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ard bowed.

an is certainly an envoy
e!” he said to himself, ‘Wil
e the order?” he asked hijg

leave that -to your
plied the gentleman. fxcellem
on’'t regret it, Nicholas,” san
T as he ran down stairg four
2 time. He entered the reg.
nd, going to the desk, wyozg
ju, the reading of which woulq
le the cook turn pale. Thé
“Bordeaux, as usual.” n
0 will pay for it?” agkeq the
” replied Schaunard
e upstairs—you’ll gee him
ld glutton. Now see that yor
;-lefrs‘xlf. and be sure that
rve
el"( in half an hour, in your

airily,

t o'clock, the wine Hay
licious, M. Blanecherpn g’o&gg
hry to confide to his frienq
eas on sugar refineries and
f his affection he reciteq the
he had written, for Schay-
efit, while the latter accom-
on the piano.
M. Blancheron and his new
jng friend danced. the galop
nd called each other by their
es. At eleven they vowed
part and each made his wij]
er's favor.
ight Marcel returned and
m weeping in each other’s
prcel bumped into the table
the remains of the superb
examined the bottles; they
mpty.
ed to rave at Schaunard, but
eman threatened to Kill any-
dared try to separate him
beloved M. Blancheron, of
jhad made a pillow.
!” said Marcel in disgust,
andful of nuts from his poc-'
rowing them on the table,
r all the trouble I took . to
these!”—Translated from
by Kenneth Webhb. «

Y outh

Bignificant than art was to

no other man Xknown to
mbined the.ardst with the
ction so closely a8 he did.
Kts have been men of action.
was a soldier, .Rubens an
pr. The peculiarity of Mor-
at his action was all con-
h art. He tried to make
hings himself, and also to
world more capable of pro-
putiful things; and many of
pautiful things were produc-
second purpose of his. This
e, perhaps, of his early ro-
n them he only expressed
In for the past without un-
g the reason for _it. He
ight from the Middle Ages
nnot get from the présent;
ot yet asked himself why
Lis joy in things well made
Yy an instinct; buct it is an
a different nature from the
omantic pleasure in _things
ot. Of course he feels fhat
00, and so keenly thatg it is
Ssing into pain. In every
€ 1s a desire to express
ot be expressed. But even
ly work of Morris’s, mixed
he romantic pleasure in
are not, there is so strong
br the things long passed
We can easily understand
as soon at work trying. to
Pm. Thus in the “Story of
Wn Church” there is ro-
the ordinary kind, ‘the 'de-
angeness, the passion of the
these are not very skilfully
with the expression of a
plight  in ‘the - making of
8 Morris tells us about the
der and how he  ecarved
the porch, we feel that he
8 to be at work upon a
self, and that his descrip-
e church, and of how 'the
the people crowded round
e carving, expresses a pas-
pr something that can nev-
for the kind of life which
longs to live himself. The
forerunner of those wonder-
upon the art and indus-
Middle Ages, which Morris
ith a very practical pur-
e of these stories, as,. fof
‘Lindenborg Pool” and. “A
re exercises in pure ToO-
ut “Gertha’s Lover's” is,
peer “Roots of the Moun-
description of a war be-
ee people after Morris’s own
a confederacy of tyrants.
t in noble art was only a
larger delight in noble life
S expression in this and
er of his tales; and they
n the past not because:of
pt for reality, but ‘because
pke no pleasure in deserib-
kly things of the present,
pe their ugliness seemed to
ptom of ignobility. ‘Thus
ription of the past there is
d of realism not usually to
n romantic writers, He
like a spectator of- incom-
pnd beautiful marvels, but
0 has taken part in what
Rnd who understands it all.
ftrangeness, particularly in
vears, as Coleridge and
ved it; and this love of
broke out again ‘in some
r romances like *‘The glit-
n” and the “Wood Beyond
" but the exercize of his
such themes became a
sion for him. His real bus-
to make reality rqmantic,
ords, to make life worth
greatest poems, such-as

> writes like a man_of ac-
g his own Saga, not like
trying to get away from

—r—a(}:

otor and the Musk 'at
ffensive muskrat, which
large numbers in the mar-
w Jersey and Delaware, is
f becoming extinct as the
e increase in th=> automi-
The danger of the little
cimation iz due to the fact
is a great demand for fur-
ats, which are an absolute
r comfort when indulging
f during cold weather. One
this city has just com-
overcoats, which regaired
inings the pelts of 30,000
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Forsyth,” said John, dis-
“Mr. Gerald Forsyth. You
deaf yet, I think, Margaret?”

' =aid. Margaret, vaguely.
tflirted the coat tails over his
t hands, and turned down the

walk.

Gerald Forsyth: From the Ar-

To buy cattle. We will put

ip for the night. He does not
ivspeptic. Our usual meals will

sentences fell always like the
iched stroke of -a -
rgaret fled- from them,
11 self in her room. Then she
: up her arms with a  sudden
like crow of Jjoy.
Ty, Jerry,” she cried. “I knew
r course I knew it. You said
ome back, and—oh, how I cried.
vou said you liked my nose just
ell scarlet and swelled. Oh—

The light of afternoon fell through
ittle room and aslant the mir-
And the face and figure of the
an in the floor centre was thrown
¢ to her. She saw it. And she
ed from it with a sudden cry of
pressing out the sight with her

“1 forgot,” she said. “I forgot.
rwenty-five years. Twenty-five years.
\nd I was nineteen. Nineteen and a
f the day he went. And it’sa quar-
¢r of a century since. A quarter of
entury! Was ever a man born who
membered as long as that. I don’t
hink so. It is always the woman who
iembers—and I would like to slap
- for it. But-—she does remember,
poor dear.”
She stood very still. Outside, the
blackbirds had ceased to hunt .for
worms, and were saying their grace

. garet,” she said.

in all the golden notes of melody. One
thrush, on the swaying top of a pine,
sent his song floating on the hot eve-
ning air as a_ spider-web floats; reck-
less, touching where it may. John
heard it, and he went in for his guu;
and at the sound of his feet crunch-
ing the gravel Margaret stirred, drop-
ping her hands.

“Come and look at yourself, Mar-
“He won’t know you.
Of course he won’t know you. Thank
heaven, you haven’'t got fat. But
you've d¢pe nearly everything else.”
She stooped close to the glass; and
‘the half-brave, half-piteous expres-
sion would have brought tender sym-
pathy from her had it been another
woman. But she had no tenderness
for herself.

“Gray in your hair,” she said slow-
ly.. “And crow’s-feet round your eyes
—and- the color has gone out of them.
He said they were.as blue as Heaven.
I've seen ditch-water very like the
color of them now. And you had a
prety pink in your cheeks, once, dear.
They’re rather too thin to see—unless
you get sideways on. But they're not
pink now. Margaret, I don’t think
there is anything left to you but your
nose. That is good still. But will he
think a good nose enough?”

She flushed scarlet as the meaning
of her words came home to her. Then
she laughed at the woman in the glass.

“It makes you ten years younger to
be ashamed of yourself, my dear,” she
said. “I think you’ll have to do it
again—when he comes. And possibly
you will find out that he is married,
and has a grown-up family. But—I
hope she wasn’'t as pretty as I—I
used to be.”

She turned to the wardrobe swiftly;
strewing floor and bed and chairs

-/__

with the clothes of these latter days
in which she had accepted her five-
and-forty years, and no_longer cared
to make the best of them. She looked *
at the dresses now  with new eyes. |
Drab, sensible colors, most of them.
Colors such as dull hair and skin, and
take the clearness from faded cheeks. {
Then she slipped out of "the dress she
wore, and shook her hair down. Gold
lights in it caught the gold of sunset;
bare arms and neck gave her back
something of her youth. She was
flushed still,- and her eyes were lit.

“If,” she said. “If—"

She glanced down at a grey heap
at her feet; made a little face at it,
and kicked it across the room.

“I hate you,” she sald; “I hate you
all. You've taken my youth from me. !
You make me look fifty—every tidy
hideous one 6f you. And, . . . I. haven't
cared! Oh; T've been a fool! A fool!
And now: A :

She sat on the bedside, and took her
face bétween her hands.

“Let us think it out,” she said. “He
is a man who would live his life. He
always did.” I have had my one ro-
mance. He has probably had hundreds

. and he would enjoy them all. He’s
built that way, And ... it was only
one summer, anyway. He has certain-
ly forgotten that summer, and if he
has forgotten me, too, I shall not re-
mind him. It is a very good thing for
John that he never knew; for proba-
bly I would have to poison him, or
give him an emetic, or something, if he
began to joke about it. ‘Now S
She stooped to a slaty-colored thing on
the ground, put it on swiftly, and but-
tored it close at throat and wrists.
One instant she regarded her hand.

“Do yau remember,”” she said,
“Jerry used to kiss them once? And

i member that -he is forty-seven,
bald, and fat, and married, and that he !years
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they boxed his ears the night he kiss-
ed my cheek. But I believe that hurt
me most. It did sting. And then he!
kissed me again. And I was nine-]
teen . and Tve remembered.” !
She brushed her hair back straight- |
ly, and pinned it tight. |
“For a fool at forty is a fool in-
deed,” she said. . “But a fool at forty- |
five . Margaret, if you will re-
and |

has quite forgotten your existence, I
think you’'d have. more chance of
spending a pleasant evening than you
appear to have just now.”

She opened the door and took three
steps across the landing.

Then the sound of feet and of men’s
voices in the hall sent her back, flush-
ing and breathless as a girl who hears
the voice of her lover. For in some
women the hearts do not grow old
with the bodies, and this is a part of
the great tragedy of life. :

Listening acutely within the door,
she heard the double tread up the
stairs, along the landing, and into the
guestroom. Then John came back.

‘““Margaret,” he said, halting a mo-
ment, ‘“‘can we have dinner at once?
I want Forsyth to see the cows in the
ten-acre before dark.”

“Oh! dinner and the cattle. That's
all he came for, isn’t it? Yes; he can
have those when he likes.” =

Something in . Margaret’s laugh
might have sounded hysterical to a
keener ear; but fine issues .never
troubled John.

“Of course,” he said.
fore, didn’t I?”

He tramped down the-stairs heavily,
but Gerald Forsyth stood -still in the

“Told you be-

room made dainty by _Margaret's
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hands, and he stared at nothing very
earnéstly.

“I can’t have drawn blank again,”
he said. “I can’t. Surely there are
not two Margaret Hamiltons with
brothers named John. But if it had
been the old Meg, she’s have heen at
the door to meet me.. She’d have
come down those stairs like.a whirl-
wind she alway$ was—on the banisters
most like—But that’s over . twenty
ago! Twenty .. . twenty-five
So it is! I'd forgotten. I'd clean for-
got. And . twenty-five  years.
She’ll have put me out of mind long
ago, of course. Why shouldn’t she?
There was no promise; I never took
her promise: Little Meg, little Meg;
I've come back to see you, an’ now
—blest if- I don’t want to up-sticks
and rum before I-get a sight of you.
For you’ll never know me, little girl.
A m doesn’t live a soft, easy life
like a woman. I show my vears.
every one of 'em. And I've gone the
pace a bit. But I never cared for
another woman as I cared for you, lit-
tle Meg.” .

He struck a match to the candles
either side the glass and stared into
it as he had not done before in his
life. >

“I'd forgotten, old fool that I was;
I'd forgotten. And if she doesn’t
know me—and, of course, she won't—
T'l not remind her. Me, an old fool,
past my prime, and she just in the
full bloom of her womanhood.
Urr-r-r!” ;

It was a groan of disgust at the face
looking out on him. A brown leather-
skinned face it was, with sunken,
dark eyes and: strong lips. The face
of a man who has lived life fully, and
has found it to be good. The face
of a man who has not lost all his

below, and he turned’ from the glass
swiftly.

knew,”

how soon dare I ask him why he didn't

later sorting out and they kept out of

warrant.

Lands, that moved as she talked, re-

ideals in the strife; but who has also
seen the evil,
curiously.

and has looked on it

The bell clanged somewhere down

“It was a fresh, clear-eyed boy she
he said. *“She’ll never know
me.. And T'll not remind her. Why
should I—Little Meg.”

In the half-lit drawing room they
met; with John’s clumsy talk and
laughter to trample out any delicate,
half-remembered tricks of speech or
movement such as might rip away
the mask each was- wearing in one
quick movement. They went in to
dinner together, and in the hall Ger-
ald said in his heart—

“She doesn’'t remember me—doesn’t
even remember my name.”

And Margaret’'s brain beat out—

“He has forgotten—forgotten. And

bring hi.s wife with him?” -
John enjoyed that dinner, and it is
not on record that the other two:did
not. But neither is it recorded that
they did. They both laughed a very
great deal and talked -a very great
deal, and  they made mental notes for

their eyes all but the polite interest
that" such slight acquaintance might
Margaret, looking once at
him firm lips, felt her own burn
again in memory of his kiss; and
Gerald, noting. the quick, blue-veined

nrembered his mad boy desire to put
a ring on the finger—to bind her to
him, so that she should be waiting—
and now? She had waited, for she
was Margaret Hamilton still. But—
she had forgotten him.

“But she hasn’t ‘altered,” he - told

himself.
bloom of womanhood, as I knew. she
would be.
—to remind her?
old fool, don’t you know that a girl
never looks at a man like that if he
means any more to her than the piece
of chicken on her plate?”

past,
long, scented garden; she crept, bl?nd
and heart-sick, to the dark drawing
room, stumbling to a sofa and lying
still,

haven’t aged a bit.

wanted to be a silly old maid.
put on a cap tomorrow—and mittens.
Oh, Jerry 2

job, Little Meg,” ;
afraid you’d think I wasn’'t quite the
sort of

“Not a bit. Just in the full
And what right have I to
Jerry, you blamed

Through that dinner Margaret's

tactful hands were on the tiller, and
she guided the conversation
every rocky channel into which John
would have brought it, and hid her
own sore heart behind her pride.

out of

But when that heur of trial was
and the men went out to the

Until it was broken she had not

known how strong the dream of her
life had been, and now age and loneli-
ness seemed to press on her weight-
ily.

she sobbed. “You
A man never does.
Oh, why wasn’t I a man? 1 never
1

“Jerry, Jerry,”

And then Jerry picked her up with

out a word, and he kissed her until
she struggled free,

breathless.

“Jerry,” she gasped; 1 ought to

box your ears—but it would hurt me
again.

Oh, Jerry, I have been hating
you so. Oh, I have!”
Jerry gathered her close again.
“Guess we've both been on
he said.

that
“l was

chap I—I used to be. But
when I saw you Little girl, we'll
have something else on those hands
instead of mittens. Hey, Little Meg?”"

Lord Cromer—The Great Financial Rege

When Lord Cromer was presented
with the freedom of the city of Lon-
don the other day at the Guildhall, a
large and distinguished company had
assembled to do him honor. The ap-
proaches to the Guildhall were lavishly
decorated with flowers, and the inter-

ior presented a very striking appear-
ance. At one end of the Guildhall there
was a platform on which the lord
mayor and the sheriffs took their
places before the arrival of Lord
Cromer. They wore their state robes
and were attended by the officers of
the corporation. The aldermen occu-
pied seats on the dais, where places
were also provided for the master,
wardens and clerk of the Skinners’
company, of which Lord Cromer is a
member. The balcony was occupied
by the Lady Mayoress and other ladies
and a detachment of the hand,Qf..the
Royal “Artillery playéd in the band-gal-
tery during the assembling of the com-
vany. The Union Jack and the Egyp-
tian flag were conspicuously displayed
in the windoy at the back of the plat-
form. Flowers and palms were ar-
ranged in front of the platform, which
was carpeted in red in honor of the
occasion.

Lord Cromer, accompanied by Lady
Cromer, arrived shortly before half-
past twelve, and was received at the
Guildhall porch by . the City Lands
committee and the master, wardens,
and clerk of the Skinmers’ company.
He was then conducted, amid loud
cheers, to tne dais in the Guildhall,
where the Lord Mayor and the sheriffs
welcomed him. in the name of the city.

When all was in readiness for the
ceremony  the  proceedings  resolved
themselves into a court of common
council. The town clerk read the or-
der of the court directing the presen-
lation of the freedom of the city in a
guld box to Lord Cromer, The princi-
pal clerk to the chamberlain then read
the declaration of the compurgators,
and the master and wardens of the
Skinners’ company presented Lord
Cromer for the freedom.

The city chamberlain,
Dimsdale,
address: —
_ Among the many privileges enjoyed
by the citizens of London none is more
highly treasured than the presentation
of the honorary freedom. We are
thereby enabled to set the impress of
this imperial city, and -in a great
measure that of the empire, upon the
dclions and lofty aims of those who
nave signalized themselves by devo-
ton for the welfare of their country
and the prestige of their sovereign.
We meet today to acclaim one of the
greatest living personalities of *our
tirie (loud cheers), and. it is with pe-

ir pleasure we greet Lord Crome:

Sir Joseph
then delivered the following

in the walls of our ancient Guild- |
I (cheers), for we do not forget that !

he bears the honored name of “Baring”
(cheers), which has for generations
bast been held in the highest esteem
“nd regard in this great centre of
tide and commerce, and is looked up-

)y those whose business brings

synonymous' to -integrity,
. and. truth. (Cheers.)
the best years of Lord Cro-
life have been ungrudgingly
1 at the disposal of his country

My Lord

his sovereign, and whether as sol- !
civilian, financier, statesman, or!

trator, he has in every capac- | 3 B
t his mark and lasting and solia | Praise for one ol BaGe

however, today revert rat(lig;‘l their susceptibilities and claims.

0d bhehind
wugnts
the last 24 years of his eventful
. Appointed in 1883 British

't and Consul-General

nim. (Cheers.)

M that might well have made any
¢ less courageous, determined, and
Patriotic hesitate and falter. Arabi
‘d been defeated. The Egyptian army
1> demoralized and a mere rabble.

e country was bankrupt, tae people

ttle hetter than slaves, and looked up-
s little more than machines to ex-
"t taxes from. In the Sudan Mah-
n was triumphant; and within two
'nths of setting foot upon Egyptian
il our Pro-Consul was destined to
ir of the annihilation of that ill-
arred expedition under Hicks Pasha,
'v be shortly followed by the shameful
irder of ‘tne .gallant Gordon. Surely
¢re were few who envied Sir Evelyn
ring the position in which he found
1self at that time. But this great
igician waved his wand o’er Egypt,

1 it was not long before an entire
‘nge. came over the spirit of
sam. In a few years he was able to
volire Egypt to be solvent, and to
e hefore the world a scheme by
cn the future financial prosperity
the country was assured. Probably

"1 the moment of assuming the re-

le office of representative: of

sreat itain in Egypt to the time of
als resignation there has been no mo-

ment without its anxiety, doubts, and
trials to Lord Cromer. These have all
been combatted ,and surmounted, and
We rejoice ‘to see him among us in .re-
stored health: (cheers), the recipient of
well-earned honors from!his sovereign
and the universal gratityde of his fel-
low countrymen. (Loud' cheers.) We
See the Sudan, which was temporarily
abandoned, now reclaimed, Mahdism
crushed, the people enjoying liberty
and freedom such as we hitherto have
enjoyed in this favored land of ours
(cheers); law and justi¢é adfinistered
with firmness, tempered with: mercy,
and without favor to amny particular
Section of the eommunity, while tae
rich natural resources, under his fos-
tering care and far-sightéd judgment,
have been and are still béing devel-
oped to such a degree that it is ab-
solutely- true to say the desert blos-
soms as a rose. (Cheers.) Add to
these marvellous results that master-

breught wus into such friendly and
pPleasant relationship with France, our
allyand neighbor in thatpart of the
world (cheers), and we realize, at
least, to some extent, the = difference
between the bankrupt and decayed
Egypt of 1883 and the prosperous
Egypt and her happyv people of  1907.
(Cheers.) And all this is owing—un-
der Divine blessing—to the courage,
determination, and patriotism of one
man whose guiding motive would ap-
pear to be zeal for his country’s great-
ness, and whom we desire to honor to-
day. (Cheers.), While these great
events were passing in Egypt there
have been. different governments at
home, and different premiers supreme
in Downing street. But such was
Lord Cromer’s personality, so patiently
just and sincere his policy, that whe-
ther it were Mr. Gladstone, Lord Salis-
bury, Lord Rosebery, Mr, Balfour, or
Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman, one
and all accorded him their co-opera-
tion and support in his great and
noble work. '(Loud cheers.) No more
generous or well-merited eulogy could
be passed upon a retiring statesman
than, when announcing in April last,
to the regret of parliament, the regret
of the empire and the world generally,
the resignation of Lord Cromer, owing
to impaired health, Sir Edward Grey,
his majesty’s foreign secretary
(cheers), used these words:—"“To me,
personally, it means more than I can
express. We have relied upon and
placed our confidence in Lord Cromer
—as successive British governments
have done for so many years. 1 do not
underrate the difficulty of continuing
without him the work which has been
so dependent upon him. His retire-
ment from Egypt is the greatest per-
sonal loss which the public service of
this country could suffer.  In the early
years of the British occupation, _in

{ And
{ been facilitated by the prestige and
( confidence which have attached to the
{ occupation, it is by Lord Cromer him-

i self that the prestige and confidence

1 to this emporium of the world !
upright- |

| selves alone.

Aze in Egypt,
' found a state of affairs confronting |

view of all the difficulties in Egypt and
elsewhere, the success achieved by
him would have been incrediblz but
for the fact that he accomplished it.
if in later years progress Tnas

have been created.” (Loud cheers.)
These are words worthy of a British
minister. They are 'worthy of the

| British gentleman wno uttered them.

But eulogies are not confined to our-
All foreign countries
with whom Lord Cromer has come in
contact have vied with each other to
pay their tribute of admiration and
evinced the
tenderest feeling and consideration for
My
Lord Mayor, from remote times Egypt
: has had a fascination- for ‘the historian,
| the archaeologist, the poet, and
student. We have all either seen or
read of the stupendous monuments
!and structures which remain and re-

: mind us of an illustrious and civilized

1dist:1nt times.
| reverence and awe into
i cophagi holding all that is
of great Pharaohs of the past, who
hoped by their embalming art to hand
down their name and their deeds to
all time. Egypt is full of relics, all
pointing to and teaching the impot-
ency of man to immortalize.

sar-

of those to-whose glory
erected. It must, therefore, be grate-

[he alone can raise the only imperish-
| able monument to his fame. ;
i deeds of the truly great outlive time.

the | Indeed time, who is ever ready to pull
,| to pieces and level with the dust all

| the work of finite man, absolutely as-
| sists,
{ for all oges the names. of the
| great. (Cheers.)

| “The Patriot’s and the Poet’s frame

{ Must share the common tomb of all—

| Their glory will not sleep the same;

| " That will arise, though Empires fall,”

piece~of oestatesmanship - which~ has|

Iof modern Egypt.

the |

people who lived and flourished in'
We  have gazed with,

mortal

Even the
Pyramids of Mempais ‘and Ghizeh have
long ceased to record -even the names
they were

ful to the man of genius to know that

The

ennances and helps to perpetuate
truly

(Loud cheers.) Lord Cromer, I’ have
the pleasure to offer you the - right
hand of fellowship and to greet you as
ascitizen of London and a skinner. I
am. privileged, on behalf ‘of the Lord
Mayor, the Court of Aldermen, and
the Court of Common Council, to ask
your acceptance of this casket contain-
ing the copy of your freedom. Upon
our roll of fame are recorded tae
names of many who in their time and
generation have been instrumental in
creating, defending, developing . and
consolidating - our mighty empire.
There are the mnames of warriors,
statesmen, diplomatists, those versed
"in ' literature, ‘science, and = art, also’
philanthropists who have labored to
raise and -elevate the social, meoral, and
religious tone of our peqple. -We add
with pride wour name to this historic
roll.. (Cheers.) We feel tnat what-
ever may be the future history of
Eg)épt, whaf,ever vigissitudes she may,
be:destined fo pasg through, the name
of TLord Cromer will be indelibly en-
graved upon her annals as her regen-
erator, her financier, her statesman
and administrator, the great Pharaoh
(Looud cheers.)
| Lord Cromer, who was received with
lou¢ and prolonged caeers, in reply,
said:— Z

Sir Joseph Dimsdale in the eloquent
address which you-have just heard
bas been kind enough to allude in
terms which I cannot but think are
too flattering (“No”) to my public
services. Whatever services it has
been my good fortune to render to my
sovereign and to my country have
been amply—perhaps some would think
too amply—rewarded. But certainly
no distinction which I have received
has afforded me greater pleasure than
that which you have now conferred
upon me. I thank you most sincerely
for considering me worthy to be in-
scribed on the rolls containing many
illustrious- names of those who have
received the freedom of this great-and
aneient city. It is one ‘of the highest
honors to whica a British subject
could aspire. I should have done little
in Egypt but for the occurrence of
adventitious circumstances over which
I could exercise but little or no control.
In the first place, foreign affairs, to
the great advantage of the public and
to the credit of the statesmen belong-
ing to both the great political divis-
ions of this country, have of late years
been lifted to a great extent out of
the somewhat heated atmosphere of
party strife. This fortunate circum-
stance certainly facilitated the con-

clusion by Lord Lansdowne, or per-
haps I shonld pmiore correctly ‘say the
conclusion by that very eminent diplo-
matist his majesty « the king (loud
cheers) and Lord Lansdowne, of the
Anglo-French convention, which has
been received with such universal ap-
proval .in tais country, and to which
Sir Joseph Dimsdale:has alluded. This
approval has recently received striking
confirmation in the very cordial re-
ception given -to: :the . distinguished
Frenchmen who reeently paid a visit
to this city and were:the guests of the
Lord Mayor.. (Cheers.)

The Anglo- Rtfss-iany Convention

Tais convention,:sou are aware, has
been followed, as-was hoped and anti-
cipated three years ago, by the states-
manlike arrangement recently conclud-
ed with the Russian government under
the auspices of Sir, Edward :Grey
Acheers), undegc. whom: it. has-been my
privilege: to 3enve recently and. for
whose loyalf and;oconsistent support
under circumstances of 'no common
difficulty I wish to take this opportun-
ity of proffering my maost grateful
thanks. The Russian convention has,
N am aware, been: criticized by some of
our countrymen, constituting, I believe,
a small minority, .on . the -=somewhat
strange ground taat they are not sat-
isfled with the internal policy of the
Russian government. They consider
that until that policy i3 arranged ac-
cording to their satisfaction no diplo-
matic arrangement with Russia is jus-
tifiable. In speaking to an audience
largely composed of business men, I
think the only answer I need make to
that criticism is to remind you that
one of the surest methods of achieving
success in almost every walk of life
is to pay attention exclusively to one’s
own business. (Laughter and cheers.)
I have derived the utmost benefit from
a strict adherence to this homely
maxim throughout my long career, and
I even venture to commend it to oth-
ers, more especially because those who
have lived abroad so much as myself
are aware that we are rather prone, as
a nation, to incur the imputation of
being somewhat free in offering advice
to others about matters which ' eitaer
do not concern us, or which, at all
events, concern us only remotely.
Foreigners are apt to think that there
are a good many affairs nearer home
which might profitably occupy our at-
tehtion. The internal affairs of Rus-
sia are indeed a matter of more than
academic interest to the rest of the
world, but I cannot help thinking taat

the Russians must be left to work out
their own: political salvation, arnd that
they are not likely to derive any very
great practical bénefit fromm the ad-
vice of others necessarily only half in-
formed of.the facts as to the best line
of conduct to be pursued by the Du-
mas and other indigenous institutions.
In any case, although I do not know
whether international boycotting is to
form part of what I understand is
calléed tae new diplomacy, I am, for
my own part, sufficiently old-~fashioned
to prefer the more conventional me-
thod of allowing British' interests to
form the- basis of diplomatic action
abroad, to' the exclusion as far as pos-
sible of all extrardeous and more or
less irrelevant matter. And from this
point of view, although, of course,
some concessions have to be made in
order to secure an‘agreement, I ven-
ture to think that the Anglo-Russian
‘convenfioti is ‘capable ‘ef the: most
ample justificatipn. (Cheers.)

Diplomacy and Party Politics

To return one moment to the ques-
tion of party strife. I eertainly regard
this matter mainly from the point of
view of a permanent official who dur-
ing a long period of years has had to

| about the drain

adventitious circumstance. I bhave
been fortunate enough to secure tae
co-operation of many admirable coad-
jutors, one of the most able of whom,
Sir Eldon Gorst (cheers), has recently
taken my place. I wish him every
success, and I am sure he will achieve
it, more especially if he does not allow
himself to be hurried by what I must
call the faddists in this country, and
the numerous tribe who - sympathize
witihh them in Egypt, and who look to
London as a sort of political- Mecca.

(Cheers.)
’ The Drain of Gold

I turn to another point.
speaking in' the largest
centre in the world, perhaps it

Az 1 am
commercial
may

not be out of place that I showld say

something in connection with trade
matters, but I wish at once to remove
any misappreaension from your minds
~I have not the smallast intention of
alluding to those storm-driven sub-
jects, tariff .reform or free ' trade.
(Laughter.) I wish to say something
of gold to - Egypt,
which I am aware has attracted a
great deal of attention, and perhaps
excited some uneasiness in this qity.
I need hardly say it is due to the ne-
cessity of financing the cotton crop.

carry out the instructions of whatever+It is likely, so far a3 can be at present

ministers were in power, and from this
point of-view I have no hesitation in
saying that .the tendency of recent
vears to remove foreign affatr®™\{rom
the acute stage 'of party discussion ‘has
been of immense benefit to British
representatives abroad. It has enabled |
Some continuity of policy to be pos- |
sible. Po0ssibly few of those who are |
not behind the scenes of government!
recognize fully the extremely
barrassing position created for an un- |
fortunate diplomatist abroad* if ne is!
suddenly called upon. to shunt from |
the down to the up line." The opera- |
tion is always. one of some difficulty, |
and unless the pointsman be very skil- |
ful may even. be attended ‘with 'somei
danger. (Hear, hear.) . Few, also, per- |
haps recognize how difficult it is, when !
an acute party discussion begins, to!

l

!

prevent being associated, or at all
events, to prevent having the appear-
ance of being associated, with one or|
other side. This-is in-itself an evil; |
for the duty of nermanent officials is |
not to belong to a party, except per-
haps, the party of common-sense,‘
whose views are perhaps somewhat -
unduly ignored—(the concluding words
of the sentence were drowned by thel
laughter and cheers of the audience.) |
Then I have been aided by another|

Lord. Milner was the -principal
speaker at a great mass meeting held
at the opera house, Tunbridgewells,
under the auspices of the Kent,Tariff
Reform Federation, says the London
Times. ¢

Lord Milner said he was not going
to approach the question in any party
spirit. He hoped he was able to take
two sides of a question and be fair to
those whom for convenience sake he
would call “free-traders,” although he
did not accept the correctness of the
designation. The views they held were
views he at one time held; and, al-
though he had long since scen oc-
casion to modify them, it would ill be-
come him to treat as worthless argu-
{ments which once. seemed to him so
convinetng or to villify opinions which
he once honestiy shared. ‘What had
happened to him had happened to a
great many people. He still admired
ine great frée trade writers; he felt
great, respect for the many able men
who advocated free trade; but he had
not been able to resist the evidence of
facts which showed him clearly that

dustry things. did not work out as
they ought to work out, not even ap-
proximately, and the theory of free
trade was not the counsel of perfec-
tion which he once believed it to be,
{and he had been forced to the con-
| clusion that it was far from a correct
statement of the truth even in the
realm of abstract and scientifie in-
quiry. He wanted to take a practical
view, however, of this question, but,
at the same time, a very broad one.
What he Wwas anxious to bring home
to them was the place which tariff re-
form occupied in. a sound national
policy; for, indeed, he found it very
difficult to construct any sound na-
tional policy without-a complete re-
vision of our present system of import
duties. A sound national policy had
two aspects; the strength of the Em-

pire and the health and well-being of

.

in the aetual world of trade and in-~

Lord Milner on Tariff Reform

the great mass of the people of these
islands, and these two things were in-
1Separable.: There would be no ade-
| quate prosperity for  the millions of
people of this country. without the
Empire and all that it meant, and there
{cculd be no' permanent Empire with-
jout a healthy, thriving, and manly
people at the centre. (Cheers.) A
stunted, over-crowded population, ir-
regular employment, and sweated in-
dustries were as détestable to true
Imperialism as they .were to philan-
“thropy, and they were detestable to
itariff reformers, whose aim was to
| lImprove the conditions of the people
‘at home, and concurrently to strength-
en the foundations of the Empire. He
¢id not say that tariff reform aloné
was going to do all these things; what
he did say was that it fitted in better
with  the policy alike of social reform
at home and the consolidation of the
Empire than our existing system did.
(Cheers.) What was the essential dif-
ference between the existing system:
and that which was advocated by tariff
reformers? In the eyes of the sup-
porters of the existing system the
choice which confronted the British
statesman was like the choice of Her-
cules. He was liké the rider in the
old legend between the white and the
black horsemen. On the one side of
him was the Angel of Light, called
free .trade; on the other side of him
was that Limb of Satan called protec-
ticn. One was always and entirely
right, and the other .was always and
entirely wrong; and the whole of fiscal
wisdom consisted in clinging desper-
ately to the one and eschewing, lik=
sin;, anything which had any savour of
the other. That doectrine had the merit
of simplicity, and simplicity was a
great thing; but if they looked at his-
tory, it did not seem to bear out that
simple view of things

This country became one of the
greatest and richest in the world under
a system of rigid protection. Since

then it had enjoyed a great, but not by
any means uninterrupted, prosperity
undeér a system of free trade. At -the
Ssame time other countries, had pros-
pered, and prospered even more, under
their different systems. These facts
alcne were sufficient to justify a criti-
cal spirit in these matters, and that
was the spirit in which the tariff re-
former apprpached it. THe tariff re-
fermer did not believe in any absolute
right or wrong in such a matter as the
imposition of import duties. . He did
not worship free trade and he did not
wcrship protection.
was a free hand in matters of import
duties (cheers), the policy to adapt our
system to the changing conditions of
trade and to the situation created from
time to time by the action of other
countries. (Cheers.) He had no su-
perstitious objection to raising duties
either to increase employment or to
secure our position. in foreign markets.
But tariff reformers did net go blindly
for duties as the free trader went
blindly against them. Many peopie
thought that the tariff reformer want-
ed to put on duties for the sake of do-
ing so and for the mere fun of the
thing. Certainly tariff reformers
thought that cheapness was not every-
thing, that immediate cheapness might
be bought at a price which was very
dear in the long run to the nation.
(Cheers.) But as long as cheapness
was not due to some mischievous cause
they were Jjust as anxious' to buy
things' cheap as the most ardent Cob-
denite. He wished that they could get
out of the habit of looking at national
economics from the shopping point of
view. Surely what mattered from the
peint of view of the general well-being
was the productive capacity of our
people. The actual production of ar-
ticles of use, nrecessity, and beauty.

o

i Germany leads the world in the pro-

em- |

‘What he wantedi
|

duction ‘of chemicals.
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judged, to be of annual occurrence, the
reason being that the cotton crop is
assured. Thais: was not always so. In
ancient times when the Nilometer,
which has- existed from time immem-
orial in Cairo, recorded low figures,
these ‘were termed by the inhabitants
“the angels of death.” Nor was this a
misnomer. A low Nile meant misery,
distress, and even famine. I remem-
ber 30 years ago, when I first went to
Egypt in 1877, there was a very low
Nile, and the people in many of the
provincial towns were, so I was in-
formed, living on the refuse and garb-
age they picked up in ‘the ~streets.
Thousands died from starvation. or the
diseases incident to bad and unwhole-
some living. This has now all been
changed under the auspices of Sir
Colin Moncrieff, Sir William Garstin,
and other eminent hydraulic engineers,
who have been recently in the employ-
ment of the Egyptian government, and
who may be fitly called the makers of
modern Egypt. (Cheers.) *Tae coun-
try has now been well nigh - secured
againast the vicissitudes of the season.
[ hear that this year the Nile is the
lowest on record, and although the last
accounts of the cotton crop are not so
favorable as those received a month
ago, at the same time it is probable
taat the crop will be extremely favor-
able. The result of this is that every
vear some 25 to 30 millions will have
to be found to finance this crop, the
whole "of which will be exported. A
most,remarkable feature of this com-
merc?al transaction is that a great
real of the money that goes to Egypt
never comes back again. During the

last four years the imports of gold in- |
to thirteen!
exports. |

to Egypt have amounted
millions more tnan the
What becomes of this vast quantity of
coin?
an answer to this question based on
any accurate figures or statistics.” It
is, however, certain that, besides the
small quantity which finds its way in-
to the interior of Africa, a great deal
is converted into jewelry. 1 was in-
formed on very high authority that no
less than one and a half to two mil-
lions were thus disposed of last year.
Hoarding is carried on to an extent
whica appears almost incredible to
Europeans. I will give a few instan-
ces. A little while ago I heard of an
Egyptian gentleman who died leaving
a fortune of £80,000, the whole of
which was in gold coin in the cellars.
(Laughter.) Then, again, I heard of a
substantial yeaman—a village sheikh,
as he is called in Egypt—a class en-
ormously increased in wealth and
prosperity in recent years, who bougnt
a property for &£25,000. Half an hour
after the contract was signed he ap-
peared with a train of donkeys bearing
on their backs the money, which had
been buried in his garden. I hear that
on the occasion of a fire in a provin-
cial town no less than £5,000 was
found hidden in earthen pots. I could
multiply instances tais sort. There
can be no doubt that the practice of
hoarding is carried on to an excessive
degree. The creation of savings banks,
the increased circulation of paper
money, and additional banking facili-
ties will, it is hoped, gradually wean
the natives of Egypt from this un-
economical habit, perhaps, but it will
be a slow process, as, indeed, all edu-
cational processes are slow.
The Recent “Slump”

To turn to another point of - some
financial importance, there has been
recently what is ‘ealled a slump in
some Egyptian undertakings. I do
not doubt that some individuals who
deserve every sympathy have suffered,
but I cannot think that from a more

-allude to the extremists,

It is almost impossible to give|

nerator of Egypt

general point of view recent occur-
rences are to be regretted. It may be
hoped they will do something to stop
the over-speculation which has been
such a very marked, and also such a
very mischievous, feature in the Egyp-
tian markets of recent years. That
overspeculation has taken place more
especially in town lands—and here,
again, I will give you an illustration of
what has taken place. Some 16 years
ago the British government bought a
plot of land for their official represen- .
tative. They paid between &£3,000
and £4,000. At the prices which were
obtaining only a very short time ago
the value of that land is at least a
quarter of a million. And this is no
extreme instance. There are a great
many others of even a more striking
description. It was quite manifest
that this period of inflation could not
last, and what has now occurred has
been foreseem all along by those who
kept their heads. The prosperity of
the country is in no way suffering.
The wealth of Egypt is essentially ag-
ricultural. I know of but two risks to
which it is exposed. I have already
stated that the supply of cotton i3 as-
sured. If the demand for Egyptian
cotton were to fall off -undoubtedly
great embarrassment would be caused;
but I know of no reason for supposing
that any such contingency will arise.
Indeed, tae world’s demand for cotton
is steadily increasing.

The other risk is of a totally dif-
ferent description. The financial
prosperity of Egypt undoubtedly de-
pends to a great extent on the policy
adopted in that country. .I take this
opportunity of saying that I think it
would be a mistake to take too ser-
jously the proceedings of what are
called the Egyptian Nationalists, or
of their friends in' this country. Some
of the latter, inasmuch as they ap-
pear to me to mislead the Egyptians
as to the true trend of public opinion
in this country and to encourage them
in the hope that political developments
will be much more rapid than can be
at all possible, I am wWont to regard as
the werst enemies to Egyptian pro-
gress. (Cheers.) When 1 say Egyp-
tian Nationalists I do not wish to be
misunderstood. I am not alluding to
those who are in favor of a moderate
and reasonable and gradual extension
of self-governing institutions. These
have my entire sympathy, and
throughout my career in Egypt I have
done my best to encourage them. I
who exist in
Cairo, as also in Calecutta and in Dub-
lin... (Laughter.) With these gentle-
men I do not think it is possible to
deal. They will not be conciliated save
on terms which in India and Ireland
spell political suicide, and 'in Egypt
would involve a relapse into all the
misgovernment and disorder of the
past. (Cheers.) It is to be remember-
ed that the east, though very assim-
ilative, does not always assimilate
those portions of waatever European
civilization it is brought in contact
with. Just at present some of the
youth of India and Egypt appear to be
basing their political conduct on the
proceedings of agitators in this coun-
try, and I notice indeed that, with
what I certainly conzider almost culp-
able folly, an itinerant member of
parliament—Mr. Keir Hardie—appears
to have accepted the ill-regulated en-
thusiasm of a portion, and that cer-
tainly by no means the wisest portion,
of the community in Bengal. The agi-
tators in India will, I do not doubt,
should the occasion arise, be kept well
in hand by the firmness and sagacity
of the Viceroys and of ‘the eminent
statesman who now presides at the
India office. (Loud-cheers). For my
own part I say I see but one method of
dealing with this unrest and disturb-
ance in Egypt and in India. It is to
continue steadily to do _.our duty to-
wards the people of those two coun-
tries, to come down with a heavy hand
upon extremists should they overstep
the limits of the law, but not to be
deterred” by their presence or by their
proceedings from adopting such re-
forms as are calculated to satisfy the
aspirations of all moderate and reas-
onable men. (Cheers.) I fear I have
already detained you ‘too long. I will
say no more, but thank you for the
attention with which you have listen-
ed to me. Again I proffer to you my
very sincere thanks for the higna honor
which you have been good enough to
confer upon me. (Loud cheers.)

Mr. James William Domoney, chair-
man of the City Lands. committee and
mover of the resolution for presenting
the freedom, and Alderman Sir G. F.

-| Faudel-Phillips, seconder of the reso-

hition, were presented by the ILord
Mayor to Lord Cromer, together with
the two senior aldermen present and
tne sheriffs. At the close of the cere-
mony the chairman and members
the committee conducted the Loré
Mayor and Lord Cromer to their car-
riages.
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