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NCE upon a time a Canadian
born in England tried to
make a speech at #n English
banquet. The paggant of dig-

Ditaries at the head table consisted of
the Dean of the Cathedral, the Bishop,
the Lord Mayor, the Lord High Sheriff,
the Prebendary of Something-or-other,
Lord Somebody-Else, who lived in the
town, the local M.P., and a number of
- Other graduated steps in the staircase
Of aristocracy that reached down to
t‘t‘le rank and file of whom the Cana-
£an was one, All the other speakers,
When they rose to address the chair,
‘had mentioned everybody in the pro-
_ “®ssion in the exactly proper order, as
Meticulously as a child says “doctor,
X 1":"“"’YCI‘, merchant chief, rich inan, poor
_Man, hegear man, thief.” The English-
5 bf’m Canadian couldn’t remember the
m‘gd and said frankly:
‘_Ml‘. Chairman, and all otaer digni-
_ laries present, in whatever order you

“of you in the way of conservation of food, do not say it does not matter.

Of course it matters. If everyone said that, where would the cause of
freedom be? It is not merely the value of the foodstuffs saved. It is that self-
sacrifice more than anything else wouid be putting reality and moral power
into our share of this great conffict. If it be true that we have come to the
stage in this contest where endurance and endurance only will tell, ind where
every person has got to take his part, then it is plain to me that there are
two things we need. First, a deepened faith in our cause.

Then we need moral strength, such as never came into our lives before.
The only doubt | have when | think of my own country, and it sometimes haunts
me, is whether we shall have, as a people, moral strength enough to endure this
tremendous test. It is not enough to trust in our brave men at the front. Are
we morally and spiritually strong enough to win through?

_What | ask of you is not only admiration for our armies, not only =nthusiasm
for their deeds, not only the allies ' is vastly
sympathy for their sac- stronger than any moral

rifice, but that we power that the enemy
should raise and conse- can bring to bear. Let
crate our souls to the us resolve that with

firmness in the right as
God has given us to see
the right, we shall fin-
ish the task we have on

highest that is in us,
and to God, for the sake
of our country. If so;
can we doubt what will

SO, when you ask whether it is worth.while to pay attention to what is asked.

THE SOUL OF AN ARCHBISHOP

We might do well to begin on such
men as the: Archbishop of York. The
Primate of England is a much easier
person to understand than the average
Canadian curate. A curate is ex-
pected to be something of a snob. As

© a rector he may still be a bit of a

prig if his parishioners like him that
way—and they sometimes do. As an
archdeacon he may be fond of poor
people and a friend. of labor unions.
As a bishop he may be a real demo-
~rat. By the time he gets to be an
archbishop he is almost sure to be a
plain man of the people, as close to
the common everyday heart of things
as John Bright or John Wesley ever
was.

"T"HE Archbishop of York would

probably ‘have preferred to come
like an ordinary human being on to the
platform, accompanied by tne chair-
man, instead of : having to stalk

e
£

A as we pretend to do about John Bull.

: bel_ong*” happen? Can we be- hand, aud, please God, througha Giants’ Causeway of bishops,
; Then he paused. His speech there-  lieve it is the will of we shail. not lay it archdeacons, parsons, general super-
_after was 4 vain thing. He had got in  God that the German down until we have intendents, college presidents, chancel-

§ WIong at the start. England, especi-
~Ally the Church of England, must be
._Ee§arded in order. The real head of
. banquet was the Dean of the
¢ ?‘.P_edra,l; next him the Bishop.
= "’ere‘ was no other way to begin a right speech. It had always
. “fen go, ' ' : ;
i “I say,” said an English newspaperman next morning, “they
¥ 'h‘,l?l’t seem to'appreciate your—American humor, did they?”
i ‘In just such a frame of mind the writer sat a few days ago in
. & huge audience of Canadians waiting for the much-heralded
; a‘fi:'ent of the Archbishop of York. The event had been staged
] ,h all the accessories. The audience itself was divided into
Ou? sections—front rows. in the balcony for extra elecis; rest of
[237 balconyr and most of the gallery for blue ticketers; and what
A Seats were left for the general public who had no tickets.
sete Platform was similarly organized. The front row was re-
- ::igor bli‘shops ;md thefir‘ eq;xi;raten;s(;i all tt;he other seats—200 gl
2 for the motley preferred list of dignitaries in 3 <
eir places. by “EFHE
~ ~ Pomp ang circumstance! I remember when that great fighting soul Henry
o *€0rge spoke on the same platform twenty-five years ago, he was accompanied
%Y nobody put the chairman, The author of Progress and Poverty had no use

spirit should prevail?
No, no, not for one mo-
ment. The moral power
that is available for

h‘i lower part of the hall was about a quarter filled with 50-centers.
kg GEtth ‘:V_iSh all you men in the gallery would ecome below. Let’s all get to:
_ °UHRer” gajq Henry - George. 5 j Sty
- Ang they came. - But the Archbishop of York, with just as plain a spiritual
S S8age to mankind, was compelled to take part in a pageant.
‘m'lrle' are not enemies of bishop§ in this country.. We do not believe that the
iy - of a hishop is the sort of triék-box that H. G. Wells made a fortune out of
¢ 'Betzn'he wrote the book by this name; or that a bishop never sees God untit he
e drgnk on some elixir; no, not even. the Bishop of Wells. England must
S ¥e bIShops, Canada must have bishops in the making. Every Anglican
; i Ngl‘:“fh_we ‘have is an outpost of the Empire. If Canada ever hecomes a re-
.. J¢it will never be by the consent of the curates—whatever th> bishops
; B k-ev3n, though we have no Established Church. With all our round-
tedﬂer_ics—a thousand and more—we have never come to understand them.

e d°11ft even understand the average Englishman—if there is any such thing.'

'_"Itﬂi Onl.y a few years since “no Engli§hn1en need apply” used to be seen in our
g reerf,t'lsements. A lot of people who imagine they are authorities on the Em-
-?R“esse all down badly in their estimate of England. That’s one of tho weak-
e S of having a natioral character like John Bull, who never could have
: ill.(l)lt:t home in Bombay, Capetown or Melbourne, whatever he might feel like

=8 ‘awa_ John Bull néver made the Empire. And we shall never understand
*® Empire until we in Canada know as much about the real average English-

_The gallery was full of 25-cent students.

lors; editors, parliamentarians, finan-
ciers and professors. Because the
reason for his being here was vastly
bigger than himself he quietiy laid off

. the rigmarole and the regalia, and for-
got all about the seats of the -elect. Somebody had stuck up
slides of a lot of rummy little cathedrals on a screen, along with
some of the really great ones that inspire the imagination. As an
overture to York it was a failure. He was not on thut platform
as a cathedralite, He was there as a plain, average Euglishman,
even though he may have as Scoteh a name as Cosmo Gordon
Lang, educated first in Glasgow, and for all we know intended for
the kirk. He had no oration to deliver. But he had the oratory of
a simple speech, great sinecerity, deep-rooted conviction and a
voice of splendid music that played all over a huge andience as
casily as though he had been in a parlor, without a shout, and
almest never a gesture.

And York was so splendidly simple because he had a deep
o Seni i message to deliver from the heart of England. Be-
b D [ l O R cause he stood there not as representing the Church,
put the people; as. faithfully as Bottomley with his.John Bull ever reflected
the workaday masses of those that labor and fight.

If he had ever been only a prelate he was so no longer. If there was
anything in the Church that could be discarded for the sake of “ngland, let it
go. He had but one cause—England and what that means (o civilization. And
he knew. If he had been ignorant before, the war had taught him. He has
seen the war; his men of York in the trenches and on the decks of the Grand
leet in the North Sea. Not from idle curiosity or te have it said that he had
been there as some people brag about shaking hands with the King. He had
been there for what he could do better when he got back home to York; for
what he could say better when he got out to the United States and Canada.
They say that u vear or so hefore the war York, in company with Sir Edward

passed the great test
and have won victory
for the freedom of
mankind.

- Grey, paid a visit to Oxford. Both men spoke. To the critical overseas crowd

of that great university Grey seemed much the simpler man. York spoke more
as an academic and a prelate. His hair was without a tinge of grey.

Then the war has changed him. His hair is white. And his speech was as
simple as a bedside talk. His voice was never used to play tricks. His know-
ledge of the English tongue did nothing to advertise York or to make an occa-
sion for the glury of the Church of England. He had a bigger cause. And
there were times in his speech when only the unaffected talk of a great sincere
prelate could have conveyed the conviction and the inspiration that he did.

And what was the one thing that animated this great average KEnglishman
by practice? Not religion except as he himself said where religion was the
highest form oif patriotism. Not the Church, except in to far as all Churches
can unite for the good of mankind in a war waged against all the pest teach-
ings of the Church in any and alli forms of creed. Not society, except as the
voluntary co-ordination of the best forces in Statc and country must be made



