ENGLAND'S LONELY PEER
 GIVING ESTATES AWAY

Lord Roscbery Seeks Deeper Seclusior
for the Twilight of His Life.

T is not every ear]l who parts wi
before his death. But Lord Rose
gradually doing this, withdraw

wore into the seclusion he has always perhaj
abnormally desired 3

Many years ago be gave h
Bis son, the Homn. Neil Primrose, who fell in the
war. And now bhe has installed
Lord Dalmeny, on his principal
more, near Leighton Buxgird,

The reason for Lord Rosebery’s action, he
says, is that he desires to pass the twilight of
Bis life, which follows so distinguished a pu
eareer, in complete seclusion.

He is seventy-five. In his youth he
that he would marry a millionairess,
Derby, and become prime minister And al
ambitions bhe achieved.

His marriage to Hannah, daughter of the
fmmensely wealthy Baron Meyer de Rothschild
was a love maftch,

He won the Derby not once, but three time
—in 1894 with Ladas, in 1895 with Sir Visto, ar
fa 1905 with the famous racehorse Cleero

As for his premiership, he achleved th
the early age of fortysix, In 1854, whe
& period as Torelgn secretary, he s
Gladstone ag leader of the Liberal p

+It was this same love of seclusi

3

is Norfolk estates

his eldest son
Men:

estate

— 7 0 c— -

“The Peter Pan of Politics”
u‘ms is Lord Rosebery, as—partrayed—by—the

famous English cartoonist, “Mat.” By bhis
Sift of the largest of his estates to his eldest
oon, Lord Dalmeny, shown in the inset, he has
once more appeared ia the public eye.

responsible for many of the good stories con-
Bected with Lord Resebery’s name. Onece, when
Be was staying at the Hotel Bristol, Paris, he
was besleged by newspap cotrespondents
anxious for an interview. He successfully
evaded them, but on taking a walk through the
Rue de la Paix he was recognized by a French
Journalist, who politely asked him several ques-
tions about British polities. Lord Rosebery

ened for a few moments, and then remarked:

“1 am afrald, monsieur, that you must bhave

pitaken me for someone else, possibly for Lord

Hsebery,” he added, “whose photograph I am

o0ld I very much resemble™

Yet combined with his aloofuess Is supreme
faet. Many years ago, when he was glving a
dinner to some of his tenants, an old man who
#at next to him heiped himself to a huge piece
of jce cream. When he regained his breath he
exclaimed: “Why, this pudding’s froze!™

With admirable tact, Lord Rosebery tasted a
Nttle from his own plate, and then, his face a
wonderful study in genuine astonishment,
marked, “Great Scot! So it is?™

“A lonely man.” says A. G. Gardiner, “Tull of
strange exits and entrances, Incoherent, inex-
plicable, flashing out in passionate, melo-
dramatic utterances, disappearing {nto some re-
mote fastness of his solitary sell”

THE CONCLUSIVE ANSWER
OF CAPT. BOBBIEBROWN

How He Pressed the Button and How He
Didn’t With the SBame Results.

re-

N‘c the weary period of waiting in Ger-
many and Belgium, which the Canadian troops
sometimes called ‘‘demoralization,”” prior to
g bilizati Captain “*Bobby"’ Brown,

of Galt, was paymaster of the Ist and 3rd Bat-

talions. Some folks had beem ‘‘out simce the
et —of the srmisties. Cuptain Brown hsd

Deen out since the first of the war, and was still

good natured—for a paymaster. But the Euw-

gopean type of telephone, with its combination
of buttons to press, he found very trying.
Seatel in lst Battalion orderly room, up "

e 5, at New Year's, 1919, Captain Brows

sought to communicate with Brigade HQ. In
" ghe room was Capt. A. W. O. Stewart of Ottawa,
| assistant- adjutant, kiows to history us the off-

eer who said his heast went ‘‘pof s

ia the front line, instead of pit-a-pat. 4

4 ean’t hear on this thing,'’ complained the
.mu. fumbling with the telephone head-

Hitas he Setion, Bobbia,'? sdvised the 15

Sistant adjutant, whe was supposed to know all

abeut such things.

““I am,’’ persisted the paymaster.
““Then don’'t,”” said the A. A,

““I'm mot,’” was the prompt reply.
And that reminded Capt. Stewart of the
equally conclusive amswer given by the semiry
. oo night in the line. The adjutant was Siling
in his report to brigade, and desired to report
the direction and velocity of the prevailing
breee. "
" #*How's the wind, sentry 1" he called to the
faithful soldier on duty outside.
““Jake,'’ said the dreamy one, and resumel
his meditatioes

"

S~ FAST WORK. ‘_
A lady whe had received an interesting bit of |

| mews said to her little daughter "Iuj-ﬁo.‘
lear, auntie has a new baby, and now mamma is |
L hby’oun‘pp‘bmhby'tuds,ud?

' you are her jittle cousin.™’ i
(O *'Well,”* said Marjorie wonderingly, wasa’t |
tha} arranged quick!’'—Boston Transeript.
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i . THE EPIDEMIC TEN MINUTES
BEES IN HIS NAME i ‘ C TEN
2 H ! In all universities there is a ten-minute re
a recént meeting o “ il
— — 5 - 3 spite known as an ‘‘geademic ten minutes,
lub a very i g
: : w»' 3 which means that all Jectures and eclasses
on tk 1bjeet
W. Hostings - Webling 1'omnvi';\l‘; !rl’J minutes after !heb:our ap
W te the meeti g
liarly known as Huskie, associat ,{nm € u!r t vl meeting, t!ful elnn ing ;r;
s e o A e S8OTS AN |““J”‘H attending classes in the
ok g RS various l-m.dmlgs to assemble m.good x,;m‘. n
wde p the : te
Mr. Weliag eiiwesed order to avoid the interruptions if late
¢ comers.
b R 3 3
R Mr - J. Dunlop, director of umiversizy
picked out s ! . : 4
e 4 i extension at the University of Toromto, r
ptil he
: * i lates that Jast winter an extension course of
toc an
! two weeks’ duration was given on subjeets of
in !
2 _ interest to farmers. Several of the agrarian
3 > g
4 S : aspirants of knowledge, being dilatory in en
5 ; . tering the eclassroom, Mr. Dunlop was eom
A8 % n R
v i pelled to admonish them in a firm, fatherly
wh tra A Ll &7 v
. manner.
‘hives s aud 4
2 2 R This,"” sgid one of the studemts drily,
tks w s - B st be the epidemic ten minutes of whie)
i 0 " you spoke, sir.’’
2 ~ —g : a v ) + -+
- 0 :
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HON w C KENNEDY -Tobacco Plantation in His Owa Backyard. i TO0K EMMELINE FOR
. N . Ik per 1 s are discovered from time to time in that part of _‘.': v York city knov
Y v s ot oo e fniens s f 30. Sovgreats SP[RITIST SPOOK
e their leng halr and their flowir bow ties. Greenwieh villas most remarkable ant
b t , who is neot only poet, sculptor, but r te

Mr
party had de

from their pri
stationed

Mieh.,
Au Sable, early

car,
Lovells, oa
the
in the
spend the day in the
stream. Fully
equipped with
ereel, landing
and the most allur
ing flies, picked out
by ‘“dad’’ the village

morning o

rod,

net,

old timer, he Rhad y
every hope ‘of tak-| e ———t
ing the limit from|  'Hom W. C. Kennedy.
the sparkling waters

that day, weather conditions being ideal. The
party separated; some fishing up strea and

others down, agreeing to meet at the ¢

the

evening and compare contents of their

ereels,

Evening eame and Mr. Kennedy was the
B

to show up. The rest of the party were seate
in the car waiting for supper to be served, when
he entered and called the steward loul
tone, ‘*Warwick, take these twely Ay
cook them up for breakfast.’” The others look
ed up in sury n having equal
this eateh, bu N C Nas
tho t of the matter until one of the m
bers happened to enter e k v
curiosity <

the big «

grass, he

ing after that Mr

play his eateh

MONUMENT AND MILESTONE.

Sir Harry Lauder has been telling the story

of a comical blunder which an eminent eitizen
of Glasgow was eager to perpetrate upon the
eity 's statue of Nelson.

Nothing florid in the way of an inscription
was wanted, but something the merit of which
would consist in its brevitly and sinecerity.

““‘Glasgow to Nelson,’’ was the adviee given
by a certain wellknown seulptor
proached by the ecity fathers.

““Aye, a very guid suggestion,’’ said ome of
the citizens. ‘‘And, as the toon o’ Nelson is
elose at hand, micht we no juist say: ‘‘Glasgow
fo Nelson, sax miles,”’ so that it micht serve

when ap

for a monument and milestone too?”’

Britatn—will never go dry.

ANADIAN LABOR PRESS

hrough a F ur'ous Onset

an elderly

yut his ow

man

1 ¢3

?
of

of Complimenfé |

Papa Jofire Dined On and Held His Liner

he Hero of the Mame, Having Bargained Not to Speak a Word at a Victor:

Luncheon, Was Not

HERE are times wi
r the English lang
venient—a fact which Marshal Joffre
nbably discovered during bis visit to Canada
spring. .
Just after he landed in Victoria, following a

n a total ignorance of
m

a

bis program, on condition that he did not have

+ speak even a few words in French. The lunch-
m, a8 is the habit of public jluncheons, started
ate and the marshal was frankly hungry. He

t be rather con- |

¢ from the Orient, the great French war- |
. )
"eed to attend a luncheon not included

to Be Enticed by a Ruse.

mier had welcomed dozens of prominent people
and he<pr_bably expected the marshal to do jus
that.

But the marshal did nothing of the sort. No-
that he intended any discourtesy, for he carrie
with him always an old world air of father!
kindness which makes it difficult to realize th:
he won the battle of the Marne.
dido’t understand.
! roast beef.

“We have as our guest to-day a man upor
vhose shoulders the very fate of civilization

!
Apparently I |
He addressed himself to t!

®

< Druce thrcmwd st

ate what was laid before him with evident satis-
faction. He was still enjoying himself when
Premier Jobn Oliver rose to extend the official
weleome of British Columbia te the distinguish
ed visitor. If Marshal Joffre had been a Can
{ adian politician instead of a Freneh soldier the
premier’s first remark would have beean his cue
{ to swallow a drop or two of coffee, pat his mous-
| tache with his napkin and sit back gracefully
| with & modest smile of apprecistion. The pre-

itself rested but a few years ago,’’ the premier |
annognced. ‘‘A man who——"’ |
The marshal munched a piece of fresh bread. |
‘‘~——saved the world in 1914——"’ .
The marshal sipped his coffee.
¢ ‘‘——and s0,”’ the premier concluded ten min-
utes later, ‘‘I have the utmost pleasure in wel
coming to B.C. and to Canads the papa of the
Freach armies.”’ .
The marshal swallowed a potato.

ROSS PAID FOR LILIES
TO SAILORS’ FRIENDS

When the Grilse Was at Anchor /in
. Bermuda.

“’nﬁm:.lhm'uhm

mand of HMCS. Grilse, during the war,
he was probably the most popular commander
in the Canadian Navy. His many kind actions
endeared him to the sailors. An instance of his .
kindness happemed when the “Grilse” was at

““NEVER MIND, SAMBO"

Father Bernard V-nghnl whose health has
been giving cause for anxiety, is a noted ra-
eonteur. Ome of his best stories is about a

Begro who wanted to enter a swell chureh in
New York.

The clergyman said, ““We den’t have any eol:
ored gentlemen in this chureh.’’

‘““But the Lord told me to come here,”’ re-
plied . the negro.

“Well,”” said the clergyman, ““you had bet-
ter go and ask for more guidanee.’’

After some days the negro returned, saying,
““Thé Lord still says dis is my chureh.’’

““I am sorry,’ ered the jJ R
2 '\“ir'i"t’;lﬂe ; ,V,,i‘.'ﬁ"' red, th RSP R :M‘Jﬂ
2

The negro returaed a third time, saying, 1
tfld the Lord what you said. He say ‘‘Never
mind, Sambo, I myself have been trying to get

into that chureh for years, but have never sue-
oeeded. "’

THOUGHT HE COULDN'T READ | |
Earl Balfour was impressed, during his

Cdr. J. K. L. Ross.

popularity with the

e
wh.  He issued an order
-l

émwmmm.m._

t EARTHQUAKE PROTECTION. :
" Harry: “‘Did you feel the carthquake last
| night1** A
Cartie: “*Neo, | was shimmying.'* Washingtos

i

to send a box full of |
{ielr wives, sweethearts or |

o1, the “Grilse™ who &id |

vist to Ameriea, by the definess and peolite
ness of the eolored hotel waiters.

““At oue hotel I stayed at in Washington,”’
he said, ““all the waiters webe colored men.

‘‘The menus there are of inordinate length.
It takes too long to peruse them properly.
5o, on the first evening, 1 laid mine aside
without looking at it, and gave the waiter
& eoin,

“»‘-hm bring me s good dinmer, Unele,” 1.
I'said. He brought me an exeellent dimmer. 1
contined this plan for o fortnight.

“When I left, my waiter said to me:
**Goodbye, sah, an’ good luck, su’ when yoal !
OF Aty of yo frien’s comes Rere what cant
2‘ the menu, jes’ ax Yoh ol” Caiboun Clay.’

i

/ QOQI

Exhibition Visitor Had Never Heard of
Famous English Woman Who Has
Become a Canadian.

X [ exhibitic T t

€ ous type of mas ppeared

ng outside the pub tent at
government build The tent was

88 and no sound vame from within

cept the burr of the moving picture machix
as a health film was being shown to interest the
people who were waiting to hear Mrs. Emm,
line Pankhurst speak on *‘social hygiene.'’

A lady approached
the tent and
about to enter when
the nervous
spoke te her. ‘‘Par
don said he,
““what is going on in

was

man

me,”’

there? Is it a
spiritualistie meet
ingt"

‘“‘No,”” said the
lady, “‘it is just a
picture being shown
till Mrs. Pankhurst
arrives.”’

“Till  Mrs. who

. arrives 1 '  inquired
Mrs. Pankhurst the man,

‘“‘Mrs.Pankhurst,’’
said the lady, ‘“Mrs. Emmeline Pankhurst. She
18 going to talk on social hygiene.’’

““Oh, is that so,”’
heard of her;

said the man. “‘‘I’ve never

I'm from out of town.'*

U.S.A. LOSE MILLIONS ON SALE OF SHIPSE,

One of the
history of maritime affairs was the sale
the United States (

tember 12 of 224

most remarkable events in the

at 1
tion by rover ent op
ernmen )

Sep

ocean freighters built of wood
period

in the war

he

find private I

Ever since the elose of

the ws
he war, ¢ Government has been anxious to
urchasers for this portion of war

time emergency sh ipping

The average cost of these ships was
about $700,000 each.

; but there has been no
demand

The whole 226 were sold

to a-single purchaser for $750,000, a sum less
than the cost of some of the

It

individual vessels

that should
have spent approximately $1,000,000 apieew for

seems almost ineredible they

a good many ships which, while still new, eould
This
rather pitiful end of a great war experiment of

wooden steamsghips merely illustrates—in what

is after all & minor detail—the awful wasteful

not be sold for as much as $4,000 apiece

ness of war on the material side, even when
conducted by most famous business executives
as dollar-a-year recruits at Washington.

AMERICAN INCOME TAXES SHOW BIG
DECREASE.

The effect of the financial depression whieh
began in the sutumn of 1920 on the incomes
and profits of the American people is strikingly
shown in the reeently published report of the
Commission of Internal Revenue for the fiseal
year neding June 30, 1922. The total collec
tious from income and profit taxes that year
were only $#2,088.000,000 as compared with $3,
228,000,000 in 1920-1921. The carreat yemr
should see a .still further falling off, as with
the beginning of the calendar year of 1922 the
highest surtax ‘rate was reduced from 635 per
cent. to 50 per eent., while the excess profits tax
on corporations was done away with altogether,
a straight sormal tax of 124 per cent. om
profits being substituted. This. fallingaway of
the returns ‘fn- these schedules is a matter of

SO I e T pan. * Eotiee

tions on these two items for 1920, for instanee,
amounted to $3,570,000.000 and this sum was

negrly twothirds of the year's emtire tax re-, |

ceipts.  In fact, ever since the law of 1916, in
come taxes have been overwhelmingly the most
important source of the nationsl revenues.

BUFFALO GIFT TO LORD BYNG.

Several characteristically Canadian gifts have
been made to Lord Byng during kis present west
ern tour. Upen his arvival st Wainwright,
Alta., reeently, where the party detrained in
order to visit the great buffale herd in the na
tional reserve there, be was met by the massed
school children and large mumbers of the eiti-
zens and presented with a eivie addreds mountod
upon 2 buffale skin. Later Their Exeellencies
snd party motored to the National Park and
inspected the herd of over 7,000 buffale, as weil
as the moose, elk and éatalo contained ‘in the
enclosure. Some prime buffale mest was also
presented to the Viee Regal party who thor
oughly enjoyed thei unusual gastresomie treat.

While st Edmonton His Exeellency was pre-
pented with a fine mousted buffale head and
the Cree Ilndians freom the Hobbema Reserve
ereated him Chief Buffale Head of their tribe

JUST BEING A NOBODY

- IS A DELIGHT FOR BYNG

Strictly Incognito at First, He Discusses
the Crops With an Old Farmer.
Y bis unassuming and friendly manner, de
B void of all “side,” Lord Byng captured the
] hearts of everybody he met during b »
fent tour of the west.

There was one meeting in particular, quite g

m MASquerade affair ag
first, after the gon
erporgeneral's owa
taste.

While bis traln
was on & siding in g
little prairie town,
he got dowp to take
L stroll. Walking
Jong the trall he
met an old farmer
coming to town,
The old man, wish
ing to be friendly
and not knowing
the governorgener.
al. brought his oid
hors« to a stop for o
Lord Byng. talk.  Lord Byng
and he were soon deep intg erop conditions the
grasshopper pest and other momentous agricul
tural problems.

It was just as the old man w bout t »
on, when the governor-general : his §
known, The poor old fellow was thunders
but Lord Byng of Vimy insisted upon sh 3
him through the train and, afterwards, had him
stay for afternoon tea, at which Lady Byng pre
sided.

It is just such kindness as this with r
lack of swank which explains why Byug
is the man for Canadians

EXPECTED A DONNYEROOK
WITHIN THE PEARLY GATES

Father Minchan's Reputation as a T heo-
7 logian Put to the Test by a
Dvying Irishman.

HE evergenial Father Minehan, whose re
cent visit to Ireland ‘was such an import
ant event In Roman Catholic circles, has

a well-deserved reputation as a theologian; but,
according to a story which is attributed to him,
he met his mateh in a dying Irishman of the
south to whom he administered the last
during his stay.

rites,

It appears that,
in the course of his
exhortation, the good
father had occasion
to mention the Judg-
ment Day. In spite
of his condition the
dying man showed
great interest in this
event, and asked
that it be explained
to him. He was told
that it will be the
great time of trial
when all the people
of the world shall
appear before the
Lord for judgment.

He ponden
ed upon this for a long time and then sald,

“Faather!™

“Yes, my son?

Father Minnchan

“Will all the Sinn Felners and all the
Ulsther Protesthans be there?”

“Yes, my son.”

“An' will de Valera be there, an" C an’
Craig, an' Carson?”

“Yes, they'll all be there™

“Holy Mike!"” Prolonged pause, and then;

“Faather!”

“Yes, my son.”

“There’ll not be mieh Judgin® the flrrst day,
will there?”

i 3

—_———
S0 SHOULD WE
A great six-fool three negro was
court seeking separation from his
wife He claimed to have bees

vietim of eruwel treatment

‘*What did your wife do te you!'’
his counsel questioned

‘“She done say she goin’ put poisen
in mah soup! '’ he replied. *‘She say
too she goin ' cut out mah gizzuhd! '’

““What was the effect of your wife's
treatment upon your health?’’

‘‘Well, Jedge '’ said he gravely, ‘‘ah
done jes’ nachelly lost mah appet.te! '’

-

First Woman Marine Engineer

FIRST WOMAN MARINE ENGINEER
i This is Miss Viclet Drummend, dasglter of
{ Captain the Hon. Mr. Drammond, of Meggineh
{and Kisshindie, Porfarshire, and Gersidine,
{ daughter of the Sret Baron Amberst of Hauckaney,
| who has adopted marise esgineering 24 2
| feswion.

The Sirst and only woman te receive the B

i tish beard of trade licenss as 3 marise engincer,
+ Miss Drummond has sailed from the Clyde
fone of the engine room staflf of the

a8

steamer

"Anebises of the Lamport and Helt LEne
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