SIDELIGHTS ON

NOTABLE PEOPLE

Mr. Dooley on a Broken Friendsh

p

BY THE ‘MARQUIS.E DE FONTENQY

The Hon.
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Mrs. Percy Synge,

has in America en route

the far west of Canada, take

for

to up

medical practice there as a physlciani

and surgeon, is a sister of the late Lord
Abinger, and is half an American, her
mother, widow of the third Lord Ab-
inger, having been a daughter of Com-
modore George A. Magruder, of the
Uniteda States navy. Mrs. Synge has
had a remarkable career. Under rather
than above the middle height, with dark
brown hair, small features, and olive-
brown eyes, she studied medicine at
Edinburgh, Brussels, and in London,
obtaining Belgian, Scotch, and
lish degrees; and then spent some time
in practice in the zenanas of India.
3ubsequently she accepted the position
of physician to the ladies of the seraglio
of the Emperor of Korea. She spent
two years at his court, her existence
Leing not devoid of adventure, and even
of danger, since it has been the cus-
tom there from time immemorial to
glay the physician when anything un-
toward happens to the imperial pa-
tients.
While
able
Museuwm

in Korea she rendered invalu-
to the Natural History

in London, for she is a mag-
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who | possession a paper inclosed in a sealed,K from the Glencoe Earl Stair, but from

envelope, and on which he had in-
scribed a vow to build a chapel to the!
Virgin if he should be married to his|
cousin within three years.

The claimant, on its being intimated
to him in court that the real Sir Roger
{had left some sealed instructions be-
!fore his departure, and on being asked|
| what they consisted of, boldly asserted
!that he had betrayed his young cou-
!sin, and that the document consisted ofl
instructions as to her care in the event
of her becoming a mother. It was then
that the opposing counsel, to the dis-
!may of the claimant, produced the
sealed envelope, opened it, and showed
to the court and jury the written vow
of the real Sir Roger, thus proving the
claimant to be a fraud. This slander
of his concerning Lady Radcliffe, that
is to say, “Cousin Kate,” formed the
chief basis of the charge of perjury
upon which he was subsequently sent
to jail for a long term of penal servi-
tude.

Among the most highly treasured
possessions of the Duke of Norfolk, is
the identical crucifix and rosary which
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As he walks along the plains,
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Queen
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cecution at

on
Fotheringay
e in February, 1587. It is on his-
record that when she ascended

scaffold, she was attended by Jane
ennedy and Elizabeth Curle, who as-
ed her to disrobe, and who took off
5 in of gold pomander, beads,
crucifix.” This handed to
Andrew Melville, loyal and
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subsequently in as-|devoted master of her household, and|they are forgotten, and
Boer  charged

him to convey it to the Earl
lof Arundel, as a last token of affection,
{ for his, the earl's father, Thomas,
olk, who had be-
her during her long and
imprisonment, and who had

friended

severe

 actually been affianced to her in her|

i captivity
! treason by

This
Queen

was construed
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as
cut

her return to short the romance by having him Le-'

headed.
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How Uncle Sam Patted the Japs on the Back and Cheer-
ed the Cute Little Sojers of the Mickydoo—Friend-
ship Cemented Two Years Ago Is Busted.

the latter’s younger brother. ™The
Glencoe earl was so-called on account
of his having been the principal in-
stigator of the terrible massacre of
Glencoe, and in his case, as in that of
all the other perpetrators and in-
stigators of the deed of blood in ques-
tion, the so-called curse of Glencoe, to
the effect that “may their wives be
ever childless,” was in a measure ful-
filled. For King Willlam III, who
signed the decree name and the family
of Campbell of Glen Lyon, who com-
manded the band that perpetrated the
massacre, became utterly extinct soon
after his own death. The Glencoe
earl’s oldest son was killed by his
younger brother.

[Copyright, 1307, by H.

Among the many romances and
dramas of this house, which has been
held up to the execration of hundreds
of thousands by Sir Walter Scott in
his novels, were the matrimonial
difficulties of the seventh earl, who
! died in 1870. Having married the
yvoung and lovely daughter of the
Countess of Drysart, the union was
dissolved a couple of years later on the
demand of a woman of evil re-
putation with whom Lord Stair had
been unfortunate enough, while still a
bachelor, to spend a week as man and
wife at an inn at Perth. Nor was it
until ten years afterward that he was
able to secure freedom from this
creature on the tardy discoverv that
she had already a husband living at
the eame time when she had stayed
with him at Perth. Before this how-
ever, his first wife, to whom he had
been passionately devoted, had died.

“Hogan was in here just now,” said:
Mr. Dooley, “an’ he tells me he \\'a.sg.
talkin’ with th’ Alderman an’ they both/
agreed we're sure to have war with th’|
Japs inside iv two years. They can see
it comin’. Befure very long thim little!
brown hands acrost th’ sea will h:md!
us a crack In th’ eye an’ thin ve’ll see
throuble.” {

“What's it all about?” Mr. |
Hennessy. |

‘Divvie a thing can I make out iv!
it,” said Mr. Dooley. “Hogan says we've,
got to fight f'r th’ supreemacy iv th’!
Passyfic. Much fightin’ I'd do f'r an'
ocean, but havin’ taken th’ Philippeens, |
which ar-re a blamed nuisance, an’' th’|
Sandwich Islands, that're about as,
vallyable as a toy balloon to a horse-
shoer, we've got to grab a lot iv th’
surroundin’ dampness to protect thim. |
That’s wan reason why we’'re sure 10|
have war. Anothér reason is that th’|
Japs want to sind their little 45-year-|
old childher to be eddycated in th’ S;m"‘
Francisco public schools. A third rea-|
son why it looks like war to Hogan ;m"l
th’ Alderman is that they’'d be2n
dhrinkin’ together. i

“Wud ye iver have thought ’twas
possitle that anny wan in this country

When Lord Leven,
Anglo-Amerivan banker of ILondon,
died last summer, it may be re-
membered that he left a sum of about
$250,000, to be devoted to the restora-
tion of Holyrood Chapel of Edinburgh,
conditional on the acceptance of Lord
Balcarres and Sir John Sterling Max-
well of the responsibility of super-
vising the execution of the work. It
was the object of Lord Leven that the
Holyrood Chapel, or rather Abbey
Church, should be restored so as to
serve once more as the chapel of the
Order of the Thistle.

Lord Barcarres and Sir John Sterling
Maxwell invoked the assistance of
Prof. Lethaby, and on the strength of
his advice have now decided to de-
cline the bequest, on the ground that
the projected restoration was im-
practicable. It could not be accomp-
lished without the complete dis-
appearance of 2ll the ancient portion| cud even talk iv war with thim de-
of the architecture, which dates from|lightful, cunning little Oryentals? Why,!
the thirteenth century. Popular feel-|’'tis less thin two years since Hogan wWas
ing throughout Scotland was against|comin’ home fr'm th’ bankit iv th’
the idea of restoration. It 1 1\»1_{'1 Unicn iv Usurers with his arms around
that the romantically pic ,;px‘(lu')i th’ top iv a Jap’'’s head while th’ Jap
{ruin of present condition con-|clutched Hogan affectionately about th’
| stitutes eat historical monument, | Waist an’ they sung ‘Gawd Save th’|
with the sentiment of| Mickydoo.” D’ye raymimber how we
the scene in which it stands, and that|hollered with joy whin a Rooshan Ad-
| any attempt to tamper with it, in the 1 put his foot through th’ bottom
| way vould partake of

miral
| the ism.

the well-known
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of restoration,

V
nature of vandal ve cheered

{ iv a man-iv-war an’ sunk it? An’ how

in th’ theaytre fto th’

| cute liftle sojers iv th’ Mickydoo mow-
in” down th' brutal Rooshyn moojiks
with masheen guns. An’ fin’lly whin th’
Japs had gone .a thousand miles
Rooshyan territory an’ were
busted an’ ayether had to stop fightin’

see

Holyrood Palace, by the bye, has
Just been the scene of one of those in-
‘zvresling finds which are and
szng:iin taking place in ancient palaces
{

ever

tand castles, where rooms sometimes
walled up, remain unopened for one
and two hundred years at a time, until
where great
in wvaults and
undisturbed for an/|
i even still longer period. Most of my
readers will recall how Sir Walter
Scott rediscovered the crown, the
scepter, the orb, and the other jeweled
regalia of the Kings of Scotland
hidden away in a huge chest in the
castle at Edinburgh, where they had
remained concealed and altogether

{ Pris‘dent, ye know who I mean, jump-
ed to th’ front an’ cried: ‘Boys, stop]
it.
both iv
brooded
lustily.

“Day afther day th’ pa-apers come
out an’ declared, in th' column next to,
th’ half-page ad. iv th’ Koppenheimer|
bargain sale that th’ defeat iv Rooshva
was a judgment iv th’ Lord on th’
Czar. If ve saw a Jap annywhere ye

ed him to take a dhrink.

 chests, hidden away y
s s . An
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or not have car fare home, our worthy!
It's gone far enough to satisfy th’|
peace|
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splendid chance.
life to

paintin®* wan riy iv a fan {'r

which he got two dollars, or he cud be-|

come a cab horse. An’ even in th’ wan
branch iv art that western civvyliza-

He cud devote his : : |
.| her. They strolled on the beach in the

populous
childher who ar-re over forty years iv age
ar're not
classes in th’' public schools.

domains our little

admitted to th’ first reader |
Oh, brother
beloved, we adore ye. Had ye not butted
in with ye'er hivenly binivolence we
wud've shook Rooshya down f'r much iv
her hateful money. Now we must prove
our affection with acts. It is our intin-
tion to sind a fleet to visit ye'er shores,
partickly San Francisco, where ye undher-
stand th' school system is well worth
stadyin’.

“An’ there ye ar-re,
frindship ceminted two
biood an’ beers is busted. I don’t know !
whether annything will happen. }{ogani
thinks so, but I ain’t sure. Th’ Prisidint |
has announced that rather thin see wan
octoginayan Jap previnted fr'm larnin’
his a-bee-abs he will divastate San Fran-
cisco with fire, flood, dinnymite an’ per-

Hinnissy. Th’

|
'1
years ago with |

Hennessy.
! fure a gr-reat, sthrong nation like ours.”

prattlin’ (tyrrn over in its sleep f'r an invasion.
{Out there they're beginnin’ to talk about
| what nice people th’ Chinese ar-re compar-
led with our old frinds an’ alleys.
|say that th’ Jap'nese grow up too fast f'r
{ their childher, an’ that
Isight to see a Jap'nese pupil combin’ a
{set iv gray whiskers an’ larning’': ‘Mary
ihad a little lamb,’
| wants thim to
'have to load thim in a cannon an’ shoot
| thim

They

‘tis no pleasant

if th’ Prisidint
th’ schools he’ll

and
enther

"

in.
said Mr.
“They cudden’t stand up be-

“We'd bate thim in a fight,”

“We think we're gr-reat an’ sthrong,”

said Mr. Dooley. “But maybe we on’y look
{ fat to thim.
| thim.
'ﬁhnugh, it they licked us an’ we signed a
| threaty iv peace with thim an’ with tears
sonalities. But San Francisco has had a |iv humilyation in our eyes handed thim
pretty good bump lately, an’ wud hardly "th- Ph'lippeens!”

Annyhow, we might roll on
Wudden't it be th' grand thing,

Antrim boastfully declared that he
never would marry. Perhaps it was gni
this account that every woman that
knew him longed to dangle his scalp zui
her belt.

At the big hotel at Mackinac he met;
Ethel, whom he knew, and whom hei
always had feared a little. Many men,
had found her irresistible. Antrim had!
no mnd to be caught in her snares, but
she was so pretty and agreeable th;\t‘i
he could not always keep away fron|

]
afternoons and sat in secluded corners,
on the moonlit verandas in the even-
ing.

tion is supposed to excel in they had
us beat miles. They were the gr-reat-
est lars in th’ wurruld an’ formerly
friends iv th’ Prisidint.

“All  these here things I heerd fr'm
Hogan an’ see in th’ pa-apers. I invied
this wondherful nation. I wisht,

| change his course.
| away

some- |

times, th’ Lord hadn’t given me two blue |

an’ sometimes red eyes
nose, but a nose like an
iv shoe buttons fr eyes.
a Jap an’ belong to th’
tion. Hogan had a Jap
to come in here with him.

an’

I wanted to
higher civvyliza-
frind that used
Hogan thought

this alkiline |
ear, an’ a couple |
be |

| moonlit porch and gazed at the
| ing water;

he was a prince, but he was a cook an’ a |

in a theelogical siminry. They'd
talk be th’ hour about th’ beauties iv
what Hogan called th’ Flowery Kingdom.
wondherful land,” says Hogan, ‘land
iy chrysanthymums an’
an’ gayshee girls,” says he. ‘Jap-an is
beautiful land,” says Prince Okoko. ‘Nip-
pon (that’s th’ name it goes by at home),
Nippon I salute ye,” says Hogan. ‘May vic-
upon ye'er banners, an’

Mookden to Moscow. Banzai,” says he.
An’ thy embraced. That night, in ordher
to help gn th’ cause, Hogan bought a blue
flower pot fr'm the prince’s collection f'r
He took it home undher
th’ rain, an’ th’ next mornin’
flower pot was on his new
th’ rest was meltin’ all over

him ar-rm in
most iv th’
overcoat an’
th flure.
“That was th’ beginnin’ iv
frindship between th’
that owe thimsilves
time Hogan got th’ flowe
ads an' th’ Rooshyan outrage both
stopped in th’ newspa-apers. il-known
fi-nanceer who thraveled to Tokeeo with a
letter iv inthraduction to th’ Mic
th' Prisidint, beginnin’ ‘Dear
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Roosh- !

to take refuge in th’ house iv th’
yan counsel. Th’ next month some iv
th’ subject iv our life-long frind an’ ally
shot while hookin’ seals fr'm
iv th’ Passyfic. Next week a prom-

our

cherry bleossoms |
al

may |

mani-
o th’ plumber |
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that foreign |
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Antrim knew that he was drifting
fnto danger, but for the life of him he'
couldu’t summon up the fortitude o,
1f he tried to break|
from her she would bring himi
Lack with a smile.

As a last resort Antrim sought to!
save himself by an unworthy device.|
He pretended that he was consumed by
passion for some fair unknown. |

“Yes,” sald this deceitful man one
evening they sat together on the|
gleam- |
, I have loved her
years, though she does not know .1t |
Her image is with me always,—always.'
She is the inspiration, the lodestar of
my life. I am so unworthy of her that |
I dare not risk my hopes by a proposal. |
If she refused me I yuld die.”

“Oh, how extremely interesting,’” wa
the eager response. ‘I should so like to |
| see her photograph. You have her pho-
tograph, I am sure. Don’t deny it.”

It was easier to admit than to deny,
so Antrim sald yes, he had a photo-
eraph, an old one, that he had obtained

as

“yes for|

let you?”’

had no pho-

me see it, won’t

Antrim 1 vted, for he
tograph to
“Please,”
think, as good
{that 1

eeched prettily. I
friends as we have been,

ne just this one

you

" end iv th' |
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sne irre
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e sale |
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he
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had a lot

Perhaps

| there t would do.
i | i !

| ““It is impossible

anything.
He ran to

was not therx

find

throu

i his
room.

hat

imn

her

w see

S

his sister’s

but knew where
aphs. He glanced
ily, and at last se-
lected a demure, sweet-faced girl, pos-
|ing as Quakeress. He knew it was
a fancy dress photograph, and he
thought it was the picture of an act-
| ress.

“There,” he sald, trembling a little
at the thought of being such a deceiv-
er, “there you see the only girl I ever
loved or could ever love.””’

She gave a little start of dismay as
she looked at the photograph in the dim
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I cannot refuse you.”
What could he do but
the sweet upturned face?
“That was taken years a
went on. “We all went to a fancy
ball and I was dressed as a
keress. Next morning I was pho-
in that costume. To think
all this time. I can give

5

1S

silently kiss

** “she

g‘s')'
are
Qu
tographed
you had it

S

yoa

'now a much better photograph of my-

gy

self.

It was a long tme after they
married when Antrim accidentally
learned that it was not Ethel, but her
sister that went as a Quakeress to tha
fancy ball.
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light. Then she got up and leaned over
the bannister to obtain a better look at
the little Quakeress. i

She turned back to him with a Iittl
cry of surprise, letting the plcture fal
to the floor.
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mendation for her pluck and grit as

the breadwinner of the family.

The first Lord Abinger, Mrs. Synge's
grandfather, was the lebrated lawyer,
who achieved much fame at the bar as
Sir James On one occasion
he had to whose evi-
dence he ould be somewhat
dangerous, thrown off
his guard The man in
guestion, an influe 1 city merchant,
whose vulne was id to be
his self-esteemn, was ushered into the
witness-box, a portly, overdressed per-
son,
Looking
without
upe

=

unless

and

1€ was

rable point sa

beami self-assurance.
a few minutes

word, Sir

him over

sayving a

fire:
Tompkins,

James
ned
‘\!..

I believe?’

are a ck broke

S0
am.”

Sir James ]
seconds, and m
vey of his vic
tiously:

used in for a few
aking an attentive sur-
tim, remarked senten-
“And a very fine and well-
dressed ham you are sir.” The shout
of laughter which followed, and in
which even the presiding judge was
compelled to join, completely discon-
certed the witness, and Sir
Ject was attained.

Lady Radcliffe’s death, a little less
than two years after the celebration
of her golden wedding, serves to revive
memories of the Tichbourne cause cele-
bre, In which she figured more con-
spicuously than anyone e¢ise but the
pseudo Sir Roger. She had become
engaged at the age of 17 to the real
8ir Roger, her cousin. But her father,

Edward Doughty, insisted that she
that she
should wait at least two or three
years, to test her own heart and that
of her betrothed before marriage. It
was on this that Sir Roger sailed on
that voyage from which he was never

James’ ob- |

of the nineteenth century, when for
some extraordinary reason or another,
it was presented by Charles, the
eleventh duke of Norfolk, to his kins-
{man, Henry Howard, of Corby Castle,
but at length, in 1883, on the death of
Philip Henry Howard, it came back
into the posession of the present
' of Norfolk.

|
! The measures
inches in length, and consists of the
{usual five series of ten beads, with a
larger bead between each series. The
;l\»‘ads are hollow spheres of gold,
{ wrought each with a simple pattern.
They are connected by small gold
rings. The cross, which is also of gold,
has a quarter foil section, with delicate
chasing. It is hung with three pearl-
shaped Baroque pearls, two from the
{arms, and a third from the foot. The
i figure of Christ has traces of white
| en: Indeed, the crucifix, as w-~ll
i as of the rosary, was for-
! merly beautifully enameled. The
iparti;xl destruction of the enamel is
id:w to the vandalistic zeal of a servant
{ at Corby Castle. She took it into her
}hpnd that the rosary ought to be
i cleaned, and without saying a word to
iany one, boiled it in hot water, and
when taken out most of the enamel
was off.

rosary of fifty-three

the

whole

Col.
rymple
just
years

the Hon. North de Coigny Dal-

Hamilton whose death has
been announced, was for many
a member of the household and
of the staff of the Duke of Connaught,
and commanded the Scots Guards in
the Boer war, where he lost an arm,
He was extremely popular, wrs a
younger brother of the Earl of Stair,
and had inherited all the extensive
estates in Scotland and England of his
French grandfather, the last Duc de
Coigny.

The late Col. Dalrymple Hamilton,
like his brother, Lord Stair, was des-

to return, leaving behind him im her

cended, not as 0 many people believe,

Duke'

eighteenth century. They were dis-
{covore\d in clearing out the apartments
lin the palace, which the present Duke
;of Hamilton has been forced to
gsurr(-mlor to the crown, after being re-
tained for more than a hundred
years by previous Duke of
Hamilton as hereditary keepers of
'Hnldm/)d Palace. The apartments
i were same of the finest in the palace,
{and when King Edward, after his]|

Continued on Page Eighteen.

i other nation. A Jap cud march three!
hundhhred miles a day f'r ‘eight days|
with nawthin’ to eat but a gumdhrop.%
They were highly civvylized. It was anj
old civvylization but not tainted be|
age. Millyons iv years befure th’ first
white man set fut in Milwaukee th’
Japs undherstud th’ mannyfacther iv
patent wringers, sewin’ masheens,
reapers, tillyphones, autymobills, ice
cream freezers, an’ all th’ other wond-
hers {v our Loasted westhren divilope-
ment.

“Their customs showed how highly
they’d been civvylized. Whin a Jap
soldier was defeated, rather thin sur-
rendher an’ be sint home to have his
head cut off, he wud stab himself in' th’
stummick. Their treatment iv women
put them on a higher plane thin ours.
Cinchries ago befure th’ higher eddyca-
tion iv women was dhreamed iv in this
counthry, th’ poorest man in Japan cud
sind his daughter to a tea house, which
{s th’ same as our female seminaries,
where she remained till she gradyated
as th’ wife iv some proud noble iv th’
old Samuri push. Their art had ours
thrimmed to a frazzle. Th’ Jap artist
O’Casey’s pltcher iv a lady leanin’ on
a river while a cow walked up her
back, was th’ loveliest thing in th’
wurruld. They were th’ gr-reatest ath-
letes iver known. A Japanese child with
rickels cud throw Jiffries over a church.
They had a secret iv rasslin’ be which
a Jap rassler cud blow on his oppon-
ent’s evehall -an’ break his ankie. They
were th' finest scordsman that iver’d
been seen. When a Japanese soords-
man wint into combat he made such
faces that his opponent dhropped his
coord and thin he uttered a blood
curdlin’ ecry, waved his soord four
hundhred an’ fifty times over th’ head
iv th’ vietim or in th’ case iv a Samuri
eight hundhred an’ ninety-six, give a
| whoop resimblin’ cur English wurrud
! ‘tag,’ an’ clove him to the feet. As
with us on'y th® lower classes engaged
in bus'ness. Th' old arrystocracy dis-
tained to thrade but started banks an’
got all th’ money. Th' pocr man had &

A Sweet Tooth.
014 Lady—Gracious, little
VWhat's happened?
“Ya-a-a-a! 1 fell in de molasses
berrel and me mudder licked mel”

man!

‘Most gracious an’ bewilderin’ majesty,
Impror iv th’ Sun, austere an’ patient
Father iv th’ Stars, it has come to our
benign attintion that in wan 1{v ye'er

“Oh, my darling,”
she threw herself upon his bosom,
never in all my life heard or dream=ad |

of such a charming way of proposing. |

Used 50 years. Absolutely safe.
At drug-stores, 25c. 8 bottles, 81.25
National Drug & Chemical Co., Lin
Sole Proprietors, Maontreal.
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