llent winter fodder;
at present quite extensive-
Rt purpose, We would ag-
Peas with the oats, for
that peas are considereq
ain for finishing beef cat-
, fed on a part pea meal
handle firmer and stand
t.ter than those feg on
8; Yet we do not recom-
prqces? for the west at
Simply sowing oat:
about half ang halt,s ::Jlg
en for fodder. .1f sown j
tion there will be consld!-1
oat than pea plants, ow-
difference in the size of
€ Crop can b
ndext' itfh desired.
ou € west, so ]
rifment.. although \"ZVTS dl;
o beas and oats bej
her for the purpose I:gxlf

they

pf cattle man should
h of rape where hehg::
ttle, young things, cows
graze when his common
Pres scarce. - It is adyis-
a Dblece of pasture in con-
h the rape where the stock
certain - amount of drier
P 1t is likely to sceur them
ﬁrst.A If a pasture of this
available, hay or straw
the same pburpose, and, if
t}}ese substitutes are. con-
ill be found well to only
ock short periods on the
jheir digestive organs have;
stomed to the change of

€X Is the variety teo use,
be sown either broadcasé
If the land is reasonably
weeds, sow broadcast,
of seed per acre. If the
> Or you fear extremely
T, sow in drills, using
Ibs. of seed to the acre.
way if you intend sowing
0 take your seed drill and
B two-thirds of the spouts.
Pl cases will leave the
21 inches apart, but any-
18 to 24 in. is consgidered
or - July or early August
pould be sown in May; if
eding, sow in June. A
uld be to sow at intervals
ppart, perhaps three sow-
is also suitable for late
y winter feeding.
lw_ays quite a pereentage
prai that it is well to
farm; in fact, as aurtle it
p feed all coarse or. secon-
of grain, selling only, as
which commands secd
fPheat for flour. This in-
should be fed as chop to
Xport steers,
0 doubt but that the first
hs of the animal’s life is
portant period, and the
pplies here with peculiar
begun is half dome.” It
demonstrated time and
punmierous experiment sta-
no period In an animal’s
cheap gains be made as
rst year. The younger
he greater its ability to
pportion to its live weight.
ate rates from numbers
pts show that as 3, 7 and
relation to each other, so
f gain in cattle, first, sec-
d year.
is, keep the young things
» as previously stated, it
t they digest in adition 1o
nance ration that can be
ease of weight.
an animal loses in win-
through cold or scarcity
t be built up a second
pd), and that is a direct
producer, for he has twice
re, if you will permit the
pr which he will only be
Judicious feeding, with
and good sires, can save
pbm the average time re-
for export under former
lons. That means agreat
d, also much less capital
ough saving of holding
vear,and in- addition it
T export trade, which was
usly done. V
prs are always in demand
pg markets at fair returas
d outlay.

G YOUNG PIGS

bigs possess the ability to
paratively large propor-
eed giveu them, it cannot
that young pigs, recently
Id deal effectively with
bt would tax the digestive
n old hog. Indigestion,
in the biped, and by no
uent in horses and cat-
met with in pigs unless
s very bad. Their stom-
indly to the most mixed
fliet, but frequent feeding
as the stomach is a small
is especially the .case
gs. The amount of food
pd cannot be measured in
it should be as much as
sume without toying with
any in the trough. The
khs chiould be kept clean.
the troughs _is net only
tends to increase the too
Ithy surrounding of the
>h are by no means-"es-
tening.

ing dandelion, plantain
oxious weeds from . the

vourself with an empty
er can or similar utensil,
rer “pepper-box fashion,”
bt grass seed and shake

from which weeds have
d. thus putting the grass
where needed and saving
at would occur under any
.—M. S. Blish.

rage about 23 1-2 lbs, of
ired to make one pound
Dn  this point, however,
pbn will be found.
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was a gathering of . the young:
of the west, virile, clean-limbed,
-chested and straight-eyed,” that
ted the Conservative chigftain at
lunchcon at Manitoba - hall in
mipeg today, says the Telegram
Oct. 29th.
‘he reception given - tHeir ", leader
that of the young west, hearty,
yntaneous and fervent.
surrounded by the members of the
nservative government of Manitoba
1 the leaders of Conservative
ieht. with the veteran chieftain,
(“harles Tupper  on one hand,
John Macdonald opposite and
arts of Conservatism about
was fitting that the virile Con-
cader after his long and
tour should have been ac-
ception which rivalled the
wions of other days that
ry for the party of Sir
lonald and Sir Charles
t of the great Jlakes.
Borden at the head table
Premier Roblin, R. W.. Craig,
t Young Men's Conserva-
cociation; R. A. C. Manning;
Tupper, Hon. J. H. Ber-
Hon. J. H. Agnew, Hon. Robert
Hon. C. H. Campbell, W. A,
M.P.P,, Dr. Reid, M.P.P.
(‘raig, president of the Young
crvative club, presided, and in-
the guest of the day.
Enthusiastic Reception

1zing and prolonged were the
which greeted him, and cordial
preciative was the applause

met Mr. Borden’s well turned
applause which was only ex-
cecded hy the reception with which
veteran, Sir Charles Tupper, was
cted as he bowed his acknowledg-

Tuppet
witl

rles

weed

The reception with which the tren-
it and patriotic remarks of Mr.
Borden were met, the buoyant hope-
fulness of their tone and the dignified
point of view of his political mind
vere auguries of the speech of - this
ening when, released. from the limi-
tations of a social gathering, the Con-
servative chieftain will speak to the

provinces has fully prepared him to

able government imbued with the fer-
vor and spirit of the young Canada

present.

Manitoba government, universally be-
loved by all of us, that genial friend
of young men, Hugh John Macdonald.

Splendid Tri

men of the western metropolis withl
the forcefulness and strength~ of ‘con-
viction his cause merits, and which
his successful tour of the western

disclose as the message of the young
men of the west for honest and cap-

which looks to him as its leader.
It is estimated ‘that there were 700

President Craig, in 'introdu‘cing the
leader, said: ”

Proud to Welcome Leader

“It is a matter of great satisfaction
to the committee in charge of this
luncheon that we have with us such
a large representation of the support-
ers of the Conservative party, both
old and young. We are very pleased:
to welcormie an ex-premier of the

“We also have great pleasure. in
having with us today the members
of ti# cabinet of the provincial gov-
ernment, led by that sturdy, champion
of the rights of our province, Premier
Roblin. As our club comprises with-
in its meémbership young men of
French descent, we are delighted to
have with us a representativg of that
great race, which, with our English-
speaking people, unite in a common
patriotism for our country and loy-
alty to our king, J. H, Bergeron. We
deem it further a special privilege on
this occasion to be honored with the
presence of that vigorous veteran of
many a hard fought campaign, a for-
mer chieftain qf the Conservative
party, one of the makers of Canadian
kistory, Sir Charles Tupper.

Proud of Mr. Borden

“But with, all these, it is with the
very greatest pleasure that the young
Conservativas of this city have unit-
ed' to show in some humble way their
appreciation of our present leader,
Mr. ‘R. L. Borden. Words of mine
would fail to adequately express the
feelings: of this gathering. The gath-

ering ~.itself is the- strongest - tri-
bute that ‘could be -paid to any public.
man. A

“Permit m2 to explain that this
luncheon is not for the purpose of
listening to a speech from Mr. Bor-
den, nor the sparkling wit of Mr. Ber-
geron, though that in itself would bz
a sufficient reason for our assembly;
rather is it to tender by this meana
an expression of our sincere admira-
tion and loyalty to the man who has
been chosen as leader of the Conser-
vative party in our Dominion, and
who has so ably fulfilled the arduous
duties of his position.

Stands for ldeals

“The Young Men’s - Conservative
club of this city extends a mast cor-
dial welcome 1o Mr. Borden. We re-
gard him as a man who, in his hon-
esty and integrity, towers" far  and
above those members of the Dominion
government who dominate politics at
Ottawa. A man who, in spite of the
misrepresentations and sneers of a
corrupt and servile press, stands for
the ideals that appeal to young men.
A gentleman who exemplifies those
ideals in his private life, a leader who
sets up those ideals as the cardinal
principles of government, and advo-
cates them as the guiding principles
of his party. Such a man ‘is our
leader, and. the ydung Conssrvatives
of the west are proud to carry his
banner into battle. With mingled
feelings ‘of plecasure and pride I in-
troduce to this audience the leader of
the Conservative party, Mr. R. L.
Borden.”

Mr. Borden's Remarks

Mr. Borden, who was received with
quite an ovation and the singing of
“He’s \a Jolly Good Fellow,” said:
“Mr. Chairman and Gentlemen, —
When I was offered the honor of at-
tending a luncheon to be given by the
Young Men’s Conservative club of
‘Winnipeég I had no idea indeed that 1
should be-called upon to assist at so
splendid a démonstration - as that
which has greeted me today.

“But believe me,  sir,

that I can
{

ute to

By Young Cbﬁ‘sen’/_i%ﬁ\zes of .'Winnipeg,

is-thus done me. Throughout’ ' this
great western country we have found
the young menr in -all the important
communities arrayed together in sup-
port of the. Crnservative cause.

Previous Banquets

“I remember some two or three
years ago being present at a banque_:t]
in the -city ‘of Quebec offered to my .
friend Mr. Bergeron and myself. A
very gifted lady had supplied the
texts.- of -many of the mottoes upen
the walls of the hall, -and I recollect
she told me just before the banquet
that having ..selected several from
Shakespeare, and having for that pur-
pose looked over a great many:.of his
plays, .she .was absolutely and thor-
,oughly convinced .that Shakespeare
was one-of the best Comnservatives te-

Victory for the Young

“One of the mottoes upon the wall
that night was one that is singularly
appropriate toflay, and to the condi-
f'tions prevailing, not only in the west
'but also 'in. the east of Canada. In
the language' which is ' the mother
tongue of my friend Mr. Bergeron,
one of the rhottoes was ‘“Victory is
yours, because the young men are
with you.”

And that is- what we find in Canada
today, and it is upon that that we
base cur hopes for the future.

Sure to Win

“We are sure we shall win at the
next general election. (Applause.) I
{am proud to say that since our entry
into the province of Manitoba we
have been .greeted everywhere with
an enthusiasm surpassing, if it- was
possible to surpass, our reception in
the other provinces, and especiallyin
Manitoba. We  have been honored
through all by yeur good friend, the
prime minister,  Mr. Roblin, Mr. Rog-
ers and their colleagues, who know
that our journey through Manitoba
has been a triumphant progress.

“Mr. Bergeron -and myself are ab-
solutely puzzied to know whether we

ernment of the country”today. We ;
feel that the reception given to us has
been more encouraging already than
it could have ‘been if we were admin-
istering the affairs of the country to-
day. "I. am delighted with the attend-
ance here today, and especially - that
my former leader, that great con-
siructive statesman, to whom:- the
country owes so much should honor

ius with his presence here today.

“What has been done by Sir
Charles Tupper and Sir Etienne Car-
tier is. more and will do more than
the people of the country have begun
to realizex When in the house' of
commons as one of his humble fol-
lowerg.4in 1896, I served wunder him
for more than four’ years, and. great
as was my admiration and respect
for that great man, it was redoubled

be found in any country. (Applause). ld‘ll‘mt those four years, and I felt in

1896 that: Sir Charles Tupper was a
great Conservative statesman . to
whomi Canada owed much.

“¥n 1900 I felt above all he was a
patriot, an earnest and sincere pat-
riot, who at all times was ready and
eager to put the cause of this great
country away above and beyond¥any
party ends or the cause of the Con-
servative party, however dear tha#
might be to his heart.

Emphasis of a Statesman

“l recollect on one occasion
the decision of the government was
announced to him- in my presence,
Sir Charles Tupper brought his fist
down on the table and said ‘I am
glad these men have adopted that
policy even if it gives them five more
years of power.’

‘These words of that statesman
told me more than a volume could of
the spirit in which he conducted the
affairs of the country, and with which
he- approached public affairs.

Spirit of .Harmony

“I am glad my friend, Mr. Berger-
on, is here with me. From the first
meeting of the tour in Nova ’‘Scotia
on the 20th August last, with oniy

when

harmony between the different races
of this country and between the dif-
ferent rerigions of this country and
the Consarvative parcty has always,
been -fain to stand for this good indi-
cation, - that in- the English-speaking
provinces. of -Canada the reception of
my friend Bergeron has been warmer
and more cordial even than in his
own province of Quebec. (Applause).

Splendid Development

“During the past few years we have
seen a splendid development and pro-
gress in this western country. We
are proud of /it and -we say that we
who inherit the traditions—thé Con-
servative traditions—of by-gone days
may be pardoned if we refer to the
fact that every foot of this great
western empire that has been added
to Canada since 1867 has been added
by. Sir Joehn A. ‘> Macdonald, ~ Sir
Charles Tupper and St. Etienne Car-
tier, while, if a foot has been lo it
‘has been lost by the men who, sit.on
the treasury benches today.

“In eastern Canada men are as
proud- of the progress in this  great
western country as any men inthese
western provinces can be. We re-
alize the splendid development of the
west and are proud of it. We believe
that not only in the east but in the
west of Canada, a great natlonal
spirit.is gradually bringing this coun-
try together. We want no east or
west in Canada, but simply one great
Canada -and one great national spirit,
dominating the whole of Canada from
the Atlantic to the-Pacific. (Great
applause.)

Spirit of the Party

“That, .Mr.. Chairman, is, I think,
the spirit that the Conservative party
has always stood for in days goneby
under the leadership of the great men
to whom: I-have referred. That is the
spirit also that shall - dominate it in
the future,. and .that is-the spirit, I
am glad to say, I-have found in this
western country.

“In conclusion

let me thank the

the exception of a few meetings, he

.with - great applause.

hardly find words "to:express my - very jhave not' already seized- pon : the has been with -me,-and it is a good !young men of. thé Conservative club
deep. appreciation -of the honor which |reins of power and represent the goy- |indicatien.of thz. spirit -of unity and

for this function today. I am sure
it will be of advahtage not only to the
Conservative cause in Winnpieg and
the ‘west but to the Conservative
cause throughout the length and
breadth -of Canada—thai you have
given me this greeting.

“We shall go back to'the east after
tonight with the happiest recollection
of this western tour and the happiest
recollections of this luncheon and
greeting which you have given us.”

Mr. Bergeron’s Remarks

Mr. J. H. Bergeron, M.P. for Beau-
hkarnois, Que., introdyced as that epit-
ome of sparkling wit,” was greeted
He wished to
say -that he had not come prepared
for this function but was loaded for
tonight.

Referring to the tour in the west
he sdid he ang Mr. Borden had met
fine men, educated men, the best meén
and they were all Conservatives. He
was,glad to meet so many Conserva-
tives her>—was snrprised to see so
many Conservatives in~°~ Winnipeg;
when the rapresentative at Ottawa
was a Grit. (Laughter.)’

Mr. Bergoron was happy, too,  to
meet the mambers of the local gov-
ernment. They were men to be proud
of—clever men, and they would re-
main in power for many years, for
they knew what to do tg remain in
power. (Prolonged cheers and laugh-
ter.) 2 £

After a graceful tribute to the good
old veteran, Sir Charles Tupper, Mr.
Bergeron went on to speak of the or-
ganization of Quebec and said that
since May more work had been done
than in the 'last ten years. Quebec
could give twenty-five members —
enough to put Mr. Borden in power.
Quebec province. was essentially - a
Conservative province.

In conclusion Mr, Bergeron said
they were going back east with con-
fidence and faith and wvhen they next
came. back to a function of this kind
it would be in honor of Premier Bor-
den:

Rosebery’s Eloquent Tribute

Lord Rosebery unveiled in Lefth on
Saturday afternoon a bronze statue of
Queen Victoria says the London Times.
The monument, which occupies a cen-
tral and conspicuous position at ‘the
fvot of Leith-walk, was raised by pub-
lic subscription, and is from the design
of Mr. John ‘8. Rhind, sculptor, Edin-
burgh. Previous to the unveiling cere-
mony Lord Rosebery was the guest.
at lanch of the Provost of Leith, Mr. .
R. Mackie. s - o

-Repiyimg o5 tHe t685870F “hi§ “h&RTtH,

rd Roseberry said he was as mear

'ghbor;, and therefore a very sincere

li-wisher "of Leith. In"' the 'hext
place, he was lord lieutenant. of the
country. One of the perplexities of the
position of lord lieutenant was that
there seemed to be an insatiable de-
‘and for those useful civie function--

its—the magistrates—in the county
over which he presided. No sooner nad

day, and also for the many too kind
and flattering things that you have
said of me. You have spoken of my
natural gifts in terms far too.com-
mendatory; but you went, I think a
little beyond your limits when you
proposed to add to them, at great per-
sonal exertion and expense to myself,
an artificial gift in the shape of the
America Cup. (Laughter.) If I must
take this large audienc, into my
strictest confidence; I wo tell them
that I would rather be without  it.
Flmughter) =2 Tt* woukl *e0st silich
money, much exertion;’ it subjects you
to a challenge by every post that you
receive, and its chief object has al-
ways seemed to me to b€ to fill the
columns of the Press in the lazy sea-
son. -(Laughter.) And now, turning
from that, I come to the principal ob-
ject of my presence here today, which
was to unveil a statute of Queen Vie-
toria. and to say something about her

sent in their chosen and carefully
ected list of magistrates to the Lord !
Chancellor that they were met at once |
by the statements that some interest
Was totally unrepresented in the town or
district.  And they were further con-
ironted with the fact that some local-
ity they tnought they had absolutely
Inundated with magistrates a ‘short
time previously had hardly a sufficient
supply. That4vas one of the mysteries
that he should ¢arry to his'grave with-
out having cleared. up.
. Leith in that respect had troubled
Aim much less than other places of
'¢ss importance. As the Provost had
mentioned he had taken part in two
or three functions in Leith. He had
¢xamined a history of Leith, published
Just 80 years ago, and Wwritten by Mr.
la_mpbell. which was perhaps even
spicler, if he might say so, than the
history of Iroms. Mr. Campbell wrote
his history of Leith with the object
of protesting violently and in the
strongest terms of which he was cap-
able against the encroachment on Leith
by the city of Edinburgh. One of the
mildest terms which Mr. Campbell
used was “‘the greasy burgesses of
ldinburgh.” He understood, however,
that the long civil war between Leith
And Edinburgh was practically gn the
brink of settlement, and that, though
Leith might not wish to be absorbed
by Edinburgh, their relations. with it
were perfectly amicable. Long might
this continue to the betterment of
Edinburgh and the greater prosperity
of the town and port of Leith. (Loud
cheers.)

At the formal unveiling ceremony
there was a gathering of about 20,000
persons. Provost Mackie, as chair-
man of the subscribers’ committee,
presided, and introduced Lord Rose-
bery, ‘who pulled the cord and releas-
cd the canvas cover in which the statue
was enveloped.

In the course of a short speech Lord
Rosebery said he was anxious to say
10w proud and honored he was to be
asked to stand in that place and un-
veil ‘a statue to Queen Victoria, for

in connection with it, and I will, with
your permission, . proceed to deliver
what I had intended to say in the
open air had there not been so great
a crowd to listen to it.

A City of Queens

Well, Mr. Provost, you do well to
raise a statue in Leith to our late
Queen, as Leith is the city of Queens.
For a long series of years almost all
our Scottish Queens obtained = their
first sight of Scotland from Leith, and
your old town gave them their earliest
impression of the land where they
were to, dwell. The wives of James
I, IL., and IIL, the first wife of James
V., and Anne of Denmark, the wife ofd
James VI, all here first set foot .in
Scotland, while Mary of Guise, though
she landed at St. Andrews, alone of all
these Queens chose Leith as a resi-
dence. There landed, too, the hapless
Mary. of tragedy and romance, when
she came from France to reign and
found a long prison and a violent
death. Well may Leith, then, be called
the city of Queens, and she does wisely
in erecting a statue to one who was
not merely a great Sovereign, a Queen
and Empress of unbounded realms,
but also a true Queen of  Scots.
(Cheers.) A true Queen of Scots, for
though we may not claim without in-
vidiousness that Scotland was her fa-
vorite residence, we may say without
offente that she was the first Sover-
eign of Great Britain since Charles I
to. dwell within our borders. I do not
count the flying visit of George IV.
or the adventurous appearance of
Charles II when in exile. But Queen
Victoria through long years found
health and happiness in her Scottish
home. She was in heart and in fact
a true Quéen of Scots. (Cheers.) We

thusiasm, “the tenderness,
that that spectacle . evoked. Queen
Victoria” was then; as it were, . the
child, the darling of her people, and
she lived to become their venerated
mother. Under her sway the Empire
waxed and waxed until it seemed too
‘great for any single Crown. She saw
her arms, though not, indeed, free
from reverse crowned -with glory, and
the wealth of her dominions increased
until it became a matter for anxiety
lest it should sap the c cter of the.
natfon; . but the spirit of . her people,
S0 far as it could be tested, remained
undiminished and unquerched.

A Constitutional Monarch

The basis of - her ' Throne, which,
when she succeeded to it, seemed none

the hope

and strengthened by this sense of gen-
eral well-being as compared with the
lean years of hunger and .discontent
which had preceded her’ accession. To
foreign observers the power of a Bri-
tish Constitutignal Monarch seems
limited enough. That in a sense is
true. And yet in another sense the
authority of a British monarch is or
may be an incomparable force. "It de-
pends upon the Prince himself. When
Queen Victoria succeeded to the Crown

had much declined in this country.
Greatly to her own renown, and for
the welfare of her people, amidst top-
pling dynasties and violent convulsions
abroad, she made her Kkingship, her
leadership, her guidance an increas-
Li1ig power, and an increasing power for
| good. (Cheers.) She not merely of-
fered the example of a pure and simple
family life in the midst of a splendid
Court,\but she animated the whole na-
tion with a sense of sympathy and
fellowship that  proceaded from the
Throne. She knit her peoples together,
and that I believe will be her noblest
epitaph. (Cheers.) It is not only that
under her was Canada brought from
civil war to cordial allegiance as the
noblest dominion of the empire, not
only that the continent of Australia
became a Iiving and loyal reality, that
New Zealand definitely receiyed the
British flag, and that India, with limits
immeasurably. extended, appeared as a
new empire under sovereignty. It is
not that which I would emphasize to-
day. I do not even emphasize the
great development of science and liter-
ature whichrproceeded under her reign,
or the great discoveries which seemed
indefinitely to extend the dominion
and power of mankind—perhaps I must
not include in her epoch our animated
competition with the fowls of the air
and the fishes of the sea. (Laughter.)
But more than enough remains for re-

had hdpes that the Duke of Connaught
might have been with us today to
perform this ceremony, but he was
prevented almost at the last moment.
It is'greatly to be wished that it had
been possible, for it would have been
a melancholy pleasure to him, and he
would have been the right mand in the

it was one of the very least claims to
ur devoted gratitude and remembrance
that Queen Victoria was a true Queen!
'l Scots. (Cheers.) It was well, then.|
that her effigy should stand for all
iace, and-that the men
>ith, as they went to
ir various avocations, aye, and the
1 who came (o Leith from all parts
the world, s»ould be-able, in look-
‘ig up to it, to remember the blessed
ample that she set to all mankind
leers), and - preserve the . memory
1 influence of Queen Victoria.
lLord Rosebery afterwards attended
neeting of the subscribers if the
inteer Drill-hall, where refresh-
nts were served. Provost Mackie
eain presided, and among the large
“'hering present were Lord Dalmny,
., Mr. R. C. Munro Ferguson, M.P.,
Charles Scott Dickson, K.C., Sir
mas D. Gibson Carmichael, Colonel
John M Clark, Sir Robert Crans-
and Sheriff Guy. After the loyal
tsts had been honored, the chairman
wosed the health of the Earl of
bery, which was enthusiastically
rd Rosebery, in replying to the
of his health, proposed by the
rman. sald: Mr. Provost, Ladies,
i Gentlemen,—I have to thank you,
for the charming reproduction of

right place. What a subject may say

dead, is always open to the suspicion
of flattery, but no such doubt can
arise of the tribute of love and honor
paid to a mother by a son. (Cheers.)

Yet let us remembher that we may
all in a sense make a claim of the
same kind. Let us remember that she
was not merely the Queen but the
mother of the nation. Under the
brooding care of her long reign her
sovereignty emerged into a double
and incalculable Empire, her sympathy
was with all her subjects, she watched
and fostered all good causes with ma-
ternal care. She was, indeed, the mo-
ther of her people. That was not one
of “the titles to which she succeeded
by inheritance.
the fourth William did little for ‘the
cause of Momarchy. Even her grand-
father, whose long reign was so full
of glory and disaster, cannot be said
to have helped it much. And now,
at the death of William the Fourth,
the whole world saw with pathetic in-
terest the Princes, the Ministers, the
Court, as it were, all in the shade, and
in the foreground the pure figure- of
a young girl seated on the Throne

¢ stately statue I have unvelled to-

world.” No one can measure the en-

The Mother of the Nation i

The four Georges and

which we esteem the greatest in the,

nown, and I will not undertake the
prodigious survey, for what I want to
urge is something different. It is that
both within and outside these islands
there was established under the last
reign a new, relation of personal affec-
tion and allegiance to the wearer of
the British crown. Nor is that all, or
nearly all. It is not the mere increase

of his Sovereign, even though she be ©f territory, not the bloodshed of war,
$however

triumphant, nor the mere
swell of wealth that are the test of a
glorious reign. It is well 'to. make an
Empire; ‘it is well to see victory
crown a righteous cause; it is. well to
see a nation reap the fruits of _its
industry and intelligence. But the test
of a reign must bé in the condition of
the nation itself (cheers)—its moral,
physical, intellectual welfare. And
what reign will better bear the crucjal
test than the long years of Queen Vie-
toria? They were a period of wise
progress, of increasing liberty, of un-
wearied eméncipation. It was a per-
iod marked by the promotion of health
and education, the raising of wages,
the cheapening of all the necessities
of life, the larger association of the
nation in its own government, the re-
moval of religious barriers, not merely
in tests, but in Christian co-operation

all this marked the sublime and up-
ward path of her reign. (Cheers).
Contrast the condition of the people
as she found it at her accession and
as she left it at herdeath, and you will
see an advance which may well be
called splendid, however much may yet
remain to he done. You may say that
the greater part of this work was done
by Ministers or Parltaments. That is
true enough. But as a bad Sovereign

too strong, was indefinitely broadened

the force and tradition of Monarchy |

bears the disgrace of a bad reign, so a
good Sovereign should bear the honor
of 'a good. (Cheers.) Remember, too,
that she was an animating, not a re-
sisting force, .for her ruling passion

to her country, its needs and its glory.
No one can limit the effect of such
a character upon the Throne. No ohe
can estimate the color and inspiration
which a British Sovereign of exalted
@lms can give to the course of events
Who has not attentively studied this
strgnge country of ours, almost equally
swayed as it is'by the spirit of democ-
racy and the’‘spirit of tradition.
“Where the wo#dSof the King is, there
is power.” And’one may at least say
Jthis * without “s\¥pision of>" sycophathcy-
that not e 1845t 'of the Services that
she rendered to‘us'is the effect of her
training and example on our-present
king, who has, without overstepping
the limits of the Constitution, render-
ed such enormous service to his coun-
try, and, indeed;:to the cause of peace
all over the world. (Cheers:) And thus
in due course Edward the Pacificator
follows Victoria the Good.. Long may
we look tp a succession of Monarchs
deriving their ideas of duty and am-
bition from - this  august source.
(Cheers.) o God preserve the mem-
ory and influence of Queen Victoria,
and God save the King. (Prolonged
cheers).

PIERRE LOTI ON PHILAE

$s D £ of . Beautiful
Temple in Egypt.

The ‘Figaro,” uhder the title of ‘Let-
ters From Egypt,’ publishes what is
probably the first of a series from
Pierre Loti, with the heading ‘The
Death of Philae’ The poetic novelist
will certainly have many sympathizers
in his lament over the modern desecra-
tion of one of Egypt's most beautiful
temples. . First there is the canteen and
the workman’s shed, repugnant to the
spirit of the desert, smelling of brandy
and reeking with foul smoke. Then
comes the ‘landing stage for Philae,’ as
it might be the. pier for Vauxhall, and
the crowd of restless. tourists putting
off over the artificial lake which sur-
rounds the ancient shrine of. Isis. The
sun has just set when Loti is pulled
across by his chanting Berber - crew.

“As twilight fades the sky turns from
copper to bronze, but still. with a me-
tallic glow. The zenith changes to a
deep brown, like a glant’s brazen shield,
and only the west keeps yellow, paling
‘into an almost tinlike whiteness, while
the mountains of the desert cut out
their sharper outline with a shade of
burnt sienna. This evening an icy
wind opposes us furiously, but to that
song of the boatmien we glide over this
fictitious lake that is upheld in the air
by an English foundation, iQvisible from
afar,, but imagined and. revolting. A
sacreliglous lake it might almost be
called, since it shrouds in its muddy
depths priceless ruins, the temples of
the gods of Egypt, churches of the first
Christian era, stelae, inscriptions, and
emblems. .. Over things like these we
pass with the.spray and foam of myri-
ads of vicious little wavelets thrashing
our faces.”

After a first turn around the ruins in
the semi-darkness, Pierre Loti decided
to wait for the moon, and returned to
the /landing stage, ‘'where all his artist-
ic and aesthetic fibres are jarred and set
tingling. ‘A bar of the horrible village
(Shellai) 1lit by an electric, lamp. It
stinks of absinthe, this desert bar, and
it ‘is heated by a smoky stove. It has
been hastily -built with zinc from pet-
roleum tins and wrecks of cases of
whiskey, and to.decorate its walls the
owner, a sort of Maltese, has stuck
them over with «questionable pictures
cut out of illustrated papers. While we
are waiting there for hours.”

Then he goes back and watches the
moon rise over the temple. “Now the
colossal Isis on the :left of the portico
begins to appear.: First her graceful
head, ‘ capped - with the bird and sur-
mounted by a disk of the sun, and then
as the light gradually sinks, her breast
and the arm lifted in some unfathom-
able pointing gesture, and lastly the
lithe nudity of her torso and limbs in a
sheath of stone. Soon she has emerged
totally from the shadow-—the goddess—
but she appears surprised and uneasy
to find at her feet, instead of the pave-
ment they have pressed for two thous-
and years, the image of herself, her own
reflection lengthening and lengthening
away from her in the water.” Thé let-
ter is scarcely in. his best style, and a
good deal of it has a suspicion of
penny-a-lining, which' is not usual in
the real Loti, but it could scarcely have
been written by anybody . else, and it
gives him a chance of venting a little
of his, perhaps pdrdonable, spleen on
the English who prefer a few million
bales of cotton a yeéar to the memories'
of Isis.~—London Standard,

was patriotism, an absorbing devotion :

The London Time’s reviewer

deals with a new book just issued: “A
Sélection From the Verses of John B.
“Tabb;” made by Alice Meynell.
. Analogy fs.now repudiated as a form
of argument. It is not many years since
a book called “Natural Law in the Spiri-
tual World” was read and discussed very
seriously, and ‘yet that book was from
a sclentific or philosophical point of
view, a waste of time and labor. . The
once favorite argument for resurrection
drawn from the seed buried in the
ground 'is discarded, evem by those to
»Jilom. it ‘proved most useful, as yalue-
less jand even mijsleading, and Wwhen
Father John B. Tabb writes—

First the grain and then the blade—
The one destroyed, the other made;
Then stalk and blossom, and again
The gold of newly minted grain.

So Life, by Death the reaper cast
To earth, again shall rise at last;
For ’tis the service of the sod

To render God the things of God.

It is open to any one who cares to do
go to point out that the analogy is
false, and that the poem, llke “Paradise
Lost” proves nothing. But analogy, even
| false analogy, has its uses~~” It holds
a place of importance in poetry, a place
of peculiar importance in the work of
the poet before us. In a poem called
“Visible Sound,” which is not included
in Mrs. Meynell's selection, after speak-
ing of the rainbow and the trumpet-
flowers as manifestations of sound, and
of all forms as ‘“visible tone,” he con-
cludes:

Yes, Love of sweet Nature the Lord,
Hath fashioned each manifold chord
To utter His visible Word,

Whose work, wheresoever begun,
Like the rays floating back to the -sun,
In the soul of all beauty is one.

The one-ness of all things and the pre-
«eminence of love are the keynotes of
his poetry. In pursuance of this idea
he devotes a great many of his tiny
lyries to catching and fixing, or per-
haps only hinting, analogies, resemblan-
ces, connections, correspondences. He is
not, so far at least as can be judged
from his poetry, a mystic; it cannot be
said that he looks upon the visible and
tangible world as a well through which
the eternal and-ideal world may become
visible to human perception. He writes,
indeed—

T.ike stars that in the waves below
With heaven’s reflected splendour glow,
The silent- beauties of the night,

Are shadows of a fairer light;

but such touches of Platonism are rare
and too slight to build a theory on. He
i§ still farther from being a pantheist.
If -ists and -isms are to come into the
matter at all, it would be most just,
pérhaps, to describe him as an idealist;
but, after all, he is a poet.

His personal emotions—his joy at the
beauty of a child or a flower, of sorrow
at the loss of something loved, -of spir-
itual yearning, even of awe in the pres-
ence of the mysteries of life—are ex-
perienced and expressed through a
mind ‘that has arrived at an unusually
forcible .and insistent conviction of the
unity of creation, natural and supernat-
ural. He .is preoccupied with the resem-
blances and correspondences betwecen
natural and natural and between natur-
al and supernatural. Of many poems to
the violet one speaks of it as a pious
pilgrim to Winter’s sepulchre, and ends:

Methinks that thou hast been
So oft the go-between
'Twixt sight and things unseen,

That with thy wafted breath
Alternate echoeth
_Each bank of sundering Death.

He would bring all together into a
universe, and that a consecrated uni-
verse, before which he stands, as. be-
fore his “little mpasters” the clover
plants. “hat in hand” in a hushed rever-
ence for its mystery, and the beauty
that is inseparable even from its sor-
rows. His creed enables him to see
love and beauty where less favored
minds might revolt against the cruelty
or misery they could not' understand.
Of the two little poems (one speaks in-
stinctively, though not always wisely, of
Jrather Tabb’s “little poems”) on a
dead sparrow, one is this:

.

Pause where apart the fallen sparrow
lies,
And lightly tread: .
Tor there the pity of a Father's eyes
Enshrines the dead.

And in that thoucht lies the secret of
the unity for which he seeks in living
and dead, man and flower, great and
small.

That being the theme, so to speak, it

Ing from correspondences which - may
fairly be called merely fanciful to iden-
tities which: seem to be advanced (so
far as it is safe to speak of d poet as
“advancing” anything) with a ~deeper
intention.

In ashes from the wasted fires of noon,
Aweary of the light, .

Comes Evening, a tearful ndvice, soon
To take the veil of night.

Such.is .one .of his many®*ways of, de-
scribing eyening, which, Wwith dawn, is
one of his. favorite subjects for illus-
tration. Another poem of the  samne
kind is “Soothsayers’:

The winds that, gipsy-wise, foretold
The fortune of today,

At twilight, with the gathered gold
Of sunset, stole-away:

And of their cloud accomplices
That prophesied the rain,
Upon the night-forsaken skies

No vestiges remain.

We might quote also a- peculiarly char-
acteristic poem, “The Brook’:

It is the mountain to the sea

That makes a messenger. of me:
And, lest I loiter on the way

And lose what I am sent to say,

He sets his reverie to song

And bids me sing it all day long..
Farewell! for here the stream is slow.
And I have many a mile to go.

L In another poem we find a very. differ-
ent note: It is entitled “Is thy servant
a dog?”’

So must he be, who, in the crowded
street,
shameless Sin
Pleasure, meet,
Amid the noisome footprints find the
sweet
Faint vestige of Thy feet.

Where and flaunting

The quick, ingenious eye has caught a
resemblance so strange and unexpected
as to prove almost shocking op a first
acquaintance. The same strdngeness
attends “Out of Bounds”:

A, little Boy, of heavenly birth,
But far from home today,

Comes down to find his ball, the Earth,
That Sin has cast away.

O comrades, let us one and all

Join in to get Him back His ball!

That these two poems are almost ‘‘sen-
sational” is an accident. TFather Tabb
is rarely sensational; and they are only
chosen because they illustrate a stage
in this process of. comparison. By fur-
ther stages (which might be analyzed,
but for a fear of anatomizing butter-
flies) we read such poems as “Limita-
tion”":

Breathe above me or below;
Never canst--.thou farther go
Than the spirit's octave-span,
Harmonizing God and Man.

Thus within the iris-bound,
Light 4 prisoner is found;
Thus within my soul I see
Life in Time's captivity.
or as “Outlines”:
O frame me in thy lowe, as I
The landscape in the branches low;
That none beneath the bending sky -
| Qur sylvan secret know.
| For ’tis of Life the mystery
That whereso'er its 'fibres run,
In time or in eternity,
The many shape the one.

In these the correspondence is noted,
not merely for the sake of its beauty
or fancy, but as.a suggestion for fur-
ther thought.

Where there is so much room for
perverse ingenuity or strained’ simile, it
is notable how seldom these faults are
admitted. Here and there, it cannot be
denied, we meet with obscurities. We
should be grateful to any one who could
tell us exactly what the poem called
“The Mist” means, and explain the sec-
ond veérse of “The Sleeping Beauty,” or
the first of “Consecration.” In a poem
called “Dawn” the comparisons are el-
aborated into stiffness, and so in sever-
al others. But as a rule, obscurity and
stiffness are avoided as carefully as the
epigram. It must be difficult for a
poet who confines himself so often to
four lines and hardly ever exceeds
twelve<to prevent his poems from de-
generating into epigrams. The poem
first quoted above is, perhaps, ap epi-
gram; strictly speaking—though we are
far from wishing a word altered—the
following on Father Damien is, formal-
ly, an epigram also:

O God, the cleanest offering
Of tainted earth below,
Unblushing to Thy feet we bring—
“A leper white as snowl” -
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thus'is capable' of infinite variations, rang-}The volume of “Later Lyrics” contains

a few deliberate epigrams which seem
| to show that a volume of this author’s
lighter verse recently published in Am-
erica does.not do ‘justice to his attain-
ments in this field. But in nearly
every instance, even in his gquatrains,
he is careful to avoid the epigram. He
writes with an eye on the whole poem,
not only on the close; and a curious
testimony to his skill is afforded by a
lapse in Mrs. Meynell’s volume, which
separafes the two verses of one poem
and prints the last on page 64 and the
first on’ page 120. - The first verse alone
‘might have passed:as a complete poem,
though® something emptier than the
author is usually content to leave them.
For, if Father Tabb as a rule avoids
packing and elaboration, he is equally
innocent of insignificance. His verses
to Sidney Lanier prove him a fervent
admirer of a poet of whom we take too
little account in England; but it is in-
teresting to contrast the long, volum-
inous, rushing flow of Lanier, a poet
who carried to extremes the approxima-
tion of poetry to the music he loved as
well _or better, with the minute, deli-
cately carved work if his countryman.
Which is the greater poet, let those who
decide; but Father
Tabb, working within the limits which
the nature of his art inevitably deter-
mined, piping, so to speak, upon his
flute, can do things which Lanier's great
four-manual organ could never acgom-
plish. To many of his poems the read-
er feels compelled to apply, affectjon-
ately, the term “little”; and before
many ‘'of them, like the author, again,
before the clover, he feels compelled to
gtand, hat in hand, wondering. This is
his dialogue with' Silence: =

Why the warning finger-tip
Pressed forever on thy lip?

“To remind the pilgrim Sound

That it moves on holy ground,

In a breathing space to be

Hushed for all eternity.”
Grandeur cannot be achieved in six
lines by grandiloquence. In the im-
mensity of what it suggests, the vast
silence out of which it wakes and into
whieh it fades, that poem is undeniably
grand.

Even s0, of Silence and of Sound
A twin-born mystery is found,

Like as of death and of birth;
Without the pause we had not heard
The harmony, nor caught the word

That aven reveals to earth.

The same grandeur of suggestion oe-
curs pretty frequently, to take the
reader’s breath away, perhaps, aftgr
half a dozen poems of dainty detail. We
find it again, for instance, in “Life” (a
poem, by the way, which we suspect of
being tainted with the Origenian heresy
—but it may be only “Americanism”),
and again, in a lesser degree, in “The
Sea-Bubble.” 1t is, indeed, inseparable
from the poems which link natural
with supernatural, from a mind which
is peculiarly sensitive to the unity of
the world. - The many poems concern-
ing silence, including the fitte sonnet,
seem the expression of the hushed awe
of such a mind in the presence of a
continual and universal mystéry. Life
is a moment of sound between two sil-
ences. Yet there is no austerity, other
than artistic, no renunciation or neglect
of the beautiful things of rommon life
in view of the ultimate attainment of
the ideal. Tt is rather that through
this association with the eternal the
things of that life gain im dignity and
sweetness, so that the humblest scenes
—even a baby with its toes in its mouth
—become subjects of a simple, playful
joy, which many of the priests of
Father Tabb's church seem to preserve,
but none have yet expressed in poetry.
Side by side with poems of metaphysic-
al suggestion or urgent prayer stand
those delicately tender poems 6n child-
ren. Every anthology of American poet-
ry contains the poem called “Confided”;
but there are many others as good or
better. Has any infant a better epi-
taph than this “To the Babe Niva”?

3

Niva, Child of Innocence,
Dust to dust we go:

Thou, when Winter wooed thee hence,
Wentest snow to snow.

|
It is this simple tenderness, this child-
like delight in children and flowers, this
ready sympathy with®human love and
sorrow, dignified and illuminated by the
sense of unity and the awe in the pres-
ence of the mysteries, that give these
poems their unique character. = A close
student of Shelley, Poe, and ' Lanier,
Father Tabb sings his own songs in his
own way, and there are no songs quite
like them. Mrs. Meynell’s selection,
which is not free from misprints nor
immaculately edited, should at least
prove a valuable introduction to the four
little volumes of “Poems,” “Ly¥rios,”
“Child Verse,” and “Later Lyrica.”




