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Washington all the time and we have
lved to see the British Ambassador
to the United States paying a visit to
Ottawa and addressing public audi-
ences in Canadian cities,

It Is quite safe to leave open the
question of whether a Canadian navy
would have to fight in every British
quarrel, for the double reason that
the Foreign Minister and the Cabinet
in London are Imperial statesmen anq
Canada is not a Crown colony. In
dealing with foreign affairs generally
the Imperial Cabinet inevitably con-
siders the probable attitude of the
over-seas dominions towards any im-

pending crisis. Anything on such a

matter it does not know it can easily

find out, for the telegraph practically
places the council chamber of every
{one of the over-seas dominions next
door to the council chamber at White-
{ hall

The question of agreement with or
hostility to the Mother Country in
any international quarrel could never
be governed by any hard and fast
compulsion to fight in the Mother
| Country’s cause. If the Mother Coun-
| try could not win the sympathy of her
kith and kin in Her quarrel that would
be a very strong presumption that her
quarrel was not worth powder and
shot. We are aware that sometdimes
war has to be risked secretly. But
the risk is not so great as it seems,
for no European Power will risk a
| serious war on some matter about
| which public feeling has mnot been
| roused. Wars are not made any
more in the back parlors of irre-
| sponsible autocrats,
| With the recent experience of

South-Eastern Europe before us—an
experience which fifty years ago
would have resulted in war first and
discussion afterwards—we are quite
willing to take our chances of agree-
ment with the Mother Country with-
out a formal contract being entered
into beforehand. And as we should
expect that the commanding officers
would be selected because of - their
capacity to command, we should not
be afraid to take our fighting instruc-
tions from such chiefs. When the
time came it would be seen that the
loyalty of the French-Canadian, of
the American, of the Galician, of all
the one-time aliens, would be trans-
fused- into a loyalty to the Empire,
\ which is greater than us all.

P. S.—The foregoing was written at
i the suggestion of friends after some

remarks of mine at a public gathering
in Victoria and before the disclosure
of the naval 'situation as between
Great Britain and Germany had led to
the remarkable outburst of patriotism
throughout the Empire. The Domin-
ion government, at the time of writ-
ing, is being urged to offer Dread-
noughts to the Mother Country, a me-
thod of showing our devotion to Im-
perial interests which I heartily - ap-
prove. This development does not
change my views; it only accentuates
them. The chief naval necessity for
Canada is still training-schools  for

not | her youth and the provision of one,

ing | two, or three

battleships would do

onal | much to stimulate the naval spirit of

peen
avo-

which I have written. But it should
be expressly stipulated that any ves-

in a | sels so provided by Canada would be

ould
. a | erews are ready to man them.  The

lent to the ~Admiralty until our own

re- | knowledge that ships were provided in

[iting
con-

be

this way would perhaps do more than
anything else to achieve the creation
- | of a Canadian navy.

ited D. D. MANN.
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is used in the technical sense), and,
inte-
rested in the matter, and, what ‘is
still more, he clearly understands it in
all its bearings. In England the dis-
cussion of business matters is re-
particular times and
places, and the business man does not
take the whole. world into his confi-
In Canada especially in the

pire | West, the person with a “proposition”
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—it is an all-embracing term—will
talk about it at all times and places.
But Lord Grey, as every Canadian
knows, delights in collecting volun-
teered information, wants to know
everything about his adopted country,
willingly listens to anybody who can
add to his store of collected and col-
lated facts, and never forgets either
his informant or the information he
imparts. Other Governors-General
have been good listeners, but none of
, them have listened with such compre-
hensive, yet detailed, understanding.
I remember a real estate dealer re-
marking after a conversation with
him: ‘“What a partner he’d make for
a firm handling farm-lands!” Simi-
lar instances of nalve, unrehearsed
compliments, the best of all, could
easily be multiplied.© No wonder that
the people of the Far West are re-
joicing that he will remain in Canada
for the full term of six years, which
will- give him an opportunity of
visiting Northern British Columbia
and the Yukon Territory. He will get
the warmest of welcomes in 'Prince
| Rupert,- the terminal port of the new
| transcontinental line, when he does
arrive, since everybody in that Van-
| couver in the making remembers that
| he once said that, in days to come,
the price of wheat would be fixed
there. Since half of the Western
wheat crop will go out via Prince
Rupert, the sea voyage round Cape
{ Horn being much cheaper than the
| long rail haul eastward to the Atlan-
tic, the prophecy may find fulfil-
ment. Many other examples of such
| long-range business forecasts on his
part could be given, if it were really
necessary to submit further reasons
for the belief of nearly all Canadians
that Lord Grey is the first of their
| Governors-General to comprehend the
| significance of Canada’'s commercial
*| growth to ‘herself, to the Mother
Country, and to the Empire.—~London
Times
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- | The Flower-Gatherers.
LI left yehind the ways of care,
) The crowded hurrying hours,

- | I breathed again the woodland air,
1 [ plucked the woodland flowers.

Bluebells as yet but half awake,
Primroses pale and cool,
Anemones like stars that shake
a green twilight pool—

On these still lay the enchanted shade,
The magic April sun;
With my own child a child I strayed
And thought the years were one.
As through the copse she went and came
My senses lost their truth;
ed her by the dear dead name
t sweetened all my youth.
—Henry Newbolt, in The London Spec-
= tator,

THE VICTORIA COLONIST

ROOF GARDENING

It has been stated somewhere —1 do not
remember where — that to some extent at least
roof gardening is -adopted and finds favor in
certain districts, both in China and Japan; but
in all the pictures I have seen of houses and
buildings in both of these countries the roof is
usually set at so acute an angle as to almost pre-
clude the possibility of success in any degree or
form. Thinking that posssibly a different type
of roof prevailed in other localities than those
represented by the pictures referred to, I
sought out a traveling friend, who,. for nearly
a score of years, has traveled largely in both
countries and who, as I write, is again on
his way thither, to make enquiries, which
resulted in a more or less negative reply. In
short, he said, “If such things be, I have not
seen them.” Notwithstanding, in a conversa-
tion some years ago with the late Mr. F. W.
Burbridge, that widely read and far-traveled
gentleman informed me that in certain parts
of both China and Japan roof gardening was
freely indulged in.

However, upon miore than one occasion I
have been asked to give lists of plants suit-
able for the purpose indicated, and the mem-
ory is refreshed on the point by letters which
I have recently received on the same subject.

In each of these instances the roof in ques-

tion has been somewhat of an eyesore, and
being within view of some of the windows
of the dwelling, it was desired, by means
of vegetable life, to shut it out from view.
Curiously enough, too, a near neighbor of
mine, having an ugly sheet-iron roof in his
garden and much exposed to view, enquired
a year or more ago as to the possibility of
growing Sedums and other plants in boxes
thereon to hide the bad effect of the roof, and
the plants I then suggested he obtained and
duly planted. In a large degree this attempt
has been successful, and it might Have been
wholly so had a different method been adopt-
ed in the first instance. The original idea
was that of planting in boxes, and these were
not only too shallow in themselves, but raised
on ledges or bearers so that they were sub-
jected to continuous currents of air beneath,
which, drying and parching the soil beyond
expectations, modified what might other-
wise have proved to be a complete success.
Moreover, the boxes warped cousiderably un-
der the influence of strong sun heat, so much
so that after a year’s experiénce the orig-
inal method has been considerably modified,
and greater success is now expected.

In the above instance I was otly responsible

for naming the. most- suitable-plants, and my -

suggestions for covering the' rgof with ' soil
could not be carried out in their entirely be-
cause the strength of the roof was a matter
of doubt. The experience gained, however,
was sufficient to prove unmistakably that
quite a variety of plants could be grown in
the way suggested; and in certain instances,
and where the roof of an outhouse is open
to view from a higher level, it is not merely a
good but an interesting way of dealing with a
difficult problem.

Just what plants may be introduced and
be grown with success will depend upon a
variety of circumstances, such as suii, shade
or partial shade, and not a little, of course, on
the character and strength of  the roof.
Strength of rafter is naturally an imrortant
matter, and with this ensured, tire best class of
roof is that composed of the ordinary red
guttered tiles seen in many country places or

.Regina Amaliae and many more.

those ever-enduring stone-tiled roofs so fre-
quent on farmhouse, church or other build-
ings in Midland and other districts. 'This
same style of roof often enough affords a good
object-lesson for those interested in roof gar-
dening, and the accumulation of moss and
other vegetation on the northern side, and the
usual absence of such things on the southern
side, indicate where the 'work of establishing
such plants could be most easily carried out.
The ‘sharply angled stone-tiled roofs over a
lych-gate are often suggestive enough to the
planter, and more than once when looking at
the moss-covered roofs have I longed for a
handful of Wallflower, Poppy or. Snapdragon
seeds to start a colony of these things in such
positions, and later, possibly, also to create
wonder or give rise to speculation as to how
such things came there. Indeed, I am not
going to deny having done such things, and
I look with interest on the now colonized sub-
jects which, if dwarfer than usual, are cer-
tainly not without attraction. It is when we
see such subjects as Arbor-vitae, Yew, Gorse
and other plants of a woedy nature growing’
on the face of a dry brick wall that we are apt
to enquire what may not be grown in positions
a little more favored than these. Where a
roof is being constructed with some idea of
subsequent planting it can be made of a suf-
ficient strength; but where it is of long stand-
ing its strength must be first ascertained. If
a choice can be made, the nearly flat roof
would receive the greatest number of votes
for many reasons which will be clear to all.
Next in importance is the provision of a body
of suitable soil, which may vary from 2 inches
to 4 inches in thickness, and if composed of
rather clayey loam with finely pulverised old
mortar freely interspersed, the mixture will be
found to suit many plants.

With such an assured depth of soil resting
on a cool tiled bottom, many plants will be
quite at home, and nothing more will be re-
quired beyond fixing a board at the sides to
keep the soil in position. In certain in-
stances small pieces of sandstone could be in-
troduced to fix the plants against, and this
may be done the more freely in those in-
stances where it ig decided to confine the
work to the planting of such subjects as Sem-
pervivums, Sedums, the hardy Opuntias und
similar plants. As these may indeed consti-
tute a very delightful gathering, I give at once
the names of the more conspicuous or worthy
kinds. - Of Sempervivums, S. tectorum, the
roof Houseleek, is excellent, and in no way
inferior are such .as arachnoideum in variety,
the very fine calc¥#tatum and calcareiim, triste,
The Cob-
web Houseleek should be largely grown and,
pricked out over a large area, will make a
most effective mass. Such Sedums as_albid-
um, glaucum, Ewersi and dasyphyllum should
be seen among many sorts, while of Opuntias,
O. humilis and O. rafinesquiana should be
prominent. That fine hardy Mesembryanthe-
mum, M. uncinatum, will delight in such a
place, and will, moreover, show to advantage.

Then in a general way, not only those
mentioned, but such as Aubrietias, Wall-
flowers, Snapdragons, Thrift (a capital plant
alone), various species of Dianthus, such as
fimbriata, deltoidea and others, and’ which
make fine patches of flower, Corydalis lutea, .a.
selection of the encrusted Saxifragas, Erinus
in variety, Campanula fragilis, C. muralis, any
of the silvery-leaved Achilleas, Alpine and
Iceland Poppies and, experimentally, such

plants as Androsace lanuginosa, Onosma tau-
rica and Thymus lanuginosa may be used.
There is also the so-called roof Iris of Japan
(L. tectorum), and with it might be associated
others of the pumila section or their near al-
lies. Where these Irises are grown a modi-
fied growth only could be looked for, and the
same remark would apply to Sedum specta-
bile and to the Poppies and Wallflowers pre-
viously named. The idea of gardening in such
out-of-the-way positions has for its aim a pur-
pose of its own, and there is not the smallest
reason why, with a little care and intelligence,
its purpose may not be fully realized.—E. H.
Jenkins, in The Garden.

\
WAS ELIZABETH AS BAD AS MARY?

One of our free days we went a long drive
up out of Sheffield to that manor where the
brilliant, baddish’ Scotch queen was impris-
oned by her brilliant, baddish English cousin.
In any question of goodness there was little
to choose between them. Mary is the more
appealing to the fancy because she has suf-
fered beyond her deserts, but Elizabeth was
to be pitied because Mary had made it politi-
cally necessary for her to kill her. Ali this we
had threshed out many times before, and had
said that, cat for cat, Mary was the more dan-
gerous because she was the more feminine,
and Elizabeth the more detestable because she
was the more masculine in her ferocity. We
were, therefore, in the right mood to visit
Mary’s prison, to which our ascent was mostly
through winding and climbing streets of little
dirty houses, with ffowsy gardens beside them,
and the very dirtiest-faced children in England
playing about them. All at once we came upon
the sight of it on'an open top, hard by what
is left of the ruins of the real manor, where
Wolsey stayed that little while from death.
The relics are broken walls, higher here, lower
there; with some Tudor fireplaces, showing
through their hollow windows, - What we saw
in tolerable repair was the tower of the
manor, or the lodge, and we drove to it across
a field, on a track made by farm carts, and
presently kept by a dog that showed his teeth
in a grin not wholly of amusement at our tem-
erity. While we debated whether we had not
better let the driver get down and knock, a
farmer-like man came to the. door and called
the dog off. Then,-ina rich north country ac-
cent, he welcomed us to: his kitchen-parlor,
where his wife was peeling potatoes for their
midday dinner, and so let us up the narrow
stone stairs of the tower to the chamber where
Mary miserably passed those many long years
of her captivity.

The place belongs now to the ‘Duke of
Norfolk, the great Catholic duke, and owes its
restoration to his pity and his piety. ‘Qur far-
mer guide was himself 4. Protestant, but he
spoke -well of the Duke; with whom he re-
ported. himself in suchi¥lloquies as,.“I says
to Dook,” and “Dook says to me.” 'When he
understood that we wére,Americans, he asked
after a son of his who had gone out to our
country twenty years before. He had only
heard from him once, and.that on the occasion
of his being robbed of all his money by a.room-
mate. It was in a place called Massatusy; we
suggested Massachusetts, and he assented that
such might be the place’; and Mary’s prison-
house acquired an added pathos.—W. D.
Howells, in Harper’s Magazine.
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Farming is lots of fun—unless you have
to do it in order to make a living,

The more a girl thinks of a young man
the more her mother thinks she doesn’t.

It sometimes happens that a music com-

poser’s wife thinks it is tup to her to put on a
lot of airs.

fTEE COW OF PLENTY;Q

[The Gobhan Saor is a mythical person-
age well known in Irish folk-lore. He is credit-
ed with building the Round Towers and raths.
Balor of the Evil Eye is king of the Fomor, or
powers of darkness. The Cow of Plenty be-
longed to the De Danaanans, or gods ofdight.
She is said.to have come down from heaven.]

The Gobhan Saor had the Cow of Plenty.
She walked all over Ireland to get a day’s
grass for herself, and gave milk to everyone
that came to her; and there was no one hungry
or sorrowful that passed her. Balor of the
Evil Eye set his heart on the cow. He had the
grasping hand that is never filled, and there
was nothing good in his country. He sent the
best man he had to steal the Cow of Plenty
from the Gobhan Saor. The man stole her, but
as he was taking her away Gobhan saw him
and give a battle-roar that shook stars out of
the sky. The man saved himself and left the
cow behind, but he had the halter with him.
Now the luck of the world was on the halter,
and wherever it was the cow would follow.

The Gobhan had no life of it after that. He
had to follow the cow from morning to night.
He knew if he took his eyes off her once she
would be away into Balor’s country. Every
day seemed long to the Gobhan Saor; he made
no more swords and wonder-weapons. One
day a young champion in a red cloak fringed
with gold came to him and stood outside the
door and saluted him,

“Every kind of good luck.on your hand, O
Gobhan Saor! Will you make me a champion
sword "

“Reach for the moon out of the sky if you
want it, young champion, but don’t ask me for
a sword. From morning to night I follow the
cow, and it’s heart-sick I am of it.”

“Make a sword for me, Gobhan, and I'll fol-
low the cow for yon.”

“Agreed!” said the Gobhan.
cow, Cian, son of Dian-Cecht. Walk behind
her. Do not strike her; do not harm her; do
not take your eyes off her once till yeu bring
her home in the evening.”

Cian took the cow. He walked behind her.
She walked 'all over Ireland, and he was not
sorry when she came at night to Gobhan’s
house. There was light in the house and the
sound of Hammering. A red-headed boy stood
at the door.

“Good luck to you, Cian,” said he. “Go in
and put your hands on the sword the Gobhan
has for you.”

Cian fan in.

“Where’s the cow ?” said the Gobhan.

.. “She’s outside,” said. Cian. . -“My-head to
:you if she is not.”” ; ;

“She’s with Baler!’ said the Gobhan, and
he ran to the door. The cow wus gone!

“Take my head, O Gobhan Saor,” said Cian.

“It’s little use your Head would be to me,”
said the Gobhan. “Keep it youtself and swear
true you will travel and travel -and travel till
you reach Balor’s country and that you will
not leave it without the halter of the cow.”

“I swear it,” said Cian. “I will not come
back to Ireland without the halter of the cow.”

Cian set out’ and traveled and traveled
till he came to the dark waters. He crossed
them, ‘and traveled and traveled till he came
to Balor’s Court like a- poor man looking for
work.

“What brings you here?’ said Balor.

“The wish to get work,” said Cian.

“Why should I take a stranger,” said Ba-
lor, “when I have plenty of men of my own?”’

“Maybe I could do what none of your own

“Take the

men can do!”

“What’s that?” said Balor.

“Make trees and grass grow in your coun-
try that never had a green thing since first
the wind traveled over it.”

“You're the man I want,” said Balor.
“Make apple trees grow, and when I see ap-
ples on them I'll give you your own asking
of a reward.”

“I'll name my asking now,” said Cian.
“Will you give me the halter of the Gobhan’s
cow ?”

“I will give you that,” said Balor, “without
deceit.”

Cian set to the making of the trees, and
hard work he found it, for every leai and
twig that grew for him in the daytime was
withered up by Balor’s breath at night. At
last he made a crystal wall round the garth
of apple trees, and the breath of Balor could
not touch them.

They grew then and blossomed, and when
the news of that got out everyone in Balor’s
country came begging for a branch of blos-
soms. Cian denied it to them; he was every
day denying it till a beggar woman came,

“What makes you think you will get the
branch?” said Cian. “Lhen I would not break
it for gold and jewels and the wealth of Balor’s
kingdom, why should I break it for you?”

“Because,” said the woman, “I have dream-
ed of your country.” She took the cloak from
her face then and Cian saw she was as good to
look at as any woman of Erin. He broke off
a branch and gave it to her. “Like to like,”
he said. She took the branch and went away,
and Cian saw the people staring as she passed
and bowing themselves. ‘“Who is that
woman?” he asked, and the folk about said,
“It is Balor’s one daughter. She has the face
of a foreigner, and it is said she will bring ill-
luck on Balor.”

Apples came on the trees after that, and
Balor’s crooked mind began to twist itself.
He took the halter and hid it under seven
knots of magic and cunning. No one but him-
self or his daughter could undo the knots.
When the apples were ripe Cian came to ask
or his reward.

“My Grief and my Trouble!” said Balor,
“the halter is gone from me, and there is not
a hand or an eye belonging to me that is not
searching. for it this moment!” That was
true: enough, for everyone in Balor’s house
was hunting for the halter, while he stood out-
side wringing his hands.

- Balor’s daughter looked out:of the window.
She had the halter in her hand. “Make an
end of your lamentations,” said she, “for the
halter is found!” “Throw it here to me!” said
Balor. Now Balor stood to the left of her
and Cian to her right. She made a crooked
cast of ‘her hand and threw the halter to Cian.

“It’s a good daughter I have!” said Balor.

“Sure,” said the daughter, “if you were as
wise as you think yourself you would know
that a woman can never throw anything
straight. If you told me to throw the halter
to Cian, maybe it’s yourself would have got
it

Well, that was the end. Cian had the halter,
and he went back to Ireland. Balor put all his
locks on the cow, but the minute Cian put the
halter into the hands of the Gobhan Saor the
cow made a bound and landed in Ireland. It
was then Cian got a,grip of his champion-
sword, and all the goo!i times that used to be
came back again.—Ella Young.

Influence of Prevailing Winds on the Flight of Mig

The speed at which birds on migra-

tion undoubtedly travel,
when crossing the sea, has
been and is still a source of wonder,

and at first sight it does seem strange
small
from
hundred | another—the air; in sailing we are
In the recently pub-

of the Manchester
Literary and Philosophical Society”
there is an able but simple paper on
by  Migrating
Birds” by Mr. F. Stubbs, which sug-
wonderful |
speeds may be and, I think, are ac-

that a weak-winged bird, a
warbler for instance, can pass
point to point at about a
miles an hour.

lished ‘“Memoirs

“The Use of Wind

gests how easily these
complished.

A very widely

birds prefer to travel

them or with one on their flanks; the
origin of the idea is probably due to the
fact that many migrants are observed
coming in, exhausted, against a wind.
The argument brought forward was
that the birds did not like to fly with
a wind behind them because it ruf-
fled their feathers, the inference be-
ing that the wind travelled faster
than the birds; that if the bird flew
with a head wind its feathers were
kept smooth and that with a beam
wind it was actually helped in its
course. When Mr. Stubbs first sug-
gested to me, that the whole of this
idea was founded upon ignorance of
facts T did not immediately fall in
with his theory, but the more I
thought about it the more convinced
I became that his simple argument
was sound. Very briefly, it !is‘ as
follows:—The bird when flying in a
wind is actually moving in a medium
which to it is stationary, just as a
balloon floats rapidly in a strong
wind but is in calm to those within
its carriage. The bird fiying in a
perfect calm perhaps travels at
twenty miles an hour—different birds
have different normal speeds, but we
may take as an example one which
can comfortably fly at this rate—and
if the wind is blowing at the rate of
twenty miles also in the same direc-
tion as that of the bird’s flight, the
distance traveled by the bird in one
hour is twenty plus twenty—forty
miles. If, on the other hand, the wind
is blowing against the bird at  the
same rate, the bird, without feeling
any exertion, remains over the same
spot; it does not in fact make any
headway. The actual mechanism of
flight is another matter but we know

especially
always

accepted view is
held by ornithologists that migrating |
either with a
head wind or a beam wind—that is to
say, with a wind blowing dead against

that a bird can easily support itself
and make progress in an absolute
calm. = We are too apt to compare
, | flight with entirely different methods
of progression. In walking for in-
stance, we are moving on one medium
—the earth—and passing through

passing through the resisting water
by using the motive power of the
wind, but in flying we are moving
through a moving medium. The
nearest parallel that we can find in
our own experience is that of a swim-
mer in a swift river; he can swim at
the same speed as the river and
doublé the distance that the actual
water travels, or, swimming -against
the stream, can hold himself in the
same relative position with any point
on the bank. The bird flying against
a wind that is actually traveling fast-
er than its rate of progress is not
blown over, but simply carried back-

wards; ‘we may occasionally see this
happen.

Granted, then, that a bird can fly
and make speed equal to its own rate
added to that of the wind behind it,
and that so long as it moves forward
no wind really passes it, it is impos-
sible for a “tail wind” to ruffle its
plumage or cause it any inconveni-
ence. It is strange that ornitholo-
gists should be able to learn from
pigeon-flyers, but it is true neverthe-
less—the pigeon racer knows perfect-
ly well that his speeds of a mile or
more are accomplished only when
the wind is with the bird. He, 'too,
knows that a bird can and will fly
with a strong tail wind, and when this
is the case always flles well.

We must now consider ‘that our
winds reach us, not in straight lines,
but in huge eddies or cyclones; that,

as Mr. Stubbs puts it, “a cloud today
lying over Norway may be trailing to-

morrow over Manchester and the
next day over the South of France.”
We are still short of actual proof
that birds do make use of these great
cyclonic currents, but all the evidence
seems to point in this . direction. . In
the autumn cyclones are of frequent
occurrence and the wind on the outer
rim of these cyclonic ' depressions
travels at a great pace; the bird,
mounting until it reaches a swiftly
moving current, has then an easy,
though maybe a long journey at a
great pace. How exactly the bird
knows when to drop from its current
and come in, as it may'do against the
wind, {8 not easy to tinderstand, but
really a no more ' difficult question
than how it knows where to drop
when fiying in a straight line. Let us
consider what may take place. A
body. of migrants, perhaps tens of
thousands strong, leaves the Scandi-

navian coast enroute not for England

but for North Africa or Spain. They
may catch the outer circle of an anti-
clock-wise cyclonic current which is
traveling at 100 miles an hour and
the whole system passing slowly
northeast. According to where the
birds pick up this wind, that is to
say, at what portion of the circular
system they are affected by the cur-
rent, they will be carried by a long
or short route to their desired haven.
If the centre of the depression is to
the east of Scandinavia they may
travel along a short curve in a south-
easterly direction and strike the Dutch
German or French coast, passing over
a portion of our islands unobserved on
account of the great. height at whieh
they are traveling. They may hit it
so that at first they travel due west,
if the oentré is in the North Sea,
swing round over Ireland or even out-
side our islands altogether, and reach

the Spanish or African coast. They

may on the other hand,, meet with
anti-cyclonic currents and be carried
out of their course, 'or they may be
fatigued with the exertion of flight—
not of fighting against the wind—and
drop to rest or feed. Then at out-of-
the-way islands such as Fair Island,
St. Kilda, or. in unexpected inland
localities, we meet with birds which
are only known as stragglers to Bri-
tain, but which are regular
migrants between Northern® Eu-
rope and Africa. This is
what actually happens at every
period of migration and the more we
learn from the investigations of those
who have made a study of migration
the less we ‘are surprised at the un-
expected visits of these aliens.
There is, however, one point which
is frequently overlooked, and that is
that immense armies of birds pass

twice a year without being observed
at all. I am . convinced that even

That the first right of the child is to
select its own parents is the assertion
of Helen Key in her radical book, “The
Century of the Child,” translated now
into English and published by the Put-
nams after an extraordinary run of
German editions. The author finds her
title and point of departure in this
quotation from “The Lion’s Whelp,” a
much-discussed problem play:

“The next century will be the cen-
tury of the child, just as this century
has been the woman’s century. When
the child gets its rights, morality will
be perfected. Then every man will
know that he is bound to the life which
he has produced with other bonds than
those imposed by society and the laws.
‘You understand that a. man cannot be
released from his duty as a father even
if he travels around the world; a king-/
dom can be given and taken away, but
not fatherhood.”

“The Century of the Child” works
away from the old legend that we are
obliged to thank our parents for life; it
accepts as the truth. generally that
parents must ask the children’s pardon
for having brought them into existence.
The author is looking to the time when

the supreme right of a child shall be

IS “THE CENTURY OF THE CHILD”

recognized not to be born into a dis-
cordant marriage. ‘“Above everything,
therefore, marriage must be free,”
which means that the two parties can
separate after mutual agreement.

“The vigorous drawing together of
the bonds of marriage will not protect
children from growing up in a destroy-
ed home,” says Mme. Key. “This pro-
tection will be secured by deeper ear-"
nestness in entering upon marriage,
but above-all by a deeper sense of re-
sponsibility to the children themselves.
This will make: ‘it possible for the
parents who see themselves deceived
in their married happiness to keep a
peaceful resignation, a high character,
as they continue to live together, if
they feel that is the best solution of
the conflict for the children who are
already born. But this resolution does
not mean the continuance of real mar-
ried life, but parenthood alone. Only so
can it be really useful to the children
that the marriage should not be dis-
solved.”

An “unmistakable duty, against
which every transgression is a sin, is
that every child shall be born in love
and purity, in health and beauty, in

full mutual harmony, In a complete

common will, in a complete common
happiness. Until women see this as a
duty the earth will continue to be peo-
pled by beings who in a moment of
their existence have been robbed of
the best pre-conditions of their life’'s
happiness and their life’s efficiency.”

Discussing the ethics of the matter,
Mme. Key insists that children should

be taught from the beginning the facts|
future !

of their existence and thelr
duties as men and women. Upon them
are to be impressed not abstract pre-
cepts of morality, but the caoncrete
commandment of chastity. In them
will be preserved thus, for the beings
they are to love, their health,
attractiveness and their guilelessness
for out of love so rendered pure their
children will receive life.

Health appears to the author to be
a vital element for consideration with
parties to be married. It seems to
her quite as important for society to
have a medical certificate as to capa-
city for marriage as it is for military
service. In the one casé we deal with
giving life; in the other only with
taking it away.

When duty and responsibility taaward
children are meore strictly: regarded

their |

{even when

morality will net be found in sacrific-

ing to the holiness of the family the
so-called illegitimate offspring. These
children are often richly endowed, but
are perverted and filled with a hatred
for society by the treatment accorded
under present conditions.

Not only are good powers lost, as
affairs go now, but socially destructive
powers are developed:

“When the whole of Europe shud-
dered over the murder of the Empress
Elizabeth, one fact above every other
seemed to me terrible. The murderer
confessed, I know - nothing of my
parents.””

There is the time to come in which
“the child will be looked upon as holy,
the parents themselves
have approached the mystery of life
with profane feelings; a time in which
all motherhood will be looked wupon
as holy, if it is caused by a deep emo-
tion of love, and if it has called forth
deep feelings of-duty.

“Then the child who has received its
life -from sound, loving human -beings,
and has been afterward brought up
wisely and lovingly, will be called legi-
timate even if its parents have been
united in complete freedom. Then will
the child who has been born of a

loveless marriage, and has been bur-

dened by the fault of its parents with
bodily or mental disease, be regarded
as’ illegitimate, even if its parents have
been united in marriage by the Pope
at. St. Peter’s.”

The school of the future will advance
general education, but the plan it fol-
lows will be adapted to every individ-
ual. “In the school of my dreams there
will be no report books, no rewards, no
(written) examinations.”

In the . religious- instruction of the
future ‘““the soul of the child will not
be stained by tears of repentance for
8ins, nor by the fear of hell.” The
morality of then will be built on the
idea .of “the divinity of a-world pro-
ceeding according to law,” and “the
weak as well ‘as the strong will pro-
gress in the happy and responsible be-
lief in their own personality as their
only source of help.”

The workday of the future will. ad-
mit of no child crimes in the name of
child labor—which, with the abolition
of the shame of corporal punishment,
will constitute a victory for the prin-
ciple of child protection.

>, —

The Bank of Montreal paid $875 per
foot for a site in Port Arthur,

rating Birds

when a:“rush” occurs at any particu=
lar point we only see a small fraction
of the army which is passing. Birds
are known to travel at immense
heights, and the few that reach us (I
am speaking now of passage birds
and not our summer residents) are
merely those which have dropped out
for one reason or another from the
hosts which may actually be passing
out of sight above us. These lag-
gards, coming towards the earth, may
be puzzled by a fog or hampered by
contrary winds; then it is that they
strike our lights or fly wailing close
above our towns; then it is that a
weary bird drops near some inviting
sheet of water, attracted by the gleam
of water suggesting food. But the few
scores of dunlins scattered in spring
or autumn on the edges of our meres
or ponds and even the thousands
feeding on our mud-flats are not to be
compared to the hordes which breed
in the far north in summer and winter
far to the South of England and which
annually make the double journey. I
mention the dunlin as an’ exampie,
but we may say the same of any
‘migratory bird of passage.

There are many exponents of the
head-wind and the beam-wind theo-
ries, but it must not be imagined
that Mr. Stubbs alone has suggested
the use of cyclonic currents, or anti-
cyclonic currents, for that matter, by
migrating birds. In the fourth edi-
tion of Yarrell's “British Birds” there
is a footnote = warning observers
against the conclusion that the upper-
air currents are passing in the same
direction as those felt near the earth.
Stevenson, in his “Birds of Norfolk,”
refers to the same danger and Mr,
Abel Chapman even says: “Exoept
by aid derived from the operation of
physical laws the nature and extent :
of which are unknown to me, and by ..
taking advantage of ‘Trade-wind’
circulations in the upper air be-
lieve that migration is impossible
for short-winged forms of sedentary
habit.........But that aid and those
advantages may facilitate and perha;
vastly accelerate, a process which s
otherwise .impossible.”” Mr. W. Bagle
Clarke, whose knowledge of migration
phenomena {s perhaps greater tha
that of any other ornithologist, 1i~
or dead, states that the  favr«
conditions for autummn migrat!

“the presence of a large anti’'
over Scandinavia and cyclogrier
ditions to the westward of thy at-
area, with low-pressure centry of
west coast of Ireland.”




