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HE arrival of a score of Armenian refugees
in Canada has given a keener edge to our
interest in their cause, and brought usinto
Juser realization of the sufferings of these in
fensive people.

Our hearts were hot within us during those past
wonths of massacre, our patriotic pride stood
luwbled before the inaction of Christian empires,
s<t_hero and now, as wo look upon these refugees,
Luth indignation and humility are increased ten
told. That such a people as this, intelligont, re
fined, solf-respecting, the equals in feature, form
and intellect, of any who walk our city streets to-
day -that these gontle-mannered men and women
Lwuld be thus treated—we stand appalled before
the magnitude of the outrage, and the horror of it,
aye, und we pale before the magnitude of our own
criminal inaction.

Alb, well, of what use are words ! The mightiest
£ Avengers has surely marked our delay, and the
time of retribution ' all come.

In a recent visit to Boston, as delegate to the
executive meeting of the National Council, Mrs.
Willoughby Cummings visited the Armenian
refugees in that city, and hor account of them,
given in an informal chat with the writer, will ke
of interest to our readers.

T had no thought of visiting them,” said the
lndy, “indeed I was hardly aware of their presence
in the city, but my attention was drawn to the
fact in an interesting manner.

“The last evening of executive meetings had
cumo and nearly passed. Our Council weor%t was
finished, and those of us who were guests at the
hotel had returned there, feeling relieved from
responsibility and inclined to be merry. Some
une in the group of ladies proposed supper, and we
went down into the dining room.

“Presently a waiter came to me with a calling-
card bearing a name I did not recognize.

«It was eloven o'clock, and a little surprised at
su late a caller I went up into the drawing room.
A sweet-faced woman stepped forward to neet
me.”

I shall not apologize for coming at so late an
hour’ she said, ¢since I am a Canadian you will
grant me the privilege. I want you to come with
me to-morrow to see our Armenian refugees, I
know you will be interested, and you will tell
what you sec on returning to Canada. They are
such splendid people, and I doso want our country
to have some of them. Woe need agriculturalists,
we need, Oh, such a lot of people out in that big
North-West, and these Armenians are so fino a
class, and there are thousands there who are starv-
g '—thesweet-faced woman was almostbreathless
with her eager utterance.”

* Of course I promised to go; I was only too
pleased to have the opportunity. Afterward I dis-
covered and was proud of the fact—that the three
iadies who bave chiefly interested themselves in
the Armenian refugees in Boston are Canadians.
Mrs. Tynan of New Brunswick, and Mesdames
lodd and Heard both from Prince Edward
1stand.

*These three ladies are wintering in Boswn,
and they have given time, thought, and money to
<he cause of these poor refugees, giving them daily
«essonsy in English, and surrounding them with the
warmth of human care aand kiadliness. I was proud
to hear of their work. .

*We visited the Armenians not once, but
wwvoral times before leaving Boston, and 1 only
vish all Canada could have seen them also.
I was & visit to remenmber.

“Thore was some difficulty concerning their
anding, a8 perhaps you read. They were un-
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fortunately shipped from Marseilles as ¢ nssisted
omigrants,’ and upon arriving at Ellis Isle wore
dotained, and came very nearly being sent back.

“ Fiually o guarantes bond of £25,000 was de-
manded by the American government before per-
witting them to land. The W.CT.U, offored
to guaranteo tho amouat, so alse 1 beliove did one
of the New York papers, Zleral d or I'ribun.. But
societios or compuniex would not or conld not be
recognized, and then an individual bundsman
came furward—>3Mr, Gulesian, o native of Armonia,

“ Mr. Gulesian came to Buswn sume thirteen
yoars ago, and suon scquired wealth,  Thero
wore four hundred refugees in all, and he brouglt
one hundred of them to Bustun, and gave them
temporary accommudation in a flat in his large
warehouce, which was fitted up for the purpose.
The W.C.T.U. bLecame respunsible for fifty ,
and at the time of my visiv in Decembur, there
were only thirty-five remaining, who had net
found employment.”

“What wa, your impressivn of them” queried
her listenor.

“Iook at this, and this” answered the lady, pick-
ing up sume photugeaphs, “and toll me what your
own impressivn of such faces would be. See, hero
they are gathered fur Thauksgiving dinnet in the
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and Italian. It was pathetic toseot’  rofined,
intolligent men bending each any over their
primers, and reading their lessons in English,
spolling out the words as docile as a child.

“Looking ut thow thus in the heare of & Chiris-
tian city awid the peace of a sunny morning
hour, .ad realizing the outrages they had endured
for their faith'a--our faith’s sake, wmade our
hearts thrill, and blurred our vision.

* I have spukon of their gentleness, but T think
alsu these rofugees scomed a little dazed. They
moved and spuke at times like men dreaming.  Is
it much wonder, in siew of what they have
possed throagh. The wonder is that they have
retained thoir senses in any degree.

“ Yot they rouse always tu respond to our ques
tivng, and talk not unly intelligently, but with
evidenee of calture.  Their confidence in England,
. et unshaken, is most souching. *Sho will surely
interfeve, sho will help,’ they sny, their dark
meet eyes looking trustfully into ours.

* Oh, the pity of it that such u trust should
with so tardy response !

“Of tho refugees brought to Boston -farmers,
merchants, high « lass artisans, such as book binder,
rug weaver, silversmith, etc.,, and & number of
stadents and coliege professurs cunstituted the chief
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big warehouse flat. Do you note the fine features
and gentle expressions.”

“They might be college students, or business
men of our own city,” was the prompt answer.

* Yet that young man saw his father behouded ;
and that one witnessed both sister and mother
killed. This gentle-faced man told me he did
not know whether one of his family remained alive;
aad this one saw two sisters, father and brother
all massacred ; and this bright little boy in the
foraground was rolled on board ship in a barrel to
escape detection. He was badly bruised, poor
little chap, but thankful to escape with his life.

“All of these refugees loft directly after the
massacre in Constantinople. Not openly, of course,
but by siealth. There were no women with them:
they could not got away, a fow have arrived
since, however.

“One man 1 talked with escaped by floating
down a stream, keeping well under water and us-
ing a little pipe-stem to breathe through

“They are 8o gentle and attractive in speech ;
theore is nothing fierce or revengeful about them
One was showing me some Eastern pictures and
cameo to one of the Sultan. He passed it quickly
over, srying only ¢ no good.’

#“They scemed to he nearly all educated men and
guod linguists, many of them spoke both Fiench
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element--2ll are industrious and eager for work,
s0 that many went out to domestic work and house
servico. Yet a large number of them are gentle-
men in the best sense of the word.

“Do you notice in the photograph a motto
stretched across the rear of the flat 7 Can you read
it? We thank God for a land of freedom.”
The refugees pat that up themselves on tho eve of
Thanksgiving day. Thiuk what it wast have
meant to them.

¢ But, perhaps, the finest trait of thece brave
people—martyrs for their faith, was shown in an
incident that occurred during one of my morning
visits. '

“ Mr. Gulesian wanted an Arnnenian Bible for
referencs concerning some little po'nt »f our con
versation. “Perhaps some of these men will have
one’ ho said. He asked for osne, and eighteen
were instantly produced.

“Theso men had escaped by stealth, baroly
with their lives, and with no clothing. save that
they wore upoa their persons—destitute, robbed
of every possessiun, fleeing by night ard darkness,
yet aighteen vut of thirty five brought every man
his Bible across the sea.”

Fartu Fexrox,
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