
THE IMPERIALIST
“The twenty-fourth of May 

Is the Queen’s Birthday ;
If you don’t give us a holiday,

We’ll all run away.”

But Elgin was in Canada. In Canada the 
twenty-fourth of May was the Queen’s Birth­
day ; and these were times and regions far 
removed from the prescription that the 
anniversary “ should be observed ” on any of 
those various outlying dates which, by now, 
must have produced in her immediate people 
such indecision as to the date upon which 
Her Majesty really did come into the world. 
That day, and that only, was the observed, 
ihe celebrated, a day with an essence in it, 
dawning more gloriously than other days and 
ending more regretfully, unless, indeed, it 
fell on a Sunday, when it was " kept ” on the 
Monday, with a slightly clouded feeling that 
it wasn’t exactly the same thing. Travelled 
persons, who had spent the anniversary there, 
were apt to come back with a poor opinion of 
its celebration in “ the old country ”—a 
pleasant relish to the more than ever appreci­
ated advantages of the new, the advantages 
that came out so by contrast. More space 
such persons indicated, more enterprise they 
boasted, and even more loyalty they would 
flourish, all with an affectionate reminiscent 
smile at the little ways of a grandmother. A 
“ Bank ” holiday, indeed ! Here it was a 
real holiday, that woke you with bells and 
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