
-

THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S. NEWFOUND! AND. SI
as»

4, 1925—9
! ...........""

Mussolini
( AND HIS MIRACI.K.

JJOLD REGBIE, in Dally Mall) 
gayg an American Cardinal 

L lately returned to the United 
is the one country in Europe 

[manifests a recovery from the 
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» jtree years ago this same Italy 
mimg Into the anarchy which 
plated the Russian Empire 
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U jowii Russian Satanism uuder . 
J was heroic work; but to dis- 
tthe clouds of civil war and sub- 

I class hatred, to give a new 
[of hopeful enthusiasm to forty 
,t5 of war-wearied people, and 
mrince these forty millions that 
kiltie, sacrifice, and hard work 

tee very springs of real existence, 
j statesmanship the like of which 
t been known in the world since 

ys of Cromwell, 
my man In England thinks I ex- 

Lfc, let him try to make unselfish- 
[popular in our trade unions or 
malien enthusiasm for patriotic 4 
jicriflce among British Govern- j 

firials. Any fool can play the j 
|of Mr. A. J. Cook. Any mounte- j
| can climb to power in a half 
sted democracy by promising the j 
y, cakes and ale in the shape of j 

wages and shorter hours. But ! 
pire a nation of forty million j 

with an impassioned enthusi- j 
[tor discipline, sacrifice, and mi
lliard work, this demands certain 

al qualities of which the^igita- 
i no knowledge, and with which 

[the best of our statesmen appear 
I only Incredulously acquainted.

Began as a Socialist.
[ l little boy Benito Mussolini, born 
$3, was irked by a feeling that 
operations surrounding bis vH- 

I life were badly done. He was 
dous of an Instinctive aversion 
inefficiency and incompetence 

[of a conviction that he could do 
teat many things better than he 

[them being done. No premoni- 
i of political activity, however, 

l his mind. He heard his father, j 
was a blacksmith, speaking at j 

tiism as an event of the future, j 
[he grew up in the faith that one ; 
[ill men would be Socialists. , , - - j 
[t bis main concern was - with i 

rship. He loved books t-with?the 
[which is the secret of his energy, 
[mother, whom he adored and 

memory he reverences, told 
[that one flay he would be a cele- 

man, prophesying that an hour 
come when he would achieve 

[t glory as an Italian patriot. He 
of truly believe her, he tells me,

I did not certainly covet either 
[deur or fame. His youth-time was 1 
limed by the ambition to be a j 

Dolmaster.
lion take me by surprise,” I said ! 
him when we first met. “I expected ] 
«thing of a monster. You seem to 1 
(more of a poet.”
[That, too, may be confessed,” he 
[rered with a boyish smile. “Now 

lay my violin; but once I wrote
Thy,” «
Ihose were days when the sun 
tailed too fast for him, when books 
e not long enough for his appetite, 

[when the loveliness of nature and 
[ magic of great music swept his 
Bg and ardent soul with exquisite 
lion.

Pe believed in his mother’s prophecy 
[the first time when he took to the 
Form of Socialism. His success was 
pant and tremendous. He wanted 
[etter world, and he believed earn- 
|lf that Socialism could create it. 1 
fer in his life has he acted a part, j 
per has he spoken with his tongue | 
lis cheek. Never has he used the | 

firings of the poor to pusli his for- ] 
fee or to line his pocket. At the j 
jtest time of his Socialism he was | 
[honest man, clean of all pretence,

1 from all dishonouring hvpocris- 
Sincerity told. He rose to iead- 

“ip among Italian Socialists and 
1 hailed by the International as a f 
' force, j

A Vision.
pr came to Europe, and he saw i 
kntly that if civilisation were to 

|s»Tsd Italy must fight. The bre-.. 
i of universal brotherhood howled 

1 down, crying, “Kill him! JEjill 
The preachers and prsahtij^dffj 

fen alum expelled him from their 
He disappeared out of Italian 

F1”'-» and reappeared as an Italian. 
|iier.

courage told in that testing 1 
Pf He fought like a Hon, and wfier- !

' he fought men were inspired to ‘ 
like him. He made friendships 
changed his life. He rose to he | 
oral, and went on fighting till 

[fell wounded in a hundred' frirts 
bcdy by bursting shrapnel’ Uss- 

1 *o the army, apparently useless to 
1 'forid, he was sçnt home. But-.

was not to stand in the gut- 
1 Wiling matches or singing dole- 

1 w»gs with his cap In his hand.' 
['■had saen a vision on the battle- - 

1 which became to him a verUalder-j 
non. it wan the vision ot na-
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Men’s Blue

“With a Blue Serge Suit a man is al
ways well dressed/’ Hundreds of new 
Blue Serge Suits—the kind that stay 
blue, or your money refunded. Prices

$17, 22, 27, 30, 
35, 40, 43, 46, 50

A Greater Selection Than
Ever Before! - SEE THEM!
Styles for Young Men 
Collegian Models 
Conservative Models 
Styles for Stout Men 
Styles for Slim Men 
Styles for Short or Tall sents the largest assortments in the coun

THE NEW FALL STYLES are here in 

boundless variety of fabrics and colors. 

And for this occasion we have even out
done ourselves in offering greater values 
than ever before. Each price group pre-

Men try.

Suits and Overcoats
YOUTH WILL BE SERVE© iN THIS STORÊ-^Splendid groups of&mart Suits and Overcoats for young men,, 
and provides parents with an excellent opportunity to share m these most remarkable savings.

Young Men’s 12.50 Yo 24.00 | X<>uthsw
Suits 11TT-----rt’ 14.50 ÏJ? 27.00Warm O'Coats to

MTLOOK, MOTHERS! FORMAL SHOWING
of

FALL SUITS and 
OVERCOATS

MOTHERS ! You save dollars when you buy your son’s clothing here. 
More styles, colors, patterns and materials than any other store in town. 
The greatest assortments of Boys’ New Fall Clothing that we ever as
sembled.

Men’s

Comfy Sweaters, ideal for 
the cold days ahead ... 2.89

Youths’ Slip-over 
Sweaters

Ages 12 to lfLyears .... £

ENGLISH

FOR MEN and YOUNG MEN

Men’s and Young Men’s New Fail 
Raglans, smartly tailored ; all » 
guaranteed waterproofs. ^ “

Some with oil lining and adjust-1 

able fleecy wool; others regular 
lined. *

f All wanted shades of F^wns, 
f* Navy, Grey and mixtures.

? 35-40-45
With belts and without, in fact 
one of the finest assortments of 
Men’s Raglans ever shown here.

SUITS
O'CMTS

One and two-Pants Suits, straight or 
knicker leg pants,

5.98, 7.98,9.98 up to 16.59
Ages S to 17 years.

Fine Chinchillas, Naps, Wool Plaid 
backs. Big warm coats; just the coat 
sonny needs for cold days ahead.

/ Ages 9 to 17 years.

Ss

9.98, 12 
14-98 up to 18,

-4-i

Juveniles’ Suits and O’Coats
Suits'

Hundreds of new Suits for the little 
in all the new styles of Sailor, Tunic, 
Buster Brown and Norfolk models, 
in all required shades and materials.

2.98,3.98,198 up to 8.98

Overcoats ! f
For the little lad, ages 2 to 8 years. 
Fine Chinchillas and Naps; some 
flannel , lined, others plaid back; 
mannish styles.

5.98 up to 9.50

Sale Men’s
FOR MEN AND YOUNG MEN

Large assortment of Suit Patterns. Etfbellent opportunity to match 
your coat. .

2.20, 3.20, 4.50, 5.98, 7.50 and 8.98

Boys’ Flannel 
Suits

1 AGES 3 to 8 
YEARS 

E WORTH up to

London, New York & Paris Boys’ Wool
, Jersey Sweaters

MlAGES 4 to 14

years in Grey,1 
BfoW àiîd Blue.
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tlonal unity, expressed by courageoui 
Youth cheerfully enduring hardships 
triumphantly going out to mdbt death _ 
unquestloningly accepting sacrifice ai 
the true glory ofjife. He returned tc 
find middle age complaining of incon
venience, and old age moping over the 
dread of ruin. In order that Ital> 
should be saved from ignominy and 
ruin he formed a legion of men who 
had foilght In the war, making each * 
men take the sacred oath, “In the" 
Name of God and Italy, In the name of 
those who.have died” for the greater 

f glory of Italy, I swear that I will con
secrate myself, entirely and for ever, 
to live for the good of Italy.”

The poet may be seen in this oath, 
and those who smile at its solemnity 
or shiver with disgust at its fervour " 
must wait to understand its meaning 
till Revolution thrusts its bloody first 
into their faces.

t, Triumphant Idealism.
Mussolini had discovered the secret 

of statesmanship. He who would sàve 
his country must appeal to Youth. 
‘.'Youth,” he said to me, "has no money 
values. It is life uncommercialised 
the human soul without a trade mark. 
Youth feels itself insulted if you speak 
tç it of the wages of patriotism. Its 
natural impulse, where the cause is 
sacred, is self-sacrifice. It understands 
better than the wisdom oi_old age tie 
two greatest things in the world, love 
and sacrifice. The complete glory of 
human existence bursts upon the gaze 
of Youth only .when it has found a 
cause for which it can die.”

I said that I understood what he 
meant, but I wondered if this impul
sive idealism of Youth could survive 
the cold and encroaching materialism 
of middle age.

He replied instantly thât whenever 
true idealism clashes a sword with 
materialism, materialism fallal Mate
rialism destroys a nation only when it 
is an unheeded disease; let it appear 
armed as the contrary principle of 
Idealism, and humanity will rise to 
destroy it. When the Italian Commun
ists ordered a general strike he ex
claimed, “Thank God! Now they shall 
meet their deathblow.” . ’

Idealism, he protects,’ft not Ta spéc
ulation -of philosophers but Lie insist
ent knowledge of every man's daily 
life. It is the natural effort of the soul, 
to ascehd, not to fall. It is the warfare 
of man's higher nature with bis lower 
nature. Man cannot rest in material
ism. Neither man or nation can be sat
isfied by the things that perish. To 1 
strive for an ideal, to reach top to the * 
higher, to long and agonise after thV* 
perfect, this Li the only state of exist
ence which can satisfy the intelligence 
of man and secure the continuing 
greatness of a nation. Without the im
pulse qJ idealism at the very birth of 

l creation there could have been no pro
cess of evolution. y

Mussolini has seen what no man in 
England has yet seen, and pray God 
never shall see. He has seen the forces 
of Satanism organised to destroy civiL 
isation. Two thousand of his Fascist! 
perished in the three years of Italian 
Leninism, some brutally tortured be
fore they were hacked to death. Chil
dren were taught in schools that con
science has no authority . over animal 
instincts. Red Guards were openly re
cruited from the police, the firemen, 
and' the municipal workers. Seditious 
propaganda was organised among the 
soldiers and sailors. Peasants were 
forbidden to reap the harvest. En
gine-drivers refused to carry officers 
in their trains. The Italian flag was 
torn down. Factories were seized by 
fanatical and drunken mobs. Murder 
and looting spread like a prairie fire.
It was not until the Italian Govern
ment, trembling and surrendering, re
fused to meet the menace of a gener
al strike that Mussolini exclaimed, 
“Inaction" is a crime," and ordered the 
forces of Idealism to converge on 
Rome.

“Discipline, Sacrifice, Work.”
Hi# Idealism did not forsake him 

with accession to power. Bolshevism 
was conquered, but everywhere wuv 

-corruption, idleness and waste. He 
swept away Ministry after Ministry ; 
he dismissed thousands of unprofit
able Civil Servants and thousands of 
useless railway workers. He called 
for longer hours, more honest work, 
and lower wages. There la not one 
act in his life and not tme word from , 
his lips which can be cited as an ef
fort to gain the popular favor. Italy, 
saved from Bolshevism, was now to 
be saved from economic bankruptcy.

4 Hé addressed her not as a courtesan 
but as the mother of Italy’s future. 
Discipline : Sacrifice: Work. These 
words became a trumpet from the 
Alps to the Straits of Messina.

A distinguished Roman said to me,
“I once heard Garibaldi make a cur
ious remark. He said, ‘I had volun
teers from many countries in my 
army, but never one Italian peasant.’ 
Think of that! But now tn the pro
cessions through our cities which 
celebrate Mussolini’s triumph you 
may see hundreds of peasants. They 
had driven or tramped into the cities 
to march side by side with landowners 

j and professional men, with merchants 
| and shopkeepers, with mechanics and 
j labourèfs, to acclaim IT Luce—the 
I leader. Because of this enthusiasm of 
; the slow-moving peasant I Say that 
1 Fascism has given us a national rssfcr- 
j genes. Mussolini is neither a usurper 
! nor a traitor. He is our Liberator and 
! our Leader.”

' (Continued on page 19)
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