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Prince—of Wales and Good Fellows

England's Heir Apparent
Is a Regular

HE Prinm uf Wales I3 “safe for
deznocr
The m;.ral special, a train of mon.
archical luzury which bears more marks
of rovalty than the heir-gpparent to
empirs who rides on i, wag ready to
leap out of Windsor, L'.lnt the other day.
Private Tim Murphy, late of the Cana-
dian Ninety-ninth Batfalion, walked up
to the chservation 1atf{:-rm Murph}f
had an ides which, to Ius way of thinlang,
was going ta ﬂabbqrgast Ahe boy on whom
some day will fall the ermine of Britain.,
“You call yourself democratic, eht” he

E ward Albert Andrew Patrick David
Wettin, which is the nare the prince can
use when his breath is good, laughed,

*] hope I am,” said he.

#Then gimme two bits,” said Murphy,
and waited for the erash,

His Royal Highness was clearly puz-
2led

“What is it?"’ he asked.

“It’z a bob, Your Highness, in the old
country.”

The prince did some excavating. He
placed in Murphy’s hand a Canadian
twenty-five cent piece.

g ’.imd I know,” he remarked, f '-thq,tyr_ig
can’t get better than, two per cent, o
buddj.f, in this arid home-place-of -:-urs"’

Two thouzand volces rdared their de.
aﬁht. Mutphy held the. silver high for
the Dominion to see.-

“You're a brick, 1 say,” he
The din of the mob mtﬂﬂpimd
the soldier said, with all the irreverent

ga]lnfatﬂp-serFea.n “giveusas &
Wales, Eérhuse mm in
silk hats and Eearl-buttunad shirt bosoms
and sill-stockings is perfunctory. in com-
pacison with his attachmmt for the man
with the symbol of service in the Great
War at hig button-hole, leaned over the
vastibule rail.

“Omly this: I don't want you fcllows,
in particilar, to remember me as &
prince, but H.'EI a comrade.” The wheels
b-egan to grind.: "So Jong, Canadians,”
“Y-Eﬂ Prince," they bel-
lnweﬁl back The tracks unrnllﬂd be-
bgreen them, but untilthat? animated
line lost indiwiduality and. s-aemad it a
brown canvas blown by the srind, His
Royal Highness, the Frince of Wa.ias
Eoogbﬂ C. stood unhatted, waving Ius

Ve

Why, [ considered, as the howur neared
ﬂfmj'prﬁmtatmntﬂhm had I not gi
more study to cowrtly custom? I

Spalding’s bageball gnide and some nu:mr"L

useless mathematics abont the footage of
a baseball field and the value of a field
goal. I had even met the Queensbury
manusl, and from devious sources I had
learned what to do with any number of
focks vp to four.  What futile knowledge
R,

Mind fumyad for precedent. My
royal infimates, it now seemed, wers

Royalty cavplas udth it the pietare of
dignity, majesty, pomp and alcofniess.
But that isn’t the picture of the Prince
of Walew America Fhos seen. Mr.

Richarde's story iz a “close-up™ of o

young man who rolly his own, Itkes
American jazz and American givls,
and kates to got up in the morning.
It iz o story of the youth as he is today,
which giver an unusual insglght into
what the king of tomorrow will be,

resm:::ted to 'I'.he priaces of the
pla,ga i: the Earl

awtucket, theﬂlﬂtan Su]u, Yetive
of Graustark Shine-Ball, King Cientta

and . Ban Jnhnm:m the Belehrated QZAr,
'I'ileEultﬂ.nu-EEqu 85 a pattern, offered
one termifying obstacle. As I recalled,
aﬂarthepomﬂaoehadﬁmg “Hail to the
hngﬂusm&;uymsday, or some such
Iyrical deli I had a vague remem-
brance of ing into & Texas
Tommy,
an[wauldnume}rathml:nfﬁma
Ta than I would envisage Irvin

Cobb as a dan et of Pavlowa or
'Wl]lmm Hﬂﬂﬁ%ﬂlﬂg on tip-tos

in gauze drapes and pl thmugh
per hoops a 4 circus , or Mr.
ryan getting

ONCE-in and introduced, morecver, I
would be mn?ersaﬂuna]l}r styraied,
I raight start with captious reference, pos.
sibly, to the late bereavement of Charles
Comiskey, of Chicago,.Ill. Cme cannot
talk hauﬂi'ng conditions, the most timely
subject, to a person whoss home supgzests
the Biltmore end the Commodors and
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the Iﬂfﬁd weI}iﬁ in ?llées, ang,a with not a
single W spends its ?hme idle-
ness hooked to a door.

I took comfort from an mmdent of the
day previous. There had begn an hour's
stop at an Indian reservation. The
prince had added to his endless appen-
dagaa. He became Chief Morningstar,

over, on old chief g‘im'aied,
u mb&adsand. paint, given an exotic
tnu-::h by the pair uf rubbers in which he
shuffied, put his arm abn%e rince's
waist and two-stepped &
When it was halted, ;tnug S?n;lfx
iggued. Then a
thing that locked as if it might back.fire,
but didn’t. The prince went to Awmeri-

c4n dlang

H Atts boy, he.'aa.id

I+ eased my mind some, Immmimth
more cotfidence a]:}ng the line m i;he =
trﬂd}l.t{ma:au BT

“How do you do,.Your El‘lll&ﬁ” [
said, and wondered whether- the official
smrerwnuld give me & hit or an error. -

M right hand ‘met his left.

t:}%-lxt” halexcuaadtheswth
awing. "“They mearly shook t
off in Torento, 4 SR

Behind me was .4 Canadian dough-
boy, quite red about the ears and in the
m of & preat em One

was bandaged.

“Wherer”' the Pmm::e asked,

11} Cﬂmlbfﬂﬂ b

“Quite a tiff, t00.” Frock-roated gen
tlemen behind the soldiér lagked thmr im-
patl—f:& The prince didn’t mind. A

rince doesn’t have fo. The Prince of

ales drew the arm of the Canadian pn-
;ahe edthrc-ugf ]J‘LDII:::EE; Eudﬂaﬂma mﬁ"ﬂlthm was &

weried fur at pockets.
His nglma&ta frowmed.

"“"Got & o ¢ he pleaded,

The seldier’s cheeles had the hue of
Britain’s flag. ;

:IQ’VE got thevmahn’ 3,” E.E W

uita so, ' Very good. & prince
held cut a hand.

And then he whe is to inherit the pur-
ple rolled & cigarette, He handed back
the bag and the pa papers, * Let me see you
again, won't you,” he said to the speech-
less veteran, and turned o the formalities.
Henry Ford was one of those who waited.

AEORGE V’s son i3 & regular, Haohas
the domtomiz of a Proadway John
grnokes all the time, admires aprettj' faca
mthanupenatfecuan. is bored by B
thoven, iz 2 'disciple of American Jaﬂ:
andheha‘heshugetupe.aﬂymthe
Morning. per men on the tram
frothed a hlt over the fancy for feminine
]{Ea.utj' the next head of the House of
“"He’s sthack me a couple of times,” 3
tative of a world famous nevws
bureau told me: * “There was a girl T was
mterﬁtudmabztatlahemma,ﬂﬂ
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PRINCE OF WALES AND GOOD

extraordinarily pre

FELLOWS

And what
The corre«

times with her that night. And if that

does he do, the ‘l::-ﬁ'gg'.a.r}“"E
spondent looked fondly at the object of
his ph dema.fﬂw vards away., “Enesn’t
the good fellow send word that he wants
to meat her, It amounts to a royal sum-
maone, vou know. And that's the last
I saw of her, will you believe mep”

And there also was that town in Al-
berta, and another pair of eyes. The
royal motor was stopped, and the parade
halted with it. A messenger ran to the
sidewalk., The girl, with an overwhelm-
ing shyness, came to the side of the car
ablush in her hour of surprising teiumph.

“You are coming to the dance to-
night?” His Highness asked.
She had not been invited.

“Then I mnvite you, and 1 hope you
come,” he wurged. He danced seved

isn’t a good girl spoiled for her insular
sphere, then we err greatly. The biadﬁﬁ

'nf Alberta will be s0 many rummies o

her. She has danced with her king.

In good time he will ascend the throne
of Britain, with all its subject millions,
and when he does he will Jmc-w this side.
of the Atlantic not as a splotch of color
on a map but as a reahty translated in
terms of city and plain-and musical wa-
ters and God-believing people.

What is more, perhapa, is that to this
side of the Atlantic he will be something
more than a distant figure, sitting alath
from the affairs of men. ~ He will kmow hﬁ&
soldiery not as a mass but as very hurm,
units, cold to sophistry and cant, bll{'*
warm to him who s their languﬂg'?
as * does Albert Edward, who bhaled
reveille and loves the ladies.
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