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- “Move my house, doctor. 1
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DR. GRENFELL'S
PROBLEMS

How to Answer Calls For- Aid,
When  Aid is Scarce—A Sea-
son Poor in Fishing and Fur-
ring Returns Leaves the Mis-
sionary Little Chance to
Help—Some  Pathetic  and
Difficult Cases Laid Before

the Doctor to Decide—A
Curious Example of the
Ruinous but Cheerful Eti-

quette of Labrador Hospital-
ity.

LUTHERANS TAKE A

Take Issue With Him on Letter De-
nouncing Religious
ections.

| .
i New York, N. Y., Nov. 15.—In an open
letter to President Roosevelt, the original

(Dr. Wilired Grenfell, in Boston Trans-
} seript.)
September 16, 1908.
A fine day and a long steam round Lake

Melville, Mr. Editor, has given me time
to wipe out some of my correspondence,
and so 1 am sitting in the chart house
irying to send you a lJetter. The ship
scems to us very quiet. His excellency,
Sir® William Macgregor, who has been
helping me in .making a chart, has gone
back. Albert Gould, my volunteer secre-
tary from Bowdoin College, has also left
for law studies at Harvard. He has left
a great gap, for all hands loved him. gVe
had no’ in-patients on board, and our only
_“extra,” besides Dr. Little and I, is a
belated Methodist preacher, who we are

- carrying to his winter quarters near the

mill on Grand River. A fine, sturdy. fel
low he is; a broad Lancashire lad, fresh
from the old country—a farmer by call
ing—full of the enthusiasm of youth, and
the love of a truly converted, unselfish
man.

Alas, the salmon fishing has failed in
this bay "this year, and fur was very
 scarce last winter—facts that are full of
significance, when one remembers these
,are the two sources of revenue for nearl.y
‘everyone in the district. Then there 18
a large lumber mill at the head of the
bay, which gave employment enough to
keep the wolf from the door to many of
the settlers. But, ‘unfortunately, they also
have fallen on bad times, and the fiat
has gone out to the utter dismay of a.ll
that the mill will be closed down this
winter. Thank God, there is every pros-
pect of reopening in the spring, but 1
have been making notes all up this long
line of coast, and it is just impossible to
gee where the food is to come from. Trust
is almost a dead dog now, simply owing
to the accumulation of old debts, and
already several families are in want with
a long winter before them. Unless fur is

. caught, a few seals killed, or “gomething

turns up,” the condition of many will .e
serious before we see them again. Micaw-
berism as a philosophy may sound very
‘well, but as a practical working basis in
Labrador it has serious drawbacks.

Thus when our young friend struck his
district for the first time he very soon
realized that as his ealary depends on his
people, he would have to do much whistl-
ing before he could expect to see it. His
own limited resources were mnot able to
afford him luxury and he might have been-
justified in drawing back. But he is an
Englishman and his first act was to an-
nounce a big picnic or holiday at the
point of land near which his summer
sooms are. He wanted to gather, to get
%o know and encourage his people. Now
where picnice are common things, and
Sunday school treats annual, if not bien-
nial, this effort would hardly have count-
ed for a special act of advertisement for
the Gospel. But I verily believe it is the
first of its kind down in these parts, and
it looked ‘an enthusiasm similar to that
created by a rag doll I once gave a little
girl on the coast who had never seen a
toy of any kind in her life. There were
rowing and running races, games and jol-
lity and in this year of leanness strang-
est of all, unlimited “figgy” loaf—better
Lknown to us as currant buns—and there
was tea and real sugar, and when it was
all over every one went away and felt
there was a man who could stand by
you at a pinch. But few knew that it
had cost him all his slender stock of win-
ter luxuries and set him free to share
their lot more nearly.

Our last departure was a more or less
interesting person, also, an elderly spin-
ster, small in stature, with the dark face
of the Labrador settler, and hair as white
as the arctic hare’s; a most cheerful, en-
ergetic little body, well off in her youthful
days, but, alas, unmarried and getting on
in years. In a country where there are no

- incomes from investments this means ab-

solute dependence in old age. To make
matters worse, cataracts had come on in
both eyes, and when I first picked her up
last winter she was quite blind. She had
been earning a humble living at the mill
by sewing, taking in washing, and making
gkin clothing and boots for the lumbermen.
Dr. Stewart had operated on one eye last
year with success, and this year 1 took her
again to Indian Harbor Hospital, and on
my return from the north found her able
to see to read with strong glasses. Full of
the joy of restored sight, and anxious for
the moment when she should personally
display her newly acquired capacities to
her friends, she came on board and we
brought her as far as the Hudson Bay
Company’s station at Rigolet.

As I landed her I noted she had accumu-
Jated an odd assortment of luggage given
her by the many friends among the poor
folk round the hospital. Pathetic enough
was one large empty tin, and a flour sack
filled with things other people found use-
Jess, Most cherished of all were the two
high power spectacles and the dark round
goggles. I had been to dinner ashore at
the station, having enjoyed the first goose
of the season, which we had purchased on
the way up from a visitor to the Strath-
cona, and was walking down again to the
boat when I found the little white haired
lady waiting for me on the platform be-
side her sack and empty tin. “I wants to
speak to you, please, doctor.” “Well, what
is it now?” There was a tremble in her
voice I had not noticed before. “Please.
doctor, I don’t know where to go to. They
says the mill has broke up t 'bay, anf!
there will likely be no work to be had.
“Oh, but you can go up to your friend.”
“Oh, doctor, I has no friends that wants
me, but I can work, you know.” And [
Jooked at her. diminutive little figure, a'nfl
she looked &0 neat and prim, that witn
her white hair she made me think much
of Mrs. Deland’s *‘Old Chester folk,” I
vealized that she was not what one could
call a commercial asset altogether, and
that the poverty of the year would make
her not a desirable acquisition in any home
that would have to count her as another
mouth to feed. For, indeed, her tin was

an empty one, her sack not convertible |

into carbo-hydrates even, much less hydro-
carbons, and the little old lady seemed (o
have had her sight given her back, only
to have to look in a cold, unkind world
that would sooner have seen her out of it
None are so good as the very
poor in Jooking after these social derelicts.

This morning we had towed back to this
winter fishing port a splendid worker-—a
man “diligent in business.” “In the biz
gale in the early part of the summer his
trap boat had broken adrift and gone
ashore and broken up. He would not have
minded so much but as he said “I've got
to move, doctor.” Move what?”’ 1 asked.
can't afford
to live down here no longer,” and he look-
ed affectionately at the barren rocky soil
we were passing. “While us did well,
doctor, it were all right, but here we is

in the track of all the folk passing both |side

where else.”

everyone who is passing, and as there

usual travellers.

whereabouts. Bat he had

boats available.
this matter?

zle for us.

Stewart had done partial

enough to pick separate berries out of

their fate. The problem this time was

her.

ing the empty barrel.

orphanage—sixteen—quite fiiling it.

size next year.

demand it
do?

day occurred over a hunting case.

the snow.

off retreat, and incidentally got within
hundred yards of the fox.

immediately claimed it as his own.

the sale.

like a fly into the net.

not bound by the

the spoil.

right.

son had been so bad, and he had

day.

ways and I find it h‘ard, for us could do
with half the outfit o'grub if we was any-

The hospitality of Labrador compels the
settler to welcome to his meagre board

no alternative the hungry sometimes take
to the road and live on their neighbors.
my friend had therefore chosen a mew
hunting ground far from the track of the
I think T won't give
away the actual location, and reveal his
to go fifty
miles, with his family, cut down trees
and make his house, and saw the boards,
and yet he was without a boat to go in.
The problem was an odd one, but a seri-
ous one—no roads or railways or other
‘What was our share in

At the hospital, also, was a further puz-
A couple of little twin girls,
both born blind, I had brought to Indian
Harbor last year for operation, and Dr.
operations.
Again with their mother, a poor widow
from further south, they had arrived for
fina] treatment, and now able to see well

widow with five children, two disabled,
and none capable of earning a living for
An empty home, and only the few
dollars—twenty in all—that the govern-
ment allows them for their maintenance;
and finally eight monthe of winter just
ahead, and no chance near of replenish-
Our assistance . in
the solution was hampered by a very full
But
we had from one of the university stu-
dent volunteers, who was at St. Anthony
this summer, a promise to double the
The twins’ mother was
anxious we should take the charge of
them, and certainly humanity seemed to
What should a missionary

Another problem for solution the same
Two
young married men were driving together
with the dogs last winter, when one o
them saw a fox coming along shore over
He got off to pursue it, and
the second man hid away in a bunch of
woods, the first man went round to cut

But he held
his fire as the animal, a beautiful gilver
was going direct towards his comrade,
who was chirping like a mouse from the

He
took it to his house and sold it for $325.
During the summer, the other man came
to me for redress, refusing the $20 and
two pounds of tobacco offered him after
I had been wmable to get hold
of the defendant previously as the dis-
tances are so great, it is impossible to
go everywhere, but while lying off the
hospital he happened to sail into the har-
bor and xell some fish to the planter there,
His story was that
they were not hunting at all, and he was
custom, therefore.
Even if he was, he quoted cases where
there had been hunts without division of
To me these cases from a per-
sonal knowledge of the men concerned
seemed specific examples of might against
He looked so poor, and the sea-

family, and he had long ago spent his half,
it did seem hard to fine him $162.50 But
what to do was another problem for the

The following morning was Sunday
and we were then anchored off Rigolet.
Among the many boats that came over
for service was one of a fine hunter of
Scotch origin, who had eight small chil-
dren dependent on him. Up to last winter

plied.

there would be no work.
table forlorn hope.

waen't this man’s.

ahead.

scarce, clothes are still scarcer, the. pros
unpleasant.

to steam up a very shallow river with un

a the morning, while we visited the mill

tin, they were waiting a decision as to The sun was already setting; the problem | qist or any other religion.
a was should we to help these.two further
burden ourselves? Is there any profit or

pleasure, when it is so.very inconvenient

ley put it? Is that the sermon as mission
aries we were there to preach?

usual, for various folk in this corner

general sewing, and who had by the kind

Jarge, rough shack, built really

bushes where he was hidden. At last the|here he can’t ever get out to walk about.”
second man fired and killed the fox, and

She had never lived “off the ground’

ily of his own.
replied.

for me?”

rel of fish for his old mother.
missionary message.

: only this week to three such cases.

wrote and
more.”

burning midnight oil.

“To look for work in the mill,” he re-
I knew then who the man was.
He has six children and a wife and he,
llike my hunter friend, had been down the
|bay fishing. Eight days previously he had
js |started to row this unsuited old boat to
see for himself, if it was really true that
the mill was closed for the winter and|
It was a veri-
Several others had re-
signed themselves to their fate but that
The winds had held
westerly day after day—that was right
His sail had been useless and he
was out of all food except dry flour—not {The Jetter to the president declared that
that he had had much when he started.|it was “subversive of the basic principles
iBut now -he hf‘d none and there was noqu a real separation of church and state
chance of getting any that night at any!to permit the religious belief or non-be-

rate. It was well into September and lief of any candidate for public office to
nights were cold, and as when food is

pect for himself and the lad was at least
We were in a great hﬁrry, as we wanted

buoyed banks, eo as to blow down our
boiler before dark, and get fresh water in

in helping lame dogs over stiles, as Kings-

_ We had on board a number of letters, as

where opportunities for sending letters are
not many. Among them was one for an
aged widow with a grown half-silly daugh-
ter, who was eking out a living for both
by working at skin' boot making and at

ness of the manager of the mill, himself
an excellent missionary, to my mind, had
rooms under the roof of a newly-run-up
to ac-
commodate some of his lumbermen. Her
few provisions were not enough to over-
burden the room with furniture. To us
it looked very cheerless. One could not
help being struck with the fact that the
bed was fenced underneath, and a very
large rooster was disporting himself there,
evidently in his permanent home. “Have
you no hens?”’ I asked. “No, doctor. I
had one, but he died last year.” “Why
aldo you keep the old rooster, then?” “I
hopes I may some day get a hen.” ‘“How
long have you had the rooster?” ‘“About
five years doctor. The last manager o’ the
old mill gived him to me. But you see up

before herself. There was a pathos about
it that after the conversation made it
seem impious to suggest the death of!
this ancient bird. So I produced now a
letter from her son “Sandy’—a much
married man, 'who lives a hundred miles
away and has a large and poorly fed fam-
“] can’t read ’em,” "she
“Please doctor can you read ‘em
: : This Id“'m:l p(lieatsed ego:hgh e&(" iin Annapolis, will be protested by the Con-
o, and was proud indeed to rea e ex-:gervatives,

pressions of filial love, and especially t}“‘}ti The Rev. T. W. Suckling, of Truro, has
;’n:;ﬂth;t (Eltd()f 3tvery Poorllc&t(f}iefg!'bhm‘been called to the parish of Granville
aj e had sent on a well-pack ar-
! It was his
So many of the chil-
dren, who leave parents and go to Can-i
ada and the States, and make money, and
do well, absolutely forget all about their:
old parents on this shore. I have listened |at Springfield and at Bridgewater. The

The letter ended abruptly in a pathetic
way: “Tt is getting dark mother,” he
“I can’t see to write any
He was of that class, who may |of fruit are being held for still more fav-
not waste money by getting up late and

Since I commenced my letter, Mr. Edi-
tor, we have come to anchor in the Ham-
jlton River, and the manager has come oncape, being rescued in an unconscious con-
board. To our inexpressible joy we heardition.

he had been an independent man and
trusting to his acumen and his sterling
honesty the great fur company had fit-
ted him out on a large scale for trapping
in the winter. As I have already said
last winter there was practically no fur
and this spring my friend found himself
in debt nearly $250. The company still
believing in him trusted him with a sum-
mer outfit to go fishing and he had re-
moved a hundred and twenty miles down
the bay with his family and did his best.
Again he struck poor luck, scarcely a
fish took his baits, and to wind up on
Thursday as he was crossing the bay to
sell a barrel of it, a sea struck his' small
boat, upset her, and threw him into the
water. With the activity of a hunter,
though he could not swim a yard, he
climbed on the bottom of the little boat

he will let his Canadian lumbermen re-|eight puppies from
turn, and that he will operate enough t;\fUnfOﬂlmate].\'
employ all the settlers who ar
on him.

e depending | Was fatally injured, dying soon afterward.
A wonderful fall of rain has|The loss was between $500 and $1,000. It
fallen since our last visit and while theiis alleged that the bottom came out of the
manager was away in Canada consulting | keg-

the owners. Only a fortnight ago he had| '
returned to close the mill.
some 12,000 logs washed down into his|
well-spread boom that for four years had:of
Jain in the river un-get-at-able. It seemed: ; R
to be a special act of Providence, and!.da"s s
now he will hasten back at once to Can-!;
ada raise the necessary money, if possible.;

Here he found

president Saturday night, and a copy ot
which was made public here today, the
New York City members of the Synodical
Conference of the Evangelical Lutheran
Church of America, take jssue with the
president, over the letter, made public
!a week ago, in which he denounced as
“unwarranted bigotry’’ any refusal to vote
for a candidate for high office because of
such a candidates’s membership in the Ro-
man Catholic church.

The letter, it is announced, was author-
ized at a recent meeting of the local Lu-
thern conference, when a committee of
two was directed to address the president.

determine the casting of one's vote for or
very religious belief or non-belief antag-
onizes this principle of complete separa-
tion of church and state.”

-1 Thus they agreed with the president
Icriticized who vote against a man merely
- | because he is a Unitarian, a Jew, a Meth-

“But for centuries,” the letter went on,
“the Roman Catholic church has deriounc-
»|ed as wrong, and a condition only to be
“led, this separation of church and state
and also full religious liberty, freedom
of conscience, speech and the press.

“Are we not then compelled to maintain
> ! that a loyal Roman Catholic who fully
understands the allegiance required of him
by the Pope can never sincerely subscribe
to the federal constitution, nor, if he does
subseribe to it, never can be expected to
abide by it, enforce and defend it?” ask-
ed the letter.

“How could the subscribers to the doc-
trine of separation of church and state,”
the letter went on, “‘consistently help to
elect to the presidency a Roman Catholic
so long as that church does not officially
revoke its ‘diametrically opposed declara-
tion?’ ”’

The letter ended: “Are the two-million
or more Lutherans of this country, not
to speak of the millions of other Protest-
ants who take this position for the rea-
sons stated, to be accused of bigotry or
fanaticism because of such their stand,
aye, to be denounced as being disloyal
American citizens? - We protest that it is
neither personal feeling nor religious an-
tagonism which determines our attitude in
this matter but solely our disagreement
with the Roman Catholic church on this
basic principle, a disagreement growing
»|out of the rejection and denunciation by
the Roman Catholic church of that very
principle which you admonieh all faith-
ful people to uphold, not only in theory,
but in practice.”

Annapolis Valley News.

Torbrook, N. S., Nov. 16—It is stated
on reliable authority that the election of
iS. W. W. Pickup, the Liberal candidate

Ferry.

The Davison Lumber Company is re-
suming operations on a very large scale.
They have now twélve logging camps in
{Lunenburg and Annapolis counties, and
are preparing to start their big saw-mills

mill at Springfield is the largest of its
kind in Canada.

The apjle market is strong and steady.
i Thousands of barrels of the harder varieties
orable prices. Russets are selling for $2.25
a barrel.

Fire destroyed the building at Annapolis
Royal, known as the “Black Diamond.”
John Curry, an inmate, had a narrow es-

The firemen gallantly rescued
the burning structure.

one of the little canines

Havelock Notes.

Havelock, Nov. 16.—Miss Bessie Freeze,
Petitcodiac, is visiting friends for a few

WHACK AT ROOSEVELT

Bigotry in El-1

against such candidate, except when that |

“that those citizens are to be severely |

tolerated so long as it could not be chang- |

i LON DO N’S
| LANGUAGE

By W. PETT RIDGE

The Cockney Twang and
Those Who Dislike It Extre-
mely—The Strenuous Use of
Adjectives in the North—The
Workman's Love of Polysyl-
lables—And Eke His Tedious
Profanity.

|
|
i
!
i
|

The . accent adopted by the Londoner,

of which, it is stated, was mailed to the| iy 4y jis considerable differences of

ceived attention on the part of “critics,
and the decision is, so far as one can see,
that those who like the Cockney accent
find no objection to it, while those who
have an objection to it dislike it ex-
tremely. That is about as far as the dis-
cussion has reached.

Some have argued as though the Ton-
doner should be treated exceptionally,
and alone compelled to take out a license
if he wishes to enjoy the sport of adapl-
ing the English language to his conversa-
tional requirements; many of us, while
admitting that purity is a virtue, have
protested against a special disability being
imposed upon folk who happen to live in
the metropolis. - Differential treatment is
the thing fo which we have objected. Any
bill for the abolition of accents ought to
apply to the rest of England and to Scot-
land and Ireland. Haggerston is not pre-
pared to be dictated to in this respect by
(lackmannan and Kinross. In regard to
a few of the weird objectives and eccen-
tric nouns used by the Iondoner there
will be something more like perfect agree-
‘ment; even here it is necessary to premise
that his use of these is not so frequent
and painful and free as it was twelve or
fifteen years ago; that a start made in
any public place is now checked by some-
one possessing a sensitive ear who give
the command:

“Not quite so much language there, if
you please.” -

It may be added that in the North the
fashion of using expletives generously still
obtains, and in country villages, amongst
the young bloods of the place, the impres-
sion exists that no definite opinion can be
expressed or understood by using a noun
without a perfect cohort of strenuous ad-
jectives. Outside a small Berkshire inn on
an cvening a while since I heard in ten
minutes more of the language called bad
(but more appropriately termed stupid)
than I have encountered in town during
the space of a month.

It is mainly caused by the presence of
an indolent mind—the brain too lazy to
take the trouble of selecting other words.
Now, the country has expended a conside-
rable amount of money on the education
| of its people during nearly forty years,
and if this has effected anything, it should
have extended the general vocabulary,
placing at the disposal of its past and pre-
sent students a large stock of words and
phrases to be selected from at any mo-
ment. This consequence in the hard-up
neighborhoods has not yet become ob-
vious. Occasionally a resident will cap-

inflection, from the self-sympathetic whine
to the chirrup of self-confidence, has re-

ture a rare bird and ‘exhibit delight at

the capture by showing it at every oppor-
tunity; there is sometimes a flaw in the
procedure when the true import is not
comprehended. An old lady of my ac-
quaintance in Somers Town has recently
secured the local rights to use the word
“syndicate,” and, so far as I can guess,
her impression_ is that it means one who
takes melancholy or contemptuous views.

There is nothing quite so comforting
in this life as a word of five syllables,
and I really think there ought to be more
of them; the pride of a workman who can
say that he is suffering from a slight in-
disposition is enormous compared with
that of his colleagues who can only say
that they feel out o’sorts. In spite of
these occasional adventures, the speech of
the average Londoner has narrow limita-
tions, and in ordinary talk he makes no
effort to convey his thoughts impressively
or effectively beyond making use of the
foolish terms rveferred to, and these he
calls in on such a.variety of occasions
that attention is required tagascertain
whether he intends to convey blame or
praise. The same adjective will be made
to express enthusiasm and disgust. The
same noun will be called upon to desig-
nate an object of intense regard or pro-
found condemnation. I find the system
extremely awkward, and my proposal is
that it should be abolished.

Much can be done by example and there
can be no excuse for the use of these ri-
diculous words on the part of folk who
have a considerable repertory of words.
There should' in this case be one law for
the rich and one for the poor; that in the
soldier is but a choleric word in which in
the general is flat blasphemy, and the edu-
cated classes can take great shame to them-
selves when they sprinkle their convemsa-
tion with muddy ejaculations. Pardon
may be extended to cases of great mental
stress when the reputable words do not
come easily, and one need not pretend to
be sanctimonious in regard to violent lan-
guage at violent moments; what is here
condemned is the use of this language at
times of serenity and calm.

Extreme cases may be dealt with by the
intervention of the police, but, to be quite
frank, our metropolitan constables are,
with all their admirable qualities, them-
selves offenders in this respect. Two po-
licemen, engaged in good-tempered discus-
gion with each other, make free use of the
words which they ought to discourage; to
be even more candid, they come from the
{class where the use is habitual. More ef-
feetual work can be done by men who are
prepared to interfere tactfully, and to sug-
gest, as the lady said of the cabman to
whom she had paid a shilling for a shil-
ling fare, that the language is mnot suffi-

ciently anaemic. In dealing with the
slightly inebriate who have relaxed the
guard commonly kept over the tongue, you
will generally find it enough to hint that
ladies are within hearing; the bemused
person, correctly approached, is capable
of a display of perfect chivalry, rarely
seen in these modern days. The manner
of interfering counts for much. I have
in my memory. the case where a driveryy..
when two passengers offended, thus took
upon himself the position of arbitrator of
eloquence, and was €0 carried away by
earnestness that he succeeded in furnishing
between the Horseshoe and the "thobden
statue enough of the language of fury to
last a yellow omnibus for a month. So
easy it is in pointing out a pitfall to tum-
ble in oneself.

It becomes a question not only of de
cency of behavior but of consideration
the feelings of others. For myself, the e
fect the swearer has upon me is similar
to that created by a man who will talk
on one subject and no other. The swearer
is 'a bore. He repeats himself intolerably.
He conveys a libel on my intelligence by
suggesting that only when a thing has
been said twenty-three times do I under-
stand it. As a fact, he deserves to be mis-
understood, because he has no reticence.
He is always shouting at the top note.
He has no sense of proportion. He makes
emall incidents large, and when he sets
out to describe a large incident can find
nothing more expressive than the terms
he has applied to miniature occurrences.
For him there is no good, better, best;
or bad, worse, worst; everything is either
best or worst, and he ought not to be
astonished (although he “is invariably an-
noyed) at the open incredulity with which
his more astounding statements are re-
ceived.

This is the effect he has upon me, but
it is casy to believe that his ridiculous
mode of expressing his views constitutes
an acute annoyance to many people; that
his lurid ejaculations give them something
like personal hurt, and of the two they
would rather he struck them violently on
the shoulder. This lesser damage he would
not dare to inflict, because he knows f.
law is prepared to counter with a penalt}
and I submit to him that he will do wel.
to rid himself of a silly habit ere the law
takes more energetic means in regard to
offences of speech. It is rarely anything
more than a habit that by constant prac-
tice has become custom, and he has only
to take exercise in another direction to
save himself from becoming a public
nuisance. :

The swearer can start at once on this
not very difficult task of self-reform, and
his success will mean that London finds
itself the sweeter and the cleaner for his
efforts.—London Chronicle.

AOOSEVELT FROWAS
0N BACE AND
RELIION CAY

—

Declares a Man's Faith is Not of Pub-
lic Concern—Answers Lstters Crit-
icizing Taft,

Washington, D.C., Nov. 8.—“Secretary
Taft’s religious faith is purely his own
private concern and mnot a matter for
general discussion and political diserimin-
ation,” says President Roosevelt in a let-
ter he made public tonight, in which he
answers numerous correspondents. The
president says he deferred the publica-
tion of the letter until now to avoid any
agitation likely to influence the election.
The letter follows:

November 6, 1908.
My dear Sir:

[ have received your letter running in
part as follows:

“While it is claimed almost universally
that religion should not enter into poli-
tics, yet ,there is no denying that it does,
and the mass of the voters that are not
Catholics will not support a man for any
office, especially for president of the
United States, who is a Roman Catholic.
Since Taft has been nominated for pre-
sident by the Republican party, it is be-

(. F. Alward and daughter are visiting;
in Moncton. {

Jas. E. Thorne and two daughters ar-|brother Roman Catholics.

ing circulated and is constantly urged as
a reason for not voting for Taft that he
is an infidel (Unitarign) and his wife and
. If s

p}?“’“{“ p;oxl’lsmr;s tlo qgs&ra};-]:l %urmg }:,h'“' ;rived home Saturday night after attend- | feelings are in sympathy with the Roman
\l:gletl,}an . tlo{:gl,h.e 1(;0} i Lo mf l!;i ling Probate Court at Sussex. Mr. Thorne Catholie church on account of his wife
efore he can return and his jowrney will |j"he executor of the estate of his brother, | and brother being Catholics, that would

be a mighty tough one, Le will have the"the late Samuel C. Thorne. The case was |
joy of knowing that he will save “’““h'ad]ourned until next Wednesday.

his nails.
in their place.
and sunk.

moment that went, meant
to my f{riend.

for assistance.

saved this valuable life.  Bat
. breechloading gun, cartridges, oilskins,

lot of fish, and many other useful little
How could he go

All he could do
was to say, “Praise God for sparing my
was far too

i

things were all gone.
}trapping without a gun?

life for the children.” He
fine a man to come and whine
I went and sought him out,

hood, and our new commandment, an

cight children and the poor man who ha
faced death (as much as 1| had
done on the ice last winter) but who i
after he reached the land!

we to do?

As we steamed up the bay next da

{we passed almost eighty miles up a large
Iheavy boat with a slight-built figure pull-

'ing two oars in the bow, and a small bo
(pulling a scull aft.

and her- planks overlapping, instead of
being smooth or caravel built, he lay on
the keel clutching the plank edges with
His whole hope for his life lay
in the chance of the mast and sail staying
For as the seas washed
over him, the boat would have rolled over
The mast was only stuck in-
to a hole in the seat and the sail halyard,
and tied to the boat’'s gunwale and the
death at once

But somehow a woman had happened
lto see the boat from the shore towards
which he was sailing, just as the little
craft turned over, and had at once run
She had found some men
ready with a boat and they had batitled
successfully with the rough waters, and
his ‘new

and cx-

talked glibly about our common fathei

all the love we owe our Father for His
great love, and how much the Christ has
done for us, and how little we can do for
Him, all the while my mind was on these

myself

addition had such troubles still to carry
The problem
in this case wis what can or what ought
What is a missionary's part?

As there was no house
{or twenty miles ahead, we steamed along-
and asked him where he¢ was going.

suffering, while we all pray he may have
great success.

If it should appear from my letter, Mr.
iditor, that my faith in Labrador as a

the wrong impression. I fully believe 1t
will one day be a rich country. Ite pulp
wood alone would easily support a large
population.. Its minerals are, 1 have no
doubt whatever, only to be discovered.
Its scenic attractions in the north are
magnificent, and thivty or forty miles in
from the heads of these bays, where no
summer frosts are found. it seems to me
that things grow so quickly and so richly
that ome day cereals of a hardy nature
will grow in abundance in the whole in-
terior of this vast peninsular. Its beauty
and its rich fishing added assure it a fu-
ture when it is handled as it will be in
the future. At present ite resources are
a! practically being only played with. We
oumnselves intend to stick to it, anyhow,
for its rugged coast has been our home
for many years, and with
one certainly learns to love it more, es-
pecially ite opportunities for the gospel.

1y

THE BARD'S COMPLAINT.

tracted the story. We were just going|h¢ men who named the months were
into morning service, and as we prayed Hen
land sang and read the Scripture, and| 7y the poet;

Though perhaps they did not know .it.
Why couldn’t they have secn,

It they were sober,
Hlow hard ’twould be to find

Rhymes for October
And September and November and. we-
d cember?
Why were they not inclined
n|To remember

To be kind?

As for August and mad April—ah, who
knows
Rhymes for those
Months of showers
y| And of flowers?
They that named them may have thought

their work was good;
y | Perhaps they tried to do the best they
could,
But they made it very hard
For the bard.

d

country was failing, I have given quite

acquaintance |

The new minister, Rev. Mr. Estall, is
occupying the parsonage at present.

The social at Killam’s Mills in aid of the;
parsonage, netted $25. i

Miss Price, of St. John,
ing her mother, Mrs. Abram Price,
Lower Ridge, returned home today.

Roswell McFee has secured a good posi- |

i

who was vigit- |
of |
|

tion in Moncton, and will move there dur- !
ing December. : i

The Baptist people here think of build-;
ing a new  parsonage in the near future,
as the old one is out of repair.

Stroke Thirteen.

There's nothing underneath the sun
That lends to life a greater zest
Than finding out a fellow's done
A little bit beyond his best—
The sort of work that seems to show
A hidden self more strong and fine,
And malkes the worker mutter low,
“That's good; too good; it can't be mine.”

! Alas for proud, lcarian wings!
The time will come, and come it must,
When ribald, mocking failure brings
The soaring spirit dowu to dust;
When that which ranged from pole to pole
Is pent in limits poor and mean.
Remember then, despairing soul,
The clock can’t always strike thirteen,

So build the bridge or mold the phrase,
Or ply the brush or grip the helve,
And learn the worth of blame or praise, |
And count the strokes from one to twelve,
New light will dawn clear to the eye,
Brave thoughts will come to guide

pen;
Join faith to work, and by and by
The clock will strike thirteen again.
—New York Sun.

the
|
1

1S THIS TRUE?

I wouldn't do for politics, T guess,” said!

the pretty girl. *“I'd simply vote the way|

pop votes.””

“ [ think,” remarked the obscrver, *“ you!

wouldn't differ very much from most men.”
—Washington Herald.

i

i
i luring the last. fifteen vears the average |
i tonnage of sailing vessels built at Bath
(Me.). has been 1,004 tons? while the aver-,
age for all the rest of the country has
. been only 129 tons.

i faction

| asked it, 1 should have emphatically ad-

{ may be discrimination for or against him

be objectionable to a sufficient number
of voters to defeat him.
hand, if he is an infidel, that would be
sure to mean defeat. I am writ-
ing this letter for the sole purpose of giv-
ing Mr. Taft an opportunity to let” the
world know what his religious belief is.”

I received many such letiers as yours
during the campaign, expressing dissatis-
with Mr. Taft on religious

On the other

{ grounds; some of them on the ground

that he was a Unitarian, and others on
the ground that he was suspected to be
in sympathy with Catholics. I did not
answer any of these letters during the
campaign because I regarded it as an out-
rage even to agitate such a question as a
man’s religious convictions, with the pur-
pose of influencing a political election.
But now that the campaign is over, when
there is an opportunity for men calmly
to consider whither such propositions as
those you make in your letter would lead
I wish to invite- them fo consider them.
and 1 have selected your letter to answer
because you advance both the objections
commonly urged against Mr. Taft, name-
ly: that he is a Unitarian and also that
he is suspected of sympathy with the
Catholics.

You ask that Mr. Taft shall “let the

conscience and a reverslon to the dreadful

conditions of religious dissension which
in so many lands have proved fatal to
true liberty, to true religion, and to all
advance in civilization.

To diseriminate against a thoroughly
upright citizen because he belongs to
some particular church, or because, like
Abraham Lincoln, he has not avowed his
allegiance to any church, is an outrage
against that liberty of conscience which is
one of the foundations of American life.
You are entitled to know whether a man
seeking yours suffrages is a man of clean
and upright life, honorable in all his deal-
ings with his fellows, and fit by qualifi-
cation and purpose to do well in the great
office for which he is a candidate; but
you are not entitled to know matters
which lie purely between himself and his
Maker. If it is proper or legitimate to
oppose a man for being a Unitarian, as
was John Quincy Adams, for instance, as
is the Rev. Edward Everett Hale, at the
present moment Chaplain of the Senate,
and an American of whose life all good
Americans are proud—then it would be
equally proper to support or oppose a
man because of his views on justification
by faith, or the method of administering
the sacrament, or the gospel of salvation
by works. If you once enter on such‘a

influence his discharge of his duties, save
as it makes him more eager to act justly
and uprightly in his relations to all me
The same principles that have obtain
in appointing the members of my cabin
the highest officials under me, the offic.
to whom is entrusted the work of «
rying out all the important policies of -
administration, are the principles 1
which all good Americans should ac:
choosing. whether by election or appo
ment, the men to fill any offices from
highest to the lowest in the land.
(Signed.) Yours truly,
THEODORE ROOSEVEL.
Mr. J. C. Martin,
Dayton, Okhio.

LETTERS TO THE EOITO.

[The oplnions of correspondents are not
necessarily those of The Telegraph. This
newspaper does not undertake to publish all
or any of the letters received. Unsigned com-
munications will not be noticed. Write on
one side of paper only. Communications must
be plainly written; otherwise they will be re-
jected. Stamps should be enclosed if re-
turn of manuscript is desired in case it i2
not used. The name and address of the
writer should be sent with every letter in
evidence of good faith.—Ed. Telegraph.]

career there is absolutely no limit at
which you can legitimately stop.

So much for your objections to Mr.
Taft because he is a Unitarian. Now,
for your objections to him because you
think his wife and brother to be Roman
(Catholiecs. As it happens, they are not;
but if they were, or if he were a Roman
Catholic himself, it ought not to affect
in the silghtest degree any man’s sup-
porting him for the pesition of president.
You say that “the mass of the voters
that are not Catholics will not support
a man for any office, especially for Presi-
dent of the United States who is a Roman
(atholic.” 1 believe that when you say
this you foully slander your fellow coun-
trymen. I do not for one moment believe
that the mass of our fellow citizens, or
that any considerable number of our fei-

ing the

PROTECT THE FOREST

To the Editor of The Telegraph:—
Sir:—Under the recent order-in-council
by the present provincial government, the
first principle of the protection and con-
gervation of our New Brunswick woods
has been violated in reducing the regula-
tion size of the cutting of lumber from
eleven inches to nine inches at the top

Any prudent landowner knows full well
that this will be the chiet cause for the
ruthless axe of the indifferent logger to
play havoc with the small trees.
It will be the source of first, prevent-
yielding

provincial lands from

their proper percentage of yearly growtn
as it has been fairly doing in the past;
secondly, it will add decidedly more dan:
ger of large forest fires that are gradually’
increasing every year.

Thirdly, it is, as I have repeated before,
violating the very first principle of true
forestry which is not to take or cut away,
the principal, upon which the di\'ixlenzls
arve declared. Surely the unwise laws ré-
lating to the undersized cutting of lumber,
of New Hampshire and Vermont and even

low citizens, can be influenced by such
narrow bigotry as to refuse to vote ior
any thoroughly upright and fit man be-
cause he happens to have n particular re-
ligious creed. Such a gonsideration shoutd
never be treated as a reason for either
supporting or opposing a candidate for
a political ofice. Are you aware that
there are several states in this union
where the majority of the people are now
Catholics? 1 should reprobate in the se-
verest terms the Catholics who in those

States (or in any other States), who re-|Maine are not to be repeated in this
fused to vote for the most fit mau be-|province. Has the present government
cause he happened to be a Protestant: |been ill-advised by such people as the

and my condemnation would be exactly
as severe for Protestants who, under re-
versed circumstances refused to vote for a
(atholic. In public life 1 am happy to
say that I have known many men who
were elected, and constantly re-elected. to
oftice in distriets where the great major-
ity of their constituents were of a diner-
ent religions belief. I know Catholics
who have for many years represented con-
stituencies mainly C(atholic; and among
the congressmen who I know particularly
well was one man of Jewisn faith who
represented a district in which there were of practical forest laws.

pulp wood millionaires who have lately
turned their attention to certain provin-
¢ial spruce areas, particularly on the
North Shore. and~who, I know, during
the past two or three years, are wanton-
ly, on certain ecrown lauds, cutting away
the heritage of our country?

I make bold to say that the time has,
nor never will arrive, to cry havoe
amongst the small trees, but. the time has
arrived now to cry, Halt, and say, “Ob,
Woodman Spare that Undersized Tree.”’
and to protect what we have by a system

world know what his religious belief -is”
This is purely his own private concern;
and it is a matter between him and his;
Maker, a matter for his own conscience; |

| and lo require it to be made public un-|

der penalty of political discrimination is!
to negative the first principles of ourj
government, which guarantees completel
religious liberty, and the right to mchi

| man to act in religious affairs as his own
| conscience dictates.

Mr. Taft never asked
my advice in the matter, but it he had

vised him against thus stating publicly
his religious belief. The demand for a
statement of a candidate’s religious belicf
can have no meaning except that therc

because of that belief. Discrimination
against the holder of one faith means re-
taliatory diserimination against men of
other faiths, The inevitable result of
entering upon such a practice would be an

{ fute the slander you have uttered against

abandonment of our real freedom of

e~

hardly any jews at. all. All of these men N B IIANSON, DS
by their very existence in political life re- Fredericton, Nov. 16, 1908.

vour fellow Americans.

[ believe that this Republic will endure
for many centuries. If so there wul
doubtless be among its Presidents Protes-
tants and: Catholies, and very probably at
some time, Jews. 1 have "consistently
tried while president to act in relation to
my fellow Americans of Catholic faith as
I hope any future president who happens
to be a Catholic will act towards his fel-
Jow Americans of Protestant faith. Had
[ followed any other course I should have
felt that 1 was unfit to represent the
American people.

In my cabinet at the present moment
there sit side by side Catholic and Protes- 5 . .
tant. Christian. and Jew. each man! Monatch, one of the largest and most
chosen because in my helief he is pr‘cnl“];n'-i Yelbe B Binand doge i G wOEdL S

o A i 'owned by Harry N. Plant of Old Orchard
ly fit to exercise on behalf of all our|Beach (Me.) The dog stands 31 inches high,
people the duties of the office to which |5 feet 255 inches long, 4G inches in girth and
| have appointed him. Tn no case does | ppars & il-inch collar. . He has captured the

A eea i J : blue ribbon at every dog show in which he
the man’s religious belief in apy way | has been exhibited.

HIS LOVING FRIENDS.

Home they brought her hero dead; she nor
wept nor tore her tresses;

When they’'d placed him on the bed she in-
dulged in no caresses;
They departed, one and all,
soothe or cheer her.
Then she gave a bitter call, chilling those
who chanced to hear her.

staying not to

Home they brought her hero dead—to
world—it should be stated;

She laid no cloths on his head, but sat down
and calmly waited;

With her mother she sat there till
up, filled with wonder—
You that lift the glass beware! You ma,
have friends who will blunder.

the

ile woke




