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nents. A very emphatig mov:
public opinion has arisem in ;ﬁ;z;“
countries in favor of thaxlimuauoﬁ
armaments, and € governments
pse sympathies for the D.Flncipf»:
e not diminished, in spite of the
iculties of carrying ¢ . out, fing
selves confronted with manifests -
s which they are not in 2 Dosition
patisty. Thus it Is, gentiemen, tho..
fl British government, giving ‘©Xpres.
to its own preoccupations, anq
Ing itself the organ of public fee
evinced its intention of nDeverthe-
calling the attention of the DOwers
pmbled in conference at The Hagye
he question of the lmitation ¢
aments, and that its first a?-legaie
just brought before us the Voeu
ch the cabinet of London would
to see emitted by us.
for my part am unable to discover
other means of evincing the inter-
which the powers take in this
Stion. If the question was not Tipe
899, it is not any more sa in 1907,
as not been possible to do anything
these lines, and the conference to.
finds itself as little prepareq to
I upon them as in 1899. Any gjs-
sion which should in itgelf Prove
ile could only be harmful to the
e which was in view by accentuat-
differences of opinion on questiong
pct, while there exists unity of gen-
intentions which might Oone day
t with their realization. It is for
reason, gentlemen, that the pro-
Rl now made to us by the British
bgation, to confirm . the resolution
pted by the conference of 1889 by
ulating anew the desire which was
expressed, is what best vcorres-
ds with the present state of the
Stion and with the interest which
all have in seeing it direeted into
annel where the unanimity of the
ers could-alone constitute a guar-
pe of its further progress. And it
be an honer for the second peace
ference to. have contributed to this
by its immediate vote.
therefore can only applaud the
lish initiative, and recommend you
nite in receiving the reselution, as
as been proposed to us by Sir Ed-
d Fry, with unanimeus ‘acelama-

hen the president sat ‘down he
lly allowed the assembly a moment
xpress by its applause the’general
eciation of his own' elogquent and
essive speech. He desired ‘to make
ear that the British voeu was at
carried, and he himself led off the
pral clapping of hands in order to
fy that the conference assented
imously to the recommendation
eyed in his own concludifig sen-
es and that the voeén was adopted
pcclamation.

fYer a rapid formal declaration to
effect M. Nelidoff sharply struck
table in front of him with his pre-
ntial iron hammer and declared
seance est levee.”

e delegates and public trooped out
he cool hall into the warm. sun-
e of the Buitenhof, discussing as
went the significange of this me-
able sitting. A e

repression of “brawling” .in
cn or elsewhere might be safely
thought the protector, to th’e ac-
of the ordinary law courts.

ss good is the presentation of
rles I.—cold with the coldness of
an in whom taste is paramount;
v by instinct, elaborate by nature,
willing to face death rataer than
punce the 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 nas left out the
, the personal magnetism which
le hundreds of commonplace men
il to die for Charles Stuant. * The
study that he.gives us of him is
pre. he comes to the taromer °
Prince Charles was now & young
of twenty-two. He had outgrown
delicacy of boyhood. He was far
e obstinate than his father and
without his father’s sarewdness;
more respectable and decorous,
out the warm heart, which almost
ped for James's silly tempers.
es was fickle and impulsive, ‘but
ould see reason when his passions
not blind him; he nad, moreover,
pally wide outlook, and great prin-
es swaying about in his: héad.
rles had, at this time at least, no
ciples; he was wself-coneeritrated
self-worshipping; and he was eap-
of telling any amount of little
which are much worse than one
one.” G
his brings us to Mr. Fletcher’s
ch of James Stuart. *“James I
b king of England. He discovered
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
that monarch. “God’s silly vassal”
Andrew Melvill’s summary of Him.
I something between tne two state-
ts, though in other terms, weuld
inadequately represent the opinion
he majority. But these pages show
e3 is a juster light. They transmit
density, the cleverness, the humor,
pedantry of the paradoxical Scots~
. ‘“He saw far away great things
eace, union, tgleration—but he, fail-
to understand the things. which
e near, which stood in the light:of
at objects.” i
pefore we end we must say ‘how
d we are to find ourselves back. in
ibney”—the typical English village,
ed by Mr. Fletcher in Sussex, which
have already visited in earlier.cen-
es, from the Saxons’ time onwards.

Elizabethan and the Caroline
bney are quite as real a3 tneir pre-
essors, and that i3 not surprising.
b place and its inmates are imag-
v.-but what is told of them 1is
hered from authentic sources.
Roger, the squire, of whatever gen-
ion, moves and speaks like & man,
we like his Hlizabethan mamnor-
se and his Italian gardén; and al
fortable parson, to maten, in th
s before Purjtanism had = sour
His replacer in 1657 had not S0
eeable a career. Life must: have
n difficult when some ‘“professor
kalvation” might at any.moment be
ved,” *like John Pellat of Steyn-
to “go into the steeplehouse (as e
ed Tubney church), and there to
ile the tub-thumping minister as:
heelbarrow, a whirligig, a louseé,

er.’”  Other times, thanks to Prov-.
ce, other manners—even, 8.
Bectarian quarrels.

af

hooncalf, and a green-headed.trum- .

a, Washington, delivere

and Authority”

the blind last evening.

attendance. President Geo. S.
hell presided, and on the plat-

were Archbishop MeCarthy, Mon-
or Daly, Honorable W. Chisholm.
Howard Murray, J.  C. O’Mullin,
Rohert Murray, Rev. Dr. E. D.

M. B. Huestis, Dr. A. H, McKay,
- McKeen, A. S. Mitchell, Pro-
yMacMechan, J.© A. Chisholm,
. A, S. MacKenzie, Prof. E. McKay,
. O'Brien, Geo. E. Faulkner, M. P.
E. Finn, MP.P, Dr.. W.:D.

Campbell happily intro-
speaker and at the con-
he address a vote of thanks
! by J. C. O'Mullin, second-
f. H. Murray, in fitting and
ive terms and tendered ‘the
by Mr. Campbeé€ll.

An Inspiring Message ,

Dr. Shahan’s address was in some
the muvst brilliant which it
1 the good fortune of the Can-
Club to hear, and the audience
requently moved to applause by
spiring message which was
1 in the choicest diction and
delivered with, grace and impressive-

Shahan elaborated the idea
Canada, through her mnet work
, was a vast school of life;
pictured in glowing terms her
inrivalled opportunities of becoming
a world state of prestige and power,
so long as her children are Jloyal
to the highest ideals of wvirtue both
as men and citizens.

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 .decline when I be-
thought myself- of what the lawyers
call the right of quasi-domicil. . T
think they define .it, at ‘least the ec-
clesiastical lawyera do, as a more or
less lengthy residence in a place with
the intention of staying there  the
greater part of the year—Now, I
reasoned, I.do live two or three
months of the year at a pretty little
seaport in Nova Scotia (a country,
as you. are aware, Jjust outside of
Boston), and 1f T may not . swear
that I intend to stay there the great-
er part of the year, 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,na.dlgn but an American
dtzen, at !e;;tﬁ X actl'sg long ené(})ay;l.
ed the” hospitality of the ana !
fatherland ghat the occR3ION™oF rEcoE-!
nizing. this. -publicly should - be wel-
comed. For therv 1s a level of hu-
manity, higher! than any and all
fatherlands, - a’ Cosmopolis in which
all men ishouwld’ bé equal-righted citi-:
zens, - the - realm -of mutual courtesy
and friendless, mutual gervice 'and
helpfulness,, of npatural charity to
wards all and ill will towards none.

Selecting the Subject ¢

But, as often ‘happens 'in life, it
was easier to say yes than to make
good a rash promise, and I have
since been wondering ‘what I could
say that would be of dnterest and
value, worth the time and the pa-
tience of so ‘distinguisheéd a body of
men, city. fathers, physicians and

| merchants,” the representatives of an
municipality,

ancient and famous

and peoples..

dusty ones, and a city full o

deal in as in so much raw material,

of twenty lies the world of forma-
tion, mental and moral, and on the
-shady ‘side a . finish “of character, a
completeness of experience, a certain
roundness of life; that apart from the
duties to self of each individual, this
body of adult meh, 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 we hdbitually call
the schools. - Is it not . true - that the
real school of life is not the care-
fully guarded close in which the ten-
der buds of humanity are brought to
maturity, but rather ‘the _great

for -better or for ‘worse, men ply, thein
avocations, and put into practice such
lessons of virtue
have mastered?
Where Example Sits
Is it not-true .that
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 othersy and so made uni-

erfully by words, but we are carried
off -our feet by the wilent force of ex-
aniple, is an adage, as true as it is
old. The teacher in 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 man learns that
there is another \world in which these
lessons are = disregarded, - often, in-
deed, belittled and ridiculed. . .

He had been told and had believed
that honesty was the basis of an up-
right and a happy life, and lo!. the
morning or evening paper ‘brﬁngs
the news of a great bank wrecked or
a solemn trust violated by one whem
he knew as & venerable citizen, and
amid the wrde '

scattdrea “thl

of ‘many innocent persons and fami-
lies. - He had been told and had be-
lieved that clean and hoMorable con-
duct  was befitting youth, and .lo!
some cruel scandal® is: i everybody’s
mouth, 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 Io! 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, not
that the young man at once abandons

lawyers and clergymen, pressmen,

his good principles, and the purpose of

and dispenses
to the ends thereof, not weapons. and
engines of ruin but the gold and sil- t‘e;;s to: confound virtue and the vir-
ver of the sea, the vital nourishment | tubus

for centuries of a hundred nations
‘What. is there in com-
mon between a teacher whose -life is|seed of pessimism, that pest of life ’ 2
spent amid books, often very old and | takes root in his heart, and he passes|Welfare of soclety. Nor ' can it. ‘be
r{ vigorous [ over 1o the ranks of the discontented,

' Seandalized and generally inefi-

activé men who coin the present into | the
cient, those who permit the germ:of|t&ke himself

all kinds of utilities and discount the
future in their ardor to profit by the
energies and opportunities that they

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- g;rrti?]zs:"g:é“ﬁgz SO
ror, to 'admit that with the mimic Hava lo‘si‘theh:, power, a great social|S°Urce and society can eventually be
pomp of graduation there is - an end};. an ta}len{_i n ‘the very heart no better, than its.members,

3 ty, ‘oneé that easily and natur-
ally “ protected’ youth on its way to
:gke ‘tl;eu place of its fathers—I mean
‘the public reprobation of wrong and word, discipline, '
vice, the official renéwal on the part a habit orpleax"ning ‘but also acquir-
of the social authority of the lessons ed knowledge, and implying the neces-
impressed on the young, sary patience, attention, and pérse-

to education; that on the sunny side of the -

theroughfares of the city, in which

inutility of the other.

faith, in mankind and life to decay,
perhaps to die in thelr hearts.

barrier

of morality

vigorous discipline of life

tnsubdued, ignosant

controlling others. PN
Capital of Confidence

amples of the moral principle instill-

reaps the final fruits of such forma-

: tion; a kind of harvest is made in his
in  the city|SPirit, whose products are invinciple|cial cel

belief in goodness,s admiration of vir-
tue, and a fine ardor to excel

name as honored as that of his fath-
ers.

order,

1faith ‘in its better elements. . There is
a happy continuity in his mental and

hope to seec in him .at least a model
product of its sacrifices, perhaps even
a brilliant child of genius or of for-
tune, or of both combined, who ‘will
reflect credit on the place of his birth.
Truly efficient teachers are the pro-
fessional man Wwhose toilsome life is
lived not for gain alone, but for the
common welfars of his fellow-citizens:
the journalist who brings to his high
calling sentiments of responsibility,
equity, delicacy, and. pity; the meér.
chant whose soul is not shut up in
his 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
love and devotion’ no less tian the
little sacred circle of his own hearth;

. 1ies .the.:

: 1 hands tafter. all; advance :'or!
o . &re “of s % ‘din
5 mm‘, mopes_ decay +nf’ the--sbclal order, igccording

as he is willing to subdue and - dis-
cipline himself that the community
may Hve and thrive, -to,abandon tae
raw freedom or nature for the “high-
er and, finer and self-imposed law of
the common weal, & s «

Innate Perversity.
Willing to subdue and discipline
himself; T-shall not plague you with
the ratloclnagons of theologians as
to 'its cause and mature, but whether
it be owing te the. mnatural curiosity
of Motaer 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 a fact of experience that
there is something in us which tends
to go. wrong, which does not “make
for righteousness” except'’ when.

By Rev.. Dr Shghaq Bgfore; the C:anac‘liba

af upright life, but that he has suf-
fered a shock at the sight of such fail-{ thereto by
3 that sits with majesty by the world’s tres of all his moral ideas,

a brilliant {'great commercial sea,
nd inspiring address on “Discipline
3 before the Canadian
) in the assembly hall of the school
Despite
- band coacert at the gardens and
.+ counter attractions there was a

3 His power| threats and;forees. There
of  abstraction, like that of natural

man, ‘and from the failure of|Society. T
one to conclude to the impossibility or|mit to' control if we would progress
A poisonous|in the present

And | ment within
N the
Wwhen such moral failures as I have
Jjust mentioned are 1x'ex:ea.ted with .fre-
quency, and pass almost into the or- 3
der of ‘the day, and the coBdemnation|f ~family’s
eak - and

the continuous exercise on the part of
the parental authority, directly or in-
Girectly by its representatives, of a
“without
. which the young manhood of a city
8Trows up ‘unrestrained, and therefore

of  self-control, quired ower
and ' therefore incapable, later on, of %

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

n his
turn and to.leave in. the community a

He begins life with a secured
capital’ of confiderice in the  existing

finally, the average man,- in. whose

bridled Fa.nd harnessed and
~various and

therefore of the city, the state,

v

Sonally—"bear. and  forbear,”
welfare,
growth, and the ‘state’s

Function “of  Discivline.

verance.

C TFruly,
teach us,”

all that we are.

the least complex of the

ever: to

ment of others,
and
be at o

must live for others. o
The Modern Problems.

artificial life, ' with ‘the =scientific de-

mastery of the ‘findamerital problem

independence *

us:  We can- noSfénger *
old, but are Iearg}ng timt

| take Mip ‘one after agother the prob-
dems: that have ew¥er- co 1 an-
manity in the past. Diseipline,
every art, is best acquired by prac-
tice, and it ‘is naturally to the adult
population’ of the ity that‘its youth
turns for the rulés and exambles of
that useful domination and proper di-
rection of self of which we have been
‘speaking. {8 o ¢
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

field, i, e., the soc order itself, and

n Club

induced
sundry
rees e 1Is in all
. of ‘us something Wild and rebellious
man generally, )s yét weak, and hefthat is the enemy; of law and order,
and
‘That something must  sub-

{ ._order,  since  from it
,| exude evil forces which threaten “the

naturally controlled from without: it
is necessary -that each one should
in hand and  become
master of the violent and unruly’ ele=
Aim. This” is not only
rice of our moral welfare per-
said
the ancient steic—it is also the price
of - the ecity’s
perfection,
ld-time sanctions|SiHce a stream will not rise above its

“a’ little 'child saall
€ and: so in the course of
time -the ‘word ' that properly con-
notes a child ‘at- his’ book, has come
to signify for civilized mankind the
moral domination of self and the ac-
of - directing to the
noblest ends: all* that we have and
If° we cannot ac-
quire the most humble of t;x:ie::égz the urban - type, :
without some constant and attentive|irect the future of society,
practice of the hand or. the intellect,
how can weé hope without some prac-
or of vice as they ed by “his parents’or teachers, he|tice. on ocurselves _exercize

. : that art of arts which is the govern-
the creation of so-
organisms that shall
e viable and adapted to
their ends, i. e, the family, the town,
the city, the state.. Every adult man
in the city is bound. to exercise a se-
vere and continuous  discinline over
{us own spirit, to.chasten and repress
respect fo: ; Ats lawlessness, to lift it perforce t
; < ¥ fuman . nature and a higher Jevel; to remember that he is, desire.
Whether he wills it or not, a born
moral * teacher of somebody, perhaps of many;
versally efficient? We are moved pow-! a1 Jevelopment, and the Sty mage that the ideal or:lack of ideal visible
in him is forever like a lighthouse; true
or false, guiding his fellow-men to the
best things in life or luring them 'to
sheals and reefs of obstruction. Every:
man 1is truly his'brother’s keeper; it is
12 law of the sociatl- order, he ¢annot,
must not, live to himself, but ean and

With the progress of civilization: i.
e., the growth of a more complete and/{ commerce, the

velopment of vast‘economic’ resources,
the almost perfect’ organization of the
mighty conflict with nature, e. g., the

of ‘transportation”® the prérogative of
afd ‘. self’ - sufficiency A S ;
| tends_to diminiskin value for all of %? e in R e hat

3 5 : ‘the eth’ milestone = of s
‘her: careétvas bne of the future gteat|T2tler an aggregation of citiés, a, com-

%" as_ of;
T “us,’ téo, ideals

i
there is” a'“law’ of Wmitation, an end
of primeval freedom, and that like all
other parts of the great human famiy
Wwe must.comé& to cultivate the nome

like

line,

the natural religious temper

God of Nature,

of low and selfish

gigantic proportions

qualities and = elements

rural populatien,
are again where we began,
Urbans Will Control.

of existence, tends to
school of life. ' A new

must control

overflows daily into the farm,
former as a moral agency,

graver responsibility for the forma-

one reason or another, ranks as a lea-

It is to those

builders of the new order.
' Canada’s’ Opportunity

France and Spain have in - the

make way for
races.

80 much by the magnitude of their op-

other  peoples

or did not make of them. If by op-

discovery of fresh
sources of wealth in the bosom of the
earth, 6f new possibilities of industrial
.development, of the growth .of c}tles

development of vigorous new provinces
and the general advance on aigher
levels of ‘the entire state, then is Cafi-

states  of thé ‘world and yet she is to-
day recognized as a unique political
entity, a child of continued peace and
aard but fruitful labor. She rests on
‘two oceans, the “highways . of the
world’s ‘ecommerce and travel, and dis-

the west. Her population is drawn
from the hardiest human stocks, her
much -maligned’ climate i8 no longer
2eld a barrier to-any kind of progress,
and 1is counted like the breath of life
to many a weary ' and heat-baked
neighbor; her products are such as
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 ¢annot turn out enough
engineers, architects and master buil-
ders to keep pace wita the conquering

example of the process of 'self-discip-
He was encouraged to it not
merely, by the absence of temptations,
but the immemorial custom, the sim~-
plicity and frugality of his daily 1ifé,
of his
heart that bowed in awe before the

his class, the wearing toil of every day
that 1eft little time for the indulgence
propensities, the
consciousness that this toil was more|State incomparable for the  grandeur,
for others than for himself; and that
he was a benefactor of all human kind.
But in this generation the moral in-
fluence of ‘the farmer and the farm-
home  has considerably lessened. In-
dustry\» and commerce have taken on
and profoundly | of Dpeace,
modifying everywhere the old social
order as:well as the economiec condi-
tions on which it was based. The city
grows daily at the expense of the fart.
This phenomenon, easily tangible in
small countries and in countrics that
kel 2, :|have reached their saturation-mark 'in
The control and repression of self population, is now tangible in the New
is very well expressed by the Latin
‘meaning originally

that- it has|proper equipment and conduct.
hitherto drawn so largely from the

In other words, we |dity,

The city is itself a school of life,
and owing io the modergeggggi_tiggse hearts to which you must . one
type of man.
and
not that

the .latter becomes subordinate to the
and that
the city thereby takes on a newer and

tion of its youth. Now the city is the
citizen, especially tae citizen, who for

of some Kind, for men everywaere aim
to put forth as their chiefs these who
excel in the things they admire and
men that we
rightfully look in tae future as the

In the New ‘World great nations like

; past
controlled every opportunity, ‘only to
and

Dortunities as by the uses they made

portunity we mean the occasion of|2 Face of that high moral
gain, the opening of new avenues of

and their intercommunication, of 'the.

‘tributes of her wealfh to the east #nd }

of Old World politics, but wita
unworthy of ‘a Golden Age,

succeeding generations,

and no- envious - neighbor
your long frontier.

What of the Men?

in

these responsibilities? Surely th

reading, travel, general
intercourse,: above all of religion.

mation of those minds and

of Canada.

the severe vicissitudes of life,
have sounded its depths
rows of their brows and
thinned and silvered by time.

e ; ~ finally form the. upcoming neration
der, a principal citizen, i. €, a model and taereby extend tneir inf?:énce, By L !
2 kind of motormain or dead-hand far | Semblage of all the conditions requisite
beyond their ¢ st 5 n-
yond their own spen oifn "’f,,,n‘z‘nfl‘;‘s, ple. -In the horoscope of the political
righteous in daily life, .morally brave,
ideals, a signs protentous

sane optimist, is a boon to' any city,
and ‘when his place knows him no

gle' good man, clean

a man of noble and useful

more how oftent in some hour of pub-

Place of Cities
It is in the number of such men, in

that lie the hope and glory of a city.
Every city, aowever small,
own sufficient” dignity, its own’ impor-
tant place in the story
even as every man, however poor and
lowly, offers yet all

state. Indeed, in some

pound. of interests, ideas and
common to them.
lungs ‘of modern democracy, and un-
less they are clean #&nd strong mor=
tally the body politic must suffer -dis-
Lorder and deeay. « @ 3 %
; . A’ Mighty. Loom : .
Now Canada is being rapidly cov-
ered with a network of such small
cities, and in and through them i3
rising to all the demands and Iim-
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
are filling up with the overflow of
older communities, and like the col-
oniies’ of 'ancient Greece and Rome,
tend to reproduce the feattires  of
public life familiar to .their ecitizens.
From year to year the volume of in-
tercommunication increases, not mere-

onslaught upon tae® immemorial forest
and the mighty prairie framed only by
the horizon. And within her states- }deep, but above all of human thought
men (and thereby I mean the noblef{and emotion. C
minds of both great parties) are busy, | lectual and moral formation
not with the wearisome combinations

Solidity and equity of its institutions.
No war cloud darkens in the distance, | terial weaving the stuff of nationhood.
threatens
In the shadow of | quenched fires roar night and day, and
two migaty walls of steel tne young
Canadian state cultivates all the arts|ores of a thousand mines into imple- .

8rows rich and respected,
knits daily more closely all the ties of
nationhood, and puts her house in or-
der against the responsibilities of such
ﬁ magnificent calling as has fallen to

er. ’

Bt\;lt w‘nat‘ snall the men be like who
World, where the citizen of the near | dle Nobe rark Seherations must han
future will 'be more and more a city-
bred man, and where tae city will have
eventually to.furnish from within it-
self, to a good extent, all the moral

your growing manhood, and that its
% enuine te

BTl et U S Ta e ek A i of Mttty e T Ot every

who ; iImposed and reposed in the hands of

and . shoals, ! the. children of Canada may be - so

whose ¢ i -4 - -+

£ eToncntiale ary the ’{‘,ﬁﬁﬂjg@s all mankind shall be obliged’to praise

It is

the adult citizens of a community who | ideals of virtue,

lic need do his fellow men pause to|POWer.
regret his counsel and example, and
thereby confess that ‘when ne went ‘a
They are judged in history not|good teacher was ‘lost to them.

breeding, | ang

ly of thé products‘ of the farm, the
ranch, tae mine, .the forest and the

A community of intel-
“is now
not only pospible but is actually going

great jon over one of the broadest and richest
the conservatism of[and beneficent ideas that seem notispacés on tne globe, amid unbroken
and iare | peace and with the aid of every physi-
destined when fully worked out, in

cal agency known to modern man. All

to exhibit a|Canada may be likened to a mignty

loom across which rush, like gigantic
shuttles, swift convoys of men and ma-

Or it is like a vast forge whose un-

transform witaout ceasing the raw
ments of a peaceful - conquest of na-
ture. But it is also-a vast school of
life, in some ways, indeed, one of tae

ungrateful to forget the missionary
who for centuries trod and yet treads,
afoot and alone, amid countless perils,
thése same regions, who brought and
yet brings to the children of the forest
and the prairie a moral enlightenment

§{and uplifting. However, tne holy man
schools, in every degree, will eontri- ! and his neopnytes are no

bute no little to the moral training of
the young citizen, hence the deep con-
cern of every patriotic man for their civilization that confronts the citizen

Nor fof the modern Dominion’ of Canada,
must we forget the influence of here-

Auman

longer in
the foreground of human development.
It is the whole plan of an advanced

the building of a state second to none
in the.world, that bears on her youta-

All] ful face tae scars of no warlike origin,
these, together with the impast of sur-

rounding youth, are factors in the for-

and therefore almost alone in  history
begins her career ‘with mo unappeased

those | hatred, no rankling sense of public
W ; day | wrong, no. irritated national pride. It
commit this incomparable inheritance|is in the cities of Canada.that to no

n I come back, haowever, to
my original position, viz., that the city|of life,
the farmer ceases to be an important|.S¢lf 18 the real, the final school of
member of society, but that the city

small extent, is organized this school

Ideals of Vitrtue.
It is surely the ardent wish of every

administered that in the tugure ages

them  for their loyalty to the nighest
, both -as men-and as
Citizéns. There cah be no fairer pub-
lic essay of demogcracy, no happier-as-

for the organization of a-mighty peo-

nistorian your future is writtéen. in
of manifold great-
ness. Most nations have gone through
many cru€l experiences to their ap-
pointed seat, and time of prestige and
But'the new Canada has been
go far a child of peace, and every in-
terest, of mankind demands that it
should never be otherwise; that once
at least we should be enabled to gaze
upon g great world-state whose nands:
were never imbued in human blood,
whose public honor never suf-
fered that violence which s usually re-

has 1its|paired or appeased only in blood. It

may be well at the same time to re-

of humanity, | member that this immensity of peace-

ful and secure freedom by no means

the dignity - of | releasés the individual from other war-
manhood, and every independent state,

however small in size and population, injustice, most of ‘wnich, however, has
has yet all the majesty inherent in a
3ense, the
state, especially.fhe modern state;  ‘is Pline is ‘not only a law of private. vir-

fare, the warfare of social wrong and

its root within our individual selves.
So that in the ‘end the law of disci-
tue, but is alsé a law cd%g}x:mve to the
highest public virtue. en selfisn-

Tae cities are the|ness and pleasure cease to dominate

the individual aeart, the sources of
social wrong will be pretty. well dried
up, and until the individual eitizen
makes- war ‘on :these - two »sources of
human misery, we-thay expect to face,
in one phase or another, grievous dis-
turbance and disorder in the body
politic. *

In whatever serious way we look at
life it spells responsibility, and one
tnat increases ds we rise in, our con-
cepts of the dignity and the uses: of
life. We are truly responsible for one
another and nowhere more taan 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.

A Reﬂiarkably- Fascin

_The women had gone to the draw-
ng room, and we had finished first
Clgars, when the econversation struck
on matrimony. . We were all married
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
tinner. I had related my romance,
and we now turned to our host.
“Narlin, how did you - win
Wwife?”

“It's a long story—began on hunting

your

Pass in the Arizona desert, crossed
the water, and ended - in Cqlorado.
Want fresh cigars? No; Tl take

Mexican. Butler, bring the Chartreuse
—green for me, if you please.”
R e S

[ think it was the summer of ’86.
Geronimo was not yet taken, and we
had been chasing in our turns until,
for lack of backs and feet, gur horses
Vere lagging in the race, an® we were
St to watch water holes.in the
Simon, so polluted with alkali -and
arsenic a sensible savage would have
shunned it,, as my dyspepsia, which
dates from that campaign, tells me I
ed to do.

ehow, the Geronimo campaign
reminded me of a fox chase;
the Indian scouts keeping their noses

close to the secent like dogs too slow except to growl, wish we were in the

to force the bush into the open, while
the various troops, like hunters  ine
‘ferent wind, held and lost the place
flch promised first at the finish. If
You know Arizona at all, you will re-
‘all how sharp and rocky are the
C s of the divides; being lines of
resistance in this land of deep
lon, they retain the shdrp, jagged
file often seen in the snow-ice of
untain drifts as it disappears in
Below these scoops
colony of rounded foothills, re-
& and growing less until they end
N the hroken bowlder mesa, which,
'l the numerous' arroyos, fades into
oft, level adobe plain, and blends,
Insuspected as the canvas wall of
vclorama join the rocks and logs in
Dit below you. ;-

which were for them' both
I-towers ‘and impregnable- bas-

3

cut in and crewd ‘them in the

' 1ill they took the next divide and|knew the signs, the tension was reach-

‘'me barrier ‘that balked the pur-
and forced ‘on them -a detour,
Some other ‘troop, through acci-
of  locality, would -

“Uosuing columns.

Indians™ preferred these 'sharp I was first sergeant of L Troop then,

Occas ; jlce | Dear the border of Mexico, where oné
S m(;c'i:;?l’g,uykﬁ?eg ,?;‘,’,‘;if‘e,"g,’;‘g must not cross, but where smuggling
fresh ponies, and some ‘troop|i$ Permitted and vice possible. -

Leighton and I were working. under

take | the orderly fly at. the ‘»‘records"——wq:e
chosen place en the trail, giving|posting Vaugn’s and Murray’s “finals”
vt few days its- dust Mo the-other|in = the

stern chase, performed under biirn-
ing skies of cloudless blue in a thirsty
land of heat intolerable. And it was
best expressed by ‘our leutenant, who,
on being informed Py a certain captain
of “Nubian Horse,” that he was after
Geronimo, replied: . “Yes, captain, a
long way after.” ‘Tt 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. : 3

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 cut in from our right
and took from us the place 9f honor
and left us, foot sore-and baek 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 on
with the ‘stubborn’ insistence of a
Southern summer.  Our ¢amp was not
happy—the water was bad; our shel-
tershalves, but little thicker than
cheesecloth, proved leaky sunshades,
and we reinforced them with our sad-
dle-blankets; we had no amusement

chase, and wonder whose blooming in-
tellect had squatted us down among
gila monsters and sandflies to watch
water so foul neither soil nor sun
would drink it.
«The -1ocal 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
ebout the cook fire. There was not
a drop of anything in eamp.- The to-
bacco .was running - low.. The .only
rack of cards was a “monte lay-out”
our packer had scraped” from horse-
hide with a piece of broken glass:
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 “lne.”

and, next to a coward. or @ “thief, I
think I loathed a deserter. We were

The men were getting irritable—I

ing snapping point. I nad been think~
ing of it all day. That evening.John

blacksmith, who had been Kkilled the
week before om the day we. pushed the
Apaches _off - the divide. We - were
crowding them too closely in the lower
1ass, 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 was
a -clever bit of work, and five bucks
did it, Killing' two men for us, losing
us our game just as we were bagging
it A LYy J

'Leighton was company clerk; a tal-
ented, handsome fellow; had served
out in India. He had a cheering fresh-
‘ness and facility of expression,. and
spoke with the quick, falling inflection
and directness of the English in
speech one: so ‘quickly learns to love.
He was mechanically ruling double
red nk 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 réd ink
in the space below showed the ecause
of closing for service abruptly termin-
ated.. The usual réemark was “Dis-
charged by expiration term of ser-
vice,” in black ink. . ;

“Sergeant, and whose will be the
next _bloody ‘D’?” asked Leighton,
without .a ring of feeling.

“There'll be . plenty of ;’em, if this
blooming heat continues and we re-
main in -ths camp,” I replied.

“And do you suppose the devil will
ever want a transcript from -Murray’s
court-martial record?” Murray had
been ‘an excellent - ‘troop blacksmith,
but a most constant drunkard, so ‘his
record was a full one. ,

“If he does, Murray won’t
brimstone liquor for a
plied.

“The lad will be none the worse for
that—for surely here he had a mogt
consuming thirst.”

We  were working at  this official
funeral in the sultry summer night by
the unsteady lig _of lantern-candles,
and were not feeling impressed: or rev-
erent.. Leighton was in his undershirt,
open at his handsome brown throat.
As he leaned over the books at work,
a locket from his bosom fell the slack
of its gold chain and struck the desk.

I noticed 'it, and he took it .off, hand-
ing it to. me with indifference. . He
had .opened 'the 'locket, revealing the
portrait, which was that of.a fresh
young girl—one of those sweet-English
faces, whose charm is complexion and
expression of confidence complete. The
eyes  arrested . you—pathetic, soft-

draw
year,” I re-

clothing descriptive = books.

It was a weary Vaugn was a corporal and Murray our

ating

point of view of the miniatiire, 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. It struck me as pe-
culiar that in a romarnce accomplished
there should be no trace ether of bit-
terness or remorse, oinly weary indif-
ference. I was. 80 quickly fascinated
by the face that Leighton’s manner
jannoyed me, and T 'did not ask him
for the. story. Possibly, overheat
makes men irritable, for somehow 1
resented ' this careless fellow wearing
about -him a face 'like that, with less
interest than: he wore his spurs. I
did not then mnotice the ‘resemblance
of the face ito Iwightom's, . _ o3
I stopped abruptly.and thought of
desertion, changing.the  conversation
to this, the subject:of my day’s mus-
ing. Frrss e 4
“Leighton, something’s got to ~be
done to relieve the .pressure. I know
the lieutenant would like to do so. He
feels the pulse of this camp and
knows the symptoms. But what can
he do?-—his orders to remain nere are.
imperative, and he can’t ‘pass’ us
across the line.” o
“Hunting leave,” laughed Leighton.
“Hunting leave, then, let it be”:1
replied, ‘with no questions asked as to
game or preserve, though I can tell
what yours will be, you young devil!
Tomorrow make out _a hunting pass
for six.” Leighton was humming a
catchy service. ballag that had ap-
peared in London music halls the year
before, and did not reply.

Next morning, I presented with the
report four days’ hunting pass for six
men. The lleutenant. dipped his pen
in the ink and held it in contemplation
for a momgent .above the ' place for
signature, 'looking thoughtfully across
the level plain. Theh, with quick de-
cision: “I -wish, seérgeant, you and
Leighton would- take hunting pass, and
let no ‘complications arise.” He sign-
ed ‘the pass, adding our names to the
text. ! ] -

The following evening found us all
in Correlitos. - After  -dinner, while
smoking fragrant Vuelta Abajo of the
“Zona Libra,” I strolled through the
narrow’  streets - of this' old. Spanish
town, = watching ‘the: wealth of a
Western - sunget, where” the after-glow
was fast fading. - High above - the

brown eyes, so tender they seemed to
reproach, and, as you changed your
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mountain tops lay great billows of

of 'a wind-fanned prairie’ fire. 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 acequid and caught some
of its’ murmur,

On this plaza I passed two groups
of ' comrades, one seeking solace in
brandy, the other, fortume in roulette
—pleasant pastimes that might lead to
“complications” while money lasted,
and would bear light watching.

I walked on to the Jardin de Oro,
a small public park, where serenaders
are inspired and - listeners stroll ' or
sedt. themselves on benches or  the
grass, :
. Only those who have suffered the
heat and glare of a campaign in the
desert can form any idea of the physi-
cal luxury of green trees and .of
water. " 1 was seated listening to the
soft Indian Spanish as it fell about
me ,in" slow  chatter. | From. afar it
mingled with the murmur of the foun-
tain.

‘What a contrast this scene to the.
hot camp I had just left, where were
heard only the whirr of the rattle-
snake or the insistent cooing of the
lonely = turtle-dove—mournful sounds
which seem to add to tire vibrant heat.
Above  the mountains lay a zone of
troubled - ‘'white, from which the moon
had now risen into ‘the .full, upper:
blue, causing the leaves over head to
cast shadows in arabesque on the
grass at my feet, where, as’the night
breeze  stirredw the foliage, it~ wove’
marvelous. figures ~in  trefoil and
tracery for fancy to play with as with
those made by flames in a grate. Now
it ‘was the lines of a Gothic window,
seen in. an old cathedral and almost
forgotten, and now, on a ‘grander
scale, the design of delicate ‘drawn-
work recalled from my lady's cham-
ber.

Leighton was there, a mantilla be-
side him. 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 baile Leighton pre-
sented me to Panchita. Together they
were dancing—he and this pretty ani-
mal, with eyes for him alone. 'In’ the
désert so rapid is love's kindling, so
quick and full “its flame, no charred
or. ‘half-burned brands 'are -left on
love’s  altar. - AN is consumed, and
what survives 'miust spring, phoenix-

russet flame, with crests like the mane

-serter,” amd I kept my word. ’

After the danza ended, Leighton
was standing in shirt-sleeves near
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
Ler, 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 wae watching Panchita closely as
she gazed fascinated by the portrait,
and I saw her tremble. Only as I
réad 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 oment her abandon-
ment toward Leighton was complete;
ker gayety and grace became exquisite,
while a look from him wo lead her.

“Oh, you Hastern dervi _of hearts!”
I exclaimed to mystelf, Panchita left
him and skipped to get a handful of
cascarones and then returned, 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 never
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 as if she
could - danece forever.

At length Leighton proposed they
g0, and she obeyed his wish as if ‘hyp-
Lotized or impelled to do it; and, ig-
rcring  her duenna, - they left to-
gether. X
e * L * * .

The mext week I ruled Leighton’s
official epitaph in the L Troop records
thus: = “Deserted from hunting pass,
August 18, 1886.”

You see, the case was an awkward
one. The night of the baile he had
kbeen ‘stabbed in the park. I found his
body ‘there, and my comrades were
about to string up Morales, Panchita’s
local admirer, for the stabbing, when
I stopped them.

I promised the lieutenant no ‘compli-
cations.’”

So Leighton became officially a “de-

“Hold on, boys,” I said; “remember ployers.

—* A Braggart In Love”

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

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

How couldIlet his record remain so?
‘Well, what could Ido? Besides, Leigh-
ton was not his right name, as I found
out afterward when reading his home
letters to get his relatives’ address.
His name was Jack Langhorn, ‘and
that locket the rascal showed me con-
tained a portrait, of his youngest sis-
ter., I found that out in writing to
his family, when ¥ told that Langhorn
was Kkilled by the Apaches in the fight
at Chirachuca Pass—that occurred two

| y7eeks. before his deata.

Three years later Jack’s sister camie
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.
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Novelist Defends Trusts

Parls, August 17.—The trusts have an
unexpected champion in Paul Adam,
one of .the most prolific and original of
French novelists.” From -a recent jour-
ney to the United 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.

He purposes to embody these ideas in
2 book in which he will describe how
an American syndicate Succeeds in mon-
opolizing all the water Powers in the
island 'of Cuba, and transforming it into
electrical energy, which the syndicate
supplies, not only to the United States,
but to' parts of Europe, thereby affect-
3’18 an extraordinary economic revolu-
on, .

M. Adam also touches upon the con-
Joint . question, namely, the moral res-
ponsibility of capitalists towards the
men who help them in building their
fortunes, sacrificing their own health
and reason in the service of their em-
The novelist argues for neither
side, but merely states the case for and
against the employers, and leaves his
readers to form their own conclusions.

like, from fire or else descend from
heaven.

T

Besides, I doubt if stringing up
would have been fair to Morales, for

e

Personally he favors fair play, even for
capitalists, who, he considers often get

{undeserved contumely, instead of the
respect due to genius,

4
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oldest on our continent, for it would be,
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