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SIGN UP FOR HYDRO.

The citizen who went to City Hall
%0 say that he wanted to sign up for
hydro thereby proved that he is a good
eitizen, who has faith in his city. St
John is to provide itself with cheap
lght and power. The artful sugges-
tion is put forth by the friends of the
New Brunswick Power Company that

" since the company has lowered 1ts rates
there is no need of taking risks. There
§s no risk, and the city having bought
the Musquash current will distribute
and use it for the people’s benefit. The
people are not so dull that they cannot
perceive that if the city mow retired
from the light and power business the
eompany would quickly raise its rates
sgain, and the consumer would be fnelp-
less. We must do as they did in Otta-
wo and Ontario generally, and by
municipal operation get power at cost.

"It is satisfactory to note that Nova

. Beotia is proceeding with hydro devel-

" opment. The people of Halifax made
the grievous mistake of handing the
eurrent over to the existing company
for distribution, and they are paying
for it in their light and power bills,
8t. John will commit no such blunder.
Other parts of Nova Scotia are clamor-
ing for service, as are more and more
districts in New Brunswick.

Let no one be deceived by the fact
' ¢hat the New Brunswick Power Com-

. pany has a mouthpiece, It is really
the New Brunswick Power Company
that speaks, -and everybody knows its
designs, and that it will do everything
in its power to frighten the people in-
to doing what it wants done.

With regard to street lighting the
eity should at once give the Power
Company notice of its determination
to provide its own lights after June
80. Nothing but needless delay caused
by dilatory methods at City Hall
would prevent the civic distribution
system for street lights from being
ready by that time, and the City Coun-
gil can surely depend on itself not to
cause delay. £

Now and then one encounters an an-
xious citizen who says there is a lack
of co-operation in the city and that
assertions made by one side are denied
by the other, and therefore it is diffi-

—gult to decide what is best. 1t is well
to remind any such doubter that the
Power Company is not only willing but
very eager to gobble up Musquash, and
that as an alternative it wants an out-
rageous price for its own plant. The
noise it is making must not be regard-
ed as the voice of an honest doubter,
but of a greedy corporation that wants
to put its yoke once more on the necks
of the people. The city has purchased
and will distribute the Musquash cur-
vent, and will thus ensure lower rates
for light and power than the reduced
‘pates of the company; and it will also
ensure low rates as long as water flows
In the Musquash streams.

OLD HOME SUMMER.

Nova Scotia will have an Old Home
Bummer next year. There can be no
doubt that this will result from the
action taken by the Legislature of the
Province this week. The Times com-
mends to its readers the report print-
ed today of the speech of Premier
Armstrong on the proposed scheme and
on the benefits to be derived from tour-
45t travel. Even if the enterprise did
not result in the return of many former
citizens to settle in their native prov-
fnce, there would be a cumulative bene-
it from the flood of tourists who would
go away resolved to return in other
years, and who would spread the know-
ledge of the summer charms of Nova
Scotia wherever they went. With the
tmproved roads that will be still furth-
er improved by the summer of next
year, there would undoubtedly be a
great stream of motoring parties head-
ing for the Province to enjoy the cele-
bration which would last throughout the
summer. The publicity thus gained
would be of great and lasting benefit,

What is true of Nova Scotia is not
Jess true of New Brunswick. There are
thousands upon’ thousands of natives or
children of natives of this Province in
New England. Many of them are pros-
perous, and would welcome the oppor-
tunity to return and share a part at
least of an Old Home Summer. In
Nova Scotia it is proposed to upite the
lubors of the Province and the Munici-
palities to make thc plan a success.
Why should the plan not be interprov-
incial? It is also to be noted that the
people of Nova Scotia are taking active
steps to induce tourists to come to the
province in the summer of tifs yecar.
As yet New Brunswick has not seri-

ously oonsidered this matter which s |

really of great importance.

D

Premier Armstrong of Nova Scotia:
®We can at least give Old Home Sum-
gner (In 1824) the sanction of this Leg-
jglature. We can issue invitations to
ell who left this Province to return
and participate in the affair, and we
can assist in forming the committees
and in their administrdtion, We can
also enable the municipalities and towns
to sccurs money to arrange for their
varl in the cel:brat’ ="

UNHAPPY IRELAND.

‘While St. Patrick’s Day is chiefly re-
garded for its religious significance, it
has long been regarded as a day on
which the thoughts of Irishmen turn-
ea to the land of their birth or the
land of- their forefathers. Today the
picture of the old land is marred by
a strife that is not between the Irish
‘and the English, but between factions
of the Irish race. It is not a strife
between oppressor and oppressed, but
between law and lawlessness, that can
only end when the latter has been ut-
f}er]y put down, The land of St. Pat-
irick never needed the inspiration of
religion more than now, but it must be
a religion that carries in its hand a
sword. o

There is now but one course for °the
Frec State Government in Ireland to
pursue., It has bcen extremely moder-
ate in its dealings with those in open
rebellion against its authority, They
have rejected all overtures and contin-
ued a course marked by utter savagery.
They have plundered, burned and kill-
ed. They have destroyed property and
lifc and destroyed means of communi-
cation. They have murdered some of
the noblest sons of Ireland, They have
extended their activities into Great
Britain and the United States. They
represent a ‘small minority of the whole
people, but they have attracted to their
standard the worst elements, to whom
crime is an everyday affair. The Gov-
ernment would gladly see the dawn of
peace, but it can only come after a
period of such prompt and unsparing
|justice as will rid the country of its
worst enemies. It is most deplorable
‘that there is an element in the United
;States to which the bandit leaders be-
licve they can successfully appeal for
the sinews of war, if not for the in-
struments of murder and destruction.
The latest reports from Ireland indi-
cate that the Government has at last
grown weary of being a target, and
will itself get in some target practice.
That is a lamentable resort, but it has
been shown to be the only course to
pursue to bring tranquility to the na-
tion. The number of fanatits who are
willing tb die for a bad cause is limit-
ed, and there is no glory in facing a
firing squad for a cause that has not
right on its side. It is pleasing to
recall at this time the words of one
who was something of a revolutionary
in Ireland himsel?, but later became
an honored citizen of Canada, and a
martyr as well. D’Arcy McGee, in &
St. Patrick’s Day speech in Ottawa not
leng before his death said:—

“Ag for us who dwell in Canada, 1
may say finally that in no other way
can we better serve Ireland than by
burying out of sight all our old enmi-
ties—hereditary enmities—in proving
ourselves good subjects of a good Gov-
ernment, and wise trustees of the equal
rights we enjoy here, civil and religious.
The best argument we here can make
for Ireland is to enable friendly obser-
vers at home to say: ‘See how well
Irishmen get on together in Canada.
There they have equal rights, civil and
religious; they have just laws and ‘are
ready to die for the rights they enjoy,
and the country that is so governed.’
Let us put that weapon into the hands
of Ireland at home, and it will be
worth all ‘the revolvers that were ever
stolen from a Cork gunshop, and all
the Republican chemicals that ever
were smuggled out of New York.”

T ————— TR

Halifax Chronicle:—“We have pleas-
ure in printing elsewhere on this page
the interesting genealogical sketch of
Eon. P. J. Veniot, Premier of New
Brunswick, from the pen of Mr, Plac-
ide Gaudet, M. A., of the Public Ar-
chives, Ottawa, who is also a distin-
|gnished descendant of the Acadian
{race, The elevation of Mr. Veniot, a
{son of the race that was expelled from
[ Acadie in those far off days, to the
:high position of Prime Minister of a
| Province carved out of the original do-
|main of his forefathers, is indeed an
cpoch event in the political history of
New Brunswick. It testifles also to the
consummation of the act of rcconciha.-\

tion and the full equality of the two

citizenship.”

feai e —————————

GERMAN ARTISTS CALLING
iN VAIN FOR GIRL MODELS

Dresden, T'eb. 10.—(By mail.)—Such
a dearth of living models for artists
has :l\cveloped in Dresden, Munich and
other art centrec of Germany that the
government art acaderay here has
taken steps to remedy the situation.
| In pre-war days one of the sights -of
| Munich and some other cities was the
i market of models where arists regu-
larly made their selections. It was a
| gay growd which assembled, and usu-

ially there was a surplus of young
women eager to offer their services as
models of one kind or anothcr. But
times have .changed, and in spite of
the surplus of women in Germany
models are hard to get.

races which are blended in a common |

A dinner Is informal when only a
few friends are present, and these, in-
timate friends, At a dinner of this
type there are no place-cards, and there
is no procession of guests. The hostess
lecads the way, and the guests stroll
in after her, the men last, with the
host. The hostess indicates where each
guest is to sit, .

At this season (and especially at this
date) the green and gold of daffodils
and the white of narcissus are the most
appropriate decorations. The flowers
are placed in a cut-glass, silver or china
bowl or vase in the centre of the table.
Candles are lit at each end, singly or in
-candelabra.

A simple yet excellent menu for an
informal dinner at this time would
include consomme, broiled shad, spring

lamb, green peas, néw potatoes, orange |.

salad, wafers and cheese, strawberry
ice cream and coffee, followed by cigar-
ettes.
(Copyright 1928, by Public Ledger
Company)

MARCH WINDS.

(Mary Maltbie, in New York Times)
\  Blow hard, March Wind,

Fling yourself high;

Shipwreck the white clouds that sail in
the sky.

Scatter th):m, shatter them, tatter their
wings,

Break ‘them, forsake them, they’'re only
p[aythings.

Blow hard, March Wind,
Pull at the kite;

Amuse the children who watch its mad
flight.

Tug at it, hug at it, slug at its frame; |

Break it, forsake it, forever the same.

Blow hard, March Wind,
Bend low the “trees;

Start their pulse beating and call forth
the leaves. :

Shake them, awake them from out their
long sleep,

Do not forsake them—their slumber is
deep. i

Blow hard, March Wind,
All day, all night;

Stop not a moment, nor pause in your
flight. ;

Carelessly, restlessly, ceaselessly blow,

Dash with the rivers’ and seas’ endless I

flow.

Blow hard, Life Wind,
Heedless your aim;
Kindle the faint spark and fan out the

me.
Scatter ships, shatter ships, on Time’s
rough wave; i
Care hot to spare one and care not to
save.

IN LIGHTER VEIN.

Those Charity Deductions.

«There’'s one thing making out an
income tax statement has taught us
all.” 2 :

“What is that?”

“How much we make and how little
we really give away.”—Detroit Free
Press. ; ‘

Very Bad!

Grocer (at telephone)—“Hello, this
is Smith’s.”

Customer—“Will you please send me
the-eggs I ordered this morning. This
is Mrs. Winter. 1 want them very
bad.”

And yet she complained the next day
because she got what she said she
wanted.

The Housewife’s Plight.
There was Mary and Aggie and Rosie,
and Maggie,
They could dance, they could sing,
they could flirt;
There was Bertha and Fannie and
Katie and Annie,
Some were old, some were young,
some were pert.
!
None were bright, none were agile, each
girl was quite fragile,
One would leave and another would
come.
Some looked hard and were brassy,
some fresh and were sassy,
they - all were excecedingly
dumb!

But

Oh, they dress very pretty and try to
be witty
Like'the ladies who live,in a book.
So the more that I hire, the more 1
must fire—
For I can’t find a maid that can

cook !
New York Sun.

The Hiriawa Mission Circle of Cen-
tenary Church met this week at the
home of Miss Hilda Brittain in Pitt
street. Mrs. Robert D. Irving presided,
and the study was in charge of Mrs.
John Sealy and Mrs. W. McKinney.
Mrs. Arthur Amland led the devotions.
Mrs. Blair McLean was elected a dele-
gate to the branch meeting to be held
the last of Mav in St. Stephen.

ACN.R APPOINTMENT
R

The Art Academy of Dresden has
appealed to the young women to come)
back to their vocation, and insists that
even to the modern artist living models
avs absolutely necessars-

F. W. Buller, elevated to the post of
treasurer of the Central Division of the
Canadian Nationa! Railways at To-
rcrto.

\

"~ MR. DOOLEY
On St. Patrick’s Day

“If there’s wan thing that St. Pat-
rick did f'r Ireland that I like betther
thin annything else,” said Mr. Dooley,
“’tis th’ day he fixed fr his birthday.

FHe converted th' haythen chiefs ’tis

thrue, an’ he dhrove out th’ snakes,
an’ a good job he made iv both, but
he niver showed his saintly character
betther thin when he fixed on th’
Siventeenth iv March f'r his birthday.

“No wan knows whin he was bor-
rn. He wuddent tell an’ no more wud
I. But he was a thoughtful an’ a
janyal man, Hinnissy, an’ says he to
himsilf: : e

“Iv coorse, afther I've gone fr’m this
pleasant island to return no more th’
good people that come afther me will
want to cillybrate me birth. I've got
to fix a date fr thim whin it won’t be
a hardship, It must be a big day that
iv’ry wan’ll look for'ard to with hope
an’ look back on with regret that it’s
past.’ ¢

“So, bein’ an injanius. man as well as

By FINLEY PETER DUNNE

Chris’'mas day. Ye thry it on an’
ivrywan says it's most becomin’ an’ as
good as new. Trin ye hoist on' tIf
'regalia an’ out’ yet go lookin’ like a
whole pro-cissyon all be ye’ersilf an’
with th’ family noses flattened again
th’ window to see ye start.

“Will I march? I can’t, Hinnissy,
I’ve got to a time iv life whin me feet
ar-r¢ almost stationary. They stopped
walkin’ long ago. I have to tow thim
now.

“But if ye’ll cast ye'er eye over at
{h’ northeast corner iv th’ sthreet he-
low an’ see a dignified-lookin’ gintle-
man standin’ in a group iv ladies an’
childher with two Hinnissies on his
shoulders an’ another on his head,
that’ll be me!

“I've promised to take ye’er family

ilimints. .
“T'h’ sthreets ar-re lined with peo-
ple, but there is no disturbance. They
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“Qut in front on horseback is the chief marshal.

fortable on top iv that crazy animal as

holy, an’ well read in th’ calendar, he
mamed a day that was sure to fall
somewheres in th’ middle iv Lent.

“An now, about this time iv th'
year, I'm beginnin’ to get tired iv Lent.
I’s a fine thing in its way an’ ’tis bet-
ther an’ cheaper thin that place where
ye'er boss goes whin he’s had too much
to ate an’ dhring—Carlsbad, that’s it—
besides bein’ good f’r th’ soul as well as
th’ body.

“But about th’ end iv the first month
begin to feel that I’'m too healthy an’

: be
in #his sinful wurrald. :

“Sthrange things happens to me! 1
finu toat 1 can loose me temper aw’
still keep enough f'r a quar’l with me
best frinds. Th’ sight iv a fish-hook
makes me tur'rn pale, All eggs have
lost their freshness. : I refuse credit
to all me customers but th’ Jew an’
th’ herytic, as a matther iv principle.

“Whin I go to wind th’ clock I can’t
see it f’r lookin’ at th’ pipe that I put
on th’ shelf back iv the clock on
Shrove Choosdah.

“I wondher whether I can last. I be-
gin readin’ up rellijous books to see
whether th’ rewards is akel to me hee-
royic sacrifices.

“An’ 'm almost ‘ready to offer to
thrade in a ‘couple iv millyon years f'r
wan pipe full iv kinni-kinnick whin’ th’
corner iv me eye catches th’ date on
th’ top iv a pa-aper.

“It’s on’y two days to Pathrick’s Day
an’ a dauntless man can stick it out!

“But, dear me, th’ sixteenth iv March
is a lang day. It's th’ longest day in
th’ year. Haythen asthronomers say it
ain’t, but I know betther.

“An’ be th’ same token th’ siveen-
teenth -is th’ shortest. It's like a
dhream, It don’t last more thin a
minyit but a million things can hap-
pen in it. Annyhow it comes ar-round
at last. i

“Many iv me frinds goes out to meet
it. Not me, mind ye. But ye can bet
I'm standin’ on th’ dure step waitin’ f’r
it with me pipe in me hand.

“I'm woke up be a detachment iv th’
a-o-aithches from a suburb marchin’
by with a la-ad blowin’ ‘Garry Owen’
on a fife—a chune that’s made ‘war a
pleasure in ivry part iv the wurruld.
They’ve took no chances on bein’ left
out iv th’ parade, but started befure
daybreak. There ar’re green rags with
vellow harps on thim, and the tri-color
flag of green, white and gold in ivry
window, excipt O’Leary’s an’ he puts
out what he calls th’ ‘pagan sunburst
iv ol’, Ireland,” which wag th’ flag he
says that we followed befoure we were
converted.

Cohen Wears an Emerald.

“He’s th’ turrible haythen,
Father Kelley says, ‘Niver mind him
He’s the on’y citizen in th’ ward, ex-
cipt th’ foreigners, that I have to thry
to convert’ he says. ‘But f'r him, ’he
says, ‘I'd f'rget all me argymints, may-
be become soft an’ lose me punch. Don’
bother him. He keeps me in intelechaol
exercise, he says. ‘And he’s -a good
man, besides,’ he says.

“But ivrybody is an Irishman on
Pathrick’s Day. Schwartzmeister comes
up, wearin’ a green cravat an’ says:
‘Faugh-a-allagh, Herr - Dooley,’ which
he thinks is Irish f'r ‘Good Mornin’’
But ye niver can teach him annything.
He’s been in this counthry forty years
an’ don’t know th’ language. “Me good
frind-Ikey Cohen jines me an’ I obsarve
he’s left th’ glassware at home an’ i1
wearin’ emeralds in th’ front iv his
shirt. In the old days along would
come little Hip Lung fr'm down th’
sthreet with a package iv shirts undher
is ar'rm, an’ a green ribbon in his cue.

“Over at ye’er house there hasn’t
been 8o much excitement since Chris*
mas mornin’. Th’ childher are up be-
fure th’ first milk-wagon goes by an'
ve're up an’ around not long aftfier,
f'r ye can’t sleep with thinkin’ iv ye'er
responsibility. . This is th’ dav ve have
to carry th’ big banner in th’ front iv
th’ second division an’ ’tis no sinycure.
1t takes a thoughtful man an’ a

far better thin anny man ought to

sthrong an’ sure-footed man an’ ye’re

all that f'r a little man.

“The first thing ye ask whin yé get
up is: ‘What kind iv a fine mornin’
is it?* An’ the good woman says: ‘Ifs
rainin’ pitch-forks.’

« “What's a little d>mpness on such a
day? says ve. Afther ye've had ye’re
breakfast it’s time to get out.th’ hat.

Tt’s in th’ closet in a band-box an’ twe
good wife has had th’ dent irned out iv
it that little Packey kicked in it whin
ve put itgon th’ flure iv th’ pew éh

but |

! He sets as com-
if he was in a rockin’ chair at home.”

ordher. Did ye iveer see a polismah
get’ rough with a Pathrick’s Day
crowd? There was wan wanst. I

know becatse I helped bury him.

“This is wan day whin th’ con-
stablry has got to have manners. It's
no longer ‘Get back there, but ‘Won’t
ye plaze stand back out iv’' th’ way?
‘Come an’ put me back’ ‘Won’t ye
kindly step back? (I will not’ ‘But
th* lady behind ye can’t see.

“‘Why didn’t ye say so at first? Ex-
cuse me, madam. Step right up. Bring
up th’ childher. Terence, get out iv
th’ way. Officer, take off ye’er hat
or keep movin’. D’ye think ye're made
iv glass, ust because a wirrud ‘fr'm
me wud break ye at headquarters?

“Hetre They Come!”

! “I’s a long wait, but nobody minds.
It’s nachral. It takes a long time f'r
to start a Pathrick’s Day parade be-
cause ivrybody looks as though they
ought to be in front.

“There ar-re many false alarms an’
cries iv ‘Here they come, fr'm th’ chil-
dher. Finally a fellow that’s been ip
on a lamp-post since eight o’clock gives
a shout an’ before ye can think it’s be-
gun!

“Qut in front on horse-back is the
chief marshal. Niver did a horse cut
up th’ way that horse does. It waltzes,
first, thin it does a jig, thin it Yox-
trots over tords th’ crowd till all the
ladies scream. Ye’d thing it’d been
loaned to th’ marshal be an inimy an’
is thryin’ to throw th’ marshal off.

“But is that hero scared? Ye bet he
ain’t. HE sets as comfortable on top
iv-that crazy animal as if he was in
a rockin’ chair at home. There’s an
aisy smile on his face. He waves his
baton at th’ cheerin’ popylace. Be
hivins, th’ man cud ride a ibex!

“Afther him comes his aides. A fine
body iv horsemen, all but Clancy.
Whin he stops in front iv me he says:
‘How do I Look? ‘Ye look fine, says
1. ‘But pride goeth befure a fall,’ says
I. ‘Go on with ye’ says he. ‘This
charger cudden’t throw me in a hund-
herd years,’ he says.

“«Well, says I, ‘T've r-read in th’
good book that th’ proud will be hum-
bled an’ thim that ride on Pathrick’s
Day will walk th’ r-rest iv th’ week,’ I
says.

“Thin comes th’ dhrum-major with
a bearskin cap on th’ back iv his head
an’ he throws th’ stick to th’ top iv
Finucane’s hall an’ catches it on th’
end iv his little finger.

s “They’re playin’ ‘Th’ Wearin’ iv th’
Green.’

“Here they come—th’ Zouaves, the
Hibernyan Rifles, th’ ancient order.
A fine binch iv Kerrymen. Well done,
Kerry!

“Here's th’ Corkonyans! Look at th’
crowd iv thim! Is annybody left be-
hind in Cork’s own city?

“That’s Tipprary. Hurrah fr th’
Tips. An’ Kilkenny. Iv all th’ towns iv
Ireland Kilkenny f'r me. See th’ dark
May-o-men! ‘Be th’ blessed sun, ’tis
royally Tll sing thy praise. Mayo.’ An’
Wexford! Play ‘Th’ Boys iv Wexford.

“What's that noise up. th’ sthreet?
Here they come! Here ar’re th’ fellows
fr'm the best county in Ireland. See
thim, will ye with their magtial thread
an’ their chins in th’ air. They make
all th’ rest iv th’ parade look like pig-
mies. ;

“Roscommon f'r me. Lave go iv me,
1 tell ye I will march with thim! Oh,
me poor feet, my threachorous, infirm
feet.

Because He’s Irish.

‘An’ who's that out in front? Look
childher, look, I tell ye! There he is!
There's da-da!

“An’ up ye come, Hinnissy, with th’
big banner flyin’ in th’ wind above
ye're head an’ th’ staff stuck so deep
into ye that maybe ’twill take Dock
O’Leary to get it out. -

“Ye can’t look ayether to th’ right
or left. Ye can’t see where ye’re goin.’
Ye're eyes ar-rc straight ahead. But if
that banner goes ye’re goin’ with it.
‘Hang on, me friend. Tack! Tack!
Throw her over. Bring her around.
That’s it

“An’ so ye go by an’ I gather up
th’ childher an’ take thim home to put
th’ slippers in front iv th’ stove an’
make th’ poultice f'r ye.

“Well, I didn’t intind to get excited
over tais Pathrick’s Day, but somehow
or other ivry time it comes arround 1
| feel like goin’ up on th’ roof an’ singing’
‘O’Donnell Aboo’ so all may hear-

\

§

to see th’ ol fellow battlin’ with th\

the mop.

You, and all of us like to see a nice clean floor,
Wringing by hand is hard on the arms and wrists; and dirty
hands no special good. With the aid of a

turning. Just a gen
out of the mop. Women

A Clean Floor Without Hard Work

'but no one likes to mop.

WHITE MOP WRINGER

‘ mopping becomes a pleasant task, easily and quickly done.
It wrings perfectly,

easily and quickly, without

tle pressure on

THE WHITE.

EMERSON & FISHER, LTD.

the long handle squeezes all water and dirt
and children” can use the White with ease.
pail, nothing to break or wear out. Lasts for years.

COME IN AND SEEWI"II_%‘?IV MASY IT IS TO WRING A MOP

water does the

Hands never touch
lifting, twisting or

Fits any

i)
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A Business Lives Through its

of friendship and confidence.

GOOD-W'LL and
GOOD SHOES

Greatest Asset is Their Good-will

Our Service has always measured up to that
standard and brings forth voluntary expressions i

You will find a real treat in
fords now showing in our windows.

Customers, and Its

.

BetterShoes Wﬂ@@ﬂ;m@g Better ’
1 SUPERIOR FOOTWEAR \= s

store for you in the handsome styles in Women’s Ox-

TRAVELLING IN INDIA

BY ALBERT R. CARMAN

i Number 4

Caleutta:—When #we in Canada think
of “Indian unrest,” we think of Gandhi-
Mahatma Gandhi! Since the British
put Gandhi in prison, India has quieted
down. There can be no more illumin-
ating comment on Gandhi-ism than
that, The British were told fervently
that, if they touched Gandbhi, India
would rise. The Montague regime was
most reluctant to touch him. But the
‘older Anglo-Indian element in the Gov-
ernment knew no other method of deal-
ing with “sedition.” 1 was not, I fancy,
that they were sure that the prophets
of evil were wrong. The most exper-
ienced of them say that you never can
tell what will happen t
they have no clue to the Indian m}nd.
But to arrest a dangerous man was Jjust
their John Bullish way of dealing with
such a situation, leaving the conse-
quences to follow and be met as fate
mwight decree.

Finally, they got their way——most
of them think a year later than was
wise, Why India did not resent the
arrest, is explained . variously. One
theory is that Gandhi’s hold was re-
‘ligious—that the people were beginning
fo think him. an “incarnation” with
supernatural powers, and the cold fact
that the British were able to put him
\in prison destroyed this illusion, Others
say that he taught his people not to
wesist, and that their docile acceptance
of his arrest was merely a proof of his
wower over them. Still he is very pow=-
erful yet with the educated elements
who are spreading discontent. The ex-
tremists blame their failure to carry
the Gaya Congress on a mistaken be-
lief among the delegates - that they
were hostile to Gandhi with his non-
resistant theories, The patient, long-
suffering, non-resistant method of war-
fare appeals to the Indian mind. They
do ‘not like the rude British method
of knocking the other man down. It
sometimes seems to me that He who
sitteth in the heavens must laugh in
Jovian fashion over the spectacle of the
aggressive British striving to.c‘onvcrt
the docile Indians to the religion 'of
Him who taught that if any man smite
you on the right cheek, you must turn

left also.
il the last word, the

Sifted down to
British rely for the perpetuation of

their rule in India upon the 'intelll-
gence of the Indian — while quite cas-
ually pushing the revolver out of his
reach at the same time. This is a
bigh compliment both ways. The
British official thinks that the average
Indian of intelligence sees, and will con-
tinue to see, the advantages of British
rule so clearly that any senhn‘l‘ental
surge of his emotions towards “free-
dom” or any sentimental’*rescn‘tment at
signs of ‘“race inferiority” wx‘ll never
completely sweep him from his moor-

ings. :
%ncldentally it is easier for a rich man
to get through a camel’s eye than for
anybody to carry any firearms into
India. There would be less troub}e
about landing a cargo of’ Haig & Haig
in New York than landing a repeat-
ing rifle in Bombay. o
But the real reliance of the British
is not upon the “smoking shard” at
all,  They know perfectly well _thgt
to depend upon force to hold India is
to make the- loss ‘of India merely a
Mquestion of date. So they adopted——
us a nation of shop-keepers should de-
pend—upon “selling” the Indians a
better article in the form of Govern-
ment than they can buy elsewhere or
the Indian as a rule now thinks that
all Government offices in India, paid
for by Indisan money and concerned
with Indian affairs, should be held
by Indians. When he wants a par-
ticular office for himself, or for his

don’t know why.”

“Maybe,’ said Mr. Hennessy,
cause yere Irish.”

«I hadn’t thought iv that,” said Mr.
Dooley. “P’raps ye’re right. It’s some-
thing I niver have been able to get
over. Be this time it’s become an in-
cur’ble habit.

“Annyhow 'tis a good thing to be an
Irishman because pecople think that all
an Irishman does is to laugh without
reason an’ fight without an objick.

“But ye an’ I, Hinnissy, know these
things ar-re on’y our diversions. Its a
good thing to have people size ye up
wrong, whin they’ve got ye’er measure
ye’re in danger.”

“Sometimes I think we boast too
much,” said Mr. Hennessy.

“Well,” said Mr. Dooley, “it’s on’y on
Pathrick’s Day that others blow our
|homs f'r us.t :

“tig be-
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in India—that|

son, his brother, his nephew or any
family connection, he is quite passion-
ately certain that that particular office

should be held by an Indian and no
one else, But when he has to do busi-
‘ness with a Government office, he—un-
less he is an extremist, talking for
publication—prefers that that office be
held by an Englishman.

The Indians now hoid a ,great many
offices. The Government buildings
both in Delhi and Calcutta swarm
with them. Quite frequently, they are
heads of departments. The great
majority of the judges in India are
Indians. That will surprise you. It
did me. And the British officials say
that they are good judges, just, well-
read in the law and not susceptible to
bribery. But the trouble with the ad-
ministration of justice in India is not
“bad judgments,” but delayed decis-
jons—and delay favers the rich and
wears out the poor. The Indian law-
yer or “pleader” has the most subtle
legal mind in the world, and can think
of forty-seven varieties of reasons why
a case should be postponed where a
British lawyer would  have difficulty
in thinking of one. So what the Brit-
ish do is to keep an executive hand on
the machinery of justice and make it
move. But they will not be able to do
this much longer. The Indians are
agitating vigorously for the separation
of the judicial from the executive
functions of Government; and, as they
are logically right, they will probably
succeed. Furthermore this will benefit
the lawyers and the theorists; and, un-
der the new reforms, these classes con-
stitute the large part of the Indian
movement.

Of course, another very large part
of the Indian movement is composed of
the theorists “at home” in Great Brit-
ain, the most of whom have never seen
India. It is the simplest thing in the
world to solve the whole Indian prob-
lem in half-an-hour, working in a
vacuum. It would be no trick at all
to write out an ideal comstituency for
India, if there were no Indians. But
the trouble is very like that discovered
by old “Jesuit Bill” O’Brien—are you
old enough to remember him?—when a
parliamentary committee was enquir-
ing into a consignment of misfit militia
trousers supplied by a Tory contractor,
a friend of his. “The trousers are per-
fectly all right according to War Office
specifications,” he argued. “It is the
men who are the wrong shape.” So
when your starry-eyed idealist sits
down in London to apply the noble
principles of democracy and self-gov-
ernment to India, the principles are-all
right; but if he will only come out to
India and look at the men! Nearly
nineteen-twentieths of them cannot!
read in any language, know nothing
and care nothing about forms of Gov-
ernment, could not possibly cast an in-
telligent vote if they had the franchise
—and their own leaders quite wisely
do not want them to have it. Who,
is to look after this vast and voiceless
majority? Who is to, be the protector
of the poor? =

Who, for that matter, is to be the
protector of the rich? What the Brit-
ish are calculating on, as I have inti-
mated, is that the influential, educated
and wealthy Indians will always want
them to stay. They do now. Most
politically-minded netives are almost

‘Aly anxious that the reforms
shall work. FEven the critics of these
reforms chiefly want them changed
only in such ways as will, they believe,
make them work better. But, of
course, practically no one looks upon
them as final. The Indian quite hu-
manly and naturally wants more and
more power. I think it might be put
this way: He wants the British to
stay; but he wants sufficient power so
that they will stay because he chooses
to have them, and not because they
choose to remain.

On the other hand, “martial-law-and-
no-damned-nonsense” has now become
an impossible policy. One has only to

\

look at the enormous development of
Parsee weaith and enterprise in Bom-
bay to realize that these men could not
‘have geen kept much longer in leading
strings. They must have been invited
to share in the Government or they
would have forced the door—a very
bad precgdent to have set up in India.
Most pol'tical forces are at bottom eco-
nomic; ~nd India is becoming o
powerful economically to be kept dowsss
even if that were British policy—whicu
it,_ {nost emphatically, is not. The
British are far harder at work prepar-
ing India to be free than they are at
entrenching themselves. Indeed, they
have dug no trenches, except moral
ones, since shortly after the Mutiny.
It is the British who have dotted India
with schools where the young Indian is
t’\\gg_ht that he is not free; it is -the
British who have sent and encouraged
missionaries to teach the Indian the
religion of equality; it is the British
who talk flub-dub about democracy
and Parliamentary Government; it is
the British who have given the diverse
Indian races their only common lan-
gl;:gle .‘(iEngli:h) an;i thus started the

vel idea of a united nationality in
India. The Swaraj Congress at‘téaya
held its sessions in English. Otherwise
th: an:i-Enfglish speakers from differ-
ent parts of India could -
derstood each other. s ek
: They are a funny people, the Brit-
ish. They seem to loosen with one
hand what they are holding tight, till
the blood spurts from their knuckles,
with the other. Taken as a whole,
they seem to have no plan about it.
Each man does what seems to him to
be good, from General Dyer to Jack
Jon.cs, M. P. If they continue to hold
g;iéa, it will surely be by the grace of
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GETS SPRING OUTFIT .
BY HOTEL HOLD-UP

Bt'xffalcﬁ gand!t Loc;:s Delivery Men
in Bathroom and Depart 1
Clothes Worth $300, e TR

Buffalo, N. Y., March 17.—A man
called at a clothing store recently and
ordered a complete spring outfit sent to
his room at a prominent hotel. When
the deliverymen arrived with the pack-
ages he held them up with a revolver,
locked them in the bathroom and fled
with the clothing, valued at about $300.

The bandit, who had registered as B.
L. Hardy, Lynn, Mass., left three notes.
One apologized to the store, saying he
Would. pay for the clothing he had ap-
propriated; another, purporting to be
addressed to his mother, asked her for-
giveness for his wayward career, and a
third to the newspapers said the hold-
?ptwas his first crime and would be his
ast.

It is understood that a new towboat
for use on the St. John river is being
built in the yard of the Shelburne
Shipbuilders, Limited, at Shelburne,
N. S., for New Brunswick owners. The
new vessel will be an oil burner with

-~ engines equipped to use erude oil.
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