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AN ERA OF DISASTER
\ year or two ago, after San Francisco, Kingston
| several other places had suffered from earth-
and islands had heen thrown up from the sea
n sceveral parts of the world, a good deal was said
the press and elsewhere about the severity of the
iod through which the earth -was passing, and
ny timid people were under the impression that
e end of all things was not far away. Ideas of
iis kind are not new, for at many times in historical
riods people have feared that we were on the eve
" some tremendous catastrophe. Perhaps there never
was any occasion in which there was as much justifi-
cation for such a bgjief as in the reign of the Roman
Emperor Justinian. The first cause of popular alarm
was the appearance in A.D. 531 of a remarkable
comet’ -Its head was in the west and its tail extended
across the northern sky. For twenty days it remained
in its place in the heavens, and all ‘the people were
in terror of the fearful things which its presence por-
‘tended. They expected wars and calamities of all
kinds.. The former were not slow in materializing;
the others ‘were a little delayed, but the popular
dread was. heightened when in AD. 530 a greater
comet appeared. The head of this was in the eastern
Ky and its tail extended across the zenith to the
est. It was a magnificent object, and well calculated
+ inspire fear in minds not wholly ignorant and to
I with alarm the masses of the people. ; Astronomers
licve they have identified this comet with that
which appeared shortly after the death of Caesar, also
ith one that appeared in 618 B.C. and filled the
iersian empire with alarm. It was probably this
wonderful celestial visitor which in 1,106 inspired the
prayer made in all the churches of Christendom for
protection againsty “The Devil, the Turk and the
Comet.” It has appeared once since then, and is due
to arrive again in A.D. 2,256. To add to the terror
produced by the comet in Justinian’s time, ‘the light
[ the sun grew pale and so continued for a con-
rable time. It is not difficult to believe that if
1 a sequence of events should occur, in such time
a feeling of alarm would be very general,
Coincident with these celestial phenomena was a
succession of .earthquakes of an appalling character.
Gibbon says that every year of Justinian’s reign was
marked by ‘frequent earthquakes ‘““of uncommon vio-
lence.”  For forty days af® one time Constantinople
was in thefclutch of one of these earth-spasms. Some
of the shocks were local; others so widespread that
they were severely felt in all parts of the Roman
Empire. . Great chasms opened in the earth, vast
masses were thrown into the air; tidal waves carried
the sea far below its ordinary level and hurled it back
again high upon the land. Where the Mountain of
Lebanon came down to the sea a huge crag was de-
tached from it and precipitated into the water, créat-
ing a 'néw harbor. The city of Berytus on the coast
of Phoenicia, the seat of the greatest institutions of
learning then existing, where the finest of the youth
of the Roman Empire were -engaged, many thousands }
in number, in prosecuting their studies, was destroy-
ed, and in-its ruins perished nearly: the whole popula-
tion.| But while in.one sense: this was. the greatest
blow ‘that could have befalled- Rome, for it exting-
uished in a moment so-many lives ﬂ,&‘a’t;r’night have
been useful to the State, it was_not ‘numerically = so
flestructive-as the earthquake.of Antioch which becur-
A i WIH midtitndes™
of “visitors, 'who had  ass 2mblefi¥ito. take 'part in the
festival .of the ‘Asceénsion,  when ihe terrible calamity
pened. In one das{;;‘two ‘hundred and fifty thou-
sand people were Killed and the property loss was -
enormous, X 3 5
But awful as was the alarm caused by ‘the
comets, frightful as was the loss of life due to the
carthquakes, "they were. as nothing compared to the
visit of the plague. In A.D. 542, this pestilence made
its uppearance in Egypt near the eastern mouth ~of_
the Nile. Its spread was not very rapid at first, for
it was two years in reaching Constantinople, but it
extended its ‘terrible sway both westward along
Northern Africa and over Europe ‘and eastward over
Asia. The medical science of the day was paralyzed.
The whole population of some cities fell before it.
Nothing seemed able to stay its progress; and it pur-
sued its terrible course alike in the heat of summer
and the cold of winter. There is no reason for sur-
prise in the faet that many people believed its ravages
would only be stopped when the last of mankind had
fallen a victim to' it.  For fifty-two years it reaped
its terrible harvest. Throughout Italy the fields re-
mained untilled.
gether the death rate was from 5,000 to 10,000 a day. ..
How many victims this-plague claimed can never be
iscertained. Hstimates vary, some of them being as
high as 200,000,000—a; figure which certainly seems
“cessive. Statistics on the point were never avail-
able, for there was no means of ascertaining how far.
fts ravages extended. That it reached India and China
there is no doubt, and that its consequences mater-

lally affected the history of 'mankind is beyond all
guestion, | :

INFALLIBILITY

) A Protestant minister once asked a layman if his
‘nfant child had beer baptized. - When the litter
replied in the negative, and asked for a reason why
it should be, the minister replied:  “It is sufficient
for you to know that I say it ought to be!” This _
is an illustration of an assumption of infallibility
which has done as much as anything else to lessen
the influence of the Church among people of intel-
‘ligence. It is not always, angd perhaps not often;
gquite as bald as in the instance cited, but it is
usually only very thinly veiled. Although the
Foundpr. of Christianity: prefaced one of His state-
me'nts‘wlth the'words, “Come let us reason together,”
the leaders of the Church were not long in stamping
an appeal to reason as one of the grossest forms of
infidelity, and today we see them occupying the
same attitude. As an example, take the remark of the °
Anglican Bishop of = Westminster, made a few
days ago. He said that it was Jjust as wrong for a
‘nan to marry hig deceased wife’s sister as it would *
be his own sister. This is a proposition that can be
fustained neither by an appeal to reason or by ec-
Clesiastical precedent, or by the most violent per-
version of Scriptural teaching. It ds simply an as-
sumption en the part of one man to dictate how
vthers shall think. It is remarkable that the clergy
have at all times claimed a . liberty of thought which
''©v have denied to the laity. The Apostles had mo
‘oner begun their ministry than differences of opin-
arose between them, not on po{n;s having any re-
lion to the teachings of Jesus Christ, but upon
tters, which regarded from our distant view point,
! trivial.  'We wonder how there could have heen .
srcements between Peter and Paul as to the
|on of Gentiles under the new dispensation, bnt
were doubtless many. heartburnings over this
ton at the time. So as we follow the record of
" history down fo our own.time, we find So.
heresies creating discord, and being suppressed”
‘imes  with awful ‘severity\: None of ' these
s really touched anything which, tried A‘byfg‘gp
reason, had any bearing upon the fundamental
of Christianity as taught by Christ Himself,
iwd to do only with the views propounded by
who, we now know, were hopelessly [ignor<
imost every swubject whatever that had any.
upon the wém;g of mankind. Today the
' world is divided-into sects. along - cleav.
“ited by men, whose opinions we would not
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now accept upon any other subject whatever.

The truth of thé matter is," that Christianity ‘has
been in process of evolution ever since the followers
of Jesus aftempted to make the world comprehend
the truth of the Gospel. If we think a little while
about it, we will not be surprised at this. A small
company of men, not all of them educated even in
the narrow education of those days, set out to
evangelize a part of the world, which at that time
had reached a remarkable stage in civilization. In
some respects.we are.not today as “advanced” as
were - the people of the Roman Empire nineteen
hundred years ago. That was an age of great deeds,
an era of an almost  impenetrabla materialism, a
timé when might was right to a degree which to us
is incomprehensible. The wonder is not that Christi-
anity attacked his formidable fabric and emerged
from ‘it somewhat “disfigured, “but that it had the
courage to attack it in the first instance, and the in-
herent strength which enabled it to conquer. Scarce-
ly was this terrific combat ended, when another was
precipitated. Those people whom we call the
Northern Barbarians began to hammer at the fron-
tiers of Rome. The result was-the overthrow 'of the
ancient civilization and the inauguration of an era
of intellectual darkness, peopled with all the strange
shapes which the superstitions of the Teutonic races
had conjured up in their Northern forests. That
Christianity should have survived this period in its
history is remarkable in the highest degree; that it
should have been. overlaid with some of the weird
fancies of the new rulers of Europe is by fio means
remarkable. One of the first effectsy perhaps it
would be more nearly accurate to say one of the
principal causes of the Renaissance was a revival
of liberty of thought in religious matters, and since
that time there has been steady progress, not away
from the teachings of Christ, put rather towards
them. - Christianity is rising above the mists of
mediaeval ecclesiasticism into the clear sunlight of
truth, and its progress-upwards would be more rapid
and the effect of this progress more general, if
those who are charged with the responsibility of
leading the thoughts of men, would assume less of
the role of infallible teachers, employ more of their
own reasoning powers, and appeal more to the

regsoning powers of those whom they seek to guide.

The movement towards Church Union is, in this
view of the case, a very healthy sign of the times.

Unity may yet be some time away, hut it is a great

thing that it is being seriously considered, for one

.of the first things, which will have to be settled be--

fore pnion is possible, is that there may be a diver-
gence of opinion in regard to matters which are
non-essential. We fancy that when men sit down,
carefully and prayerfully, to consider what part§ of
Christian dogma as it is presented by the various
branches of the Church, can be eliminated without
affecting the vital principles of Christianity, the re-
sult will be a surprise. For ourselves; we do not
look for -any sudden results. Men hold to their
ideas, prejudices and beliefs with tremendousstena-
city. (
and not always desirable te: do so until something
has arisen to take their plages. ' One of the most
difficult things for the CHurch:to surrender will be
the idea of infallibility—not the in{allibllity of the
Pope, which forms no part of what ’w’e,are now dis-
cussing, but that:idea of ecclesi?.sti_g infallibility which,
‘though never ogenly,__ta,,' completely dominates

"the minds o many religions tea * dnd perhaps |
the majority of them. Its exis| ‘ay even be!
denied by those whom it influenges, But the great

mass‘ of the people recognizé'it; and that is one of
the reasons why so few men go to church.

MARIA EDGEWORTH

! The literature of ‘a country has a great inﬂugnce
‘upen-the development of the character of its peop(le.
We do not now mean.those books which treat of po-
litical subjects, and are read by the tgw, but th({se
that déa.l with every day matters and afe read by the
many. In the latter class comes fiction, whieh, while
professing only to present the sayings and doings of
imaginary people, is often more real and truer to ac-
tual”life, than history” or biography. For historians
are rarely uninfluenced’ by the partisan feelings of
their time, and biographers have a natural tendency
to gloss over the weaknesses of their subjects,-and
they rarely essay an analysis of motives. The novel-
"'ist is under no limitations. He writes as he chooses.
Heé may have a dominant idea in his mind, as Dick-
ens had in all his stories, and he.may never for a mo-
ment ‘lose sight-of this, but his effort is to make his
characters play natural parts. Hence a novel is a
mirror held up in which society may see itself as the
novelist sees it, and in proportion as the novelist’s
view is elevating, or the reverse, 8o is the influence of
the popular novel. If in a novel virtue is shown to be
humdrum, and insipid and vice brilliant and attractive,
if the family tie is held up as something to be re-
garded lightly, if godlessness is shown to be fashion-
able and characters are made interesting in propor-
‘tion to the openness with which they violate the Ten
Commandments, and especially one of them, the effect
is\ necessarily bad, and the national character devel-
oped under the influence such \writings is sure to be
unstable and irresponsible. The fact that in France

today it is proposed seriously to permit of trial mar-

riages shows that the influence of the French novel is
sapping the moral vitality of the people. On the other
hand, if the fiction of a nation is wholesome in tone,
the character of the people will be wholesome, ‘and
it' was singularly fortunate for the British people that
at a time when Europe was ﬁaslng through a period
of stress and storm, and doubt was being raised in
millions of ‘minds whether there were any laws hu-
man or divine, to which obedience should be rendered,
their character was being molded by the writings of
~writers of whom the subject of this sketch was repre-
senfative. Madame de Stael said of Miss Bdgeworth,

‘that her writings were marred by. their “dull utility.”

To the brilliant Swiss, whose views of'life had been
formed in the luxurious and immoral court of Louis
XVI, the domestic .virtues and ruds viees .of which
the English authoress told were uninteresting. They
were common-place; they lacked the finish and the
finesse of the follies and wickedness of high life in
France. But perhaps the fact that France had its Re-
volution, with all its attendant horrors, while in Great
Britain the problem of  constitutional Bavernment
broadened down from precedent to precedent, and thg
people were able to bear, with unflinching courage and
determination, the trémendous responsibilities cast up-
“on them in the last quarter of the BEighteenth and the
first quarter of the Nineteenth century, may Have
m'fn due-to the fact that in British lands the simple
and homely virtues were cultivated, while in France
they were despised, at least by those in whose hands
was the fate of the nation. Therefore we say that the
British, people owe a debt of gratitude to such wo-
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men as Joanna Baillie, Hannah More and Maria Bdge- -

worth. They were literary gyroscopes, which kept

the good ship steady amid the awful tempests, which .

Jashed Burone with a rain of lead and a blinding

uamfﬁcgwwﬂa} ‘vég::"t " ughter of Richard
Lovell Edgeworth, o eworthtown, Langford, Ire-
‘land. - She! was' born, in . Ex “where her father
was temporarily residing in 1767,
under the close supervision 'of her father, ‘and her,
first works were written in collaboration with him,
although hig share in them does not appear to have

been great. She Fade her entrance into literature
n

when she was 28, It & book entitled “Letters to Liter-
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~deiightful " fragrance, and the

It i8 hard to break away from . old traditions, -

|

She was educated

- cused of refusing obedierige to' the Chur
3 onal and juvenjl¢. .
 works, in which her t?n(eg's'ylewa as to the duties

I, & s

of parents and children were elaborated. In 1800 ap-
peared “Castle Rackrent,” her first and best Irish
novel. This hdd & great vogue and when “Belinda’”
followed, and after this a joint essay by her father and
herself on “Irish Bulls,” her reputation as'a writer
became international. She visited France shortly after
and was the recipient of many ‘attentions.” At this
time sthe only romance of her life occurred, for she
was sought in marriage by a Swedish nobleman, but
declined his offer, and this appears to have been the
only one of which she was the recipient. On her return
to Ireland she engaged actively in literary work, pro-
ducing a number of stories of Irish life, of which “The

' Absentee” is the best known and has been ranked by -

Some even higher than “Castle Rackrent.” Her last
novel, “Helen,” was written in 1834, at which time
she was 67/years of age, and it is as full of charm
and grace as her earlier productions.

Miss Edgeworth was exceedingly small in stature
and her features were by no means beautiful, but she
was eéndowed with a charm of manner which made
\her hosts of friends. Her sehse of humof was ad-
mirably developed, as her Irish stories show. Sir
Walter Scott was among those who enjoyed her
friendship, and he has left it on record that she in-
spired him to write the ‘Waverley Novels. Byron de-
lighted in her company,and Macaulay- greatly admired
her. Recently her letters have been printed, and they
give an excellent idea of the distinguished men who
were ‘her contemporarles, and with whom she lived
on terms of close friendship. It would be impossible
in this place to give any illustrations of her style of
writing ‘that ‘would convey an adequate idea of it,
fog she was™not blessed with the faculty of graphié
deScription, nor that species of imagination which
permitted her to draw word-pictures. . She did. her
work under very unusual circumstances, writing in
the family sitting room, oblivious to what was trans-
piring around her, a method of composition which
may contribute towards directness of style, but is'not
calculated to lead to flights of fancy.
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SOCIAL AND MORAL REFORMERS

N. de Bertrand@ Lugrin,

Da_nte's Life and the Divine Comedy .
When a glant tree, having fulfilled its life, falls

in the forest, all about where it -lies the :tall, sweet *

leaves spring up, filling the woods around with a

children call them
the “Bweet-in-deéath.” 8o it is, and so it has been
since‘ the beglnnin_g of time, with thase whose names
have come down to us in history, men who have
spent’ their years in study, research and meditation,
the better to instruct and to enlighten - mankind;
when: the breath of their life has gone out, it hé.s
indeed meant the death 6f ‘their bodies, but the God-
lnspi;‘ed messages they have brought to ‘the world
cannot die.- Thp thoughts' 6f their hearts live after
them, and, like, the leaves of the “sweet-in-death,”
diffuse a gracious fragrance, as . pure and beautiful
as it is lasting. : b, 41
It-has been very justly.said that there are ‘only

a few fundamental, moral truths, and that they are -
as old as eternity. Yet it is not given to all of us
to understand these truths cléarly, of ourselves, even
;though we may be aware that they exist. Our in-.
terest and our imaginati ';11_' require an external
gtimulus, either from being, directly inspired . by

hat insight, areSenablel* to ‘them in
-such'a manner that our intelligence becomes quick-
ened thereby, and our perception capable’ of full ap-
preciation of the great moral laws: Then, at once,
what is as old as eternity becomes to us as new and
fresh and lovely. as the break of day, and we are
the broader and the happier men and women for the
knowledge thus gained. Men may make new laws
for every generation; science may continue to dis-
cover principles hitherto unknown, that c¢hange our
views of many material things; but the great moral
truths remain the same yes;erdéy, today and forever.
‘When we try to recall the names of those whom
we consider as the leaders. of moral thought, we
speak of Confucius, Zoroaster, Guatama, Jesus the
Christ, Paul and Mohammed glibly enough, and we
have some knowledge of & few Romah and Grecian
leaders as well. Probably in'this matter, as in most
other matters, distance lends an enchantment, and
the farther back we look in history the greater the
dignity given to the research, and the greater the:
credit accorded to those whose lives we  seek to
study. But there are. scores of men, who have lived
in comparatively modern times, to whom we do not,
perhaps, give credit enough, for the wonderful in-
fluence they have exerted upon mankind in their
lifetime, and in the years that have passed singe
their death. From time to time there arises among
us one who stands out distinct from the rest,"as a
leader of thought, as a public benefactor, as a social
reformer: It is the purpose in this series of articles
to try and geléet those who are thus distinguished,
to give a/eés-t review-of their Iife and work, and a
brief “outline, when possible, of their teachings, If
in thus looking over the IiVes of those ' who have
fulfilled their missions and gone hefore, we gain an
-impetus to nobler thoughts, the timeé thus spent will
not be wasted. &
Dante—His Life
i A .
“It is the imagination,” writes Charles Eliot
Norton, in his life of the great Italian poet, “which
lifts man from the petty, transient and physical in-
terests that engross the greater part of his time and

thought in self-regarding pursuits, to the large, per- *

manent and spiritual interests that ennoble his na-
ture, fand transform him from a solitary ‘individual
into ‘a member of the brotherhood of khe human
race.” In the poet the imagination works more pow-
erfully and consistently than in other men, and thus
qualifies him to become the teacher and inspirer of
his féelows. . ..,
the man in order fully to.appreciate him as’'s poet.
He gives us his world not as reflection from an un-
conscious and indifférent mirror, but as from a mir-
ror that shapes and orders its reflections, for a
definite end beyond that of art and extraneous to it.
And ‘in this lies the secret of Dante's hold upon so
many and so various minds, He is the ghief poet
of man as a moral being.” 55 7

‘There is very little known of Dante's family. He
was bornsin Florence sometime in the Spring of 1265,
and of his early years we have no account.
Dante, thé man, a description is given by the Chrori-
icler of Florence, Giovanni Villani, a contemporary.
“Dante,” wrote'Villani, “was an honorable*and an-
clent ' citizen of Florénce. .\, . He was a great
master ‘in almost . évery brdnch of - knowlédge, al-

though he was'a layman i} ! was & .supreme:poet and

philosopher, and. .a .pgrféct rhetoritician alike 'in’

prose and verse, as well gs a most'noble orator in
public speech,’ with; the most polished and beautiful

style’that has aver-been:in Our language” - ;
While he lived in Florénge, Dinte held office and
showed himself a man of“éminent practibiiity. He

was intensely patriatic, and loved his birthplace with

all tie loyalty of which his pogtic nature was capa-
ble. "“We can i e what ‘his feelings must have
been,when he . was banished from his country, fol-
lowing the. order of Charles II. f ‘Naples, who had
undertaken- to reduce %tq-'omo the refractory op-
ponents: of ‘the Pope in Tuscany.” Dinte. was ac-
and ;t0

ginaing- of - the: “Convite;7he thus -deseribes his

L)

pleasures of the day. .

emplation of natureisor from communicuting: -
0se- whohave mastered the truths; and ‘Who, ;

Is is needful to know Dapte |
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~

exile, an exile that was to last as long as life itself, -
for he was never permitted to return to his beleved
Florence: ‘“From the time it pleased the citizens of
that fairest and most famous daughter of Romé to
cast me out from her sweetest bosom . . ,. . to
almost all the regions to which our tongue eéxtends
I haye gone @ pilgrim, almost a beggar, displaying
against my will the wound of fortune,. which is wont
often to be imputed: unjustly to him who is wounded.
Truly I have been a bark without sail and without
rudder, borne to divers posts and bays and shores by
that dry wind which grievous poverty brings forth,
and I have appeared mean in the eyes of many, pho
perchance through some report had imagined me
in other form; and not only has my perSon been
lowered in their sight, but every work of mine,
whether done or to be done, has been held in less
esteem.” /

The earliest of Dante’'s works is the (*Vita
Nouva”) “New Life.” In it he relates, both in prose
and verse, how he met and was influenced by
Beatrice. It would dnly be fair to state here that
many peopleé do not believe Beatrice to have been a
person at all, but rather an ideal of the poet, or a
source of his inspiration, Beatrice literally means
“making happy.” There have been many pretty tales
woven around his subject, but their authentieity is
doubtful. According to Dante himself there were no
interviews between them, no love tokens exchanged.
He tells us that when he was only nine years of age
he saw a lovely little maiden of such grace gnd un-
conscious dignity, and whose eyes mir'rored such
purity of soul, that from the moment of their first
meeting love reigned in his heart. About her he
wove all his loveliest thoughts and fancies. . Not
until nina years after their first meeting- did she
Speak to him, and then it was only to salute him in
passing. She died when Dante was twenty-five.
Under the narrative embodied in this first work lies
an allegory of the power of love to transform earthly
things into the likeness of heavenly, and to lift the
soul from things<material, and transitory to things
‘spiritual an@ eternal.

After Bealrice’s death he sought for comfort and
forgetfulness in worldly things, “devoting himself to
thé acquisition of the wisdom of the earth, and to
the negleét for a time of the teaching of Divine
revelation.. He was attracted by jghe alluregients of
life.. He married. He took office. He shared in the
But at last a change
came. He.awoke to cpnsciousness of how far he had
strayed from that good of . which Beatrice was, the

type; ‘how basely he had deserted the true ideals of
. his ‘youth. He took up his writing again with re-

newed vigor, preparing for the great work of his life.”

O

THE STORY TELLER

- Why?
lish jourmal arises to ask, “Why is Canada
lik;&:bf:tghip ?’gaa,n‘d replies in the next breath: “Be-

cause it borders on the Qn}tad States.” #

Ny

petitr . Which?

< Purit yolitical .campaign in Migsissipp

l?u;é';!s“l“:ulgowas oné&of thé unsuccessful aspirants .

? e 'suffrage of hig féllow-ocitizens;; Prohibition
doctrine figires n thé struggle and sesmed very im-

portant. “Brother Truly,” said a minigter,./I want to ..

“ask you a question. Do you ever take a drink of

hiskey ?” ’ : SR
b “!beg)' I answer that,” responded the wary candi-
date, “I'want to know whether it is.an inquiry or an
nvitation”—Short Stories. ;

£ i PR

g Heroic Treatrfpntz’ C

A Canadian ‘senator, talking of suffragettes and
their gentle ways, told of a_atrenuoug sister wh_o was
recently -addressing an audience on’ the subject of
ha; homes. s Vg

Ia‘11’2);0 you -think,” demanded; the speaker, who was
of alarming height and weight, ‘that when my hus-,
band comes home intoxicated that I storm and scold

‘and jeer at his helpless state? No, my friends, I
_run tjo him and throw my arms about his neck and—

“Serves him- right,-mum; serves him right,” ejacu-
lated a humble hearer with fervid approval:
3 Rl O /

A Word for  Dufferin

The recent visit of the Governor-general to To-
ronto caused an elderly citizen to indulge in certain
reminiscences of formjer repnsenta.tlv” ot the Bri-

+ tish sovereign.

“I've nothing, to say against any of them,” he said
condescendingly, “though it seemed as if Lady -Aber-
deen did teo much of the governing, when her hus-
band was at Rideau Hall. Earl Grey'is one of the
best and is more in sympathy with Canadians than
most of the governors who.have come our way. But
you should have seen Dufferin when he’d come down
here 'way back in the seventies.’ I remember a ban-
quet-he gave in the old Parliament Buildings and the
echo of that laughter is in my ears yet. It was a
great nignt, I tell you! . And Dufferin had brought his
own wine down from Ottawa' with him-—some of it

¢ old Austrian stuff such as.I haven't tasted since.

Well, I swore off long ago and, of course, local option
is a fine thing; but he brought his own special port
and—oh, Dufferin was a gentleman.” . e G
2 _ Unstated: B

Hon. G. E. Foster.is a statesman whose eloguence
is as dazzling as January sunshine on a. field of snow.
Years ago, when ‘the $cott Act was young ‘and un-
tried, the Fosterian ordtory would turn a cup 6f cold
water into a beverage as enticing as champagne and
with no ensuing “head.” As the Foster. periods flow-
ed on, even the city water which comes bemicrobed
from ten thousand taps turnell into a thing of harm-
lessness and a lquid joy forever, Mr. Foster is still
in demand as a speaker on inspiring themes. Re-
cently he'gave an address before an audience of Upper
Canada College boys who applauded his ringing re-
marks in a fashion to bring happlngu to the heart of
any jaded M. P. o

‘“Well, how did you like the speech, my boy?” ask-
ed an authority who had not been present,

“Fine,” said one of the smallest boys.

“What was the subject?” -

“He didn't tell us, if you please, sir”—Canadian

Courier.
———o——.

“ The Greatest Ever
Mr. E. A. Evans, general manager of. the Quebec
ower Company, tells many an
interesting yarn about visitors to the Ancient Capital,
Some years ago a Methodist Conference was being

" held in the city ‘of Quebec-and- it was_proposed to

give the visiting clergymen & complimentary trip to
some historic point of inteérest. Ste. Anne de Beaupre
was suggested but it was feared that the followers of
Wesley might consider the Spot undrthodox. . How-
ever, they were approached* with the project and
about three hundred of them accepted the invitation
vith ‘alacrity. Mr. Evans éccompanied the clerical
tourists to Ste." Anne where Father Holland, & jovial
Irish priest, soon made them feel quite at home. They
spent an hour or two at the shrine and Father Hol-
land accompanied them to the tion on their depar-
turé. There are not a few Irishmen in the ministry
of the' Methodist church and one of these sons of
Erin said with a twinkle in ‘his eye: ;
“Now, Father Holland, you must have seen many
miracles in your day. = What ‘do ' you_ consider  the
greatest wonder of them all?” e :
__Father Holland appeared’to be in deep reflection
for a moment and then said slowly:. “Wel T've never
seen anything to equal the miracle’ this afternoon,
when three hundred Methodist ministers were gather-
ed at this sacred spot’ The visitors dppreciated the
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In a most touching passage, near the be- . m and varted from their new friend with due re-

o, the
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" The land that ends our dark
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WITH THE POETS

The Hn‘nd of Lincoln
Look on this cast, and know the hand
That pore a nation in its hold;
From this mute witness understand
What Lincoln was—how 1ar_ge of mold.

The man who sped the woodman’s team,

" And deepest sunk the plowman’s share, .

And pushed the laden raft astream, 4
Of fate before him unaware.

This was the hand that knew to swing
The axe—sinceé thus would Freedom train
Her son—and made the forest ring,
And drove the wedge, and toiled amain.

Firm hand, that loftier office took,
A. conscious leader’s will obeyed,

And when men sought his word and 100k,
With steadfast might the gathering swayed.

No courtier's, toying with a sword,
Nor minstrel’s, laid across a lute;
A chief’s uplifted to the Lord,
When all the kings of earth were mute,

The hand of Anak, sinewed strong, 2
The fingers that on greatness clutch,

Yet, lo! the marks their lines along
Of one who strove and suffered much,

For here in knotted cord and vein =
I trace the varying chart of years;

I know the troubled heart, the strain,
The weight of Atlas—and the tears.

Again I see the patient brow
That palm erstwhile was wont to press;
And ‘now ’tis furrowed déep, and now
Made smooth with hope and tenderness.

For something of a formless grace
This molded outline plays about;

A pitying flame, beyond our trace,
Breathes like a spirit—in and out.

The love that cast an aureole
Round one who, longer to endure, .
Called mirth to ease his ceaseless dole,
Yet kept his nobler purpose sure,

Lo as I gaze, the statured man, o
Built up from that large hand, appears;
A type that Nature wills to plan
Biit once in all a people’s years.

‘What ‘better than this voiceless cast {
' _To tell of such a one as he, s
Since through its living semblance passed
The thought that bade a race be free!

. —0—

La Belle D-erSnm Merci
‘0O, what can ail thee, knight-at-arms,
Alone and palely loitering? - i

The sedge is wither’d from the lake,
And - no birds sing. - . §

“O, what can ail thee, knight-at-arms,
' So haggard and so woe-begone?.

‘The squirrels granacy is fll,. |
-, And the Hary "u}':.yam e

“T see a. lily on thy brow - .. . .
"With anguish moist and fever dew,.
‘And on thy cheek a fading rog
Fast withereth, too.” :

“I met a Jady in the meads,
; Full béaufiful—a faery’s chiid,
, Her hair was long, her foot was light,-

And her’eyes were wild. ~

“I made a garland for her head, e
And bracelets, too, and fragrant zone;
She look'd at me as she did love,
And made sweet moan,

“I set her on 'nfy pacing steed ’

“And nothing else saw all day long,

For sideways would she lean, and sing
A faery’s song.” 3

“She found me roots of relish sweet,
And honey wild and manna dew,

And sure in' ]a.nguaFe strange she said,
‘I love ‘thee true!’ :

“She took me to her elfin grot, . ’
‘And there she wept and sigh’d full sore;
And there I shut her wild, wild eyes ¢
~With kisses four, =
“And there she lulled me asleep,
And there I dreamed—Ah! woe betide!
The latest dream I ever dream’d
On the cold hill's side.

* “I saw pale kings and princes, too, i
Pale warriors, death-pale were they all,
‘Who cried—'La Belle Dame sans Merci.
Hath thee in thrail!’ Y

“I saw their starved lips in.the gloam.
With horrid warning gaped wide,
And'I awoke and: found me here
"~ On the cold hill’s side.

“And thigsis why I sojourn hrre
Alone: and palely loitering, ?
Though the sedge is wither’d from the lake;
And no birds sing” . 5 i
—John Keats (1795-1821.)

. Could We But Know
Could we but know 3 X
) uncerfain travel, .
. Where lie those happier hills and meadows IoW==

Ah! if beyond the spirit’s inmost cavil i

Aught of that country could we surely know-—s .

? Who would not go? N g e

’ G Rk

o Might we but hear . b
The hovering angels’ high imagined chorus,. .
Or catch, betimes, with wakeful eves and clear,
One radiant vista of the realm before us, ;
With one rapt moment given to.see and hear,
Ah! who would fear?

. Were we, quite sure
To find the peerless friend who left us. lonely,
Or there, by some celestial stream as pure,
To gage in eyes that here-were love-lit only—w.
This weary mortal coil, were we quite sure— .
‘Who would endure? : ¢
B ———

; An Important Call.
“Hello, there, Cenirall ,do you know
Who ‘tis that says to you. Hello?
P g
won’'t you send loctor, please?
< ‘Who told me? No one; Pm alone, :
And climbed and ringed our telephone,
Because I want the doctor, quick,
For Butterball is dreadful sick. )
No, not a dolly, nor & horse— - ;
My yellow chicken ’tis, of course, ;
What! you don’t think he'll come at all?:
I know he ‘if ‘mamma’d call; -
He comed guick when I had the croup;
And Butterball’s on our back stoop,
All scrooched up in a yellow heap, :
I think it's croup, or some m?& ng,
And that is why I climbed to %
You say that he caw’t come—then I— ;
T'm’fraid mv Bu A NOSHI IS >
) =Cora A Matson Dolson.
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