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i E foundations-of the British Empire do not rest on
jam and piekies:” “Thus our radidnt Jossph, as be
| good-hu brushed the Jejuné—or, rather, Jejuly—
‘Churchillisms of young Mr. Winston on one side.’ Ercslisnt.
.. »

»

In spite of his brillisat form wild rumours with regard
to Mr. Chamberlain eontinue to rend the sir. e preseatss
terrible picture in the House. ' He looks like 8 death’s hoad.
Hoe sits and trombles with suppressed rege. He has serious

. | brain trouble. He ia hopelessly demented.

He is the Most Dangerous Man In England.
Ho has been & failure at the Colonial Office and  failure in
Afries. His fiscal scheme is the last throw 6f & ruined
gambler. The only thing that rumour has not asserted up to
the present—but I am waiting for it—is that the Right Hon.

s | Josoph Chamberlain. has designs upon the throne of Eoglaad
" | for Me. Austen. ) .

* * * &
Of course, this is sll *jam and piokles.” -
* *

*

It is interesting to watch the sbeolute malignity with
which, whenever there is & chancs, old Radicals sud young
Tories hurl Ives.at Joseph Chamberlain. After all, it is
human nature. The man has been the one successful states-
msn of the last decade. Ho js the one successful statesman
otill. There is nothing makes you so many enemies in’ political
Life as sucoess in the Senate and popularity with the peoplo.

* * *

Ture Hazp Wrak Crrr.
. “There was & great statesman of Brummagem,
“Who said, *If you've Bhibboleths rummage 'em !”
But none you will find
To alter the mind
Of the Fiscal Reformer of Brummagem.
*

* ]
A contemporary ssys * Mr. Chamberlain can crow on his
own dust-heap.” The simile should be completed. Why not

t | call our Birmingham Bogaparte ** The Cock at Highbury.”

* - *
The official terrifying of the Czar would certainly be one of
The Most' Amusing Comedies

of modern times if it were not for the tragedy that underlies it.
1t is to the interest of the official class to kegp the Czar fully
assured that thers aro plote against his life, and that
only the utmost vigilance on the part of the secret sorvice and
the police can save him. In this way the Czar is made to
consent to many cruelties and oppressions which are attributed
to him, and some ten thousand officials assure themselves large
salarios. Half the plots agains$ the Czar are ** jam and pickles.”
* = *

To tue MoTor Basy.
Earsh acclaims thy natal morn,
Record babe you are,
First of human beings born
In & motor-car.

* = *
Thete is snother_record still open. Who will be the first
baby born in an sirship ?
* *
. A Trax Live
If Birmingham is to give us the Dear Loaf, it has at any
rate obtained the services of a first-class Baker.

*

THE SUIMER CIGAR-,
THE FIDE DE DINDIGUL

inany 8hér.” 168 an ideal Summer Weed. you will End. being miid. delicate;

frasrant, and leaves the palate clean and the tongve cool, 3d. esch (8ve

for 18.); in boxes of 80, Se. 6, at all good tobacconists’, or post Lree of
BEWLAY. the Importer. &, STRAND. W.C. Fatb. 1760.

Tue Crmrerion Is Oren On Suxpavs

yremons [ Shmszoox
1183 0peck, EAST BOON, - mEEmiND
PLAYS DURIKG THE
pIxXPRSma [ GRILL ROOX EVESING.
KUPPER! 'WEST ROOM.
o ocleck. EAST ROOM.

IIIPIRIAL BES‘IAURANT,

@ to e REGENT STREET.
THE LATEST AND MOST FASHIONABLE
NOW OPRN ON UNDAYS
LUNOHEONS 4., or A Ld CABTE.

DIRNERS A LA'CARTP.
SUPPER .Tl'-: A LA CARTE.

3
M IN ENGLAND.
THE HANDSOM. RILL Bo TN BESLANE. Protvicton.

- * * *
Last week I went to Southend.on-Sea to assist at the
iling of : . ‘

The 'Me ial to Robert

Mp. T. P. O'Connor, who, with Miss Harriett Jay, performed
the , delivered y io address which dealt
largsly with the tragio side of Buchanan's life story. After
the address I slipped away, for I wanted to get back to London
under bl 1 have lled from South-
end to London late on Saturday night twice. That is sufficient
for any man who likes to choose his own company and bis own
musical entertainment.

= * *

Southend is a most amusing place when you are there. It
is & Cockney paradise, and full of the seething, bustling joy of
Cockney life. Ol course, there are parts of Southend where
you can have the scenery without the Cockney, the sunshine
Wwithout the shows, the country without the chorus. Still, as
one who loves his fellow-man, I must confess that I like the
crowded streets, the packed pier, and seething shore. 1 like
them because everybody seems so vigorously Lappy.

* * =
Everyone takes away from Southend the memory of a
happy dsy and
A Sixpenny Bottle of Cockles

—not the pills, the other luxuries. I never saw so many
cookles in my life. I have never tasted a cockle, but I seldom

U}fRIVALLED CURE FOR DEAFNEBS.
.- AR
£t James's Residences, Golden-square, W., London, May 2, 1903,
Tothe* {7 IBERON" THEBAPEUTIO INSTITUTE, 383, REGENT STREST. W.
Tear Sira.—1 have mueh in {atorming you of the resalt of your' ;
los on, ome side fer
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TURKISH
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THE ONLY GENUINE TURKISH CIGARETTES.

Smm's HAm DYI.

~THERS 18 AN ART THAT DOES MEND NATURR®

WALLS FOUNTAIN PEN,
PUST PREE, FROM {S.
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ENJOY THE LUXURY OF A HOT BATH

AT HOME WHEN YOU WANT IT AT &

Hot Buth in § Miautes No Fire—No Dirt or Dust—8mall Cost

WART'S uL}ox‘l‘x!xo' GEYSER
mulostn'

Cll 124 ses in action
¢ write for - List 66° .

©OST OF 3d. | white

to d without being tempted to make the experi-
ment. Soms dsy I shall go to’a health resort to get myself
thoroughly fit and well and then come back and buy a six.
pmnylomcolbnmdmklu.

* * *

The great drawback to Sauthend is the train servios I
don’t know how Mr. T. P. O’Connor got back—he was to be
driven round the town by the Mayor when I left him—
bas I came home eighteen in & compartment and considered
myself lucky. " . . . -

Tast time I loft Southend on s Saturdsy evening

There Were Twenty in a8 Smoking Carriage.
All wore third-olass travellers, and they hed among them
two tin boxes, thres babies, a ‘.‘htur bottle, s mouth-organ,
s a stone bottle of , six clay pipes,
and & gentleman who didn't feel vory well, and was con-
tinually giving us s false alarm that he was going to be ilj
dwthmudﬁmvhgod-nbthuhﬁp.

* * *

Imtm&minybythllw(u-&.l’mud“
travelled five extrs in a smoking carriage. After that we
locked the door and refussd to ajlow suybody to erawl in
through the window. And it was very hot, Wo arrived ap
Southend just on three o'clock— B

Forty Mlles in Two Hours and a Half.
‘The train was packed, and several people at the iaterven.
ium-mmbﬂhﬂ. This goeson all through the
m.nthnﬂnyw-m‘h no\u.hn‘ by surprise.
»

T think the Soatbend sathorities should move in the
matter. The inconveniencds of the railway journey kesp many
p»ﬂommdumhﬁo-viduum:nw_
hmudn-.h('nl:dntly;ihh

The cab, train, and ‘bus sccidents were heaped together in
hmmﬂﬁhmyludny-mml_v

Nervous in a Haasom,
.ﬂm-lmshh-u“-hpdl’bu The slippery
mdulthmuphhuhmm-nm...,
to & man with porves, sad the top-heaviness of the 'bus when
the ssats are crowded causes it to sway in & manner
d“,ghuumﬂv‘ldlm

*x
1 paseed & chemist's shop the other afterncon and saw in
“.n-dubmuuﬁ.m 4
« Appendicitis Plils.”" ‘f

lu-u-um:w:-nu:pu.
|Tho Alpine insanity hes set in with its usual severity. The

Iatest oell-slanghtor is Wt of » lsdy who, with her busbeod sad

.FEREE

friends; set outto ascend Mont Blano without & guide. Nothing
soems t0 put s cheok upon the foolbardiness of trippers and
touriste where d. 3 peaks are d. The
:‘ty“h::nmmh always an increase i‘-;hu::‘r
people who set out for. the te withont experi-
n.ndvﬂhnhtﬂbdhlp.mm
» * * .y
T have never been able to sée where the recreation of risk
comes in in & month’s holiday. One can underetand & traveller
‘who gives his life to adventure willingly .
Perilling Life and Limb:
but whea you are taking & month's pleasure as's relief to the
monotony of hard work aad olose study, dangerous mountain
climbing would, one would imagine; be the last item oo the
programme. The pleasure tripper is not prepared by babit or
practice even for the exertion, putting the peril on one side.
The way in which many peopls “take s holiday” is & con-
vinoing proof that insanity is on the increase.
* -

=
The insanity figares are startling, aud I see leading
articles are now being written about them. Readers of this
journal kow that for years past I have prophesied that under
our present system of daling with it, insanity must increase
by leaps and bounds. U ly, the most dange
lunatics are not those who are

»

under restrsint.
- *

Two SuMmERs.
(The dully dark earth is wet with rain,
The wind sobs’long and low,
Dark lies the cold, groy summer, slain
Where rank the grasses grow.
A doleful dirge the poets sing
By Life's unreason vex't ;
They have no hope of anything
In this world or the next.
The sunshine floods s lsughing lsnd,
The south wind softly sighs,
The hsppy lovers, hand-in-hand,
Roam on 'neath azure gkies.
‘With roses crowned the poets sing,
The joy of life their text;
For hope is borne on Summer's wisg
To this world from the next.
* » *

I have every sympathy with the efforts being made to
obtain ‘s refreshment chialet on Wimbledon Common. The
refreshment arrangements in the parks and open spaces are
satediluvian. In saying which I libel Noah as a caterer.

* * *

The Rhinoceros found at the Daily Chronicle office is filling
the breasts of the morning ** Daily” proprietors’ with eavy.
The * Rhino” all of them have, the ““C” is the centre initial
of one of them, and Eros is not unknown to some of them.
But the complete animal is the Daily Chronici's very, very
owa.

* * *
The new London waitresses are to be octoroons. Phyllis is
to make way for Chloe. .
* *
THE DRAME PASSIONNEL
The ménage i trois—the man, the woman, sad the revolver—
is at present very much ia evid li rt evid is
Paris. There were six cases

pol
last woek.

= * *
My remarks on puddings have brought in quite a large-

correspondence. And all the letters are not in feminine hands.
Men are interested in eating puddings quite as much as women
are in making them. I know s clubat the West where they
have lately introduced treacle pudding on the lunch menu on¢e
a week. On that day there is quite s rush of members for the

midday meal.

= * *
8o great is the success of the treacle pudding day that the
kitchen committee is considering .
A Serles of Pudding Days.
A club with a speciality for puddings could raise its subscrip-
tions at once. The particular clab I am referring to where
treacle pudding has caught on so amazingly is in St. James's-
street, and quite & large bumber of Members of Parliament
and more than one of his Majesty’s Ministers are among those
‘who come early to lunch on treacle pudding dsy for fear it
should all be gone,
* = *
¢ The Times was sccused of advertising the *Encyclo-
Brit.’ on the corpses of Alexander and Drags,” writes a corre-
spondent at Aden, *but what do you think of this, which I
olipped from the Sydney Bulletin?”
#¢ Murder : let us closs our eyes
*  To blot out such a seene;
Cold-blooded troops of Bervis
Have killed their King and Queen.
Yot all would rather die right off
Than illness long endure;
Take good advice, remove that cough
With Woon's Grear PerrEauINT CURE,

* *

There is & world of for the advertiser acting in
happy unity with the post in the above lines, ¥or instance ;
Tes Muroerer's Doox.

The night wanes fast, the dawn sppears)
The birds to agng are waking;
he murderer in his cell in tears
Farewell of life is taking. =
dread bell tolls, the warders wait,
And bandy ;
. But he goes bravely to his fate— )
They gave him * Turzs Srax Baaxpr,”
Tus CONFLAGRATION. ’
The flames lit up the skies of nighty
A bundred vigtims perished ;
[For none within that street alight:
cherished.

A hope was
‘But nimbly leapt & tradesman dazed
Through flame and falling brickwork,
And all the firemen stood smazed
To seo such smart and quick work.
For Jones the groser who was spared
Was knowa to be rheumatio.
That's why the watohing firemen stared
At feats 30 norobatie.
« What wrought this cure ?”’ the firemen cried,
As out Jones skipped from Ais shop.
And singed but saved the man replied,
¢ Tug VARALETTES OF Bismor.”

= * *
Rosherville has risen after its long rest like a giant
with wine and water. I remember Rosherville
when it was & British ingjitation, and North Woolwich
Gardeos and the Surrey Zoologicsl Gardens, and Cremorne.
All, all, all are gone the old familiar places, but Rosherville,
the sleeping besuty who fell into slumber in the last eentury,
has come to life again i this. £
* ok *
Have you read Leonard Merrick's really dolightful book,
+Conrad in Quest of His Youth " P
1 think it is the finest thing he has yet done, and that is saying
o greas deal. I¢ isso real. It is so true. No man under
m'm“iu understead it, but I am over thirty, and the
., to me in the ear,” as the Fronoh ssy. They
dea't, but the phrase takes my fancy, and I aredit it to the
Fronch for the sake of L'sntente cordiale.

x .= »
I have nob mentioned Me. Merriok’s book te pulf my friend

s workfellow. His bright young geaius noars white-winged

v
~>

above sordid commercial details. I have mentionéd *Conted *
in Quest of His Youth ” becsuse when I go to Rosheyvilly 1§
will bp in quest of mine. !

*

* *

. Usrounpep Rumoums: 5

That motor-cars for the use of the inmates have beew
ordered for the principal London workhouses.

That the mackintosh and umbrella trades are complaining
of bad times.

That there is a rush of company promoters for offices in. .
Tudoe-street, because the floods thers would float aaything. -

That in the event of London being uake
the fire brigade is to render no sesistance. It is to put out
fires—not to assist at earthquakes. »

Thet the Empress Emily Brown bas introduced the cake-
walk to the Koreans.

That the Directors of the South-Eastern sad London,-
Chatham, and Dover have decided to avail themeslves of the
00 speed limit with their local and suburban trains. )

That en the arrival of the Oceanic a deputation wil] wait
on Mr. Whitaker Wrighs, and an address of weloome will be
presented by Mr. Arnold White,

*

® *

We are all elevating our eyebrows at the ides of the Mont
Blano Railway, but we shall probably not have to wait for the
capture of the Hirsch millions and the triumph of Zionism
before we see the prosp: of *The Tr
Limited,” in tke London newspapers,

* *

*
JACKTA ALEA EST.
The thres Court cards to Ireland weat,
The King and Queen and Jack,
Now Bow-wow land with wails is rent, '
That only two came back.
*

* * .

Now that an English judge has decided that s sub-editor
altering & word or two in s paragraph becomes the author, the,
Tncorporated Society of Authors is going to get rid of ite
committee of original writers and fill up the vacancies with
sub-editors, - -

* * *
Trae New CoPYRIGHT.
The greatest author on the earth
Sent in a par. of passing worth,
I changing ‘*sailor” into *tar®
Became the author of the par.
*

* *

Mascagni is very angry. ' Heo has threatened Italy that he
will settle in France, and not even let the land of his birth
have his ashes when he is dead. At any rate, he is giving his
follow-countrymen the benefit of his airs.

* *
OUR THREE A.M. EDITION
TAKEN AT THE FLoOD
LEADS ON TO MISFORTUNE.

Of course you know about the flood that washed the
Rereree back from the haven of the British Home and pre-
vented it from making land uatil Sundsy afternoon. )

* * *

To me an dinary ad d. When the
news reached me by telephone in the small houss of Sunday,
that the Editor was going about

In the Machine Room in & Punt,

and that the hands were going down in diving costume and
trykng to bring up reels of paper, I was in despair. *‘For the
first time in London sinee its start,” said I to myself, said I,
«the REvEREE will not lie—or rather, speak the truth—upon
my breakfast-table.”

* * *

Finding that, not being an expert swimmer, I could render
no assistance at the office, I went to bed at four a.m. and rose
wearily at nine. It seemed to me that something had gone
out of my life. "

* * *

I came down to breakfast and gave the canary his bath and
fod him with apples and grapes and tosst, and I looked out ad
the dreary waste of Puddle Park and saw that,

The Royal Humane Society’s Men

were out and round the lake. I opened the window and asked
» park-keeper why. Well, sir,” he said, *there are no
Rererees this morning, and we can’t tell what peopls '
may do.”

* * * 5

1 heaved a sigh and turned to my breakfast, but I couldn’¢
find any appetite. And then s marvel happened. Isawa man
pass the window reading the ReFEREE. I stared at him in
dumb amazement. A moment before I had been telephoned
from the office that there were still four feet of water in the
hold, and here was a man with & REFEREE. It was the edition
that went to press before the Flood. .

* * *

T dashed into the street. *Sir,” I said, ** where did yoy

get that ReverEz ?”
* I Bought it at Hanwell,"
he said.  * Will you giveit tome?” ‘No; I want it. T
haven’t read MerriN and ELaINE . ) to rain.
He folded his REFEREE, put it in his pocket, and pat up hig
umbrella. Then he nodded to me sud walked on. .
* * *

Stealthily I stole behind him. With outstretched fingers
1 did & deed so deftly and quickly that Fagin weuld have beerf
proud of me. Then I dropped sixpenco into the gaping pocket
as compensation for §

Moral and latellectual Damages,

and alipped cautiously in at my frons door. The Rerzzss wad
onmy table last Sunday, and in less Londog
1 was the exception that proved the rule.
* *

*
‘What a tragedy there is in thoss

Rersrzs-less London !

) words! “We have received thousands of letters expressing

the feelings of the writers who sufferod. Alas! eur space is
limited, and we cannot print shem. We can only express
our heartfelt thanks. But I must have some record of thig
memorable ocoasion—and 0, see below.
* * * 2
« REFEREE ""-LESS LONDON, 2k
A Prize CoMPETITION.

Give me eight lines of verse—eight, remember, no more—
on RErEREE-less London. Sum up the situation'of the gread
city deprived of the sweet companionship of -

Its Old and Faithtul Friend,

For the best piece of verse I will give the three magnificent
volumes of *Living London,” duly autographed. And I will
publish selections.

* * *

Norz.—Only the initials and district will be placed against
the verses, except in the case of the one to which the prize is
awarded. Solet no foar of failure unnerve your muse. Strike
the harp sad sing of -

This Black Day in Londoa’s History.
Yot had your REFELER, most of you, I know, in the afterncon,
But in the morning you missed it. At the breakfast-table
you sat with an achiog void in your hearts.” Bing, then, O'
poets—sing !
* * *

Let me have your verse not later than Thursday

Mark the envelope

C
in the left-hand corner. Send

P

it to tho Rargazs Offies ang .

ition »

address it to E

7N

. “apacoEr|




