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THE CRIMINAL ROMANCE

'OF “LORD BARRINGTON”

THE REMARKABLE CAREER OF
GEORGE F. BARTON, BOGUS
NOBLEMAN. |

ABOUT TO HANG FOR MURDER OF A FRIEND

Life of Crime and Adventure Extending Over
Two Continents to End on the Gallows—
His Quest for an American Heiress.

5t Louis.—By aflirming the decision
of tie lower court the Missouri su-
preme court huas sealed the fate of
“Lol" Barrington, one of the most

notorious eriminals of the age, and he |
wlil be hanged on March 15 for the
brutal murder of his friend, John P.
MeGann, nearly three years ago.

Gearge Frederick Barton, or as hc;

persists  in calling  himself, “Lord
I"rederick Seymour Barrington,” has;
had » most extraordinary criminal |

carcer, extending throughout England
anid haltf way across the American con-
tinen:., He is oniy 45 years old, but
the polive records show that he has
spens nearly three-fourths of taat time
in prson,  The record of his erimes
covers one suceessful and one attempt-
ed muirder, tive distinct cases of big-
amy, two cases of lorgery, innumerable
proul= ol burglarvy, cheating at cards,
obt nuing money by [alse pretenses,
amd even  common  pocket-picking.
Through it all “Barrington” has stout-

Iy maintained that he is an English-
nuir of high  birth, with a  brilliant
army record and a father whose es-

tate aud title he would succeed. Not
one ot these stutements is founded on
racs,

Berrington employed the English
lord game suceessfully to win  the
heavis of three aAmerican women, but
wheu his story of unlimited wealth, his
marvelous word picture of his fictitious
ancestral home, rivaling in grandeur
and magnitude the rich architectural
beamies of Combe Abbey, Blenheim,
Chitlingham, Walmar and other castles
presided over by wealthy American
sirls who marcied ticdled Englishmen,
begiited Miss Wilhelmina Grace Coch-
rune into becoming his wile, it was the
bezinning of the end. i

In quiclk succession he was turned
out of a fashionable hotel for failure
o pay his board bill, kiciked out of his
brother-in-law's home when his decep-
tioa was discovered, sentenced to break

rock for six months in the city work-
hor=e, released by pardon, and then ar--
rested, tried and convicted of the mur-
der of a man who had t:#fken him in

and given him a home,
Life Story a Criminal Romance,
Eoerrington's life history reads like a
srircinal romance, with ene climax fol-
lowing closely upon another. We first

fnea~ of him as a seven-year-old boy
in Tunbridge Wells, England, setting
He was thought

fire 1o the commons.

| outfil.

lisa, Spanish, German, French and
other forelgn languages fluently. He
was of a studious turn of mind and
had spent his years of prison life in
the mastery of foreign tougues. So
when he described, in his faultless
English, the beauties of his imaginary
villa in Burgess Hill, Kent, to Celeste
Etizebeth Miller, Brooklyn, she was
ready to believe him. That was in
1801. Miss Miller married him and re-
turrad with him to England, after

[ having disposed of all of her property.

She went with him to London, where
she Jived with him for a few sad
weeks. He rented an apartment and
furnished it luxuriously, buying the
furniture on time payments and sell-
ing it off in a few days to get the nec-
essary money to keep up appearances.

He finally succeeded in getting the last ;

dollier his wife possessed, and then de-
serted her, leaving her with a small
child to provide for. He was arrested
soon after while paying court to a
clerzyvman’s daughter, and sentenced
to another long term in prison.

The disillusionized girl made her
way back to Brooklyn and took in
washing to earn a livelihood for her-
setf and child. The next official entry
in Borrington’s record shows that he
was released from the Dartmoor prison
on December 13, 1900. There is no rec-
ord ¢t his movements during the next
two vears, but we again get trace of
him 1n Brooklyn, where he reappeared
and tried to get his deesrted wife to
take him in. But one experience was
enoigh for her, and she turned a deaf
ear 10 his entreaties.

He was employed for a brief period
as a coachman in New York, but soon
drifted to Jersey City, and from there
to Philadelphia, where, in December,
1902, he married a wealthy young wo-
man. Her name has never been given
to the public on account of the promi-
nence of her family. Elaborate prep-
arations were made for the wedding,
and she wore a $500 trousseau when
the ceremony was performed. He lured
her un to Cincinnati, where he desert-
taining most of . her costly. wedding
Some of lier clothing was found
in his trunks, which were held by the
Southern hotel, in St. Louis, when he
failed to pay his board bill.

Appears in St. Louis. -

#iom Cincinnati he went to St
Louis. There he appeared under the
ad and got away with her trunks, con-

Lord Frederick Seymour Barrington.

too yvoung to merit punishment for the
offence. He first broke into prison at
the age of ten years, when, on July 7,
1870, he was sentenced to five years
and ten days in the reformatory for
embrzzlement. In the summer of 1875,
wheit he was 15 years old, he was re-
leaze]l from the juvenile prison, but
on September 7 of the same year
he was sentenced to 12 menths’ im-
prisonment for stealing his master’s
waceli. By good behavior he got out
on thiee-fourths iime, but before the
year was out he was in trouble again.
On July 10, 1876, at the Maldstone as-
zizer, he was senienced to ten years'
pen:l servitude for burglary. After
serving four years of his term he pro-
cured his release upon forged pardon
panors.

He was at liberty long enough this
time (o make his first matrimonial ven-
ture. He married an English girl, got
possession of all of her property and
deserted her. It seemed impossible for
him to keep out of prison, and on Oc-
tober 31 he was again sentenced at the
Maidstione assizes to tem years' penal
servitude and seven years' police su-
pervision for burglary. After serving
out the full ten years he made his way
acroz: the Atlantic ocean to'try his
hand at crime in America. H

Weds American Girl.

He turned up in Brooklym as Sir

Frederick Sydenham Burgoyne. He

1

was suzve cf mdnner and spoke Eng-

higa sounding title of Lord Frederick
Seymour Barrington, captain in His
Majesty's Horse Guards.

farly in Janunary hé wrote his name
on the register of the Southern hotel.

The next day there appeared in the:

local newspapers the following adver-
tisement:

MATRIMONY.—Honorable English gen-
gleman (28), of high social rank, desires to
correspond with refined, educated, non-
mercenary, eligible lady with view to hon-
orable marriage; no agents,

Barrington lived at the hotel a few
days and then removed to a fashiona-
ble boarding house conducted by Mrs.
R. R. Elliott whose beautiful younger
sister, Miss Wilhelmina Grace Coch-
rane, of Kansas City, came to visit
soon after her English guest took lodg-
ing in ‘her house. In less thamn. two
week: Barrington had completely won
the heart of the Kansas City girl, who,
he thought, was the daughter of a
wealthy pork packer. On January 16,
1902, the wedding ceremony was per-
formea by the pastor of one of the
most fashionable churches in St. Loulis.

Borrington told Miss Cochrane
amazing stories of his wealth and
titles. He said he had millions in Eng;
land and owned a magnificent castle og
600 rooms in Brighton. He. told her
tha: after the wedding in St. ‘Louis
they would go to Washington and be
remarried in the British embassy, and
then sail for England, where .;-thpy_
would ‘be entertained with great pomp

| influencing Miss Cochrane to marrv

| Bairington was released from the

| loon. The proprietor of the saloon

| took him into his own home and pro-

| ment.

and ceremony by his'titled relatives.
One wing of the splendid castle, he told
her, liad been reesrved for their living
quariers, and only his mother #nd-in-
‘timaie relatives would occupy the great
palace with them.

Lord and Lady Barrington, as they
wer2 known, went back to the hotel to
live Their honeymoon was of just a
weei's duration. In that time, how-
ever, Miss Cochrane had written home
glowing letters of her happiness, tell-
ing her parents how proud they should
be that their daughter had married a
member of the nobility. Alas' for the
poor girl!

Sentenced to Workhouse.

James F. Cochrane, her brother,
caine down from Kansas City to inves-
tigate the record of his royal relative,
who pretended to be in this country to
spy on the British consuls. It did not
take him long to discover that Lord
Fraderick Seymopur Barrington was a
rank impostor. Cochrane met his new
brother-in-law in Mrs. Elliott’s home
and confronted him with the facts his
investigation had revealed. Barrington
was nromptly kicked out of the house
and arrested. A charge of disturbing

river bottoms. Mighty trees grow ‘here
and the underbrish grows thick. A
larze quarry pond, abandoned years
ago and fliled with water, stands near
by. A mocre lonely place at midnight
cannoc be imagined. :

After McCann's life had ebbed away
the murderer had to dispose of the
body. The clothing was stripped from
it, and it was dragged through the un-
derbrush to the brink of the 80-foot
embankment overlooking the quarry.
Ona shove, and the body shot down-
ward. The splash below told the mur-
derer that his work had been well
done

Fatal Circumstantial Evidence

A man trained in all the arts of
murder could not have done the deed
more skilfully. No eye had seen him
fire the fatal shot. Only a faithful rail-
road watchman a mile away had heard
the two reports of the pistol and the
dying appeal of McCann for mercy.

But here his hand lost its cunning.
Cleverness of plotting. gave way to
bung'ing. Barrington proceeded, with
appalling stupidity, to wind enough
circnmstantial evidence about himself
to hang 20 men. Covered with stains,

the peace was lodged against him. He

i
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Miss Wilhelmina

was tried before an Irish police judge,:
who gaw an opportunity to even up an
old szcore with the oppressors of his
country, and he sentenced the pretend-
ed English lord to.six months.in the
city workhouse. Barrington went to
tne 10ck pile in shackles, where he was
compelled to associate with hundreds
of netty eriminals.

There was a public feeling- that he
had been unjusily dealt with. While
he was severely condemned for passing
as ain English lord for the purpose of

him, there was still enough sympathy
for Lim to obtain his pardon at theI
hands of Mayor Rolla Wells. After

workhouse he was employed for a few
weeks as manager of a Broadway sa-

soon found that he had made a mis-

take in trusting Barrington and dis-

charged him. :
“Lord’” Meets His Victim.

Just before his discharge, however,
Barrington came in contact with Me-
Cann, whom he murdered. MecCann!
was a follower of the race track, and
at times had considerable money. He
waiked into the saloon one day and
handed Barrington a $50 note. After
Barrington lost his position McCann

vided him with everything he needed.
Her: in the home of another Irishman
the sham English lord had found a
refnze so soon after escaping from the
punishment a Celtic jurist had inflicted
upor him.

Not. more than a month had elapsed
after Barrington became a member of
the McCann household until he began
telling a story of a pension that was
due 0 him from the British govern-
He placed the amount at $1,500.
He wold MeCann that he had some
English friends in St. Louis county
who would advonce him $1,000 on the
pensicn papers. McCann rebuked fiim
for wanting to dispose of the pension
certificates at such a disadvantage
whenr he could get all the money by
waiting a few months. MeCann offered
to provide for him until such a time
as he could get his money, but Bar-
rington insisted vnon being independ-
ent. He wanted some one to go with
him into the county to witness the
transfer of the papers. Day after day
for two weeks he begged McCann to go
with him to the county. McCann slept
late every morning, and was busy at
the race track in the afternoon. He
found it impossible to go in the day
time, but finally upon the ceaseless im-
portuning of Barrington he consented
to gu at night. His folly cost him his
life. The pension story was only a lie
devised to get McCann to the spot
carafully and painstakingly selected
for kis murder.

Cruel Murder of His Friend.

Barrington and McCann left the lat-
ter’'s residence about seven o’clock on
the evening of June 19, 1902. They
wen: first to a summer garden on the
outskirts of the city, and about . ten
o’clock .boarded a suburban. car . for
Bonfils station, 20 miles from St. Louis.
They left the street.car together, about
quarter past 11 o’clock, and walked off
into the woods. Five minutes- later
two shots were heard, and the voice of
MecCann could be heard pleading for
mercy. But his appeals were in vain,
for after he had been shot down, the
‘murderer cut his throat to make sure
of his work. ’ .
|- This murder proved that Barrington
was most. skillftl -as' ‘a “‘plotter of
crimes. The surroundings were - ideal
for the perpetration of a murder. Bon-
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fils 15 a lonely place in the Missouri

wearing the murdered man’'s hat and

Grace Cochrane.

coas, carrying his cane, with McCann'’s

watcii. money and papers in his pock- |.

ets, he turned at that midnight hour to

retrace his steps to St. Louis, The last
strest car had gone, and. he started to.
walk. Daylight overtook him before

the journey was finished. Upon reszch-

ing ithe suburbs of the city he proceed-

ed on a car to the McCann home. He

removed the clothing and gave it to a

porter to hang on a fence in plain view

of the first detective who came along.

He invented a remarkable story to
explain McCann’s disappearance. He
told Mrs. McCann that her husband
got into a fight with two men at the
summer garden and drove away with
gome women in a carriage. He himself
had been knocked down defending N.c-
Cana and lay in a gutter all night.. So
plausibly did he tell the story that
Mrs. McCann was deceived for several
days, and even so shrewd a detective
as Chief William Desmond beiieved it
when Barrington was arrested on sus-
picion of being responsible for the dis-
appearance of McCann. On the strength
of his tale Barrington was released,
but was rearrested June 27, when the
body of McCann was discovered float-
ing or the surface of the quarry pond.

He was tried in the Clayton circuit
court and sentenced to death. A stran-
ger from Arkansas sent him the money
to appeal his case to the supreme
court. ' '

A mysterious murder of an army offi-
cer in India somewhat similar to that
of the McCann murder has been at-
tribuled to Barrington who is said to
have gerved a short time in the Eng-
lish army as a bodyguard to the cap-
tain who was murdered.  That murder
is said to have occurred in 1901, a short
time before Barrington made his reap-
pearince in America.

A Remarkable Man.

It has now been nearly three years
sinc2» Barrington first appefred in St.
Louis. With the exception of less than
three months of that time he has been
in prison. In spite of the long years
that he has spent in the jails and peni-
tentiaries of two continents he is in
many respects a remarkable man. He
speaks his native language with a fine
Britich accent. He has mastered Ger-
man, French and one or two ‘other
foreign languages. At his trial he sur-
prised everybody in the courtroom by
taking a verbatim report of the evi-
dence in shorthand. He nas spent the
spare time of his long years of confine-
men: in study. He has written thou-
sand: of pages of manuscript in the
Clayton jail, but he steadfastly refuzes
to give a hint of what he is doing. He

| ‘Almanac, Watson.

| Berne, Switzerland.

The Dilly
| Dialogues

A HUMOROUS DISCUSSION
OE AFFAIRS OF THE TIME

By
CAMPBELL MAC CULLOCH

Dramatic Critic of the New York
Telegraph.

(Copyrighted)

Dilly and His Uncle Discuss the Sher-
lock Holmes Method of Detection. ]

“Pray tell me, dear Uncle,” said little
Dilly, anxiously, “what is the meaning
of the word ‘deduction’ as applied to
the practice of detection?” ,

“Ah, . my dear mnephew,” observed
Uncle George, carefully filling his pipe
with a choice brand of tobacco, in
which hasheesh was generously pre-

‘| dominant, “you have chanced upon a

most perplexing query, and one that it
will afford me keen dglight in explain-
ing to you. Primarily deduction is one
of the simplest processes, but in litera-
ture it takes on a quantity and even
quality that lends to it an abstruse and
fascinating quality, totally at variance
with its true worth. If you will con-
sult your small eiymological compen-
dium- compiled by Mr. Webster, you
will observe that the word is but a
synonym for inference. In other words,
when a detective has a spell of deduc-
tion, he merely infers that something
is, has or should have happened. It
does not at all follow that anything
even remotely resembling his theory
has ever been thought of, so you will
observe the extreme value of the
science of deduction. Possibly the
greatest victim of the disease waa our
fascinating entertainer, Mr. Sherlock
Houlmes. His was a master mind ca-
pable of determining guilt upon the
merest fragment of evidence. One may
imagine him proceeding as follows:

* ‘Kindly hand me the files of Dope’s
Ah, yes.
80. A most interesting case. Choll

| Flabbergast has just shot his mother-
| in-law with intent to kill and a breech-

loading rifle manufactured in 1879 at
The motive was

peace—on her part. The funeral will

“take place Thursday and the family

will request no flowers. Send for Bal-
ustrade and tell him to look for a
'small man wearing eye glasses, with a
wart on the back of his neck and a
stammer in one eye. He has also a
pronounced stutter in his walk. Pass
the cocaine.’

“That is the Holmes method, my
dear nephew. In polite fiction it is all
the-money, but-in practice it works out
:but. poorly. .In fact, I may say that
it fails generally owing to something
inherently wrong 'in:the structure. If
we followed the Holmes method, as ex-
emplified in literary procedure we
wmight expect to find a brutal looking
man rushing into the nearest station
house, throwing down a hatful of table
gilver, buisting into tears and sobbing
out on the desk rail:

*“ ‘Lock me up, sergeant. I done it,
and they ain’t no use tryin’ to hide
it. Sherlock Holmes just seen a plum-
ber go by in a hansom with a yaller
dog snappin’ at th' horses’ heels, and
he's got me right.’ :

“Then the tender-hearted sergeant
would ring the bell for the doorman,
send the weeping culprit to his cell and

proceedings in court the next morn-
ing. That is the true science of de-
duction, Dilly, and it Is an ideal mat-
ter for the-police. Unfortunately, how-
ever, it is only in modern literature
that we find such able deuucers as Mr.
Holmes. The police method in daily
use in our large cities, is just as effi-
‘cacious and works with less mental
strain. It involves but the simplest
tools and mental processes. We will

I thought |,

that would be all, saving the formal |

of Oliver 'Wadscuttle, the bloated® mo-
nopolist, has been entered by burglars

and a marble clock. The news is re
ported to the police, and the gum-shoe
men are instructed to call and see Oli-
ver, discover just how much small
change he is willing to offer for the re-
turn of his valuables, and if the sum is
worth while, to bring in the guilty
man. Présumably, Mr. Wadscuttle,
realizing his helpless position, agrees
to be shaken down. The bold sleuths
.4 do. not. bother greatly with the Holmes
method, my dear Dilly. They just
snoop about a bit, examine the scene
of the heinous crime, and then go down
the street, enter a house and drag Bill
the Bite from his warm bed.

* “You will observe there is little de-
duction here. They have simply come
to the conclusion that Bill did the job,

.|and that if he didn’t, it wasn’t because

he wouldn't if he got a chance, and
so they arrest him. Arrived at the sta-
tion house Bill is gently hurried into
the squad room, and there a handy
bludgeon is taken from the wall and
Bill is presented with several severe
wallops on the head. If he confesses,
the deduction theory is abandoned and
Bill is taken to court for sentence; if
he doesn’t, he is treated to more of
the same until he does or is uncon-
scious. Then the only difference is that
Bill is sent to a hospital on a stretcher
and the able sleuths go out and drag
in ‘Prof.’ Bat Muldoon, and Bat goes
through the mill. One may really per-
ceive the efficacy of this method of de-
duction, Dilly. It is-only a question
of time until one of two things occurs.
Either the detectives land the base
criminal or Mr, Wadscuttle forgets
about the robbery and buys some new
pipe and another clock.

“The police methoa, my dear boy, is
based upon the theory that all men
are crooked, and that if they look in-
nocent, they are all the more likely to
be guilty, for who but a guilty man
would think of trying to pass himselt
off as an innocent man? Besides it is
well-known that there are many crimes
that have never been discovered. Con-
sequently every man probably has done
something that he is ashamed of, and
by the ordinary method of constabu-
lary deduction, if they miss him on
one thing, they are likely to get him
on something old, and thereby gain a
reputation for astuteness, That is why
Doogan, the ward man, is a better
sleuth than Sherlock Holmes, for Doo-
|'4an_goes-on the  principle that if he
only keeps on arresting innocent men
and women long enough, he will even-
tually stumble on a crime that has
long been hidden. Thatiswhy, Dilly, you
may notice that your young friend, the
‘| Epstein lad mext door, is continually
being dragged away somewhere by
Doogan. Doogan is sure that if the
'Vandergould family plate has been
stolen, the Epstein lad would have done
it if he had been older, and so he ar-
rests him on general principles.

“Contrast the Holmes method with
this course if you will. Mr. Holmes
would have undoubtedly have taken a
few short jabs of the daffy mixture and
would then have wrapped up some
cigar ashes in an envelope, put a mag-
nifying glass on the Burnham’s dog,
Fido, and would have arrested Michael
Anderson within four hours. Of course
we have no surety that Holmes would
have been right, but still the great pur-
pose of detection would have been
achieved. Some one would have been
arrested. I am not sure that I do not
like the police method best, but ill-ad-
vised persons, particularly the servile
and abandoned press, disagree with me.
They would see the right man arrest-
ed once in awhile, and several innocent
persons, who might have been guilty,
left undisturbed.”

“But are not detectives of some

value to the community, dear uncle?”
queried little Dilly.
“Indeed, yes,” said Uncle George,
pleasantly, “they are of as much use
as a board of naval strategy during a
war in Manchuria.”

In Old London.

“It seems they don't use the or-
dinary transmitter on the London tele-
phones.” ) '

“No, they talk right into the fog and
take their chances."—Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

President of National Public Ownersh

Smashing of the
Folitical Machine

By PROF. FRANK PARSONS,

In the broad sense, a
political machine is sim-
ply a political organiza-
tion, so perfect as to
resemble a machine in
its effectiveness. If the
purpose is bad the re-

ip League.

semblance to a machine in this case

izes its action.

form has proved so strong that the

flavor of reproach.

engines of war to capture and keep

says simply that he is writing a book
to be published after he is released
from prison. It may be a history of
the 56 years that he has spent behind
the bars as an atonement for his many
crimes.

“Lord” Barrington under many con-
ditions—in the police courts answering
a misdemeanor charge; in a four courts
hoidover dungeon; in irons on the
workhouse rock pile; as the manager
of ¢ bafroom trafiicking upon the no-
toriety that his marriage and impris-

sults will be -evil, in
proportion to the power

of the organization. In a narrower sensc, a political machine is a com-
bination of politicians to keep themselves and their party in power. The

is not only in the effectiveness of the

organization, but also in the lack of intelligent discretion that character-

The tendency of the political machine to degenerate into this low

narrower sense of the term has prac-

tically swallqgved up the other, and in commion talk the words carry a

Perhaps it would be well to keep this phrase for political organiza-
tions that haye gone to seed ; organizations that have become rigid, mere

the offices for a party or ring.

The sooner such machines are smashed the better. The introduction
of such machinery is of no benefit to- civilization, but a grievous injury.

The rising tide of independent thought and action that is sweeping over

¢¢ country demolishing boss and

ring and partisan governments in

Philadelphia, New York and other cities, will carry the old machines far

out to sea and bury them miles deep

, where some future investigator may

find them and describe them as fossil relics of a barbarous age.

But it must be remembered that organization meauns power, and
those who stand for justice and right must avail themselves of it, as
well as those who stand for graft or partisanship.

.onment gained;
“sweating” of Chief Desmond; in the
Clayion jail within the shadow of the
gallows, has always been the same ac-
complished liar—admitting one lie
while inventing another, and always

under ' the galling |

civic education of the people and spl

The machine is an excellent thing rightly used. It means efficient

endid awakening of civic enthusiasm.

-But it must not be allowed to usurp the throne and compel men to serve
‘it, simply to keep the machine and its owners in office. There must be

Zindependent thought and independent machinery enough to defeat any

denying that he was George Frederick ‘machine that lends itself to ignoble purposes.

_Barton, though the Bertilion pictures

identify ‘him positively. He seemed to!  On such conditions the political machine is likely to stay, but the

cars more for the ' appearance of -his . day of its domination, regardless of

dress than for his liberty. For an hour

he would refuse to be photographed,:
and-then willingly consent to pose r'Jrl

a plcture for the price of a sha

5

the people. j

DEFECTIVFE PAQCFE

the justice of its cause, is drawing to

a close with the g’rdw_ii:g enlightenment and developing conscience of

imagine, for' instance, that ' the" honhq :

‘who made' off with 15 feet of lead pipe |

Kingdom

The New Rulei-s of the

Frederick VIII. and His Queen—Louise Richest and Tallest Princess
in Europe—Both Sovereigns Popular and Highly P.spected.

of Denmark:

€ —f »

Good King Christian of Denmark
bad a long reizn, a reign full of days
and. honors. Soon after he ascended
the throne, the gaining of Schleswig-
Holstein by Germany made him very
unpopular among his subjectz, and he
often longed to renounce the purple;
but -his queen was both brave aad pa-
tient and bade him wait. Ever her
counsel was: “Wait patiently; this
wave of unpsepularity will pass away,
and you will be one of the most popu-
lar and beloved kings who have sat
upon the throne of Denmark.” Her
words proved prophetic; the other
day, when Christian IX. died, the na-
tion mourned with sincerest grief.

But, as nations must, the people
were ready to cheer for a new ruler,
to cry, “The king is dead, long live
the kMg!” And let us, the public,
likewise ™¢ hail to King Frederick
VIII. ;

Frederick ascends the throne at the
ripe age of 63. Grown Prince Freder-
fck and Princess Louise of Sweden
were married July 28, 1869. They
have eight children living. Their eld-
est is Crown Prince Christian, mar-
ried to Princess Alexandrine of Meck-
lenburg; King Haakon of Norway,

who married Princess Maud of Great
Britain; Princess Louise, married: to
Prince Friedrich of Schaumburg-
Lippe; Prince Harald; Princess Inge-
borg, married to Prince CHharles of
Sweden; Princess Thyra; Prince Gus-
tav; Princess Dagmar. Frederick, like
Christian, is the father of a large
family.

It is said the children of Christian
and Louise were brought up with al-
most Spartan strictness, this royal
pair not believing in indulgence or
pampering. The gossiping Marquie de
Fontenoy had no scandal to retail
about their eldest son; in fact, she

THE NEW QUEEN,

egaid the “patriarchal purity” of King
Christian and the crown prince “fur-
nishes a source of comment and not a
little amusement to the worthy Danes,
who are noted as a nation for a lively
appreciation of the fair sex.” Fonte-
noy further adds to the picture of an
upright prince; informs us that Fred-
erick is a model father, that he is
studious, eloquent, open-handed but
not extravagant. For the description
of Frederlck’s spouse, we shall quote
directly: *“His "wife is remarkable for
her quick-wittedness and intelligence.

court she shocked it a little by her
mede of dressing and her freedom of
manners, but she has now toned down
and fitted herself into the simple
burgher old-world milieu. 8he is,
moreover, famous for being the tallest
and wealthiest princess in Europe.
Her stature is absolutely gigantie, be-
ing over six feet two, and, so far as
her fortune is concerned, she inher-
ited $15,000,000 from her maternal
grandfather, Prince Frederick of the
Netherlands, besides the entire wealth
of her father, the late King Charles of
Sweden. She is extremely fond of
Paris, a fact which Is attributed to
the existence of French blood in her
'“ln'.', + . . - :
As crown prince, the present king
was very. popular, his genial manners

KING FREDE RICK VIIL

On -her first advent to the Danish |

Like his father, he showed preference
for simple ways, and both king and
crowa prince habitually walked the
streets unattended, unless it might be
by a couple of Danish boarhounds.
The royal pedestrians would stop and
exchange greetings with passers-by in
the most democratic fashion.

The new king and queen are pos-
sessors of much more wealth than
were Christian and Louise, whose in-
come from the civil 1#st was not large
and neither of whom had a private
fortune. The present queen, thougk
a great heiress, has brought up her
family in a simple manner, and gener-
ally has followed the simplicity char-
acterizing the home life of her hus-
band’s parents; though on state occa-
sions she has been wont to appear in
most magnificent toilettes, and is said
to possess one of the finest collections
of jewels in Europe.

The new queen is not beautiful, as
was hrer predecessor, Queen Louise, but
has charms of manner; perhaps an in-
heritance from her grandmother, De-
siree Clary, a beauty for whose favor
two famous men sued, Joseph Bona-
parte and Gen. Bernadotte. She mar-
ried the latter, became queen of Nor-

way and Sweden; and now her graad.
daughter is queen of Denmark, her
grand-daughter’s son king of Norway.

The court life of Denmark, as we
have emphasized, has been marked by
simplicity. About once a week dur-
ing the season an official dinner and
reception was given at the Amalien-
borg, these th e principal entertain.
ments. In addition, there were three
state balls, and there were' numerous
family gatherings, family reunions a
great institution with the royal houss
of Denmark. At the close of the sea.
son, a change to the country was
made. Their majesties retiring to tha
freedom from restraint they both en-
joyed. The white palace of Fredens-
borg, situated only a few miles from
the capital, for years has been the
royal residence in summer; as soms
one said, the royal summer residencs
not merely of Denmark but of Eu-
rope, for here was wont to gatlrer roy-
alty from far and near to visit Chris-
tian, “father-in-law of Europe.”

The king of Denmark rules over the
smallest of the Scandinavian king-
doms, over a land with an area of

| about 16,000 square miles.and a popu-

lation of 2,500,000. It comprises Jut-

i+ land, the Danish archipelago to the

east of the peninsula, the Island of
Bernholm, and the Faroe islands. The

' jcolonial possessions comsist of terri-

tory in Europe and America; Iceland,

| Greenland and islands in the West

Indies. The total area of the colonies
is 86,634 square miles, the population
120,000. The law does not allow the
union of small farms in large estates
in Denmark, encourages the parcelinz
out of landed property; and the peas-
ant proprietors are forging ahead, emi.
gration from the country has recently
shown a large decrease. Almost the

whole population is native born.
CHRISTOPHER WEESTER.

Easy.
This problem of divorce
A baby solved, Of course
Not by contriving—
By merely arriving.
—Life,

DECLINED WITH THANKS.

AT ;
Cannibal Chief—Won't you stay and

' winning the. a'_ftecth;-._. of his people.

itake pot-luck with us?
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