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Town Topics’ lbondon Gor-
responnence,

Her Majesty’s lute lord in-waiting,
Lord Camoys, will be much miesed at
Mariborough house, ue le aud bis
brother and sister— the Hon. Harry
Stoner and the Marquise d'Haut-

poul—are among the clorest friends
of the family 1here. When the

Marquise was Julia Stoner ehe and the
young Princesses were almost ineepa-
rable. The Stoner family is ove of our
oldest Roman Catkolic houses. Pcor
Lord Camcye, who was only forty-one,
leaves four sons. He was prcsident of
Henley regetta, and devoied to the
river. It was really the accidental
swallowing of a cherry stone which
killed him; but he was already in
danger owing to & chill following an
operation.

The Prince of Wales was in great form
at the Dochess of Sutherland’s charity
garden party «n Tuesday. The object
of the affair was to popularize the
Harris tweeds and kicdred manufac
turers, aod the fair youog Duchess had
cieverly managed to extract a promiee
that “tbe first gentleman in Eanglacd™
would weara coat of her tweed. He
ag e:d, but stipulated that the stuff
should be dyed black. Really it look:d
wvery nica,and 8> did be, for tke new
way of cot!ing coate with seamless backs
suits him extremely well.

He was very jolly, toc, and co wonder,
for all his favorite beauties were present.
The Duchess berself, all in white; Lady
Warwick, in a quaint printed muelin
and the big blucz hat which is ber
favorite wear bacause it mo sets off her
fairness; Lady Randolph Churchill, in
gray; Mrs. Leslie, in cream; Mre. More
tou Fremen, in blue: the Duchess of
Portland, a wee bitcold and stately, but
gectle as ever; the Duchess of Devor-
shire, beamiog =8 usual, and piquant
Mrs. “Willie” Grenfell. Mrs. Hooalds
bad a wonderful frock—a eo:t of biscuit
silk with sprays of mimosi embroidered
in high relief—but her pink and green
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Sulpho=Saline Sanitarium, Cor. IZth and M
All Kinds of Baths—Scientific Masseurs.

Shaving—Hairdressing.

A Deep Sea Pool, 50x142 feet.

Drs. EVERETT, Managing Physicians.

hat spoiled the effect. The lovely sisters,
Lady Helen Vincent and Lady Cynthia
Grabham, kept together as usual; they
seem t0 know how they eet off each
other’s beauty. Lady Helen is a “Helen”
in very ftruth, a divinely talr golden
blonde, with a ekin like roze petals, while
her sister is a brilliant brunette with
glorious eyee. Both bave the proud
carriage of the head that is cbaracteris-
tic of the Duncombes; alas, that the
“three graces” should be parted for ever
since the Dachees of Leinster died. The
youngest girl, Lady Ulrica, will be quite
as hangsome and might take the vacant
p'ace, but she is less often seen in so-
ciety, for she is very serious and studi-
oue, caring more for her studies at Gir-
oo than for the thinge that usuvally be-
guile a bezutiful girl in her tirst sesson
or two. I must not forget to add that
the Harris gerden party was a big suc
cess. The Duchess had brought over
some of the islanders, who sat under
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the trees, spinning and carding their
wool, snd looking very picturesque in
their quaint white caps.

Another petty fete was Lady War-
wick’'s party to the colonial premiers,
quite worth going out of town to see.
The gardens alone repaid one for the
journey, Lady Wurwick's “Shakespere
garden,” baviog a specimen of every plant
mentioned by the bard, with its quota.
tion appended, and her “friendship
garden,” in which everything that
grows was presentfed by some celebrity.
Lord Warwick dutifully helped to do
the hovors, and wai seen to present
Marie Corelli with a pink water lily or
lotus, of a kind specially cultivated by
himeelf. That vivaciouo little lady was
in & much befrilled frock of white
chiffon embroidered with pink dog
roses and decked with pink and green
baby ribboos. Her hat acd sunehade
matched, and so—moet exactly—did the
pink lily, which ¢shows that Lord War-
wick bas profited, if only in the matter
of tas’e in color, by his experience as
husband of one of the most festidious
dreasers in society.

So poor Barnato's house in Park La-e
has been sold to Sir Edward Sassoon
for £100,000. Doubtless the new Baronet
means to entertain on a scale of Oriental
msguiffcence. During old Sir Albert's
lifetime nothing in that line was done,
as he was an invalid. Sir Edward is
nephew to Arthur and Reuben Saszoon,
the Prince of Wales's great friends, Mrs.
Arthur Sassoon, who is very handsome,
was a Mlle. Perugia, sister to Mrs, Leo
Rothschild.

I bear that Mr. Winston Churchil,
Lord Rancolph's eldest soon, who is now
;o the Husrare, wants to go in for po-
!itiml life, and is lcoking out for a seat
in parlisament. He is rather like poor
Lord Randy in coloring, though his face
lacks strength. The younger brother,
John, isonly seventeen and, of courses
etill at college. His inclination is sup-
posed to be for the bar which, indeed,
seems t» attract many of our young
sprigs of aristocracy.

Perbaps you noted that much of the
success of the famous libel action of the
war specials, just concluded, was due to
the careful working up of the case by
the plaiotifi's junior counsel. This wae
Lord Robert Cecil, Lord Salisbury’s
third son, who is botL clever and per-
severing. He pever declines any brief,
but “fage” away like any other barrister,
while when he gets a chance for a
speech, the Cecil acumen—and some of
the Cecil sstire, too—show him to be a
chip of the old block. He is married to
one of Lord Durbam’s clever little sis-
ters and his friends coofidedtly expect
to see him Attorney General some day.

ls it true that “Anthooy Hope” is en-
gaged to Ethel Barrymore? One never
knows whether to beheve matrimonial

rumors aboat him or whether to regard

them as mere “Comedies of Courtship!”

The opera season has been a financial
success, at least, eo it is said on good
authority. Melba has not been reen-
gaged, but we are promised Calve next
season. Jean de Reszke hus given a
verbal promise. He goee now to Mount
Dore, having netted the neat little sum
of £3200 for sixteen performances; and
thence to Bayreuth, to study “Parifal”
Afterward he will proceed to his beloved
pine foreste, pausing on his way t1 siog
to the Tear. He was been waxing sar-
castic to an interviewer on the subject
of musical criticiems. The fureign critics
bave been accusing bim of singing
~Salve dimora” to the footlights. *Do
they think I shall kies all the bricks of
the lady's cottage?"” he asked, scornfully.
+Mais, 1 do not sing ‘ealut’ to the bricks
oply, but to the flowers, the trees, the
whole air that surrounds her; so [ sing
and stretch out my arms to it all. vot 10
the gae lampe. Ah, those stupid

papers:

He added that he had made love to
fifteen Juliets. He told a fuony story of
how his brother and Lasalle went to
sleep curing the “Meistersinger.” at
Bayreuto, acd bow he had to kick them
1o stop tLe snores which were scandal-
izing the reverent public. He is longing
to get away to “my forests” and his
great wich is to eecure the estate next
his own for his frien i Paderewski

Poor Patti is in the throes of domestic
trouble. Nicolivi's iilness, cancer, ie, ol
course, hopeless; but everything is beiog
done to prolong his life. For the sake
of the s2a air he has been moved to 8
hotel at Swacsea; but she is forbidden
to stsy by the sea, so she has been going
up from Craig-y-nos everyday a tirfug
journey by road and rail, only etayiog
the night on Saturday and Sunday. _be-
cause there is no Sunday train service.

The dress craze of the moment is the
blue hat. Oh, those blues! About four
shades often appear on one hal: &lra®,
tulle, flowers, ribbon, all are bine and,
<f course, the hat is worn t lted up oot he
side till it looks as though it must fall
off. Most women look sallow in thee
hats, especially now that a lorg spell of
gayety has left us shorn of our rose=
However, we shall see many blue hats
at Goodwood.

Louls Napoleon at Flay. .
At the Tuilleries madam ro® rtti
me in & salon hung with ':!"—'-!:_‘-
I'hrough = half open door ! icird?d
child's voice; it was that n_f the prinee
imperial, who was playing
pext room. Soon we heard tiv
of & aaw and s hammer, an: 3*'
listened Mme. Bizot led me qu " "’
the door of that room. “loon ~f;;
said, speaking low and open” r th
ioor a little wider. Then l~-l'
emperor seated on the carpr
making toys for his son
Oectave Feuillet
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