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    As the General European Wars ground to a halt at the beginning of 1861, the people of the Stuart realms in the United Kingdom, the United States of British North America and those even further away in South Africa, Kingsland Australis and the Queens Islands had all hoped for a period of peace and a resumption of the prosperity and progress which had been theirs before the wars. 
 
    Sadly, this was not to be their lot.  
 
    Although nation no longer waged war on nation, the savage years of the 1860s had brought about widespread conflict between the governed and the governing. In Great Britain, dissatisfaction over the speed of democratic reform had pushed the country to the edge of revolution and, in the United States, conflict initially with the Mormons and then with the American Indian tribes had led many to believe that Civil War between the East and the West was inevitable. 
 
    In Great Britain, the eventual outcomes would be peaceful; but in the United States, military force had been needed to achieve resolution of both the Mormon demands for a practically independent republic and the wishes of the American Indian tribes to be allowed to continue their old ways of life. 
 
    The rest of the world, however, was not brought to a halt by these difficulties for the Stuarts. The latter half of the century produced many significant changes, many of which involved conflict between emerging and established nations. The background music for the Stuarts may have been a leitmotif of Empire, but the world in which such a dance could be performed was very different in the 1890s from what it had been forty or so years earlier. 
 
    Christmas of 1870 marked a dividing line for many; not least for King James Louis of Great Britain. He and his two young sons, Charles and Edward, were travelling by train to Balmoral, where their mother Queen Sophie and elder sister Victoria were now living following dissent and disagreements between the King and Queen. The King wished for a divorce, which would only be possible if a Bill of Divorcement was passed in Parliament, and had just drawn up a confidential and potentially contentious memorandum of agreement with newly re-elected Prime Minister Benjamin Disraeli. 
 
    The journey to Balmoral, however, would never be completed… 
 
    


 
   





 
 
    “Appalling Catastrophe at Dundee” 
 
    The storm which had swept across Scotland showed no sign of abatement on Monday 19th December 1870. It had come in from Europe, where the weather was so cold that the River Seine in Paris was frozen. Despite the heavy rain and high winds, crowds were gathering on both banks of the River Tay near to Dundee. Making their way along the Esplanade in Dundee, they noticed that the roofs of all the bathing huts at the popular spot had been blown off and, coming to the water’s edge, they could see, with the full dawn rising at 7.21am, that the central spans of the Tay Bridge had, indeed, vanished. 
 
    The most fearful rumours were sweeping the area, and before long would spread across the whole of the United Kingdom and far beyond. It was believed that, on the Sunday evening, the newly-opened Tay Bridge (known as the ‘High Girders’) had collapsed while a train was crossing on its way into Dundee, and that the train had contained not only King James Louis but also his two sons, the Princes Edward and Charles. 
 
    The Tay Bridge was, at that time, the longest railway bridge in the world, with a length of just under two miles. Designed by Cumberland-born Sir Thomas Bouch (knighted by the King for his engineering work in 1869, and the inventor of the first roll-on/roll-off ferry which could carry trains and carriages), it was highly praised – although it did also have its local critics. The maximum speed for a train crossing the bridge was 25mph, but there were complaints that trains were regularly crossing at speeds of up to 40mph in order to beat the ferry across the river. Men engaged in painting the bridge had reported both lateral and vertical motion on the High Girders – so named because, to allow ships to safely pass beneath them, they were elevated to a height of 88ft above the low-water mark on the river. There were also disturbing reports of loose bolts (used to secure the ironwork of the girders to the stone piers of the bridge) being found in large numbers at the trackside.  
 
    Because of the bad weather on the Sunday evening, few people beyond the railway signalmen at Wormit Bay on the southern bank of the Tay had seen the disaster unfold, but horse-drawn carriages bearing the royal coat-of-arms had been seen waiting at the Tay Bridge station in Dundee from the late afternoon of Sunday until late in the evening. By morning, the carriages had departed and it fell to the Provost of Dundee, Councillor James Yeaman (later to become the Member of Parliament for Dundee), to announce the dread news to the waiting crowds and members of the local press. The train involved was indeed the Royal train – and, given the total calamity and scale of the collapse, it was highly likely that there were no survivors; all on board were presumed to be dead. There were rumours that a bomb planted by Radical agitators was responsible, but these were quickly and firmly quashed by the authorities locally and nationally. An act of God, errors by the train staff or even faulty workmanship on the bridge were more palatable than a political outrage would be, especially to a governing party which had just won a general election with the claim that it had accomplished its mission to wipe out radical and extreme terrorist organisations. 
 
    As the news reached London by telegraph, Prime Minister Benjamin Disraeli immediately entrained for Scotland, accompanied by six members of Special Branch led by Lt. Colonel Edmund Henderson, second-in-command of the Branch. There were other political considerations beyond the sudden demise of all the male members by blood of the House of Stuart. Before travelling to Balmoral, the King had confided in Disraeli that it was his intention to divorce Queen Sophie on the grounds of her adultery with royal servant John Brown. The affaire was public knowledge; Sophie (commonly referred to as ‘Mrs Brown’) had created a new court post for Brown, that of ‘Royal Highland Servant’, and had caused a special golden medal to be produced of which Brown would be the only recipient ever. The obverse of the medal bore the words Servus Fidelis (‘Faithful Servant’); sharp tongues under-stairs in Balmoral speculated as to who was serving whom. 
 
    It had also been the King’s declared wish that the young Princess Victoria (now, of course, Queen, if the King and both Princes were indeed dead) should be removed from Balmoral and brought up in London under the tutelage of persons approved by Disraeli and Opposition leader William Gladstone. In addition, should the King die whilst his successor was still a minor, Disraeli and Gladstone would act as joint Regents. Sophie was to play no part in the future of the Royal family; she was effectively excommunicated. 
 
    The reins of government were left in the capable hands of Home Secretary Gathorne Hardy, Member of Parliament for Oxford University, one of the new seats (with voting by graduates of Oxford only) which had been created following the recommendations of the Chamberlain Commission. Hardy ordered 30 days of national mourning, and heavy black mourning swags were hung outside Buckingham Palace and all other public buildings across the Stuart realms. For the first time since the days of Cromwell, Christmas was, to all intents and purposes, cancelled. 
 
    Disraeli ordered the 73rd (Perthshire) Regiment, under their Colonel Sir Henry Davie, to Dundee to preserve public order and to search the riverbanks for bodies. Although assorted pieces of flotsam were washing up on both banks of the Tay as far as Broughty Ferry and at the mouth of The Tay, there was no sign of any bodies coming ashore even though 24 people had been on board the train. Disraeli also requested the presence of Doctor Joseph Bell from Edinburgh University. Bell was widely respected for his forensic and investigative capabilities (he was later rumoured to be one of two people who were possible inspirations for the fictional detective Sherlock Holmes), and he would take responsibility for any medical examinations which would have to follow the recovery of bodies. His first act on arriving at Dundee was to commandeer the waiting room of the now unused Tay Bridge station as a mortuary. In the meantime, until bodies should be discovered he and Davie would coordinate the search efforts together with Provost Yeaman, while Disraeli would travel onward for a difficult and fraught meeting with Queen Sophie. The Special Branch contingent split up at Dundee; four would investigate the rumours of a Radical bomb (though quietly, as any suggestion of such a cause would be politically difficult for the government), whilst Henderson and his two remaining colleagues would travel to Balmoral with Disraeli. 
 
    With improving weather, searches had already started before Disraeli reached Dundee. The Dundee ferry boat and lifeboat had been joined by local fishing boats, and also by rowing boats from the training ship Mars, permanently moored at Dundee as a place of incarceration and training for destitute and homeless boys. The steam launch Fairweather anchored as near to the remains of the bridge as possible, and diver Edward Simpson made several abortive attempts to search underwater. The engine, No. 224, was found and raised fairly quickly, as were two badly-damaged coaches – but of bodies there was, as yet, no sign.  
 
    A local shoemaker, John Barclay, sought supernatural assistance in the matter by chartering a small yacht, into the bows of which he placed an elderly woman in traditional Highland dress. It was claimed by Barclay that she was a clairvoyant descendant of the 17th century Kenneth Mackenzie (Coinneach Odhar in Gaelic), the so-called ‘Seer of Brahan’, and that she would, by use of ‘the sight’, be able to locate the bodies, especially those of the King and his sons. It is possible, though perhaps uncharitable, to feel that she and Barclay may have been inspired by the news of the £500 reward for the recovery of the royal corpses. After several hours of motionless contemplation on the river, she and Barclay returned to shore. Her declaration that the King and his sons were alive and well on Mugdrum Island (upriver, near to Newburgh) was greeted with amazement, but the authorities were by now so desperate for news that Captain Scott of the training ship Mars was instructed to lead two boatloads of his boys to the island and carry out a search. Nothing was found, of course, and Mr Barclay and his companion were quickly sent by carriage to Perth before they could be lynched by the irate local population. From Perth they disappeared into obscurity, but at least they fared better than the original Brahan Seer – who, when he told his patroness Lady Seaforth that her husband was carrying out simultaneous affaires with at least two ladies in Paris, caused him (the Seer, not the husband) to be stuffed into a spiked barrel of tar which was then set alight and rolled down the hill at Chanonry Point near Rosemarkie. 
 
    More conventional methods were then resumed, with more divers being brought in from other parts of the country, including Royal Navy divers from Plymouth and Henry Watt from Sunderland, who refused to take any payment for his work. Local mussel-dredgers were also enlisted into the search, and the patriotic crew of the lifeboat Grace Darling rowed up the coast all the way from Bamburgh in Northumberland to assist – but their searches produced no results. Local men who had once been whalers expressed the view (a whalers’ superstition) that it would be eight days before the lost dead would rise from the deep for decent Christian burial. 
 
    And this proved to be the case. Three bodies were found on December 26th, several miles upstream from the bridge; all were footmen, members of the royal household staff who had accompanied the King and the Princes.  
 
    By now, of course, the clergy, noting that the incident had happened on a Sunday, had expressed their views in no uncertain terms. At Newington Free Church in Edinburgh, preacher Dr Begg had thundered “The Sabbath of The Lord has been dreadfully profaned”, whilst The Reverend George Macaulay of Roxburgh noted that the catastrophe had “occurred in connection with the systematic desecration of the day which God has set aside for himself”. 
 
    Not surprisingly, no official records exist of the hour-long meeting between Disraeli and Queen Sophie at Balmoral on the 24th of December. 
 
    Though one of Sophie’s Ladies-in-Waiting was present, she never spoke of what had transpired. Rumours did, however, emerge in the years that followed. Upon arrival, Henderson and his two Special Branch colleagues had immediately sought out John Brown; but the royal servant, who was rumoured to be the father of the Queen’s stillborn child, was nowhere to be found. One of his fellow-servants suggested that Brown had travelled to Dundee several times during December, including a visit just a few days before the royal train was due, but these claims were quickly refuted by others in the royal household. Whilst the search for Brown was going on, Disraeli read the King’s memorandum to Queen Sophie; Princess Victoria would move to London, away from the influence of the Queen. Victoria would be crowned Queen as soon as decency allowed, but Disraeli and Gladstone would act as joint Regents until her twenty-first birthday in 1876. Sophie would henceforward play no part in her upbringing, but (in an ad-hoc decision by Disraeli which was never to be challenged) she would be allowed to remain at Windsor as a private citizen. Disraeli’s hope, reinforced by the social mores of the time, was that the public would perceive her as a widow prostrate with grief and in the deepest mourning of long duration. As the proposed Bill of Divorcement had died with the King, Disraeli did not allude to it. Rumour has it that Sophie showed no emotion at all during the meeting, which she concluded with the quietly-spoken words “Thank you Mr Disraeli; you may leave now”. 
 
    The following day, Disraeli and one of the Special Branch officers (Henderson and his colleague were still in search of the elusive Mr Brown) would escort Princess Victoria and her small personal household to Perth by carriage. From Perth, a special train with its window blinds closed would take the young Princess to London where, in Buckingham Palace, her new life would commence. 
 
    At Dundee, the river was giving up more of its dead. The King and Prince Edward were discovered side-by-side (some say hand-in-hand) embedded in the soft sand near to the bridge. Under a leaden sky and with a soft rain falling, a guard of honour of the Perthshires carried them through the town shoulder-high. As the cortege passed, local women started up with a coronach, the traditional Highland keening song of lamentation. Their soft hand-clapping seemed to give a counterpoint to the tread of the marching men, and the regimental piper played the lament “Flowers of The Forest” which had been composed to commemorate the deaths of Scottish King James IV and his army at Flodden in 1513. Other bodies were found further up-river as the week progressed, and by the 2nd of January only the body of Prince Charles remained undiscovered. By now, the brake-van and the remaining carriages had been located and hoisted up from the bottom of the river; but there was still no sign of the Prince. His body would never be found – which led, during the years that followed, to many different conspiracy theories being advanced and, in the early 1880s, to the emergence of a young man who claimed to be ‘The Lost Prince’. Queen Sophie took up residence in a small lodge at Windsor and lived there in complete seclusion, until her death in 1891, under her courtesy title of Queen Mother. She was never to see her daughter again. Locals referred to her as ‘The Widow of Windsor’, and she was occasionally seen driving through Windsor Great Park in a closed carriage.  
 
    King James Louis and Prince Edward were laid to rest at Windsor before the public enquiry into the disaster had even begun. John Brown was never located (again, many conspiracy theories would emerge over the years), and only two matters now needed resolution; the actual cause of the disaster and the crowning of a new monarch. 
 
    While the attention of the world had been concentrated on Dundee and Balmoral, Special Branch had succeeded in finding and arresting the Radical George Odger. Under ‘severe and direct questioning’ he confessed to planting the recently-discovered bombs at Parliament, but maintained that neither he nor his followers had any connection with, or foreknowledge of, the catastrophe at Dundee. The second part of his ‘double event’ was, he claimed, to have been an assassination attempt on Disraeli at Hughenden Manor, his home near to High Wycombe in Buckinghamshire, but this was never progressed beyond hopeful discussion in the ranks of the Radicals. He was not put to public trial but was confined to the Tower of London. There, in March of 1871, he was found hanging from his cell window. The official cause of his death was given out that “he was killed whilst trying to escape from lawful custody”. 
 
    Having conveniently removed Odger and the Radicals from any potential charge-sheet, the way was now clear for the government to establish a formal public enquiry into the collapse of the Tay Bridge. 
 
      
 
    


 
   





 
 
    A Bad Egg 
 
    The public enquiry into the Tay Bridge disaster opened in Dundee Sheriff Court, conveniently distant from London and its large, curious and hungry pack of journalists, on Monday 13th February 1871. 
 
    Leading the enquiry was Henry Cadogan Rothery, His Majesty’s Commissioner of Wrecks. Assisting him were William Henry Barlow, President of the Institute of Civil Engineers, and Lieutenant-Colonel William Yolland, formerly of the Royal Engineers and now His Majesty’s Inspector of Railways. The enquiry had its own barristers, under the auspices of the Board of Trade, and the North British Railway (owners of the bridge) and the Railwaymen’s Union were also represented. 
 
    The first day of proceedings was devoted to testimony recreating the last journey of the royal train and included statements from signalmen Thomas Barclay and John Watt; both were now unemployed as their signal box at Wormit Bay was, and for the foreseeable future would remain, closed. They gave their accounts of seeing the train going onto the bridge and then of their realisation that it had not safely reached the Dundee side. This realisation was confirmed by their colleague Henry Somerville, who had been in the signal box at Magdalen Point on the opposite bank. Watt also revealed that, as the train passed his signal box, he had seen a young boy waving from a carriage window. 
 
    After these testimonies were received, the enquiry adjourned for the day, with the barrister from The Board of Trade promising “a better class of witness” would follow. 
 
    Doctor Joseph Bell was the next witness to be called. With great gentleness and precision, he discussed his examinations of twenty-one of the twenty-three bodies which had been recovered. All had died by drowning; only the body of stoker John Marshall bore any disfiguring marks. Marshall’s face, arms and upper body were burned; obvious signs, according to Bell, of Marshall having been thrown against the firebox of the locomotive. Bell did not offer any information (nor was he asked) about the bodies of the King and Prince Edward. 
 
    The following day, the enquiry turned to more technical matters. Charles Meik, Sir Thomas Bouch’s secretary, had been summoned to appear and to bring with him all the plans and drawings pertaining to the bridge. There was some dispute about whether Meik had brought all of the drawings; his response was a less-than-confident “I have brought all that I could find”. Testimony was also heard from a meteorologist whom Bouch had consulted, and who informed the enquiry that the figures for potential wind strengths he had provided to Bouch related to the Firth of Forth, not the Firth of Tay. 
 
    The first girders from the bridge were now being brought ashore and several were found to have large holes; “as if in a honeycomb”, one local observer reported. This revelation, not unnaturally, persuaded the enquiry that they would have to closely investigate the casting of the iron that had been used on the bridge, so more witnesses “of the working class” were called to give testimony. 
 
    A succession of truculent and defensive foundry-workers now took to the stand, and at least two strands of wrongdoing emerged. Iron dresser (or finisher) John Gibb claimed that he had been told to cover iron girders and lattice-work struts with tarpaulin to hide defects before they were collected from the foundry (in which Bouch’s brother had shares). Several men also reported that Gibb’s colleague, John Tasker, had been specially instructed by their foreman to patch holes in the ironwork using a paste called ‘Beaumont Egg’. 
 
    This mysterious substance, apparently a filler made up of beeswax, rosin, iron filings and lamp black and frequently used in the furniture and picture-framing trades, soon acquired a leading role in the enquiry. Its somewhat strange name was apparently a corruption of the French term Beau Montage, meaning a beautiful covering. 
 
    John Tasker’s evidence was chillingly straightforward; yes, he had used Beaumont Egg on hundreds of holes in the iron girders as directed by foreman Fergus Ferguson. On the outside, the holes would be perhaps half-an-inch across; but within they could extend to two inches or more. When dried and painted the paste was indistinguishable from metal – but, if shaken, it could fall out. 
 
    Tasker was no longer employed at the foundry; he had been dismissed for poor time-keeping. When asked how he had spent his time when not working he replied that he took drink. “Have you taken drink today?” one barrister asked. “Yes, somewhat,” Tasker replied. “Do you think what you did was wrong?” the barrister asked. “I did what I was bidden,” said Tasker. 
 
    Fergus Ferguson confirmed the use of Beaumont Egg was a normal practice in iron-founding, but maintained that the quality of iron produced for the bridge “was not what you’d call terribly bad”. 
 
    Noting and condemning the use of Beaumont Egg as “an un-English” substance, the enquiry moved on to consider the maintenance of the bridge once it had been built. 
 
    Bridge Inspector Henry Noble took to the stand. Upon questioning, he confirmed that, although he was a Master Bricklayer, he had no formal civil engineering qualifications. He had been provided with a small steamer, the Tay Bridge, and a crew of seven to carry out his inspections, though this was later cut back to three men. Neither the North British Railway nor Sir Thomas Bouch had ever given him any instructions as to whom he was to report, nor had he received any particular instructions to carry out repairs. Despite this he had carried out some repair work, binding bulging stone columns with iron bands and filling gaps in the bridgework with cement. To save money he had carried out inspection dives himself rather than employ a qualified diver. 
 
    The enquiry had intended to call Sir Thomas Bouch as a witness, but he pleaded ill-health. He had spent the entire period of time since the disaster at his home in Moffat, Dumfriesshire, and had no further contact with the enquiry or, as far as is known, with anyone else in the outside world. He spoke less and less to his devoted wife, Margaret; on the day that the enquiry report was issued, blaming the fall of the bridge on poor design, poor quality of building materials and lack of adequate maintenance, he quietly turned his face to the wall and, within two days, was dead at the age of fifty-eight. His headstone in Edinburgh’s Dean Cemetery merely bears the name “Thomas Bouch”; the newly-crowned Victoria would posthumously strip him of his knighthood in one of her first official acts after the Coronation. Mr Disraeli did, however, manage to resist the young Victoria’s shrill calls for Bouch to be tried, again posthumously, for regicide. 
 
    A second Tay Rail Bridge would be built some seventeen years later. It occupied almost exactly the same site and the stumps of Bouch’s original bridge can still be seen today, even at high tide. 
 
    Much of the ironwork used in the bridge was salvaged, melted down and re-used to make railway engines and rolling stock. The actual engines produced each carried a small plaque noting their origin; at least one was still in use in Spain until the middle of the 20th century. 
 
    Engine No. 224 (the Ladybank) lay rusting on the beach at Tayport for several years, but was eventually refitted and travelled Scottish railways without incident until she was scrapped in 1919. Many drivers and firemen were reluctant to crew her, and her nickname among the railway fraternity was ‘The Diver’. 
 
    


 
   



 
    The Second Victorian Age 
 
    “Victoria Mary Clementina, by The Grace of God our Sovereign Lady and Defender of Faiths”. 
 
    “Queen of the United Kingdoms of England, Ireland and Wales, Queen of Scots, Queen of the United States of British North America, of the Federation of the British West Indies, British West Africa, British South Africa, Kingsland Australis and its Territories, the Queen’s Islands and Oceania”. 
 
    “Queen also of Castile, Leon, Aragon and Asturias, Lady of Biscay and Protector of the Rights of The Basque Peoples, Nuestra Senora de las Filipinas, Queen of Heligoland, of Gibraltar and of Viscount Falkland’s Islands, Lord of Mann and Missis Queen Lady of Jamaica.”  
 
    The titles rolled round the magnificent nave and aisles of St Paul’s Cathedral on Tuesday 12th September 1871 as Victoria’s coronation took place. She was the first Stuart Queen Regnant for some 160 years, and was to reign in a totally different world from that in which her predecessor Queen Anne had ruled. Once again, Westminster Abbey (where King James III had been assassinated over a hundred years previously) had been snubbed by the Stuarts; no member of the royal family would ever set foot inside the Abbey. To this existing and long-standing Stuart superstition, Victoria would add her own; she was always reluctant to travel by train and, although she did visit Scotland, she consistently refused civic invitations to Dundee throughout her reign. She also ordered the sale of Balmoral; it would no longer be a royal residence (though the young Queen did ensure that alternative employment was found for all of the household staff). 
 
    When James Louis was crowned, the country was at war and the ceremonies were relatively low-key and subdued. Victoria’s coronation was, in contrast, a full-throated celebration of a continuing Stuart dynasty even though that dynasty was now represented by a Queen and not a King. The magnificence of the London ceremony was matched by celebrations across the Stuart realms; street parties, fireworks and bonfires were commonplace, and the Lancashire seaside resort of Blackpool unveiled a special display of eight huge carbon arc lamps on the appropriately-named Princess Parade which would remain lit for 66 days and which were the precursors of today’s world-famous Blackpool Illuminations. A chain of beacons was lit all around the coasts of Great Britain and Ireland, the ancient Scots fire ceremonies of Burning the Clavie at Burghead on the Moray Firth and the even older Up Helly Aa celebration on Shetland were both moved from their usual time of Hogmanay and, on Shetland, a full-size replica of a Viking longship was set on fire. In London, Edinburgh and Dublin, large military parades culminated in the rare firing of a Feu de Joie, a rapid fusillade of blank cartridge firing which produced a “rat-tat-tat” effect. 
 
    But the titles and the celebrations hid one inescapable fact; the political power in the Stuart realms had now shifted permanently from the Monarchy to the politicians. This process had, in fact, been going on for many years; King Francis Henry had been the last of the ‘politician-kings’, and even his interventions in political matters had grown less over the last few years of his reign. The process of change accelerated with Victoria’s coronation, however; she was not only still a minor but, given the social milieu of the time, her gender also considerably lessened her power and the perception of that power by the politicians. Disraeli and Gladstone acted as joint Regents until her twenty-first birthday in 1876, but even after this she would play little part in the governance of her realms beyond the ceremonial aspects. 
 
    Communist philosopher Karl Marx, now almost forgotten and still in Parisian exile, summed up the way in which the Stuart realms had changed: “She may reign, but she does not rule. The ruling is now in the hands of a self-perpetuating political oligarchy which has been chosen by an ignorant middle class and a thoroughly disenchanted proletariat.” 
 
    In Great Britain and in the United States especially, the politicians now took firm control of affairs of state. The views of their new Queen would still, on occasion, be sought but, as often or not, that process would be retrospective and would be more of a seeking of endorsement for an action already taken rather than a genuine attempt to seek actual royal advice or guidance in advance of government action. 
 
    In recognition of this change, the Royal Council, established by King Charles II at the first Stuart Restoration in 1660, now reverted to its medieval name, that of Privy Council. Instead of its membership being solely chosen personally by the monarch it now became, and still exists as, a formal body of advisors to the Sovereign of the United Kingdom. Its membership would comprise senior politicians who were current or former members of the Parliaments of England, Scotland and Ireland and who, by virtue of Cabinet office or Prime Ministerial nomination, became Privy Councillors and were allowed to use the prefix ‘The Right Honourable’ as a form of address. Theoretically the Privy Council could meet once a month; but in practice, to this day, its full meetings would only be held on the death of a Monarch or upon a Monarch announcing his or her decision to marry. Concurrently, the posts of King’s (or Queen’s) Deputy for Scotland, Wales and Ireland were abolished, though the Lord Lieutenants of each county remained as the Monarch’s local representatives. The United States of British North America, Kingsland Australis and the Queen’s Islands would retain their Deputies (albeit in increasingly nominal capacities) until later in the century. 
 
    In British North America (which we will henceforward refer to as “The United States”, this being the title now generally in use) politics settled further into a two-party system, with each party still using the older names of Conservative and Liberal. King’s (and then Queen’s) Deputy Lawrence Chamberlain pursued such a calm and pragmatic series of policies that, at various times, both parties claimed him as one of their adherents. After the blood-letting of the 1860s, the United States seemed to prefer the pursuit of money and affluence over anything else; only events in Texas in the 1890s would disturb the national somnolence. 
 
    The gentle pendulum of United Kingdom politics would continue to sway for the next twenty years, as UWAT (The United Whigs and Tories Party, led by Disraeli) and Gladstone’s RAT party (variously The Residents and Tradesman’s Party, or the Ratepayers and Tradesman’s Party in local elections) alternated in power. Though Disraeli and Gladstone despised one another (the public may have referred to Gladstone as the ‘Grand Old Man’, but Disraeli called him “God’s Only Mistake”), the ideological differences between the two parties were minor. After Disraeli’s death in 1881 the leadership of UWAT was taken by Robert Cecil, Marquess of Salisbury. The ending of Gladstone’s political career in 1880 (The 5th Earl of Rosebery took over from him) was, however, nothing to do with politics. The doyen of British politics fell from power in a sordid scandal of scurrilous rumours. 
 
    Gladstone had been a Member of Parliament since 1832 and originally sat as a Conservative. Whilst out of office in the 1840s he had become involved with the work of The House of Mercy, an Anglican organisation set up to rescue and rehabilitate ‘fallen women’. They practised ‘fulsome discipline’ with regard to their residents, many of whom were merely unmarried mothers rather than prostitutes. Later in life, he also took a keen and continuing interest in the work of The London Society for The Protection of Young Females. With scant regard for his reputation, Gladstone would walk through the streets of London, talking to prostitutes and recording their names in a small black notebook. This led to many rumours of immoral behaviour which persisted over many years, and which culminated in a widely-quoted music hall song sung to the supposedly Jacobite tune of “Bring Back My Bonnie to Me”: 
 
    “The Old Man he makes a good living, 
 
    Saving young ladies from sin. 
 
    He’ll save you a blonde for a guinea, 
 
    My God, how the money rolls in!” 
 
    Condemned from the stage, by the lower ends of journalism and, eventually, from the pulpit, Gladstone retired into private life. Just before he died in 1898, he dictated the following declaration to his son: 
 
    “With reference to rumours which I believe were at one time afloat, though I know not with what degree of currency: and also with reference to the times when I shall not be here to answer for myself, I desire to record my solemn declaration and assurance, as in the sight of God and before His Judgement Seat, that at no period of my life have I been guilty of the act which is known as that of infidelity to the marriage bed.” 
 
    In retirement, Gladstone took pleasure in two things. He transferred most of his personal book collection of over 32,000 volumes
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