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Brilliant Address on 1
By Rev. Dr. Shahan Before the Canadian Club

=D
Halifax Chronicle.—Rev. Dr. Shahan, 

professor of church history and patro- 
at the Catholic University of Am- 

Washington, delivered a brilliant

ah^upright life, but that he has suf­
fered' a shock at the sight of such fail­
ures of all his moral ideas. His power 
of abstraction, like that of natural 
man generally, Is yet weak, and he 
tends tc confound virtue and the vir­
tuous man, and from the failure of 
one to conclude to the impossibility or 
inutility of the other. A poisonous 
seed of pessimism, that pest of life, 
takes root in his heart, and he passes 
over to the ranks of the discontented, 
the scandalized and generally ineffl- 
cienf, those who permit the germ of 
faith in mankind and life to decay, 
perhaps to die in their hearts. And 
when such moral failures as I have 
Just mentioned are repeated with fre­
quency, and pass almost into the or- 
der of the day, and the condemnation 
° . , , community grows Weak and 
spiritless, and the old-time sanctions 
have lost their -power, a great social 
Currier has fallen in the very heart 
of the City, oné that easily and natur­
ally protected youth on its way to 
take the place of its fathers—I mean 
the public reprobation of wrong and 
vice, the official renewal on the part 
of the social authority of the lessons 
of morality impressed on the young, 
the continuous exercise on the part of 
the parental authority, directly or in­
directly by its representatives, of a 
vigorous discipline of life without 
which the young manhood of a city 
grows up unrestrained, and therefore 
unsubdued, ignorant of self-control, 
and therefore incapable, later on of 
controlling others.

merchants, the representatives of an 
ancient and famous municipality, 
that sits with majesty by the world’s 
great commercial sea, and dispenses 
to the ends thereof, not weapons and 
engines of ruin but the gold and sil­
ver of the sea, the vital nourishment 
for centuries of a hundred nations 
and peoples. What is there ii^ com­
mon between a teacher whoàe life is 
spent amid books, often very old and 
dusty ones, and a city full of vigorous 
active men who coin the present into 
all kinds of utilities and discount the 
future in their ardor to profit by the 
energies and opportunities that they 
deal in as in so much raw material.

Then it dawned on me that these 
men, too, were teachers, and that to 
forget this is a great practical error, 
a social and therefore influential er­
ror, to admit that with the mimic 
pomp of graduation there is an end 
to education; that on the sunny side 
of twenty lies the world of forma­
tion, mental and moral, and on the 
-shady side a finish of character, 
completeness of experience, a certain 
roundness of life; that apart from the 
duties to self of each individual, this 
body of adult mein, the citizenship of 
a large city, has no obligation to 
the youth of the city, apart and dis­
tinct from that incumbent for in­
stance on the teachers and adminis­
trators of what
the schools. Is it not
real school of life is not the care­
fully guarded close in which the ten­
der buds of humanity are brought to 
maturity, but

ËmfMSÊÆwmsotiPtv -r-f ?e cltyAthe state- and the natural religious temper of his 
mit to octroi i?“fthins ,Tust sub" beart that bowed in awe before the 
to the erelent “ 'T wo,ula P/°gress God of Nature, the conservatism of 
™. }ne Posent order, since from it his class, the wearing toil of every dav weRaereeVof £222"^?» tbreataI} the tbat left'little timèfor toeinduîgence 
naturallv^rrmtmiM ?°r ca“ “ b.e of low and selfish propensities the 
” nâës-arv ‘ïhlt3 wlth0l’t; consciousness that this toil was more
take him^ff ? ™e should for others than for himself, and that
msJter !L„hatnd /”a he was a benefactor of all human kind,
ment wîthln 1 18"'1, unruly ele- But in this generation the moral in- 
thë orTcPhôf ls,,not on,y fluence of the farmer and the farm-
SMany-'bear anrt ^rS?»6 pef; home.has considerably lessened. In- 
the ancient stale it * a*V Stîid dustry and commerce have taken on 
of family’, the P*™ gigantic proportions and profoundly
growth and Thif ?f the, s modifying everywhere the old social 
S! a W peTfect1™’ ?rder as well as the economic condi-
soërce Md ?° rise ?boye lta tl0ns ™ which it was based. The city
rbettoLÆ can. eventually be grows daily at the expense of the farm, 

b tter than, its members. This phenomenon, easily tangible in
small countries and in countries that 
have reached their saturation-mark in 
population, is now tangible in the New 
World, where the citizen of the near 
future will be more an‘d mbre a city- 
bred man, and where the city will have 
eventually to furnish from within it- 
self to a good extent, all the moral 
qualities and elements that it has 
hitherto drawn so largely from the 
rural population. In other words, 
are again where we began.

Urbans Will Control.
The city is itself a school of life, 

and owing to the modern conditions 
of existence, tends to become the 
school of life. A new type of man. 
the urban type, must control and 
•direct the future of society, not that 
the farmer ceases to be an important 
member of society, but that the city 
overflows daily into the farm, that 
the. latter becomes subordinate to the 
totmuf as a moral agency, and that 

and organisms that shall y thereby takes on a newer and
e viable and adapted to f?aver. responsibility for the forma- 

their ends, i. &, the family, the town, ,Now the city is the
the city, the state. Every adult man Cltlzen. ^specially t.ie citizen, who for 
in the city is bound to exercise a se- reason or another, ranks as a lea­
vers and continuous discipline over Aa p r,ncip^ c,Uzen- *• e- a model 
his own spirit, to chasten and repress !.™efrikA^d' £oLm,en ?7e/y??ere a!m
its lawlessness, to lift it perforce to excë^m fhl th??1" tPhlefs Jb®,86 wh° 
a higher level; to remember that he is, desire* d'h. tîî* «SL.? y d,Rlrî and 
whether he wills it ' or n At a hr,™ , uîS* is to th(?se men that we
ffïœëStîS bu8i,deUrsyot10|*nneeeorfdU:r “

in him is forever like a lighthouse, true Canada s Opportunity
or false, guiding his fellow-men to the ^ In the New World great nations like 
best things in life or luring them to France and Spain have in the past 
shoals and reefs of obstruction. Every controlled every opportunity, only to 
man is truly hla brother’s keeper; it is malce way for other peoples and 
a law of the social- order, he cannot races. They are judged in history not 
must not, live to himself, but can and 80 much by the magnitude of their op- 
must live for others. portunities as by the uses they made

The Modern PrAW-m. or did not make of them. If by on-J/1* M0<fern p™b ®ms. portunity we mean the occasion of
e Th? erowth r^T mnLC V l ?tl°n 1 l sam’ the °Penin8 of new avenues of 
artifici^ f,3 ^Pre complete and commerce, the discovery of fresh
ëeîôëmë'nt' nf’ v«?J?e 3?lentlfic de" sour=es of wealth In the bosom of the 
the nst irft r “f 0.;resources, earth, of new possibilities of Industrial 
tne almost perfect organization of the , development, of the growth of cities
masterv^f^b* 'y|?.natuÿ. e. g„ the and their Intercommunication, of "the 
mastery of the fundamental problem development of vigorous rtew provinces 
?Js™^nsPortat 01ïi„ the Prerogative of and the general advance on higher 
fan1 a ,ai01 ' aelf ■ sufficiency levels of the entire state, then is Cafi- 
t®nds *° dimlhisSt,,frt value for all of ada rich in opportunity. She has not 

.w« can, hoBtonger "trek” as of; yet turned the fiftieth milestone of 
old, but are learning thàt 'fdr hjs, Mo, her- cartsef «ad "one of the future gteat 
thOre is a law of limitation, an end states of the World and yet she is to­
ot primeval freedom, and that like all day recognized as a unique political
other parts of the great human famiy entity, à child of continued peace and 
we must com® to cultivate the home *lar<i bu,t fruitful labor. She rests on 
field, i, e., the -social order ftself,, and two océans, the highways of the 
take .tip one after agother the prob- worlds commerce and travel, and dis- 
lems that have ewr confronted hu- tributes,of her wealth to the east and 
manity in the past. Discipline, like the west. Her population is drawn 
every art, is best acquired by prac- from the hardiest human stocks, her 
tice, and .it is naturally to the adult much maligned climate is ho longer 
population of thé èîty that its youth ^eId a barrier to any kind of progress, 
turns for the rules and exambles of and is counted like the breath of life 
that useful domination and proper di- to many a weary and heat-baked 
rection of self of Which we have been neiShborr her products are such as 
speaking. mankind forever needs, and they are

moved with ever-increasing rapidity 
across golden prairies, Alpine moun­
tains, broad-rolling rivers, inland seas 
and valleys of inexhaustible fertility. 
The schools cannot turn out enough 
engineers, architects and master buil­
ders to keep pace with the conquering

onslaught upon thef immemorial forest 
and the mighty prairie framed only by 
the horizon. And within her states­
men (and thereby I mean the noble 
minds of both great parties) are busy, 
not with the wearisome combinations 
of Old World politics, but with great 
and beneficent ideas that seem not 
unworthy of a Golden Age, and , are 
destined when fully worked out, in 
succeeding generations, to exhibit a 
state tncomparabie for the grandeur, 
solidity and equity of its institutions. 
No war cloud darkens in the distance, 
and no envious neighbor threatens 
your long frontier. In the shadow of 
two mighty walls of steel the young 
Canadian state cultivates all the arts 
of peace, grows rich and respected, 
Knits daily more closely all the ties of 
nationhood, and puts her house in 
aer against the responsibilities of such 
a^magnificept calling as has fallen to

ly of the products of the farm, the 
ranch, the mine, the forest and the 
deep, but above all of human thought 
and emotion. A community of intel­
lectual and moral formation is now 
not only possible but is actually going 
on over one of the broadest and richest 
spaces on the globe, amid unbroken 
peace and with the aid of every physi­
cal agency known to modern man. All 
Canada may be likened to a mifehty 
loom across which rush, like gigantic 
shuttles,; swift convoys of men and ma­
terial weaving the stuff of nationhood. 
Or it is like a vast forge whose 
quenched fires roar night and day, and 
transform without ceasing the 
ores of a thousand mines into impie-. 
ments of a peaceful conquest of na­
ture. But it is also a vast school of 
life, in some ways, indeed, one of the 
oldest on our continent, for it would be 
ungrateful to forget the missionary 
who for centuries trod and yet treads, 
afoot and alone, amid countless perils, 
these same regions, who brought and 
yet brings to the children of the forest 
and the prairie a moral enlightenment 
and uplifting. However, the holy man 
and his neophytes are no longer in 
the foreground of human development. 
It is the whole plan of an advanced 
civilization that confronts the citizen 
of the modern Dominion of Canada, 
the building of a state second to none 
in the world, that bears on her youth­
ful face the scars of no warlike origin, 
and therefore almost alone in history 
begins her career with fio unappeased 
hatred, no rankling sense of public 
wrong, no irritated national pride. It 
is in the cities of Canada that to no 
small extent, is organized this school 
of life.

logye
erica*__________ ^
and inspiring address on "Discipline 
and Authority" before the Canadian 
club in the assembly hall of the school 
for the blind last evening. Despite 

5 the band concert at the gardens and 
other counter attractions there was a 
large attendance. President Geo. S. 
Campbell presided, and on the plat- 

Archbishop McCarthy,
Daly, Honorable W.' Chisholm.

-

Mon-l'orm were issignore i
Prof. Howard Murray, J. C. O’Mullin, 
Dv Robert Murray, Rev. Dr. E. D. 
Mlilar. M- B. Huestis, Dr. A. H. McKay, 
Senator McKeen, A. S. Mitchell, Pro-

IMacMechan, J.

un­

rawA. Chisholm, 
Prof. A. S. MacKenzie, Prof. E. McKay, 
1 j. O'Brien, Geo. E. Faulkner, M. P. 
p R. E Finn, M.P.P., Dr. W. D. or-
Finn.

President Campbell happily intro­
duced the speaker and at the con­
clusion of the address a vote of thanks 

moved by J. C. O’Mullin, second-
Function of Discipline.

The control and repression of self 
is very well expressed by the Latin 
WOï<A3<ïiscipline’ meaning originally 

habit of learning but also acquir­
ed knowledge, and implying the neces­
sary patience, attention, and p<*se- 
veraqce. Truly, "a little child shall 
teach us," and so in the course of 
time the word that properly con­
notes a child at his book, has cdme 
to signify for civilized mankind the 
moral domination of self and the ac­
quired power of directing to the 
noblest ends all that we have and 
all t.iat we are. If we cannot ac­
quire the most humble of the arts, 
the least coipplex of the sciences, 
without some constant and attentive 
practice of the Ifimd or the intellect, 
how can w6 hope without 
tice on Ourselves 
that art of arts which is the 
ment of others, the creation "of 
clal cel 
be at

What of the Men?
/But wnat snail the men be like who 

in the coming generations must han­
dle these responsibilities? Surely the 
schools, in every degree, will contri? 
oute no little to the moral training of 
the young citizen, hence the deep con­
cern of every patriotic man for their 
proper equipment and conduct. Nor 
must we forget the influence of here­
dity, reading, travel, general human 
intercourse, above all of religion. All 
these, together with the impast of sur­
rounding youth, are factors in the for- 
mation of those minds and those 
hearts to which you must one day 
commit this incomparable Inheritance 
or Canada. I come back, however, to 
my original position, viz., that the city
itself is the real, the final school of . . , , .....
your growing manhood, and that Its Ideals of Vitrtue.
genuine teachers are the men in the 14 *8 surely the ardent wish of every 
street, those who have graduated In triend of humanity that the great trust 
the severe vicissitudes of life, who I Imposed and reposed in the hands of 
have sounded its depths and shoals,1 the children of Canada may be so 
whose credentials are the rugged fur- administered that in the future ages 
rows of their brows and their locks 611 mankind shall be obliged "to praise 
thinned and silvered by time. It is them for their loyalty to the highest 
tqe adult citizens of a community who 'deals of virtue, both as men and as 
finally form the upcoming generation eittsens. There cah be no fairer puti- 
and thereby extend their influence, by llc essay of democracy, no happier as- 
a kind of motormain or dead-hand far semblage of all the conditions requisite 
beyond their own span of life. A sin- for the organization of a mighty peo- 
gle good man, clean in principles, P,e- In the horoscope of the political 
righteous In daily life, morally brave, h,storlan your future is written in 
a man of noble and useful ideals, a slsns protentous of manifold great- 
sane optimist, is a boon to any city, ness- Most nations have gone through 
and when his place knows him no many cruel experiences to their ap- 
more how often in some hour of pub- Pointed seat, and time of prestige and 
lie need do his fellow men pause to Power. But the new Canada has been 
regret his counsel and example, and 80 ?ar a child of peace, and every in- 
thereby confess that when he went a terest, of mankind demands that it 
good teacher was lost to them. should never be otherwise; thht_once

Place of Cities at ,east we should be enabled to gaze
It Is in the number r.r „„„ , uP°n ft great world-state whose handsa race of that UHirh mîr?ChhP®5; 1 were never Imbued in human blood,saw 8eS*3 -s <■as ggferfe-.BVKh? «v-sra-s -KAsre £

hTwMoffeVresryye™aai. and “”d n°o ^n's

KhwXrsS wremg^and

rrS «S’S pub** & co^eeëvesëm?!

iLTthey^'tiean'TsTrong^mr the8%ndividPitr hëart^he^so^es^o! 
muat aufflrdia:

makes- war on - these two -. sources of 
A mighty Loom human misery, we" may expect to face.

Now Canada is being rapidly cov- *n on6 Phase or another, grievous dis- 
ered with a network of such small turbance and disorder in the body 
cities, and in and through them is politic, 
rising to all the demands and Im­
pulses that follow the flower of na­
tionhood. These centres of social life 
are being organized in a permanent 
way from the Atlantic to the Pacific 
afe filling up with the overflow of 
older communities, and like the col­
onies of ancient Greece and Rome, 
tend to reproduce the features of 
public life familiar to their citizens.
From year to year the volume of in­
tercommunication increases, not mere-

p,] by Prof. H. Murray, in fitting and 
appreciative terms and tendered the
speaker by Mr. Campbell.

a

a

An Inspiring Message 1
Dr. Shahan’s address was in some 

respects the most brilliant which it 
lias been the good fortune of the Can­
adian Club to hear, and the audience 
were frequently moved to applause by 
his inspiring message' which 
clotiied^l
delivered with, grace and impressive­
ness. • ' y - '

Dr. Shahan elaborated the idea 
that Canada, through her net work 
of cities, was a vast school of life, 
and pictured in glowing terms her 
unrivalled opportunities of becoming 
a world state of prestige and power, 
so long as her children are loyal 
to the highest ideals of virtue both 
as men and citizens.

we
we habitually call 

true that the
was

in the choicest diction and

Capital of Confidencerather the„ „ , . . . great
thoroughfares of the city, in which 
for better or for worse, men ply their 
avocatio>ns, and put into practice such 
lessons of virtue or of vice as they 
have mastered?

On the other hand, when the young 
beholds in public life shining ex- 

amples of the moral principle instill­
ed by his parents or teachers, he 
re®#8 the final fruits of such forma- 
««A. “ k?d °l harvest is made in his 
Kir;’ ,whose products are Invinciple 
Dellef in goodness,, admiration of vir- 

apd a ®ne ardor to excel fn his 
turn and leave in the community a 
name as honored as that of his fath- 

begina life with a secured 
capital of confidence in the existing
f1 ref.Pe V1 for human nature and 
faith in its better elements. There is 
a happy continuity in his mental and 

development, and the city may 
hope to see in nim at least a model
a^mLn* ItkiMaÔrifIces’ perhaPs even 
a brilliant child of genius or of for-

z°r botb combined, who will 
Tniîv1 °n.the Place of his birth.
Truly efficient teachers are the pro-
iiv«SH°na t Tan whose toilsome life is 
lived not for gain alone, but for the 
common welfare of his fellow-citizens; 
the journalist who brings to his high
eoidtv o£ responsibility,®da‘ty- delicacy, and pity; the mér- 
chant whose soul is not shut up in 
hi3 ledger but who feels and acts as 
if the welfare of his fellow-men were 
ever inseparable from his own to 
whom the city itself is a holy trust, 
a thing of beauty, and an object of 

and devotion no less than the 
little sacred circle of his 
finally, the

man
some prac- 

ever to exercise
govern-Where Example Sits

Is it not true that in so-
the city

streets there sits a mighty mistress of 
life. Example, whose Influence reaches 
from the cradle to. the grave, whose 
pupils are the surging-crowd day and 
night, whose text books are the lives 
of men and women, and whose les­
sons are caught with rapidity and 
with greater rapidity, perhaps, 
taught to others; and so made uni­
versally efficient? We are moved pow-1 
erfuliy by words, but we are carried 
off -our feet by the silent force of ex­
ample, is an adage, as true as it is 
old. The teacher in the

A Very Good Reason
When its secretary requested me to 

say a few words to the Canadian 
Club of Halifax, I asked myself what 
special title I could have to accept so 
flattering an offer. Finding no very 
good reason for keeping a wiser and 
a better man from addressing you, I 
was about to declitae when I be­
thought myself- of what the lawyers 
call the right of quasi-domicil. I
think they define it, at least the ec­
clesiastical lawyers do, as a more or 
less lengthy residence in à place with 
the intention of staying 
greater part of the 
reasoned, I do live two 
months of the year at a pretty little 
seaport in Nova Scotia (a country, 
as you are aware, just outside of 
Boston), and if I may 
that I intend to stay there the great- 

I can honestly 
asseverate that the greater part of 
the year I think of staying there. So 
I went on to argue with myself that 
if not a Ca-nadian, but an American 
citizen, at least, I had J so long enjoy­
ed the hospitality of the

school incul­
cates principles of virtue, right views 
of the end and duties of life, praises 
the best models of conduct, and ex­
hibits in his person all desirable mor­
ality. But in the hard school of the 
street the young 
there is another -world In which these 
lessons are disregarded, often, 
deed, belittled and ridiculed.

He had been told «id had believed 
that honesty was the basis of an up­
right and a happy life, and lo!. the 
morning or evening paper brings 
the news of a great bank wrecked or 
a solemn trust violated by cine whom 
he knew as a venerable citizen,

SKÜ&«S » «.JS
of many innocent persons and fami­
lies. He had been told and had be­
lieved that clean and honorable 
duct was befitting yottth, and lo! 
some cruel scandal is in everybody’s 
hiouth, and' the participators are not 
heady juveniles, but grave and re­
spected adults. He had been told and 
had believed that the service of the 
state was the highest title of nobility, 
and lo! he sees the undeniable records 
of peculation and corruption on the 
part of prominent citizens, laid bare 
to the world. And so on.

The True Teachers
Now for too many youth such pub­

lic offenders are the true teachers, hot 
that the young man at once abandons 
his good principles, and the purpose of

there the 
year—Now, I 

or three
man learns that

in-
not swear

er part of the year,

:

own hearth; 
in whoseaverage man,

hands {after aU„ lies .the. advance- or 
decay -Of the social order, according 
as he Is willing to subdue and - dis­
cipline himself that the community 
may live and thrive, to abandon tile 
raw freedom or nature for the hlgh- 
er and- finer ahd self-imposed law of 
the common weal,

Innate Perversity.
Willing to subdue and discipline 

himself; I shall not plague 
the ratiocinations of then

and, , Canadian'
/«Aerland that the ocoMitoi"1 df'fKIféü- : 
nizing this publicly should be wel­
comed. For theru Is a level of hu­
manity, higher than any and all 
fatherlands, a Cosmopolis in which 
all men should he equal-righted- citi­
zens, the realm of mutual courtesy 
and friendless, mutual service and 
helpfulness, of natural charity to 
wards all and ill will towards none.

Selecting the Subject 
But, as often happens

con-

li

uuu»eu, 1 snau not plague you with 
the ratiocinations of theologians as 
to its cause and nature, but whether 
it be owing to the natural curiosity 
of Mother Eve and the inexplicable 
folly of Father Adam or to the 
“root of desire” that the Buddhist 
breaks on. his wheel, you will all. ad­
mit as

In whatever serious way we look at 
life it spells responsibility, and one 
tnat increases as we rise in our con­
cepts of the dignity and the uses of 
life. We are truly responsible for one 
another and nowhere more than in the 
most highly organized conditions of 
life. The human world about us will 
always be something like you and me; 
if there were no other reason the pow­
erful psychological law of imitation 
would be enough to explain this fact.

- in life, it 
was easier to say yes than to make 
good a rash promise, and I have 
since been wondering what I could 
sav that would he of interest and 
value, worth the time and the pa­
tience of so distinguished a body of 
men, city, fathers, physicians and 
lawyers and clergymen,,

Growth of the City.
Formerly every one of our cities 

could trust to the rural population 
for a large and regular supply of 
morally well formed youth. The 
farmer was, roughly speaking, a good

I
a fact of experience that 

there is something in us which tends 
to go wrong, which does not “make 

righteousness”
;

pressmen, for except1 ' when, ''

A Remarkably F 1

“A Braggart In Love”a ;t.
!

8t
. The women had gone to the draw­
ing room, and we had finished first 
cigars, when the conversation struck 
on matrimony, 
men explaining how It happened. The 
other guests had told In turn their lit­
tle story in the free confidence one 
easily feels at the end of a perfect 
cunner. I had related my romance, 
snd ,we now turned to our host.

“Narlin, how did you 
wife?”

It’s a long story—began on hunting 
Pass in the Arizona desert, crossed 
the water, and ended in Colorado, 
want fresh cigars ? No; I’ll take
Mexican. Butler, bring the Chartreuse 

green for me, if you please.”

stern chase, performed under bârn- 
ing skies of cloudless blue in a thirsty 
land of heat intolerable. And it was 
best expressed by our lieutenant, who, 
on being informed by a certain captain 
of "Nubian Horse,” that he was after 
Geronimo, replied: “Yes, captain, a 
long way after.” It was like cutting 
cards for an ace or calling the turn 
at roulette or faro to tell which one 
of some twenty-five troops would be 
in at the death.

We had had our little spurt; had 
brushed them off the divide, and for 
three days led In the open across the 
valley to the Sierra Madre, where 
fresher horseflesh eût in from our right 
and took from us the place Of honor 
and left us, foot sore ahd back sore 
and winded, at the base ■ of the moun­
tains, where we were ordered a day’s 
march back into the valley, near the 
border, to guard water holes of the 
San Simon in the sullen month of 
August. The nights were getting bear­
able, but the day heat still held 
with the stubborn' insistence of 
Southern summer. Our camp was not 
happy—the water was bad; our shel­
ter-halves, but little thicker 
cheesecloth, proved leaky sunshades, 
and we reinforced them with our sad­
dle-blankets; we had no amusement 
except to growl, wish we were in the 
chase, and wonder whose blooming in­
tellect had squatted us down among 
glia monsters and sandflies to watch 
water so foul neither soil nor 
would drink it.
. The local sports of the cantonment 

were disgusted. A week before they 
were giving odds—ten to three—on us 
in the race, and now used pool checks 
to "light cigarettes from the candles 
shout the cook fire, 
a drop of anything in camp. The to­
bacco was running low. The only 
pack of cards was a “monte lay-out” 
our packer had scraped' from horse- 
hide with a piece of broken glas*.

Something was going to happen, for 
the strain was telling on men’s nerves. 
The weather was too hot for camp 
idleness, and we were near the “line.”
I was first sergeant of L Troop then, 
and, next to a coward Or a thief, I 
think I loathed a deserter. We were 
near the border of Mexico, where one 
must not cross, but where smuggling 
is permitted and vice possible.

The men were getting irritable—I 
knew the signs, the tension was reach­
ing snapping point I had been think­
ing of it all day. That evening John 
Leighton and I were working under 
the orderly fly at. the “records”—were 
posting Vaugn’s and Murray’s "finals" 
in the clothing descriptive books.

blacksmith, who had been killed the 
week before on the day we. pushed the 
Apaches off the divide, 
crowding them too closely in the lower 
pass, when a few bucks slipped off 
into the canon and nipped our pack- 
train in rear. We had to quit press­
ing in front to save our train. It 
a clever bit of work, and five bucks 
did it, killing two men for us, losing 
us our game just as we were bagging

Leighton was company clerk, a tal­
ented, handsome fellow ; had served 
out in India.

point of view of the miniature, follow­
ed you wth their full, warm light. I 
have seen such affectionate light only 
in the brown eyes of faithful dogs 
watching those they love.

Seeing my more than casual notice 
of the portrait, Leighton added; “It’s 
an old story; not worth the telling; 
I don’t know why I keep it.”

He spoke with the same absent in­
terest we were feeling over this work 
for the dead.

of a wind-fanned prairie Are. Lower 
in the madre spread the pure deep 
purple of Southern twilight, while 
from the foothills came the soft even- 
ing breeze born after the heat of the 
day. Even sounds fell on the ear so 
gently you thought that before-reach­
ing you they must have loitered to 
bathe in the acequitZ and caught some 
of its murmur.

On this plaza I passed two groups 
It, struck me as pe- of comrades, one seeking solace in 

culiar that in a romance accomplished brandy, the other, fortune in roulette 
there should be no trace ether of bit- —pleasant pastimes that might lead to 
terness or remorse, only weary indif- “complications” while money lasted, 
ference. I was so quickly fascinated and would bear light watching, 
by the face that Leighton’s manner I walked on to the Jardin de Oro,
annoyed me, and I did not ask him a small public park, where serenaders
for the story. Possibly, overheat are inspired- and listeners stroll or 
makes men irritable, for someùpw I seat themselves on' benches 
resented this careless fellow wearing grass.
about him a face like that, with less , Only those who have suffered the
Interest than he wore his spurs. I heat and glare of a campaign in the
did not then notice the resemblance desert can form any idea of the physi- 
of the face to Leighton’s. _ cal luxury of green trees and of

I stopped abruptly and thought of water. I was seated listening to the 
desertion, changing the conversation soft Indian Spanish as it fell about 
to this, the subject of my day’s mus- me .in slow chatter. From afar it 
lnS- . mingled with the murmur of the foun-

“Leighton, something’s got to be tain, 
done to relieve the pressure. I know What a contrast this scene to the. 
the lieutenant would like to do so. He hot camp I had Just left, where were 
feels the pulse of this camp and heard only the whirr of the rattle- 
knows the symptoms. But what can snake or the insistent cooing of the 
he do?—his orders to remain here are lonely turtle-dove—mournful sounds 
Imperative, and he can’t ‘pass' us which .seem to add to thfe vibrant heat 
across the line.” . Above the mountains lay a zone of

“And do you suppose the devil will “Hunting leave,” laughed Leighton. troubled white, from which the 
ever want a transcript from Murray’s “Hunting leave, then, let it be," I had now risen into the full, upper 
court-martial record?” Murray had replied, ‘with no questions asked as to blue, causing (he leaves over head to 
been an excellemt troop blacksmith, Same or preserve, though I can tell cast shadows In arabesque on the
but a most constant drunkard, so his what yours will be, you young devil! grass at my feet, where, as'the night
record was a full one. . Tomorrow make out a hunting pass breeze stirred-» the foliage, It \wove

There was not' "If he does, Murray won’t draw foï Z?’" I?eig'btop ^as humming a marvelous figures in trefoil and 
brimstone liquor for a year” I re- catchy service ballad that had ap- tracer}! for fancy to play with as with 
plied. ’ peared in London music halls the year those made by flames in a grate. Now

«mû tn r. before, and did hot reply. it was the lines of a Gothic window
tha?-lor sure y he?e°nhe harTmoët Next mornlnS. I presented with the seen in an old cathedral and almosi 
consuming thirst ” 9 report four days’ hunting pass for six forgotten, and now, on a grander

“ 8 ' men. The lieutenant dipped his pen scale- the design of delicate drawn-
We were working at this official jn the Ink and held it in contemplation ,work recalled from my lady's cham-

funeral in the sffitry summer night by for a monjent above the place for ber' 
the unsteady ligltv of lantern-candles, signature, looking thoughtfully across 
and were not feeling impressed or rev- the level plain. Theft, with quick de- 
erent. Leighton was in his undershirt, cislon: “I wish, sergeant, you and 
°pea at his handsome brown throat. Leighton would take hunting pass, and 
Ab he leaned over the books at work, let no complications arise.” He sign-
nf fe ! ?e 5,a=k ed the pass, adding our names to the
of its gold chain and struck the desk, text
,1 n,°tU'?? I!'lt°j,k 11 off’ hand- The following evening found us all 
,n8 4 to m® wlth indifference. . He in Correlitos. After dinner, while

dnCke*A revealing the smoking fragrant Vuelta Abajo of the 
portrait, which was that of a fresh "Zona Libra,” I strolled through the 
young girl one of those sweet English narrow streets of this old Spanish 
faces, whose charm is complexion and town, watching the wealth of a 
expression of confidence complete. The Western sunset, where' the after-glow 
eyes arrested you—pathetic, soft- was fast fading. High above 8the 

t» brown eyes, so tender they seemed to mountain tops lay great billows ofIt was a weary Vaugn was a corporal and Murray our reproach, and, as you changed your russet flame, with crefts like thë mane

IAfter the danza ended, Leighton
was standing in shirt-sleeves ;___
Panchita, with the collar of his jersey 
open at the throat—a trick of his 
that made me suspect he had seen 
service in the navy. As he leaned over 
her, Panchita’s eye caught sight of 
the locket chain, and he removed the 
locket,, opened it, and handed it to 
her; this time not indifferently, but 
with all the pride of prized conquest.

I was watching Panchita closely as 
she gazed fascinated by the portrait, 
and I saw her tremble. Only as I 
read her face then by what I now 
know, can I tell how well it expressed 
all that hopeless -sense of loss which 
comes with the abandonment of things 
loved or desired. For an instant her 
eyes showed the rage a child some­
times feels for an inanimate object, 
when that object has hurt it. And I 
thought she would break the locket ; 
then the woman conquered, and she 
smiled as she returned It.

"Ella es muy hermosa, senor!”
From that moment her abandon­

ment toward Leighton was complete; 
her gayety and grace became exquisite 
while a look from him

“Oh, you Eastern dervi 
I exclaimed to mystelf, 
him and skipped to g 
cascarones and then

when I found Leighton’s body, the 
locket was lying on the gj-ound be­
side it. The clasp was open and the 
portrait blood-stained and mutilated, 
as if by the point of a dagger.

I think Leighton half knew what hq 
was doing when he flaunted that por­
trait at Panchita—he was a careless 
devil, and loved danger in a way to 
win any woman's heart. But you see 
it was his first affair in this land, and 
he was mistaken in their temper.

How could I let his record remain so? 
Well, what could I do? Besides, Leigh­
ton was not his right name, as I found 
out afterward when reading Ills home 
letters to get his relatives’ address. 
His name was Jack Langhom, 
that locket the rascal showed 
tained a portrait of his youngest sis­
ter. I found that out in writing to 
his family, when I told that Langhom 
was killed by the Apaches in the fight 
at Chirachuca Pass—that occurred two 
weeks before his deat.i.

We wereWe were all married near f
!I iEwas

if.win your |i

ff |(iHe had a cheering fresh­
ness and facility of expression, and 
spoke with the quick, falling inflect! 
and directness of the English in 
speech one so quickly learns to love. 
Hq was mechanically ruling double 
red ink lines in a book where a life’s 
account of services had been credited 
and closed, much as a bank book is 
ruled when a statement is rendered 
from balance struck. The words 
“died” or* “Deserted,” placed in rèd Ink 
in the space below showed the cause 
of closing for service abruptly termin­
ated. The usual remark was “Dis­
charged by expiration term of 
vice,” in black ink.

“Sergeant, and whose will be the 
bloody

1 • !on
I

I think it was the summer of ’86. 
Geronimo was not yet taken, and we 
had been chasing in our turn* until, 

lack of backs and feet, uir horses 
'«l'e lagging in the race, anWwe were 
set to watch water holes in the SajB 
Simon, so polluted with alkali and 
arsenic a sensible savage would have 
shunned it, as my dyspepsia, which 
hates from that campaign, tells me I 
tailed to do.

and
or the me con-

!
8 ion

■a
Three years later Jack’s sister came 

to the States, where I met her In Col­
orado, the year after I left the service 
and made the strike at Harqua Hala. 
She is Mrs. Narlin now, and you met 
her at dinner. But remember, she 
knows only half the story of her por­
trait, and Jack Langhorn was killed 
by the Apaches. Let us join the la­
dies.—C. Overton, In The Argonaut,

Ifthan ser-Somehow, the Geronimo campaign 
always^ reminded me of a fox chase; 
the Indian scouts keeping their noses 
dose to the scent like dogs too slow 
to force the bush into the open, while 
the various troops, like hunters inn 
deferent wind, held and lost the place 
which promised first at the finish. If 
you know Arizona at all, you will re­
call how sharp and rocky are the 
crests of the divides; being lines of 
most resistance in this land of deep 
erosion, they retain the sharp, jagged 
Profile often seen in the snow-ice of 
mountain drifts as it disappears in 
cariv^^^^^™ '

d lead her. 
of hearts!” 

Panchita left 
; a handful of 
turned, crush­

ing the pretty tinsel spangles In a 
shower over his brown head and 
throat. She flitted about him with the' 
grace of a bird, and her eyes 
left him. She was becoming Intoxi­
cated with her own movements; her 
cheeks were flushed with bright fever 
spots, and her eyes shone like stars. 
On and on they danced, seeing only 
each other, and she looked 
could dance forever.

wo r mi
‘D’ ?” asked Leighton,next

without a ring of feeling.
“There’ll be plenty of ’em, if this 

blooming heat continues and 
main in ths camp,” I replied.

m
i t

we re-

8sun -o-moon never
Novelist Defends Trusts

French nowîlists. From a recent Jour- 
iünlted States he has brought 

back the impression that the develop­
ment of the country’s natural wealth is 
largely due to the enterprise of trusts 
and other associations of capitalists.
* ??J?ufpose!,,t<> embody these ideas in 

\n whIch he will describe how
The next week I ruled Leighton’s opoU^ng Tl Yh^'water "powers ‘“e' 

official epitaph in the L Troop records J®laad °* Cuba, and transforming it into 
thus: "Deserted ffom hunting pass, which the
August 18, 1886.” ^ «nto the United States,SSJ-S ri-K £S*SS4»UBSS’JSÇ

s!abbed ln ‘he park. I found his M. Adam also touches upon the con- 
body there, and my comrades were Joint question, namely, the moral res- 
about to string up Morales, Panchita’s vonsibility of capitalists towards the 
local admirer, for the stabbing, when IP®? wko help them in building their 
I stopped them. i»^tu“es’ sacrificing their own health

“Hold on hove,” I =nId- a?11 reason in the service of their em-
I promised'the lieutenant’ no ‘compli- sld^but më?e?yTtëtes*the^as^for*‘and 
cations. against the employers, and leaves his

fco Leighton became officially a “de- readers to form their own conclusions 
serter,” and I kept my word. Personally he favors fair play, even for

Besides, I doubt if stringing un! caPitalists. who. he considers often 
would have been fair to lnatead

'
ill

as if she
Below these scoopssummer.

i'y a colony of rounded foothills, re- 
wrling and growing less until they end 
n. ,llle broken bowlder mesa, which, 
"tn the numerous' arroyos, fades into 
ne soft, level adobe plain, and blends, 

. ' ansuspected as the canvas wall, of 
3, lorama join the rocks and logs in 
jye pit below you.

i ne Indians preferred these sharp 
which were for them both 

■ -towers and impregnable 
. Occasionally they would strike 

L,;;s the valley, kill a rancher, and 
. ' fresh ponies, and some troop 

■ i.1 cut in and crowd them in the 
"J they took the next divide and 

i ^ome barrier that balked the
WliUr]

IAt length Leighton proposed they 
go, and she obeyed his wish as if hyp­
notized or impelled to do it; and, ig­
noring her duenna, they left to­
gether.

HS't:

! 1 :
* 11Leighton was there, a mantilla be­

side hlm. I could only half see the 
revealed oval face, but the figure was 
slight and pretty, for- I caught Its 
graceful outline later when they pass­
ed me.

Next night, at a balle Leighton pre­
sented me to Panchita. Together they 
were dancing—he and this pretty ani­
mal, with eyes for him alone. In the 
desert so rapid Is love’s kindling, so 
quick and full Its flame, no charred 
or half-burned brands 
love’s altar. AH is consumed, and 
what survives must spring, phoenix­
like, from fire or else descend from 
heaven.

syndicate
I 'bas- ‘.
!

:

fpur-
and forced on them a detour, 
some other troop, through acet- 

or locality, would take 
"hosen place on the trail, giving 
= few days its dust *to the -other 

suing columns.

f-
It are left on

f.

g^t
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Tuesday, September 17, 1»?

nee
nents. A very emphatic

>se sympathies îof the prlnm"' 
e not diminished, in spit?" f th! 
iculties of carrying it out h 
nselves confronted with manifesta'1 
s which they are not in a po^!„t 
atisfy. Thus It is. gentlemen, thatX 
British government, giving exnre» ' 

to its own preoccupations an i 
.ing itself the organ of public fe,,i 
evinced its intention of
calling the attention of the pawill 

)mbled in conference at The Has,,» 
the question of the limitation 
laments, and that its first ddeeail 
r just brought before us the 
ich the cabinet of London 
to see emitted t>y us.

for my part am unable to discover 
other means of evincing the inter 
which the powers take in thi. 
stion. If the question was not rin» 
1899, it is not any more so in 1907 
as not been possible to do anythin? 
these lines, and the conference to- 

finds itself as little prepared to 
er upon them as in 1899. Any dis 
Sion which should in itself prove 
lie could only be harmful to the 
se W'hich was in view by accentuat- 
differences of opinion on questions 
act, while there exists unity of gen- 

mtentions which might one dav 
t with their realization. It is for 
reason, gentlemen, that the pro- 

»1 now made to us by the British 
gation, to confirm the resolution 
pted by the conference of 1889 by 
nulating anew the desire which was 
1 expressed, is what best corres- 
ds with the present state of the 
stion and with the interest which 
all have in seeing It directed into 
lannel where the unanimity of the 
ers could -alone constitute a guar- 
ie of its further progress. And it 
be an honor for the second peace 

îerence to have contributed to this 
by its immediate vote, 
therefore can only applaud the 
Msh initiative, and recommend you 
nite in receiving the resolution, as 
as been proposed to us by Sir Ed- 
d Fry, with unanimous acclama-

yoeu
would

hen the president sat down be 
fly allowed the assembly a moment 
xpress by its applause the general 
reeiatlon of his own eloquent and 
ressive speech. He desired to make 
lear that the British voeu was at 
; carried, and he himself led off the 
irai clapping of hands in order to 
ify that the conference 
nimoiisly to the recommendation 
reyed in his own concluding sen­
es and that the voeu was adopted 
icclamation.
fker a rapid formal declaration to 
effect M. Nelidoff sharply struck 

table in front of him with his pre- 
htial iron hammer and declared 
seance est levee.”

assented

le delegates and public trooped out 
he cool hall into the warm 
e of the Buitenhof, discussing 
’ went the significance of this me- 
al*le sitting.

sun-
as

- Hit) ' rvi

ig Book
repression of “brawling” in 

rch or elsewhere might be safely 
thought the protector, to the ac- 
of the ordinary law courts.” 

bas good is the presentation of 
Irles 1.—cold with the coldness of 
ban in whom taste is paramount; 
by hv instinct, elaborate by nature, 
I willing to face death rather than 
ounce fhe church he had chosen.

we are conscious of a sense of 
ssion—the lack of that note of 
prehension which warms criticism 
[life. Mr. Fletcher has left out the 
rm, the personal magnetism which 
le hundreds of commonplace 
I to die for Charles Stuart. ' The 
t study that he. gives us of him is 
Ire he comes to the throne:
Prince Charles was now ft young 
1 of twenty-two. He had outgrown 
delicacy of boyhood. He was far 

le obstinate than his father and 
1 without his father’s shrewdness ;

more respectable and decorous, 
tout the warm heart, which almost 
Jed for James’s silly tempers, 
les was fickle and impulsive, but 
could see reason when his passions 
not blind him; he had, moreover, 

sally wide outlook, and great prin- 
es swaying about ln his héad. 
tries had, at this time at least, no 
iciples; he was self-çonceritrated 
self-worshipping; and he was cap- 

s of telling any amount of little 
, which are much worse than one 
one.”
his brings us to ‘ Mr. Fletcher’s 
tch of James Stuart “James I. 
1 king of England. He discovered 
r Fawkes, and was a man of un- 
,n habits. He never washed his 
ds, and he married Anne of Den- 
■k.” Such was the answer of a 
d in an elementary school when 
ed to write down what she knew 
hat monarch. “God’s silly vassal," 
Andrew Melvill’s summary of him. 

1 something between the two state- 
its, though in other terms, would 
inadequately represent the opinion 
he majority. But these pages show 
les is a juster light. They transmit 
density, the cleverness, the humor, 
pedantry of the paradoxical Scots- 

i. “He saw far away great things 
eace, union, toleration—but he fall- 
to understand the things which 

e near, which stood in the light of 
at objects.”
lefore we end we must say how 
i we are to find ourselves back in 
bney”—the typical English village, 
:ed by Mr. Fletcher in Sussex, which 
have already visited in earlier con­
es, from the Saxons’ time onwards.
! Elizabethan and the Caroline 
iney are quite as real as their p ré­
assors, and that is not surprising.
; place and its inmates are Imag- 
•y. but what is told of them is 
lered from authentic sources. 
Roger, the squire, of whatever gen- 
ion. moves and speaks like a man, 

we like his Elizabethan manor-

men

So

se and his Italian gârdfen, and hi» 
ifortable parson, to match, in th<4 
s before Purjtanism had sourea 
. His replacer in 1657 had nht so 

Life must have 
n difficult when some "professor 
lalvatlon” might at any moment be 
>ved,”*like John Pellat of Steyn- 
to “go into the steeplehouse (as ne 

ed Tubney church), and there to 
lie the tub-thumping minister as 
wheelbarrow, a whirligig, a louse, 
looncalf, and a green-headed-trum- 
>r.’ ’’ Other times, thanks to Frov- 
îce, other manners—even, perhaps, 
sectarian quarrels.

eable a career.
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