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i .gster of Finance should be one of the

_ adequately; that every other act of the
‘government

o

THAT ASSESSMENT COMMISSION.

The McBride government announces

tion: has been thrown out that proceed-
ings should be commenced at 1 a.m. on
Saturday, that an”adjournment should

that it will be prepared to meet the | be made at daylight, and dancing re-

Legislature on the Oth
Through its organs 1t admonishes the
opposition that if no embarrassing dis-
cussions are precipitated the business of
the session may be put through with cel-

of February. | sumed again in the evening until the pro-
gramme is exhausted. But that is the
idea' of an umtamed, top-booted, vossibly
sarcastic Westterner who is not flamiliar
with the fine points of social etiquette.
A ball to be a real success must be car-

erity And that the members may be let | yiaq to the point of the physical collapse
go to attend to their private affairs with- | of most of those who attend. In all his

in two months at the most.

In order to prepare the way for a

smooth times an assesment commission |
has been appointed. Tne governmer.lt, in !
order to parry the open attacks of the

opposition and the secret hostility of its

supperters to the measure framed by the

monetary institutions for the purpose of

extracting taxes inequitably from the

people, promised that it would appoint a :
committee to consider the subjects of

assessments and taxation. It has taken

{his course at the eleventh hour because

it dared not face the MHouse with its

pledge unfulfilled.

The members have acquainted them-
selves with the sentiments of their con-
stituents, and they realise what will hap-
pen if the measure under which the
members of the government boast they
have produced an equilibrium between |
revenues and expenditures should be in |
effect, when they next make an appeal
for vaotes.

Tt is obviously not intended that the
report this commission may make shall ;
be acted upon during the session of |
1905. The commisgion is merely”an| ex-,
pedient to placate the dissatisfied: repre-
sentatives who keep the government in
power.

Nor 'will: the~personnel of the investi- i
gating ‘committee be satisfactory to the |
people of British Columbia. We suppose
it is. fitting and appropriate that the Min-

commissioners. He will be, as the pos-
sessor of inside information, the coun-
sellor and guide and director of the.in-
vestigators. Mr. Ker is a shrewd man
with large - business interests in the
province. Mr. Bunizen, as a remarkably
successful manager of transportation and
other concerns within certain restricted
lines, should be capable of giving sage
advice to the directors of assessments.
But what about the great mining in-
dustry, as representing the chief of Bri-
tish Columbia’s resources? And have
there been no complaints of assessment
inequalities from the important commer-
cial houses of Vancouver and Victoria
and other distributing centres in the in-
terior? Do the farmers admit that they
have been fairly dealt with in the redis-
¢ribution and the tremendous increase of
the burdens of taxation imposed by the
McBride government?

What special class will the President
of the Council represent on this much-
Jauded commission? Is Mr. F. Carter-
Cotton as a member of the Legislature
which voted five thousahd dollars for the
remuneration of the inquisitorial body
qualified to act as commissioner? Would
the hon. member be violating the inde-
pendence of parliament act if he were to
accept his expenses as a member of the
commission ?

No doubt Mr. Cotton, who is a careful
and cautious man, has weighed all these
fhings in his mind and is prepared to ‘de-
fend himself in the House against any
attacks that may be made upon his
standjng by the opposition. He may be
sure that the question of the personnel
of the commission will. be discussed

wil be discussed ade-
quately. ‘At the same time there will
be no ““factious’ opposition. The oppon-
etits of the governiment are practical men
of affairs, much more practical than the
heterogeneous elements which keep the
administration in power for reasons
which would not bear scrufinizing by a
commission of investigation.

AN EMBARRASSING SITUATION.

Society in »vashington, D. C., is now
upon an established basis just as it is
at Westminster, at Berlin, at Vienna, at
St. Petersburg, at Ottawa, at Y.ictoriu,
B. C., or any other of the aristocratic
legislative centres of the un-democratic
world. The great society event of the
year at Washington will be the quad-
l'i-elg—u'zml inauguration ball. The date for
this great festive occasion is inviolably
It cannot be changed because,
constitution, its

fixed.
like the *“American”
terms are unalktemable save on the will of
the representatives of the people. This
year the ball must be held on Saturday
pight if precedent amd constitutional
usages ‘are not to be cast bo the winds.
As all ball-goers know, dancing, ete., in
cireles deserving of the name of “society,”
does not become really enjoyable until
afiter nidnight. ~ The spirit of true en-
joyment does nobt take pessessicn of the
soul and body until the witc¢hing hour
has been reached. The iuasses of the
peoplc d in mistake to constitute the
bone 1 sizew, the pith and mairrow,
ks, ete., of the great Ameri-
can nadion d be scamdalized if the
fact ‘wera put 1ed that the inaugural
ball hed been prolonged into the hours
of the day of rest. Ward MeAllister has
beelr depesed by common condent from
the post of director-general of the society
There is
izedl leader of the Four Hun-
dred vho by Lirth, breeding, c¢lothing,
siyla 1 deportment, shape the destinies
of the aristoeracy of the great democracy.
President Roosevelt carries no eounfter-
part of onr own late Major Maude upon
his staff to dispose of embarrassing

ns such as that which is now

r Washington society. There is
appareutly nothing for the giddy, re-
stricted, perplexed and annoyed set to do
but to dance until midnight and them go
home and ttake its rest at 'the socially
unaatural hour of midnight. A sugges-

the b

eveats of the United States.

mio rew

getivities, waether in business, sponts or
amusements, the Amenican is very stren-

wous. In obvious trepiaation he awaits
the appearance of a social Lincoln to re-
lease him from the bonds of constitu-
tional conventions.

TRIBULATIONS OI:‘
MILLIONAIRES.

The perils of the millionaire is the
subject of an able and interesting article
in one of the magazines. here are mil-
lions of people in the wonld, ourselves
among the number, who would be willing
to relieve the unfortunates of a portion
or of all of their burdens and to share
their dangers and responsibilities. We
would even mndertake to carry out im
tue concrete what Mr. Carnegie has
avowed himself in favor of in the ab-
stract, to avoid the disgrace of dying
rich, for the sake of a few years of
stewardship. Yea, we would give a writ-
ten guarantee to apply our well-gobten
wealth for the benefit of;.our fellow-
creatures, in return for the fovors 0fithe
gods of Moderns finance,  But what is the
use of  speculation upon such topics?
What the ' millionaires have they will
hoid. The fates and the tariff . have
made Carnegie and his fellow-sufferers
rich.  They will all die as they have
li\'ﬂgk"‘ The fiscal reformers will follow
them, and they will have a heavy con-
tract on their hands when they attempt
to miake the conditions even approximate-
ly faverable for producers and consum-
ers.

There is some satisfaction in knowing
that the revelations of frenzied finan
ciers contain a lesson for Canadians.
The adviocates of a tariff for this coun-
try equal to that of the United States
maust hold their peace for a few years.
The attempt of a gang of promoters,
contractors and conspiring politicians to
upset a government which they believed
stood in ithe path of coveted graft con-
tained a revelation, which will not be for-
godiben in a s , as to tthe methods by
which wunscrupulous manipulators be-
come suddenly rich.

GENTLEMEN AND
COMMON PEOPLE.

A British court in the plentitude of its
wisdom has decided that while a school-

master may be a gentleman in fact, he’

is not a gentleman in the eyes of the law.
The question was raised as a result of
the decision of a registrar in regard to
count fees. The taxing officer held that
in the matter of compensation for ser-
vices a teacher, although he was the pro-
prietor and headmaster of a Private
school, ranked in the eyes of the law
with a tradesman or any other individual
who earned his bread as a dealer in com-
Here is a precedent which
may be of service in this community in
which the decrees of fashon are some-
times regarded as arbitrary, not to say
ridiculous. It might be turnedjto service
by the acknowledged gentiemen who com-
pose the active Property Owners’' Asso-
ciation and who live in dread lest some
of the rising generation who attend the
public schools should be educated above
the station in life to which they have
been assigred by an all-wise Providence,
We are thankful for this decision, he-
cause there is reason to fear that this
favored portion of Canada, which has
established its social standards upon' no
recognized basis, is in danger of becom-
ing more democratic, Lest any obscure
individual with no generic past, and pre-
suming on his ability to do something

modities.

"useful for his fellows and for the world,

should lay claim to recognition as a gen-
tleman, let us bear in mind the decision
of this English Solomon and the interpre-
tation put upon it by the learned coun-
sel of the school teacher who would be
a gentleman, that a real gentleman is
one who has mever done @ ha'porth of
good for himself or anybody else.

WHY NOT?

A contemporary heartlessly observes
that ‘“‘there are thirty-six Liberals and
two Conservatives In the Nova Scotia
Legislature. That province did not elect’
a single representative to the Dominion
House. From the Quebec Legislature
the Conservative party has disappeared
altogether, What's the matter with the
party anyway?’ DPlease do not overlook
the case of British Columbia. There is
a fine nucleus for a party here. The de-
feated federal leader seems inclined to
go out of business entirely, discouraged
doubtless by the failure of what the Col-
onist calls a Liberal conspiracy to ac-
complish the downfall of a Liberal gov-
ernment. Why not make the able young
gentleman who has so successfully led
the Conservative party in British Col-
umbia the official as, well as the orna-
mental head of the démoralized party in
the Dominion? It has been sugge‘sted
that Premier Haultain of the Northwest
Territories is the man for the position.
But what has Haultain done that he
should be preferred to our own gifted na-
tive son? He is the head of a composite
government. Our government is of the
pure stuff. There is no filling in it, It
is true that the Conservative leader  in
British Columbia led his hosts against
the candidates of the Liberals in the re-
cent federal fight, expressed his confi-
dent belief that he had won for his

revered leader every division he address-
ed in his own convincing style, and that

he lost in every instance. But Mr, Haul-
tain did but little better. They both ap-
pealed to the electors on the ground that
the federal authorities had been tyran-

nical and unjust in their dealings with

their respective provineces. The constitu-
encies virtually told them to return to
their posts and attend to their own pro-
per business and that they were mani-
festly insincere in their charges. We
cannot understand why the man from
the Northwest should be preferred to the
man from the W/est when the question of
leadership is dealt with. Besides, we
confess it would be a relief to Liberals
in' British Columbia to get rid of this
giant politician and tactician. They are
told every day that it is a species of
sacrilege to raise their unhallowed hands
against the revered head. They do not
like to be accused of doing unbecoming
things. They look upon that head, which
of its own volition challenged them to
combat, as something to be hit every
time it shows itself. It is not their fault
that the head is too handsome to be sub-
jectel to the hard knocks which abound
in political warfare. They are not to
blame that the Premier possesses no de-
fence. Notwithstanding the cries of
shame! coward! ete., we fear the bom-
bardment is destined to continue. If
Tory objections are to be accepted as
valid, the best thing the party can do is
substitute a working political head for
the present purely ornamental one,

RUSSIA’'S ' FOLLY.:

The Russiang it Port-Arthur aré evi-
dently” in great straits as a consequence
of the, shortage of provisions when ani-
mals of -the canine family are retailing
atiso thany kopecks per pound. Still the
garrison is cheerful ‘and as defermined as
ever to do what it believes to be its duty
for the hono'r and glory of the Little
Father and the Great Fatherland. It's
not for military strongholds (and Port
Arthur appears to be one of the strongest
of places or it would have succumbed to
the onsets of the ardent Japs) to sur-
render when its case appears to hold no
promise of relief. It must stand fast
while a- man, with a dog to sustain him,
Something may turn up to
bring relief. There is scarcely a prob-
ability that Kouropatkin will be able to
send succor to the beleaguered in time to
prevent them from succumbing to hunger
or more merciful assault. The Russian
general is against a stone wall which he
can neither climb over nor break through.

remains.

There is just as little possibility of relief

‘from the ocean side. Russian naval men

candidly admit this. They say the dis-
patch of the Baltic fleet was not even a
Ierlorn hepe. It will be found to be a
deliberate sacrifes of the empire's re-
maining naval strength. All hope of re-
covering command of the sea and reliev-
ing Port Arthur as a result of naval
operations must, therefore, be abandon-
ed. A Raussian writer in enlarging upon
this point and giving his reasons for his
belief long before the destruction of the
Port Arthur fleet was complete said
Rojestvensky when he arrived at his
objective point would have nothing to
rely upom but his' own resources. He
did not believe ‘even the Vladivostock
squadron would be able to render him
any substaptial assistance. When all his
ships are Sissembled neither in morale
nor in material strength will they be able
to overcome the fleet of Togo. The
value of the opposing battle fleets, in-
cluding armored cruisers, he estimates
numerically at 613 to 334 in favor of
Japan, his calculation being based on a
comparison between their fighting quali-
ties in respect of speed, armament, and
defensive armor. . Even if Admiral Togo
shouid censider it necessary to detach
four armored cruisers to intercept the
Vladivostoek ‘squadron, which he consid-
ers improbable, the value ‘of his fleet
might still, he calculates, be stated as
451, thus leaving a considerable balance
in his favor. ‘Lhe superiority of the
Japanese in protected cruisers and in tor-
pedo craft of all kinds he regards as too
great for any comparison to be instituted.
These facts being admitted, why has
Russia determined upon the sacrifice of
all that remains of her effective naval
forces? Have the advisers of the Czar
determined to take a gambler’s chance?

A New York jury could not agree upon
a verdict. in a recent case of a man ac-
cused of a criminal offence. It argued
and wrangled -for hours without any
symptoms of umanimity appearing.
Then a bright mind in the midst was
seizel with a happy thought. A coin
was tossed in the air. It came down
heads and the man was convicted. Here
is a valuable suggestion for the next
jury that sits upon the celebrated case of
the state v. Nan Patterson. Heads the
accused shall be discharged; tails she
shall be set free. Her manifest destiny
is to be acquitted in any event. Why
waste valuable time and barrels of
money in the hopeless formality of try-
ing her? The show has run for a reason-
able length of time already. A represen-
tative of the British nobility has been
seen upon the bench alongside of the pre-
siding justice as a special attraection.
What more can the wealth and beauty
and fashion of the present metropolis of
the West and the future metropolis of
the world desire? Ring down the cur-
tain. Could the scales of justice be more
delicately balanced?

. wiw

We suppose it will: be admitted that
any man whom the spirit moves is 4l
liberty to publicly speculate as to the
future™ political position of -Canada.
Mgr. Archambault, a professor in Laval
University, has set the tongues of all
ultra-loyalists wagging "by speaking to
his class on the subject of the future of
the Dominion. 'We submit that that is
a legitimate subject for discussion. At
any rate, there is no doubt the question
will be openly discussed with greater
freedom as the years pass by. The ac-
tion of the British government in prac-
tically withdrawing all its naval forces
from our waters and its alleged decision
to draw off its military forces also must
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open the mattgr all the more fully. Nor
will the loyalty of the Canadian people
be affected in the slightest degree as a
result. But the tone of the discussion
must to some: extent depend upon the
environment of the expositors. Mgr.
Archambault admits having ‘“‘dreamed”
of an independent French Canada. But
he says his tongue slipped- when he
publicly described his wision. Possibly
there are people outside of French Can-
ada who have dreamed dreams relative
to the possibilities of the future. If they
have, and they were public men, they )
Lave discreetly smothered their views.!
The French-Canadian educationist says,
if there is to be any change in the political
status of Canada in the future, he would
prefer to see “Canada free and inde-
pendent, rather than annexed to the
Uniteg States. Not French Canada, not
English Canada, but a united Canada,
free and sovereign. was the picture I in-
tended to draw. There was no idea of
secession.”
L * *

The predictions of the pessimists who
foretold disaster to the British victors
in South Africa are evidently not going
to be fulfilled.. The opponents of Mr.
‘Chamberlain would not admit that his
policy could bear the fruits of content-
ment and prosperity. Professor Hele-
Shaw, the engineering expert of Tiver-
pool University, who has: recently re-
turned from South Africa, has been, giv+
ing his views on'the condition of affairs
in’ that country. = Speaking of the regipn
which brought into existence the city®sf
Johannesburg, he pointed out that the
Rand would by the end of the year have
an output of considerably ‘- more than
£15,000,000, and would have produced
since’ 1887 gold to the value of about
£124,000,000, the market value of the
mines at the beginning of last year being
£173,000,000. At the present moment;
some 25,000 Chinese are at work in the
Rand, and their advent has led to the im-
mediate occupation of several thousand
white men who had previously been out
of work. By the end of the year he
estimates that a total of 50,000 Chinese
will have arrived, and be engaged upon
the Rand, and whatever the political
aspect of the question, or the behavior
of a certain number of them, he declares
there can be no doubt that the bulk of the
men are quiet, hard-working, and law-
abiding. As to the probable life of the
mines, those best fitted to judge hold that
on the Rand alone all the gold cannot be
extracted in the next fifty years. The
depression, which had been the natural
result of the war, seems now to show
signs of yielding to something like the
prosperity which once existed. Omne thing
that struck him was the absolute and
firm belief in South Africa and in the
great possibilities of the country in the
future. '
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The present generation, we fear, will
have grown gray before the first ship
shall pass through the Isthmian canal.
President Roosevelt in the exuberance
of first ideas talked as though to con-
ceive of a plan were to execute it. But
even a President of the United States
cannot by taking thought remove moun-
tains of earth. The New York Post
quotes Mr. Rdosevelt ‘as ‘saying: “We
are. going to make the dirt fly on the
Isthmus.” That was the triumphant
word which Mr. Roosevelt sent to the
protesting Yale professors, after his un-
happy coup in Panama. Nearlya year
has passed, and not even the plans for
the canal are yet fixed. So obstinately
do the Culebra ridge ,and :the Chagres
river refuse to get out of the way at
the bididng of impetuosity! The ‘chief
engineer of the Commisison, Mr. Wal-
lace, has made a report to Congress in
which he discusses the difficulties in a
very open-minded way. It is evident
that he favors a cut at sea-level.- .In-
deed, expert opinion and congressional
preference seem now to be strongly lean-
ing that way. Admiral Walker, however,
stands by the old plans, largely on the
score of economy and saving of time.
Mr. Wallace speaks gquietly of fifteen or
twenty years’ work to be done. This
leaves the enthusiastic dirt-flying of a
vear ago looking slightly premature. The
watcher on the peak in Darien will have
to wait long before seeing the stately
ships go by.

* s »

An Eastern philosopher looks forward
to the day when man shall earn a full
supply of the necessaries of life by the
toil of six hours per diem. Cheer up, yo
downtrodden sufferers under . the eight-
hour law! The gates of hope are not
hermetically sealed! If we can only de-
vise some means of dealing with the
stubborn individual who in the name of
personal freedom will insist upon work-
ing as long as the sun gives forth his
light, we may yet make life worth living
and death an intruder to be dreaded.

*® L4 &

Toronto Star: When those Montreal
exhumers get Borden safels out from un-
der the wreck, they should'make a care-
ful search for the remains of “Leader
Flynn” (of Quebef).

LADNER NOTES.

(Special Correspondence of the Times.)

Ladner, Dec. 22.—The Westham Is]-
and football team gave a pleasant social
dance on Friday, 16th instant, in Kirk-
Jand’s hiall, Westham Island.

Mirs. J. Matheson entertained a com-
pany of young people on Friday, 16th
instant, at her home.

T. E. and Mrs. Eadner will spend
Christmas in Vietoria.

Be:-nt Arthur is seriously ill with pneu-
monia, .

W. J. Brandrith is around again.

Henry Jordan met with a serious aecci-
denit on Monday last by being thrown
from a camt. He received several bad
bruises,

H. K. ‘Wright, of the R. B. ., return-
ed on Monday: - 1

A. W. Hyndman, of the Royal Bank of
gamdza, returned to Vancouver on Tues-
ay,

THE PHOENIX MURDER.

Ottawa, Dec. 24.—The case of Joshua
Bell, under sentence of execution at
Greenwood on January 13th, will prob-
ably be passed on at a cabinet council
to-day. He was convicted of murder at
Phoenix, and in view of the judge’s re-

A mewspaperman is supposed to be
amazed at nothing. If, in the middle of
kis Christmas dinner he were to receive
the tidings fhat half the world had been
swallowed into an awful void his diges-
tive establishment would continue to do
business at the old stand and he would
at once form in his mind an elaborate
plan for the display of the announce-
ment in a glaring ‘“double-headed front
pager,” with the same enthusiasm rim‘d
professional zeal that he would chromicie
a less astounding annoubdcement. The
man who passes his life amid a continu-
ous whirl of exeitement is never as-
tonished, even if he, himself, is drawn
into the vortex.

t'i‘)lmt is why I was Dot startled when,

extmaordinary offer of Charon, the rev-
erie into which I was wont to fall while
awaiting my visitors was interrupted
by—not one, but two shadowy strangers.
I confess I did mot expect to par.taenpa‘te
in a three-cornered conference w. th dis-
tinguishied arrivals from Elysium, for I
interpreted the terms of my a.gremnemt as
stipulating that the illustrions ‘_shades
would, visit me one by :one; This had
been my lot up to that time, a8 those
swho have followed my interyiews with

.apoleon and
sutp;s 1 hiad entered into dhe .spirist of the
enterprise with so much exwtem.eut and
interest I was not disposed to Kick over
the traces. 1 kmew thiat I was about to
medt two sgtrangers, before they erp-ten'ed;
I could hear their voices in.a dialogue
just outside the door, and was able to
establish their identity by the names they

1i to each other.

ap‘PI"ff :fx)ne this is the place, Walter,”
I heard a dedisive, clear, but mot albo-
gether musical feminine voﬁce. say.
“Chiaron’s wire wasn't very explicit, but
it stated that the office was at the head
of the first flight of stairs. We'll pass
through this wall, anyway.”

“Just ag you say, Blizabeth; you al-
ways did have your way, as Esseu!.w
marked just before hig head went into
the basket,” was the reply -i‘n submissive,
but manly tones, as the pair passed into
my view, ‘the tady leading. ;

‘And they were a stabely couple 'mdee(_i.
There were never two finer stars in tl}el-r
respedtive firmaments ahamn Qut?e'nl Eliza-
beth and her noble conmtier, Sir Wnlﬁe'r
Raleich. It was unmecessary, _msdeed,
for them to submit (their credentials for
my inspection, for Christendom has pre-
sented but two of their kind for the con-
templation and edification of posterity.
And right here I will admit that wﬂm_¢-
ever inaccuracies cam be charged to .h.w
tory with meference to this illustrious
pair, they have not been caricatured, and
I would have kmown them at @ glance
among Iten millions. >

Elizabeth to me appeared stately a!_ld
majestic. Her face was oblong but fair,
her eyes small but black and pleasant.
Her nose was a trifle hooked, and her
lips narrow. Her hands were slender
and her fingers long, a fact ’thait.dhd{ad-
vertised to mo little extent during her
conversation with me, She wore pearls
with mich drops, in her ears, while on her
head was a false red wig. She had a
small crown of which she seemed nghft—
fully proud: Her dress was of whibe
silk and was bordered with pearls as
large as beans. Instead of the famous
ruff, which I afte ds learned was
stolen by Professor Morlatt§, a' short
time ago, she wore a odll‘z}r of ggld and
jowels. Umder her arm she caqu the
shade of @ small Spanish termier, a
present from King Philip of Spain, be-
fore the Armada expedition. The ap-
parel worn by this canine was alqne
gorgeous enough to stock my entire
wardrobe for ten yearg if it were trans-
muted into coin of the realm.

Sir Walter Raleigh, on first sight, was
plainly the countier of his pictures. He
was distinguished by that graceful car-
riage and winning manner whaich_ won
the frigid heart of Emg‘l‘;nﬂ’s brilliant
ruler in the days of her “earthly glqry.
The smiling eyes, genial -expression,
flaxen beard, so familiar to those of us
who have seen his portmaits, ‘wene thare.
while he wore the rich apparel—silken
doublet, breeches and hose—that only a
man of his birth was able to-order with-
out getting into the smaill debts court.
A poignard hung loosely at his girdle,
whille the imposing piature his appear-
anocs presented was crowned by the
feathered cap which was the custom
with eountiers of the BElizabethan era.

I had arisen when the sound of voices
finst reached me, so that when they en-
tered the apartment I was prepared for
my courtliest bow, an anatomical dis-
turbance I had copied from a celebrangd
Chinese diplomat who had recently vis-
ited this place.

“Ha, ha, he does that pretty well,
doesn’t he, Walter?’ queried Elizabeth
with a tinge of irony in her tomes as she
surveyed me from tip to tip, much to my
well-concealed annoyanee.

“Yes, nearly as well as my Loni.ot
Leicester,” the courtier replied, winking
at me, with & world of mischief in his
smile.

“Pooh, you talk like w fool, Walter
Raleigh; you know very well that Robert
Dudley was nothing but a friend to me,”
retorted Elizabeth in withering tones.

“Well, perhaps not,” the gallant kmg}ht
quickly returned, “but you made him
Earl of Leicester and told one of his men
that you would raise him higher than
any of hig name had been before. As
his father was a Duke, Bob would have
had to be a king to go him one better.
In the parlance of the gaming table. you
would have mised him—with the. king.
I know he lost his head over you.”

“Yes,” tantly retorted the late Queen,
“and you lost your head, too, but in &
different way—and to a man.”

At this cruel reminder of an embar-
rassing and uncomfortable incident Sir
Walter reddened and bit hig Llip. ‘“Hawve
your say, your Majesty,” he said with
a sweeping bow in which there was much
magnificent mockery; “but permit me to
remind you that you ame keeping this
gentleman waiting,” indicating me with
a lordly wave of his hand.

He was quite right; I was waiting,
waiiting with one of the largest chairs
in the office in my outstret¢hed hand,
snd my amm was beginning to feel the
strain, Her Majesty wholly ignored me
and the chair. while’ this characteristic
littkte tiff ‘was on, but. when her attention
“was called to my presence she ‘turned
around and most graciously craved my
pardon for her rudemess. -

“You see,” she explained; as she gin-
gerly seated hervself in the chair and de-
posited the tenrier in her lap, “Walter-
is so aggravating, and often makes me
very angry. He is always trying to
score & point on my friendship for Lei-
cester, of whom he wag very jealous.

“I suppose you are surprised to see
us, especially me, here, as in Victoria,
I anderstand, ladies are not admitted to

port and the man’s record in the United
States, there is not much doubt that Bell
will pay the death penalty for his crime.

the clubs as - members, excepting, of
course, the Woman’s Council, Maccabees

keep us out of the Union Club of Ely-
sivm, but one night Delilah, Lucretia
Borgia, Semiramis, Dido, Zenobia, Boad-
icea, Helen of Troy, Cleopatra and my-
self, went in a body and demanded ad-
mittance. A stormy few hours followed
our arrival there, I can assure you.
Samson, Marc Antony, Henry the
Eighth, my father, mind you, Socrates,
Solomon, and Brigham Young wanted us
exclnded. Rualeigh, Essex, Lord Byron,
Bobbie Burns and Louis the Fourteenth
were our'champions, while flinty-beart-
ed Napoleon, Caesar and Alexander
were indifferent. The meanest man in
the batch was Brigham Young, who said
he had all he wanted of our sex in
Utah, and that if we were admitted he

on ithe third Friday after accepting the

Demostheles are -aware,

would resign. Well, a compromise was
. effected by the orgamization of an asso-
| ciation for ladies, affiliated to the Union
Club, don’t you know, and as we are
interested in the crusade for the correc-
tion of historical inaccuracies we are
determined to have our say.”

“] shall be only too happy to speak
for you, your Majesty,” I volunteered,
with my best double shuffle, “but I must
protest against a visit from Lueretia
Bomgia. * Much as I would liké to mingle
dmong the pleasant company of Elysium,
1 would prefer to keep my cindle alight
until it is legitimately snuffed out.”

"“poor Lucretia, Elizabeth responded,
feelingly. - “She isn’t so bad as she is
painted. I .know she mnever deliberately
poisoned anyene in her Jife, but she was
so unlucky with her saladg and mince
pies. Somebody had to be inconsiderate
enough to die in fearful agony every
time she prepared the culinary delights
at a Borgia banguet. I can assure

ou- ”

d “By Jove, Elizabeth, look here!” broke
in Sir Walter, who, during my conversa-
tions with the Queen had been curiously
inspecting the gallery of notables on the
walt. ‘“This face is familiar,” pointing
to a picture of Cecil Rhodes.

“Why, yes,” she exclaimed; “it's the
new warrival who recently joined the
Union Club. They call him the Rho-
desian.”

“Yes,” chimed in the kmight. “He’s
dreadfully excludive. Chums with fel-
lows like Clive, Warren Hastings, Col-
umbus, Champlain and that sort, don't
you know. I ecan't make him out; he’s
always dapoing the map of South Africa
with red paint.”

“Will you be seated, Sir Walter?” I
asked, offering the courtier a chair.

No, thanks,” he replied, sunnily. “I
would rather stand and smoke,” and he
drew from his pocket the shade of a
pipe, ‘which he filled with tobacco from
a capacious pouch. “You don’t get this
tobacco, nowadays,” he pursued, ex-
pelling smoke from his mouth like the
outpouning from the Crofton: smelter
stack. “This is the real article, the only
original stuff I brought to the.Old Coun-
try from America about three hundred
and fitty years ago. I called it Virginia
Sweet, after Bess, here.”

“Yes, and & piece of insolence on your
pant it was, too,” came the unapprecia-
tive response, like a pom-pom. ‘“That’s
about the only thing you ever did be-
sides afttacking a few Spanish towns
and fitting out futile expeditions. All
for my glory. D——n!”

I litemally leaped from my seat. It
was then a fact thiat I had often: read—
the mighty Elizabeth swore. Her father,
I knew, was never very ‘choice in the
! geleation of his expletives, but I thought
| that surely Queen Bess had been foully
slandered by historians when they wrote
thiait she occasionally dropped an oath. In
my introductory I said that a newspaper-,
man should never be amazed. Well, I
wasn’t exactly amazed, but the sudden,
poignant, eloquent =and inclegant ex-
clamation by the shade of  Elizabeth
sounded to me like the bursting of a
shell. Sir Wallter contemplated my agi-
tation with a smile of amusemenit, while
the Queen wore a pugzzled expression on
her face.

“What’s the matter?” she inquired, in-
nocently and sweetly. ‘“‘Subject to apo-
plexy ?”

“Oh, no.” T manswered. “I merely re-
membered that my life insurance policy
was about due; that’s all, that’s all.”

“I thought it was something serious,”
she replied with apparent relief. “As I
was saying, Raleigh did nothing wonder-
ful in hig day.”

“Oh, I don’t know,” Sir Walter re-
marked, airily. “I mamed a state afiter
you; it was called Virginia, and a pretty
good one it is, despite its name.”

“Wretch!” broke in“the enraged Queen.
“And thou saidst that on earth I'd have
had thy head.”

“Yes, I’ve no doubt. You seemed to
have a penchant for collecting heads.
You handled the axe by proxy with bet-
ter gkill than any of your descendants,
and the only person to-day who can equal
you is Camrie Nation. Oh, yes, you'd
have had my head might enough, if I
hadn't good enough sense to keep out of
the way; I was expenimenting in tobacco
cultivation, not in that little game of
basketball which seemed to be so popu-
lar with your own coy, sweet self and
your dear, old, corpulent, polygamous
papa.”

I expected to see the Queen hurl the
shade of her terrier full in the knight’s
face. But a wonderful trait in heér char-
acter disclosed itself here. Instead of
making a terrible, profane onslaughit
upon him, she rose to her feet, and in the
most gracious manner held out her hand
for him to kiss. Sir Walter, taken
wholly back, made a lowly obeisance and
paid his handsomest homage to the virgin
ruler.

The moble pair becoming thus recon-
ciled, I was able to pursue the interview.
“Is theme anything you wish me to say
regarding historical inaccuracies mow?”
I asked—my old stereotyiped question.
“Well, there are two or three poinits,”
Elizabeth replied, restoring the terrier to
her lap. “It has been hinted, just hin't-
ed, mind you, that I died vnmarried be-
cause I couldn’t get anybody to have me.
Now look might at me; take your time.
Do you think that possible?’

“No, your Majesty, a thousand times
no!” I replied with fervor, I must con-
fess that I would have hated to play
second fiddle te her in the good old days,
but I wasn’t fool enough to say so. Hell
hath no fury like & woman scorned, you
‘know. Instead, I said, “Why, your Ma-
josty: Bad T lived in your ftimie, I would.
have died in an effort to win the fa‘utest
smile from your gracious lips.”

“Nicely. said, nicely said,” she mur-
mured, with a conscious, pleased giggle.
“Yes, spoken like my Lord Burleigh,”
Raleigh butted in; ‘the Cecils were al-
ways diplomatists. They never told
what they really thought.”

“Oh, you shuit up!”’ forcefully com-
manded the shade of Bess. “As I was
about o say I had @ galaxy of admirers.
There was Philip of Spain. I repelled
hig advances, and his subjects were so
incensed that they sent to Armada to

and W. C. T. U. Well, they tuied to!

bring me to Castile by force. Then

—
there was the Duke of Anjou, a French-
man. I dido’t want him, but Leicester
got horribly jealous of him. They, of
course, there was Leicester, there wag
Phil Sidney, there was the Banl of Ls.
sex, poor, misguided boy, and lastly anyg
leastly, my good friend Raleigh, here.”
“There’s) nothing like being in ],
swim,” qdoth Sir Wailter, blithely.
“But I thought too much of m} coun
try,” ecalmly comtinued the Queen,
ing the intenruption. “I couldn’t m ,
them all, and prized them as friends too
much to pain one by choosing anothe
I had to remove Essex’s headpicce,
he drove me to it; he drove me to it
she wailed, wiping away the shades :
two tears from her cheek. The te:
wept in sympathy.

“How about that cloak incident?”
asked, feelingly.

“What cloak incident?”’ she inquired

“Why,” I replied, “that little affair .
the street when you walked across
mud puddle on Sir. Walter Ralaje
cloak.” o

“Whew!” whistled Raleigh, “have the-
got -that down in their precious n .
tives?” Hlizabeth was on the verce
hysteries and@ was fiercely mani
her smelling salts.

Sheiwasnt disconcerted for long, how
ever. ~ She was too self-posses 1 1o
that, and quickly burst out with °
nonsense!  What silly rot! Does .
bm_ly believe that? Do the people ol
agine that Raleigh wore a sus
bridge about his form? That his
were full of pontoons? I happe:
on horseback at the time that
1s said to have occurred, and 1: \
who had been out all night, off rwi
throw his cloak in the mud if I woul
wailk on. it. I told him to go home d
ta-ke' an ice and some bromo—that’s what
I said, didn’t I, Sir Walter?” '

“I believe you made some such ‘re-
gmrrk," responded her companion sheep-
ishly. :

“Will you explain your uarrel witd
Mf{y Stuart?” I asked, t*m?tarively. 1
i No, I §v0n‘t." she replied, snappishly.
Mary will be along, herself, one of
these days and let her tell you. I scorn
to hang our family linen on a publie
clothes line. If I hadn’t added Mary’s
head to my collection “she would have
had mine on her palace gatepost. But
don't you think we had better move?”’
she asked, turning to her courtier. ol |
want-to drop into Spencer’s and have a
]pok at their latest millinery. I would
like to compare it with some of mine.”
"‘P‘letase wait,” I pleaded; “I would
like to ask Sir Walter a few questions.

“Uh, never mind,” he replied; “some
other time. Besides, Bess has told you
enough about me, I trow.” “

“But whiat I wanted to ask, Sir Wak
ter, was how does it feel to have your
head cut off?” I pursued, anxiously fol-
lowing the couple to the door.

“Go down to Taylor’s mill and try it
yourself. I should be glad to welcome
you ait the Union Club,” he added, ear-
nestly.

“Yes, and me too, and Lucretia
Borngia,” Blizabeth called back and then
bursit inbo & peal of laughter.

They had gone and Sir Walter had
cleverly evaded my interesting question.
I suppose I will have to wait until the
next provincial election, when Premier
McBride will be politically decapitated.
There is a difference, I know, but from
a psychological standpoint the impres-
sions of a man’'who has lost his poli-
tical head will make engrossing reading.

TO HAVE RETRIAL.

Authorities Preparing For Another
Hearing of Charges Against Nan
Patterson,

+ Néw ¥ork, Dec. 24,—Nan Patterson’s
last hope of spending Christmas with her
parents at their home in Washington
vanished to-day when Distriet Attorney
Jerome announced that he would not
agree to a reduction of her bail. This
was taken to mean that the show girl
will again be tried on the charge of mur-
der of Caesar Young. Her bail had pre-
viously been fixed at $20,000.

When the distriet attorney made his
statement, Mr., O’Reilly, of Miss Patter-
son’s sounsel, said:

“This surely means that there will be
a new trial. We are anxious that it will
be ecalled soon and will make every ef-
fort to have -t called as soon as pos-
sible.”

Afterward he said that counsel had
decided not to attempt to get any bail
unless the district attorney does not
promise a speedy re-trial. Counsel,- he
said, believed the best place for Miss
Patterson was in the Tombs, as she had
been so long there,

The urgency for a new trial on the part
of the defence was, Mr. O’Reilly said,
due to the fact that the defence has
found some new, and what they consider
important evidence. Part of this, he
said, was the finding of some 32-calibre
bullets in Young’s trunk. Mr. O'Reilly
said@ that Rand admitted the finding of
the bullets, but contended that they be-
longed to Mrs. Young.

The news that she could not be admit-
ted to bail was broken to Miss Patter-
sgn as gently as possible, but she broke
down, after making a brave show of
cheerfulness all day. Even though she
knew she would have to remain in the
Tombs over Christmas she had hoped
she might be released on bail next week.
Miss Patterson seemed in much better
condition this morning, both physically
and mentally, than yesterday. It was
only with the greatest effort that the
hysteria following her last appearance
ir court was controlled, but she fell
asleep about midnight and rested well.
When she arose this morning, there was
a sheaf of letters and felegrams await-
ing her.

District Attorney Jerome announced
late to-day that preparations for a new
trial will be hurried as fast as possible.

LACROSSE IN EAST.

Inter-University and Collegiate Associa-
tions May Combine,

New York, Dec. 24.—If the plans of
the Inter-University Lacrosse Associa-
tion, as proposed at the annual meeting
of the organizatioh just held here, are
successful, there will be no division of
authority as at present, and the game
may become one of the most popular of
college sports. The amalgamation of the
Inter-University and Inter-College Asso-
ciations has been talked of for some
'time, but the matter has now been placed
in such shape as to'give encouragement
bo the promeoters that the tws. organiza-
tions will work together. The object of
the' coalition is o have uniform playing
rules among the colleges of the East.
The Inter-University Association is
composed of Columbia, Harvard, Cornell
gnd Pennsylvania. The Inter-Collegiate
is made of Lehigh, Swarthmore Stevens
and John Hopkins.

; Hon, W. 8. Fielding, finance minister
in the Canadian cabinet, arrived at
Naples on Sunday night on the steam-
ship Cretic. He will remain for some
days in Italy and will then go to Vienna,
whence he sails. He will return to Can-
ada by way of London., Hon. Mr, Field-
ing is stopping at the Hotel Vesuvius,

CHAPTER L.
In an alcove of the rose-ang
woom of one of the most 1y
ladies’ clubs sat pretty Mrs
and Lord Fennis Burt. A
server would have labelled t
as a typical Mayfair marrie
pome five years’ s e, for
ed between then nonchal
{y tolerant inter
of Mayfair m
§n-little, of wh
figures, had decided long agd
two knew each other “mauch
admit of any such romantie
fact of their,c
radeship too ordinary a thin,
As for the world-in-large, it }
@ot at all, but went
barely pausing to chron
of the tea-room the pre
tirely idle people. 1
ness  at this moment
positively aggressive
the bustling, hust
men who poured i
rooms, followed by
patient husban I
cavaliers, all 1
it was the seasol
when a species of
a reckless gpening
fnseparable. On o
duchess was unf
new clock-work toy
and cfose by a w
squiress was decl
ghe had acquire 1
Arks at cost price f a
mas tree. And so it wen
packages, knick-knacks, to
air.. Lists of shopp
ed off at every
was the clatt
note,” mixed =2
chatter, which even
waltzes of the Hu
gallery epuld not drown.
Mrs. Peveney pushed
away 1

rse which

impatiently and
neighbors.

“Why can’t one escape
Fen?’ she said, peevishly.

“Pon’t speak to me as i
answered her companion,
invented for some good T
pose.” His companion frow

“PDon’t. That is i S
you in that mood. I «don’
#hurch festival. It's'this to
jeet—this ridiculous fuss.”
included the suite of rooms
busy stream of ladies, page
weary cavaliers,

“It doesn’t hurt you, and
others, my dear Sidney.”
himself carefully to a new
brioche. “Besides, you see,”
“some people value this sor
very much—the people who h
circles and—and thing Thd
people who like to hire a co
day and stuff it with nubbly
get things for elevenpence t
ings instead of one shilli
penny. They think they are
ing Joy, with a capital. It m
very happy. No, I wouldn’t ts
mas away from these people.’

“Let them have it, but don|
to share it with them!”

“Then you'd better refuse {
tion of your aunt, Lady Ba
have a dose of it all there.
Jetter invite you to the family
at Jerbury, with the prospec
generations together under on
fun and frolic? It sounds a hef
taking.”

“Don’t talk of it. You can
like. I can’t think why she a
« “Because—"

“That will do, Fen,” put in
hastily.

“Well, it may gratify you
know that I refused outright.
“That was unnecessary.”

“I knew you would not go.”
“How very annoying of yq
only think I prevented Fou.”

“You are pleased to be veq
Sidney, but as I know ypu
wait till you smile and ring
more cake. Ah! a telegram.

She opened it, read and grim
“Another invitation to a ‘hay

cirele’! It's from Paméla.”

“Yery kind of her grace,
But could you stand that atmo

a week—bridge forbidden, sn
at ten and prayers after, and
post a day?”’

“No, I can’t
wires ?”’

Her companion produced a
them.

“I shall refuse them all. P
the excuses for me.”

“And what am I todo?”

“Well, you can go out of t
where. So can L.”

*Why not stay cosily at ho

“My household is havi
I had to yield, for my m
80. Besides other people’s ret
80 kind to mine in' Scotland
and one has to return these

T’ve given them permission {
the dining-room on Chr
ordered quite a nice band f
couldn’t possibly stay in the
it’s all dreadfully tiresome,
French maid wept at the ng
ing taken away to the country
ing without her is excrue
think of something, do ‘try an
al.”

“Let’s be very rural for ong
of a little gabled inn in Oxfo)
sort of place where you hs
pewter tankards and the mg
and sit round the fire with ¥
to go there as a school boy
river near. It's as quiet a
angd there'll be heaps of roon
take the rooms by letter.
appear comfortably from a
rejoined, with a gesture incl
room. “I am sure it would
proper,” he added, irritating

She looked wrathfully at
per? I am sick of all this n
I intended to marry you
should I allow the weekly
©on putting in paragraphs
effect? This makes the
have definitely refused you.

“I didnt mean it that
murmured, penitently; “I m
to make sure that you woul
—if TLady Barr and Pamel
that we had both refused 4
tions because we wanted to
otuerls society in solitude in
spot’v

“That isn’t my reason at
Mrs. Deveney, testily.

“Suppose you are nice
2nce,' said her cousin, good

Supposing you let me ma}
rangements and meet me
Cross on Thursday to catch {
train?’ He leaned forward
table with an honest, energe
air, and Sidney Deveney a
denly found herself blushing

“You're a dear old thing,
mollified; “and I don’t care
and Aunt Barr think, Fen.

Where are




