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A

OR PROVIDENCE
By Henri Murger

1

t'f-
Mi« t,H# $ %...ar Siï X>... .

Schaunard,. who with his friend and 1 “A pretty little 
roommate, Marcel, had been painting Ho! Ho! Ho!" 
since dawn, suddenly ceased working.

“I’m nearly starved!” he remarked,
“Don't wè have any breakfast today?”

Marcel looked up with surprise at 
this foolish question. “When have we 
had anything to eat two days in suc
cession?’ he asked, sneering at his 

“Yesterday
day, and”—he kept time with his 
hand-rest as he recited this command 
of the church—

‘•Friday we must give up meat,
And everything we like to eat”

Schaunard could find no reply and 
bo went back to work on his picture, 
which represented a plain in which 
was a red tree and a blue tree whose 
branches intermingled. Schaunard in
tended the painting to have an inner 
meaning, touching on the sweetness of 
friendship, but to look upon it no one 
would ever even suspect anything phil
osophic.
• silence that followed was
broken by a knock on the door. It 
was the porter with a letter for Mar-

nuree came in.

from making my entrance into aoci- 

„„Ylth a pleaaed smile at his friend’s
ecX "How'about $88?* interTUPt' 

Marcel, annoyed beyond 
burst out of the room.
_ boura later he returned 
nothing but a collar.
sadly118 18 111 1 could flnd' ha

'ffi&sa&Mzst .a.wA’ss
“ ron.

But very precious," replied the 
painter. "This is a Turkish gown 
which was presented to Horace Ver- 
net, the great artist. I am his pupil, 
and he gave it to me."

"You are Vernet’s pupil?" asked M. 
Blaneheron.

“Yes, sir, and I am proud of it.” 
Then to hirryaelf he muttered: “Heaven 
forgive me for the lie!”

You have reason to be proud, young 
man,” said the delegate, no longer he
sitating to don the house coat since it 
had such a noble history.

“Hang Monsieur Blancheron's coat 
_in the closet, Marcel,” said Schaunard, 
with a significant wink.

“With pleasure,” murmured Marcel, 
•eMng his prey. “He's easy!” he 
whispered to Schaunard. “Can't you 
keep him here for a while?”

“I’ll do my best. “

Schaunard bowed.
“This man is certainly an f • 

providence!” he said to himse'V 
you^ make the order?” he as

“I will leave that to

“If you don’t keep still,” said 
Schaunard, who began to resent his 
friend’s signs of mental derangement; 
“I will execute my allegro on ‘The In
fluence of Blue in the Arts’!” and so 
saying, he approached the piano.

This threat produced an effect like 
cold water falling on a boiling liquid. 
Marcel calmed down as if by magic.

“What do you think of that?” he 
said as he passed the letter to his 
friend. It was an invitation to dine 
with a deputy who was not only a pa
tron of artists in general but in partic
ular of Marcel, who had painted a pic
ture of his country mansion.

“It’s for today,” said Schaunard. 
Isn’t it too bad it’s not for two peo

ple? But I suspect your deputy is an. 
aristocrat and consequently you ought 
not to accept. Your principles should 
keep you from eating bread steeped in 
the sweat of the people.”

“Not at all!” replied Marcel, annoy
ed at this political simile. “He is 
very democratic. Only the other day 
he voted against the government. Be
sides, this invitation is practically a 
command. He promised to introduce 
me to society, and today is Friday and 
since I haven't eaten anything, I’m 
hungiy, and I’m going anyhow!" 
he paused for breath.

“There are also other obstacles," re
plied Schaunard, who was evidently a 
little jealous of his friend’s good for
tune. “You can’t go out to dine in a 
red jacket and a boatman's cap.”

Marcel looked with pity on his 
friend: “I am going to borrow Ro
dolphe s or ColUne’s coat.”

"You show your intense youth, my 
dear boy," remarked Schaunard with a 
withering glance. "Don’t you know 
that the twentieth of the month has 
passed and that these gentlemen will 
have pawned their coats long ago?”

"Well, I’ll find a black coat inside of 
five hours,” said Marcel.

“It took me three weeks to find one 
wnen I went to my cousin’s wedding, 
and that was nearly the first of Jan
uary, announced fhe “wet-blanket."* 

■——-—:—j___  ■ • '.

1 am 1161 replied the painter of 
that name, inviting 
ter.

....... “That is according to the season,”
the visitor to en- said the painter. "The colors are

sonre6style,0with an3honls^pmvtocia! "Exactly”'^ jU8t SU8ar!”

sa ..-snaas’—~>r •*-
n y way to the colonies, and I shall place in them your pamphlet on “Su- 

some time’ 1 desire to leave gar Refineries.- 
a little remembrance to my family. I striking.”
™J™l.er?.f0re. c.otP* t° you to have . "That is a good idea! Yoù are right!"

palnte,d- 1 Schaunard smiled. Everything was
this is providential! murmured going famously.

®5fhuna»d. "Marcel, give monsieur a "Have you noticed?" whispered Mar- 
cnalr- cel in his ear.

“What?" -

taste," replied the gentleman 
You won’t regret it, Nicholas 

the painter as he ran down stair, . A 
steps at a time. He entered i ■ 
taurant and, going to the desk .. ! 
out a menu, the reading of whi ' “
have made the cook turn pale, 
he added: “Bordeaux, as usua,

"But who will pay for it?" a , ,1 
innkeeper.

“Not f■ " replied Schaunard 
My uncle upstairs—you’ll si r 

He’s an old glutton. Now see 
distinguish yourself, and be -■■■ 
we are served in half an hour 
finest style!”

At eight o’clock, the wine , 
proved delicious, M. Blancheror 
it necessary to confide to his • n‘[‘
all his ideas on sugar refiner:. V 'L! 
in proof of his affection he recited th. 
pamphlet he had written, for * 
nard’s benefit, while the latter 
panled him on the piano.

At ten M. Blaneheron and his 
found young friend danced the V, 
together and called each other 
first names.

measure,companion. was Thurs-
wlth

said
That will be very ‘enï3Ral,was the use of going for 

nothing? teased Scbaunard. "We 
enough paper here to make a

Marcel tore his hair and swore soft
ly to himself. “I must have something 
to wear! he wailed, and he immedi- 
ately began looking in every corner of 
the two rooms. After an hour of pain
ful search he found a costume com
posed of the following: a pair of plaid
S«”;,Lgray,hat’ a red cravat- one
almost white glove and 
eiove.

’•Thet'll make you two black gloves 
“ you need them," laughed Sehau- 

ycm, wear all that, you’ll look like an animated rainbow.
responsribeie/’OU are “ artlat and not

Meanwhile Marcel tried on 
shoes Unluckly both were for the 
same foot. Looking around, he 
an old shoe In which they threw 
lying in the 
seized upon it.

"How artistic!" said 
companion, 
other is square.

“I don’t care ! I’m going!" 
coat?"1 ln what? A fashionably black

"Oh!"

the,

"Blaneheron is my name,” continued 
the stranger. “Blaneheron of Nantes, 
delegate of the sugar refiners, expert
in the sugar industry, former mayor of Well, leave it to me.’
V------, captain in the National Guard, “Well, sir,” asked the delegate;
and author of a pafnphlet on the sugar “when shall we begin? It mustn’t be 
refineries of France." too late, because I am soon to leave

"I am honored in being chosen by toîïto ’ „
so famous a personage," said the ar- 1 myself leave Paris for a little trip 
tlst, bowing low to the expert of the tomorrow afternoon," casually remark- 
sugar Industry. “How would you like ed Schaunard. “We can begin at 
your portrait?" once, if you wish. A good sitting now

will advance the work greatly.”
“But it is nearly dark and you can’t 

paint by gas,” said M. Blaneheron.
"My studio is arranged so that I 

can work at any time," replied yhe 
painter. “If you will take off your coat 
and strike a pose, we can begin." 

“Take off my coat? What for?” 
“Didn’t you say you intended this 

portrait for your family?”
"Of course."
“Well, then, of course you should be 

dressed in your house coat. It is al
ways the custom,” said the crafty ar
tist.

“He has a black coat!" 
"Oh! I see! I , , You get dressed

and hurry along. “I’ll keep him until 
ten, but mind you be back by then. 
And don’t forget to bring me 
thing in your pockets.”

“I'll bring you a lemon!” said Marcel 
as he went out.

He dressed in haste. The coat fitted 
him like the proverbial paper on the 
wall. Then he carefully left by the 
other door of the studio.

grasp your idea!
;ng

some
one blackcel.

“Three cents due” he said.
"Are you -sure?" asked the artist. 
As the reply was in the affirmative, 

he remarked: “Well, we’ll owe it to 
you! And, without waiting 
answer, he slammed 
porter’s face.
.Marcel hurriedly broke the seal. 
He nad already read the first words 
when he commenced a series of wild
i^.PLo--,und the work room and with 
ear-splitting yells shouted out the fol- 

celebrated balled, which to him 
signified the height qf happiness: 
"There were four yOung men in our 

town,
And all were very HI.
Ahî3Ath!0lAh!"m t0 the hospital- 

Schaunard joined in:

And But newfor an 
the door in the “A miniature like that,” replied M. 

Blaneheron, Indicating an oil painting, 
‘ for to me, as to many others, that 
which is not house painting is minia- 

Paintlng. There is no medium

Schaunard set to work. Night
M. Blaneheron heard the ____

strike six, and, remembering that he 
had not dined, said so to the painter.

"I’m in the same fix," said Schau
nard; “but I will stay here to oblige 
you. I was invited to dine at a fash
ionable house in the Faubourg 
Gerrqain, but as it would injure the 
likeness todeave it as it is, I will break 
my engagement," and, with a sigh of 
resignation, he went back to 
Suddenly he looked 
dine here without disturbing 
painting. There is an excellent 
taurant downstairs and they could 
send up what we want.” And so say
ing he watched the effect of his plurals.

“That’s a splendid idea!" said M. 
Blancheroif? “And I would be honored 

'■if you would accept my invitation to 
dine.”

■lopcame
clock b\

At eleven thev y, WPli
never to part, and each made hi< v,y 
in the other’s favor.

his

ture
class.

saw 
scraps

corner and, in despair, he
At midnight Marcel return, d 

found them weeping in each oMirr', 
arms. Marcel bumped into the ■ 
and found the remains of the 3:;...,, 
feast. He examined the bottles- 'they 
were all empty. ’ 1

He started to rave at Schaunard 
that gentleman threatened to km 
one who dared try to separate him 
from his beloved M. Blaneheron 0f 
whom he had made a pillow.

“Ingrate!” said Marcel in diarrst 
taking a handful of nuts from hi* W.. 
ket and throwing them on the table 
And after all the trouble I 

bring you these!’’—Translated 
the French by Kenneth Webb.

and
Schaunard laughed and immediately 

formed the opinion that his client St., . „ „ was
a good fellow, and then the gentleman 
added that he wished his portrait 
painted in the very best and most 
pensive colors.

his Ironical 
One Is pointed and the

ex
work. 

“We might . but
“I never use any others,” said Schau

nard, “But what size would you like 
your picture?”

“About that size, large, you know,” 
replied Monsieur Blancherton, pointing 
to a twentv-foot cinvas. “What price 
will it be ?”\

“Frojn fifty - to .-sixty francs. Fifty 
without Sands. and Sixty with.”

up.
the

groaned Marcel. “I’d give 
six years of my life and my right hand 
for one !

“But I have no house coat here.”
“Ah, but I have. That’s settled," 

said Schaunard, presenting his model 
with an old gown covered with paint 
spots. The honest provlncal hesitated.

“This is a strange garment." 1

SrVMs. s’g.'gjs*
. Altogether!” cried Marcel:

As if in answer to his plea, a knock 
was heard on the door. Marcel opened

took to 
from

Treatment of Child Offenders Owls Killed by Own Images
. Hawks dashing at a bird on the 

ground will forget to put on their 
brakes in time to prevent a fatal col
lision with the earth, and the same re
sult occurs when they try to overhaul 
a small bird in the. vicinity of a wall.
For barn owls there is no contrivance 
more perilous than an open water tank 
near farm buildings round which these 
useful birds arc wont to forage for 
rats and mice. Seeing its own image 
reflected in the moon-lit water, the London Times:—This volume con- 
owl imagines, apparently, this is an ac- tains all the poems published, with 
quaintance, and going, as it were, to th.e “Defence of Guenevere,” together 
shake hands finds..#..watery grave. with eight stories first published in 

I knew a man who took four young , e Oxford and Cambridge Magazine 
jays from their nest, reared them till !n 1856* The poems are all familiar 
they could feed themselves, and had I ,. most readers, but the stories are 
become very tame—every one of the known, and it is an excellent
four ‘got drowned;* three while explor- ldea to Produce them in this cheap 
ing the contents of i0pen water vessels; torm* 
the fourth actually managed the deed 
in a :saucer, so ihttixiCated was it wlth 
the jOy of bathing.: Small birds are not 
Infrequently to be found hanging dead 
by nest building materials, and some
times during u/let operations they get 
their head -and neck fatally locked be
tween the stiff quils of their wing 
feathers. I wemder how many hun- 
dreds of young pheasants annually 
find death in the -meshes of wire net- 
tmg Eyes though they are well able 
t", «y over obstacles ten times 
height, little pheasants are so utterly 
devoid of 'gumption1 that they will try 
to jump through netting, taking not 
the slightest waffling from' the bodies 
of brothers and sisters who have hang- 
Jouma?e*SelVa8'’* fliüs.—=Minneapolis

William Morris In His Youth
"Jasol" toTh'S,furrd”lyandPatrhaed greatest ! Mor™'6 3“n,flcant tha" art 

inS'AnS iiave usPePeSomnmneXXhreamrtiIltXhrtr

aepnoePtr°“sdyd yThTpsTs^f Sffer'MX“
the past Which, according to Mr. Aeschylus “as a soMier R,X„? 
Noyes, Morris expressed more than Ambassador. The peculiar!tvUnf xir,in 
any other English poet. It Is true, rls was that his action wl =fi 
no doubt, that much of Morris’s Art nected with art. He trieri* t mabl
was the “child of memory” chat what beautiful things himself aiSe
w se,me,mb,e,red of his childhood at make the worfd more caplble ™
Woodford Hall comes into a great duclng beautiful Things and m ,, :
deal of. his writing, that It was “the his own beautiful things were^îrndX 
“h°f that ’shadowy Isle of bliss’ ed for this second purpos^of hto This 
which he was ever after striving to is not true, perhaps of his 

,b«Ulld/0r himself and* others." But It mances; In them he onW exnrUed 
|Lno tso that his "Utopias of his passion for the past without
the past though he projected them to- derstanding the reason for it tr«
to the future, were in many of their gees à delfght from the MldX , 4 
aspects hardly more than a lyrical that he cannot grt t^om a^ nresi-'v
cry for his own dead days.” Nor is but he has not vet asked himself whv
t quite true that it is his “craving that Is. His joy In !htogs weU ml e

to capture the golden moments that, is still only an instinct* buc it is an
slipped out of his once living hands Instinct of a different nature f thl
(a craving of the same kind as that ordinary romantic pleasure in thines
expressed by Keefts in his Odes) that are not Of com Te fêels Z
which lifts his work, not so much in pleasure, too, and so keenly that it is
great single lines, as in the whole always passing Into pain 

atmosphere, to the level of artist there is a desire to 
-, poe.try-" Mr- Noyes speaks what cannot be expressed rightly of the unity and continuity in this early work Pof Morrises' mixed
slvs Sthatte“WnndtoT When he 85 W,t1 the romantic prteLûto‘In 
was at the hMrkrf ri'1!,! " tlllnss that are not, there is so strong
was at the heart of all his works, a regret for the things long passedIelmsWbvn thafbfatod6 6 ®0CbUljt'” be away that we can efsily understand
reveal the IWt.H™ W?rl even t0 how he waa so°n at work trying to
reveal the limitations of the compre- recover them. Thus in the "Stnrv of^Socialist f°r M0rrlS becam6 an U"k”“" Church’’11 [heJTs^o-
a boclallst for the very same reason mance of the ordinary kind the de
ls well as to wHtekehbeeUth£ul thlnSS Hgh,t ™ strangeness, the passion of the 
as well as to write about them. past; but these are not very skilfully

It was because he tried to make combined with the expression of
beautiful things as Well as write about keener delight in the making of
them that he differed from other things. As Morris tells us about the
jna.3ters of romance, from Keats and Çhurch-builder and how he carved
Coleridge and Scott, not only in Win- figures on the porch, we feel that he

round quickly, and in the case of some 5eIï’ bul also in his greatest poetry was itching to be at work upon a
of the isolated stations mounted men and perhaps even in these early ro- church himself, and that his descrip-
convey It from place to place. mances. Morris was born to be a man tlon of the church, and of how che

As soon as the Gazette Is received at v- action as well as a dreamer, but motfks and the people crowded round
The a station the officer in charge sees the , a,ctions, unlike Scott’s were indis- t(p watch the carving, expresses a pas

te the nearLs/Xe1l lr ‘ak6S a cab description and takes aetton Every TheXy„fonneeted with his dreams. Sion, not for something that can nev-
totes hf, e;^tet on’ and re" hour or two batches of constables are ordinary romantic poet or artist ®r be, but for the kind of life which
charge “OS Ty.,t0 the inspector In paraded before him previous to going he c°ntent wlth hla dreams of what the writer longs to live himself. The
inhareo„ni °h’e ^daresay he’H be found out on duty In the streets To ^eaeh nî desires; or, if not content, he scory is a forerunner of those wonder-
ina couple of hours," says thecheery of these batches he reads sions the ”®ver , triea ato make these dreams ful lectures upon the art and inrtus-
tospector “W6’11 get oh to It at once, description of the mlsstog Sc0tt went 80 far ln A11® of the Middle Ages, which Morris
what Is his description?" every constable goe^ont^L ’ ,d direction as to make a sham Gothic delivered with a very practical pur-

Thereupon the father gives a des- with a picture of'the fniXh hls wÇrk home for himself; but It was only a P°se. Some of these stories, as, foi
crip tlon of his son, running, perhaps, young man In Ms i!'!” °,n‘,y an attempt to prolone lastanc,8’ "Dindenborg Pool"'and "A
something like this; Height 5ft 8in ■ twenfv hi h mlnd. Within his dreams into waking life. But Mor- Dream, are exercises in pure ro
tate hate, slight fair moustache gre'v Z ®very member of the rls, when he -set to work to make mance. But "Gertha’s Lover s ’ is.
eyes, slim build-’ wearing silk 8hst h h ld, °! that fate-halred beautiful things, was not playing any llke the lacer "Roots of the Moun-
mornlng coat, dark-strlned >°ung man and Is looking out for him. more than when he preached Social- taieis," the description of a war be-
and glace kid lace boots The Ffy|n9 Squadron of Detectives. ism at street corners. Nor did he tween a free people after Morris’s own
tor enters this in a hnnk tSw .Bpt Perhaps there has entered^he make them only because they were heart and a confederacy of tyrant,
with some details S, th«Xt t g th lnd ot Scotland Yard the idea that beautiful or because he felt the art- His delight In noble art was onlv
ance Wo hJna tol_tht disappear- crime lies at the root of the mystery L8ts need to express himself. He un- part of a larger delight ln noble 'life
Uceman-clerk ans XlmXX t0, a P°" that the young man has been murdered] derstood, not vaguely or in any mya- whcch finds expression In this and
other word nf Urns t0. glve an" If that thought comes to Scotland îlc,aL^ense’, ttle slenlflcance of beauti- many other of his tales; and the
ther wTthto ™ t0 the fa* Yard another part of the great ma- [ul t^lDg3 ln the life ot man and that were set in the past not because :
heir, thYXXv „ T5 nptt , the 'attar chine is set to work. The criminal in- beauty. ":as, a symptom of health. He ?py disgust for reality, but because

îhe, tick.—tick tick of a tele- vestigation department is invited to c0Pnacted it with the whole of life, h® could take no pleasure In desc: -
l£.the hands of the lend its aid, and a detective inspector a"d h® would have said, not that' It '”8 the ugly things of the pre

? 1 c®,man"c'®rk- The description he with a little band of clever subordin- ÎT,8"! what made life worth living, but and because their ugliness seemed to
nnil glv®n Is being telegraphed to every ates, sets to work independently nf nil t presence In man's work was h*m a symptom of Ignobility. Thus
police-station in the London area, and that is being done in other dirnrtinrX f!r<î0f thaî,ln certain respects he was to his description of the past thor is
is also being sent to Scotland Yard. The youn- mates L‘Vinf..^elIL Thus when be made °fl®n a kind of realism not usuall 10
Thus within a few minutes the police latives his to lends beautiful things he was not only an be found ln romantic writers. ' He
depots from one end of the metropolis -everv nm n ï h hi’T 'f8 art‘at’ ,but a man of actlon- he was tt7lte8’ not "ke a spectator of he.....
to the other are on the qui vlvetor speak to^urlng Xh en= k"own to not only telling or expressing bis Phenslble and beautiful marvels, u:
the slim, falr-halred young man Kivl 1 *S eX," dreams, he was trying to make them 'ik® one who has taken part in v

But the process has only jurt bêmin LJ ’ and people =”me true. And he tried to make he relates and who understands I: . '
As soon as the father ha8yleft the^n ' bfnd 3“,". th , 7lay be som® tbem come true by preaching at H® loved strangeness, particular!'
lice station the Inspector n=n,,tfP k|nd of shadowy suspicion are unob- street corners as well as by designing his earlier years, as Coleridge and
another room two medal inautev T 8truslv,:ly watched without cessation patterns. This Is the great difference Rossetti loved it; and this love
fleers whn inquiry of- by careless young racing men, omnibus between him and other romantic art- strangeness broke out again in =■ .
missing nersuns and who t/0 3 £°r conducto,rs’ or c,ity c'®rks, all of whom 'fs. For them dreams are dreams, ”f his later romances like 'The =:n
dertul knowledge * T'-I wo.n" are really, Scotland Yard detectives, the past Is the past, and beauty Is tering Plain" and the “Wood Bex
lts douMf,iï roîL?f h, district, with And while'the newspapers know no- always In the distance. It is, indeed the World.” but the exercise of" his
boardlnv house, or e a aSu clubs’ thing, the police force of London is a law of life for them that beauty is fan®y upon such themes becam, -
and other Oi!oe. f,uh dy, character, humming with the search for that fate- anreal ,and ‘hey are apt to bewaU mere diversion for him. His real bus-

^aC€S Iost people haired young man. Their passion of the past never iness was to make reality romantic,
arnt. I hey hear the details and they PprhanR tiv_ ,Q>ra .. a „ sets them trying to turn the past into or> in other words, to make life w- r
g° 0114 °” their quest, starting first yard scmadron ‘b® Present. But Morris’s passion of living. In his greatest poems, such .,
with inquiries at the hospitals with- „ffhd fnolipi , ’ , d "2iting the past was always impelling him to Sigurd," he Writes like a man of a
In their reach in order to make sure Tracks the fate hlteed vmm» 7’ a-ctlon' His dreams were not only tlon, singing his own Saga, not like
that no accident has befallen the “acks the talr-halred young man to dreams to him, and seeing the signi- a dreamer trying to get awav fr >inyoung man. tne a.shady lodginghouse in North Ken- ficance of beauty in life be nfver himself. 8 1

Ttvth» ih , sington, where, half-starved, dazed thought of it as unreal. True, he call-hesduîîLt? ! y ln ,tbe stree>” with the effects of drugs, he has been ed himself “the idle singer of an emn-
headquarters at Scotland Yard have locked ln a cellar for forty-eight ty day," but then he was only ex-
tne matter in hand. At intervals hours. He had been by some plausible pressing the dissatisfaction of
throughout the day the private print- means lured to the house In question of action with mere dreams.
ln? pr®sfes at 'be Yard produce a and plied with drink by well-dressed 
printed sheet with the latest confiden- scoundrels, who believed he carried 
tlal Information on police matters, and keys belonging to the bank. Finding he 
this sheet is distributed hot from the had not what they required they had 
press to every police station in Lon- temporarily locked him up, with what 
don, and as there are three to four ultimate object can only be guessed 
issues eyery day only an hour or two There are hundreds of simpler cases 
elapses between each edition. As a re- which are solved in a matter of hours 
suit by midday the description of the It will be safe to say that the chances 
young man has been printed and Is are ten to one In favor of Scotland 
being distributed broadcast to the po- Yard finding the whereabouts of a 
lice. Every expedient is used to get it;, missing person within a week.

f,.®' wt- L- Scott, chairman , 
Children s Aid Society, Ottawa 
an Important address before an open 
meeting of the Montreal Women’s club, 
says the Montreal Witness. The sub
ject was the treatment of the child 
offender against the law, and the close 
attention with which the address was 
followed, while due in part to the 
ejear and direct presentment of the 
case showed also the deep interest be
ing taken in the measure which it is 
hoped will become law during the next 
session of parliament. Miss Ferguson, 
who presided, read a letter from Judge 
Choquet, who was unable to be

of the ten happens, she—the majority of the 
officers are women—must See the child 
frequently, endeavoring in a friendly 
way to tenpress him with correct Ideals 
of conduct—formation rather than re- 
formation. Behind all, there must be 
firmness. By the act. of 1893 (local) 
Children’s Aid Societies have power to 
go to the home, and if. It is found bad 
beyond improvement, to bring the 
child before a judge, who has power 
to take away from the parents their 
right over the child and Invest it in 
the Children’s Aid. It the home 
should afterWards show Itself worthy,

need of a change in the legal procedure ^ V? ottawa, there are two: lady pro- 
wlth regard to juvenile delinquents ,!L°" 'J)tnoera working ln conjunction 
Archbishop Bruchési, the Rev. Dr 7.7 7® ma,e agent of the Children’s 
Symonds, and Rabbi de Sola also sent Ald ^oclety’ and in the fourteen 
regrets, accompanied by assurances of months ot practical experience ot the 
hearty sympathy. system, 240 cases have been dealt

Mr. Scott prefaced his address by wltb’ out of which only three boys 
observing that, while one of the great wer® sent t0 the Industrial. School, 
needs of Canada today Is labor there a.nd of tp® remaining 237 only ten 
are some two thousand able-bodied class®d as unsatisfactory, 
men locked up in the Jails and peni- It is necessary, Mr. Scott reminded 
tentlaries, involving, it has been cal- hts audience, to have legislation giv- 
culated, a loss to the state of two tog to the probation • officers a legal 
million dollars In labor, besides the ex'-1 standing. The Juvenile Delinquents' 
pense of trials, support, etc.—this on Bill, introduced Into Parliament last 
the material side or the question. On session, ’.s based on the Idea that the 
the moral side. It must bo taken into car®. custody and discipline of the dé
considération that a majority of those Hnquent should approximate to that 
m the penitentiaries have grown up as riven by the wise, parent, treating the 
criminals. Th* Dominion parole of- offender not as a criminal, but as a 
ncers repert gave the high-water misguided child. Its first principle is 
mark of cr.mlnality between eighteen that children are children, even when 
and twenty-elx years of age. they break the criminal law. The

What is being done to prevent the common law does not recognize . the 
juvenile delinquent from boceming the P®rson under, twenty-one as fit le- 
adult criminal? Evidently, said the rally to manage his affairs, but a 
speaker, there Is not enough or it is chlld of s®ven Is treated as legally 
not ln the right direction, for statistics caPabl® of committing a crime. Other 
show an increase of crime, “even in underlying principles are probation, 
Montreal." Mr. Scott explained that and that adults responsible for de
al present the magistrate has practi- Ilnquency in children—sending them 
cally two courses of dealing with the '"to saloons or disorderly places, for 
child brought before him—he can instance—should be held criminally 
commit the offender to a reformatory, responsible.
or release him under suspended sen- An Important provision of the Act is 

Although there are a hundred tor special Juvenile courts. It Is not 
children under sixteen years of age in intended to provide for new machinery 
the Jails and penitentiaries it is goner- of the law, arid the appointment of 
ally admitted that sending' a child to new Judges, but that the court should 
jail among hardened criminals is, In ef- be held separately, presided over by 
rect, placing him ln a school of crime, a magistrate selected as spe- 
Indnstrlal schools and reformatory ln- daily fitted by temperament to deal 
dilutions, while very necessary, have 
the drawback of some Inevitable con
tamination of the better by the worse 
disposed, besides a certain stigma 
which attaches afterwards.

Children, declared the speaker are 
the product of their environment, hence 
the problem facing those who would 
save the child is one of environment.
In the fourteen years since the passing 
of the Children’s Protective act In 
Ontario, four thousand children had 
been taken away from the Influence of 
bad homes, and of these ninety-eight 
per cent had turned out satisfactor
ily. Where the heredity of criminality 
ehovva Is in the mental backwardness 
of the children ef bad parents, a con
dition providing material out of which 
the worst kind of criminals may bo 
made if neglected. The cM’.d must be 
put In the proper environment. Letting 
the youthful offender go under sus
pended sentence sometimes proved a 
lesson that would be heeded, but savor
ed too much of “doing nothing and 
trusting to luck."

with children, 
successful

Judge Lindsey, so 
In work among youthful 

criminals in Colorado, was sometimes 
accused of talking slang, but if It 
pame to a choice between slang and 
talking away over the children’» 
heads, the speaker thought even slang 
was to be preferred.

A juvenile court committee Is1 essen
tial. Such a committee meets with 
the probation officers, considers re
ports, and devises schemes for deal- 
tog with difficult cases. Some mem
ber ot the committee may be found to 
be exactly the right person for some 
particular case, for, the speaker be
lieved, there is no child under sixteen 
but that can be reformed If taken by 
the right person. Great good had been 
done, by prominent men and women 
Interesting themselves in the way
ward boy and girl, even to taking 
them into their homes to let them 
see what home life is like. But, em
phatically, the work must be kept in
dividual, never allowed to sink Into 
routine, or become perfunctory.

In conclusion, Mr. Scott spoke of the 
Bill, the fate of which is now in the 
balance, the Minister, of Justice wish
ing to be sure that the country really 
Wants the measure. He hoped that 
the petition for the passage of the 
Bill would receive so many signatures 
as to leave no doubt where Montreal 
stands ln the matter. He urged that 
the work be taken up in the mean
time, without waiting for the Bill.

gave “The Early Romances of William 
Morris in Prose and Verse.” With an 
Introduction by Alfred Noyes. (Every
man’s Library. Dent. Is. net.)

Since Mr. Noyes is said to be writ
ing ofii-William Morris in the English 
Men of Letters series " we .should like 
to feel sure that he understands, not 
w1!y.!:bat Morris was a great writer, 
but the exact nature of his greatness; 
and his introduction to these 
romances in prose and verse does not 
quite assure us of that, 
tpnately, not 
Morris as

K ■

early

He is, for- 
patronlzeInclined to

hi .. on® whose writings, like 
ms patterns, has gone a little out of 
fashion, and 
more out

were

likely to go
of fashion. He regards him 

as a great master of romance, but he 
does not point: out in whac 
differs from other

Its are still In everywistful
high express 

But even
respect he

_ „ great masters of
romance, from Keats or Coleridge, or 
Scott. One can find little or no fault 
with what he does say. Only it 
seems to scop short of the of the es
sential point. It will explain, perhaps, 
these early writings. , It will not ex
plain how Morris passed from them

-V'
New York city has added 864 families 

ta its population during the last month.

Scotland Yard and Its Great Work a

Away along the embankment, close to 
the Houses of Parliament, Is a big, 
business-like, red brick building, che 
headquarters of those whose business 
it is to solve mysteries, says a writer 
in the London Daily Mail,.

Scotland Yard Is che home of thrill
ing occupations, and nas many casks 
undreamed ot by those who regard It 
merely as the directing office of the 
army of blue-coated London con
stables; and among those tasks Is that 
of probing the mystery of lost per
sons—a mystery touched often by ro- 
.uance—often by tragedy, and occa
sionally surrounded by a black ob
scurity into which no human ingen
uity can pierce. It Is part of the work 
of Scotland Yard to endeavor to 
tract from the bewildering ,iuman 
tlnent of London 
who have suddenly walked off the 
track of human knowledge, who in or
dinary speech with friends and ac
quaintances in one hour have ln the 
next, for no reason and without a 
word, disappeared.

Some of these mysteries never have 
been solved and never will be solved, 
but they are astonishingly few 
pared with those which 
Yard unravels every week. Only 
case here and thqre is heard of, be
cause the work is in the ordinary rou
tine of the Yard, and the force has no 
eye for romance, rigidly restricting it
self to practical thoughts and prac

tical work.
Stretched over twenty square miles 

of London, with its population of 1 
tlon, are the nervous tentacles 
Scotland Yard, 
work, responding in a moment to an 
impulse from that centre of intelli
gence—the red-brick building on the 
Embankment. Frequently through
out day and night the agents of Scot
land Yard are scouring London in 
the search for missing persons, 
great organization spread for 
works like a machine.

home. From the time, he left the 
bank door he has. not been 
accounts are in perfect order; he 
a young man on the way to promo-

seen. His 
was

CANADA AS OTHERS SEE IT

Some of Our Peculiarities Noted by a 
New Yorker on His Way Through

The following letter appeared In a 
recent Issue of th«f New York Times: 
“To the Editor of The New York 
Times:

"Thinking you might like a piece 
to help fill up the space in your es
teemed paper, I send you my impres
sions of Canada.

"Canada Is owned by the Canadian 
Paelfio Railway, but the people don’t 
mind, because it gives passes to every
body.

‘In the east the

ex-
con-

those individuals

com- 
Scotland

one

_ . , people speak
French, In the middle west American, 
ir. the west English.

"The further west you go the more 
English it gets. Toast. racks appear 
at Winnipeg, green gage jam Is found 
at Calgary, and at Vancouver one en
counters Yorkshire- pudding and vege
table marrow, and the waiter says:
"Thank you, Sir,’ when you tell him 
you want hot milk with your coffee.

'Everything is cheap but money and 
The latter cost 5 cents 

It is considered bad form to buÿ 
a paper in its place of origin. In Win
nipeg they read the Ottawa and To
ronto journals, at Calgary and Banff 
the Winnipeg papers are fashionable, „
and at Vancouver the proper thing to r° eive an 'd®a of the work. It will 
do is to buy the Victoria dallies. Fre- be best t0 take an instance of 
sumably the Vancouver newspapers happens in an individual case, 
find their best sale in Yokohama. A prosperous, middle-aged Civil

"The Canadian Sunday makes the ®ervant living at Clapham Is . amazed 
the Blue Laws of New England look and a'armed to find that his son, a 
like the rnles of a Bowery dance hall bank clerk, aged twenty-four, does not 

“The streets of the average Cana- return home one night after business, 
dian town make the New York muni- He 18 a well-behaved young fellow, 
cipallty look like thirty cents. and has never before stayed away

“There has been a severe outbreak a" night- In the morning his father 
“^.Kipling recently. hurries to the branch of the bank In

"Trusting that you may find a cor- Kensington where his son is employ- 
tier in your valuable paper for these ed, and finds that he left at about 
few remarks from a constant reader, half-past five on the night before ln 
1 tbank you ln advance. "C." quite his usual manner, giving no !n-

“Vancouver, B. C." dication that he was not'golng straight

a na-
of

ever alert for the
in.!

Coming to the reform ln juvenile 
courts, a movement begun in Chicago 
and spreading to different countries ln 
Europe—time for Canada to bestir 
herself—Mr. Soott said that, while the 
central idea of law is the punishment 
of offenders, the modern juvenile court 
eliminates the Idea of punishment as 
an end, retaining it only as a means. 
The important point Is personal touch 
with the Individual child, and here is 
where probation officers come ln. The 
duties of probation officers begin be
fore the trial and continue after it 
AS soon as information is laid against 
the child, the officer seeks out ihe 
offender, gets at Tils point of view, 
finds out his record at home, school! 
or place of employment, and at the 
trial places all this evidence before 
the Judge, so that he may be seized 
ot the exact circumstances, 
child is released . 
charge of the probation officer, as of-

newspapers. 
each.

The
miles

what

The Motor and the Musk st
inoffensive muskrat. whu 

abounds In large numbers in the mai 
shes In New Jersey and Delaware. - 
m danger of becoming extinct as 1 : - 
result of the increase in th= auto: 
blling craze. The danger of the litt. 
animal’s decimation is due to the fa t 
that there is a great demand for fur- 
lined overcoats, which are an absolute 
necessity for comfort when indulging 
In motoring during cold weather. One 
concern in this city has just con. 
pleted 800 overcoats, which require 
for the linings the pelts of 30,0v0 
muskrats.—Philadelphia Record.

Thea man
from Nowhere" is much more tharTa 
“lyrical song for his own dead days’’- 
it was as real to him as the Idea of 
the unity of Italy to Mazzini; and it 
impelled him to action juat 
idea impelled Mazzini. ad that
dreamer to many of us becaus^we
S,aVaertnîn ^feSen^e°textp^timaP0^?ae 

to be an account ot an Ideal const! 
titlen or perhaps of Ideal motor-clrs 
Constitutions and 8-

If the 
on probation in

motor-carsreal things to us; but not are 
more real

iwiw-'i* 1 Jim#» wwwmwwLt.. mw. Fit-«m wI
.«fv jfMjvjj '■>‘t'i ; .Jfr-dii --.u, >..L. ,.1
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Tuesday, D

“Gerald Ford 
tinctly. 
are not deaf ye' 

“No,” said Ma 
John flirted tl 

broad, fat hands 
gravel walk.

“Mr. Gerald F 
gentlne. 
him up for the 
look dyspeptic, 
do.”

John’s sentenc 
heavy detached 
mer. Margaret 
locked herself in

“Mr.

To bu

flung up 
baby-like crow d

“Jerry, Jerry,’] 
it. Of course I 
you’4 come backl 
And you said yd 
as well scarlet! 
Jerry------ ”

The light of a| 
the little room I 
ror. And the f] 
woman in the flj 
back to her. a 
turned from it I 
pain, pressing ol 
hands.

“I forgot,” sH 
Twenty-five yeai 
And I was nine! 
half the day he a! 
ter of a centurjl 
a century ! Wad 
remembered as I 
think so. It is al 
remembers—and] 
her for it. But] 
poor dear.’’

She stood vei
blackbirds had 
worms, and we

Lo
When Lord ( 

with the freedo] 
don the other d 
large and distil; 
assembled to do 
proaches to the 
decorated with 
ior presented a 
ance. At one en 
was a platform 
mayor and the 
places before 
Cromer. They * 
and were atten< 
the corporation, 
pied seats on t: 
were also provi 
wardens and cl 
company, of wh 
member. The bi 
by the Lady Ma] 
and a detachmei 
Ijtoyal Artillery j
hery during the i 
pany. The Unie 
tian flag were c 
in the windoy a 
form. Flowers 
ranged in front 
was carpeted ip 
occasion.

Lord Cromer, 
Cromer, arrived] 
past twelve, anJ 
Guildhall porch j 
committee and 
and clerk of th 
He was then t 
cheers, to tne 
where the Lord 
welcomed him. u 

When all was 
ceremony the 
themselves into 
council. The td 
der of the cour 
tation of the fr] 
gold t)ox to Lor 
pal clerk to thd 
the declaration 
and the masterl 
Skinners’ 
Cromer for the 

The city cha 
Dimtidale, then 
address: — 

Among the n 
by the citizens 
highly treasuret 
°f the honora 
thereby enablet 
this imperial ci 
measure that o 
actions and lo1 
have signalized 
tion for the w 
and the prestq 
We meet today 
greatest living 
time (loud cnee 
culiar pleasure 
within the wall 
hall (cheers), fq 
he bears the hoj 
(cheers), which 
Past been held 
and regard in 
trade and comm 
on by those w 
them to this e 
as synonymous 
bess, and truth 
Mayor, the bes 
mer’s life ha\1 
Placed at the d 
aud his sovereij 
dier, civilian, f] 
«idministrator, ]j 
ity left his 
good behind i 
thoughts, ho wet 
to the last 24 

Appoin 
Agent and Com 
he found a stab 
him that migh 
°he less courag 
Patriotic hésita 
had been defeat 
Was demoralize 
The country wa 
little better thaï 
on as little mor 
tract taxes fron 
uism was trium 
months of setti 
soil our Pro-Ct 
bear of the an 
starred expediti 
to be shortlv fo 
murder of the J 
there were few] 
Baring the posi 
himself at that] 
magician 
and it was not 
change came o* 
ur*am. In a fe’ 
declare Egypt 
place before th 
which the futu 
of the 
from the 
sponsible office 
Great Britain i 
his Designation

career.
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