
C239379 40.
Long quouos linod up ovory afternoon at a windcv. through which tho liquor was dispensed, 

thon OQoh individual hurriod off with his bottles, to nako cn ovoning of it with oon-
S'

vivid companions. Ofton tho roally had oasua could bo soon still drunk# or sleeping it 

off# in tho storn of tho ship quitu lato noxt morning.
.

A littlo police foroo of able-bodied non was organised among our paesongors.

Tho so plain-olothos officers patrolled tho ship day and night. At timos thoro wore
- - , . •• ~J ' ' ‘ ,;Z ' 1 *........ ’ . '

fighte with tho 'Ininks long eftor nil roepootoblo folk woro cborl. Tho ship's brig woe 

rnroly onçty. Petty thofts ooourrod at intervals, and a "Dead End" gang, soquostorod 

somowhoro down in tho holds, stolo bod-olothing, trnvolling rugs end shoos as opportun­

ities onmogi4^tj^rjqfiu?toJy,;^jliblQe. r^oUy aoriouo hnpponod pf a oriminal kind.

Vo bosoqs. j sbidWod'c 'jlUO .buod no siloo^s 

.od „ ^vova.- l^nona ^Iliw bno olds evew Xodoolo
io*i a'îovo'io aoû*iq do %•od'o ,aonlw ocoxW

TANGLED THE0L0GÏ.
^uVOTa - jcwu u v----- ’ * *
In adolescent days religious controversy had been a favorite pastime. At 

maturity this gave place to more practical interests. But ‘still the •still small Voice• 

was not entirely stilled. Then, at sono chance moment, tho cloud lifted# the vista 

cleared# a portal came in view. It was found in a book, and road# "All paths lead to 

Hoavon". This comforting dictum remained heart-treasure for many years, until Dame
■ j. ' ; 1 "x v

Fortune led my over-wandering stops onto tho docks of tho "Tola Maru".
■

One of our passengers was o lady whom, in China, I had known since her youth. 

Of dovout Cothclio parentage, both she and hor husband piously sustained tho family tra­

dition; so much so, in foot, that they had raised cml roared no loss than fifteen ohild-
'

ron up to date. Now this lady, whoi*. I will call Mrs. B., was on hor way to tho States, 

accompanied by nine of hor offspring, whilst tho father and other mombors of their fam-
J 3:

ily remained in Shanghai as unwilling and ill-fed guests of tho Japs, nO:

V4 iii-

ohat. Wo to Ike

After breakfast one day I sat out on dock with Mrs. B. enjoying a friendly 1
oXUliwi i*‘*i a**"-* ve** v-

,d of ™l «-oqualntonoos, dometlo tho
. iovoio aoo'itq tfc i.ojo %BOixiw Dooror jo UUttL

lod us almost naturally, on to religion, - for, es I havo sc id# Mrs# was ArWry„ûff-rQAoQ r0e0d ^ _voiq - l ^norlg moil frlrtooqao - ypm+a MS loAoolo
vout woman. Then she romombered that mine had boon a Protestant-Catholic marriage and 

that none of my family attended Mass. For which reason she sot about deftly docrying 

this form of union. To this I responded with quick Irish warmth that whore lovo is 

nothing also matters; that marriage is the right of ovory young couple who truly lovo 

one another# regardless of priest, parson, boll, candle or book. And so wo argued, pro 

and con. It was pretty lively going whilst it lasted; then wo shook hands. But who got 

tho last word? Mrs. B. did, of course, As wo parted hor final shot was this!- "Well, 

at any rate thoro won’t bo any Protestants in Hoavonl" I am glad to bo able to add that 

thin littlo war of words loft no rancour on either side; in fact some days later Mrs. B.
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