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The Love R:omémc:e of the

Poor Little Boston Singer,

Elise Hensler, Who Captivated the
Heart of King Ferdinand

of

Portugal by Her Voice

and Her

Beauty.

HE Countess of Edla, the only American woman who ever mare
rled a King, is reported to be dying in the chatean of Cintra,

near Lisbaon,

In 1862 she married morganatically King Ferdinand, of Portugal, hus-
band of the late Queen Marla da Gloria, of that eountry.
The Countess was originally Elise Hensler, and was born In Boston
~in'1836. After singing at the Park Strest Church in Boston, she was s2nt
to Europe to be eduecated for the operatic stage,
Her European debut was made at the Royu} Opera House in Lisbom

King Terdlnand saw her and immediately fell In love with' her,

Ha

asked her to marry him, and she gonsentad,
King Ferdinand's son, King Lulz, was then the actual ruler of Por-

tugal. The latter's wife,

Queen Marig Pia,
law's wedding, and klssed the American bride.

attendad her father-in-
King Ferdinand ob-

talned for his wife the title of Countess of Bdla.

The King was devoted to his wife, and they lived an idy)lic existence

until his death In 1885,

MOURNING
FORTHE KING
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NLY one American womnn
ever marrled a king, Tlat
was Hilse Hensler, who
became the wife of King
Ferdinand of Portugal
forty years ago.

The cable recently an-
nounced thoat she woas dy-
Ing In the splendld royal ehatean of Clote,
negr Lisbor. To milllons of Americang
this was the first Intimatlon that one of
thelr countrywomen bad ever been the wife
of a king:

Infinlte talk goes on about the matri-
monial affairs of Amerlean glris and In-
significant lttle noblemen. Yet this one
woman who marrled n king is generally

_ forgotten. He was {ncomparably higher in
mank thah any other Buropean hushand of
an Amerlean wife.

Moreover, his ioarrlage to the lovely
Elise Hensler and the preceding and suhb-
sequent circumstances coustitute a charm-
ing 1dyl, the llke of which Is hurdly known
In modern history,

In this Instance ihe hero and heroine did
renlly marry and lve happlly over affer-
wards. Althongh he waz 5 king, he was
good and shaple, and hag no evil designs
on innocent womanhood. Although she wus
an opern singer and beloved by o king, she

- was virtnous, and there I nothing In her

" history caleulated to bring the blush of
snnme to the check of modesty.

Elise Hensler was born iy Bogton In 1836.
Immedlately after beginnlng her operstic
career ghe marrled, In 18, King Ferdi-
aand of Portugal. His wife, Queen Matia

~da Gloria, had died In 1533, The present

. Klng of Portugnl ls the grundson of this

- dmoen und King Perdinand.

.

Ferdlnand was horn a Prince of Suxe-
Coburg-Gotha. When he marcied Rlise
Hensler he induced his brother, the Duke
of Boxe-Coburg-Gotha, to econfer upon her
the title of Countess of Bdlh, by which she
hits ever eiice been Lnosvi.

Ellse Hensler was born of poor but re-
spectable parents, “and llved in Plensant
street, Buston, near the Park Square Sta-
tlon of to-dhy. Sbe was pretty and gentle
and well mannered, with o patural charm
that fasclnated and won everybody who
knew her, 8hbe had also n heaupiful, awept,
clear saprano. voice, und she was cngaend
wlen guite a young glrl to sing at tle
historic Park Btreet Churel, shich then
hnd o very wealthy and fashlonabje congre-
gutlon, .

All the church people beeame very fond
of the benutiful Bllse, Her vélee was so
remarkable in Ita purlty and sweetnoss
that some of the wenltliy churchgoers put
thelr linds and thelr purses together und
determined to send her to Europe to per-
fedt Ler volee under some accpmplshed
master. She studled In Tarls and Italy,
inil returued to her unatlve land to siug In
New York. Her debut was a brilliant one.
Her foture was assured. She never np-
pearsd in Boston, her mative clty, which
had loved her so dearly, becaunse an lmpor-
tant engngement called her abroad and
changed her whole eareer, Bhe never re-
turnedl to this country. i »

Her fdirst appeprance on her European
tour was at the Royal Opera House, Lis-
bon. Bhe sang the part of Aminn lu Bel-
Hni's “La Sonnambula,™ 5

That very night King Ferdinand sas and
loved Her. He souglit an opportunity to
meet her, which he enslly obtaloed. Tis
first feellng strengthened (ntd o ppsslonnte
devotlon, which In turn awakengd love In
Blise Hengler, ITe paked her to marey him,
and she consented,

The King was free. His wife hnd been
dead for years) and bls son, & marvied

COUNTESS OF
EDLA LIES
DYING

man, oecupled the thrope. Ferdlnand had
little lking for the pomp and clrentistance
of courtg. He wae a lover of art, llitera-
ture and country life. ¥ven If his famlly
had objected to bis marvlage to the Amer-

< lean opern ginger, he was prepared to defy

them and live estranged from them.

Stringe to say, the royal famlly made no
objectlon to the marrlage. They even ex-
hiblted pleasure at it. This absence of
prejudice in,a royal household is notable,
and would probably be hard to find among
Ameriean millionalres,

The wedding took place In June 10, 1802,
Queen Marln du Pla, dauglter-in-law of
TKing Ferdinand, was present, and actually
kigsed tHe bLride, The Iatter Had just bepn
created Countess of Edln, In order to #it
her better for her new positlon,

King FPerdivand proved a true Tover, His
love developed Intp worship, and to the day
of his death he was (devoled to hls wife,
The marrlage wes a slngularly bappy one,
and the life of the pa'r was a romance to
the end. They led an ldeal existence, with
‘wealth, luxury and royal honors.

The Queen and the royal family becamo
deeply attached to the American wife and
tréated her as one of thele clrele:. On Her
part, she behaved with a podest dignity
which many a princess would do well to

copy.
The Countess ond her husband spent
nearly all thelr tinie at the chatean of

Clutrg, which Is fiot only benutiful grchl-
tecturally, but ‘s surrounded by dellghtful
ghounds. The King bad very refned and
genule tustes, and cared more for art and
his garden than for maotters of state and
eourt functions, He was a greaf botanist, n
lover of rare plants and an enthusiastic
latidscape gardener, He lnid ont his own
guperbrgardens and tended maosy of his
choicest plants with his own hands, The
invely, sweet-fneed Counloss was nlways
by i side In the garden, for he was never
content to have her away from hlm a min-
ute, A Boston woman who once vialted the
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Adored Her and Now She Lies Sick
Unto Death in the Great Palace
at Cintra, Which He Gave

Her When He

Countess at her Portugnese home safd that
It wias 4 beaut'ful =lght to behold the big,
handsome King among hla roses and the
ellm lady with him ln the sunshine, elothed
In long, flowing white robes, which the
King loved to see his wife wedr.

The two lovers always walked on the
garden tervaces at sunsel, and 1o pew-
fonnd lover was over so tender as the el
derly Kiog to bls New England wife.

The chatean ltgelf-was o perfect museum
of rare works of art which the King had
collected. There, llke a Jord and Mdy of
medieval story, the King and his wife
held their lttle court. The Countess sang
to her husband's friends. but, of course,
her voice"was never again heard in puoblic.
It was a perpetual delight to the King,

Died.

who used to play her accompanlments him-
sell,

Thls love iyl came fo an end thirteen
yedrs sgo, when King Ferdinand died. Ever
slnea that time the Countess has lived In
retirement at ber palace. Bhe ls visited
by all the members of the royal family, by
whom she ls greatly beloved and reéspectod,
for they trecognlie How fine énd good her
Influente Lo nlways been. 8he lg troated
by them exactly as I she had been bern
to the purple (ustead of In n Hitle cramped
brick house in Pleasant street, Boston.

The Conutess hag two sisters living in
Brogkilne, Mass., and has corresponded
with them regularly. They are qulet, un-
assuming women, and but very few know
that they are sisters fo th'e&\".!re of & king.
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TENNYBON NEELYX publishes for

F the hollday senson 4 collectlon of

* Dbandsomely bound Books, which dre

In tharongh touch with the sentimiental, aa

well ag practical and progressive splelt of
the timek,

In “New York; a Novel” Edgar Faw-
eett has mnde a story of the nether side of
metropolitan life. It does not begin with a
luxurlovs flourlsh on Fifth avenue, but
mnkes the first appeal to tue reader’s in-
terest In depleting the sombre hues of life
in Ablugdon mquare. The characters keep
much in the shadow of the Jower East and
West Bides, and even move ln and out of
the Tombs. It Is a nurrative of New York
life, not as outsiders Imagine: It to be, but
as thoss who have lved In the big elty
know It to he In reality.

“Boetal  Quicksand,” by Mrs. Taban
Edward 8mith, has {ts frst Incldents in the
wild grandenr of the Rocky Mountains.
The human interest la excited Yy the flerce
struggle for existence of the roving plo-
neers. Tlhere are no eastes or eligues Io
that simple soclety. Life 1s almost as
primitive as that of the native Indinns,
whom the vangnard of civillzation presses
back into the canyon fastnesses., But oit
of this ecrudemess of mining ‘camp nnd
plodns elty environment ‘are evolveéld types
of nspiring soclnl life In the golden days of
hoom and prosperity that follow. Such a
growth of the nomad girl of the prairle
schooner -to the elty palace would seem

almost: Ineredible dld not the newspapers
every now and then bring np just suech
pliukes of lfe In the ehronleles of soclal
scandal and  strife.

“A Romance of the West Tndles,” by that
adept French story teller, Eugene Sue, s
one of those dellghtful books of adventure
that liayve n bewitehing Influence over every
reader, It goes fur enough Into the past,
some two eenturies, to get Into the atmosd-

_phere of plirates, cuvaller lLieroes and duz-

ling malds to be won'by dariag decds. A
veln of surprise and mystery runs throogh
the Dook, from the time that the ontlaw

chevaller: drops’ from the sky, apparently, -

ofl - the Martinlque-bound troding ahip, to
where this same adventurer penetrates to
the castle of Blue Beard and solves gome
of the secrets of that charmed but bloody
cistle,  Marlan Longfellow, the translator.
has rendered the French Into very graceful
English. -

Other attractive holiday books which Mr,
Neely now lssnes from fthe press are:

“T'wo Washington Belles,” by Lester M.
Del Gareln; *Wife or Mald,” by M. Douglag
Flattery; “Little Ethel;: o2, a Sprlg of By-
mae," by Philip H. Smith; The Woman Pro-
poRes; or, As It Bliould Be: n Btory of To-
day," by Charvles E. Lelbold; “Driftwood;
Sketehes In Pootry nnd Prose,” by Minnle
Wallaep Keteham; “The Mind Reader,” hy

L. M. Phillips, M. D.; “Naulla and the Phil-
inpines,” by Margheritn Arlinn  Hamm;
“The Lové of the Princess Alice,” by Frank
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K. Serlbner; “A Country Tragedr," by &
Caméron Hall; “A Duel of Wits,” Ly 5.
Thomas Kaven; “Forest Lily,” by Jnmes
Donuld Dunlep, M, D.: “A Confilet ofs Bex.”
by Anna Huntington Birdeall;,"The Flight
of Tearys,” by Jay Robin; “Bismarck; His
Life and Times,” by Ferdinand Sonnen-
Lurg, translated from the German, by Ida
L. S8nxton nnd Grace H. Wehbhb; ““The Ocean
of Dreams, and Otber Poems,! by Carolyn
Howard Phllp; ““The Vielows Virtuoso,” by
Louis Lombard; *Within White Walle," by
Allan Emory, & story of early Callifornla
days; “The Triomph of Yankee Doodile,'
# ¢hronlele of the Epanlsh war, by Gllson
Willets, war correspondent, and “In the
Baddle with Gomes," by Grover Flint.
Harper & Drothers announce mfny inter-
egting features of thelr current periodlieal
nambers as well a5 the usunl atiractive
gt of new hooks for the Winter season.
The department of Amateur Athleties in
Harper's Weekly s aguin condueted hy Mr.
Caspar Whitney, who hos lately returned
from his assignment o wir corregpondent.
“The Iate Emperor of Hnssla, whose pas-
slon for peuce was hls most dletlngulshing
charncteristle, was mucl® attnehed to the
late Queéen of Denmark, his mother-In-law.
Never having been educated for the throne,
the burdens and cares of autocracy sat
heavlly upon him. The Inte Queen of Den-
mark bad a shrewd tougue, and whs won
to execrclse It on her numerous and power-
ful connections. As a mother-in-law she
wis not deficlent in those gqualities attrib-
uted by barbarinn and clvilized nations
allke to the wother of n man's wife. The
Prince of Wales has not visited the Dunlsh
Cotirt except at rare Intervale. With the
Inte Russian BEmperor It wna different,”
writes ‘Arnold White, the London corre-
spondent of Horper's Weekly. “He enjoyed
his annual visit to Fredensborg as the hap-
plest perlod of his yenr, and hls zest was
enhnnced by the way In which he was
taken to task by uls motherdin-law, who
vigoronsly scolded him when bils actlons

e

dig not, In her opinlon, schieve the stands
ard she lald down for her sons-in-iaw, T
was told on one occasion, when the Ozar
was in Copenhagen, by a high functionary
at the Danish Court, that the late Run"";_"
Emperor was probably the only man iv' g
rope who leoked forward to his motherdn-
law's aufiunl scoldings ns one of the keens
Gt pleasures of his |ife. His Inte Majesty
wiis rebuked by nobody else. The contrast
was novel; aud to'sn autocrat luxurions.”

Mr. Btockton's new novel, “The Assoclate
Hermits," which has just been published,
Ig a story of vaeatlon-lifs In the Adirone
dacks, It is told much in the manner of
“Rudder Grange,"” ang shows that the #u-
thor's inimitable humor Lina but grown more
amusing with time. The story ls full of.
sltuntions churpeterized by the nnmistakas
ble Btoskton touch, hy whieh,” however,
tle development of the author's narrative
Is not Impeded. Rather 18 It emphnsized
by ‘this suceteslon of happy conceptions.

A stirring story of treasure-trove, told
with all of Mr. Watson's familiar okill, s
“The Adventurers,” There are sohemes
and plots and narcow escapes; there are
fights and rlots and battles; there are ex-
citing chases throngh London, and many
wonderful happenings in the Welsh forests,
Although the scene Is Inid 1o modern 'Wales
In the present century, the events are such
#8 one might expect to rend of in connes
tlon with sixtecnth-century baronial wars.

The apticles on “Soclal Life In the British
Armiy,” arlginally published serislly’ spd
now Issued in book form, constitute an In-
timnte account of the duties, military snd
goclal, of officers In the crack regimonts of
the Britisf service, 'The articles baye the
groat merit of belng writien by one who
knows whereof be speaks, and are calou-
Lited to remove many miisconceptions of a
Britslh oftivec's manner of 1lfe.

e Lo, v, S
;l:-trtpm“tm'lllt)::y ?lrﬁu;htsmnnnhip. and his
striking pictures do muck to emphasize the
origlnniy and Interebt of the text. »
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Continued from Page Fifteen,

Josepl, our man ef all work, deserted us
after frighteéning ns nearly to denth with
threats of “getting even" for belug hossed
by “women folk” all Snmmer,

We had to do our own cooking and wash-
Ing, und it was cold ln the teut.

B0 we came home,

-He sold our tent for §1.000. o

cost $180 nnd we pald §00 fur frelght

So. 'we magde something on that,

We made some enduring friendships and
we learned things that are worth a life-
time's privations to learn.

I'd dike to go back there agaln,

Perbaps I shall,

We hnd o log cabln bullt hefore we eams -

away, go we will find a howe walting for
us I we do go buck.

N Gl of the “400" In the Kiondike.

If 4 woman hns good health, good courags
and good spirits she will get on very woll
In the Kilondike.

But no woman should think of golog oa-
less e hal plenty of money to help Her
through.

The things that seemeqd strangest to me
on my retorn to the “'States,” as they all
call it up there, wers the fine elothes and
the darkness.

Yon see we had to slesp in brond day
lght all night long,

My prinelpal oecupation just now s
get. my hoands olean, ;

They're a few shndes lighter than they
were, but they still léave much to be des
Elred. .

On the' whold, I am ‘very, very gisd 1
went to the Kilonfiaw . §)

EDITH M, VAN BUREN,
1
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