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the MESSAGE of ST. GEORGE’S DAY.
q Hollands,

Rev
Carbonear.

. , should keep St. 
| Every BrltlS 'Hjg flag should be 
■ G^e's Da:' ,f possible the Rose 
i hoisted. an“ jn his button-hole.

sW“ld ^ \tteBdance. ought to be 
: i6oVe a rod's House' on this day.

ought to try and give
£fery, rvices on this day. specially 
ipecial yucharist. then

learn to honor the day

s'”
British

of the
Empire. I he Roy al 

is happily doingst Georg*^' Int work in trying to keep 
an tsctl1 mnrv of our Saint, and in 
^ encouraging the patri- 
f*tcrmg, tiiroughout our vast doinin-
0tiC S1>Mav its labors be rewarded, 
ions.

G. B. Lloyd, Esq.,
St. John’s.

April 23rd is St. George’s Day, the 
tutelary Saint of England, whose 
chivalrous deeds should be memor
able to Englishmen and their de
scendants the world over. How real
istic is the picture of St. George slay
ing the dragon, with the superscrip
tion “St. George for Merrie England!” 
The English nation, down the ages, 
from Alfred the Great to the present 
day has, in a wonderful degree, in
herited those noble characteristics of 
the canonical warrior for bravery, 
chivalry, and heroism. The commem
oration and celebration of the day in 
Newfoundland, of late years, has been 
apathetic and indifferent. almost 
dwindling into insignificance.

The Flag of Old England
, 0f England—it floats i What matter! we’d hoist the blue

jacket on high,
from the

Tis the streamer 
oer the wave—

Tis the fairest unfurled oer the land

But^ough "brightest in story and

, îisSrald'of .Mercy as well as of

j lntreigcause_oftbe wrong may it ever

I ffbeiftyrant® are humbled and fetters

| & Justice"1 the war-shout, and das-

' vtowould scruple to die 'neath the 
flag of .the Free:

! may trail o’er the halyards — a 
■ ' bullet-torn rag.
; 0r {atter in shreds from the battle

ment crag;'
: là the shot whistle through it as fast 

as it may
Till it sweep the last glorious tatter 

away.

What matter! we’d hoist 
jacket on high,

Or the soldier’s red sash 
spearhead should fly

Though it were but a riband, the 
foeman should see

The proud signal, and own it—the 
Flag gf the Free!

Have we ever looked out from a far 
foreign shore.

To mark the gay pennon each passing 
ship bore;

And watched every si>eck that arose 
on the foam,

In lioiie of glad tidings from country 
and home?

Has our straining eye caught the 
loved colours at last.

And seen the dear bark bounding on 
to us fast?

Then, then have our hearts learnt how 
precious can be

The fair streamer of England — the 
Flag of the Free.

—Eliza Cook.

t iThursday of Next Week l
THURSDAY OF NEXT WEEK IS ST. GEORGE’S 

DAY and as such makes its appeal to every Britisher.
The commemoration of such anniversaries is good and 
wholesome. Not to celebrate altogether in holiday
making and pleasuring, but to lead us to contrast this 
prosaic age with the days “when knights were bold,” 
and men died for the faith that was in them, and to 
learn from the deeds of the Past how we may stand for 
the Right in these days. The world has a fashion of 
persecuting its saviours and then canonizing them, 
and maybe the infrequency of martyrdom in these 
days is not altogether a promising indication of our 
modern Christianity.

However, there is much to be learnt from the past 
and especially do we commend next Thursday to be 
observed by a sincere consideration of how best we may 
cultivate that Patriotism, which, as Sir Robert Bond 
finely puts it, “shall add a New Echo to the Concords 
of Humanity.”
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St. George’s Day.
(S. P. Whiteway, Esq.

V.W.Y.V.V.V.V.V.V

HON. SIR WM. H. HORWOOD, KT.
Chief Justice.

Nowhere in the Colonial Empire have Eng
land's sons better right to observe St. George’s 
Day than in this the Oldest Colony, where the 
flag of St. George, proclaiming England’s sov
ereignty, was first seen in the Dominions beyond 
the Sea.
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W. W. Blackall, Esq.,

St. John’s.
"tether the St, George of English

lilt »id story >vcr livid in tb*> flesh

or not matters little. To Merry Eng
land he has always stood for all that 
is gallant and noble. From early 
times he holds a foremost place in 
English Literature and it were a pity 
should the noble ideals associated 
»ith the name of our Patron Saint 
cease to stir us, in these sordid days.

to he less cold and calculating, more 
afire and generous.

Rev. E. Pollett Ward,

Western Bay.
The remembrance of England's Pa

tron Saint is an appeal to the Heroic.
Therefore swiftly accomplish some

thing in defence of Purity and for the 
establishment of Righteousness, even 
though it mean self-sacrifice, for 
"The Time is Short.”

A Song tor British Children.
: OI>t cWWren of the islands, 

ut the glorious and the free! 
°.urs 18 the noble heritage,
“ proud ancestry.

The spoiler dare not enter 
lour homes by day or night 

the.,ü0?rest Posant in the land 
smite.Tl>e oppressor may not"

la batt? 'rlauH‘s are watchwords 
Aru ,k Ue for the "gilt;

iook\ott-.!OI!S m their darkest days, 
towards your land for light

Oh! by my precious memories 
By tlie steadfast hearts of yore.

By the glory of your father’s names, 
In freedom, faith, and lore—

Keep ye your heart inviolate,
Pure soul, and spotless hand;

And in your manhood's noble strength, 
Make glad your native land !

Make glad your glorious islands,
And bright, their history’s page—

Ftiv the beauty of their old renown 
Is a noble heritage.

-Mary Howitt.

Advice.
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^itthat theannUaiTel’ but’ beinK in' 
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Gems From 
Shakespeare.

Strong reasons make strong actions.

Sweet are the uses of adversity, 
Which like the toad, ugly and venom

ous.
Wears yet a precious jewel in his 

head ; /
And this our life, exempt from public 

haunt,
Find tongues in trees, books in the 

running brooks.
And good in everything.

Love all, trust a few,
Do wrong to none, be able for thine 

enemy
Rather in power than use; and keep 

thy friend
Under thine own life’s key; bo check

ed for silence,
But never taxed for speech.

PATRIOTISM.
How sleep the brave, who sink to rest, 
By all their country’s wishes blest! 
When spring, with dewy fingers cold, 
Returns to deck their hallowed mould, 
She there shall dress a sweeter sod,. 
Than fancy’s feet have ever trod.
By fairy hands their knell is rung.
By forms unseen their dirge is sung, 
There honor comes, a pilgrim gray.
To bless the turf that wraps their 

clay,
And freedom shall awhile repair,
To dwell a weeping hermit there.

—Collins.

Each of the four nations which ! 
compose the United Kingdom ol 
Great Britain and Ireland has its 
patron saint who was in olden times 
supposed to be its special guardian.

Thus the patron saint of Wales is 
St. David, whom some of the old 
writers—who tell us of his preaching 
and miracles—consider to have beei. 
the uncle of the famous King Arthur 
The patron saint of ■ Scotland is St 
Andrew, hut why he should havt 
reen selected is not very clear. Ole 
itovies tell us that the saint war 
crucified on an X-shaped cross, and 
hat this form of the cross appeared 

In the sky to a king of the Scots on 
’he evening before a famous battle 
rhe king thereupon walked barefoot 
to the Church of St. Andrew, and 
vowed to adopt his cross as the na
tional device.

The story of St. Patrick is well 
known, and his great glory is that he 
introduced Christianity into Ireland.

Doubtless ninety per cent, of oui 
readers could tell in a moment the 
date on which St. Patrick’s Day oc
curs, whereas in all probability not
one in a hundred could say straight
off the date on which falls the day o' 
St. George, the especial patron oi
chivalry and the protecting saint of 
England. Although venerated hot! 
in the Eastern and Western churelier 
the history of St. George is extreme
ly obscure, the extant accounts con 
tabling very much less history than 
legend.

The most probable story, written Ip 
a Byzantine historian and substan
tially repeated by various authorities, 
is that. St. George was bom in Cappa
docia, in Asia Minor, of noble Chris
tian parents, from whom he received 
a careful religious training. Having 
embraced the profession of a soldier, 
he rapidly rose under the Roman Em
peror Diocletian (284—305 A.D.) tc 
high military rank.

But when Diocletian had begun 
to manifest a pronounced hostility to
wards Christianity, George sought a 
personal interview with him in which 
he made deliberate profession of his 
faith, earnestly remonstrated against 
the persecution, and renounced his 
communion.

He was immediately laid under ar
rest and after various tortures (one 
oriental story making him suffer as 
■nany as seven martyrdoms) he was 
■iut to death at Nicomedia, a sea-port 
town in an eastern arm of the Sea of 
Marmora, April 23rd, 303 A.D..

Reverence for the sufferer spread 
throughout Phoenicia, Palestine, and 
the whole of the east ; he was honour
ed as a martyr both by the Roman 
and Greek churches, and the 23rd of 
April was celebrated as a principal 
feast day among those peoples.

To slay a dragon was a common ex
ploit for the saints and heroes of 
Christendom. In Egypt St. George 
slew the dragon which was about to 
devour the king’s daughter. Sabra, 
attired in white and bound to a stake.

A noble-born girl had to be given 
each day to the dragon to save the 
people; at last Sabra was the only 
one left. Just as the dragon issued 
from the wood the lady cried aloud to 
St. George :
"Here comes that cursed fiend,” Quoth 

she,
That soon will make an end of me.”
He thereupon slew the dragon, saved 
the lady, and led her home by the 
arm;
"Which when King Ptolmey dnLsee 
There was great mirth and melody."

Whatever may he said about the 
listorical or unhistorical character of 
iis martyrdom, or of the legend of 
.is slaying a dragon, the fact that he 
vas honoured as a martyr by the 
Roman and Greek churches ; that 
hurchcs were dedicated to him ; that 
he Hellespont was called, "St. 
leorgc’s Arm”; that the Crusaders 
tad, successfully invoked his aid and 
dopted him as their soldier-saint; 
hat the Council of Oxford (1222) had 
rdered that his feast should be kep: 
s a national festival; that Edward 
II about 1350 made him patron of 
he kingdom ; patron of the Order ol 
he Garter; erected a chapel in tin 
loyal City of Windsor and dedicatee 
t to St. George; that the Republics 
f Genoa and Venice ; the kingdoms of 

Vragon and Portugal as well as Rue 
Ma were under his protection all tes 
tify to the popularity of the name ol 
St. George, and lead to the conclusion 
hat he must have been a personage 
>f îwwerful influence.

The Union Jack, as we have it to- 
lay. consists first and foremost of the 
ed cross of St. George on a white 

ground, beneath it the white cross of 
St, Andrew on a blue ground, and ly
ing on this cross the red cross of St.
Patrick on a white ground.

Shakespeare ma.kes Henry V. at the 
siege of Harfleur (1415) cry:

"The game's afoot,
Follow your spirit, and upon the 

charge
Cry, ‘God for Harry, England, and St. 

George!" ”
In St. John's we religiously observe 

3t. Patrick's Day, whilst St. George’s 
Day is religiously disregarded.

W. H. Goodland, Esq.,
St. John’s.

The message of St. George's Day is 
one of greatness—the greatness of the 
Empire of which we form a part. It 
is also one of liberty—for
“The Briton may traverse the pole or 

the zone
And boldly claim his right:
He calls such a vast domain his own,
That the sun never sets on his might.

» * » » *
Tis a gloripus charter, deny it who 

can
That's breathed in the words I'm aii 

Englishman.”
Since the Crusaders, when the aid 

ot the Warrior Saint was invoked 
with the battle cry, “For Saint George 
and England,” to the living present, it 
has been an inspiration for chivalry, j about his leelings 
courage and true manliness. The often mistaken 
sublime act of Capt. Oates (of Scott 
Antarctic fame) which thrilled (lie 
world a little over a year ago. will 
suffice to serve as an illustration, and 
the calmness of the little band in the 
Antarctic blizzard, has found answer
ing echo at the ice-floes of Newfound
land. Who will say that the heroic 
survivors—aye, and the brave fellows 
who battled with the force of the bliz
zard, and yielded up their lives,, on 
the frozen pans, did not display hero
ism as great as any of the recorded 
deeds of history. There is one more 
thought within the limits of this Post 
Card—that of admiration for the vir
tues with which tradition has invested 
the Valiant Knight. Who can think 
of Captain Randell and his crew, the 
St. John Ambulance and City Corps, 
the willing nurses, and the thousand

generous hearts, and not be impressed 
with the nobility of character and 
self-sacrifice displayed during the 
heartrending sight and scenes at the 
hospital and King George Seamen's 
Institute. St. George is not the least 
in the noble army of Christian Mar
tyr's whose name is revered and 
whose example is being followed.

R. R. Wood, Esq.,
Bishop Feild College.

The ordinary Englishman has no 
natural gift for the public expression 
of his feelings. He loves his country 
and his home, he is tremendously 
proud of his nationality, but it is al
most impossible to get him to talk 

This reserve ;s 
for indifference. 

Sometimes it takes the objectionable 
form of speaking slightingly of the 
country for which he has left his 
home. The great deeds of famous 
and unknown Englishmen in every 
quarter of the globe are sufficient 
proof, should any be necessary, of 
their patriotism and love of country 
which causes those who are descend
ed from Englishmen to speak and 
think of the Mother Land as “Home,” 
even though they have never seen i:. 
For the sake of the rising generation 
it might perhaps be well if their 
patriotism could become articulate on 
some such day as St. George’s Day— 
the day which should be to the Eng
lishman what St. Patrick's Day is ’o 
the Irishman—that their children 
might see the pride and love that they 
feel for the land of their fathers.

The Loafers,
W it e n Spring 

comes, soft and 
balmy, with 
zephyrs flying 
loose, and weath- 
cold and clammy 
is canned for fu
ture use; whet 
Spring, the geni
al fairy, brings 
solace to our 
souls, and all the 
world is merry, 

the loafers leave their holes. They 
come, the whole blamed sltaher, from 
holes, the Lord knows where, and on 
the corners gather, and chew and 
smoke and swear. They come, the 
ragged loafers, who'd rather die than 
work, as useless as the gophers that 
in the cornfields lurk ; as useless at; 
the foxes that steal the farmer’s 
geese, they sit on drygoods boxes — 
their smell disturbs the peace. The 
peelers see them sitting all day, a 
dingy sight, their perches never quit
ting from morning until night ; hut 
do the peelers nab them, or try to 
get their goats? Ah, No! No cops will 
grab them, for loafers all have votes. 
They are as independent as donkey 
eating hay, because they shine re
splendent upon election day. They'll 
still defile the pavement, and stir up 
women’s wrath; they ne’er knew what 
a shave meant, and never took a bath; 
they shun all sane endeavour, these 
skates with thirsty throats, and they’ll 
abide forever, because they have their 
votes.

/'Ase*.

S RT. HON. SIR ROBERT BOND, P.C., 
ji K.C.M.G., LL.D.
? St. George’s Day—April the 23rd—is the anniver-
:j sary of the death of Saint George, the Tutelary Sol-
5 dier—Saint of England, and “lord of chivalry and cour-
£ tesy.”
£ The “Message of St. George’s Day” goes forth to
Ï every Britisher—to cherish and preserve such English
3» customs and traditions as may tend to foster and in-
ïj spire a jealous pride in all that concerns the welfare of
J our Empire and race. To cultivate patriotism, not an

tagonistic to other nations, but in broad rivalry which 
shall add a New Echo to the concords of Humanity. jj
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Shakespeare's Day.

<3vp3rurlit, ltll, by Herr* Mattfa»*1’ âdsr

Stafford’s Linimént cures 
all Aches and Pains. For sale by 
C. P. Eagan, foot of Long’s Hill.

aprfl.tt

On April 23rd England’s greatest 
poet, William Shakespeare was born, 
and on April 23rd he died, making an- 
jther claim on Britishers to celebrate 
St. George’s Day. The neglect of 
Shakespeare by his countrymen, im
mediately after his own age, has left 
to the anxious curiosity of modern 
admiration slight materials for the 
construction of his biography. He 
was horn at Stratford-on-Avon, in 
Warwickshire, in 1504. it is alleged 
that a short course in a grammar 
school was all the regular education 
he ever received, as the necessity of 
assistance in his father's business 
forced his withdrawal early from 
school. But Shakespeare’s “wit” was 
"made of Atalanta’s heels;" an hour 
ri a mind like his could extract the 
oncy, the acquisition of which cm- 

>loved the days and nights of less 
rigorous intellects. He married at 
the age of eighteen. Anne Hathaway, 
i young woman seven or eight years 
-rider than himself, the daughter of a 
'substantial yeoman” in the neigh
borhood. He moved to London and 
produced his dramas, and soon vindi
cated the immense superiority of his 
;enius by universal popularity, re
sizing such wealth that he was able 
■omparatively early in life, to retire 
rom professional work. He purchas

’d cn estate in the vicinity of his na
ive town, but his tranquil retirement 

was of no long duration. He enjoyed 
it only four years. He died in 1616 
and was buried “on the north side of 
the chancel in the great church of 
Stratford.” His bust is placed in the 
wall over his grave : on the stone be
neath is the following epitaph:—
Good Friend, for Jesus’ sake, forbear 
To dig the dust inclosed here.
Blest be the man that spares the 

stones.

And curst be he that moves my hones.
His only son had died early; all the 

children f of his married daughters 
died without issue.

The total want of care to preserve 
and to authenticate the productions 
of his genius before his death, has 
been supposed to indicate the poet’s 
perfect indifference to fame. The 
worship with which Shakespeare is 
universally regarded disposes us to 
love him on trust. The estimation of 
his contemporaries and rivals proves 
him not undeserving of this regard. 
Tite "gentle Shakespeare” was uni
versally loved. We quote the cele
brated passage of Dry den, eulogized 
by Johnson as “a perpetual model of 
ecomiastic criticism, exact without 
minuteness, and lofty without exag
geration.” "He (Shakespeare) was 
the man, who of all modern and per
haps ancient poets, had the largest 
and most comprehensive soul. All the 
images of nature were still present to 
him. and he drew them not laborious
ly hut luckily. When he describes 
anything you more than see it, you 
feel it too. Those who accuse him to 
have wanted learning give him the 
greater commendation : he was nat
urally learned; he needed not the 
spectacles of hooks to read nature; 
he looked inwards and found her 
there. I cannot say he is everywhere 
alike; were he so, I should do him 
injury to compare him with the 
greatest of mankind. He is many 
times flat, insipid; his comic and wit 
degenerating into clinches, his seri
ous into bombast. But lie is always 
great, when great occasion is pre
sented to him.” The voluminous ad
miration of more modern times does 
not contain a very great deal more 
than is compressed into the vigour 
of Dryden's remarks.

NOTICE.
THE STEAMER.

Portia
Will leave the wharf of

Bowring Bros., Ltd.,
-—ON-----

Wednesday, 22nd April, at 
10 a.m.

Calling at the following places:
Cape Broyle, Ferryland, Renews, 
Trepassey, St. Mary’s, Salmouier, 
Placentia. Marystown. Burin, St. Law
rence. Lamaline, Fortune, Grand 
Bank, Belieroam, St. Jacques, Harbor 
Breton, Pass Island, Hermitage, 
Gaultois, Pushthrough, Richards Hr., 
Francois. Cape Laliune. Ramea. Bur- 
geo, Rose Blanche, Channel.

Freight received until 6 p.m., on
Tuesday.

For freight or passage apply to the 
Costal Office of

BOWRING BROTHERS, LTD
Telephone SOI.

Have you ever been to the Dentist 
and had your teeth extracted and al
most before you were able to move 
bundled into a carriage and driven in 
the cold to your home or some hotel ? 
All such inconvenience has been over
come by the furnishing and equipping 
of rooms where people residing in 
town and visitors to the city may have 
a Doctor put them asleep and DR. 
LEHR carefully perform the extract
ing. This convenience is at your dis
posal without any extra cost.

Full Upper or Lower Sets, #12.00.

A. B. LEHR, DENTIST,
apr!8,eod,tf 203 Water St.

At last night's meeting of the col
lectors for the Sealing Disaster Fund, 
twenty-seven 'books were presented 
showing that the sum of $2,620 had 
been collected in the house to house 
canvass. Seven collectors, who were 
busy at their sections last night, are 
yet to be heard from, and are request
ed to present their books to the 
Treasurer. -Hon. R. Watson, at the 
Savings Bank, when their canvass is

-completed. Many of the collectors 
who reported last night, have not yet 
finished their canvass, and it is ex
pected that when all the books are 
in the total will be in the vicinity of 
$4,000. The grand result of the city- 
collection is due to the system adopt
ed, by which many persons have con
tributed their little donations, which 
they might otherwise have been diffi
dent in forwarding.

HAVE YOU
READ IT ?

No! Then you have missed one of the 
best Novels of the day.

Quecd is a solitary, pedantic young 
Queen is a solitary, pedantic young 

man who drifts mysteriously into a 
Southern City, settles down in a 
boarding house and applies himself to 
the composition of a learned work on 
"Evolutionary Sociology,” oblivious of 
all human interests and associations.

By degrees, the life around him be
gins to touch him. first at one point, 
then at another, until in the course 
of time, he develops into a full fledged 
hero of an uncommonly admirable and 
attractive sort, editor of the import
ant newspaper in the city, and at the 
last, the successful lover of one of 
the most sterling heroines in fiction. 
An intensely human story, original, 
stimulating, permeated by a delight
ful humor and a charming spirit.

You get it in cloth, ,50c.; 2c. more if 
mailed.

DICKS & CO, LIMITED.

Patterson’s 
Chocolates !

Without exception the most 
delicious you have ever 

eaten.

For sale by W. E, Bearns, 
P. Maher, Duckworth St.; 
Robinson’s Restaurant, Wad- 
den’s Candy Store, Water 
Street, and other leading 
confectionery stores.

Wholesale from

P. E. Ooterbridge,
Sole Agent for Nfld., 

137 WATER STREET.


