
yet tactful adviser of the British legis-
lators on the subjects which they know

they do not know very much about, you

■wonder what Haldane has to do with

pessimistic philosophy.” Yet one of his

earliest achievements, when probably he

had not quite decided whether to be Lord

Chancellor or to adorn a university as

professor there, was the translation of a

crabbed Schopenhauer into English so

graceful as to be almost poetry at times.
Lord Haldane likes to talk in Parlia-

ment, our British contemporary notes.

He likes to talk on the platform. His

subjects are always, or nearly always,
something above mere party politics. He

lectures on themes dear to diners over

their cigars and to the young men of

literary and philosophical institutes. The

ladies who work for women’s rights hear

him gladly. The heavier magazines open
their pages to him with delight. In

short, Haldane has lived much in the

public eye because, our contemporary
says, it delights him to do so. “He is

a clever, versatile, accomplished writer,
speaker, and politician—a very good

specimen of the man of general culture,
who is equally at home in the library
and in the world and who will get the

most that can be got out of both.” But

on the whole he has made more of the

W'orld than of the library.

But Haldane's “comfortable presence,”
adds Mr. 11. W. Massingham, in the

London “Outlook,” reflects not only the

amiability of his own character, but the

sham liberalism he has shepherded with

loving care. Lord Haldane, bring a

philosopher, is inevitably a sceptic.
That is, he does sot believe in liberalism,
although obliged to p .rofess it after a

fashion. “Physically, he might have

sat for Browning’s Bishop Blougram, and
his smiling face and ample figure, habited
in the garb of the most picturesque of

churches, would have adorned an eight-
eenth-century gathering of wits and

casuists.” Hence, while theology—of
a kind—might well have claimed him,
his place in a democratic party is hard
to seek.

By way of answering the.«e critics of

his. Lord Haldane loses no opportunity
of explaining himself on the platform.
Britain, he thinks, lacks ideas, especially
an politics. Germany has many. Since
Britain has no great ideas of her own,

or, at any rate, very few, need she shrink

to borrow ideas from those who have

■them to spare—the Germans? He loves

to contrast the British attitude to

science with that of the Germans. The

British, he complains, have always made

their fight for material prosperity first.

When prosperity has been attained, Bri-

tain strives after ideas. This he deems

an outcome of the Anglo-Saxon tempera-
ment. There is too great an aversion

among Anglo-Saxons to anything that

is abstract. There is a desire to do as

much as possible by individual effort, to

turn to science and to the aid of thought
and organization for the completion
rather than the foundation of the social

edifice. That leads to great waste. It

is a bad plan. Individualism is too

much to the fore. National pride is

too conspicuous. Patriotism is abused.

It ceases to be a virtue at times. Thus

(Frenchmen alone should not be proud
of Laplace and Lavoisier. Not Ger-

mans alone should rejoice in the names

of Weber, Helmholtz, Gauss, and Rie-

mann. Others besides the English
should speak with pride of Newton and

of Darwin. Lord Haldane teaches, in

short, that great men nowadays belong
to the world.

The Weight of Brains.

While the weight of the individual
brain in each particular species, as com-

pared with that of the entire system,
may he said to have some bearing on

the intelligence of the individual, there
is no fixed proportion between the
weight of the brain and the total weight
of the body, as between one species and

another, as is shown by the following
table:—

Average
Grammes. O«.

Pro-

portion.

Per

Cen t.
«Klepba»t ... 4000 16.44 1/439 0.23
Whale 2490 8.78 1/25000 O 04
Man .... 1400 4.94 1/42 2.38
Horse ., 500 1.76 1/534 0.19

Gorilla .. 425 1.50 1/213 0.47
Orangoutang.. 400 1.41 1/377 0 27

133 0 47 1/377 0 27
Gog
I'nreoa

105 0.57 1/200
1/150

0.50
o.or

Topics of the Day.
By Our London Correspondent.

considerable length by counsel for the

prisoners, who eventually submitted that
the Countess was a witness upon whose

evidence it would not be safe to convict

a man even of petty larceny. He con-

tended that the Countess was not only
cognisant of, but instigated the writing
of 'the anonymous letters sent by O’Con-
nor to Lady Pink and the Pink family.

,He suggested that she entered Kimpton’s
office for the purpose of regaining the

letters for as small a price as she could

possibly manage, and although she

might have become agitated in the

course of her bargain it was plain that

she left victorious/
The jury, however, accepted enough

of the Countess's evidence to prevail
upon them to bring in a verdict of guilty
after less than ten minutes’ conference,
and the judge apparently concurred in

their decision as he gave both prisoners
twelve months' hard labour.

BLACKMAILING A COUNTESS,

LONDON, May Hi.

~T UDGE LUMLEY SMITH and a jury

y-,
I were engaged for a couple of days

at the Old Bailey this week in

trying Frances Page, the pro-
prietor of “ Kimptons Detective

Agency” and William Glendinning, his

manager, for “feloniously and by res-

traint of person compelling the Countess

Hamil de Manin to accept four bills of

exchange for £ 100 each.” It was al-

leged that the defendants, becoming pos-
sessed of certain letters which the Coun-

tess wrote in 1907, so terrified her by

threatening to have her arrested that

she signed the bills. No evidence was

called for the defence.

The story of the Countess wlio seems

to have travelled extensively in the

Antipodes, was to the effect that some

years ago she met a Mr. John Hamilton

Dobbie on board the ship going front

New Zealand to Australia. At that

time she knew a gentleman named Dan-

iel O’Connor, “a man of considerable

position in Australia.” He and Mr. Dob-

hie were acquainted with each other.
In 1907 Mr. Dobbie and Mr. O’Connor

were in London. She knew a Mrs. Wil-

liams, stepdaughter of Lady Pink. The
witness introduced Mr. Dobbie to Mrs.

Williams, and the result of that intro-

duction was that they became engaged
to be married the same evening. In

May, 1911, a Mr. Freeman Lloyd, who

gave the name -of Payne, called on her,
send up a card of “Kimpton’s” and said

he had come from Mr. Dobbie. He asked

if she would give information about Mr.

O’Connor and if she would tell what she

■knew about anonymous letters O’Connor

had written. Lloyd suggested that she

had written some anonymous letters.

She said she had written nothing but

friendly letters, and that she had signed
them all. Lloyd said she should have

them back if she signed a letter of apol-
ogy—that both O’Connor’s letters and

her own would be handed to her. She

said she did not know how to write a

letter of apology. Lloyd said he would

dictate one, and he did.

On May 10th she went to 71 Strand

and saw Glendinning. She said she had

come for the letters. He said he could

noit give them to her and must see his

solicitor first. She left, and afterwards

received a telephone message making an

appointment for the next day. In the

afternoon of May 11th she went to the

office of Kimpton’s. The two prisoners
and their solicitor, Marshall, stated that

the witness had written anonymous let-

ters. They said they would get a war-

rant for her on the charge of writing
anonymous letters, that she would have

to pay £lOOO, and would be arrested if
she. did not. They said: “You are a

rich woman; you have £12,000 a year,
and «in well afford to pay.” She replied
that she had done nothing, that she had

not written the letters, and could not

pay £lOOO. Then Page suggested £5OO.

Marshall said, “Yes, I will go and con-

sult headquarters.” He left, and re-

turned in a few minutes and said, “Yes,
yes; it’s arranged for £500.” Payne
said “No, £400.” Marshall said, “Let

it be £400.” Witness had not agreed
to pay £4OO or anything, and said she
would not pay it. Marshall said, “You
will have to give bills.” Glendinning
wrote out four bills and she signed them,
because they said that if she did not a

warrant would be obtained and she

would be taken into Bow-street. She was

in an aiwful state of mind, nearly mad.

Glendinning asked her to have some

champagne, but she refused, and some

tea was brought. She had some and
felt very bad after it. She gave some

of the milk to her little dog. and it went

to sleep for five hours. The tea was

given to her before she signed the bills,
and after drinking it she felt dazed.

Glendinning said she must give him a

gold and pearl chain and pendant whieh
she was wearing, as they wanted £75

for counsel’s fee. Some letters were pro-
duced, and Payne threw them into the

grate and lit a match. She saw smoke,
but she could not say whether they
were destroyed. Glendinning said: “It’s
all over.” She asked what would become
of O’Connor, and he replied “He will go
free.” She then handed them her gold
and pearl pendant, being, she declared,
so terrified that she did uut know what

to do.

The Countess was cross examined at

TAILORS ON STRIKE.

The strike of London tailors is no

doubt a serious matter to those engaged
in it, but to the world at large this lat-

est manifestation of labour “unrest” ap-
peals rather as a mild joke than a seri-

ous episode, after the very real troubles
caused by the transport workers’ strike

and the coal war. Clothes are, of course,

a necessary of life, antecedent in civi-

lized regions, even to coal and transport.
But the nation is not threatened with

an enforced period of the “altogether”
fashion, nor even, is the mass with any
serious inconvenience.

It may upset a few individuals, but
the average Londoner of the upper and

middle-classes have usually clothes
enough in stock to keep themselves pre-
sentable for quite a long time, and for

the poorer classes the strike has no ter-

rors, for the tailors on strike have no-

thing to do with cheap ready-made cloth-

ing, and if they had the stocks of such
garments in the hands of the wholesale

houses are big enough to go round for

weeks and weeks to come.

The strike, then, is not an organised
attack on the community with the object
of starving it into surrender, like those

we have been having lately, but an old-

fashioned struggle between employers
and employed, in which the public are

not directly concerned to any particular
extent. All they can do is to look on

without being in a position to form a

clear idea of the rights and wrongs of

the case. The points at issue are, of

course, money and hours of work; the

employed want to get more money for

less work, and the employers decline to

grant it. Something has been said about

the provision of more workshops, but

more money’ is the real thing. It is not
a very surprising or novel demand. The
number of persons who would like to get
more money for less work includes so

large a proportion of mankind, that the
exceptions may be left out of account.

Nor is the strike at present “in being”
to be considered as a battle between the

“bloated capitalist” and the wretched,

ground-down “wage-slave.” The sort of
tailoring involved in this strike is not a

capitalistic industry of the modern type
on a big scale. London West-End tailor-
ing is a craft, in which the master-tailors
have for the most part been workmen

themselves, and many of them still work

at the business. They do not individual-
ly employ any large number of men, and

those whom they do employ are, to a

large extent, also employers in their

turn. They engage and pay assistants,
who are generally women or girls. A

dispute between employers and employed
therefore resolves itself into a question
of details, and are bristling technical

complexities whieh utterly befog the

sympathetic outsider. For instance, his

heart may bleed to think that a high-
class workman should only get the

“dockers tanner” per hour, but it rather

damps his enthusiasm for the workers’

cause to find that the tiyic “log” by
whieh payment is reckoned is a very

different thing from an hour by the

clock. Thus, 63 log hours are only equal
to 35 real hours, and 6d. per log hour

really means lid. an hour.

The public cannot judge of those mat-

ters, and must leave the combatants to

fight it out. They can do so without

any compunction. The work-people earn

very good wages. Those on strike, so far,
are the best paid of their class. The
master tailors, for their part, are gen-

erally believed to do pretty well in the

West End of London. Their’s, ho vevi r.

is a seasonal business, and the stiik

has been timed to hit them as hard a

possible, for it is interfering with the r
early summer trade, which is th? best c

all. It is now that the American visitor-.

come over in their shoals and load them

selves with London tailorings, and now

that men generally renew their ward
robes.

The employed will also suffer with the

employer, for this is their fat season

for earnings. The quarrel is not likely,
however, to be of long duration, for the

unions at present involved are very weak

financially. On the occasion of the list,

strike in 1891, the men won. This time
it looks as if the masters, who are show-

ing a firm front, are more likely to suc-

ceed.

VISION AS EVIDENCE.

Tn Dumfries Sheriff Court this week
an application was made by the trustees

of the late Robert Turnbull Scott, ship
and insurance broker, of Palmerston

Buildings, Bishopsgate, London. who liv-

ed at Highgate, to presume the death of

his father, Archibald Scott, who went to

Australia in 1851 at the time of a gold
“rush,” and was lost sight of. The ob-

ject of the action was to complete the

titles of house property in Langholm,
Dumfriesshire, to which the missing mail

would have been heir.

Mrs. Jane Scott (or- Debenham), of

Great Warley, Essex, widow of Dr.

Debenham, said the missing man. Archi-

bald Scott, was her father. He was a

member of a Langholm family, was born

about 1821, and was some time clerk in

the York City and County Bank of Whit-

by. He was married to Anne Elizabeth
Turnbull about 1843, and had two eh 1-

dren, the witness and her brother Robert.

Iter father went to Australia in 1851, at

the time of the gold “lever." and ail

efforts to trace him had failed.

His cider sister, Sybella. many years

.vgo told the witness that she was con-

vinced by a vision that her brother

Archibald was dead. Her aunt Sybella
informed the witness of certain family
traditions, and told tier that while she

was taking a walk with her father one

summer evening, she saw her brother

Archibald walking along the path to-

wards them, dressed in the check suit

which he used to wear. Site was a lit,He

behind her father, and in passing the

figure she did not speak, but she turned

round to look and make sure. The figure
also turned in passing, and then disap-

peared. She asked her father if he had

seenanything, but he said “No," and she

was certain her brother Archibald had

died at that very hour she had seen the
vision.

The Court allowed Archibald Scott's

death to be presumed and was hardly

taking any risks in so doing, seeing that

he disappeared just over 60 years ago,
and was then in his 31 st year or there-

abouts.

MAKE YOUR OWN HAIR TONIC.

A SPECIALIST'S AHVItl'

Tn a recent issue the “Lady's Realm

of London published a special article, on

the care of the hair in which was given

the formula for a home made hair tonic
that was highly recommended for its

remarkable hair-growing properties, as

well as for stopping falling hair, re vital-

izing the hair roots and destroying the

dandruff germ. This article was of spe-

cial interest to me, as the formula was

one which I. myself, have seen used

in countless canes with most astonishing

benefit, thus confirming my belief that

homemade hair preparationsare the best.

For the benefit of those who have not

seen it before, 1 give the formula here

with.

Procure from your chemist a four

ounce bottle containing three ounces of

Bay Rum, one ounce of i.avona de Coin-

posce (Smith’s), and 1 dram Menthol

Crystals. Dissolve the crystals in the

Bay Rum and then add the Irvona de

Composer; shake thoroughly and ap-
ply night and morning to the roots of

the hair, rubbing into the scalp with the

finger tips. This preparation contains no

colouring matter, but. restores grey hair

to its original colour by its action on

the hair roots. If you desire it per-
fumed, add half a spoonful of French

Fori Fleur .perfume, which combines per

fcclly with the .other ingredients and
impart* a most pleasing scent. (Do not

apply where hair is not desired.)

Continued from page 2.

Lord Haldane.

The Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail for June 26, 1912 61


