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Respectfully dedicated to the Ven
erable Margaret Bourgeoys, Foundress 
of the "Congregation de Notre 
Dame," on the 201st anniversary of 
her death—January 12th, 1901.

Bndovwired rich, O Canada, your 
broad Dominion stands,

And royal is your heritage of fair 
and fruitful lands;

But yet a nobler one you claim, and 
with" a deeper pride—

The heroes of colonial days, who 
bravely fought and died.

Ye high of heart, responsive aye, to 
deeds of valor done,

With incensing of praisè, you ■ pay 
the victor who has won;

At mention of your heroes' names, 
ye thrill with glowing pride. 

Whose lives did ebb for country's 
cause in gory, gushing tide.

O loyal ones, whose fealty so 
can builded be.

And you in hero worship so quick to 
bend the knee,

Come mark with me the while un
rolls the galaxy of names

Of noble men and women too, whose 
worth our homage claims..

Oh! warm with patriotic pride, the 
grateful bosom bums,

As, slow unwinding, into viçw each 
honored title turns;

Not one is writ in gloried hue to 
mine admiring eye.

As that of Margaret Bourgeoys, the 
gentle maid of Troyes.

Not hers the feet to falter from mis
sion Heaven sent,

So, girding on her armor, forth to 
the fray she went;

Her shield of faith untarnished^—by 
rightful powers approved—

She could have bade the mountain, 
in trust, to be removed.

Her first abode a stable! Like to 
the Master mild—

And here the zealous Margaret would 
teach the savage child

A few companions joined her in bit
ter want to share;

They spent their days in labor—the 
nights were passed in prayer!

'Twas thus her Congregation began 
in Mary's name,

And. to the infant colony, a totoer 
of strength became;

The sainted mother led the wav in 
life 's more perfect laWs,

Herself the soul, the motor of every 
noble cause.

They tell of arduous labors of more 
than mortal power;

With strength divine invested, she 
met each changeful hour;

Now rearing stately temples where 
human aid was nought,—

Now passing through the crucible of 
bitter blighting thought.

Tis thus we know God’s heroines,
' so faithful to the last,

In seventeen hundred, year of grace, 
from earth her spirit passed,

All Canada in mourning—a saint has 
passed away!

O hear her cherished daughters, her 
heart with you shall stay!

When sixty years* had passed their 
home, commodious made,

By fierce devouring element was low 
in ashes laid,

This heart was oozing drops of red 
—O prodigy untold!

Go, guard it well, ye favored ones, 
more precious 'tis than gold!

But here I am digressing—now pray 
you, tell to me

Which of your durling heroes in 
worth can balanced be,

W ith this the woman valiant of Can
ada the boast?

Her name be ever lauded from dis
tant coast to coast!

And now 'tis nineteen hundred-— two 
centuries have sped 

Since sainted Mother Margaret Atas 
numbered with the dead;

And speed the day, O Heaven!
Church approved we may 

This heroine of Canada all saintly 
honors pay!

PRICE FIVE CENTS
by the Ingenuity of the oppressors 
to degrade and dehumanize a people. 
In America they were a small body 
confined/ to a few counties in Mary
land qnd Pennsylvania, without 
education, without influençe, .with
out consideration. It would have 
been deemed as improbable that the 
worship of Jupiter should revive 
among/us as that the Catholic reli
gion should refiourish.

Wh it a marvelous transforma
tion," he continues, "has taken place 
in th; last fifty years, for it is 
scarce y longer than this since the 
Oat hoi ic revival in the English-speak
ing world began. «More than one-fifth 
of the bishops who govern dioceses 
are new found in the British Empire 
and i* the United States. The Cath
olics who speak English arc 20,000,- 
000 hr more. In the last half cen
tury 1 they have built probjably as 
many churches, schools, convents 
and Institutions of charity as the 
200,000,000 Catholics besides. There 
have! doubtless been losses, but in 
the yiidst of struggle and battle loss 
is inevitable. Has there, then, been 
no jailing away from the faith, no 
decay of spiritual life among the 
Catholics of other nations? Are not 
our ; losses in America to be attri
buted largely to the indifference or 
ignorance of many of those who 
bavé come to us from countries that 
are called Catholic? The root of the 
evilj lies elsewhere than in our own 
country. Nevertheless, the history of 
the 1 Church in the English-speaking 
world during the nineteenth century 
is dne of real and great progress ; 
and there is good reason to think 
tha/t we shall continue to advance, 
since both priests and people are an
imated by the spirit of confidence, of 
courage, of generous zeal and devot
ed; loyalty to the faith."

citus says. “The language of the 
conqueror in the mouth of the con
quered is ever the language of tue 
slave." The ninth line of the 
same stan/a refers to the Acts if 
Parliament enacted t.o destroy the 
iris! and encourage th* growth of 
the English language. The "Law
rence’ mentioned in the third line 
r.f the fourth stanza, is St. Law
rence. O'Toole, Archbishop of Dub
lin. who organized the Irish ch f- 
t.uns under Rodrick O’Connor, King 
of Unncght, against t he first band 
® a adventurers under Strongbow. 
"Athaelee," in the same line is thé 
Irish name of Dublin; the full name 
18 ‘ Baile-Ath-eliath,’’ meaning the 
"Town of the ford of hurdles.” The 

reference to Kong and Mulaghnuist 
m the second last lino of the same 
stanza is based on “The Green 
Book," which says: "Nothing so af
frighted the enemy at the raid of 
Mullaghmast as the uninteliigibli 
password in the Irish tongue, with 
which the Irish troops burst upon 
the foe " With these explanations 
i will transcribe the verses; any one 
not interested sufficiently either in 
the subject, or in Irish poetry, need 
only puss them over:

AS THINGS ARE IN CHINA.

like

THE IRISHLANGUAGE
From a Special Con espondent.

If I have bailed in painting the h|ie 
of this fair flower,

The heart has not been wanting, bttt 
would my pen had power!

And while unto your famed cmes, 
you marble trophies raise,

I d build to Margaret Bourgeoys a 
monument of praise!

—JOSEPHAM.

THE CONGREGATION DE NOTRE DAME.
First Profession of the Twentieth Century.

"The Church makes a solemn pomp 
when a heart sacrifices itself to 
God; but the pomp is not concluded 
here; there is a function one day in 
heaven which will correspond with 
this and be its true conclusion — 
Jesus receiving there the heart that 
dedicates itself unto Him this day. 
As it is on Our Lady’s feast here, so 
will it be her feast there : Heaven is 
the perpetual feast of Mary."

"Remember, then, the hour of 
which this hour is prophesying, whe
ther it be night or day, after earth 
or after purgatory, when this heart 
shall kiss the Five glorious Wounds 
of Jesus, and finds its home forever 
in the wanders and the joys and the 
surpassing peace of that same Bden 
wherein the Holy Trinity finds in
effable delights, the Sacred Heart of 
the Eternal Word of God made 
Man."

Thus spoke the great Father Fa- 
beiv many years ago, at a religious 
profession, and his words were for- 
cibly recalled to my mind, on last 
tiaturday, aa I witnessed the beauti
ful ceremony of reception and pro- 
™sei°n in the chapel of the dear old 
Mother House on St. John Baptist 
•treet. Yes! dear old Mother House 
to me. for there my own fond mo
ther received the priceless gifts of 
faith and spiritual Instruction, and 
“ere, too, dwelt I for five sunny 

M 1 watcbed the proces- 
*!““ ,°'blacl<-robed nuns escorting 
the bridee^lect to the altar, I could 
timost fancy that, with them, walk- 
f “me of our idolized teachers of 
,™g ff°: «he loving Tante Ste. Ur
3fÆtT^«;n?eh1

f»ow time - -

pronounced aloud their vows. His
fU,rrounded bY hia magnificent 

court of learned and holy priests, sat 
in front of the altar, delighted, I 
felt sure, to receive so precious an

°Lthc first fruits of the) cen- 
tury for Him to Whôrn he had| so 
eloquently and so fervently c<)nse- 
crated it—Jesus Christ, our Redeem
er. For here were souls coming tb be 
espoused to this same Christ, j 
testing, before heaven and eai 
their desire and will to love I 
more than father or mother, or h< 
or friends, to imitate Him in 
Poverty and suffering, and to epi 
under holy Obedience, the kno- 
of Hie life and doctrine. Once 
twice, a half-suppressed sob br< 
upon the solemn stillness, for the 
Parents and friends of the newL- 
pr of eased were there in large nun- 
bers, and who can measure the depth 
of -the sacrifice made in giving up 
God her. who, in so many cases 
the darling of the household!

The last of the ten had spoken 
sweet and tremulous tones, 
heard her say, "m'offrant et me 
nant a Dieu, je promets et fais 
de pauvreté, de chasteté, et d 
sauce," and. In spirit, I saw their 
Guardian Angels collect the precious 
scrolls and bear them aloft to Ven- 
eraJble Mother Bourgeoys’ throne 
there to receive the impress of her 
sanction and the blessing of perse
verance. The grand old Te Deum was 
sung, the kiss of peace given, and 
the solemn rite was over. Now we 
“"*.s® Privilege of greeting the 
youthful brides and of commending 
to their prayers the wants and in
tentions of many a weary Wanderer.

I haVe been asking myself of late, 
what has become uf tho great move
ment for the revival of the Irish 
Lojnguagu? Like the water of the 
St. Lawrence, in midwinter, it may 
be; flowing powerfully onward, but 
unperceived on account of the ico- 
brjdged that has been formed over 
it.. At all events, whether tho num
ber of elections recently held absorb
ed Jail the spare attention of those 
mqst interested in the movement, 
or the impetus was too great to be 
kej:t up any length of time, for my 
par l I have heard and read very 
litt e of late about the question. 
Y?t I fondly hope that it i» de
stir ed to be carried on until the 
graàd object of its patriotic pro- 
mot irs is secured. Possibly I am 
the ast who should complain, seeing 
that I am not an active member of 
the iaelic Society, still that is more 
my msfortune than toy fault, and I 
cann it help adding my little mite, 
wherever tiiere is occasion, to the 
advancement of an enterprise that 
shou d be dear to every Irish heart.

In this connection I might recall 
an i icidcnt that occurred to me 
abouL sixteen years ago. I was 
travelling in the back-wood regions 
of tie Upper Ottawa, when I found 
mysdf at night in a small "stop
ping place," kept by a man named 
Cass dy. It happened that the old 
motler was dying, and as we were 
two days’ journey from the nearest 
chur h, and, except the missionaries 
who periodically went that way in 
wintir, no priest was to be expected 
* .foTnd myself selected to console 
—how it came about I cannot say— 
the old lady in her last moments, 
iahe kept constantly asking for a 
priest; at last, I told her that it 
was Absolutely impossible for us to 
get hèr a priest. She, then, become 
anxious and excited, constantly cry
ing out, "What am I going to do?"
I suggjested an act of contrition, ex
plaining, as well as I couhr the me
rits of such an act. As she did not 
seem to understand me, I said: "Can 
you nqt repeat the Act of Contri
tion?" "I have it in Irish," she an
swered , "But," I said, "don’t you 
know an Act of Contrition in Eni 
liah?" I wfll never forget the ha 
astonished, half-puzzled, wholly 
dignant look that lit up that dying 
lace, aa she aaid: “la it in Engl ah. 

Share, what did the 
Svet know about contri- 

tion? And ahe proceeded to express 
♦j!!. 8v?rro?L « her shortcomings in 
the beautiful, melodious, Munster 
tongue, that she had learned by the 
picturesque shores of Bantry half 
a century before.

Tis fueling, O, ’tis fading!
leaves upon the trees!

In murmuring tones 'tis dying, like 
thÇ wail upon the breeze!

Tis swiftly disappearing, as foot
prints on the shore,

Where the Barrow, und tne Erne, 
nn. and koeh Swilly’s water roar— 
Where the parting sunbeam kisses 
* ^ ^Jt)vh Ct?rrib in the West,
And Océan, like a mother, clasps the 

Shannon to her breast1 
The language of Old Erin, of her his

tory and name—
Of her monarchs and lier heroes—her 

glory and her fame—
The sacred shrine where rested, thro' 

sunshine ami thro.’ gloom.
The spirit of her martyrs, as their 

bodies in the tomb,
The time-wrought shell, where mur- 

mur’d, ’mid centuries of wrong, 
The secret voice of Freedom in an

nal and in-song—
Is slowly, surely sinking, into silent 

death at last,
To live but in the memories of those 

who love the Past,.

IV ’DONAIIOE'S" appears a 
letter from Rev. Joseph M. Gleu- 
m view of the great degree of con
fusion in tho general mind concern- 
son, dated Peking. China, which, 
in view of the great degree of confu-
?i°,n i*h ,th<«T *?ener“l mind concern- 
ng the affairs of recent date, in 
that country, should I.,- rend from 
end to end. Unhappily we are for 
«Kl, through lack of space, to give 
more than the essential paragraphs, 
leaving aside all his beautiful des
criptions of the country ami <>f jts 
people. h, presenting the letter to 
his readers, the editor says:

"This authoritative paper from 
the pen of Rev. Joseph M. Gleason, 
with the American urmv in Peking 
is commended to the careful perusal 
of readers. Father Gleason sa vs :
1 tried hard. 1 did my best to'get

at the bottom of things .and here
with I give you the result of my 
investigation.’ Jn view, of the con
tradictory reports circulated by the 
secular press every Catholic should 
thoroughly inform himself on the 
true state of affairs in China, and 
the opportunity of acquiring such 
information is afforded in this nr-

We take the following 
from this valuable document

The olden tongue is sinking like a 
^Patriarch to rest,

Whm* youth beheld the Tyrian on 
«wr Irish coasts a guest;

Ere the Roman, or the Saxon, the 
Norman, or the Dane.

Had first set foot in Britain, o’er 
trampled heaps of slain;

Whose manhood saw the Druid rite 
at forest-tree and rock—

And savage tribes of Britain round 
the shrines of Zernebock;

And f<fr generations witnessed all 
the glories of the* Gael,

Since our Celtic sires sang war-songs 
round the sacred fires of Baal; 

The tongues that saw its infancy 
are ranked among the dead, 

And from their grave have risen 
those now spoken in their stead. 

The glories of Old Erin, with her lib
erty, have gone,

I Vet their halo linger’d round her, 
while the Gaelic speech liv’don. 

For 'mid the desert of her woes, a 
monument more vast 

From all her pillar-towers, it stood 
—that old tongue of the Past ! 

'Tis leaving, and forever, the soul 
that gave it birth,

Soon—very soon, its moving tones 
shall ne’er be heard‘on earth. 

O'er the island dimly fading , as a 
circle o’er the wave—

Receding, as the people lists, the lan
guage of the slave;

And with it too seem fading, as sun
set into night,

The scattered rays of liberty that 
lingered in its tight,

To install its Saxon rival, proscrib
ed it soon became,

And Irishman are Irish now in noth
ing but in name.

The Saxon chain our rights and ton- 
gues alike doth hold in thrall, 

Save where amid the Connaught 
wilds and hills of Donegal,

Anh by thé shores of Munseer, like 
the broad Atlantic’ blast.

The olden language lingers vet and 
binds us to the past.

As it is not probable
Id write

that
much to the groat movement that 
eeemed to be Inaugurated with such 
nthusiasm not long since, I w<U 
ipt give expression to any peiNo.i. 
lews or opinions in that connection, 
ut, as I am on the subject,—whv I 
«nnot well say—I will take the lib- 

y of reproducing some lines writ- 
1, in 1846, by one very closely 

mnected with myself—in fact aa 
< oaely connected as two persons can 
goasibly be—and I think that the 

mbers of the Gaelic Language So- 
ty will find them very interesting, 
•trever, there are certain passag : 

apd words which would bear ex
on, and I will preface the 
therewith.

This cold neglect ‘tis dying now; 
stranger on our shore!

No Tarajs hall re-echoes to its music 
as of yore—

No Lawrence fires the Celtic clans 
round leaguered Athaelee—

No Shannon wafts from Limerick’s 
towers their war-songs to the

Ah! magic Tongue, that round us 
wove its spells so soft and dear!

Ah! pleasant Tongue, whose murmurs 
were as music to the ear!

Ah! glorious Tongue, whose accents 
could each Celtic heart enthrall !

Ah! rushing Tongue, that sounded 
like the swollen torrent’s fall!

The Tongue that in the Senate was 
lightning flashing bright,—

Whose echo in the battle was thé 
thunder in its might!

That Tongue which once in Chief
tain’s hall poured loud the min
strel lay,

As Chieftain, serf, or minstrel old, 
is silent there to-day!

That Tongue whose shout dismayed 
the foe at Kong and Mullagh- 
mast,

Like those who nobly perished there, 
is numbered with the Past!

The Celtic Tongue to passing, and 1 
stand coldly by—

Without a pang within the heart, a 
tear within the eye—

Without one, pulse for Freedom stir
red, one effort made to save 

The Language of Our Fathers from 
dark oblivion's grave!

O, Erin! vain your * efforts—your 
prayers for Freedom’s crown. 

Whilst pffered in the language of tho 
foe that clove it down:

Russia's great Czar fio'er stood se-

CAIT.SE OF BOXER OUTBREAK. 
Regarding the question of mak

ing the missionaries the pFtnnrtnuse 
of the Boxer outbreak, any inn'll of 
common sense or sound judgment 
knows that this is n fallacy or rath- 

move than a fallacy; it. is a 
damnable calumny invented bv in
terested powers to shield them
selves. The assertion that the Ca
tholic priests arc responsible for it 

the bigoted invention of London 
missionaries and had its origin in 
Shanghai the source of all nonsen
sical rumors in the Orient. The real 
cause of tin- Bpxer outbreak wnstln* 
innate hatred of the Chinese for the 
foreign devil, a hatred so intense il 
shows itself on all occasions and 
against every form of things for
eign. Foreign inventions and ap
pliances. especially of larger form, 
have found their way into China, it 
is true. Bill how? By the will of 
tin* Chinese people? No. Everything 
foreign that is here has been forced 
upon the people. The railroads were 
tor cod upon them absolutely against 
ihcir will. The telegraph may be an 
absolute necessity, hut it was.forced 
on the country If is not morelv a 
question of superstition with 'the 
Chinese. It. is a case of the labor 
question only in a far more aggrav
ated form than it has ever appeared 
in thé United States. Take,,for ex
ample. tho railroad which ran from 
Tonkin to Peking. It may have 
been a blessing to the country, if 
you will. It may have employed a 
great many men. It may* have 
cheapened products at the terminus. 
But on the other hand, it was the 
death blow to the river traffic with 
its terminus at Tung Chun. It was 
the death blow to the wheelbarrow 
occupation on that line. Not tens 
but a hundred thousand men and 
more lost their means of livelihood. 
The best proof of this is that the 
railroad was destroyed first at 'Fung 
Chan, and by the men whose occupa- 
tion was destined to be of no value 
to them. As regards the telegraph, 
it might be quicker, but it killed th- 
occupation of courier which is a very 
prominent trade in China. Was the 
missionary the prime cause of all 
these men turning out en masse to 
the work of destruction? Well, hard
ly. Foreign innovations have de 
stroyvd not only these, but mini 
Vers of other industries here, in Chi
nn. That may be an absolute neces
sity, it may be said, in the march of 
progress, but in the meantime that 
necessity has stirred the people to 
the core.

missionaries cause this outbreak? 
/huile a little before you guess, ves 
Division, syndicates, grabs. leases, 
etc., etc,, have been openly talked 
of. and actually brought about in 
those latter days as if the • ! im-su 
were the only people in the 
without a word regarding China. 
1 he partition of China' has been dis
cussed in the hearing of Chinese min
isters in every court of the world.
1 he papers of the foreign world map
out th.* x., •• in-.i. md .•jv,.s ;i‘s
they f. rmevl.v did w tu Al ci Eng
lish noble men write hooks on 
the break up of China. The '100.- 
000.000 Chinese are not considered 
at all. They don't count, it seems, 
in the theoretical working of the 
problem, but in practice they count 
a whole lot as recent events have

■SYNDICATES AND GRABS. - 
There are two factors to be consid
ered in China at all limes. One is 
the Chinese government, and the 
other is the Chinese people, two ab
solutely distinct things. Foreign 
governments and foreign capital may 
patch up matters with the Chinese 
government, but even the Chinese 
government can not patch up that 
same matter with the Chinese peo
ple, which needs but the slightest 
cause to explode like so much gun 
cotton and with equally disastrous 
results. The world knows that all 
the railway concessions in • China 
have been actually wrung from the 
Tsung Li Yanien. Every foreign 
concession in China has been a mat
ter of absolute coercion. And as 
result these concessions have the 
heartfelt hatred of all classes in Chi
na, from the highest to the lowest 
although the classes in power are 
too diplomatic to show it openly. 
What 1 have said is not only true of 
railroad and telegraph but of all 
concessions. During the last three 
years these have become very numer
ous. There have been formed Chi
nese syndicates of all kind» for the 
exploitation of mines, etc., in manv 
parts of the empire. The Peking 
dollars worth of concessions of this 
.Syndicate alone controls millions of 
kind, capitalized in London. Did tho 
Chinese make the foreigners a pre
sent of their rich mining districts? 
Not. by long odds. Everything of 
this kind has been forced from them. 
In past days when a Chinaman had 
a mine the local mandarin squeezed, 
as they say here in tKfe Orient, the 
greater part of the product. The 
more success a man would have wi$,h 
his mining venture the more the au
thorities would squeeze him. It mav 
seem paradoxical to say it, but the 
richer the man would make himself 
the noorer he become. And the up-

There is the sound and feeling of 
a triumphant march in tho record, of 

lish-s peaking 
by Bishop

Julpice
sermon

the second line of the

» > NsGI EN ( ' 1«R .ESS F( 1RE1GN-
■i. — .In tho mad chase of the 

nimble nickel the commercial powers 
a V1“,World sometimes strike snags, 
/xnu Unit is what has happened in 
l Inna of late years. There was a 
turn- when foreigners had fur less 
trouble in China, but that, was be- 
fore the steamship changed things. 
With modern cheap transportation 
adventurers of all kinds have come 
to China from all nations, and they 
have preyed upon the Chinese peo
ple, and caused theis own nations 
any amount of trouble. Even the 
reputable traders here have scant 
respect for the Chinese A Chi
naman. speaking in general, hail no 
single right that the ordinary for
eigner fell bound to respect. Men 
in business may be inclined to denv 
this, but it is true nevertheless. [ 
saw*it myself last. February in South 
( hiriu, ami I have seen it repeatedly 
during my present three months* 
slay in North Chinn.. And all dis
interested persons in China know 
tin; truth of this statement. But 
even the most conscienceless forcign- 
vr in China has not been a whit 
worse than the foreign nations as 
nations. "They have "ffimflnmed " 
and robbed China, with the pirate 
instincts, hut without, the finished 
grace of Captain Kidd.

Germany led the "mailed list" 
troupe ol performers with the seiz
ure of Finn Chun: Russia "leased” 
.i’ort Arthur; England felt bound to 
take Wei Hoi .Wei: and France, made 
a grab in I lie Smith. And they are- 
all now waiting for a general grab.

Was it any wonder, do you think, 
that after all this there arose in 
China a reactionary party whose 
motto is Chinn for the Chinese? It 
was at Kin 11 Chun in the Slum Tung 
province that the Boxers arose, amt 
the governor of that province, a 
strong anti-foreign hater, encour
aged them to their work. On ac
count. of this complicity with the 
Boxers the English government caus
ed his removal, but was he punish
ed? No. He was given the fur more 
importunt province of Shansi, where 
he can knock the bottom out of Lon
don stocks, and was honored by the 
noble title of Fu by Uu« Empress.

The old lady, the Empress, is 
rilumed for the whole trouble. She 
is responsible, it is true, but she 
is nobody's fool, even though she 
has been represented as making war 
on the world. Kwang Hsu, the Em
peror. was next thing to on imbe
cile, it is said. He has bebn repre
sented as the lender of reform, which 
means that some of his ministers of 
state played into the hands of the 
foreigners. The Empress Dowager 
saw how things were going, und 
brought about the coup d’etat by 
fear of his aunt, and she took the 
reins herself. There was a crisis in 
which the Emperor resigned, through 
Chinese affairs and she thought her
self better ohle to solve the dilem
ma than Kwang Hsu. On the other 
hand, she felt the necessity of being 
fair to tlio face of the foreigners. 
This was a diplomatic necessity. She 
even granted, although it might be 
said she avoh forced to it, an au
dience to the ladies of the various 
legations. She knew the power of 
the foreigners and tried os well as- 
possible to stand in with them. Bub 
on the other hand, foreign aggres
sion in China, the seizures, the con
cessions, and all, had created a Vio
lent anti-foreign or "China for the 
Chinese” party, and in order to 
maintain the dynasty she had to 
stand in with them, too. Or rather 
she was heart and soul of the latter 
party, but at the same time she had 
to play fair to tho foreigners. When 
all this is considered it is easv to 
comprehend why the old lady * did 
not openly condemn the Boxers, and 
why during the siege of the legations 
she sent cartloads of food to the 
besieged.

It is foolish also to think, as 
some newspapers far away have aaid, 
that all the leaders of the anti- 
foreign movement aee ignorant 
Orientals. This is anything but 
true. As a matter of fact many of 
them arc notvonly able and brilliant 
men, according to Chinese standards 
but a number of them are men of 
college education received either 
abroad or under the auspièes of 
Ameriaan or European instructors. 
They have used the power of the 
mobs for what they consider right, 
namely, the maintenance of their 
country in the hands of their coun
trymen.

PERSONAL INVESTIGATION. — 
In presenting this statement of the 
Chinese question I am giving the re
sults of my personal investigation 
and conscientious observation, and I 
must confess that in the bottom < 
my heart I have a sneaking regar 
for the Boxers, or rather for the 
principles which brought them inf 
existence. Once the outbreak car 
it became with them almost solely 
question of loot, and at this it

to beat tho Chinese. There have 
anti-European excitements iniilllMi
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