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Before the Cadi.

(G. Gale Thomas, in the ‘Christian World. )

(Concluded.)

‘ Nothing,” says the man doggedly. ‘I'm
guilty.’

‘But what have you done with it?’

‘It’s no good my saying anything. 1t
would only drag in other people and do no
good,’ replies the prisoner. One cannot help
feeling very sorry for him. Pressed for debts,
probably, until at last in desperation, he took
the money, preferring the certain punishment
of imprisonment to further misery. There 13
a touch of chivalry in him which compels ad-
miration and regret, What will he do later
when he is released, with his life’s character
ruined?

The mnext case is a surprise. A youth of
nineteen, with a face indicating character and
ability, but he is merely a common burglar,
perhaps under pressure of poverty. A re-
spectable laboring man tells the court how
30s. was taken from his clothes in the night
at the house in Bethnal-green where he lives
with his family. It was the whole week’s in-
come of the household, and he-owed most of
it at the little credit shop. * He slowly un-
folds a grimy bill and offers it for inspection.

‘None of us have had any breakfast this
morning,’ he says. The 30s. was all that
stood between them and hunger. One fancies
that the prisoner looks , regretful but the
money has gone with the confederate who es-
caped. He is committed for trial at the next
sessions,

As the poor workman goes sadly out of the
court, the practical Sympathy of the Cadi is
quietly shown. A word to the clerk, and the
court missionary steps up to receive whispered
directions to inquire into the case and see if
the family is really without means. He hur-
ries out on his errand of mercy as a diminu-
tive schoolboy climbs to the dock. He is
tharged with receiving betting-slips and money
for ‘a book-maker. When a detective, dressed
like & navvy, has given his evidence, a flashily-
dressed man pushes forward from the back of
the court and says he is the boy's father.
Stepping into the witness-box, he pleads for
mercy for his son,

“It’s his first offence, sir, Some bookmaker
has got hold of the boy, who didn’t know
what he was doing. If you’ll only let him
off this time, sir, I'll see he doesn’t get into
trouble again,’

The magistrate is about to consider it, when
the detective intervenes dramatically:

‘Your Worship, “this” is the bookmaker.’

Then he tells how the father, keeping 2a
tailor’s shop, has long been carrying on a bet-
ting business behind the scenes. They have
tried in vain to catch him. He has been too
clever for them, but the boy, who was his
tool, has fallen into their hands.

The father slinks quickly out of court as
the magistrate says, ‘ Fined ten pounds.’ The
father will pay.

The next is a civil case. An engineer’s fit-

ter is brought to the bar before the dock s
defendant. A young woman appears to claim
a maintenance allowance for her child. Tie
man has been paying for it for two years,
but has suddenly stopped the weekly allow-
ancé—a pittance of three shillings—and now
denies paternity.

A solicitor rises in court on his hehalf and
begins to browbeat the claimant in a hector-
ing voice. The helpless woman knows nothing
of evidence, and her case is being torn to tat-
ters ‘by direct denial. Fortunately, she has
brought with her a motherly woman who has
taken care of the child, and affirms that the
defendant owned it as his.  Still it looks as
though the defendant would escape ™Nbility.
He enters the box and makes denial on oath.
The poor woman is at a disadvantage and has
no one to take her part.

At length the solicitor finishes, and the Cadi
takes the man in hand. By two or three
keen questions he elicits admissions in com-
plete contradiction of the evidence just given.
The solicitor quickly rises to protest, but :s
put down quietly and firmly.

‘It is perfectly clear,” says the Cadi to the
defendant, ‘that the statements you made
previously are false. I make an crder for
three shillings a. week.’ -

The plaintiff has won, but only by an un-
guarded admission from the man who betrayed
her.

Here is a field where the women’s societiss
might do much seful work. Again and again
in the courts friendless girls, having no money
to pay for legal help, or knowledge how to
present evidence bearing on their case, fail m
their attempt to get monetary justice from
the fathers of their children, because of solici-
tors employed by the men.

Cannot some of the leaders of the women’s
movement take up the matter, and see that
applicants who have ‘bona fide’ cases shall
have legal help from a society financed by
their richer sisters? An experience of every-
day procedure in the police-courts suggests
that this erying evil needs to be met.

Thus the day passes in the quiet court—one
long record of drunken violence, sordid crime,
sudden yielding to temptation and helpless
vietims seeking redress for their wrongs. The
moral atmosphere saddens the spectator—or
hardens him:

The only bright feature is the just and
sympathetic judgment of the Cadi. No un-
prejudiced observer can spend any length of
time hearing the cases without recognising
that the nation is well served by the adminis-
trative officers of the metropolitaa police-
courts.

Most of the work of the stipendiary magis-
trates is done quietly and unostentaliously—
only a small fraction of the cases are ever
reported-—but, unlike many of their unpaid
brethren in the country, they gener.ly tem-
per justice with mercy, and deserve the con-
fidence and gratitude of the community.

No passengers on board the old ship Zion.
All are crew, Every man to his work then.

Sample Copies.

Any subscriber who would like to have spe-
cimen copies of the ‘Northern Messenger’ sent
to friends can send the names with addresses
and we will be pleased to supply them, free
of cost. Sample copies of the ‘Witness’ and
‘World Wide’ will also be sent free on appli.
cation. ¢ :
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.HOUSEHOLD..

FOR THE BUSY MOTHER,

: 1
2534.—Ladies’ tucked  shirt-waist, with
seven-eighths length sleeves and with or with~
out detached Duteh collar—For a more
dressy style of waist this is a charming
model, easily made. Six sizes, 52 to 42.

2944, —Ladies’ shirt-waist, with Dutch neck.
—This may be made of any material, to wear
with a separate skirt, or it may be part of
a dress. Seven sizes, 32 to 44.

2176.—Girls’ dress, with three-quarter length
sleeves.—A splendid model for any of the
pretty summer wash materials, trimmed to
suit the maker’s fancy. Four sizes, 6 to 12
Years. : 5

2349 —-Boys’ Russian suit, with detached
Etor collar, and Knickerbockers.—The model
may be developed to advantage in linen, cham-
bray, Indian-head cotton, duck or pique, Four
sizes, 2 to 5 years.

X

Always give the size wanted as well as
number of the pattern, and mention the name
of the design or else cut out the illustration
and send with the order. Price of each num-
ber 10 cents (stamps or postal note). The
following form will prove useful:—

Please send me pattern No. ........, size

s oceny - name.of patbern Dol i il
as shown in the ‘ Messenger.” 1 enclose 10
cents.

Be sure to give your name and address
clearly. i

Address all orders to:—Northern Messen-
ger’ Pattern Dept., ‘ Witness’ Block, Mont-
real. ; 3

Things to Forget.

If you would inerease’ your happiness and
prolong your life, forget your neighbor’s
faults. Forget the slanders you have heard.
Forget the temptations. TForget the fault-

finding, and give a little thought to the cause,

which provoked it. Forget the peculiarities
of your friends, and only remember the good
points which make you fond of “them. ¥For-
get all personal quarrels or histories yow may
have heard by accident, and which, if re-
peated, would seem a thousand times worse
than they are. Blot out of memory, as far
as puqsible,‘ all the disagreeable oceurrences
of life; they will come, but they will grow
larger wher you remember them, and the
conatant thought of the acts of meanness, or
worse  still, malice, will only tend to make
you more familiar with them.  Obliterate




