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LOCATING THE NORTH POLEthey are as the children of the gods, 
discoverers of a new world, pioneers 
and acknowledged leaders of men.

But there is more in it than that, 
the aeroplane is the latest and most

the wing have been almost the com­
monest objects engaging my attention, 
I have insensibly come to take flying 
as a matter of course. Towards the 
end of the week one could hardly be 
bothered to look at an aeroplane un­
less it were doing something more 
than merely flying. If it were flying 
unusually high or unusually fast, or 
looked like breaking anything—a rec­
ord, or its own wings, or its owner's 
neck—then. Indeed, one would watch It 
with interest; but to the mere act of 
locomotion per se one became as in­
different as a parent whose child has 
made ten or twelve satisfactory "tours 
de piste" round the nursery floor. In 
fact, today it was necessary to remind

Champagne aviation week, when you 
flew from Mourmelon to Rheims. Ac­
cept, therefore my double thanks.”THE CONQUEST OF THE AIR

A Significant Feat.
One of the most significant events 

of the week has, says the correspon­
dent of the Manchester Guardian, been 
the carrying of two passengers, 
weighing nearly 300 lb., by Farman. 
Consider what it means. The rich man 
who wishes to enjoy the pleasures of 
flight, will not have to learn in the 
rather stern school of experiment, the 
ert of controlling his machine in the 
air, nor will he be compelled to "avi­
ate” all by himself. He can buy a two, 
three, or even four-seated aeroplane, 
hire a competent chauffeur, or "avi-

FARMAN’S WONDERFUL FEAT vast stretch of frozen waste surround, 
ing the pole, but there are many land- 
marks in the form of celestial bodies, 
which, with the aid of the sextant, 
proclaim the explorer's position as 
the different degrees are covered.

There are several ways by which an 
observer at the pole may find the true

daunting of those challenges which 
human progress flings out to search 
and sift the generations of men. The 
first man to tame and ride a horse, 
flung such a challenge to his genera­
tion, whereupon divided itself Into 
those who must emulate him at all 
costs and those who shook their heads 
and said sadly, “Ah, such adventurers 
are not for me; let the younger men 
try; I am content to walk." In our 
own time the bicycle came and found 
some young men too old in spirit and 
timid in heart to seize the gifts that 
It offered them, and other older men 
with the youthful courage that is 
never content to fall out of the front 
rank of progress. The motor car came 
and sifted us again into those who are 
never happy except when driving, and 
those others who have no higher am­
bition than to sit on the back seat 
vaguely wondering what all the ped­
als and levers do. Today it is the

The Instruments With Which 
Cook and Peary Worked 

Useful Little Sextant.Graphic Descriptions of the Aeroplane Races at Rheims, 
France—How It Feels To Be an Aviator—Farman 

Carried Two Passengers—History Being
Nothing must seem so aimless, so

barren of a goal as a journey over the 
mountains and fields of ice in the up- axle of the earth. For instance, by 
per regions of the globe; indeed, such watching the sun and noting whether 

* - * * ‘ - * - 4b- it makes a true circle around the hori-
Made Fast.

would be the case were it not for the
little instruments which, next to food­
stuffs, are of vital importance to the 
explorer in making a dash to the 
North Pole.

zon. If no deviation occurs except a 
slight elevation as the declination of 
the sun increases, which it does to

What bothered me most was the flight 
of the other machines. The air cur-

Here are some graphic descriptions 
of the aeroplane contests at Rheims,

oneself that these uneventful slow cir­
cuits of young Etienne Bunau-Varilla 
—who, they say has only been flying 
for a fortnight, and yet did 80 km. this 
afternoon in 2 hours and 10 minutes— 
and Rougier, who, almost unnoticed, 
did 50 km. in 72 minutes, are won­
derful to remember that we are still 
only beginning, and beginning some­
thing of which no man living can 
foresee the end—if end there is ever 
to be.
What is to come we know not, but we 

know
That what has been was good.

:ateur," as I suppose we shall have to 
Icall such persons, and take his wife 
and friends out flying, just as he now 
takes them out motoring. In time he 
may become so much at home up aloft 
as to desire to acquire the not very 
difficult knack of steering an aero- 
plane himself and he will then be able 
to learn with the minimum of anxiety 
and risk, and the passengers will soon 
want to have an aeroplane of their 
own. As to the possibility of the aero­
plane’s becoming a thing of simple 
utility, there is, I think, no Immediate 
prospect of that. It is at present sim­
ply the most wonderful and enchant- 

- - • But it

rents created by their screws serious-France, which have been watched by 
the civilized world. These passages 
are taken from English and French I avoided them as much

the extent of fifty-one seconds of arc 
per hour, and which is equal to twen-,

ly hampered me on several oecasions.| 
" as possible 

papers. i by steering wide of them. But I
Henry Farman won the Grand Prix should be wrong to complain; circum- 

of £4,000, with a splendid record stances were in my favor." 
flight today. This Grand Prix cor.-.
test could not have been more sensa- ing started a little late, saying that

They are like so many little guides, 
but unless one is thoroughly acquaint- ty minutes of time, the observer may
ed with their character, they ere feel assured that if he stands not di- 
liable to do mischief and lead one in- rectly at the pole, he is within closerectly at the pole, he is within close

M. Farman expressed regret at hav- to error, if not to fields where there is 
no return.

proximity to it.
There are astronomical Instrumentaat the end he had still enough petrol 

to continue for a long time. When
tionally fought out among the com­
petitors, and the excitement has risen 
from day to day. The conditions were dining at the Aerodrome Restaurant, 
that the prize should go to the en- where he was naturally the centre of 
trant covering the greatest distance at attraction M. Farman said he had 

si n g l e f l i g h t o n M o n d a y , Wed ne s d a y, 
Thursday or Friday. The best per­
formance on Monday was M. Paulhan s 
35 miles; on Wednesday the same avi­
ator put himself far ahead of the rest and, Minister of Public Works, who, I by well-to-do and 
by making the then world's record raising his glass of champagne, said: that its road to utility lies, just as the 

on Thursday ; “Dear M. Farman, I am happy to con- taxi-cab and the motor-van have been 
perfected for us by the enormous ex­
penditure of amateurs on the hobby of 
motoring.

Aeroplanes Galore.

What an awe-inspiring moment it too, which can determine the position 
must have been for Cook and Peary of the pole; but, considering their bulk 
to have stood up, and, with trembling and weight, it would be anything but 
hands, read the story from these same feasible to attempt to carry them on 
little ’ instruments proclaiming the - ’ t-t
North Pole! How they must have

aeroplane that challenges us, and once 
more there will be no lack of youth­
ful, ardent, and valorous spirits 
amongst us who will pick up 
gage by hook or by crook, if 
get the chance, and many more who, 
having the chance will feel that their 
time for such new experiences is over. 
Happily it is not the very young alone 
to whom the new world of the air is 
laid open. Men like Henry Farman, 
Rougler and Fournier. who were 
amongst the great cyclists of a by- 
gone day, and famous champions in 
the early days of motor-driving, have 
been young enough in heart and in 
years to embrace this new opportunity 
of honorable advancement, and to 
prove that neither years nor weight 
need be a disqualification. But it re­
mains the fact that this generation is 
about to be sifted into those who will

that 
they polar expedition.amany plans, but had not decided on his 

next move. It is left for the sextant, a very 
looked—rubbed their eyes and looked little hand Instrument, to befriend 
again and again, lest they were only the explorer in reckoning his position, 
being taunted by their hunger and! It is essentially composed of two 
fatigue. small mirrors, a telescope and an arm

This joy has spread throughout the pivoted to the top of the frame, and to 
civilized world, and speculations are which is rigidly connected one of 
many as to how the discovery of the the mirrors at the upper end; to the 
pole was made certain, especially as

Yes, how good this beginning has 
been! I do not believe that any of 
these men who have delighted us with 
their accomplishments at Rheims, will 
ever again, whatever triumphs the fu­
ture may hold for them, recover the 
rapturous joy of their achievements 
here, when for the first time they have 
come out to play together before an 
admiring world. For it is obvious that 
the men who can fly. delight in flying, 
and have still enough simple vanity 
to be charmed by the plaudits which 
any fine feat of skill or daring 
evokes. By and by all that will have 
gone and most of them will probably 

- in selling aero-

M. Farman was conducted to the ing toy ever devised by man.
table at which was dining M. Miller- is through its development as a hobby 

adventurous people

flight of 82 miles, but
there was a surprise, for the hitherto i gratulate you on the circuit which you: 
unlucky Latham bounded to the front have accomplished. I was in the time- 
with the new record journey of 96 keeper’s box when, after covering the 
miles. The majority of people here; last kilometre, you alighted, and I was 

....................1:- - the not the least enthusiastic of the on-
lower end is attached the venler.T h e m a j o r i t y - 

were of the opinion that this was the 
distance at which the Grand Prix 
would be won, but today, to the gen­
eral surprise, Henry Farman put in - - -
the shade all previous efforts by his | the ground throughout my flight, but with which only a few days ago one 
magnificent flight of 112 miles. It I had to think of economising my pe- i first saw men flying at Betheny. For 

- -araretielune tactin d DGF WRACK direy and th»" 1» — net 

BIRRELL‘S BLEND OF ARGUMENT AND WIT;

which is made to slide over a divid­
ed circle, usually 60 degrees in ex-

there was apparently nothing but ice,History has been made so fast dur­
ing the past week that it is alreadylookers. You have won your prize and no landmarks to guide the ex -

well." M. Farman replied: “Oh, mon­
sieur, I feel that I kept very close to difficult to recapture

plorer. The accomplished fact 
not mere luck or guesswork, 
brought about by scientific calcula­
tions.

It is true, there is nothing but a

was tent. In construction, the mirrors are 
but separated a few inches apart, andthe sensations

raised about five or six inches above 
each other.

The upper index mirror, as it is 
called, is set perpendicular to the 
plane of the divided arc; the lower 
horizon mirror or glass is fixed to 
the frame, and is divided into two 
parts. The lower one is silvered, and 
while the upper one is transparent. 
The telescope is fixed to a frame on a 
plane with the horizon glass.
|In practice the observer looks 
toward the horizon through the tele­
scope in line with the horizon glass at 
the point under the sun. This action 
causes the image of the sun to appear 
in the Index mirror facing the sun, 
which, in turn, reflects it into the ho-

In the placings for the Grand Prix 
or the Prix de la Vitesse; and was 
only fifth in the competition for the 
single lap.

Farman an Englishman.
Considering the joys of the Ameri­

cans over Mr. Curtiss’ minor achieve - 
ments in winning the Gordon-Bennett 
Cup and the Prix de la Vitesse I may 
fairly insist that the English race has 
quite held Its own at Rheims. There 
is really no possible question about 
Mr. Henry Farman's nationality. Fis 
father was born in England, although 
long resident in France; the sons, 
Henry Maurice and Richard were all retary, recently addressed a great au- 
born in France, but formally re-i 
nounced their claim to the privilege I 
of French citizenship and could not 
now become French citizens if they 
wanted to, which they do not, being i 
quite content to be British subjects.| 
My authority for this is Mr. Farman, 
the elder, who has been one of the 
most interested of the spectators dur­
ing the past week, and whose knowl­
edge has been freely and courteously 
placed at the disposal of the English 
correspondents. England shares, 
course in Mr. Latham’s triumps 
although he and his father were both honor of having been able to see 
born in France, he could not escape through a union of South Africa 
the privilege already referred to, and (cheers) —in which General Botha, 
is a French citizen. He is neverthe- whose name it was then hardly lawful, 
less English by race and in part by| 
education, and is almost typically la 
English in appearance. Finally I have 
heard it alleged that Mr. Curtiss was 
born in Canada but as to that I know

IRISH SECRETARY’S GREAT BUDGET SPEECH
for any orator, for any economist—I 
know not, I care not, who he may be- 
to stand up before any audience ofAddresses Great Audience at Manchester in His Happiest Vein 

He Rallies the Dukes and Defies the Lords—Budget Contro­
versy a F ree Fight—Humorous Illustrations.

Augustine Birrell, M. P., Irish Sec-
rizon glass, with its back toward the 
sun, and thence through the telescope 
to the eye, the light rays almost form­
ing the letter Z.

But the line of the horizon and the

Shetford, Manchester, and such size as this and defend his oppo- 
sition of one of the justest, the most: 
obvious and necessary tax it is pos-

dience at
attendancescored a triumph. The 

that an overflowwas so enormous
sible to conceive of.—(Cheers.)

Then there was a great fuss about!
meeting was necessary.

1 Mr. Birrell, who was loudly cheered, image of the sun will not coincide Or 
now appear as one in the telescope unless 

the arm attached to the index mirror 
ise carefully moved backward or for-

Oh!me great pleasure to valuations.—(Laughter.)said: It gives
many nights were we kept out of bed 
because of valuation? The cost of it

in the neigh- 
no longer, I

find myself once more 
bohhood of Manchester,

Derby reduces his subscription, if 
gamekeepers and gardeners are dis­
missed and Knowsley and Chatsworth 
are handed over to hydropathic estab­
lishments, and, it may be, even to

sum of £ 400 which has been devot- |about figs, prunes, raisins. They all
ed during those thirty years to the bring In revenue and are certainly 
payment of the rent of poor widows most health-giving, life-inspiring, and 

and spinsters, his trifling sum of strengthening foods. What is a pud-

would be so prodigious it would ruinhope, to be spat upon as a pro-Boer— 
(laughter and cheers),—but as a mem-

|ward until the two mirrors are par- 
the landlords—to value their own pro-allel, at which time the two images
perty, — and so at last in our despair— 
(laughter) —we said “Very well then, 
we will do it ourselves.”—(Cheers.)

of ber of a Liberal administration to 
also, whom has been accorded the great 
both honor of having been able to

|must coincide, provided the object is 
at a considerable distance.! £ 400 a year has, to my knowledge, in ding without raisins ?—(Laughter.)

Well, now, he finds things—some good training colleges for the clergy?—the case of this handful of poor peo- 1 The arm is now clamped to the are 
difference; they seemed containing the different marks of de- 

quainted with it from history. When to like it even less. They thought, gree, and then read for the proper 
- * after all, if there was to be a value- I angular distance between the two 

|tion perhaps it would be better if they points.
had made it themselves.—(Laughter). In other words, if you were to place 

You know the day is gone by for reti- a small mirror in the palm of each

(Laughter.) Well, we all know that.pie who were able to benefit by it things, and some, I fear, bad things. 
- All of them bring in this vast revenue

But it made noIt is an old, old story. I am well ac-done vast service. The word rent for 
those poor women was a word of al- ■—this sixty-eight millions of money. 

The poor
whose name
to mention, is the prime minister Of ;most fearful omen. How were they 

grest self-governing colony, he and to provide, week by week, the small man, who contributes, not because he 
- .. . ---------.- ------ ta-lis virtuous in being poor, but because

Orator Hunt, a great Chartist, had theWho paid that? The poor. Prestonimpertinence to stand for
against the eldest son of Lord Derby

his kinsmen contributing to the wel-sum that was necessary to provide, 
fare of their country and forming a them with a room—a single room, but 
buttress of a real empire.—(Cheers.) their home? How could they hope to 
So quick, so sudden, so remarkable are , keep around them those small belong- 

2 M the changes in human affairs. But ings as dear to them as the posses- 
Matin, .arise e we are meeting here today in some- sions of the rich and mighty?—(Hear, 

what disturbing numbers—(laughter) |hear.) How could they hope to pre­
friendly talk about the i serve their self-respect, to keep pov- 

■erty at some distance, and never to 
enter those gloomy portals of the what does he do? Claps an extra tax 

workhouse over which are written on whisky and tobacco. Remarkable 
“Abandon hope, all ye who enter fact—he is adding thereby to the bur- 
here”?—(Hear, hear.) Well, what this dens of the poor. Now, why then 
small sum of £ 400 a year was able should I be told—it is a palpable false- 
to do is now being done by the State hood that in this budget of his he has 
to the tune of £ 9,000,000. (Cheers.) j cast the whole burden of his new taxa- 
One thing is certain. We can never tion upon the shoulders of the rich? He 
go back upon old age pensions.— has done nothing of the kind.— 
(Cheers.) We are far more likely to | (Cheers.) Why all this fuss and fury, 

forward.—(Cheers.) Yes, and if then, about the budget? Why this pa- 
do not wonder that we are here rade of lofty principles from men who 

are only waiting the opportunity of

of the day, he got in; and thereuponthere are so many of them.—(Hear. cence about your property. You have hand, and after separating them by a 
got to make it known, so that the few inches apart raise one above the 
State may take its fair share of it; it other, you would have the means of 
all comes out when you are dead.—- bending the rays of the sun as men- 
(Laughter.) Had you not better find tioned in the form of the letter Z. In

Lord Derby vowed in his wrath that 
he would make the grass grow green 
in the streets of Preston; and worse 
than that—you will hardly believe the 
next step that he took, so determined] 
was he to ruin Preston.—he sold his 
cockpit—(laughter)—to the followers, 

of John Wesley—(laughter),—whoj 
straightway built a chapel upon it.

hear.) It is they who provide this
nothing.

Farman's Account of His Flight.
vast proportion of
Mr. Lloyd-George-

our revenue; and
what has he done?

He is described as a sortIn Saturday’s -----:
Farman gives some details of his 
great accomplishment. In addition to 
his 50 h. p. new engine he had a new 
screw In order to balance the en­
gine a plank has been introduced into 
the forepart of the machine.
knew that any abrupt stop would
throw him on to the back cells: of at e American definition of the difference 
to three hours with the petrol he between a free fight and a private
carried He started when the wind 
was fairly high, which made him pitch 
and nearly grounded him. He felt the 
wind during more than half his voy- 
age. He skimmed just above the 
earth, not bothering as to whether (laughter) —not usually a very vocaligo 
this method damped public enthusiasm : ( shter), 9 :
But knowing that by so doing ho would_ lose not a drop of petrol and could jhave been glad to hear what they have 
regulate his carburetter better. After had to say—(Hear, hear, and laugh-! get. Let 
some minutes he heard the engine ter.) I am told that this budget—and matter t 

spluttering, but by the old dodge of it looks rather like it—is a popular 
feeding it with an extra dose of petrol j budget.-(Loud cheers.) Now that is 
he cured the momentary weakness very unusual feature about a bud- 
low. After the nrst roundhe felt ter-iget.-(Laughter.) Budgets are things 
ribly cold and had to struggle against of annual occurrence, they a 
this feeling. After this the steady | plentiful as blackberries or as babies, 
throbbing of the engine dazed him, and!—(Laughter.) Never before have I 
he could hear no other sounds. On known any one excite so much pop- 
the other hand, he could see the turn­
ing posts clearly for the first two 
hours while it remained light, but as budget?
the evening drew in and a mist arose what is a budget? 1,
he could not see so well. He steered , tracting machine.—(Laughter.) It is 
by the groups of trees, haystacks, and something the object of which is to 
houses. At one moment he nearly land- raise the money necessary to run this 
ed in a farm, but, finally, thanks to great country, and there is only one 
lights shown on the posts, the dark- place from which the money can come, 
ness no longer troubled him. When he 
stopped the tremendous cheers told 
him that he had beaten the record. In 
conclusion Mr. Farman expressed his

of Robin
Hood, not of Sherwood Forest, but of 
the Welsh hills, a man who robs the 
rich in order to placate the poor. And

‘ the ugly facts in your lifetime? Why order to catch the image of the sun, 
'this aversion to valuation? It makes you would necessarily manipulate the 
! one a little suspicious; we cannot help

—to have a Iupper or index mirror, facing the sun 
and held in the left hand, and from

budget of Mr. Lloyd-George.—,
(Cheers.) Never, surely, in the fiscal 

Thus he annals of mankind did any budget ex-I 
stop would cite so much talk. You remember the

i feeling there is something behind.—
: (Hear, hear.) Why do not people make this point it would be seen directlyGrass doesn't grow in the street of

Preston.—(Hear, hear.) Proud Pres- an inventory of their property? We 
ton is far prouder and far richer now had the same story half a century ago 
than it was then; and the plain truth when Mr Gladstone first of all taxed i 

land.—(Cheers.) And he was the greati 
forerunner of all this. In 1852 he put : approaching the density of the hori- 
a tax on what are called succession zon, they 
duties on land, and there was just the appearing in a fales position

through the telescope.
But this is not all, for we know that 

when light rays enter a different me­
dium like our atmosphere, especiallyIf it was a pri-fight.—(Laughter.) is discovered by everybody that both

vate fight you looked on; if it was a 
free fight, you joined in.—(Renewed 
laughter.) Weil, we have all joined 
in—(laughter); even the dukes

ewe nothing toPreston and Liverpool 
Lord Derby.

are refracted; the sun then
to the

The Case of Unearned Increment.
Now, we must keep our heads cool

The observer must not only al-same outcry. A Tory ex-Lord Chan- eye.
cellor positively shed tears in public, low for this discrepancy, but must take 

‘ into careful consideration for final cor-in this matter. It is a matter of fig­
ures. We must do injustice to no one 
whomsoever he may be. The great 
towns and industries owe nothing, as 
a matter of fact, to the landed inter­
est. What a history it would be, were 
it written, of this corner of the coun­
try in which we are now assembled.— 
(Hear, hear.) In the early part of the 
reign of Queen Elizabeth—not so very

—(Laughter.) He said the consequen-so doing he would I class, but they have joined in, and we | we
-.-I. been glad to hear what they have this afternoon to talk about the bud- rection the semi-diameter of the sun; 

the dip of the horizon, accurate time, 
temperature, atmospheric pressure and 
the parallax, before the true position 
is determined.

The skillful use of the sextant re­
quires considerable dexterity, for even 
at Its best it is far from being accur­
ate, probably coming within a quar­
ter of a mile of true reading.

To be absolutely accurate in plac­
ing the pole, however, a large zenith 
telescope would have to be stationed 
on top of the earth, and for the pres­
ent, of course, this 1s Impracticable.

QUALITIES OF THE
ESKIMO PEOPLE

ces—and he was quite right—of Mr. 
Gladstone’s tax would be that land­
lords would have to show their title 
deeds—(cheers)—and have them filed 
at Somerset House. Your sheepskins, 
so he said (for he was a poetical Lord 
Chancellor), will no longer be safe; 
they will be overhauled by strangers. 
Well, that has all been done. The

clapping taxes upon your bread and 
your meat?—(Cheers.) Why should I 
ask these questions

Dukes and the Land Taxes.
You all know the answer why there

us admit that it is no light
matter to raise these vast sums. We
have got to do it, so we are told, in 
order to secure ourselves from foreign 
attack and to maintain the reputation

character for liberty Is this fuss and why there is this 
as and freedom of this country. We have rade of principles, 

also to do it to lighten the lot of pov- j taxes.—(Hear, hear.) 
erty and to educate our children.

and the great pa- 
landIt is the

Now we know. long ago after all—-this district, now been overhauled, 
got copies of

The secret is out. sheepskins have 
the poorest in Somerset House has

It is the land 
knows all the wealthiest, wasTherefore we have to find the money.

The Contribution of the Poor.
Now what is the matter with this

taxes. Well, ManchesterIknown any one
ularity. And I ask myself the ques- 
tion, “Why is that?" because, after all
>what is a budget? It is a tooth-ex- budget.—(Laughter and a voice "No- 

thing.") Does it throw all the burden

returned asEngland. It was non- them all. We know the whole thing, 
and we want to know now, for the 
purpose of the State and for the pur- 
pose of taxation, the value of the land

about that subject; so does Liverpool; 
so does Southport; so does Sheffield,- 
and “My dear Profumo." —(Laughter.) 
Huddersfield knows all about the land,, 
in the neighborhood of large towns; dustry in the whole world. I dont 
so does Portsmouth, so does Devon- Ibla e—who am I to blame?—I dont 
port. Why, even Burton-(laughter) j blame the landlords for having con- 
-so I read in the paper the other day tributed nothing to this vast transtor- 
—even Burton knows what it is have mation scene. 1 don’t blame them for 
all its land belonging to one landlord: taking heavy toll ot every nascent in- 
and all its beer and all its vats foamed dustry and having well-nigh trebled 

|the cost of every industrial enterprise. 
I don’t ask you to go over with me the' set of orators appear upon the scene. 
|early history of the railroads of this Mr. Pretyman, who fought his cor- 
country. I don’t ask these landlords:

assessable to the Crown, it was prac­
tically worthless. Now we know what 
it has become—the busiest hive of in-

of this country.—(Hear, hear.) 
The Government and the Liquor 

Monopoly.
Well, the land taxes are through the

on the shoulders of the rich? Most
certainly it does not. Is not the poor
man asked to pay? Most certainly he
is. Of all scandalous and ridiculous
falsehoods there is none greater, as 
anyone can show, and as I will show 
in a minute or two, than the allega-

—the pockets of the people.—(Cheers.) 
Now, you know, that in itself is not 
a popular idea.—(Laughter.) Now, 
what does it cost to run this great 
country of ours? One hundred and

Commons—(cheers),—and 
face to face with another

House of
40,000 of Them Scattered Over 

the North—Their Social 
Fabric.

now we are
|little job—the liquor taxes. A newtion that this is a budget, which over with indignation at the thoughtdelight at holding the record espe­

cially after the exploits of Paulhan 
and Latham.

Flying in the Dark,
The “Figaro" says:
The engine was flying for the first 

time. It ran well on the testing bench, 
but it had never been tried in the aero­
plane, in which it had only been fixed 
that morning. M. Farman, who start­
ed with 62 litres of petrol, had 15 
litres over at the end of his flight, a 
sufficient quantity to fly for a further 
forty or fifty kilometres. When M. 
Farman had passed his 100 kilometres 
and was approaching M. Latham's rec­
ord, the crowd cheered incessantly. 
Towards the end the biplane was fly­
ing in the dark, followed beneath by 
motor cars, carrying judges, who, in 
a cross-country journey, had to watch 
that the biplane kept to the course, 
and turned the posts correctly. At 
7:30 P. m., Farman made one more 
circuit, although it could not be count­
ed, and then came to earth in front 
of the stands. He was a little tired 
and somewhat dazed but obviously 
vastly pleased by the cheers raised by 
the enthusiastic spectators, which he 
had been unable to hear.

Cheered by the Crowd.

throws all the burden of the world, 
or at all events, of Great Britain, upon 
the shoulders of the rich. Have you 
ever heard of customs and excise?— 
(Laughter.) Customs.and excise pro­
duce 68 millions of money, which pays 
for the army and the navy. They ex­
ceed, I have already told you, what 
the whole revenue of this country was 
50 years ago. Now what are they 
made up of, these customs and ex­
cise? First of all comes beer—(laugh­
ter), — “glorious beer." — (Renewed 
laughter.) It has made us what we 
are, the envy and pride of all sur-

of the heavy tax and toll that is ex­
tracted through the landlord from thesixty million pounds sterling every 

year! That is an enormous sum. It 
is a growing sum. When I first en­
tered Parliament, in 1889, it only cost 
89 millions to run this country. In 
1850—when I was, I suppose a nice 
little boy of two years old—it only cost 
60 millions to run this great country 
Now it costs, as I have told you, 160 
million pounds sterling, the great part 
of which has to be taken out of the 
pockets of somebody. Just think what 
it would be, supposing you had in 
your pockets that 160 millions.- 
(Laughter.) Supposing it was not

ner very well, is taking what is called 
in the newsapers, a well-earned holi­
day, and the advocates of the brewers

vast industry of Burton. What it is
to account for, still less do I ask them 
to return, the vast sums of money they 

rade? Why all this fury? Because received for prospective damages to 
Mr. Lloyd-George, being desperately in their land which they have never sus- 
need of money to pay for Dread- 
noughts, to pay for our great navy, to I 
pay for our education, to pay for old. 
age pensions,—being, I say, in need of 
money, has laid upon them for the 
future—only for the future, mind you. 
—(laughter,)—and subject to every 
kind of deduction which the wit of 
lawyers and the necessities of land­
lords can devise, proposes to put a 
duty of one-fifth, after allowing for a 
free 10 per cent, upon all increase in 
the value of land, after you have 
stripped it of all the buildings and 
drainage and everything that has been 
done by the expenditure of the owner.

we know. What is it this budget does?
There is every prospect of a closer 

acquaintanceship with that singular 
people that makes the Arctic regions 
its home, and to which polar research 
owes not merely a great deal, but the 
material means of its finest achieve-

Why all this talk? Why all this pa- step upon the Parliamentary scene, 
clearing their throats.—(Laughter.)

tained. I ask none of these things. 
May not a man do what he likes with 
his own?—(A voice: No!) Within the 
scope of the law he may and he does.
But I do bar sentiment Why should near your premises—(laughter),—but 
we feel sentimental about all these the sale of beer is a monopoly. Our 
great* persons who have done nothing ancestors loathed monopolies; we 
—(hear, hear)—but honor us by the groan under them. A private house' 
receipt of rents and compensation and with perhaps £ 25 or £ 30 a year for 
payments, over and over and over residential purposes obtains a license 

* from the magistrates and is forthwith

Well, now, we are here dealing with 
another monopoly. Land is a mono­
poly. You cannot make land. You can 
make beer—if there is enough water ♦ments. A race that survives the 

! struggle of Arctic life, maintaining a 
level that is above the savage, must
! present characteristics entirely out of 
|the ordinary that differentiate it from 
the race of the temperate zone fully 
as much as the latter is differentiated 
from the people of the tropics.

rounding nations—beer.—(Laughter.) 
Then, after beer, comes spirits—potent 
spirits—whisky, rum, gin, brandy—you| 
have heard of these names—(laughter) 
—so have other people besides you. 
The judge who goes to assizes, can tell 
you about these words.—(Hear, hear.) 
The prison chaplain, who has to sit 
up all night trying to minister the 
consolations of religion to the poor 
wretch who has to be led out to be 
strangled on the morrow, he can tell 
you something about strong drink.— 
(Hear, hear.) However, there they are, 
and now we come to more gratifying 
features—sugar—(laughter—dear to
the chancellor of the exchequer,—to 
all chancellors ot the exchequer, for 
there is no commodity which yields so 
large a revenue. Sugar—the delight 
of infancy—(laughter),—the solace of

over ana over residential purposes obtains 
again, for the very things that have 
made their property what it is?— 
(Cheers.) The time has gone by for 
feudal nonsense. The feudal system trates did, by granting a license. It 
was a great system, a noble was a manufactured property. Could 
system, while it really lasted. In those 
days the landed interest paid for ev- don't say we could; the risks were too 
erything.—(Hear, hear.) In modern

required for the service of the coun­
try, how rich we might all be, and 
each man and woman in this great 
hall, after receiving back again the 
money he or she has spent in direct 
or indirect taxation, how happily—and, 
I hope, how quietly—they would go 
home.—(Cheers and laughter.)

The Boon of Old Age Pensions.
According to our opponents we are 

not spending nearly enough. True it 
is we are sending something like 60 
millions a year on our army and navy, 
and we ought to be spending a great 
deal more than we are on old age pen­
sions.—(Cheers.) Very expensive. Who 
dares quarrel with them? Not a soul. 
—(Cheers.) They are the greatest 
contribution to human happiness that 
this country has ever been called upon 
to make.—(Cheers.) They have dis­
sipated a cloud of gloom that has hung 
for centuries over the lives of our aged 
poor, darkening those lives, blighting 
those lives, breeding an atmosphere of 
misery and of despair which hardly 
even the consolations of religion could 
remove. I do not think it is posible 
to exaggerate the happiness that has 
been conferred upon mankind and

worth £300 or it may be £ 400 a year. 
Who created that value? The magis- Without chiefs or rulers, without 

regular property, the social fabric ot 
the Eskimos is distinguished by utter 
dependence ot" one upon another and 
the avoidance of all open strife and. 
violence. The government is a family 
affair and there are three recognized 
divisions, viz., the family, the inhabi­
tants of one house, and the temporary 
dwellers of one wintering place. Their 
simple laws are framed to protect the 
race at the cost of individual develop­
ment.

Scattered from Eastern Greeland to 
Northeastern Siberia, they enjoy the 
distinction of being the most widely 
distributed aboriginal people in the 
world; their most eastern group would 
have to travel 5,000 miles to reach the 
most western. The idiom spoken over 
this vast region, of possibly 40,000 
people, is the same everywhere except 
for some differences of dialect. Like 
all American tongues, it is polysyn­
thetic; an entire sentence may be, or 
is, condensed into one word. The mis­
sionaries have taught the Eskimos to 
read and to write in their own langu­
age and there is actually an Eskimo 
literature that boasts some native and 

(Continued on Page Sixteen.)

we have had free trade in liquor—I
Whenever he finds an increase in the

great for the health of the community 
■—but could we have had it, had everysite value of the land has actually oc­

curred, on sale, on death, or on leases times they have been paid for every x
thing.—("Hear, hear," and laughter.) man been as free to sell beer and 

whisky as he now is to sell soap, 
there would have been no monopoly at 
all, and this country would not be 
groaning under the vast burden of the 
compensation and the other sums we 
have to pay, or have to be paid by

why, then he comes along and he sug­
gests that one-fifth of that_increment 
should go to the State.—(Cheers.) The 
past is all wiped out. That would 
have been a very profitable,1past, and 
we reopen it. It is over; it has gone. 
The future is still ours, and to some 
very small extent on that future the 
chancellor of the exchequer at last lays 
a timid hand. And thereupon he and

Now I say that we are not reopening: 
the past. Bygones are bygones, as the 
old lady said when she was asked to 
read history.—(Laughter.) “Why 
should I," she said, “my maxim is let 
bygones be bygones." But they are 
there. Some people tell us we are 
shutting the door after the steed Is 
stolen, and there may be some truth 
In that remark. Well, we are not even 
shutting the door; we are only trying 
to get a little gate money—(laughter) 
—in the future by avoiding some of 
the consequences of the apathy and In­
difference, the result of non-represen­
tation in the past. I will not, before 
such an audience as this, give you any 
instances; they are within your reach. 
Some have already been given by the 
chairman. Keep your eyes open and 
you will see the justice, the essential

In the gathering darkness hands 
were stretched out to the triumphant 
flyer, and he was borne; shoulder 
high, to the sheds, where a fresh out­
burst of cheering greeted him. Asked 
regarding his impressions, M. Farman 
said: "Impressions are according to 
what one feels. I feel immense joy. 1 
began full of hope, but one never can 
tell, can one? My start was satis­
factory, and as my engine was running 
well, I speedily became convinced that 
I would accomplish an excellent per­
formance, and for that reason I be­
gan to economise my resources in or­
der to continue longer. I kept low 
purposely. I could have flown higher, 
but what was the good? It is easier 
to regulate the carburetter near the 
earth. I had some gusts of wind to 
contend with in the hollows of the 
plain; there is always some distur­
bance. absolutely calm air is so rare, 
you who gave me the first idea of the

the trade itself, to free this liquor traf­
fic. Now the budget increases license 
duties, makes them pay more for this 
monopoly. The figures have been giv­
en again and again in the House of 
Commons. As soon as they are given 
the fact is proved. These vast trades 
and industries, these great callings— 
I say nothing about the consideration 
that may be due to the smaller pub- 
lican—but the cast hotels, the great 
vendors of intoxicating liquors, it is 
ludicrous the sums they pay by way 
of license to the State- for their mono­
poly. The law Is complicated; the law 
has a trick of being complicated. Prin- 
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old age—(laughter),—the raw material all his colleagues are straightway en­
vironed by the barbarous noise of 
dukes and earls, and land surveyors 
and auctioneers, and lawyers and law­
yers’ clerks—all kinds of persons—pro­
testing with one accord, “Touch not 
the land; tax not the landed interest, 
for on that landed Interest hinge all 
the fortunes of humanity."—(Laugh­
ter.) How are the unemployed to be 
fed if the Marquis of Londonderry no 
longer sends them grouse?—(Laugh-

of jam—(laughter),—the chief ingre­
dient of confectionery. Sugar! Let us 
speak of it with respect.—(Laughter.) 
Then there is tea—tea, refreshing tea! 
—(Laughter.) We tax tea, and I wish 
we could tax the scandal that is 
sometimes talked while it is being 
consumed.—(Cheers and laughter.)

Then there is coffee—sustaining cot-
womankind by old age pensions.—
(Cheers.) For thirty years past I have friend of man—(laughter),—and snuff, 
been the humble administrator under its sister, which is said to be the

fee,—and then there Is tobacco, the

justice, of this new land tax. I sayter.) What is to happen to the trade 1
I say nothing and commerce of this country if Lord unhesitatingly, it would be impossible)the will of an uncle of mine of a small ' friend of old women.

(


