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C:\lTERION RESTAURANT

VOCAL l!ld IIIITI“IIINI’AL mﬂllﬂ
including $he following Artistes lmm 9 to10:
Mins AIMEE KEMBAL
Miss DORIS CI.A Dol:l (Mnr n Lln Plano).

Mr. L!ABEIT FOX IPllmlnrhl

Tables Reservact. Telephone No. 8479 Gervard.

COVENTRY
RESTAURANT AND GRILL ROOM,

RUPERT STREET. PICOADILLY GIROUS.

- TABLE D'HOTE LUNCHEON 2/~

8~ and B/~ TABLE D'HOTE D!"“un 8- snd B/
moﬂl‘ THEATRE B‘EI’P 2/8.
ORCHESTRA. VOOAL, CONCERTS on EUNDAY EVENINGS.

Telephone 5838 Paddington.
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BUXTON.

THE PEAK HYDRO HOTEL

Is the Hotel referred
to In last week's
“Mustard and Cress.”

SPECIAL EASTER ATTRACTIONS,

Taritr and Prog from Manag

THE QUEEN’'S HOSPITAL
FOR CHILDREN,

HACENEY ROAD, NE.. ~

__IS IN VERY URGENT NEED.

“WHY NOT ' Ts latmt and best @OLF BALL.

For length of drive and dursbility
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A long sick-list nrl Ministers and om:ul- hu been pub-
lished in ion with the ed
They have all nlend'!mu {overish Colld.

*
‘Was ever title more ill.chosen than that of
** Federation ™"
for the Miners' Association? The action of the Federation
means the masses ‘‘ unfed and mMout ‘s ration.”

* *

The strike has besn transferred fmm the coal pit to the
pit of the stomach, or, as they call it in circles of refinement,
the auditorium of the apigm‘rinm.

-

Tre Mvima Rarzs.
and two
Will not do

The crux to leaven.

- T'owner chaps
" Behedule taps
Are more than seven.
*

*
The Revemsz pointed out years ago what the ultimate
result of the foolish philandering of influantial men with
Socialism must be. The Rererer warned the Middle Classes

| of the red peril looming shead when the word Socialism

was not to be found in the daily Press. But it was the voice
of one crying in the wilderness. And even to-day, when we
have passed {rom .
Soclalism to Syndicalism,

there are newspapers run by capitalists who are so slave-
bound to the Party shibboleths that they endeavour in every
possible way to opscure the real meaning of this infamous
strike.

* * *

It is astonishing, seeing that the whole thing is a revolu-
tio) movement and nothing else, that even Radical Party
politicians ean endeavour to decerate it with a sentimental
halo of sympathy with the troubles of Labour. This strike
waa organised and has been directed by exactly the same class
of politicians as those who organized and directed tha pruceed
ings of the l’:riu Cmnmuna The only dlﬂmnm is L)nb,

ists and Labour P
1 and the Parli 'y machine,

Imﬂﬂulumthntbendnoflpudrmoﬂmbdm
certification a8 & general rule will recommand itself very
widely to the lay mind. But n is & monstrous thing that a
medical man should give a desth certificate without having
first seen the body. A.nd it is done -vury day.

*

Not s0 hng ago ln old lady ul-brlhd her hundredth
birthday by going up in a balloon. T myself took sn old
lady, on the same happy occasion, for a drive round London.
When Mr. Mange] Garcia completed 'his century we gave
ll"ﬂ 8 grand blnqunL Ccmnlnlnl have long ago smashed,

d the jon of ths late Br.

and
Thoms. Evsry oounl.ry has
Its Contenarian Population,
England has a few hundreds, and in Bulgaria—the land of
sour milk and rys bread—they run into thousands, and there

we have suthenticated cases. of such extreme Iungevul as 130
and 140 years. Bei

lowest on record. Newnnduumuunﬂnyl_vmw
serve Bouthend are putting on Pallmans and

Supper Tralas and Breakfast Tralas
and vieing with each other in their endeavour to
the jost claims of this beantiful and romantic health resort,
this sylvan and marine Hygeia, that is only three-quarters
of an hour's journey from the capital of the British Empire,

* * *

The Palace Hotel at Southend is one of the most magni-
ficent hotels of luxury in the kingdom. It is built on such
a stapendous scale that it takes two hours to go all over it
In addition to its supertly appointed public rooms, its

Three **Halls’ Rising One Above the Other,
lm‘l its Palm Lounges, it has s Winter Garden that is

** unique " 1n the perfection of its arrangements. Here every
Sul.nnhy and Sunday night, all the year round, thers are
and evening concerts, and for the evening concerte

contend that, bar accidents, 120 ought to bn -nly attainable.
Only a fortnight ago an old man aged 102 was run over by a
motor-"bus in a London street, just as ho was strating off to
tramp to Scotland for a holiday.

* *

Locking at the hst that centenarianism is rapidly ceasing
to be an and b 1, it is surely
high time that someons should writs & new book of the
“How to Be Happy " series. There ought presently to be
quite a steady demand for a book with the titls of ** How to
Be Happy Though a Hundred.” After all, you can be just as
happy at a hundred as you can at fifty if you get the right
outlook on life—and death.

* * *
Tz Broap Moor.
When Bacon's * Othello "* Sir Herbert essaye,
And the rile as *' s soldier and gentleman '’ plays,
As the one and the other
We shall see with the bed well in view and down stage
How he deals in his blank-verse expression of rage
With hi e and his smother.
* * *

Enigmas are not so {ashionable as parlour padtimes as they
used to be. So many things in real life have become enigmas
that the troubled twen. center has no time to

Worry Around the Faacy Article,
But there is an enigma which cropped up first about forty
years ago and. had its second time on earth about ten years
ago. Beveral answers have from time Lo time been supplied,
but I cannot find that a satisfactory one has ever been sug-
gested in public print, whatever may have happened in private

and have adopted up-to-date methods of dugmung their
amiable intentions.

* * *
'Bit in your easy-chair and lock around you. Imagine
yourself in a cinema show with the world before your cyes—
the real werld, the world as a whole, not scraps of it selected

iros. | and arranged to furnish you with an hour's amusement.
* *

In whichever direction you glance what do you see! In
the twentieth century of
The Christian Era
look around at the countries inhabited by Christian people
and then ask yourself how far we arc giving practical ex-
pression to the principles of our Faith as an example to the
nations who have mot. :ccep&ed. them, N

Posterity will place the responsibility for the rninous in-
dustrial chaos through which the country is passing at the

an. | doors of the men who were the Ministers of the King in the

year 1012. When they interfered between Labour and Capital,
they interfered in such a manner as to encourage in every
possible way the attitude of the strikers. From first to last
the G action waa infl d by the craven fear of
losing the Labour vote. It was for this reason that
The Sacred Right of Every Man to Work

sccording to his ability for the support of himsalf, his wife,and
his children was ignored until the last moment by the King's
advisers. It was only at the last moment, when the position
had become tos humiliating even for the Asquithian Cabinet,
that it was finally decided that the British worker who wanted
to work for his living should be allowed to work, and thal
proper protection should be accorded him in his endeavour to
escape from the !ynlmy of lho Trade Umom.

The moment the mhhry moud the strike began to
collapse. Had Mr. Asquith declared at the first, as ho was
implored to do, that the right of Labour to ]lbol‘u' would be
loyally recognised and that the willing workers would ba pro-
tected at their tasks, the country would have been saved
millions and millions of ponudl. and the poor would have
been saved weeks of misery, in many cases amounting to
absolute starvation.

* * *

Had Mr.. Asquith done at the beginning what he has done
at the finish he would have saved the country from drifting
into a condition from which it may never really recover. Had
not the Labour vote been necessary to

Enable the Gevernment to Carry Home Rule,

Mr. Asquith would have been firm at the beginning, and

* * ® ‘
Toe Exteaa.

Man cannot live without my first,
By day and night ’tis used.

My second is by all accursed,
By day and night sbused.

My whole is never seen by day
And never heard by night.

"Tis dear to all when far away
But hated when in sight.

* * *

Bome twenty years ago this enigma was the theme of dn
cussion in a popular periodical and floored all comers.
Bishop thought be had solved it when he sat down at lhu
Athenmum Club and wrote

**Income Yax.”
But though his answer fits a portion of the nnim. it does
not fit it all, and it cannot, theréfore, be accepted as the
solution. 1 have been trying to solve the blessed thing
thtough two sleepless mnights, and have failed. Perhaps
among the twenty-two million Referesders who form such
an influential portion of the earth's population there may be
one who knows the answer. In order to save me further
sleepless nights, will he kindly let me have it?

* * *

The signors of Southend and the wise men and the wita
of Westcliff gathered in gay and goodly mood last Baturday
to hold the second gastronomic gala day of the charming
Welcome Club—in other words, to celebrate its second annual
banquet, and the hand of Fate pushed me gently into the
chair, It was a delightful evening, and after I had paid

A Warm Tribate to Westcilff
and said sweet things sbout Sonthend, Mr. Alderman Berry,
Mr. Councillor Nerney, and Mr. Alderman Prevost, J.P.,
said nice things about the Reremee, and Mr. Councillur
Richardson betraycd an inuimate knowledge of ~v domestic
interior by inquiring as to the long silence of "o-"r eachum,

paying Pompliments to Flash, Belle Brocade, sn." eggy of
the Potato Patch, and m!wmng ﬂu mrnpmy Sat among
the statistical information he Council was the

fact that thers were no fewer than -eunuu: dol.h- named
Minty Lamb in the Bomu.la ol Southend-on-Sea.
*

The Westcliff Wnlmma C]n'b is one of the most charm-
ingly situated clubs in the couniry. It stands in its own
beautifully wooded grounds. It has a magnificent lawn with
an uninterrupted view of the seanery aud its own marine

Under the guid of its bumn‘, blue-ayed

there would have been none of the ible truckling to
the political degensrates who are seeking to scuttle the ship
of Btate—coal scuttle it.

* *
The first cost of Home Eulewdn%mudxmgdm in the
cost. of the coal strike. Andnowyuuu[otlll’ﬂ.lnd}’n.

secretary, Mr. H. L. Davis, a famous fresh air enthusiast,
it has secured a big membership, which includes many Lon.
doners of light and leading who permdmlly rnn down to
‘Westcliff to enjoy a day in the lovely grounds and the charm
of that uwnin numdwﬁ-dtm!rmhm
amid i

Tt is & mice price to pay, certainly, for the privilege of pl
Ilru l’:r.nck Ford and lln Iman of England.

*Call this & Free Connl-ry? ‘Why, theu are tyrants who
-ouldd-ny&harighbo(hﬂi:dnmn;mto:hrunmﬂliw'

Why is the star of England’s Destiny like the Lincoln
winner! Don't troubl nhlwﬂmlhnmar I know it.
.

Laying the Fire. Dul Ourr-pmdent. says “ The
Gnndﬂmﬂdmuucnhdadm‘nphw
the sticks.”
Natiogal event over - . .
«Tus Prcrurs Pauiczs irs Pacxmp.”

The desperate fight for the Minima,
m&nmn:r“:penudodnllmhm.

&-myd-ﬂddthcm:ns.

In the matter of our at present criminally eareless system | gdmirable
of granting death certificates,” the following letter, which

peared recently in the columns of the Lancet, is worth calm
and careful consideration :

Bir,—The time is rapidly coming when no practitioner
should be allowed to certify a ** cause of dea

* not verified |

‘which are unique in Clubland.
* * *

It rained on Ssturday—Heavens, how it rained !—but on
Bundsy the sun shone out, and from the wide windows of
my sitting-room in the Palace Hotel, Bouthend, I looked
out over a glorious expanse of :hmn‘ sea. -tudded with
fair white n.ll.l with here and there a great liner lying

ally w:uudymhutnmnfﬁhnpm-hne
A punlad ship upon a painted ocean.” Here, within
Fiity Mioutes of the Bustle of Babylon,

was all the romauce of the Riviers, a blue ses framed in
green hills and wooded heights. Bitting in the Palm Lounge
of the Palace and gasing at ssascape and landscaps bathed in
wunshine, it was dificult to belisve that we were still in the

mﬂdmmwnﬂy&mmduhmhy the

tetween Lotus Land and London.
% .
T spent Sunday sfterncon in exploring the besuties of
Thotps Bay, the new extension of Bouthend which the most
»phnnha.h pid enmu m an ideal
Garden Cil the Bes,” with an esplanade i
wuﬁh"h, -Thnl-dd-dm,-.;m‘u::
Westeliff, now s ministare Monte Carlo—without
The Devil in the Paradise,

do—and found the long promenads by the beautifui
aomiog Gardans * crowded with residentd and. visitors

-nmn;inlh-mhnmdmumgthh!o-pmghn_
Prac | S hich have made the Borough tha pride of the Medical Officer
o | of Health, .u.uu:hmmmmwmum
*®
The Borough of Bouthend, which includes Wesichiff and
mm,mmwu_mu—umm

ihe best London artists are engaged.
* * -

One of the great charms of the hotel to me is that it is ron
by an English manager and staffed by an English staffl. Mr.
Georgs Elliott, the manager, has solved the ** British Staff ™"
problem. The service at the Palace is English, English all
the way, and it compares favourably with that of any foreign
staffed hotel in the United Kingdom or the Continent of
Europe. The English waiter, when he is good, is the best in
the world, just as when he is bad he is the worst. How
good the best can be the management of the Palace has trium-
phantly proved.

* * *

On Monday the sun was so powerful at Bouthend tha
wo began Lo talk of Heat Waves. An overcoat was a penance.
About noon I left the sunny shore and strolled along &
sunny” strect. I had hardly entered it before I saw a
number of boys running sbout with newspapers and people
purchasing them eagerly,

“The Coal Strike is Settled,"

I said. T joined the crowd round a newsboy who was dashing
his papers into feverishly extended hands. Then I caught
sight of the coutents bill that had caused the wild excitement.
Iread it and turned away with a gasp.

* *

*
What I read was this: ** Lincoln—All the Runners.”
* * *
1 paid a pmu- ptlgnmlga w uw grnva of my ever-regretted
an ; who liea with

those he hmd best, on cnnh—hm ymmg wife and his gentls,

white haired mother—in the little churchyard by the sca. Ah,

me! How long it seems since he and 1 wandered the bright

wonder-way of life together!
* * *

I bade farewell to the Palace and left on Monday afternoon
just as fashionable Bouthend was rushing to book for Cyril
Maude's flying matinée at the Hippodrome. The sunshine
went with me to the railway station and

Followed Me to Barking.
There T logt sight of it, and presently dived into the grey
mists of London. But soon after five o'clock it was Barking
again, for I was home, and the dogs were at the door to
welcome the sun-browned traveller's return to the land of mist
and mystery, of tumult and of toil. -
* * * :
A New Drer. )
Feed vour body, feed your soml, | i
Each the mind preserves;
Bat, if you would reach the goal
Feed your nerves.
If with skill through life you'd drive,
Takingall the curves,
And the storm and stress sarvive,
Feed your nerves.

He who from the daily flight
Never shrinks or swerves,
To attain the dizzy height
Feeds his nerves,
* * *

The motcr-car has taken a great place in critne. ¥ wondes

how long it will be belnn the lun.hlp does?
*

Messieurs Bnnmt, Garnier, and ’Cunvy, the motor-car
marauders of France, are only our own Galloping Dick,
Sixteen.-String Jack, and Dick Turpin up te dats.

The Spirit of the Age
is petrol, and high-tobyism is acting in accordance with the
spirit of the age.
* * *

‘Wa used to hesr a good deal of the superiority of
French police system to the English police system, but
wonder what. would be said if the detective force in this
country had broken down as utterly over a gang of motor-car
bandits as the agents of the Sireté have? The story of the
pursuit of ** les bandits fantémes ™ reads like the police pumy
suit of the clown and pantaloon in a harlequinade.

* * *

The Palace on the Northern Heights was bathed in spring
sunshine at noon on Wednesday when I climbed the slopea
of Muswell Hill and passed through the Palace doors to find
& record crowd of sportsmen gathered inside the building tq
witness the tests for the Champianship of the Amateur Buxm‘
Associstion. Radiant at the ringside was

The Noble Army of Sialwarts,
and when I had shaken hands with the President, Mr. J. E.
Douglas, and warmly lated him on the A
triumphs of his son; when 1 had saluted Captain Fo'qu in
my best, military manner, beamed back at Mr. B. J. Angle,
racowed the latest news of Ernest Barry from Mr. H. T. Black-

staff, and given the glad hand to Mr. George H. Vize, the *

Nestor of the Association, and always my kindly neighbous
on these occasions, I settled myself down to enjoy the grand
old English game of seience, skill, and smiling endurance that
we call boxing. It is one of the games that I would always
rather look on at than pl.ny mylell

*

The foreigners, upocul.ly tll Frenchmren, maks a betted
show every year. It is really marvellous the way in which
Frenchmen have come on at

England’s Own Pacticular Pastimes,
especially boxing and football. Waterloo msy yet be wiped
out with six-ounce gloves and ; silver cup for the winner.

* *
THE BARD AT THE BAR.
Wrere TeEee's A WiL Taese's 4 WriGn

The * Who wrote Shakespeare’s plays?™ in
connection with Bir Edwin Durning-Lawrence’s Bacon book
has brought me some most interesting communications and
some excellent and enlightening works on the subject. Chief
among these are

“Fraacis Bacom Wrote Shakespesre,’
by Mr. H. Crouch Batchelot, and “ The Young Man from
Btratford,” by Mr. Saint More anon. I am “ saving
my Bacon” until next week. In the meantime my many
correspondents will please socept the assurance of the distin.
guished consideration of tho still open-minded -

DAGONET,




