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’ ' “LA MARECHALE."

“When one -listens to a slight, frail wo-
man tell how, within the last ten years,
she has, in a Protestant country, been
thrust into prison dozens of times, been
stoned, lain in dungeons on straw, with
sats running over her all she night, one
realizes the mistake we have made in
thinking that the age of persecution has
passed.” '

. ““Tho Swiss are nota humerous people,”
remarks a newspaper man who interviewed
Mrs. Booth-Clibborn when she was in

Tontreal recently, ¢ That is why they al-
ways sent sixteen policemen (armed to the
teeth) three officers (also armed to the
teeth) and two covered carriages (drawn by
two horses cach) to arrest a poor young
girl for beseeching sinners to be reconciled
to God. 'That is why theassemblies of the
Cantcns solemnly met, and solemnly ex-
pelled Miss Booth long after she had left
the termtory, and why they sealed with
sixteen seals the public halls which she
never intended to enter! Fumor is not a
common property, butMrs. Booth-Clibborn
has an exceedingly lively sense of humor,
and she laughed heartily at the recollection
of those sixteen policemen and the three
officers, I used to say to them: ‘Are
so many of you gentlemen necessary ¥ and
then I would point to my poorslight figure,
but they neverlaughed.”

““B¥rs. Booth-Clibborn is tall, fragile,
spirituelle.  She looks as if a breath would
blow her away. Her frame is slight, and
her health is not good, and she suffers from
a spinal complaint.  (This is where we get
the humor of the sixteen policemen.) Bub
the indomitable spirit of her father shines
out of those large, mild-looking blue eyes.
She is like the father, too, in the general
contour of her face. The forehead islofty,
and above it is brushed carclessly hack ¢
mass of dark brown hair. (No curl papers
or curling tongs in the Salvation Army.)
Her voice is soft and richly musieal, and
her dietion carefully chosen.”

T did not mind the rats in the prison,”
she told her interviower, ‘‘and I did not
raind the straw, but tho odors of the prison
‘were what nearly killed me. T was placed
next to what it would have bedn a erime to
have placed a dog near. Tho food was
wretched, and owing to the odors it would
not stay on my stomach. I was slowly
starving to death when the Dritish am-
bassador intervened and threatened to
rouse all England, Then they would have
given me anything I liked to cat. But i
was too late.” :

4 . *“But I do not regret what I suffered in
Switzerland,” contined the lady, *‘for a
glorious work was wrought there. " There
was & regular uphenval.  For months there
was nothing in the papers but the Salva-
tion Army. Thousands were turned away
from the meétings. Hundreds wero con-
verted. And not ieroly ignorant people,
—educated and representative’ men and
women. I have letters from séventy-three

N

mothers and thirky-two wives thanking me
for being the instrument of reclaiming
their ‘children and husbands. Then the
persecution began. The saloons were los-
ing their customers. Viee in high places
was no longer safe from criticism. N

‘“‘Geneva is a very learned place. There
are many very fine churches there. The
learned people could not bear the idea that
anumber of children—that is what they
called us—should be allowed to produce
such a ferment. - Then I was imprisoned.
Then tho halls were closed against us. ' The
singular thing is that we were not break-
ing thelaw. In prison I read up the law,

MRS, BOOTH-CLILDBORN,

and found that by Article 27 of the con-
stitution religious liberty was guaranteed,
Thoe blood of patriots had been. shed to
secure it. But when I showed them the

law, they said they did not want me to in-|

terpret their laws. The president of the

canton —a desperately wicked man inj

league with the saloon-keepers—used to
be concealed behind thick curtains when
the magistrate wasexamining me, e was
brutal. Remember, it was not the Catho-

Jies who persecuted us, but the Protestants. |

The ministers were traditionnaires. . They

did not like our unconventional methods..

They saw thousands flocking to us and get-

it is’ breaking out again, but the work is
stéadily growing. 1 do not mean that we

:with her two brothers.” . Between the nges

ting’ﬁonverted, and they aided the magis-.
tracy in breaking. the laws of the country
tosuppress us, Wehada meeting once five
miles i the country with nothing but the
sky and the wood and the birds, and even
there sixteen policemen and three officers
came to arrest me, :

{4 There was a Iull in the persecution but

have tho.crowded mectings- we had at the
start, when the whole country was aroused,
and niy portrait was sold in every town,
and the papers were full of us, and the
people were being converted—and these

conversions included Russian princesses
and other people of note—but in the Ger-
man cantons especially we are doinga grand
work,” A '

Said the mother of La Marechale a little
while beforo she died, when asked to give
some account of her daughter’s childhood,
. f'rom’ the first breath she drew Cathe-
¥ine was fervently dedicated to God, not.
only to be his property but to be used to
the fullest extent for the carrying out of
his purposes in-the world. . -At. two years
of age she manifested ‘great reverence at
and lovo “for our little prayer-meetings

'somo only thirteen years old, from a low

‘paltry '$20 to pay for it. Another man

of seven and twelve yeats it was a common
thing for her to get up after she had been
put to bed to have her mother explain
some texts from which she was trying to
draw lessons bearing upon her own life and
conduct, and would often ask her mother
to pray with her. In hernursery long be-
fore she was twelve years old she held for
several months at a time meetings of the
children of tlic neighborhood, many of
whom wero then converted. Before she
was fifteen years of age she conducted
evangelistic campaigns in the large cities.
Audiences of thousands. of people were
held spellbound by her.  Over the roughest
aadiences she had perfect control. Yet,
during all this time, she was threatened
with curvature of the spine and for hours
together she was forced to lie on her back
in great pain and weakness. At the age
of sixteen she went to Paris, accompanied
by two other girls, to organize the work of
the Army.

How she succeeded can best be told in
her own words.

““The work here was a revelation to me.
Though a public speaker from the age of
13, I had never come in contact with the
class of people I met here. The hall we
hired was in the very woust quarter of the
city. Wo never went out without the feel-
ing that we might never return. The
sights bafled description. Men and wo-
men half dressed poured in; and girls,

dance hall opposite, would como. to be
amused and throw their flowersatmy feet.
¢ 4 bas Jesus-Christ’ was the cry ; * Vive la
Commune’ ; ‘You arc Jesnits; *Speak
politics or anything else here, but not re-
ligion.” This was at three o'clock in the
morning. When the police were appealed
to they refused to help, They dared not.
*Why,’ they said, ‘you have all the cut-
throats in Paris here.’ Said one man,
‘Don’t talk to me ;-I am an infidel to my
finger tips. A Prussian, an IEnglishman, a
Russian may take religion, bub a French-
man, never.” All hig belief in goodness
and purity were gone, yct before long that
very man publicly aunounced, ‘This God
whom . I declared & monster of cruclty I
now intend to serve for the rest of my
days. Thoso dear lost little girls too;
they were saved and many of them we saw
safely across the Jordan. The  saloons
around were soon emptied. Soon we went
to another part of Paris, where I gavo a
series of lectures on ¢ The kind of religion
to suit France.” Would a sad veligion suit
her, a formal religion, an intellectual re-
ligion; an casy religion, ete. ? These have
siuce been published in book form. It
wagthen I first saw how infidels sufler be-
hind the scenes. One said .to me, ¢ Vol-
taire is my God, but I wish you hada halt
in every village of France.’” Yét many a
hall ‘we-had to-refuse for tho lack of a

said, “This religion is what we want. Our
country is starving, not for bread but for
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