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JUST A STORY
Mr. Scroggs was a missionary. A New
England congregation sent him to Darkest

Africa to save the heathen. He was ear-|
| Overseas Limited, instead of being put off |
at Halifax and shipped by Intercolonial, |

nest; also he was narrow. But he was a
good man and brave. His station was an
outpost in the jungle country, a place of
fevers and of savages, bad enough at best,
end doubly perilous because it lay within
@ zone in which the Arab slave catchers
operated. The Arab habit was to carry off
such natives as were worth selling, and to
kill the others in order that no awkward
tales might reach civilization. The Rever-
end Mr. Scroggs converted a little ﬂock,x
built a little church, held many services|
severy week and, albeit discouraged by the
character of the people and oppresed by
the gloom of the black forest and brood-
ing fever, his labors were successful as
such things go and his heart was glad.
Iliness came, and the New Englanders per-
mitted him to go home to recuperate. He
went with eome misgiving, after having

John at 9 p. m. Friday, eight hours ahead
of echedule, and by 10.30 the passengers
and Oriental mails were on board the
Empress of Britain, and she had cast off

jwill endorse any such doctrine as that
| quoted. St. John is the national winter
port.

There is a point in this connection

from her berth with her happy crowd of |
holiday makers ,and was on her way—not : worthy of some thought in Moncton and
to Liverpool, but to Halifax, to await the | glsewhere—a noint that may well be rais-
Canadian mails, which left Montreal a | J ne i 2

. i i Overacae had passed\‘Ed in the convention, if the convention

crimes have o horrified civilization would
be to plungel'the world in war over the
spoils releasedy by his removal. There is
distrust in the family of nations. This
distrust has made such a prodigy as Leo-
pold the Murderer so long possible. His
overthrow and the delivery of the Congo

|
strike downithe vile wretch whose Congo |

WANTED

At HAMPTON STATION, Kings Co., N. B., a married man with

wife and no children.

A man who thoroughly

understands farming,

the wife to take charge of my private house. No farm work in con-

taken such premmtions as he might a.ga.'nst‘

through. Detained off Halifax byga blind-
ing snow 'storm, the Empress, Towever,
got in at 4.30 p. m. on Saturday. The
I. C. R. mail train was late and arrived at
8 p. m.,, and it was not until midnignt
that the mails were on board and the Em-
press of Britain was able to clear away
for Liverpool. Half a day was wasted to
all those passengers, and nothing gained
but a questionable amount of prestige for
the port of Halifax.”

On the same subject the Montreal Star
says, in part:

“There is a general complaint once more
among merchants and others who were
anxious to have their letters reach Liver-
pool without delay, but who now find that
as a result of the policy of the Post Office
department, the last great batch of mail
was delayed 12 hours in getting on the
Empress of Britain. The cause of the de-
lay was the shipment, once again, of the
mails. by Intercolonial to Halifax, thus
forcing the Empress to go to Halifax in-
stead of proceeding directly from St. John
to Liverpool. * * * When the Empress
of Ireland came inward on her first jour-
ney, had the mails been landed at St.
John and come right through on the

it is claimed that they would have reached
Montreal exactly six hours and 3€ minutes
sooner ‘than they did.

“On the homeward trip of the Empress
of Ireland, it is claimed that there was
exactly ten hours and 45 minutes lost.

“On the Empress of Britain’s inward
trip just six hours was lost.

“Now comes the news that on her out-
ward sailing there was 12 hours lost—a
half day, which in many cases may have
meant great losses. These are figures from
the ships’ logs.

“Thus in all four sailings there was a
loss of 35 hours and 21 minutes, and busi-
ness men generally say that they can see
no reason whatever for this, except a de-
sire to appease Halifax and grant the de-
sires of the delegation which recently ap-
peared before the Government at Ottawa.”

The claim has been made on behalf of
the Intercolonial that the delay at Halifax
was due to the Empress and not to the
government railway. The C. P. R. ver-

backsliding during his absence. He return- ;¢ it is that the delay was caused by
ed a few months. later to encounter a.sending e Sal e eI C R No
shock. The clearing was larger than the 4,4 (omewhat extreme statements have
one he remembereé, and zjx new church ha,.dI Deon &1 b Dohigte of both roads.

e eret.:tefl 5 Ritle distapc from. hls' But the fact to be kept in mind is that
O "V"Lh ehe .ho*mor he percel.ved’,t'here has been delay which could have been
crowning the short spire of the new it avoided, and that the sending of the Em-

a cross. In his absence ; rr;%t&adcm;e'} presses to Halifax after mails which could
He, too, had collected a flock. The Ca | better be taken on here is the cause of

lic. called upon the Baptist. The visit wasl this delay. < A Halifax journal earnestly
neither welcome nor happy. The Baptist| o, oy it public that if the outbound

- priest said his bishop was coming soon to

complained that his territory had been in-|
vaded. The priest explained that his!
bishop had sent him, and that there was |
nothing to do but obey. But the mission-!

ary repulsed him coldly, and for a time|
they dwelt and worked apart. Then the;
priest fell ill, and lay delirious; the mis-!
sionary, without hesitation, went to his
eid and nursed him back to health.  The
effect of this upon the converts of both
ereeds was excellent. There were two
white men only in this savage place, and
though they long avoided religious topics
they were drawn together. They had mary
tastes in common. The place and its sur-|
roundings preyed upon the spirits of both.
J% time the priest went to prayer meet-
fng,. and the missionary, who= never had
Beard a mass, went to the chapel. A lit-
tle later they talked long about the dif-
ferences between the faiths for which they
Babored. The Baptist asked about the au-
thority of St. Peter and his succes-
pors. The priest pointed out the doc-
trine of his church on' that matter.
The Ba,ptist; with some hesitation, said he
thought it was convircing. The priest,
with some hesitation, said he h_ad begun
to doubt it. Their work went oa by day,
and the argument by night. At length the

inspect the post, and that he would then
feel bound honestly to confess his doubts
and ask to be relieved of his vows. The
Buptist, who had passed the doubting

stage, announced that he would apply for|

admission to the Catholic chur¢h. “You
will join the regular army,” said the priest,
“] am going to join the Salvation Army—
the Garibaldians of the Lord.” 8o they
swaited the bishop. One night when the
terrors of the forest were unusually op-
pressive they slept in the same house for
the sake of company. That night the slave-
raiders came, The converts who were
worth stealing were chained for the march
to the coast. The aged and the children!
were massacred. The Arab leader had the!
white men brought before him. He told1
them he could not leave white witnesses be-
bind him. They might talk. Still more awk-
ward would it be to take them to the
coast, So they would be shot. He gave
them little time to prepare; but they re-
quired little. The missionary asked the
priest for absolution. The priest confessed
him and granted it. *“‘Now,” he said, “pray
for me.” The Reverend Mr. Scroggs pray-
ed for the salvation of the priest’s sonl,
while the firing equad waited for the
Arab’s signal. He gave it while the prayer
was half said, and two more were added
to the long list of the martyrs of Africa.
The bishop arrived later, and heard the
story from a few frightened folk who had
escaped the raiders. The bishop prayed
for both, believing that the color of the
uniform worn by a brave soldier matter-
ed little when he fell fighting for the right
as he saw it. I

Such, roughly condensed, is a piece of
fiction called “Passing,” written by Alden
in the current Scribners. Very likely it
is open to all sorts of objections from both !
Protestants and Catholics. But the lesson |
it conveys is, one ventures to think, the
sort of antidote called for by sermons o.fl
a certain class. of which this quiet com-
munity patiently hears no small number.

THE MAILS i

Under the headline “Half a Day
Wasted,” the Montreal Gazette, in an:
article on the Atlantic mail service, has |
the following: e

“The last of the specials was the Over-
seas mail, with a goodly quota of trawelars

I
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Canadian mails were seut to St. John, and
happened to arrive here at low tide, many
hours would be lost. There is no excuse
for any such statement. Not an hour
would be lost in transmitting any mails,
outward or inward, from that cause. The
tender is not affected by the tides. If
outward bound the mail steamer would

-drop down harbor before low tide and her
mails would be put on board as soon as’

they arrived.

_A Moncton journal is even more in-
genious. It pretends that St. John’s at-
titude is hostile to the Intercolonial. It
insists that St. John people should agree

that the mails must be carried over Cana- '

dian soil—must not go through Maine. It
argues that there might be a war, in
which case the mails going through the
Maine woods might be ambushed by the
enemy. It suddenly recollects that this
terrible risk is incurred even now, since
who knows at what moment the dogs of
war may be loosed? To state the Monc-
ton journal’s case is to answer it.

On the floors of Parliament where this
matter must be settled at one time or

another, those who debate it,‘ we must |

suppose, will inquire which route will best
serve the whole country. From the first
The Telegraph has maintained that the
question is not one to be decided by the
wishes and ambitions of St. John or of
Halifax alone. Each of these ports must
do the business for which it is best fitted.
The people of the West are not interested
in one more than the other. They will
be disposed to insist that the dispute, be
settled on national grounds, not for gec-
tional Teasons. It is true that the exist-
ing mail contract makes Halifax the Cana-
dian winter mail port. But the Imperial
mails come to St. John, and they are
carried to .the west quicker tham those
landed at Halifax. As for the outgoing
mails and passengers, all of the established
facts point to St John as the port for the
business. The mail contract is not sacred.
It can be changed whenever those who
signed it agree that a change is necessary.
The routes should be tested. It is com-
tended that a ‘fast steamer going direct
from St. John to Liverpool, or coming di-
rect from Liverpool to St. John, with
mails and passengers, would give the coun-
try a better winter service than could
be had by any other arrangement. A fair
test will prove or disprove this conten-
tion. The whole country, which pays the
subsidies, and which wants the best pos-
gible service for its money, should de-
mand that the test be made. In fairness
to St. John it should be made. And
though the test may be postponed it must
be had before very long. Who is par-
ticularly afraid of it?

HOW NOW?

The I. C. R. is the proper all-Canadian
mail route and Halifax the great national
winter port.—Moncton Transcript.

So? Well, there is to be a New Bruns-
wick Liberal convention in St. John
next week. Let the Transcript man put
his faith to the test. Let him ask the
convention, representing the Liberals of
every parish in this province, to rule up-
on this proposition which he lays down

with such an air of finality—that the,

mails must go over the I. C. R., and that
Halifax is the ‘“great mnational winter
port.” Then we shall see.

Reference is made to the Transcript’s
editorial because in some quarters the

Moncton journal is re
pie¢e of the administration.

%

%
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i chances to deal with material matters
}aﬁecting the progress and prosperity of
! this province. The point is this:® If it
| is desired for the present to send the mails
 over the Intercolonial, why not send
;them to St. John by that road? When
{the Canadian outbound mails reach Monc-
'ton they are within ninety miles of St.

John and the steamer. If the mails were
brought here the steamer could sail for
Liverpool, direct. Why, then, send the
I. C. R. train on to Halifax, involving
la run of 186 miles against eighty-niné
to St. John? Why make that extra run
of nearly 100 miles to Halifax and compel
the steamer upon leavinz this port to
make a lonz detour to meet th: mail
train-in Halifax, when she should l e on he
way to Liverpool? Would this plan work
any harm to Moncton or to the Inter-
colonial? Would it really injure Ha ifax?
Woulll it not meet the Transcript’s con-
tention that Canadian mails should not
leave Canadian soil, even to take a short
cut in time of peace?

As for the contention of the Trans-
cript that Halifax is the ‘“‘great national
winter port,” will the Transcript ponder
this extract from an editorial in last even-
ing’s Globe?

“A few days ago the Halifax Recorder
| went through some of the trade returns
'of Canada. It found that the exp.rts
in the last fiscal year were of the value
of $256,586,630. Of this total goods to
th: value o. $17,62 271 weat from the
province of Nova Scotia . But it also
discovered that more goods were, in the
fiscal year, exported from St. John than
from all the tw‘nty-seter Nova Scotia
ports together. O province sent out
goods v.luel at $ 3548.53, of which
$18,532,039 went from St. John. The
exports from Halifax in the fiscal year,
June 30, 1906, were valued at $10,192,631.
The great exporting port in Cunada is
Montreal, with eighty-one and a half
millions of export. St. John is second.
Halifax is si th. The total tonnize of
the vessels, sailing and steam, which en-
tered Halifax in 1906 from the sea was
889, 03) tons; while the St. John total
was 944,178.”

’ The question of the mails is not to be
| settled in a day, and it cannot be regard-
ed as set'led finally until it his been
settled right. There is no good purpose
to be served by seeking to array Monc-
ton and Halifax against St. John. The
idea that those cities should oppose St.

John because of the Grand Trunk Pacific
and the traffic that is to come this way
some day has little to support it. In the
end the freight and the mails will go to
Ithe port that will best serve the whole
;coun’cry. Canadian freight coming to
| tidewater over Canadian rails, when we
_get down to business, will scarcely be
' hauled past St. John over heavy grades to
Halifax. There is liitle to be gained
in these matters by misrepresentation
and violent sectionalism. Transportation
|is a business propo:ition. Iteis fair to
'assume that the short and cheap haul
to tidewater will secure such freight as
may come east of Quebec in winter, what-
ever the quantity may be. St. John’s
geographical situation must count heavily
when these matters are brought down to
grades and miles and tons. In the matter
of the mails St. John believes the fair

thing to be is to make a thorough test!

of the routes and draw the mail contract
in accordance with the result of that test.
In the meantime the outbound Canadian
| mails should be sent to St. John.

CIVILIZATION
Civilization points the finger of shame

at the nation whose troops fire on the

wounded in war. The Red Cross is uni-

versally recognized. Fighting is to be done
by the strong. ‘But why not in time of
peace as well as in time of war? ‘Peace
hath her victories,” but peace has much
that is grim and cruel and pitiable, too.
We are accustomed to think of Massachu-
setts as highly civilized. Among the
American states it leads perhaps 6 in
| charity, in education, in art, in industrial
progress. Yet the other day Charles F.
Pidgin, state statistician, framed this in-
dictment against the people of Massachu-
setts:

|

[ I find that one child five years old has
been working in violation of the child
labor laws.

1 find that 393 other little ones from
nine-to thirteen years old are worked in
violation of the state laws. 5

I find' that more than 49,000 persons in
Massachusetts factories earn less than five
dollars per week, and more than 250,000
earn less than $10 per week.

I find that divorces are growing more
frequent in Massachusetts.

I find that 1267 articles- of domestic
necessity have increased in price; prices
of the same commodity vary in different
places, and the housewife in Fitchburg
gets her flour for a dollar a barrel less
than her sister in Springfield.

I find that in Brockton stove coal has
cost $1.70 per ton more than in Boston.

I claim that the state plice are not
doing their work in enforcing the child
labor laws.

Massachusetts 1is “‘prosperous”—never
was so prosperous before. But Mr.
Pidgin’s statement throws a mnew light
i upon this prosperity. The state is rich
{ but a majority of the people in it are
i engaged daily in a bitter struggle, not
| for wealth, but for life. The prosperous
commonwealth of Massachusetts has not
stopped firing upon the wounded. Some
day no doubt a state will be regarded as
highly civilized only when it can show
that its rich are not growing richer be-
cause its poor are growing poorer, when
it has sent its sick and its wounded to
the rear, and when the doctrine of equal
opportunity shall have become some.hing

more than a fiction.

“THE WORLD’S LEADING MUR-
DERER”

‘ A Christian world should have twisted

from his red hands have. been slowly ap-
proaching, so mary nations had been sick-
ened by the stench of the things dong by
his servants in the “Free State.” \H'i‘s

crmm

nection with the house. Steady employment and good wages.
Apply to J. M. SCOVIL, Oak Hall, St. John, N. B.

fall has been hurried curiously by the gis- | s e -

covery of his lobby at \Va,shin@ton., and | that the mail ships must steer around that
his cunning attempt to prevent inter-|ghoylder of Maine and eo keep - safely
national interference by creating an AmM-|yithin the limits of Canadian air?
erican interest in Africa and making the
United States his shield against the world. THE CANADIAN EAST
The concession to Thomas Fortune Ryan Speaking of “Eastern Canada’s Thlke-
and his American associates takes on al, .., Fut:re »_ “Canada,” the Anglo-Can-
' R : B 2 s = .
new and ugly COIOT'm the light of .thre.ex ! adian weekly sounds a note which will be
posure of the Belgian lobb-y at: Weet e | welcome in the Maritime Provinces. There
ton, The plot of Le.opold 8 lad l?““e fOr‘is no reason why we on the Atlantic
all the world to see in a letter written by"shou}d feel that the West is prospering
. L = T 5 7 > .
b o '°f h:\s tools, He"‘r’ Wellington Wack, o ,p expense. Its progress is Canadian,
a Washington lobbyist, who wrote lebters, , ;3 oo chall feel the effect of it here in
to his royal employer and failed to de':,good time. The West will give us a new
sFroy all copies of them. On one ooca'j,md a great market, and when we are
sion, long befo.re there was news of thel . 4 ¢, cupply it we ehall begin rapidly
Jongo concession to the Ryan group. i, ,.quire an industrial population. Says
Wack wrote to Leopold: i
| “Open up a strip of territory clear| ¢If the provinces of Eastern Canada
!fwl‘oasl t]{fe ng:gof S{ate from :;?ta]to 'rﬁﬂ(ta are but fully alive to their own oppor-
or the benefit of American ¢ . Tak o e
the present concessionaries by the thmat,!tum“es’ thAey may epare themselves the
if necessary, and compel them to gnare concern evident in certain quarters over
their privileges with the Americans. In{thc relatively greater growth and progress
this T;xanner you wxg enéa»te an P{m:m%“;of their Western sisters. Rather let the
vested inferest in the Cong> wuiich Wil B ; i =
render the yelping of the En ish Aaglm_[manufacturen:, the fruit growers, the fish
tors and the Belgian Socialists futile.” .
Leopold’s gold represented blood amd|{:)1rmeb}g'roup s.;t rei(:iutclytto ;votrlk topi)rfyﬁt
oppression beyond parallel. The Wa.ck‘ Y the tame el amcons o O

lotter, followed by mews of the Ryan con- : Provinces, and there is no reason, why the
cewio’n develops a scandal of unueusl mag- | Fast should not keep pace with the West
nitude, Associated with Ryan are Aldrmh,!l'“ Gie e Jmarch of progrees. Now
the “boss” of the Senate, and other poli- | 8 the time®to establish this intercourse,

: hemn 1
ticians and financiens of national 1‘epulta-i.bef°reu:he ltraie ofEthat vast ‘jeeclo(;ljtfﬂ;
tion as manipulators. It is recalled that into other hands. Xnormous expenditur

Secretary Root was formerly Ryan’s oun-| are being made on the improvement of
;el The Washington exposure was ,ohe]Canaudian transportation routes, which
Gig'.n Eor action by the iioose\'elt admin-lme‘m that the produce of Manitoba, Sas-
istration. Senator Lodge gave motice of a| katchewan, and Alberta will find its cheap-

LS .
lubion looking toward joint aciion;eSt outlet to the seaboard through domes-
Wik Gro: Tiitoin Rie the bettoning ab T Ul EER Te B Jo Ghe intercl
. country as a whole that the cars shall not

| THE CONQUEST OF THE AIR

! Pparis, Dec. 20—So confident is the French
government that the day 1s only a short dis- |
tance off when aerial-locomotion will be prac-|
tical that several commiss.ons are at work!
elaborating plans for meeting in the various
branches of the public service the solution
of any new problems which the revolution
will entail. * * * It would seem that flying
machines would enable Anarchists to achieve
any end by them against not only rulers but
whole cities, With the police sailing about|
in the air it will be no more difficult to frus-|
trate their plots than it is now on seold
ground. In war the intell.gence service will
be entirely consigned to tne aerostatic divis-
ions, and armed airships* will guard the
bivouacs of armies.—Associated Press.

| Jules Verne’s flights of ima_ination, then;
'are going to he surpassed by the actual.
Wireless telegraphy and wireless telephony‘
[are approaching perfection. The Empress |
of Britain, at sea, inquires . by wireless
about the progress of the mail train she is
to meet at Halifax, and we accept it as a
commonplace of the day’s news. Had some- |
one told such a story to your grandiather}
the old gentleman would have asked him |
to pass it along to the marines. The Paris
despatch bears the earmarks of the prema-
l ture rather than the false. Man is going to
i iy, beyond doubt, but he is still in the
ﬁﬂedglving stage, and there are grim and
horrible sacrifices between him and the
| complete mastery of the air. But
!these sacrifices will be made, and
! tomorrow, next year, ten years
|hence, the Paris despatch, which to-
'day suggests absinthe, may turn out to
!have been none too sanguine. If men can
[ fly they will be able in time to solve all
! the problems which flying will involve.
| War, police, customs, treaties, transporta-

| tion—there will be international agree-
| ments governing these. Each nation will

| subscribe to the code and punish those of
lits own people who do not observe the
| laws, not of the land, but of the air. The
| torpedo craft of today, with a speed of
torty miles an hour on the surface and
| fifteen below it, the Dreadnaught, what
advances these mark over the wind-driven
ships of Nelson. There will be well-equip-
ped criminals, but better equipped police.
The hawk will take the heron sometimes,
' but there will be police eagles to take
Ehawk. It is to be expected that
| the strides will be longer and will be
' made faster in these days, at the beginning
‘pf the world’s most wonderful century.

There are men among us who may see the

day when the newspaper will supply to
! subscribens wireless bulleting of the news—
'a long advance over the stock-ticker of

1906. The New Brunswick subscriber of

that day will have a variety of tidings
| which we would be disposed, in these slow
| days, to consider stirring. He may read—

in one bulletin—that as he slept a squad-

ron of the Asiatic military aeroplanes went
. flashing by in the night, bound on some
| mysterious reconnassince. A little later he

might read that it rained dead men in!
Washington, the result of an encounter |
above the clouds between the air-scouts of !
opposing powers. If so the pulses of that|

time would move no faster than did ours|
but a lttle while ago when Togo’s mosquito’
fleet dared the search-lizhted mouth of
Port Arthur. Mr.' Kipling, but the other
day, wrote of an air ship journey from
' London to Quebec, and made it all sound
I natural, He was not a day too soon, so
'swift is moving fact upon the heels of

|

flying fietion.

Of course there is an ex'ensive disloca-

Ition of established conditions coming, at-
tended by vast difficulties of readjustment

Congo conditions. Leopold is about to >
gell his Oongo Free State to his subjects be permitted to return empty, but rather

| —to the people of Belgium. Belzium will
be compelled -to clean house. The thing
to be regretted is that the “world’s lead-
ing murderer,”’ to borrow Mark Twuain’s
phrase, is likely to escape punishment.

loaded with the purchases that the west-
ern agriculturist must have for his indus-
trial uses and for the comfort of his house-
hold. Conspicuous success has already at-
tended the ‘Made-in-Canada’ campaign of
the Canadian Manufacturers’ Association,
and the all too common prejudice against
the product of Camadian mills and fac-
torles is giving way to a juster apprecia-
tion of their real excellence. But the situ-
ation demands even ]argerb endeavor. Can-
adian manufacturers have not yet meas-
ured the future possibilities of their home
market, which can only be secured by
the maintenance of high standards of qual-
ity in the goods they offer for sale, coupled
with persistent effort in keeping their
wares before the Canadian public.”

NOTE AND COMMENT
The Rethesay Liberals are the first to
the fore. And they want a better local
train service.

*® 5

The city wil mourn Mr. James Rey-
nolds. He was a citizen of sterling worth
whose place in the community cannot be
filled.

* *  *

The Scots have started the- story that
Andrew Carnegie is in league with Auld
Hornie. If that be true there will be
the devil to pay—if Andrew is to give
the devil his due.

- - »

That gas resolution was passed by the
Council some weeks ago. The rafety
board, it may be assumed, is getting th?
required information. The public is very
much interested in the matter. When?

* - * &

The approaching Liberal convention,
which promises to be large and represen-
tative, gives rise to much political gossip.
The outlook is for busy days among the
politicians, before and after the meeting.

- - -

If Prince Edward Island does not get a
better winter service it will mot be for
lack of talk at Ottawa. The troubie is
that steamers of the right sort are mnot
available. Those on the route now can-

not handle the winter business.
- % %

The Halifax exhibition figures publiched
elsewhere are somewhat interesting. The
expenditures exceeded $130,000. The Do-
minion grant was $50,000 and $§20,000
came from the city and the province. Of
this $60,000 was spent on old and new
buildings. There was a surplus of some
$1,100.

-0 -

Discussion of the business carried on
by United States immigration officials on
this side of the boundary brings out the
fact that a woman should be added to
the force of inspectors. Some of the
duties are such as only a woman should
perform. Women who are traveling, no
matter what their nationality or their
station in life; are entitled to respectful

treatment.
. ML NS

Secretary Root’s cable despatch to the
American ambassador at Tokio surely is
conciliatory enough. Here it is:

“You may assure the Gove nment of
Japan in most positive te m; that the
Government of the United States will not
for a moment entertain the idea of treat-
ment toward the Japanese people other

| than that accorded to the people of the

most friendly European nations, and that

there is no reason to surpose that the

people of the United States desire our

Government to take any different course.”
* * *

There will be much interest now in the
reports of the engineers who have been
surveying for the G. T. Pacific in this
province, Our Ottawa despatches indi-
cate that three routes are possible, two
described as central, and one as the Valley

:ermen, of Ontario, Quebec, and the Mari- |
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ERE’'S DANGER

' in the ordinary oil lamp—the lamp that sits on the table, but
THE ANGLE LAMP

is hung above and because of having no-under-shadow throws its
beautiful, brilliant light everywhere. It cannot explode, can be filled
while lighted and is always out of the way. It burns “old fashioned™
kerosene giving an intense, clear, soft light. Its soothing rays invige
orate thg skin and rest the eyes. It is always ready, easy to operate,
no smoking, no odor, no glassware to remove in lighting or extinguish-
ing. A better light at one-eighth the cost of other illuminants. Instead
of the trying light and dangers and trouble of Gasoline and Acetylene
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route. One of the central lines would in- |

volve a pusher grade. The ovinion in
Ottawa evidently is that the other central

the neck of Leopold of Belgium long ago. to meet the changes that will come thick | route. will be chosen. Ingineering reasons
corred to as a mouth-| The spirit has been willing, but the flesh with successful inyention. If there is ajit is said, will prevail. It is assumed
The Tele-' has been restrained by the fear that to Moncton Transcrio

| Eh? No? Too bad! for eef you do,

sty]e:.

use the soft, cool light of The Angle Lamp to work or play by. 20

o S

W. H. THORNE & CO., LI

MITED, &

tails of the surveys, showing the grades,
distances, curves, bridges and general
advantages and disadvantages of each of
the three lines examined. The bixblic
could then judge for itself of/the sound-
ness of the choice. This plan would be
the best, since naturally towns and coun-

ties whose pcople have hoped for local
profit and convenience from the new
road will be disposed to examine the de-|
cision with close attention. The matter!
seems now in a fair way to be settled

very soon,
" »

“Attention is called to the fact that,
in being denounced as a liar by President
Roosevelt, ex-Ambassador Storer is join-
ed to a large, distinguished, and steaﬂily.‘
growing list of public men at whom Mr. |
Roosevelt has hurled the accusation of
falsehood, usually with heat, rancor, and
an imposing array of efplitihets,” says the
Albany Argus (Dem.) which has a long
memory. It mentions, as instances, the

names of Alton B. Parker, Henry M.
Whitney of Boston, ex-Senator Chandler,l
Herbert W. Bowen, President G. O.|
Shields of the League of American Sports-|
men, and John F. Wallace, the former |
chief engineer of the Panama Canal. Tlhe?
results of their controversies with thcjl
President are summarized as follows: “It
appears that, as classiified by the Presi-
dent, Judge Parker was an “atrocious” |
fiar; Mr. Whitney a “deliberate” liar;
Mr. Chandler a ‘“‘deliberate and unquali-
fied” liar; Mr. Bowen a “disingenuous’” |
liar; Mr. Wallace an ‘‘ubter” liar; Mr.
Shields an ‘inventive” liar, and Mr.
Storer a “peculiarly perfidious liar.”

£
k 2

Rosa’s Curiosity

(T. A. Daly in Catholic Standard and Times).
My frand, you like for buy a hat,

Ees mak’ weeth greena scelk an’ gat

Beeg, redda, whita feathat een?

So styleesh hat you nevva scen!

I sal eet pretta cheap to you,
‘Where deed I gat? Wal, eef you pleass,
I tal to-you. Ees lika.dees:

My Rosa—dat’'s my girl, you know—
She alla time ees tease me SO

An’ aska dees an’ dat, for try

An’ guess w'at prasant 1 am buy
For geeve to her on Chree- mas Day;
But alla time I laugh an’ say:

“No! No! eet ees su’prise for you,
An’ eet ees gona plcass you, too.

I have eet bought an’ put away

For keep for you teel Chrecs’'mas Day.”
She stamp da foot an’ say: ‘‘O! my,
You tease me so you mak’ me cry.
You are so mean as you can be
Baycause you weell no tala me.”

My ftrand, she coax so lika dat

At las’ 1 say: “Eet eesa hat!’’

O! den, my frand, for sure she cryy
An’ lock so sad an' say *‘O! why
You tal me w'at eet gona be?

I want eet be su’'prise for me,
Baysides, I theenk eet be a rceng,
Eef you gon’ gecve me anytheeng.”
Ha! w’at ycu theeaka dat, my irand?
Dees girls ecs hard for ondra-tund.
So, quieck I say: “Eet ees 1o true;
I justa maka joke weeh you.”

So now, you see, I musta gat

A reeng censtcad for decsa hat;

An’' den, how mooch she coax an’ tease,
1 weell no tal her w'at eet ees.

But here ees steell da hat! O! pleass,
My frand; eef eet shou'd be you meet
Som’body walkin’ on da street

Dat look for buy da styleesh hat,

I have da cheap wan he can gat.

Lonely Perfection
(London Giobe).

1t was the day of a grand parade of a
certain section of the Boys’ Biigale. The
company wias marching proudly through
the etreets. Suldenly one of the boys
happened to look down at the inst uctor’s
feet. *Wil you excuse me mentioning
it, sir,” he remarked, “but you are the

fin 1931, will it still say that the government will publish full de-|only one in step.”

Thoughts for Christmas—Lest We
' Forget

The Christmas season is here, that season
of joy and forgiveness, when the very air
ﬁcems charged with those hallowed words

Peace on Earth, Good Will Towaids Men.”’

Down through ithe centuries the message
of the God-Man has re-echoed ever ancient,
ever new, and yet amid the thronging crowds
by the ways.de how few take heed to the
words of the Master. Their hearts are filled
with hatred towards their fellow man. The
greed of go.d and the struggle for supremacy
have sufled their better teelings, and even
the spirit of the Yuletide has no power to
awaken in their hardened hearts a spark of
Christian kindness. . Man's inhumanity to
:llgvn has become a byword in the world to-

But let us hope that here in our own cit
the spirit of the season will excite in oui
citizens a des.re to do good to those whom
they have it in their power to benefit.

How many charitable institutions we have.
The world passes their doors each day, yet
how many stay their steps to bring a little
sunshine into the l.ves of those inmates by
a few words of cheer, an hour’s read.ng, or
the' exercise of any one of the talents with
yvhxch' God may have gifted them, bearing
in mind the words of the Divine Master
‘““That a cup of cold water given in His
name shall bring its own reward?”’

What a mag.c there seems to be in the
very word ‘Christmas.”
 For Childhood—It opens up a _vista of de-
lights, it is a time shadowed by mystery,
but replete with joy to the pure hearted
innocent child, whose faith in God and man
and Santa Claus is deep and unquestionable.

For Youth—It is a season of unalloyed
pleasure bringing reunion wich absent friends
soc.al pleasures of ail kinds, and DeTCh»anrcé
the realization of some long cherished am-
bition, for ah! who has forgotten those rose
colored dreams of youth?

For the 0.d—It is a day of memories, of
hopes deferred, of golden promise—past. They
live over again the days that were, for now
the evening of life has come and the friends
of their youth are scattered far and wide;
many lie out in God’s acre sleeping the deep
deep sleep. DBut the old live on awaitiué
the call of the Master when they, too, shall
join those dear ones ‘‘whom they have loved
iong since and lost awhile.”

Let it be ours to take heed to the Christ-
mas message which has echoed down through
the centuries by bringing happiness into the
lives of those poor that are round about us.
Let us endeavor ere the glorious feast day
dawns to bring joy to some childish heart,
to encourage youth in its hard struggle with
the world when perhaps an enceuraging word
may mean so miuch, or to brighten the lives
of those whose joys are dead and whose
hopes have fled.

If we do this we can rest assured that
the Infant Babe of Bethlehem will bless
our Christmas a hundredfold, and when the
bells ring out their gladsome message our
hearts will re-echo those hallowed words:
«Peace on Earth, Gocd Will Towards Men.’”’

)

The Great Guest Comes

While the cobbler mused there passed hisg
pane

A beggar drenched by the driving rain,

He ealled him in from the stony street

And gave him shoes for his bruised feet.

The beggar went, and thcre came a crone

Her face with wrinkles of sorrow sown,

A bundle of fagots bowed her back,

And Shek was spent with the wrench and
rack,

He g]:n'e' her his lcaf, and steadied her
oac

As she ‘took her way on the weary road.
Then came to his door a little child,

Lost and afra d in the world so wild,

In the b.g, dark world. Catching it up,
He gave it the milk in the waiting cup,
And led it home to its mother’s aims,
Out of reach of the world's alarms,

| The day went down in the crimson west,

And with it the hope of the blessel Guest.

And Conrad sighed as the world turned

gray;

“Why .s it, Lord, that your feet delay?

Did you forget that this was the day?”’

Then soft in the silence a Voice was heard,

“Lift up your heart, for I kept my word; i

Three times I ¢ to your friendly door,

Three times m adow was on your floor,

1 was the bezgar with bruised feet; ° .

1 was the woman you gave ‘to eat;

1 was the child on the homeless street.”” .
—iwin Markham in the Delineator.

] Vex Me Not”

I vex me not with brooding on the years
That were ere I drew breath: why should
1 then
Disirust the darkncss that may fall again
When life is done? Perchance in other
spheres—
Dead planets—I once tasted mortal tears,
And walked as now amid a throng of men,
Pondering hings that lay bevend my ken,
Questioning deah, and selac’ng my fears.
Oft:imes inleed s.ringe sense have I of this,
Vague memories that hold me with a spell,
Pouches of unseen lips upon my brow
Breath ng' some incommunicable bliss?
In vears forezone, O Soul, was a!l not well?
Still lovlier life awai's thees Fear not thou!
—Thomas Bailey Aldrich.




