“i..iss Chinatown"—Over 4000
Chinese gathered in Pleasanton,
to see 19-vear-old Fanny Don
crowned ‘Miss Chinatown 1949
The Unive of California co-
ed receives a $230 wardrobe and
a trip to Hollywood along with
the title.

cagoans gazed in wonderment
at this sign—VICE, with large
red arrows pointing to an
entrance. What the amazed
gapers didn’t know was that
workmen, erecting the sign on
an auto agency building, quit
for the weekend and neglec-
ted to spell out the word
" “SERVICE.”
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-ROOKIE SENSAYIOiL— Dino
Restelli, 24-year-old rookie, who
recently graduated from the San
Francisco Seals to the Pittsburgh
Pirates, shows the batting stance-
which has already-brought him-
acclaim. In his first 10- trips
to  the plate,. . the .. promising
young outfielder manufactured ~
d;»hqm:};s,' and.14 hits out of

The Large And-The Smali Of It—Six-year-old Philip Giustino -
can hardly reach around that full-sized accordion he’s balancing.
But don’t let him fool you; two years ago, when Phil was only
4, he gave an accordion concert at Carnegie Hall in New York.
Professionals have high praise for his skill on the instrument.

St. Lawrence River Near Prescott, Ont. )

SUICIDE PACT --

- OR MURDER? QR

A" Viennese Bank reports the
theft from its vaults of an iron safe,
and all Austria is set talking. For
the safe contained secret papers
that probably held the truth of a
hushed-up Royal mystery. The Aus-
trian Emperor’s heir and a girl were
found dead in a hunting lodge.
Everyone was sworn to secrecy;
papers were destroyed; the only
clue lay perhaps in an Austrian ac-
tress’s diaries. Now those diaries
have been stolen. Why?

When thieves broke into a strong-
room of the bank vaults they took
neither money nor jewels.” A safe-

" deposited by an actress was re-

moved; everything else was [eft.
This - safe contained none of : the
actress’s jewellery, but only - some
old diaries. -~
The actress was Katerina Schratt,
and she was a close friend and con-
fidante of - the Emperor Francis
Joseph of Austria, who died in 1916.
To her alone, it was said, the old
Emperor told the truth about the

‘ ice Work, and He’s Got It— . .
Pictures of kids diving into a river are pretty standard newspaper equipment during heat waves.
But it’s usually hot work for the photographer. :-So photographer Maurice Maurel got a bright:
-idea. And here he is getting the unusual angle—and cooling himself in the Hudson River, -

tragic death of his son and bheir,
the Crown Prince Rudolph of Haps-
burg. Now all Vienna is saying that
Katerina’s diaries have been ab-
stracted and destroyed ‘to preserve
State secrets that might have shown
how the Emperor had his son mur-
dered, writes' Frank Stuart in
Tit Bits.
Prince—and Poet

Sixty years ago, in Old Vienna's
musical comedy world of hussar
uniforms, Strauss waltzes and Dan-
ubian flirtations, there was a Prince
Charming. Rudolph of Hapsburg
was thirty-one, only son of the
Emperor. He was a poet whom no-
body understood. His imperial par-
ent decreed that-the young man
-should be a”soldier, but Rudolph
spent his time in the woods writing
sonnets.” He was alternately a
Prince of boon companions and al-
most a despairing madman. He
hated and despised the pompous
Austrian’ Church dignitaries; fought
fike a trapped animal against the
Emperor’s decrees that forced him
to behave as Royalty should.

When he was twenty-three his
father forced him to marry Step-
hanie, :lovely daughter of the King
of the Belgians. She timidly- adored
him, for he was handsome, brilliant-
Iy witty, travelled. Softened by her
charm, he made his first attempt
to settle down.

Old Emperor’s Schemes

Fate was -against him.- His wife
had a daughter—and “then could
have . no more 'children. Infuriated
the old Emperor urged a divorce
and remarriage to secure male suc-
cession to the throne. Servants wire
paid to set jealously afoot between
the young couple: p :

Hurt and almost maddened, Ru-

dolph began one of the most scanda: .

lous sets of whiglwind liaisons that
even the; immoral. Hapsburgs had
ever known. Nobody .was safe; his
attentions ' turned  from , the - wives
of - Ministers and officers”and the.

- young - daughters;.of : his ..friends
. down among shopgirls.and trades--

men’s wives. Of fatal attraction to

: ‘Litt!e-lfiar_i:f—_‘poqf thing.”

_.women of all ages, he seemed to
-meet no resistance. There were

ugly rumours and uglier happen-
ings, with. inconvenient husbands
and fathers beaten up or, rumour .
said, even put to death.

One day, as the young Prince
founged in the Palace, & secretary

“titteringly delivered him a letter.

It was from Baroness Maria
Vetsera, a seventeen - year-old
daughter of a financier. It was a
strange letter, passionately implor-
ing the Prince to check his mad

_career and prepare for his Royal

destiny. With an adolescent girl's

. infatuation, the little Baroness of-
_ fered to devote her life to him if she”

could ever serve him. L

The secretary pointed out that
the girl was a wonderful beauty,
blue-eyed, idealistic.

‘The Secret Meeting :

The 'story goes that the Prince,
through his secretary, arranged to
meet the girl one evening. When
he drove up to the spot she was
waiting, trembling, and he took her
into the Vienna woods. _—

What happened between the
thirty-ycar-old poet, heartbrokea
and immoral, making his tragic

..protest as the iron of Royalty en-

tered his mind, and the blue-eyed -
dreamer who was ready to give
herself, body and soul, to reformn
him? Or did she really want to re: .
form him? It will always remaia a
mystery. -

Peering Eyes . . . Whispers

They met again—and again. The’
peering eves and curling “tongues
that whisper knew about the aifair .
as soon as it began. Perhaps the
secretary talked. ~ He may have
grown -feariul- that his - work - had
gone too far, and.so went sneaking
to the Emperor or Empress." for’
it is known that they were very
soon informed. For the moment
they did not care. One girl was
much like -another. The wvassion
would pass.

But it did not pass. In the white
and-golden drawing - rooms " wkere
fashionable Vienna danced -and
laughed and gossiped, they began
to talk of “Little Maric.” It was
rumoured that she was passiovate.. -
sensual, ‘half-Oriental;: -that she
would not be. shaken. off; thar she
had become a dangerous nuisznce._
Those who knew. Rudolph, and the:
callous  skill with -which he had
toyed _with  hundreds of them.
laughed such a tale to scorn.

. One day, Vienna.was convulsed :
with a story that the heir-apparent .
had sworn to marry “Little Maiie.™
She came of a newly-rich. family’;
into which he. could* not pessibly
marry without shattering Viennese
social conventions_to theiz founda-
tions. Yet the rumour persisted-and
grew. | o sl Tl
"The ‘Emperor sent for his” son.
“They - were shut up together. and
-Rudolph:  emerged .. -white - faced, -
dumb mmd shaking with:rage’ aud :
- terror. And- all Vienna wagged “i
head and said: “That’s th

i ... were gone..:
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No More Ice2—Marcia Drewry
works in an ice show. But like
everyone else shedikes a day off
once in a while when she can
swimming instead. Marcia
limbers up before hitting the -
surf where she’s “cooling off”
from her job as ice chorine.

A few weeks late. the appalling
" news reached the capitat that the
bodies of the two lovers had been
found in Rudolph’ hunting lodge
at Mayerling, in the Vienna woods.
Rumor crowded on rumour. The
Prince was dreadfully mutilated—
the girl’s relatives had attacked and-
killed him, and Marie had commit-
- ted suicide. Darker rumours fol-
lowed; the Emperor, faced with his
only son's absolute affirmation that
he would. publicily marry the girl,
had had them both murderzd.

Some believed that Marie was
married and her husband, driven
insane by jealousy, had killed them
both. It was said to be a Jesuit
plot to prevent the Prince from di-
vorcing his” Catholic wife in favour
of an anti-Catholic girl. A story
went round that a group of Hun-
garian nobles had done the deed for
political reasons. . i

An official announcement was in-
stantly put out fiom the Palace to
say that the pair had committed sui-
cide. No comments were offered or
officially_permitted.

Gradually, rumor hardened into
-an account said to have originated
from Pince Philip -of Saxe-Coburg,
Rudolph’s closest friend, who -was

*a member of the hunting party at
the lodge when the tragedy. took
place. This young man was sup-

written to the Popc, frantically
seeking 1 t_of his_abandon-_
ed marriage with- Pfincess Step-
hanie and permission to -marry
Marie morganatically; the Pope had
sent a Cardinal to acquaint the
Austrian Emperor with the situa--
tion; the Emperor had .stonily re:
fused even to have Marie presented
and ordered his son to break off
the relationship immediately; and
Rudolph, _driven to -the madness
that always hovered near the Haps-
burgs. had shot Marie and then
himself. )

Every person coanccted v i the

_affair, whether guest or servant,
was hurried under military. escort to
Vienna and sworn to secrecy. The

_ official dossier. put together by the

. Austrian Secret Police was exclud-

-ed from the’State: archives. A per-
sonal valet to the dead Prince, who
is'said to have told some story of
having rushed to his master’s room
in answere to screams and found

i the lovers "dying, slashed: with a
razor that was still on the blood-
soaked floor, was apparently im-
prisoned and disappearcd..

Francis Joseph lived on; a tragic
and lonely old man. His wife, Prince
Rudolph’s mother, said to have been
the prettiest and wittiest Royvaly
who ecver lived, was stabbed 1o

_death by an anarchist a icw. years_
after her only son’. dreadiul end.

- The Emperor’s- brother Maximilian
was murdered in Mexice. and tis
wife went mad. Francis Ferdinand,
named Heir to the Austrian Throne
after  Rudolph’s death, ias assin-
ated with his young. wiic on June -
28th, 1914, and the dced plunzed the
world nto war. e o
> Lingering on to the age of eight-
“six in his war-split country, Francis

. Joseph, lonely and tragic. turned
more and more for comfort to nis
“old - friend, the " actress Katerina'.
Schratt. He told he - all his secrets
and she -wrote  them down in her
diaries, and lodged- the diarics in
the strongroom of the most power.
ful :Bank:in Vienna., .

_ Time passed; Austria-Hungary
was dismembered. Another  war,
-and the Russians came- thundering
through the streets—the Russians

--who™hate 'Royalty--and- always try

<to drag it.in the dust of scandal afid

“derision. ‘

One day: the Russians sent - for

had entered that strongroom in the
night; the diaries that told what
really happened to the Prince
Charming .and .the. infatuated . girl

And so Europe’s most tragic'love
“story. :remains-: just__one .-:more
mystery. s

posed to have said the Rudolph had” ™

.-Katerina Schratt’s - diarics.. - They -~ -
.were just one day- too’ late.-Thieves- /
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Zilh, 19, is just one of 35,000
contestants in the annual “Miss
Stardust” contest. But if they
all look like Edith, the big field
for the world’s largest beauty
contest won’t be narrowed

down too much.

SOME SWIMMER—Emerging
from -New- York Bay, Shirley -
May France - manages to " look.
fresh 'as:the proverbial - daisy
after swimming 16 miles from
the Battery to Coney Island. The
16-year-old schoolgirl is getting
ready for her attempt to swim.
across the English Channel. If
she makes it, Shirley will be the
-first American woman to do_so
since Gertrude Ederle performed
* the feat in 1926.

No Vacency — This six-foot
square platform, 35 féet above
a Revere, Mass., street. holds
A s. Arthur Ellis, 24.  The rea-
son she’s up there is because
she can’t find an apartment for
her family. Mrs. Ellis - says
she'll stay up on-the pole until

she. finds living quarters.

One Of ’Em—Edith Mae

Test Run For Scenicruiser — The last word in highway bus

travel, this Greyhound Lines “Scenicruiser” starts out on a trial

spin. The 43-passenger coach is air-conditioned and wired for

music. Passengers ride above the level of passing cars in the

streamlined vehicle, which is only one foot higher and five feet
longer than old-style buses.

Traveling In Style—Dumbo gets a helpful hoist as he climbs
into the back seat of a car on his arrival at LaGuardia Airport,
after a plane trip from Africa.
pounds. But give the little fellow time—he’s only a year old.

Dumbo weighs 2 mere 2

Bargain Day—That sign on-the car in the center doesn’t mean
what you might think; it’s not really selling for 75 cents—just
75 cents a pound. The novel idea of cars-by-the-pound works
out about the same as the ordinary retail price in the end,-but
the novelty of the idea has increased business by 50 per cent,
" according to the-dealer.

Modern Forty-Niners—It used to be that a prospector was sat-
isfied with a mule, a pick and shovel. But time marches on and
these miners locate their treasure with the aid of a complicated
geiger counter. They're locki

couniry oi no-

ng for uranium in the bush,

" Ordinary Looking

Yet A Monster :

In the year 1863, in the town of
Roubaix, near Lille, in France,
there lived M. Jean Kinck and his
family. He was devoted to his wife
and his six children; but underncath
his prosaic. businesslike exterior he
hid, none the less, a tiny jewel of
romance. He had been born in Al-
sace, and it was his constant desire
and ambition to return one day to
his native country -and bécome a
lindowner there.

His wife. however, was averse to
this, so, like the inielligent gentle-
man that he was, he had given up
talking about his project, and mere-
Iy continued to hug it in secret as
a day-dream which could never be
realized. One day, however, he met
in tne town of Roubaix a young
man of the name of Troppmann.
and within a very short time the
two were close friends. .

Troppmann was at this time just
20, a good-looking fellow with a
boyish {ace and an .extremely at-
tractive baritone voice, so that he
was a welfome visitor to the Kinck
houschold. And he had, in addition,
one other quality which made him
irresistible to .his host, he was in-
curably romantic. He had the most
attractive and picturesque outlook
or life in gencral, and he was en-
thusiastic to a degree over Kinck’s
ccheme for buying that dream
property in- Alsace, writes Harold
Dearden in “Answers”

The Drink of Death

Kinck was delighted with his new
friend, and by August 18, Tropp-
mann’s sympathy had so worked
upon Kinck that he had decided to
buy the Alsatian property and say
nothing to his wife about it; and in

this plan young Troppmann was .

to take quite a prominent part.
He left Kinck’s house, thercfore,

" and returned to his father’s home

at Cernay, which, being in Alsace
itself, was very suitable for their
schemes. He wrote to Kinck irom
here, urging him to tell his wife
he would be absent for a time on
business, and arranged to meet
Kinck at the, railway station of
Bodwriller, a small town near Cer-
nay, from where the two romantics
were to search for the property
they had so often discussed.

Everything passed off splendidly.”
Troppmann  met his friend and
walked with him for a little distance
to the top of a hill where they
could survey the country.

Here they rested a moment,- for
the day was hot and Kinck was

‘not a little breathless with both

exercise and excitement. They had
brought with them a bottle of wine,
and nothing could be mogg natural,

" therefore, than . that Troppmann

should suggest opening this, an-
drinking to their success.

~ |

Troppmann was able without the
lcast difficulty to foriiiy the wine
with a little prussic acid which he
had brought with him for the
purpose.

Victim Number Two

Kinck drank and dropped dead’

where he stood: so Troppmann
rifled his pockets at his leisure and
buried him in a ditch. Thus Kinck’s
day-dream camc true at last, and he
ended his days in Alsace.

Troppmann next-returned to Cer-
nay. where he wrote to Madame
Kinck. He wrote, he said. on behalf
of her husband, who had injured his
hand and 'so could not use a pen.
and he gave her certain instructions
which- she was to carry out im-
plicitly. She was to cash a cheque
which he enclosed, signed by her
husband, and send the mioney to
Troppmann c/o the post office in
town near his home.

Everything was going on splen
didly. the letter said, and Tropp-
mann was a dear fellow. Thus en-

couraged, Madame Kinck sent the

money; but the postmaster refused
to let Troppmann have it, since he
had no papers to prove his author-

- ity. So Troppmann wrote agmn, and

this time the cldest son of Kinck
was told to collect the money and
bring it to Troppmann in Paris.

-This letter. was.even niore encour-
. aging than the last, for in it Kinck.

whose hand was still unfortunately
disabled, urged the family to spare
n¢ expense, for Troppmann had
given him a million.

So well were things going, in
fact, for Kinck, that he had him-
self, he said, gone to Paris where

he wished the entire family to join .

him.
Troppmann would take care of
them ail. The cldest son, Gustave,

“went off to get the money from the

obstinate postmaster in Alsace, but
even his papers were not in order,
and the cash was not forthcoming.
So he wired to Troppmann in Paris
saying what train he should arrive
by, which enabied Troppmann to
make a feww small arrangements for
his entertainment in the shape of
the purchase of a pickaxe and
shovel.

Troppmann met his guest at the
station and took him to his hotel.
and apparently fecling for the
young man’s_ loncliness, he urged
him to write a letter to his mother,

inviting ‘the whole family to joia

him in Paris and naming the train
they were to come by on the fol-

Towing day.

Gustave wrote this letter, and
then, on the suggestion of his host,
joined him in a little walk into the
suburbs. When they arrived at Pan-
tin, a londly district of ficlds and
by-roads, about a mile and a hali
from the city, Troppmann decided
they had gone far enough; so he

- vizit to the.mios

stabbed Gustave in the back with a
dagger and buried him then and
there.

This- was on September 17, and
on the 19, a2 Sunday, Madame Kinck
and her five young children arrived
in” Paris, to avail themselves also
of this warm-hearted young bach-
elor’s hospitality.

Nothing, certainly, could have
exceeded the warmth of his greet-
ing, though already, in the matter
of gardening tools alone, the enter-
tainment of the Kinck family had
involved him in considerable ex-
pense. For the pick and shovel
which Troppmann had used on
their journey together to Pantin
had been buried with Gustave.

A new outfit had. theretore, been
necessary for the reception of
Miadame Kinck and the children.
Troppmann had made a special
journey to Pantin to leave them
there so that his guests might not
be embarrassed by the sight of
them on their arrival.

The party drove out to Pantin
in a cab, and on arriving there,
Troppmann told the cabmap to
take care of the three youngest
children for a few minutes while he
took the mother and the two eldest
to sce their father.

It was nearly half an hour before
Troppmann returned. He was quite
calm, but 2lone; and he told the
children that they had decided to
stay the night there and that their
mother was waiting for them to
join her. This was true enough, for
Madame Kinck was at that moment
Iving, savagely- battered and muti-
lated, at the end of the lane, with
her two eldest children on top of
her, slaughtered in cold blood.

By means of a playful suggestion
that he should take them one by
one to their father, Troppmann was
able to strangle the three babies at
his lcisure.

He had the artist’s distaste for
detail, however, and so carelessly
did he carry out the interment that
the entire Kinck family were above
ground aimost immediately. Mad-
ame Kinck and the children were
discovered next morning by a farm-
er, and on the same evening, Tropp-
maan was arrested at Havre on 2
charge of attempting to obtain a
passport to America by frawd.

On_his way to the police station
he made a determined attempt at
suicide by throwing himself into the
harbor. But he was rescued and
searched, and a number of papers
belonging to Kinck being found on
his person,-he was at once charged
with the murder, *

He met this charge quite frankiy.
He admitted that the papers found
on him had indeed come into his
possession by the murder, but he
said that the father and Gustave had
been the real killers, while he had
been merely an onlooker whose hor-
rified appeals to the two murderers
had been regreitably without

He identiied the bod:
ame Kinck and the

ferred to cach v
in a most ailcciing
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The slimmest way to have the
new pocket-look! Flaps, on 2 cool
flatterer, with>-those . long lean
lines you're always .looking for.
Scalloped neckline yokes! -

Pattern 4792 comes in sizes 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46, 48, 50. Size
36 takes d4yards 35-inch.

Send TWENTY-FIVE CENTS
(25c) in coins (stamps cannot be
accepted) for this pattern. Print
plinly SIZE, NAME, ADDRESS,
STYLE NUMBER.

Send order to Box 1, 123 Eight-
eenth St. New Toronto, Ont.

mazner, but his story was distinctly
mzrred next morning by the dis-
covery of the body of Gustave and
the poritive statement of experts
that he had died before his mother
and the rest. d

This rezlly did upset Troppmann.
For the first time, on viewing his
handiwork, he showed signs of
emotion, and he at length confessed
everything. Under his guidance, the
body of M. Kinck was discovered,
and from that time onward the trial
and sentence of Troppmann was
merely a formal prelude to his
execution.

This wholesale killer proved him-
scif a model prisoner while awaiting
the end, as indeed, have others of
his kind before him.

His calm, as well as his charm
of manner, never deserted him. He
positively endeared himself to his
warders, to whom he was in the
habit of sending littie poems of
gratitude in return for their many
kindnesses. Practically the only de-
fence put forward by his famous
counsel,” Lachaud, was a plea for
insanity, and this being rejected,
Troppmann went to_the guillotine.

On analysis, Troppmann preseats
a very interesting picture of that
which would probably be diagnosed
today as a “high-grade mental de-
fective” or “moral imbecile,” al-
though it is likely that he repre-
sented rather that borderline type
of the criminally foolish egotist.

But it is doubtiul if there is, in
the whole gallery of murderers, a
more monstrous figure than Tropp-
mann. His youth, his air of boyish
and engaging candor. and his singu-
larly pleasant tone of voice, would
seem to give the lie to all our pre-
conceived ideas as to what a mur-
derer should look like. But he was,
in reality, typical, for in appearance
he was a perfcctly ordinary person.

“Loaded"—Mlovie actress-Vera
Ralston sports a young fortune
in jewels. The ear-rings, neck-
lace and bracelets, from a
Holiywood antique collection,
are valued at $250,000. They
are supposed to have been
given to the Empress Josephine
:v Nanoleon. The necklace
Tane contains 20 square-cut
-~ -~ds ronging in size from
i o to hive carats each.
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