
Marie Louise of Bourbon.

A Butch King.
Of Royal scoundrels, King William 

Iff, of Holland, it is said, was a par
ticularly unpleasant type. His Minis
ters had to intervene to prevent him 
assaulting his first wife. When he was 
old and a widower he married a girl 
of twenty, whom he vilified and ill- 
treated. When he heard that the hus
band of his sister-in-law ho,d died af
ter only four menthe of marriage, and 
had made, a wi’l bequeathing all he 
had to his wife, this is what King Wil- 
!iam did:—

“Although he already had more than 
he could possibly spend, he resolved to 
steal his brother's millions too. Of 
course, immediately, following the 
death of the prince there was consid
erable confusion, and the widow, 
prostrated with grief, was unable to 
see anyone on business. This was the 
scoundrel's chance, and he took it. The 
will disappeared, whilst William was 
in the castle, but the precise manner 
of the theft was never discovered. The 
fact remained, however, that although 
four persons had seen Prince Henry's 
will, not a trac“ of it could bo found 
from the day of the King's departure. 
He sent a message to his sister- 
lay saying that unless she was out of 
the castle within a week he would 
have her forcibly removed, and that he 
would not give her a penny.

“When he died his w^dow restored 
to his ssiter-in-law a cohsiderable 
portion of the wealth.”

The Queen’s Sausage and Mash. *
Elizabeth, Empress of Austria and 

wife of the Emperor Francis Joseph, 
had a terrible mother-in-law; but she 
was a high-spirited girl, and now and 
then tried to bring a little change into 
the monotony of Court life:—:

“One day, when she sat down to the 
usual luxurious lunch, she pushed her 
plate from her.

“T’m tired of all this!’ she cried, 
petulantly. ‘Bring me a glass of lager 
beer and some sausages and mashed 
potatoes.’

“Great was the consternation of the 
Court. Her Imperial Majesty demand
ing ‘sausages and mash,’ the food of 
common people! And lager beer, too! 
She must be mad. But Elizabeth in

sisted, and she had to be obeyed. So 
whilst her mother-in-law, half-a-doz- 
en archdukes and archduchesses, and 
a score of officers attached to the 
household ate the choice dishes pre
pared by the Royal chef, Elizabeth, 
Empress of Austria and Queen of 
Hungary, enjoyed sausages and mash
ed potatoes, washed down by Munich 
beer."

A Mother-in-law’s Hatred.
The mother-in-law—the. Archduch

ess Sophie—went to the length of poi- 
. soning the minds of the Queen’s own 
children against their mother. Court 
custom required the Empress to give 
twenty-four hours’ notice to the Cham
berlain whenever she wished to see her 
own children. Once’ through the kind
ness of a Court physician the Crown 
Prince was brought to her:—

"With a fluttering heart she awaited 
his arrival in the enormous room 
which was called her boudoir. It seem
ed too good to be true that she was to 
bare her only son all to herself for a 
few hours. For seven years she h^d 
seen very little of him, and her mo
ther-in-law, the Archduchess Sophie, 
had apparently erected an impassable 
harrier between them, but now—

“The door opened and the boy en
tered, and she saw a small face stain
ed with tears and a pair of eyes sullen 
and defiant.
’ “The Empress held out her arms.

“ ‘Come to me, Nazi.’ she said, using 
the pet name she had bestowed upon 
him. The child stood as if afraid to 
move, and his .mother went up to him 
to take him In her arms. But when she 
touched him he gave a loud scream and 
drew away from’her.

“ ‘Don’t like you,’ he said, with the 
terrible candour of childhood. ‘You 
are a wicked woman. Grandmamma 

! says you are.’.
“For a moment or two the sudden 

pain caused Elizabeth to press her 
hand against her heart. In a flash she 
realized that her own son was being 
brought up to. hate her. The tears fill
ed her eyes.

“Don’t Love You.”
“ ‘You have been told lies, Nazi,’ the 

Empress said, but she did not attempt 
to touch him again. ‘You are too young 
to understand, but one of these days 
you will be in trouble, and then you 
will come to me I am sorry for you. 
It is a terrible thing to be trained to 
hate your own mother. Even a future 
emperor needs his mother’s love.’

“ ‘Don’t love you,’ persisted the child 
defiant to the last. T want to go back 
to grandmamma. She’s not a wicked 
woman.’ He turned and tugged at the 
handle of the door. Someone opened it 
from without, and that someone was 
the windly doctor. ' • ’
• “ ‘Take him away, doctor,* said 
Elizabeth, speaking with an effort. 
‘The child has been told to insult me, 
and he hasn’t failed to carry out his 
instructions.’ ” *

An Archduchess’s Cigarette.
The young and beautiful Arch-
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duchess Elizabeth of Austria became 
engaged to the popular King Humbert
of Italy. She was fond of smoking— 
a grave breach of Court etiquette 
which would have incurred the fur
ious enmity of the Emperor Francis 
Joseph, had he discovered her. At a 
ball given after her engagement, 
Elizabeth was smoking in an alcove, 
when the Emperor approached her:— 

“Elizabeth had the lighted cigarette 
in her right hand, and, as it was too 
late to throw It away, she thrust it 
behind her back, and waited for the. 
imperial procession to pass into the 
ballroom. When the Emperor was 
opposite to her she curtsied to him, 
and, with a paternal smile, he went 
on, andva moment later the band 
crashed out the strains . of the Aus
trian National Anthem.

“But simultaneously with the music 
came a terrible shriek from the young 
archduchess. She had forgotten that 
she was wearing the flimsiest of 
dresses, every hit of which was highly 
inflammable, and whili she had been 
curtsying to His Majesty the cigarette 
had lighted It V 

“The princess was found a lifeless 
mass, and all that remained o'f the 
once lovely, face were scarred, and dis
figured features. Not Until it was all 
over did the Emperor hear of the 
tragedy, for the noise of the band had 
drowned the girl’s cries.—John o’ 
London’s Weekly.
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Orangeman’s
Wife Attacked.

Cherry Valley all through last Mon
day night and all day Tuesday was 
the scene of a man-hunt, the villages 
and farmers having joined in the 
search for a ruffin who on Monday 
evening attacked Mrs .Reid, one of 
the best known and most highly re
spected residents of the neighborhood. 
Latest reports from Cherry Valley in
dicate that the miscreant is surround 
ed, and it is expected he prill soon be 
taken. Mr. Reid, who 1» Master of 
Cherry Valley Orange Lodge, had gone 
to attend a lodge meeting. Mrs. Reid 
tin the approach of darkness, in light
ing the oil lamp, broke the chimney, 
and went to a neighbor's to borrow 
one for the evening. Her neighbor 
loaned her a chimney, and Mrs. Reid 
started back home. On her way up 
a lane near her home she was sudden
ly seized by a man out of the dark
ness. Mrs. Reid struggled, . and 
screamed for help, and the villian en
deavored to choke her, but the faith
ful farm dog, hearing the noise, was 
soon on the scene. He attacked his 
mistress’ assailant and made him re
lease her and beat a retreat. Mrs. 
Reid, when she recovered from the 
shock, hastened home and gave the 
alarm. Her husband was telephoned 
to, and lodge was at once broken up, 
the brethren hastening to the place of 
attack. Mrs. Reid was able to give a 
fair description of the unknown man. 
The whole neighborhood turned out 
in response to telephone calls, and 
formed a cordon about a large section, 
and beat the woods for any strange 
characters. The hunt proceeded 
through the night and all day Tues
day, with the result that the hunters 
think they have the miscreant sur
rounded. The authorities are assist 
ing in the chase, A strange man has 
been iù the neighborhood of late beg
ging, and some suspicion is resting on 
him.—The Sentinel, May 10.

Naval Censor’s
Indiscretions.

Sir Douglas Brownrigg, who, 
throughout the world war, was chief 
Naval Censor for the British Admir- 
ality, under the title of “Indiscretions 
of the Naval Censor,” has given to the 
world a book containing some inter»- 
esting facts hitherto withheld from 
the public.

When Sir Douglas—then a Captain 
—retired from the British Navy in
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Why Don’t YOU Bmld, 
NEWFOUNDLANDERS!

Build what ? Your Home Mar- * 
ket ! !—you have the material at : 
hand, the certainty of success 
before you—you KNOW pros
perity will surely follow success 5 
—yet—you are diliatory, you lack 
the go-ahead-ness needed to 
make your home-market the 
cornerstone of your industries.

Start to-day. Give Newfound
land your patronage and sup
port. Buy and use home-made 
products. Boost them to others, 
and you’ll find the up-hill road 
to success and independence 
grow easier to climb every 
day.

Remember. Well begun’s half 
done.
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1913 to enter the directorate of a 
shipbuilding firm he signed a paper 
expressing willingness to serve (a- 
float) in case of war, but he confesses 
frankly that he is one of the small 
minority who did not know long in 
advance that the war was bound to 
happen.

When the crisis came he was invit
ed to take qvar .the censorship of 

j wireless messages : a few- crowded, 
helter-skelter days, and he found 
himself giving communiques to the 
newspapers; and from that moment 
on his office developed, with the war, 
until he found himself spending most 
of his time, not suppressing informa
tion, but trying to get it published— 
helping correspondents and artists 
against the resistance of sailors who 
thought that the navy was the navy's 
business, and finally, in the last year 
or two, organizing tourist parties for 
the Grand Fleet and other naval bod
ies almost on the scale of a Cook’s 
agency.

Admiral Brownrigg seems to have 
liked most of those he met—sailors, 
soldiers or civilians, British and Con
tinentals—aflff he says so frankly, In 
outright sailor fashion. Those whom 

. he did not like are concealed by anon
ymity when they are mentioned at all. 

The Battle of Jutland.
Real "Indiscretions” in the book are 

, and they are usually not those of 
r. One notable indiscretion, 

er, is discussed at some length 
ommunique on the 
that a battle

?-----------—- - ----------------

at sea had been lost in the press an
nouncement.

The German wireless, claiming a 
victory, was the first news of the bat
tle received at the British Admiralty 
—the German fleet was near home and 
had returned to port, the British
squadron* were moving slowly back 
across the North Sea. Damaged ships 
with wounded men were coming Into 
port, so- “It was known all over the 
country that there had been a great 
naval battle, while we at the Adniir- 
alty were officially in ignorance of 
what had occurred.”

Obviously some statement had to 
be made; Admiral Jellicoe sent brief 
wireless messages telling of losses 
and giving à little more information,, 
and on this basis the communique 
Vas put into shape l>y Mr. Balfour, 
vMth the First Sea Lord and the Chief 
of Staff.

Admiral Brownrigg declares that It 
would have been impossible to get 
mdre brains on the task; and while 
the result was undoubtedly unfortun
ate, at that time neither the Admiral
ty nor the Commander In Chief him
self knew exactly what had happened. 
At any rate, as Sir Douglas says, 
“Whatever be the rights or wrongs of 
the first Admiralty communique, it 
had this effect all the world over— 
our reputation for telling the truth 
was re-established."
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Still Lower Prices.

BEST FLOUR in Linen 
Sacks, $1.00 stone.

BEST CREAMERY BUT
TER, 43c. Ib.

BEST CREAMERY BUT
TER in 10 lb. tubs, $4.25

BEST GRANULATED SU
GAR, 24c. lb.

BEST GROCERY MOLAS
SES, 85c. gall.

BEST HAM BUTT PORK, 
20c. lb.

SPARE RIBS, very fine*
19c. Ib.

FINEST JAMS, assorted, 2 
lb. tins, 70c. tin.

FINEST JAMS in glass, 
40 and 50c.

CLEANED CURRANTS, 
packages, l*s, 20c.

NEW HAY SEED at Low
est Prices.

Woman’s Diary
Capable of Trouble.

Rome. (Dominion News Service.)— 
A woman's diary will once again play 
an important j>art in a “cause celebre.” 
The confessions of the Countess 

. Katherine Karolyt, wife of Count 

. Michael Karolyi, the Socialist ex
president of Hungary, are the chief in- 

, criminating factors in a case that is 
causing many anxious moments to 
members of Florentine society, 

j Count Karolyi and his family were 
expelled from Italy on account of 
their Bolshevist propaganda. Karolyt 
is said to have instigated the recent 
riots in Florence.

I Three women are implicated in 
the alleged plot. The countess her
self, a clever beautiful woman, whose 
salon in the Villa Primavera was the 
resort of Florentine nobles, women 

! of fashion, and army officers; Anna 
| Rhind, the countess’ friend and maid, 
j who is still in Florence; aùÿ the third, 
, a mystery woman. This fascinating 
! friend of the count is said to be an 
: American connected by marriage with 
!.the Italian aristocracy, 
j It was Anna'Rhind who was re
sponsible for the revelation. She 

j gave notice to her employers some 
j time before they were requested 
, to, leave Italy. She confessed to the 
' authorities that the count had the

HDTARD’S <T RELIEVES

greater part of his correspondence ad
dressed to her ntune. Incidentally, he 
opened her personal letters, and she 
strongly objected to this,' as there 
were private letters from a young 
man.

This seems to have been the rift in 
the lute, but it is the countess’ diary

that will provide the sensation.
She had admirers in plenty, and 

notes in her diary describe the meet
ings.

Of one young man she writes: “He 
said he felt very guilty towards 
Michael and tried to take me away. 
He went to Berlin . . . To-day he 
confessed he is completely under my 
influence and cannot leave me."

Several army officers are being sub-
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jected to strict "disciplinary 
sures, and by the time the inTe* 
tions are completed Florentine ( 
will have received some nasty sh

Savoury Seed, 10 and 20c. I 
package. GARLAND’S 
Store.—mayZ0,3i ■
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FRESH TOMATOES, | 
BANANAS, I 

TABLE APPLES, 

ORANGES, 

LEMONS,

NEW GREEN CABBAG 
Special for Saturday,
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