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TO READERS

With this Number the Nineteenth Annual Volume of
TraEe UNIVERSITY MAGAZINE begins. For these eighteen years
the publication has almost supported itself. The yearly
deficit has not averaged more than three hundred dollars,
and some years there was a surplus. At one time the circu-
lation had risen to 4,500 copies. During the war it fell off,
and the cost of publication has doubled. Except during
those years a small honorarium was given to the contributors,
but now the practice has been resumed. No subsidy has been
received from any source.

To “encourage Canadian literature” has been in every
mouth. The only way to “encourage’” writers is to read,
and pay for, what they write. Neither the Magazine nor its
contributors desire charity. All that is asked is that those
who have been receiving the Magazine shall pay their
accounts; and any other persons who feel qualified to read it
will be welcomed as subscribers.

The first thousand copies of the usual size cost for print-
ing alone a thousand dollars. They are sold for less than
five hundred dollars. Advertisements and the lessened cost
of succeeding thousands help to keep the balance. A thousand
new subscribers would now yield seven hundred and fifty
dollars, all of which would go to the writers, as the manage-
ment is gratuitous. There must yet be that many persons of
good will in Canada who would risk two dollars in so good a
cause; and they would receive as compensation any enter-
tainment they might derive from reading the Magazine.

-



WOMEN IN DEMOCRACY

IN the end the burden of the world falls upon the woman.

Civilization has been created to protect her. When the
system fails she is the first to suffer,—to suffer in her estate,
her person, and, worse still, in her own nature. In all revolu-
tions the record of this sudden degradation is the darkest
page.

Civilization is merely a series of conventions built up by
men; but they, and women too, have an incurable propensity
for destroying the fabric by enquiring into the reason and
the truth of them. In the best institutions there are evils
which excite a bitter indignation when the mind is fixed upon
the evil alone; in all things there is an element of absurdity
and matter for laughter. When this tide of criticism—for
laughter is the most subtle of all criticism—rises to a mad
chorus the conventions fail, and humanity is compelled with
infinite patience to build them up again. Reason and truth
having done their worst, hope revives once more.

Women in democracy will begin the new life without the
shelter of the convention, exposed to the fierce glare of
material truth, devoid of those illusions which the human
heart creates for its own comfort. Indeed, woman herself is
a convention, a figment created in the mind of man, anthro-
pomorphic as God is. Democracy is the raw fact and truth
of life; all civilization is an attempt to shield us from it.

At a time in the history of the race so early that there
were only two persons, a man and a woman in the world, and
two personages, this question of truth arose. An injunction
was laid upon the man, accompanied by the threat, that if
he broke the convention, he would surely die that very day.
The minor personage questioned the convention and denied
the validity of the threat. Acting under this suggestion the
man and the woman assumed the risk. The chief character
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in the scene—not to designate him by the holy name—
admitted the correctness of the reasoning; but to this speaker
of the truth has ever since been ascribed the name of Enemy.
The great Apostle must have had a similar suspicion lurking
in his mind when he addressed to the Galatians that plaintive
enquiry: Am I become the enemy because I speak the truth ?
With the advent of democracy women will be thrust out of
the Garden which was created for them, and they will be
compelled to face the naked truth of the world, unshielded
by the shelter of the convention.

For civilization, I have said, is merely a series of con-
ventions. It is only those who are well born, that understand
them: those who are well bred, that learn them. And they
extend to the finest details of life, but always for the protection
of the woman, and therefore of the race. Society begins when
there are two persons in the world. It is complete when a
third person appears upon the scene. With every advance in
morality a convention is created to reinforce that inner
conscience which has been developed out of human experience,
to protect the borderland until habit is transformed into
righteousness, and transgression into sin. He who breaks
one convention is guilty of all. The man who is late for
dinner will lack in reticence towards the woman of the house.
The soldier who will not salute the officer is on the road te
mutiny; and he who will not make proper observance of the
King is in posse attaint of treason.

Religion itself in the body of it is a series of closely knit
conventional beliefs, any one of which can easily be made
the objeet of a destructive criticism to the peril of the whole.
A Church that is wise will go to the stake, and send to the
stake, in defence of the furthest outpost, and not wait until
the whole fabric is in ruin. In this there is a lesson, for
Protestants who have succeeded so well in the task of des-
truction, and a warning for Catholics who are sore pressed
by the spirit of the time. First, religion goes, then the
beauty of life; and democracy will find itself without religion,
without the art of form and colour, without skill in the use
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of letters or perception of the harmony of sounds. Before
final dissolution life with us will be brought under the hard,
dry hand of the Puritan, untempered by the inner and
disinterested spirit of puritanism. The thing arrives by
different roads. The end is always the same.

Women in democracy will be ugly women; men will be
even more ugly than they are now; worse still, the degradation
will not be apparent. Beauty is not a thing of chance: it is
the last work of creation. It comes through a long process
of selection in which elements that are not too much alike
and yet not too different are mated. The choice must be
exercised within narrow limits, within the class, caste, or
family. This law applies to all animals and explains the
beauty of thoroughbreds as constrasted with the ugliness of
mongrels. The union of two forms, each beautiful in itself,
is not enough. They must have that close affinity which
comes from blood relationship.

Beauty can exist only in families which are closed,
whether they be of animal, gipsy, or royal blood. To keep
the blood pure is a heavy obligation upon the members.
They must resist the propensity for falling into indiscriminate
love, and this restraint is fortified by many conventions and
much carefulness by those who have beauty at heart. This
passion for seemliness is the peculiar jest of the romantic
novelist who makes his appeal to the multitude of mongrel
birth. Amongst the animals the males endeavour to make
themselves as beautiful as they can in poise and carriage
by efforts which appear to us grotesque; and the female of
our own species makes the best of the beauty which she has
by devices that are only too easy for a fool to lampoon into
the absurd.

The largest aspiration of the race is the desire to achieve
the beauty of whiteness; and among the higher races it is
held to be an ignoble thing for white to mate with black.
The north-western corner of Europe is the subtle shrine in
which this alchemy is performed, and thither all races have
marched with blind and dogged steps, careless that extinction
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is the reward of victory, as Saxon, Celt, and Pict have been
extinguished in the moment of their triumph. The blondeness
of the Prussians will not suffice. In their fairness the orange-
red of the Mongolian shines through. When they were
considered in the mass, as they lay dead upon the field, their
colour was tawny. This excursion towards the west was
the end of an age-long strife towards the convention of
whiteness.

A fixed type alone endures, and fixity of type develops
with whiteness in colour. The pale Pict in the western
Highlands shines through the darker Celt who always lost
himself before he attained to his desire. I am not saying
that the western Highlanders are the most beautiful people
in the world. They overstepped the mark. They became
too white, and their type too rigid.

Within the range of colour there is a diversity of type,
but the number of types is small. Since the Highland Clans
perished these types are best seen in the considerable number
of families of pure blood that still remain in England. The
origin of these families lay in the perception that a pure breed
alone would prevail, and personal predilection was restrained
to the common good. It was by a union of these families
without a coalescence that England was always saved in the
last extremity. But in our own time these families have lost
their proud, hard rule, and democracy is upon England too.
The individual and not the family is now the unit of the
race.
In the beginning the individual cell was the unit. Growth
increased by a multitude of similar cells, and the same function
was performed by all. In time certain congeries assumed
separate functions and modified themselves for the better
performance. Organs appeared. Animals arose. A controlling
mind became obvious. There was now a Creation; but the
principle of the single cell persists, the struggle between the
man who walks upright and the serpent who goes upon his
belly, the contest between righteousness and sin.

> oo
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But the single cell is yet undefeated. In the human
frame, especially in the female, it leaps upon the organ that
has completed its function, destroys its essential structure,
and reduces all to the primitive type. The process goes by
the name of cancer. Democracy is merely a name for a similar
process which strives to destroy the organs and organization
of society, which strives to reduce races, nations, and families
to an unorganized congeries of individual units.

Democracy is not a form of government. It is a condition
out of which some form of government may eventually arise.
The man in his cave was the original democrat. Through
slow and painful ages he developed a kind of system, striving
upwards towards a civilization, resisting as well as he could
the unceasing efforts of democrats, liberals, radicals, anarchists,
nihilists, to draw him back into his solitary and savage lair.
When democracy has accomplished its perfect work we shall
begin again the slow and painful Sisyphus task, in which, as
in former times, soldiers, brigands, thieves, politicians, saints,
and kings will play their part after their kind. In the process
we shall again pass through another slow age of darkness.
Democracy is merely a vain regret for a past and fabled age
of perfection which never had any real existence.

The thing we now name democracy exists at all just
because it is living on the past, the United States upon its
Constitution, and we upon our Monarchy. The kingship has
virtue only as part of the system out of which it arose. When
the system fails the king falls, and with him perishes the
whole fabric of politics and of society. Few women have any
direct interest in politics. AJl women have a vital interest
in society, and the aggregate of society is civilization. Men
revert to the cave with incredible ease. For four years
millions of men lived in holes in the ground with the utmost
of comfort so long as their few primitive wants were supplied.
Whilst women were absent the soldiers were not conscious of
any lack. The rise from savagery is always governed by the
needs of the woman, and the beauty of civilization was
created for her display. The woman is innately conservative,
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but all her conservatism will be swallowed up in democracy.
There is a class of women, of course, who are not conservative,
who defy all conventions, but they are such as were evil even
in the land of Judma.

Words to some persons mean something: to most they
mean nothing. They will combine two opposites and think
they have said something new. When they say ‘Liberal-
Conservative” they have solved the eternal contest between
anarchy and order. Catholic and Atheist lie down together
in the “Modernist.”” Democracy, Utopia, and Heaven are
interchangeable terms. And yet the world has often looked
democracy in the face but will not know it for what it is.
In democratic Athens nine men out of ten were frank slaves.
In republican Rome there were a million captives. The French
Revolution showed democracy in its sheer nakedness. So
intelligent a person as a professor in the University of London
was filled with glee when democracy in Russia declared itself,
for now, he said, “the peasants will have schools.”

When Father Simon was asked by the Archbishop of
Paris what he was doing to prepare for the higher orders of
the priesthood he offered as his qualification, that he was
criticizing the Bible. A man in these days acquires political
fame according as he succeeds in destroying the customs and
institutions under which we live. Nothing is too minute to
escape the scrutiny of a mean and jealous mind striving after
an equality with those of nobler nature. Any system stands
as a system, as a chair stands on four legs, although it may
remain for a time upon three in virtue of its old stability.
England is acclaimed as a democracy and as proof of its
success. England never was a democracy, is not now, and
never will be until England is no longer England. England
carries on by reason of its old monarchical inertia. All that
is good is old.

A few weeks ago a Prince came and walked this earth.
Anyone of sensibility recognized him at once for the Bonnie
Prince come again, with his ancient Stuart face, and eyes,
and hair, and mien. He was the Soldier son returned from
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the wars, as his father was the Sailor home from the sea, and
Victoria the mother of men. Women who Jooked upon him
had a poignant sense of his youth, his strength, his beauty.
And yet this paragon, this progeny of kings from the time
of Alfred, with his grace and heart was hailed as a “democrat.”
A democrat is not like that at all. Confusion of mind and
folly of speech could go no further. The real democrat is
Lenine with his Mongolian guard, Tammany with his Braves,
or Marat at the head of his Sans-culottes.

The first act of democracy is to seize the persons of all
who have saved anything towards a reasonable way of life.
It exercises a perfect impartiality in respect of men and
women. Then it seizes property; but at this point its
impartiality fails. Women, who are the peculiar treasure of
kings, are put to the basest use, whilst men escape with death
alone. Women who are so deluded as to glorify democracy
would do well to think upon these things, and turn their
eyes to Russia where democracy is now accomplishing its
perfect end.

Men will work for women. When Darius was king the
man would take his sword and go his way to rob and to steal,
to sail upon the sea and upon rivers; and when he had stolen,
spoiled, and robbed, he would bring it all to his love. Even
yet he will “labour and toil and give and bring all to the
woman.” But men will not work with women. When women
invade a new field of labour they will have it to themselves or
not at all. In some fields they succeed: in others they never
gain a foot-hold. They have driven clerks from office. For
forty years the field of medicine has been open to them on
equal terms with men; yet there are not now ten women in
Canada, who support themselves by the practice of that art.

Women as workers have nothing to hope from democ-
racy. Every legal disability has already been removed from
them. They are free to establish banks, stores, factories,
farms of their own; and yet they do not make the adventure.
They are well aware that men will not work with them or
under their orders. At least white men will not: Mongolians
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will—for a time. They are aware of something further,
namely, that other women will not work for them either. In
democracy the domestic fabric is bound to perish. The servant
problem will solve itself. Women will do their own household
work, and they will not have much leisure for those activities
which now seem so important a part of their lives.

The first question that assails democracy is, Who now
will do our work ? The problem is not new. It faced the
Greeks and Romans. They solved it for a time at least by
the employment of slaves. In the Middle Ages it was solved,
but again only for a time, by serfs and a vast system of
feudalism. In the Russian democracy it is solved by starva-
tion, by the knout, and by murder. In our own houses it is
evaded—by Chinamen. The real solution is that every man
will do his own work, and every woman hers. This means
the end of our industrial system, the abandonment of the
machine, the return to such labour as a man can do with his
own hands. This condition has already happened on the
farm. No farmer is now fool enough to employ a workman
who at any moment may be lured away from a week of 88
hours’ to a week of 44 hours’ work. The farmer can raise
enough food for his family with his own hands. His one-
time workman and all others are free to follow this course,
or starve, which they will, whilst this first lesson in democracy
is being learned.

Whilst democracy is starving there is another and more
serious problem which will press for solution,—for good
democrats will like to starve in peace,—Who will govern us?
Not all democrats are good, and all others must be governed
whilst they starve. In the past government has been carried
on by public servants. The proudest claim a man could
make was that he served the public. The great Apostle,
himself, always subscribed himself as a servant. But these
servants always chose the terms of their employment. The
prime condition was that it should be voluntary. Any
reward that came from the public was voluntary too. These
rewards were diverse and of curious kinds, since the minds of
men are diverse and curious.
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It is fair to assume that men in democracy will still be
men and will be impelled by the old motives. The main
motive towards good public conduct has always been the
desire to deserve well of the community. This in turn was
based upon the love of life, the dislike of death, the passion
for immortality. By serving the community well a man
continued to live in the mind and heart of the community.

But the community must make some sign of its approba-
tion, however slight. In the Army all discipline is based
upon this principle, and men will adventure their lives, not
consciously for the reward, but in a certainty that the sign
of recognition will come. This sign up to the present has
been merely a half-inch of ribbon pinned on the breast; and
these bits of ribbon were varied in colour to denote the
inequality of the wearer.

In political life there were also certain little perquisites
and rewards, an added dignity, the right to precedence, means
of bestowing favours from which the pleasant feeling of
gratitude might spring. But the dignity of parliament has
waned, and the human relation of the member to his constit-
uents has been replaced by the dry and rigid rule of the
Commission. Public life is no longer attractive. It might
even happen that a civilian man would be called to the
attention of his sovereign for meritorious service, and awarded
a sign that he had deserved well. If the sign were not justly
worn, it would be a continual reminder not of worthiness but
of unworthiness, a penalty rather than a reward. This
distinction of which Canadians have deprived themselves
was slight, but prized;—one might have three letters written
before his name rather than three letters at the end. But
in democracy no man may signify that he is unequal to any
other. Inequality deserves only reprobation, since it is fatal
to the principle on which democracy is based. At the same
time all know that the principle is false. Not even before
God are all men equal; for in God’s eyes vile men are despised.
The old chivalry—Ilike the old lion in the fable—which was
based upon respect for women is dying fast enough. It did
not need this kick of the ass to hasten the end.
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Democracy having deprived itself of these motives for
public service must find some other. A sense of dignity, a
liking for a certain ceremonial, the desire to play a part in a
large, clean and interesting game, the attainment of consider-
tion,—all these will have failed to appeal. Men will not serve
voluntarily. They cannot be conscripted. All that remains
is the mercenary, and they will serve quick enough, but on
their own terms, that is, money; and they will decide the
amount for themselves. Politics then will have become a
business, and the paid servant a ruthless master.

A man continues after his own personal death to live in
his family. The earliest tribal customs were directed to
preserve and extend it, and to maintain its purity. Legislation
is valid only in so far as it seeks that end. The family was
hedged about, then the bounds were slowly enlarged. To
found a family was a noble ambition: to preserve and increase
its number and power was the incentive by which civilization
was built up. Democracy demands that all such enclosures
shall be thrown open. It is even held to be an undemocratic
thing that children shall be kept free in the family from the
contamination of the public school. Even in universities
where negroes are admitted authority has been evoked to
compel white women to consort with them in the dance.
When the universities admitted women within their walls,
that was the first surrender to democracy. The women served
formal notice that they no longer desired the shelter of the old
conventions.

The universities were the first to surrender. They were
created for the preservation of learning. They were endowed
for that purpose. Each graduate who departs carries with
him public or private charity to the amount of a thousand
dollars. He filches what learning he thinks may be useful to
him, and departs with a seared conscience. The universities
scatter the precious seed upon arid minds. What learning
do the students leave or bring back ? What enrichment has
any woman returned to the university which has squandered
its treasure upon her ? The universities of Canada are now,
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as they always were in Russia, the forcing beds of democracy.
The Russian universities created that spirit of nihilism which
finally turned upon their intelligentsia and destroyed them.
The Canadian universities are following the same course, and
the women members are a dissolving leaven.

A bad government is better than none at ~11; but even a
bad government cannot carry on unless it has some security
of tenure, and people of this generation do not need to be
told how permanence is obtained. The device of party alone
makes parliamentary institutions possible. The leader of a
party leads and guides. He cannot drive, and he will not
be followed upon an impossible course. He must know what
his party thinks. He can only discover that by their way
of voting. But they must all vote. When the voters were
few, and the franchise prized, the task was easy. When the
franchise was enlarged to include nearly all males the task
was not impossible, since men remain of the same mind for a
little while at least. Government under these conditions
could be carried on.

For a hundred years all forms of government have yielded
quietly to the democratic spirit. The fabric was being
transformed. But at the critical moment the storm of war
broke upon it. Many causes of the outburst have been
assigned, and as many more for the resistance that was offered.
Ideals were invented by the journalists, and the final solution
was found in the formula, that it was a war to end war, and
make the world safe for democracy. Even in a world tempo-
rarily safe democracy is having some trouble in establishing
itself, especially in Russia where it is safest of all, the king
and his family having been murdered, and all his loyal subjects
brought under a terror.

There was a tumult of voices, and this was the moment
chosen for adding to the clamour by extending the franchise
to women; not to all women, it is true; but none will escape
unless they make an organized resistance. There must be
to women something suspicious in the ease with which they
received this coveted prize. In those dull days the efforts



12 THE UNIVERSITY MAGAZINE

they made seemed considerable; but they were in reality very
slight,—nothing more than a few scenes, many pamphlets,
much noise, some voluntary hunger, and striking the Prime
Minister on the face with a dog whip. The main body of
women showed little concern, although a large number
protested agsinst the ballot being thrust upon them. The
truth is men had long since discovered the futility of voting,
and were not averse from adding this duty to the other duties
of women, much as one would bestow shares in a bankrupt
concern, which carried with them an unlimited liability.

For voting is a duty and not alone a privilege. The
liability is now upon women equally with men. Several
courses are open to them. They may vote with their family
as they do in New Zealand, in which case a man with a wife
and daughter will have three votes instead of one. Govern-
ment will still be possible. Or they may vote independently,
in which case family life will be impossible, since a house
divided against itself cannot stand. - It may be a question of
a tariff upon which a man thinks his living and the living of
his family depends. The woman may think differently, but
the task is his; and he will not be too tolerant of an enemy
within his walls. Or, what is most likely, women may refrain
from voting. In that case government will be impossible
because no leader can divine when they may, or how they
will, vote. The threat is always there, vague and impalpable
but none the less real.

- Women with the vote are continually being adjured to
“vote right”” on moral questions. But all questions are
moral questions. A tariff, or the removal of a tariff, upon
an article of commerce may so affect the price that the living
of a woman is destroyed. Right and wrong in politics are
not labeled as they are in an old morality play; good and bad
politicians are not so easily separated as sheep from goats.
To vote is merely to express an opinion, and a question is not
solved when a law is passed.

It is only those who have been engaged in practical
politics, that are aware how small a part voting played in
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the operation of government. There was an elaborate
machinery to prevent an expression of public opinion or to
thwart it when it broke out of hand. But the system worked.
Even if women were now in possession of a correct theory of
government, and were resolved to lay aside all considerations
of personal interest for the sake of giving full expression to
it, they would yet be face to face with those contrivances
which in democracy will more than ever exist for dulling the
conscience and paralyzing the public will. Men who are
enthusiastic reformers of politics continually encounter the
influence of the under-world intriguer, the briber, the organizer
of self-interest; and it is entirely probable that in the new
order women will be found who will lend themselves for these
base purposes, if one can infer from the ease with which even
now recruits are obtained for purposes baser still.

Wo.aen are mistaken if they suppose that their labour
is ended when they pause in the weary round of their domestic
duties for so much time as is required to place a dainty ballot
in a box. When they adventure into the booth of democracy
they plunge into a world of politics and of crime, unaware
that their innocent act may be the means of depriving a rich
corporation of its booty, a poor man of his food, a worker of
the right to live, a woman of her profession, or a criminal of
his prey. They must not expect that, upon beholding the
spectacle of a woman about to vote, all these forces of self-
interest will run backward and fall to the ground as dead
men. Many women are sufficiently instructed in eynicism
to unmask the most plausible politician; but women of
simplicity, having faith, will to their own hurt become uncon-
Scious dupes of the wily intriguer or willing victims of the
honest reformer who is himself deceived. When they have
learned this hard lesson women in democracy will themselves
have become hard.

Democracy is helpless unless all the women voters vote,
It will be hopeless unless women do their whole duty, and
stand for parliament in proportion to their numbers. It will
be a new kind of parliament just as a club is a new club or a
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university a new university when women are admitted in
proportion to their numbers. In the meantime the old will
have perished. Any new will be impossible, because the old
law will have become operative, that men and women will
not work on equal terms. One or other will be driven out,
and the logical parliament of democracy is a parliament of
women.

God created the world and leftit to usto create a civiliza-
tion. The system did not spring full armed from the head
of a god. It is a slow and painful growth with a fatal pro-
pensity to perish back to the root. It is an inheritance, and
we have squandered it with impious hands. It is guarded by
conventions which are hard but brittle, as all hard things are,
and we have suffered them to be broken. Most of all,
civilization and women have been defended by the convention
of sex. We have paltered with them, and women themselves
have been the worst offenders.

The life of woman is made up of a thousand little deco-
rums, known in the mass as modesty, of which not the least
important is dress. A woman will blush for shame if by
chance her ears should become uncovered yet, if we can trust
to pictorial art in history, dress never was more immodest
than it is to-day, and will be to-night and to-morrow, as
fashion decrees what and how much of the secret parts of
the person shall be disclosed. In this women are not so
helpless as they claim to be.

Reticence is the essential of this convention, and the
clamour now is that the truth of it be taught even in schools,
and exploited by committees who concern themselves publicly
with a class of women who in more decent times were not
so much as named amongst us.

The road to democracy is taken. There is no turning
back. The descent is fatally easy. Mr. Huxley once engaged
a driver in Dublin, and promised him an extra half-crown if
he would drive fast. The man set off at a mad speed. “Do
you know where you are going ?”’ the passenger cried. ‘“No,
your honour, but anyway I am driving fast.” We are
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driving fast, and it is well that women especially should be
told where they are going and what the end will be.

But let not democracy be too sure. Let not him that
girdeth on his harness boast himself as he that putteth it off.
The world is never left without a witness, without a remnant,
which has not bowed the knee to a false god. Two of our
allies have not wavered in their allegiance to the monarchy.
In his heart every Frenchman craves a king. The Americans
disclosed their instinet in their passionate acclaim of our
Prince. We fought not for democracy, but for our King and
our institutions as they are. There are two kinds of inter-
nationalism. A great Cause is never so dangerous as when
it is Lost.

ANDREW MACPHAIL

A WISH

A cottage on a ridged hill,
A little stream that brightly flows,
Fed from wide moors and snowy peaks,
And singing as it goes.

A scattered wood of climbing birch,
Where broken sunbeams lightly fall;
Deep windows, broad and sheltering eaves,

And mosses on the wall.

A little candle shining clear,

To guide me home when shadows creep;
And, when the day is done, the gift,

The golden gift of sleep.

HoraTi0 WALLACE



THE RISE IN PRICES

'FHE great significance to be ascribed to the enormous in-
crease in prices during the last five years, and the
relation of this increase to social and industrial conditions, is
evident from the wide-spread attention these questions have
received. Varying conceptions of the underlying causes have
exercised no small influence in determining industrial and
political policies, and this is likely to be even more true in the
immediate future. The necessity for a clear and accurate
understanding of these causes is therefore obvious.

The usual explanation finds the fundamental cause of
high prices in the varying relations of demand and supply.
Emphasis is usually placed on the decrease in supply. The
war called millions of men from productive effort into
military service. This decrease in the number of labourers
resulted in a corresponding decrease in the number of commodi-
ties, a condition greatly aggravated by the limitation of the
available sources of supply incident to the submarine campaign.
In addition it is frequently pointed out that the war likewise
occasioned a noteworthy increase in demand. Thus, in
accord with the well known economic law of supply and demand,
the experienced increase in prices was inevitable. Viewed
in its proper perspective, therefore, the rise in prices, popu-
larly called the ‘“high cost of living,” is simply an ex-
pression of the reduction in the supply of the things which
satisfy our desires resulting from the imperative demands of
the war, a part of the price paid for the victory achieved, a
price shared in common by all members of the community.
The only method by which present conditions can be improved
is by hard work and careful living, and patriotism demands
this of every citizen.

The first criticism to be made of this reasoning is that it
does not trace the variations of supply and demand with
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sufficient accuracy or completeness. It postulates a condition
for all commodities which was true only for particular
commodities. There was a noticeable decrease in the supply
of some goods, but not of all. Likewise, if demand be thought
of as the intensity of desire for things, there was an increase in
the demand for some commodities, but not for all. The fact
is that the variations in the general relations of supply and
demand incident to the war, showed marked differences for
particular commodities. Stated in technical terminology,
there was a considerable increase in the marginal utility of
some commodities, a decrease in the marginal utility of others,
while in many cases, probably the greater number, the change
was insignificant. Variations in value, therefore, must range
all the way from actual decreases to material increases. Com-
modities, the market for which was restricted by the conditions
of the war, but which are not subject to ready reduction in
quantity, will illustrate the former. Canadian apples are a
good example. Most war necessaries will illustrate the latter.
If prices had simply registered these changes, and had been
unaffected by other influences, there would, likewise, have
been a decrease in the prices of some commodities, and an
increase in the prices of others. The usual statement of
causation, therefore, serves only to account for differences in
the fluctuation of the values of particular commodities, and
affords no adequate explanation of the general rise in prices
which has occurred since 1914; this is the phenomenon to be
explained.

This suggests a second criticism of the familiar reasoning.
The causes therein considered are concerned primarily with
values, not with prices; while the real problem is one of prices
rather than values. When the prices of some commodities
increase, while the prices of others decrease or remain station-
ary, these price changes may be attributed to changes in
values. But when a general rise in prices has occurred, as is
true to-day, the explanation must be sought in some factor
affecting prices other than fluctuations in values, for by defi-
nition a simultaneous increase in the value of all commodities
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is impossible. Value, as the term is used in economics, means
the exchange relation between commodities. Flour cannot
exchange for more of sugar, of meats, of manufactured goods,
and at the same time, sugar, or meats, or manufactured goods
exchange for more flour. But price is the exchange relation
of any commodity in terms of money. A general rise in prices
is, therefore, entirely possible, providing there be an increase
in the amount of money for which goods may exchange.
The conclusion would seem to be irresistible, that the real
explanation of high prices is concerned simply with the relation
between two objective quantities, the quantity of goods and
the quantity of money.

Students of monetary history have frequently pointed out
that the relation between the quantity of money and the
volume of business is not constant, but is always fluctuating.
It is shown that prices have always varied directly with this
changing relation. To illustrate; during the decade 1850-60
the industrial expansion of the first half of the century was
continued, but one singular difference was manifest. Whereas
the earlier years had been characterized by a general decline
in price levels, a sudden and sharp rise in prices began about
1850. The explanation is to be found in the great increase
in the world’s supply of money resulting from the remarkable
gold discoveries in Australia and California in 1849. More
recently a transition from a period of declining prices to a
period of rising prices occurred about 1896. Coincident with
this upward tendency, the world’s stock of gold and the
quantity of the circulating medium based thereon increased
at an unprecedented rate. As in the earlier periods, goods
were increasing, but the quantity of money was increasing
even more rapidly. Prices reflected this changing ratio.
From such facts as these economists have deduced the general
principle that prices increase or decrease directly with the
quantity of money relative to the quantity of goods. Double
the quantity of money used, other things remaining the same,
and prices will double. The proximate cause of price fluctua-
tions is always to be sought in increases or decreases in the
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quantity of money relative to the number of business transac-
tions.

If this economic law be applied to conditions in Canada,
it will be clear even to the novice in economic theory that the
explanation of price movements during the last five years is to
be found in increases in the quantity of money rather than in
changes in the supply of goods. During the war there was a
deflection of labour on a considerable scale into the production
of goods essential for war purposes. Fewer of some things
were produced and more of others; there was little or no
reduction in the total. The number of business transactions
in 1919 was probably as great as in 1914, possibly greater.
But the index numbers for these years indicate a rise in prices
of about 100 per cent. Clearly the explanation of this increase
must be sought on the money side of the price determining
equation, not on the goods side.

Ample evidence that the cause of increases in the general
range of prices is to be found in increases in the quantity of
money is available, for Canada in common with other countries
has experienced an enormous inflation of the currency since
1914. The chief constituents of the circulating medium in
Canada are gold, Dominion of Canada notes, bank notes, and
commercial bank deposits, the latter circulating through the
use of cheques. Gold is used almost exclusively as a reserve
to protect the issues of government and bank credit instru-
ments, the form of money through which exchanges are
directly mediated. The issue of notes is strictly regulated
by law. Provision is made for the expansion and contraction
to meet the ordinary requirements of business, but issue
beyond a fixed limit can ordinarily occur only when notes are
guaranteed dollar for dollar with gold. Commercial deposits
are subject to no reserve regulation by law, but, since these
are redeemable in legal tender money, banks must ordinarily
keep a certain amount of such money on hand to provide for
the exceptional cases where it shall be demanded. The
amount required for this purpose, however, is small, so that
every dollar added to cash reserves enables the bank to increase
its deposit credit many times that amount.
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Currency inflation in Canada has occurred in part through
extension of note issue, in part through expansion of deposit
currency. It was made possible to some degree by increases
in gold reserves, but to an even greater degree by legislation
passed by the Dominion Parliament early in the war for the
protection of industry, and to aid in financing the war. With-
out going into details, the substance of the Actsmay be summar-
ized. They secured close co-operation between the Dominion
Government and the banks. The gold standard was partially
abandoned, as the banks were absolved from their obligation
to redeem their credit issues in gold, and the issue of Dominion
notes based on approved securities was permitted. Under
this law some one hundred and fifty million dollars of these
notes have been issued on securities which ordinarily would
have represented an equal amount of gold. These may be used
by the banks as reserves for an immensely greater volume of
deposit currency, and in fact were largely so used. In addition,
the gold reserves in Canada before the recent exportation to
Washington were sixty million dollars in excess of the amount
held in 1914, about half of which was in the possession of the
banks. The result of all this was to increase enormously the
possibilities of note and deposit currency expansion whenever
demand should be made for it.

A demand on the banks for increasing their currency
arose in the first instance from the policy of financing the war
pursued by the government. Money was needed with which
to purchase munitions, food supplies, and other necessaries
for military purposes, and to provide for the needs of the civil
population of Europe. It was much more convenient to
secure the required purchasing power by asking the banks to
create an addition to the circulating medium, than to exact
from the people through taxation the necessary portion of the
money already in circulation. Accordingly to the banks the
Government turned. Soon business men felt the impetus
given to industry by Government purchases and, in their turn,
began asking for increased accommodation by the banks.
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The extent to which currency inflation has resulted from
this coincidence of increased demand for credit, and ability to
extend credit, is shown by the statistics regarding note and
deposit increases. Dominion and bank notes combined, have
increased 125 per cent. since 1914. But far more important
is the expansion in that “phantom medium of exchange,”
commercial bank deposits, the form of money used in nearly
all large business transactions in this country. The best index
to the amount of increase in deposits is to be found in
the records of bank clearings. These show an increase of
about 100 per cent. for 1919 as compared with 1914. Do not
these statistics furnish an ample explanation of the immediate
cause of the general rise in prices in Canada during the last
five years?

The social significance of the events just desecribed de-
serves careful consideration. If the increase in money had
been divided among the members of the community in exact
proportion to their previous incomes, the change would be a
matter of indifference. In general, we would be paying twice
as many dollars for each commodity as in 1914, but we
would all have twice as many dollars with which to buy. We
would simply be using more ‘‘counters’’ in each transaction.
But the outstanding fact is that the increase in money has
not been distributed in this equitable manner. It is a matter
of common knowledge that those living on relatively fixed in-
comes have received far less than their proportional increase.
Among these may be mentioned widows and retired business
men, whose income is largely from investments, members of
the salaried and professional classes, and the rank and file of
the labouring class. Let it be carefully noted, however, that
the money of the community as a whole, has increased in
proportion with the rise in prices. It follows that the loss of
some is counterbalanced by an equal gain on the part of others.
Who are these fortunate classes? This is also a matter of
common knowledge. The business class in general, and to a
lesser degree the farmer. Those into whose possession the
increase in funds first flowed have gained most. Those most
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remote have gained least. There is abundant evidence to
warrant the impression that the business class as a whole
has experienced an era of unparalleled prosperity.

This forced redistribution of incomes is the real explana-
tion of social unrest and industrial disturbance in so far as these
are to be attributed to the so-called “high cost of living.”
Neither the mere fact of high prices, nor the sacrifice of per-
sonal desires in order to supply sugar, flour, and other neces-
saries for those fighting our battles in France, or for our allies
in Europe, has been an appreciable cause of unrest. But the
fact that, by a process little understood either by those who
have gained or by those who have lost, millions of dollars have
been taken from the incomes of certain classes to be added to
the incomes of others, is a direct and a weighty cause of a
very serious situation. The obvious injustice is keenly felt
even though not clearly understood. Until this injustice is
remedied the situation is serious, and unfortunately the remedy
is not yet in sight.

This analysis throws light on two much discussed ques-
tions of social readjustment. The first relates to profiteering.
As that term is popularly used it refers to the abnormal profits
reaped by the business class during the period of rising prices.
These profits, as we have seen, are in no wise due to peculiar
methods of the business man; he has no clear conception of
why and how such rich rewards have come to him, nor could
he materially alter the situation should he desire to do so.
The eause is social, the remedy likewise must be social. It
involves deflation of our currency and the re-establishment of
our monetary system firmly on a gold basis. To execute such
a programme without unduly disturbing industry or causing
unnecessary injury to any individual is a difficult task.

The case of the labour group is in some respects strikingly
similar. Granting that themotives actuating labour leaders
are mixed and their methods devious, and that there is much
to be condemned both in motive and method, every open-
minded student of the situation must admit that mistrust,
unrest, and industrial discord are normal reactions from rapidly
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rising prices and huge profits. It is useless to attempt to
convince the labourer of the folly of his course by arguing that
greater production is the one essential for higher wages. He
knows that so long as abnormal profits are realized, it is
possible by bringing sufficient pressure to bear to secure a
portion of those profits for himself. To any suggestion as to
the immorality of his conduct in view of the urgency of present
need his reply is “prevent profiteering before preaching to
me.”” To one who appreciates the psychology of the labour-
ing class it is clear that an adjustment of the social injustice
arising from the increase of prices is a prerequisite for a
return to conditions of normal efficiency.

It will of course be understood that nothing that has been
said detracts in the slightest from the seriousness of the situa-
tion in respect to the present world-shortage of necessaries or
to the depletion of the world’s accumulated stock of capital.
The repeated calls for hard work and plain living cannot be too
highly commended, but the force of such pleas is weakened by
a confusion of the problems connected with this shortage with
those arising from the ““high cost of living.” Yet press dis-
cussions and the public utterances of prominent statesmen and
industrial leaders show how general this confusion is. To
discriminate clearly between these entirely distinct though
closely inter-related problems is the first requisite for dealing
with either in a satisfactory manner.

AB BALconi



NEXT FOR DUTY

ILLINGLY or unwillingly, the nations that have formed

the League of Nations must face the factthat, for the pres-
ent at least, the United States of America are not within its
membership. Whether they understand the reasons for the
refusal of the United States or not; whether they consider this
refusal inevitable, or regard it as the result of a chapter of
accidents; whether they regret theloss of a powerful and respect-
able colleague, or welcome their release from the company of a
fastidious and visionary critic, they have to accept a new
situation and carry on.

It is proposed to consider a single one of the bewildering
problems that confront the League, one in which prompt and
decisive action is necessary if only to minimize the evils which
have ensued from a delay accepted in the hope that the decision
of the United States might have been other than it was.

If the United States refuse to act, or are not qualified to
act, as mandatary of the League of Nations in Armenia and
in Constantinople, to which member or members of the League
of Nations will these mandates be offered, and by whom will
they be accepted ? Admittedly the League of Nations will be
cutting its losses and choosing a second-best as mandatary.
Choice has to be made. The first stage of the problem is to
determine the qualities that are requisite or highly desirable
in a satisfactory mandatary. The following list is meant to be
suggestive rather than exhaustive.

1. Strength adequate to the task. This includes both
man-power and money-power, free from prior charges and
encumbrances. The man-power must be suitable; it must
include administrators and soldiers, engineers, and traders.

2. Disinterestedness. The mandatary must have no
interest which is at variance with his duties. In an absolute
degree this is impossible, but broadly speaking the mandatary
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must not be a partizan of a particular religion or of a particular
race and culture, must not have vital interests at stake in the
countries committed to his charge, must be prepared to act
with the most scrupulous fairness in matters which affect
international trade and commerce.

3. Enterprise. The mandatary must be progressive,
ready to take upon himself the responsibility for promoting
the economic progress of peoples who have a decided tendency
to inertia.

4. Responsibility. There must be a serious recognition
of the importance of the burden undertaken and of the duty
assumed towards humanity, or must it be said of humanity
less the United States and such other countries as decline to
join or are not invited to join the League of Nations? There
must be a determination not to falter in a task once under-
taken, a recognition that internal political dissensions, of what-
ever local importance they may be, can never excuse a neglect
of duty.

5. Idealism. There must be a willingness to make sacri-
fices for the good of humanity, and this, even if the good be
remote and problematical. To demand certainties is to cry
for the moon. Action must be freely taken on calculations,
which, though the best we can make, are very fallible.

6. Reasonableness. The mandatary must be able to
cooperate in a business-like and workman-like manner with
the other members of the League. He must not be too ideal-
istic or too good for his fellows. He must be in a position to
negotiate with them quickly and decisively, unimpeded by
constitutional rules, dominant personalities, or political ani-
mosities.

No country, not even the United States of America,
possesses all these qualities in perfection. One must take the
best one can get. It is worth while examining rapidly how
far the United States possess these qualities to measure the
extent of the loss of the League in failing to secure its first
choice as mandatary in Armenia and in Constantinople.
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It is beyond dispute that the United States possess in an
incomparable degree the first three of the qualities enumerated.
They have great strength, and great wealth, and relatively
few burdens. They are disinterested, if we make a possible
reservation for the zeal of the missionary. Their enterprise
is universally admired.

The quality of responsibility is a little more doubtful.
In one sense the United States possess it in a very high degree.
There is the fullest sense of the propriety of judging their own
acts on the highest plane. Yet can the nations of the League
be fairly expectd to leave altogether unchallenged an attitude
which gives a relatively low value to obligations undertaken
towards outside countries by persons who, to the bulk of the
people of those countries, must have appeared the fully accred-
ited representatives of the United States ?

Probably no country in the world is as idealistic as the
United States; certainly in no country is idealism more articu-
late. But the idealism of the United States is of a peculiar
character. There is always a suggestion that the unpleasant
is eliminated from any problem by an optimistic statement of
the facts. Whatever the reason, the idealism of the United
States is internationally not easy of comprehension, and, while
sometimes understood, receives little genuine sympathy.

The last quality on the list—Reasonableness—is rarely
attributed to the United States by other countries and would
perhaps hardly be claimed for them by their greatest admirers.
It is then, in respect of the last three qualities enumerated,
Responsibility, Idealism, and Reasonableness, that some com-
pensation may be sought for the loss that must be accepted in
respect of the first three.

Where is a suitable mandatary to be found? Two great
countries have administered others, not without incurring
grave criticism, but with some fair measure of success. One
of these at least is more and more ready to recognize that its
position in this respect is that of a trustee, to act so that its
worst mistakes will be rather boni fide errors of judgement
than acts of irresponsibility or of oppression.
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But both Great Britain and France have undertaken tasks
that put more than a fair burden on their shoulders. Their
efforts must lose in efficiency if spread over a wider field. In
the last resort this would not be an adequate reason for hesitat-
ing to accept a mandate. A man cannot leave a foundling to
starve because he has already got a large family to look after.
If, in his opinion, a richer and less encumbered man refuses the
charge it is still unquestionably his duty to shrug his shoulders
and accept the burden himself. To criticize is ungenerous;
it may be unfair, and it wastes time. Both Great Britain and
France are heavily burdened. It is desirable to find new blood |
if possible.

It is not proposed to run through the members of the
League of Nations one by one and make invidious comparisons,
but to suggest that one of them, Canada, is eminently suitable
for the task. Once more we must refer to our six criteria.

1. As to strength, Canada’s man-power and money-
power are limited and have been heavily depleted, but not,
it is claimed, so severely as to place the task of mandatary in
Armenia and in Constantinople beyond the bounds of her
strength.

2. Canada is as disinterested as the United States and
for much the same reasons. Probably to most Canadians the
idea of these mandates would come as an unwelcome surprise.

3. However this may be, want of enterprise will hardly be
alleged as an excuse nor, it is submitted, be seriously entertained
as an objection. The highly varied character of Canada’s
share in the efforts of the war would be an instant and complete
answer.

4. Irresponsibility, if it existed, would, as in the case of
the United States, take the form of refusing the mandate
altogether. If the mandate were once accepted it would be
carried out diligently. Negligence would be regarded as an
omission unworthy of the tradition left by the men who fell in
the war—in the first stage of the struggle for a better world.

5. The idealism of Canada is less articulate than that of
the United States. It would be an error to suppose that it
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does not exist at all. If its expression has been in the main
practical, and a matter of actions, this is partly because of a
fairly close association with British tradition, an association
that has become increasingly intimate during the war. It is
a matter of style and taste that idealism should be reserved.

6. Reasonableness. It is suggested that throughout the
Peace negotiations Canada has maintained with dignity a
role of extraordinary difficulty, that she has insisted through-
out on taking her fair place among the nations and that she
has done so without obstructing or impeding the smooth
working of the proceedings, without “letting down’’ any of
her fellow-workers.

Finally, is it objectionable that a mandate in Europe and
one in the near East should be given to an American country?
The world at large can hardly be expected to share the view
sometimes expressed in the United States that American
countries should keep out of world affairs. In the United
States this may appear a reasonable converse to the Monroe
Doctrine and yet it would be humiliating for the United
States if the world shared this view.

Canada answers fairly well to the tests that have been
proposed. The weakest point is the question of strength—
of ability to find the men and the money for the execution of
the mandates without neglecting more urgent duties. Ad-
mittedly the burden would be heavy, but where is any suitable
country that is better able to bear it ?

Would Canada undertake these mandates were they
offered ? The first step in this enquiry is to examine what
weight would attach in Canada to the objections raised in the
United States to the acceptance by that country of mandates
from the League of Nations.

1. Distrust of the League of Nations. We are not
concerned to enquire whether this distrust is or is not well
founded. The United States have refused to join the League
while Canada has joined. What is a legitimate sentiment for
the former would be inadmissible for the latter.
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2. Dislike of the ‘“occupation’ of less advanced countries.
In the United States the dislike is genuine, and it may be well
founded. Canada is a member of an Empire, which, equally
convinced that it is doing right, occupies less advanced
countries and assumes the duties of a trustee. Further,
Canada is a member of a League that has accepted this duty
of occupation and proposes to apportion it among its members.

3. Distrust of foreign entanglements in general. This
exists both in the United States and in Canada. In both
countries the view has been accepted that there are circum-
stances in which this distrust must be overcome and outside
duties accepted. A question of degree is here of the utmost
importance. When must foreign entanglements be accepted ?
Right and wrong apart, it is natural that Canada should
accept these outside duties more readily than the United
States. Historically Canada has never been so cut off from the
outside world, and so nearly in direct hostility to it. It is an
error to consider that Canada hasacecepted such outside duties
solely as an act of devotion to Great Britain. It is fairer
to say that these duties come naturally to a nation develop-
ing in the British Empire.

4. Disinclination to make sacrifices until it is certain
that they are made in a good cause. This is an admirable
sentiment and yet one to which effect can be given only under
special circumstances—then often at the cost of great hardship
to other countries which have not the advantage of those
circumstances. It is a luxury of sentiment, often an unfair
indulgence. Action to be effective must often be prompt and
be based not on certainties but at best on more or less intelli-
gent anticipations. France and Great Britain were obliged
so to act in 1914. Canada was in a position to choose, but
voluntarily acted in the same way. The United States were
in a position to choose, and waited. Once again it is not a
question of arguing as to who was right or who wrong, or
whether both were right, or both wrong. The point of impor-
tance is that the circumstances and the temperament of the
two countries are different and that their actions differed
accordingly.
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The second step is to examine whether there are any
reasons for rejecting a mandate which are peculiar to Canada
and did not exist in the case of the United States.

1. There is the question of whether Canada’s strength is
equal to the task. This has already been discussed and the
question left open.

9. Canada is not a sovereign state. However, Canada is
a member of the League of Nations, and other members of the
League, similarly situated, have received mandates from the
League. The acceptance of such a mandate, were it other-
wise unobjectionable, would improve the international status
of Canada, and this improvement would not be at the expense
of the British Empire. It would be rather an advance towards
an apportionment of the burdens within the Empire and an
advance involving none of the dangerous questions of pooling
taxation or limiting the autonomy of the members of the
Empire.

The third step is to examine whether Canada would have
for accepting a mandate any reasons which do not apply in
the case of the United States, or do not commend themselves
to the people of the United States.

1. The question of Canada’s international status and of
her position in the British Empire has already been mentioned.

9. With all respect to the United States it can be argued
that there are very great advantages in avoiding ‘Isolation.”
Sympathetic understanding with other peoples is easier for
those who share in their burdens. To Canada it may appear
an impossible position for a country to adopt, to confine its
efforts to the well-being of its citizens and leave them to give a
troubled world the benefit of their advice and criticism. These
have an undoubted value, but, though they may gain in
disinterestedness if they come from observers out of reach of
the troubles of a weary world, they lose in persuasiveness from
their want of comprehensive sympathy. For a country
which honours deeply and sincerely the memory of 60,000 men
dead on the battlefields of the world a policy of isolation
is unthinkable.
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To sum up: Who are those upon whom the burdens,
which, it had been hoped, the United States would accept, are
tofall ? Great Britain and France should, if possible, be spared.
It is suggested that if no more suitable mandatary can be found
Canada is able to undertake these duties. A request to do so
would come as a surprise. It might well be refused on the
ground that duties nearer home will absorb all available
energies. It might be accepted as a sacred heritage of those
who have fallen in the war, for to the living and to the dead it
is most honourableif a heritage consist not of privileges and
of rights, but of burdens and of duties.

H. F. Angus

IRREVOCABLE

As a mayflower in the spring,
In its bed of mossy green,
Feels the kiss the sunbeams bring,
Shyly shews its lovely sheen;

As a rose in rarest June,
Nestling where the shadows meet

Fondled by the wooing moon,
Richly gives its richest sweet:

’

’

So didst thou, my flower divine,
Lying fragrant in my arms,

Touched by dewy lips of mine
Softly open all thy charms.

O, that it was not to be,
In the years that were to roll,
As ’twas then ’twixt you and me,
One in body, mind, and soul.

F. S. L. Forp



LOVE ME FOR EVER

Fairy Love

Two stars in the grey-blue dusk,
Three stars or two;

And that will be light enough
To light me to you.

Silver cedar, golden musk,
Diamond of the scent of dew;

The little moon is bright enough
Now the moon is new.

For my dower I bring you these—
Cobweb diadem,

A wildflower, a moonstone,
And Star-of-Bethlehem,

Foam that sleeps on sleeping seas,
Fern that only frost may fret;

Nothing else is white enough,
Now the moon has set.

u
1 have made a beech-nut cover,
And a fern-frond door:
Room for a ladybird, room for her lover,

Room for nothing more;
No one can open the door.

There I'll hide a head of clover,
And a fern-seed’s core,

And there we’ll hide till the frosts be over,
And the warm sap stirs once more;
No one but summer can open the door.
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11

TaE DuEL

Three steps behind the castle wall
The grass grows green to the river’s brim.
One moment late he stepped aside;—
So that’s the way that dead men sprawl ?—
He stood so straight when he swore I lied,
Sable and scarlet, slim and trim;
And now there’s the world for me—to hide—
And the clasp of the wet green grass for him.

111

PEACE OF THE SHEPHERD

There was a shepherd on the hill-side singing;
None but himself; the brown plains at his feet.
Above the naked rocks the kites go swinging.
The kites shrill loud; the shepherd sings so sweet.

The long, blue day ebbs slow; the sun goes creeping
Without a cloud across the quivering sky.

Honey and figs at noon; at night, long sleeping.
Sweet life to live;—O sweetest death to die!

IV

TaE Prring Naiap

Out from the spring, from the whisper of waters I call;
Out from the sobbing of springs, in the dusk, in the dawn:
Love me for ever.

Bindweed and bracken and fern and the scent of the dark,

Voice of the stream with the murmur of moorlands be-
hind,

Tendril of bryony, moonbeam-entangled, to hold thee;

See, through my dew-dripping hair, how I bind it and
wind it.
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Misty-haired legions of rushes that murmur and mourn,
Night-shade to lay on thine eyelids to lull thee, enfold
thee;
Hark to my piping, my piping for ever is sweet;
Here will I lead thee, here lure thee, my lover, my all.

Now in the dimness of blue the warm throbbing stars
are ahover,
Now the small beasts of the nightfall are rustling and
roaming,
Now the dim blossoms of twilight are blown,
Now the white moth seeks the white moth, her lover!

Now gleam the white limbs of dryads out-slipping from
cover,
Out from the tangle of brake, out from the shelter of thorn,
Stealing by one and by one, like lilies ashine in the
gloaming,
Steal through the sedge to the spring till the Moon-
goddess soundeth her horn—
And they slip to their shadows unseen, and I pipe to
my piping alone.

I have a kiss for thine eyes and a kiss for thy feet;
Thou shalt grow foolish that once wast so wise,
Thou shalt grow still that now runnest so fleet:

Hark to my piping, my piping for ever is sweet,
Sweet as the song of the slow-singing river,
Bryony bindeth, the woodbine shall bind thee and hide
thee;
Hark how the wind sings, ““ Forgive her, forgive her,
Love and forgive, in her arms thou shalt live, thou shalt
sleep, thou shalt die.”
Love me for ever.
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ONE SINGER LEss

Was there not merry solace after war
When warm with food and drink about the fire we sat ?
Our feet in dirty rushes on the floor,
But all our hearts in Heaven to sing Magnificat;
For Benoit sang,—now rest his soul, I say,
I think no shame to pray
For one who sang so clear, Benoit de Sainte More.

They cleaned the spear-heads, gritting stone on steel,
And Jake was wounded, moaning in the straw;

But Benoit came across, and sat—to feel
His fingers running like a windy flaw

" Over a silent water, up and down the strings.
There’s no one left who sings

As Benoit sang, Benoit de Sainte More.

He’s dead. It’s stale work now. Look, here I hold
His harp, that made a rushing like the wake
Of some great ship. Who’d think such leaping gold
Could come from this? My fingers only make
A sort of creak upon it. Here you, Jake,
Hang it vpon the beam, and kick the fire awake.
It’s over-late, and cold;
The wine is bitter, and, by Christ, there’s ashes in the
cake.

H. T. V. BurtoNn



ADAGIO

All days were night before this day’s dear prime,
Dust in Time’s hand or strewn about his feet,
Ashes of morning, suns and moons outworn.
Now we have back our heritage of time.

Heaven rounds us like a shell, and very sweet
Sea-voices breathe, Beloved, it is morn.

n
The little doves go up and down in showers
Over the spice-bud, underneath the bough,
Till I grow weary, counting little doves
Quick as our thoughts and feathered like our flowers.

Dearest of all, lean nearer, kiss me now;
Heaven has no need of pity on their loves.

Fxn)
The loveliest ladies ever felt the wind
Blow on them from the door-sills of delight
Should stoop to me and give me sisterhood,—
She that was queen of Egypt out of mind,

And one world’s Rose, and one who led her knight
Weeping about the hollows of the wood.

w
Love, that has raised you higher, casts me down
From my proud places and remembered praise,
Though still a half-hushed worshipper you sit,
Though still you kneel as if I wore a crown.

0 Love, I love you most for these great ways
Of worship, while I am unworthy it.
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v

There was an altar builded in the sun

By shipmen out of Argos, long ago,

Bound with bleak bronze and every stone engraven
With wings and faces, and each face was one,
Helen’s. And there they fed a flame, to show
Poor mariners the sea-ways of the haven.

n

O Love, be very silent. Death will hear.

Helen was proud, she laughed her love and glory
When Paris leaned and kissed her on the lips.
She had another lover that was near.

He kissed her, and she changed into a story,

A half-heard song blown out to wandering ships.

1)

I am Love’s weakest, worthless, lost, unwise.
Cities were taken, kings uncrowned for her.

A thousand blades had blossom on her mouth,
A thousand spears were hid in her great eyes.
Over me too the little grasshopper

Shall chirr against the honey-breathing south.

nn

Yea, could I grieve you, could I make you weep,
I that have crowned you, wronged you, cast aside
Most cruelly for your sake my griefs and fears ?
If you leaned closer on the kiss of sleep

And saw that in some silence I had died,
Dreaming of you, O, would you give me tears ?
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“Rise up, my love, my fair one, come away,
My love, my dove, my sister, undefiled.”
I rose, I followed, but my friend was fled,
Though once I saw him through the morning’s gray,
And the last starshine, where he turned and smiled
With amaranth newly bound upon his head.

z

“Woman, behold your child, for it is Grief,
Sword-slender Grief, the world within her hold.
Give her your heart, be true to one another.”
The voice endured the dropping of a leaf.

Then for so long I heard as when a gold
Ripe apple falls, “O Grief, behold your mother.”

x

O Love, forgive. They know not what they do,
Dealing their little coin of scorn or shame.

I have seen into heaven, and all the floor

White with our thoughts, as fields are white with dew.
Light as young linnets, in a laughing flame,

They beat forever round God’s open door.

zi

My Love, my Love, hast thou forsaken me ?
Hyssop I gave you not, nor scourge, nor scars,
While any rose was left of summer’s loss,
While any sail flowered white along the sea.
Now the sea darkens and the angry stars
Born of that bitter water, are a cross.
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X1

I thirst, I thirst, though many waters hide me,
Drowning in depths where Love will never seek.
There were three waves that broke on me. The first
Was salt as tears, the second rose beside me

In foam of fire, the third against my cheek

Touched like a kiss. My heart aches, and I thirst.

L)

To-day we were with Love in Paradise

A little time, and for that time the shade

Stood waiting, and a-wing the swallow slept.
But angels came with anger of bright eyes

And stoned us from the gardens where Love laid
His homeless head. He followed us, and wept.

v

Yea, it is finished, yea, it is enough.

Time hastens, and the tide is gone so far

The faint horizon scarcely gleams in foam.
The gate is narrow and the path is rough,

But through the cloud one silver shepherd-star
Lingers to lead us. Love, we will go home.

m

Into thy hands, immortal Love. Not ours

The noonday’s triumph, the diviner close,

Or the full flood across these whispering sands.

We bring you withered sheaves and broken flowers,
Rue and wild poppy, thorns, one fading rose.

Love, we are sorry. All is in thy hands.

Marisorie L. C. PicRTHALL



BROOKFIELD

A WELL travelled writer recently expressed the opinion

that Nova Scotia was ‘‘the real Canada.” This writer
seemed to feel in the May-flower Province a separate, distinct
and congenial type of “culture,” which came closer to the ideal
of “Canadian” than anywhere else in the Dominion. The
population has struck its roots deep into the native soil.
Local feeling is strong. Yet the sea has made the Nova
Scotians a race of wanderers; and the travel reacts upon those
who stay at home and those who return from distant voyages.
Provincial ‘“manners’”’ undoubtedly exist.

This fact must be understood if justice is done to Mr.
William E. Marshall’s volume of poems ‘‘ Brookfield and other
Verse” (John Lovell & Son). His life has been spent quietly
and usefully in the picturesque little town of Bridgewater.
Another traveller writes: ‘I shall not easily forget the view
that burst upon me as I set foot upon the first span of the La
Have River coming from the railway station, the tree-clad
banks to right and left, with the verdure fadinginto the purple
grey of the distant clouds, the white sails of the ships shot with
sunlight, the broad, clear, swift-flowing stream; and facing me,
the colour and brightness of the town itself, three or four streets
running parallel to the river, the first containing all the shops,
each street rising high above the other, and the last on the sky-
line. There was movement, but no hurry. Pretty girls
carrying school-books moved along, dissolved in rippling
laughter. Wagons drawn by great red oxen coursed leisurely
to and fro, directed by cheerful teamsters. And above all the
intensely yellow sunlight poured down, making rich heaps of
shadow; and the air redolent of the pine groves, pressed south-
ward in warm waves and scented volume, seeking the sea.
It was good.”

In this environment William Marshall has spent his life.
He has filled an important civic office, he has been the local
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representative of the things of the spirit, and he has kept his
soul alive. He has always cultivated literature. Evidence
of wide reading, of educated taste, of attractive qualities of head
and heart abounds in this volume of collected verse.

The hero of the threnody, which gives the book its title,
was R. R. MacLeod, an original, even in a province which
seems to foster the growth of strong distinctive character.
He was too fond of the imponderables to become a worldly
success. Much of his time, energy, and means went into his
“Markland,” an encyclopedic work in honour of Nova Seotia.
There was some dispute with the printer; and copies of
“Markland” are hard to buy. He also wrote a pleasing little
book of ‘“Nature Studies.” Marshall was his friend and he
laments his going with a rare sincerity.

Like so many other poems “ Brookfield” opens with the
opening of the year, the eternal, inexhaustible theme of Spring.
Sorrow for the dead friend is softened by the sweet of the year
descending on the haunted ground he made peculiarly his own.
““Thy beauty slept until he came To wake thee up to visions.”
What moves the poet’s heart is first, an act of natural piety
performed by his dead friend for a dead forgotten local bard
of an earlier day, ““A wraith of tender, melancholy song,”
whose grave marked only with a rude stone was trodden by the
cattle’s feet. MacLeod had the poor remains removed to
consecrated ground:

His warm heart was moved to save

From utter last neglect a name that gave
The grace of life in songs now little read.

Another characteristic action was the erection of a monu-
ment, a simple shaft of red granite, to the memory of the first
settler in the community and making the inauguration of it a
village festival. Indeed, it is impossible to pay too much honour
to the pioneer:

This toil-worn ground
Is holy; here the burning bush flamed high
One hundred years ago, when faith was crowned
In the first settler’s log hut built near by.
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Some men write poetry; others live it. The two deeds
of MacLeod, this building the sepulchres of the prophets, are
of the essence of poetry. They recall the pilgrimages of Old
Mortality among the graves of the martyrs in the dim moor-
lands of the North.

Another side of MacLeod’s personality, his responsiveness
to the thousand voices of Nature, is also commemorated.
Marshall speaks of his impatience of ‘‘the human tide,” his
yearning towards ‘“‘the village which he glorified”:

When Spring began to call him to her side
With robin’s song and the arbutus trail
And all the wistful life of hill and dale.

The “Nature Studies” already mentioned afford satis-
factory evidence of MacLeod’s powers of observation and his
delight in what came under his eye. He ‘“saw the nesting
birds,” and ‘“little creatures running wild and free, Which
know not that they know, yet are of God.”

The final mood of the poem is peaceful, even happy, in the
poet’s sense of spiritual union with his vanished friend, induced
subtly by the mere sight of the pleasant scene they once en-
joyed together. This mood is finely symbolized in the closing
lines:

The wind upon the hill hath sweetest hush;
The day is melting into tend’rest flame;

And from the valley, where the waters rush,
Comes up the evensong of the lone hermit thrush.

It is easy to see howsuch a threnody tends to the slow
enrichment of the life of the province. A man not too highly
regarded in his lifetime finds an interpreter after his death.
His deeds leave a visible impress upon a single community;
and the sympathetic friend sets them in anideal light. The
poet’s version of this character will be accepted as essentially
right, and the land gains in its wealth of association and
idealism.

A striking feature of this well-printed comely volume is
the large number of poems, chiefly sonnets, to the poet’s
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friends. A man who hath friends must show himself friendly,
and this man does so show himself. The tributes to the worth of
those named and those indicated by letters are transparently
sincere; they show his talent for friendship, and make clear
why ““Brookfield” is only the highest expression of feelings
which are widely diffused, without becoming weakened in
the process.

Marshall’s distinctive quality is to be found in his poems
as a whole. Consistent finish is apparently not his aim,
though many of his lines are singularly happy. It is the
general spirit pervading them which gives value, and
must convince the reader that they are the natural expres-
sion of no common soul, loyal, kindly, and sincere.

ARCHIBALD MACMECHAN



THE FALLACY IN MODERNISM

FROM its earliest days the Christian religion has been ex-
posed without interruption to two main forms of attack.
The less serious of the two comes from outside, and represents
the effort of avowed non-Christians by means of argument,
ridicule, social influence, or physical force, to detach individuals
from the Christian body until it shall become so weak as to
be negligible. In the writings of St. Paul we find occasional
references to this danger, but he does not dwell upon it further
than to exhort the individuals affected to stand firm and endure
patiently whatever hardships may fall to their lot. The
Apostle was in a position to know all about persecution from
both sides and could correctly estimate its value; but he
nowhere seems to regard it as a danger which in any way .
menaced the corporate unity or the permanence of the Chris-
tian Church.
The graver danger comes, and always has come, from
" those who attack the faith of the Church while professing
her membership and claiming her privileges. The most
casual reader of the Epistles can hardly fail to be impressed
by the extent to which this peril weighed upon the mind of St.
Paul. Over and over again the Apostle returns to the charge
against the false apostles, the false teachers, those who pervert
the faith and confuse the minds of men with corrupted versions
of Christian doctrine. Upon Timothy and Titus he repeatedly
impresses the idea of the faith as a treasure committed to their
charge, a precious thing which it is their sacred duty to hand
on uncorrupted as they have received it. In speaking of
those within the Church who attack the doctrine as taught
by the Apostles, St. Paul permits himself the use of strong ex-
pressions. He realized that the danger to be feared from this
source was wholly different from the danger threatened by
persecution. External attack could only succeed in detaching
individuals from the faith. The success of heresy would
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mean the destruction of the faith itself and therefore of the
Church which was founded upon that faith. Before proceed-
ing further it should be clearly admitted that in all ages the
great majority of the false teachers have probably been
perfectly sincere and honest men in the sense that they have
entirely believed their own doctrines to be true and beneficial;
and most of them have even succeeded inpersuading themselves
that their beliefs are compatible with the profession of the
Christian faith and the exercise of the Christian ministry.

In one form or another these two attacks have been
continued down to our own day, and their relative importance
in the twentieth century is exactly the same as it was in the
time of St. Paul. In spite of a vast amount of loose talk about
the supposed “failure of the Church,” it still remains true
that the only serious danger to the Church lies in the possi-
bility that her divinely given faith may be corrupted by her
own priests and people. The present attack upon Christianity,
for ultimately it is nothing less, is generally described by its
supporters as ““modern churchmanship,” “modernism,” or
the “re-statement of Christian doctrine.” Tet us consider,
first the name itself, and then the substance of the teaching
which it indicates.

In their choice of titles the opponents of Catholic doctrine
proceed upon the following theory. The faith as expressed
in the creeds, so they say, may have been good enough for
the fourth century, but it will not do for the twentieth. The
“modern mind ” imperatively demands that the ancient doc-
trines shall be re-stated in accordance with the ideas of
twentieth century thought.

In all this there is a certain plausibility. The forms of
language and the methods of exposition do change from time
to time, and every teacher of. the Christian faith must be
* prepared to adapt his mode of teaching to the capacities  and
requirements of his audience. In practice this has always
been recognized. Every age has produced its own commen-
taries and other expositions of the faith, at the same time
clearly perceiving that the faith to be expounded must always
remain the same.
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It is at this point that we part from the modernists. If
they contented themselves with stating the ancient doctrines
in modern form, we should have no quarrel with them. But
before we have read very far in their books we quickly perceive
that their main objection is not to the form, but to the sub-
stance of the Christian faith as defined in the Catholic creeds.
And we notice a very remarkable unanimity in the general
lines of their attack. Sooner or later it almost always resolves
itself into a eriticism of the miraculous element in Christianity,
and in particular of the two supreme miracles of the Virgin
Birth and the bodily Resurrection of our Blessed Lord.
Occasionally these two miracles are explicitly denied. More
commonly it is claimed that they are to be regarded as ““open
questions,” so that a man may disbelieve in these miracles as
historical facts and still consider himself to be a believer in
the Christian religion. Of the many exponents of this view
we may briefly notice three who have attracted more than
usual publicity. The first is my old friend and late colleague,
Mr. J. M. Thompson of Oxford, whose Miracles in the New
Testament was published in 1911. In this book a general
attack was made upon the whole of the miracles recorded in
the New Testament, special emphasis being laid on the diffi-
culty of accepting the Virgin Birth and the bodily Resurrection.
In 1918 Canon Glazebrook of Ely published The Faith of a
Modern Churchman, in which he claimed the right to regard
the miraculous parts of the creeds “‘symbolically.” That is
to say, while regarding the statements of the creed as historic-
ally doubtful he claimed that he was justified in declaring his
public belief in them on the ground that they were symbolical
of the spiritual truths of the purity and eternal life of our
Lord. Canadian Churchmen are probably more familiar with
the third name, that of Dr. Herbert Symonds, who has lately
expounded the modernist position in a series of able sermons
from the cathedral pulpit of Montreal.

Mr. Thompson’s licence was withdrawn by the Bishop
of Winchester, and a newspaper controversy followed, which
gradually died down. In Canon Glazebrook’s case the
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Bishop of Ely might well have taken disciplinary aection,
but chose the wiser course of meeting the heresy with
sound doctrine. In a little book called Belief and Creed he
has set forth a statement of the Catholic attitude towards the
modernist position, which must be studied by everyone who
wishes to form a fair judgement on the controversy. Dr.
Symonds’ sermons are at present only partially available and
only in newspaper form, but I understand that there is no
complaint on the score of unfair reporting. The most impor-
tant of these sermons is that of the 23rd November, 1919,
in which the preacher maintained that belief in the Virgin
Birth was not an essential part of the Christian faith.

One important passage in this sermon has been reported
verbatim, and deserves the most careful attention. It runs
as follows:—" One question which I submit must be an open
question is as to the exact method, as well as the exact defini-
tion, of the Incarnation. To those who have difficulties and
who find those difficulties an obstacle to church membership,
let me ask them to consider: Our Lord Himself never referred
to the method of His birth: It is nowhere referred to in the
early preaching of the Aects of the Apostles, or in the Epistles
of St. Paul, St. Peter, and St. John: and it is only referred
to in two of the Gospels. St. Mark and St. John do not refer
to it at all. In the latter case it is the more surprising, as
the writer deliberately expounds the doctrine of the Incarna-
tion. Further, it is nowhere—and thisis the important point—
made a test of a Christian. It is practically universally
admitted that the first generation of Christians knew nothing
of it. But this does not mean that it is not true. I for one
detest negations, and I do not know. My idea is that neither
by Christ Himself, nor by any of the Apostles, nor anywhere
in the New Testament, is it even in the remotest degree made
a test either of a Christian or of a man’s salvation.” Tt may
be observed here that the argument adopted is common to
Mr. Thompson, Canon Glazebrook, and other modernist
writers. But Canadian readers will probably prefer to have
it in Dr. Symonds’ words. ;
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In studying this pronouncement the reader should observe
first of all to whom it is addressed. The appeal is made “to
those who have difficulties and who find these difficulties an
obstacle to church membership.” Put into their language
it comes to this: ‘“You say that you cannot join the Church
because you cannot believe the creed. Very well then, we
will allow you to drop such parts of it as you object to. If
you do not believe in the Virgin Birth, omit that. The Bible
says nothing about it being essential. So if there is any
other doctrine that you do not believe, tell us what it is,
and we may arrange that it shall be regarded as optional.”

I lay stress upon this point because it is evident that this
appeal is of the essence of the whole modernist position.
Instead of the Catholic theory that men are to be brought to
the knowledge of the faith the modernist claims that the faith
is to be altered to suit the requirements of men. Since men
will not accept the creeds as the Church believes them these
creeds are to be amended until they contain nothing that
eould cause a moment’s hesitation to the most sceptical. In
the end we will be left with a bare minimum of ill-defined
belief to which no one, except possibly a convinced atheist,
will be able to refuse his assent. Decidedly this takes us
very far from the conception of the precious treasure which
was committed to St. Timothy to be guarded faithfully
against the corruptions of false doctrine.

For it must be clearly understood that the argument of
Dr. Symonds’ sermon logically carries him much farther than
the single instance of the Virgin Birth. If he really means
that we are not bound to accept any incident of our Lord’s
life unless it is described by all four Evangelists, then we are
left with practically nothing but the Passion and the Crucifixion.
Even the account of the Last Supper is omitted from St.
John’s narrative.

So again with the argument that the doctrine of the Virgin
Birth is ‘“nowhere made the test of a Christian.” TUpon these
lines it would be easy to destroy the whole of the creed. Every
article of our belief rests, so we claim, upon ‘‘most certain war-



THE FALLACY IN MODERNISM 49

rants of Holy Seripture;”” but in no passage do the sacred writers
tell us dogmatically that such and such articles are essential
to the Christian faith. This does not mean that the early
Church possessed no dogmatic faith. On the contrary the
Epistles are full of references to the unity of the faith, and
very sharp censure is passed upon those who try to corrupt
that unity by the introduction of novel doctrines. A common
faith is everywhere assumed, and a general knowledge of
its contents is equally assumed, but in no case do the Apostles
think it necessary to give their readers a formal definition of
the doctrines. The precise definition of ‘the doctrines was
made necessary by their subsequent denial.

The truth of course is that the Church and her faith are
historically prior to the New Testament. The Church sprang
to life at Pentecost and the Apostles at once set themselves
to preach the faith as they had received it from the Master.
The books of the New Testament were not written until
many years later, and the canon of Scripture was not finally
settled until some centuries later. The authors of the sacred
books assumed in their readers a knowledge of the doctrines
which they had been continually preaching for many years.
Their books are the evidences and illustrations of the faith,
but not the ultimate authority for its truth. That authority
can only be the Church herself, to whom the guardianship of
the faith had been for ever committed by God. So the
Canadian Church asserts in her Articles that “the Church
hath authority in controversies of faith,’’ and her priests
at their ordination pledge themselves solemnly to uphold that
faith ““as this Church and realm hath received the same.”

That brings us to the consideration of another question
of a different kind. The problem cannot be shirked. Is the
common sense and good judgement of the Canadian Church
prepared to hold that the public profession of such theories
as we have been examining is really consistent with the
ordination vows taken by her priests ? By the wise arrange-
ment of our Liturgy the sermon immediately follows the Nicene
Creed, thus showing that the function of the preacher is to
expound the faith which the people have just professed. Is
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it really tolerable for a priest, after declaring before Christ’s
altar that he believes Him to have been “incarnate by the
Holy Ghost of the Virgin Mary,” then to mount the pulpit
and say that he does ‘“not know” whether such a thing ever
happened or not ?

Upon this grave question I prefer to quote the Bishop of
Ely’s words: “Truthfulness is the condition of healthy church
life. Of late we have seen on a gigantic scale the evil of dis-
regarding the sacredness of words. In the Church we must
with unsleeping vigilance watch against the first inroads of
this contamination. In this ‘claim’ to interpret symbolically
the historical clauses of the Creed I can only see (however
unintentional we may desire to think it) the application to
the confession of our Christian faith of the claim made in a
line famous in Greek literature: % yAaoo’ dpwuox’, 1 8¢ ¢ppiy avéuoros:
‘My tongue hath sworn, but my mind is unsworn.”! In the
deliberate dissociation of the words of the mouth from the
intention of the mind history, I believe, shows that there lies
a danger to our Christianity and our civilization than which
none is greater. In these days, disciplined by the long and
bitter trial of the war, we are learning in a new way to long
after reality in religion. It would be clean contrary to the
best spirit of the time to admit the ‘claim’ that men may
assent to a Creed which is quite different from their belief.”

From this distasteful topic I gladly pass to consider what
is meant by the claim that the Virgin Birth, or any other
doctrine of the creed, should be regarded as an “open question.”
In this connexion the duty of any public speaker seems to be
too clear for argument. If he really desires his hearers to
regard any question as ‘‘open,” he is bound to lay before
them both sides of the case with the most absolute impartiality
of which he is capable. Now there is a great weight of reason-
ing, doctrinal, critical, and historical, in favour of the Catholic
teaching on the Virgin Birth. The limits of an article do
not permit me even to summarize these arguments, and those
who desire to pursue the subject will find the case set forth

1 Euripides, Hippolytus, 612.
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with overwhelming cogency in Dr. Chase’s little book. But
what I am bound to point out is this, that in asking his audience
to regard this doctrine as an “open question” the preacher
has chosen to lay before them only the arguments against
believing in the Virgin Birth. This seems to me a very
serious omission. The ordinary congregation has usually
neither the time nor the inclination to make a eritical study
of the arguments on each side of a question such as this. They
cannot help relying very largely upon the word of an eloquent
preacher whom they presume to have made an adequate study
of the subject. What is likely to be the effect upon their minds
when they are told all the reasons against believing in a
particular doctrine without a hint that there is anything to
be said on the other side? Is this method of controversy
likely to produce in them what we call an “open mind” upon
the subject under discussion ?

Unhappily the matter does not rest here. After the argu-
ments against the Catholic doctrine have been summarized we
come to those astounding words: “It is practically universally
admitted that the first generation of Christians knew nothing
of it.” Does anyone for a moment imagine that Catholics
“admit” a theory which would make nonsense of their whole
position? We believe that the accounts which we possess of
the Virgin Birth were written by St. Matthew and St. Luke,
and that they were so written as part of the essential
belief of the whole Christian community. Or is it alleged
that these Evangelists did not belong to ““the first generation
of Christians ?” Upon this it is needless to speak further.
But again it is necessary to point out that when an ordinary
congregation is told such things upon the authority of a
distinguished preacher they will naturally go home with the
impression that even orthodox scholars admit the doctrine
of the Virgin Birth to have been unknown to the early Church.

I have dealt in this article chiefly with Dr. Symonds’
sermon, not from any desire to single him out for individual
attack, but because his name is well known to Canadian
Churchmen, and because the sermon in question is a very able
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and representative statement of the modernist position. What
1 have said applies in general to other writers of the same
school, and I may now conclude with a few words upon the
broader aspects of the question.

The essential fallacy of modernism lies in the fact that
it is an attempt to effect an impossible compromise between
belief and unbelief. The modernist hopes that by sacrificing
certain articles of the faith which relate to physical miracles
he may induce unbelievers to assent to some kind of reduced
Christianity presented to them in a vaguely defined shape.
This hope is based partly on a misunderstanding of the
nature of the faith, and partly on a misunderstanding of men.

It is based upon a misunderstanding of the faith, because
the modernist acts as if the creed were an assortment of un-
connected doctrines out of which he can select those that appeal
to his fancy and reject those which do not. The truth of
course is that the Christian faith is a single body of doctrine
resting upon a single authority, and one cannot attack any
article of the creed except by undermining the authority
which supports the whole. Historically the misunderstand-
ing of this very simple truth is due to the disastrous attempt
which was made by the Protestant bodies at the Reforma-
tion to substitute the authority of the Bible for the
authority of the Church speaking through the Bible. The
subsequent progress of criticism has made it apparent that
the Bible cannot by itself be taken as a literal guide upon
all questions. It was never intended to be so taken,
and in any case the text admits of countless diversities
of private interpretation. The last century has there-
fore witnessed a rapid dissolution of definite Christian belief
among all sections of Protestantism, and this process has
been carried to its extreme logical conclusion in Ger-
many. Some years ago the Prussian State Church was
faced with the question whether a minister could be permitted
to deny the existence of a personal God. A majority—but
only a majority—of the ecclesiastical court decided that this
was going a little too far, and this decision was vehemently
denounced in German intellectual circles as reactionary and
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intolerant. From its own standpoint German intellectual
opinion was justified in this criticism. Our belief in God the
Father rests upon precisely the same ground as our belief in
the Incarnation of the Eternal Son, and you cannot logically
permit a man to deny the one without also permitting him
to deny the other.

In the second place modernism rests upon a misunder-
standing of men. This can be verified by any one from his
own experience. I have discussed this question with many
agnostic friends, and without exception they have told me that
if they could make up their minds to accept Christianity at all
they would accept it as a single body of undivided faith upon
the authority of the Catholic Church. T am glad to add that
I have also in mind cases of agnostics who have thus, in the
providence of God, been brought to a knowledge of His truth,
and no men are stronger in their faith than these. But T
have never met or even heard of a single instance of an un-
believer who has been induced to accept any kind of Christian-
ity by being told that there is no need for him to believe this,
that, or the other article of the creed. Every intelligent
agnostic knows perfectly well that no individual priest has
any authority whatever to admit him on “reduced terms” by
requiring his assent only to a mutilated creed. An honest and
serious inquirer naturally wishes to know what is the mind of
the Church and has no desire to deal with individuals who
are obviously exceeding the limits of their authority. So
far as unbelievers are concerned, the effort made to propitiate
them by watering down the faith is wasted.

On the other hand it is unfortunately true that modernist
propaganda is not entirely without result, though the results are
not at all those which its authors desire or intend. Most of us
can probably think of men who have been tempted to start
upon this attractive path, and have then followed it by easy
and logical stages until they have arrived at a complete denial
of all Christian belief. In this connexion I would draw atten-
tion to a little book in the “Home University Library,” called
the History of Freedom of Thought, written by Dr. J. B. Bury,



54 THE UNIVERSITY MAGAZINE

the Regius Professor of Greek at Cambridge. Professor
Bury is probably the ablest atheist of the present day, and his
book is the severest attack upon Christianity that I know.
What I wish to emphasize is his analysis of the working of the
new principles introduced by the Protestant sects at the
Reformation. He shows by the strictest reasoning how those
principles could not be halted at the point of the repudiation
of Church authority, but led by necessary and inevitable
logic to the complete denial of religious belief. As a matter of
history we know this to be true, and it is not confined to
Germany. So far as Christian belief has been retained in the
various Protestant bodies of to-day, it has been retained at
the expense of logic.

From this disastrous venture the Anglican Church was
narrowly preserved, and she emerged from the storms of the
Reformation period with an unshaken hold upon the creed,
the sacraments, the ministry, and the Seriptures of the Catholic
and Apostolic Church. But for the last three hundred years
a party within her borders has continually urged upon her to
cast away some portion of the treasure committed to her
charge. In the eighteenth century this party became
dominant and its leaders filled all the high places of the Church.
During this period the purity of the Catholic tradition was
preserve{i mainly by a few obscure parish priests and faithful
laity, who waited quietly for the dawn of a better day. Then
came the stirring of the waters, and the great Catholic revival
of the nineteenth century carried to the ends of the earth the
power of a Church that seemed as if it had risen from the dead.
The fruits of that revival are part of the heritage which we in
Canada share with Anglicans—and indeed with all Catholics—
throughout the world. Let us pray that no temptation may
induce us to relax the watch which we are bound to keep over
the treasure of the King.

HERBERT A. SMITH



THEORIES OF THE COMIC

SINCE the old Greek thinkers distinguished one of them-
selves as the laughing philosopher and another as the

weeping philosopher the problem of ““the ridiculous’ has more
or less intermittently reappeared. Whether Jean qui pleure
or Jean qui mit is better justified continues to divide the
optimists from the pessimists. Aristotle actually gave a
place in his list of virtues, side by side with temperance, and
justice and courage, to that endowment by which a man
makes himself entertaining in social intercourse. He demands
that trait which will be a middle stage between “buffoonery”’
—the characteristic of the boresome practical joker—on the
one side, and “sullenness”—the characteristic of what the
Scotch call a “dour body”—on the other. Rabelais, that
boisterous champion of the flesh against all kinds of asceticism,
dislikes very much the agelast, or the man who will not laugh.
George Meredith would stigmatize equally the hypergelast, or
the man who laughs too much. And although Dante consigns
to the third circle of his Inferno the souls of those who had
been wrathful and gloomy in the “sweet air made gladsome
by the sun,” yet both in Christian and in pagan times there
has often been an undercurrent of feeling that to laugh at all
means a certain compromise of human dignity. It is said of
Cassius in Julius Caesar:

Seldom he smiles, and smiles in such a sort

As if he mocked himself, and scorn’d his spirit

That could be moved to smile at anything.

Sterne speaks of men affecting a grave strut to compensate
for their real lack of intelligence, and defines gravity as “a
mysterious carriage of the body, to conceal defects of the
mind.”" Lord Chesterfield declared that a man of parts and
fashion is only seen to smile, never heard to laugh.’ Pascal
writes ‘“diseur de bons mots, mauvais caractére.”” And we have

! Tristram Shandy, chap. xi.  ? Letlers, cxxxiv.  * Pensees, vi.



56 THE UNIVERSITY MAGAZINE

still some austere Puritans who love to quote the Scripture
about the erackling of thorns under a pot.

Yet the mirthful habit is so widespread that man has been
called by way of distinction not only the rational animal,
and the tool-using animal, but also the laughing animal.
Milton held that

smiles from reason flow
To brute denied.!

Minute zoologists, indeed, sometimes hazard a doubt as
to whether the privilege is exclusively human, and remind us
of many a prank from the monkey house which suggests a
perception of the absurd even among our simian kindred.
But the ground there is very precarious. What often happens
is that the outward acts of a monkey are interpreted through
the mental process which such acts would betoken in ourselves,
and this process is forthwith ascribed to the animal. Infer-
ence about such a matter as the consciousness of a collie dog
when his lips curl and his eyes glisten like a laughing human
face must take for granted a great deal that we cannot begin
to verify. It is specially unsafe where the connexion of inner
thought and outer sign is so far from uniform.

Now, to begin with, the laugh has many varieties.
There is the baby’s smile of healthy contentment. There is
the hysterical, uncontrollable giggle of the schoolgirl. There
is the beatific radiance of the clergyman described as a “good
visitor” as he goes his rounds. There is the conventional
simper, hardly more significant than the conventional kiss,
with which ladies disguise their dislike of one another. George
Eliot claimed a special place for “that slow, gradual enjoyment
of a laugh which is only seen in fat people,” and distinguished
sharply between ‘‘the bright smile which, beaming from the
habitual gravity of the face, seems a revelation,” and that
“eontinual smile which discredits all expression.”

Darwinians have taught us to look for the clue to such
things at their earliest discoverable point. What is it that

1 Paradise Lost, Book ix.
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makes the baby laugh? What is it that makes the savage
laugh ? We know the exultation arising from superior prowess,
as when the chief has killed his enemy and sits down to crow
upon the corpse. In the same way a modern tradesman, when
he has been outwitted by a rival, threatens that next time the
laugh will be on the other side. Primitive folk are much
amused by the sight of novelty, by the strange dress, strange
gestures, strange language of a visitor. They laugh, not so
much because these things are new to them, as because they
seem poor attempts at what the tribe can do far better.
What sets the savage roaring most obstreperously is that a
stranger should show himself in a réle that he can look down
upon, perpetrate what tribal etiquette calls awkward, try to
speak the native tongue and speak it badly, fail in some
manual feat which the aborigines can do with ease.

This makes it clear that to define the ridiculous as ““simply
the incongruous” is to conclude hastily. Long ago Maria
Edgeworth pointed out that, if the funny were just the sur-
prising, we should be amused by any and every piece of
unexpected rudeness in speech or in manner." It is not mere
incongruity which makes the Red Indian laugh over his rival’s
prostrate form, any more than it is incongruity which makes
the infant smile when dandled in one’s arms. But, although
not the whole truth, this theory about “contrarieties” is part
of the truth.” We laugh, for instance, when the lecturer on
memory training forgets his umbrella at the close of his
discourse, or when soldiers at a full dress review march out
of step, or when the dignity of a duchess at a eeremonial is
marred by the slipping aside of her wig, or when the trouble
that a dandy has taken with his figure for the golf course has
resulted in making his legs bulge at the wrong place. The
most infallible provocative occurs when apparent distinetion
is exposed as a pretence, such as the juggler’s promise of an
unexampled mystery which breaks down in a very unmysteri-

! Castle Rackrent, p. 198.

? There is something undoubtedly funny in Ibsen’s suggestion of a fish that had
hydrophobia and an owl that was afraid in the dark.—Brand, Act I.
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ous fashion. There is a spice of malice in all this, a touch of
what Byron called

that desire which ever sways
Mankind the rather to condemn than praise.!

Although we may not feel ourselves superior, we like to
think that someone who looked like being superior to us has
been reduced to our own level. Pride has had a fall. We by
our vigilance and observation have seen through somebody,
and self-consciousness is distinetly raised.

Perhaps the clearest example of fun from the incongruous
is in the so-called Irish bull. Sydnéy Smith, competent
beyond most men for such an analysis, wrote about this in a
forgotten article of the Edinburgh Review.” For him an
essential condition of the ludicrous is the excitement of sur-
prise, but the special surprise of the bull is the reverse of that
which appeals to us in the witticism. In the latter we detect
with pleased astonishment that two things, apparently dis-
similar, are really alike. In the former apparent similars
turn out to be really unrelated. Smith quotes as an instance
of wit the famous retort by an Irish colonel to Louis XIV.
Reiterated applications for advancement had been met by
~ the king with the testy remark, “That gentleman is the most
troublesome officer I have in my service.”” “Sire,” said the
colonel, “Your Majesty’s enemies say precisely the same.”
Here at first sight the soldier was corroborating the king’s
judgement and minimizing his own claim. He was really
supporting his application in the most cogent style. It was
a case of wit, that is, of identity in prima facie dissimilars.
Dickens has many like it: his comparison, for example, of a
lady’s nose to an autumnal evening because both were a little
frosty at the end:’ or of that elderly spinster, Miss Dartle,
whose appearance was rather dilapidated, with a house, dingy
from having been so long to let; or his remark in David Cop-
perfield about the pigeon pie which reminded one of a head very
disappointing to phrenologists, for its crust was full of lumps

1 Lara, ii., 7.
*The article was entitled Edgeworth on Bulls. 3 Bleak House, chap. 10.
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and bumps, with nothing particular underneath." To illus-
trate a bull Smith tells of the Irishman who so far forgot
himself as to look over the shoulder of someone writing a
letter at his club. The writer, without showing any sign that
he had noticed, closed with the words, “I would say more,
but a d——d tall Irishman is reading over my shoulder every
word I put down.” “You lie, you scoundrel,” said the voice
behind him. The speaker who seems to be defending him-
self is really confessing. We have dissimilarity in prima facie
similars, and hence a bull. :

It is worth noting that Smith took both his examples
from the same country, the land that has so long been under-
stood to be a special home of the comic. One is reminded of
George Meredith’s remark that the burlesque Irishman is
safe from caricature, for Nature strained herself to produce
him, and all that art can do is to copy.” Edgeworth, however,
resented as a sort of calumny upon his compatriots the com-
mon idea that the bull is distinctively Irish. No doubt he
was right. I wonder if a very copious collection might not
be made from the table talk of English Jacobite squires, the
men who used to mask their seditious toasts during the
Commonwealth by drinking to the king “over the water,”
invoked the Most High against the Protectorate by praying
that Providence would “put this crumb well down,” and
signified their disgust with William III by viciously squeezing
the orange.” Perhaps this should rather be called wit, but
some were capable of a perfect bull. Addison’s Tory Free-
holder is immortal. “I am for passive obedience and non-
resistance,” he said, ““ and I will oppose any Ministry or
any King that will not maintain this doctrine.” Not even
Mr. Dooley could improve on that, and if ever Sydney Smith’s
test was answered, it is there. One need scarcely add that
the cream of the joke would be spoiled if the perpetrator were
not blissfully unconscious of the situation, so that the hearer
has the sweet joy of pity, a further evidence of augmented
self-feeling in the laugh.

1 David Copperfield, xxviii. 2 Diana of the Crossways, iii.
3¢f. Scott, T'he Antiquary, 1, 5.
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There is a recognized limit to the incongruities which can
be thus relished. The playful mood is one in which we skim
the surface of things, and, if the deeper feelings are touched,
all mirth is at once inhibited. The jest is frozen upon our
lips if a scene, however absurd, reveals a background of
tragedy. So too the keen perception of an unexpected resem-
blance may in one set of circumstances appeal to us as wit,
while in another it may have that touch of sublimity by which
all thought of wit is excluded. George Eliot compares the
joy of recalling a forgotten name, after an effort that has
tantalized us though the name was unimportant, with the
relief of a completed sneeze." Thackeray speaks of a stout,
elderly countess, painted, wrinkled, rouged, with diamonds
sparkling in her wig, on the way home from a Queen’s Drawing-
Room at five o’clock in the afternoon. Such a vision, he says,
should appear only by night, for during the day it is like a
street illumination as seen at early dawn, “when half the
lamps are out and the others are blinking wanly.”” These
are examples of sheer wit. But who thinks of wit in Shelley’s

comparison of the stimulus which freedom gives to active
thought ?

As flowers beneath May’s footsteps waken
As stars from night’s loose hair are shaken.?

Or in Shakespeare’s perfect simile of a face where sorrow is
mixed with gladness and a sky where sunshine struggles with
the shower ? Yet in all alike there is the detection of identity
in difference, and, if this alone excited laughter, we should
laugh each time. Plainly where laughter is inhibited it is
because a higher emotional state has displaced it.

Again, we are agreed that no one with proper feeling can
be amused by a physical deformity as he will by an uncouth
affectation, although the elements of the incongruous are
equally present. There was a rude time when this distinction
was poorly observed. When we read in Homer that the
limping of the lame Hephaestus was watched with peals of

1 Middlemarch, chap. liii.  * Vanity Fair, xlviii.
3 Masque of Anarchy. ¢ An Essay on Laughter, p. 6.
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merriment by the assembled gods, we judge that Olympus
needed a lesson both in good manners and in charity. Per-
haps we are ourselves a little inconsistent when we poke fun
at our neighbour because he is unusually stout or unusually
small. But this exception is of the kind that proves the rule.
For if we find that the object of our jest is really sensitive
about his stoutness or his smallness we are careful to stop.
A millionaire’s loss of his purse in the street car is funny, just
because the disaster is slight, but if a poor man lost ten dollars
any such impulse to laugh would be extinguished in sympathy.

It is plain, too, that the element of surprise has much to
do with it. We see this from the simple fact that a pathetie
book, like Les Miserables, will stir pitiful emotion again and
again, but that it is by no means easy to laugh often at the
same joke. Don Quizote, Gil Blas, Tom Jones, Pickwick, and
a few others are perennial fountains, but the less potent book
of humour soon grows stale. Professor Sully has called special
notice to the work of a philosophic German whose treatment
of wit is itself among the most absurd things we can con-
template, and who has taught us to lay the whole emphasis
on surprise. Schopenhauer held that the type of all fun can
be seen—in the diagram of a tangent meeting a circle! We
expect the curve to be continuous, when lo! it seems to
develop into a straight line. Schoolboys, who so far have
found this diagram anything but ludicrous, ought to get a
new zest when Euclid reveals such unsuspected diversions.
But there is real point in the insistence on surprise, though a
clumsy-minded Gelehrier has so burlesqued it. Take this
from Little Dorrit:'— “The paternal Gowan, originally attached
to a legation abroad, had been pensioned off as a Commissioner
of nothing particular, and had died at his post, with his drawn
salary in his hand, nobly defending it to the last extremity.”
Or this from Pickwick:—*“Ven you're a married man, Samivel,
you’ll understand a good many things as you don’t understand
now; but vether it is worth goin’ through so much to learn so
little, as the charity boy said ven he got to the end o’ the

1Chap. 17.  *Chap. xxvii.
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alphabet, is a matter o’ taste.” Or the remark of Mr. Silas
Wegg in Our Mutual Friend,’ when Mr. Boffin asked him if he
would charge more for reading poetry aloud than for reading
prose:— ‘It would come dearer; for when a person comes to
grind out poetry night after night, it is but right he should
expect to be paid for its weakening effect on the mind.”

We may not be entertained by seeing a circle tail off
into a straight line, but we enjoy these passages, in part at
least, for their quaint disappointment of expectation. It is
not the word “salary” that we look for after the word
“drawn” in the first extract; if any occupation in the world is
amply productive, it is surely learning one’s alphabet; and
mental weakening is not anticipated, except by an experi-
mental scientist, from the perusal of poetry.

Thus, both the view that we laugh when we feel ourselves
superior, and the view that we laugh when we perceive an
incongruity, had some plausible evidence of soundness.
Critics however have often pointed out that snow in June
or a fly in ointment would be incongruous but not, very laugh-
able, and that the mocking of one’s inferiors, either in strength
or skill, belongs to a somewhat barbaric age. For a long
time neither hypothesis showed any sign of coming to terms
with the other, so that the scientific quest for a unified law
was not met. No single quality had been isolated as the
ludicrous, the common principle, as Plato would have said,
in all ludicrous things by reason of which they possess this
character.

It was reserved for Professor Henri Bergson, who
approaches no subject without casting upon it a fresh and
piercing light, to add to the work of previous theorists a new
and a most ingenious supplement. In his famous monograph,
Le Rire, he has taken up the two alternative suggestions
which formerly held the field, and has shown how both are at
once right and wrong. For each is exhibited as a special
form of a truth that is deeper than either.

11, v.
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Professor Bergson’s hypothesis may be summarized thus:
Man has been called by way of distinction the laughing
animal. He might with equal propriety be distinguished as
the animal that is laughed at. A landscape cannot be funny,
unless we see in it some whimsical resemblance to man, for
instance a mountain peak that oddly suggests the shape of a
head. An animal is never funny, except in so far as its
behaviour, that of a monkey or an elephant for instance, shows
some human or quasi-human trait. And the human foible
at which we laugh is always one and the same. It is neither
a simple incongruity nor a simple failure. The ridiculous
person must be incongruous and he must fail in a quite
specific way. He must show a want of elasticity, an inability
to suit himself to changing environment, a monotonous
sticking to some old habit when the occasion demands some-
thing new. For life is in essence adaptation, while mechanism
is in essence blind repetition. Where we expect the former,
and find the latter, where—in short—life appears as mechan-
ized, there we have the comic. Now the only sort of proof
of which such a theory is susceptible must be its power to
explain the actual cases, and Professor Bergson has presented
us with a rich collection, drawn from many different fields of
the absurd, which fall in the most striking way under the bold
formula which he has hazarded. The examples are such as
these:

Why does the onlooker laugh when someone slips on the
ice? Because he has stupidly stepped on a slippery surface
just in the old careless way in which he stepped on the rough
ground, forgetting to adapt himself. Why do we laugh with
special heartiness if the person who fell was not sedulously
picking his steps, but striding along with an air of complete
confidence ? Because this is a particularly gross instance of
disregard for the need of constant adaptation. What is
there so funny about absence of mind ?—about Newton hold-
ing the egg in his hand while his watch was boiling in the
saucepan >—about the Oxford don who at the railway station
handed fifty cents to his wife and kissed the black porter ?—



64 THE UNIVERSITY MAGAZINE

about the conversationalist whose remarks always apply to a
point in the conversation that has been passed some minutes
ago 7—about the speaker whose gestures are a monotonous
swaying of the arms, quite irrespective of what he may be
saying ?—about the eloquent peroration which is spoiled at
its climax by a sneeze ? The feature common to all these is
the impression we get of a machine that acts automatically,
rather than of a living person that acts intelligently. It is
the commonest of stage artifices to introduce a clown who is
for ever interposing some remark that is irrelevant, breaking
in at an important point to complain that his shoes are too
small, or his belt is too tight. His mind is embarrassed by
his body; the mechanical is obtruding itself.

Professor Bergson sees the same principle exemplified in
odder cases of the comic. For example, everyone finds some-
thing absurd in a perfect resemblance between two faces—in
a child that reproduces in miniature its father’s features,
point for point, or in twins that are indistinguishable. We
laugh just because we feel that a human being should have
individuality, and because we seem here to have two copies
get in a single mould, two impressions of the same seal, in a
word the uniform result of a manufacturing process rather
than the variety of life. Perhaps the subtlest analysis by
which the argument is illustrated is that of the mirthfulness
in caricature. A face is comic if it wears a permanent grin
or a smile that won’t come off. Why? It makes no differ-
ence whether the expression is pleasant or unpleasant; it is
enough that it should be rigid. There is a persisting set,
where we demand mobility. And it is upon this circumstance
that the caricaturist relies. What he gives us is not funny
because it is exaggeration, for not all exaggerations will amuse,
and there are many such amusing effects which are scarcely
exaggerations at all. What this sort of artist looks for is
some hardly detectable and yet quite real trace of a rigidity
in the countenance, some leaning towards an habitual bias
that is independent of altering environment. There is no
face, however perfect, that has not some such lurking
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mechanical quality about it, and what the caricaturist does
is to make this visible to everyone by slightly magnifying it.
If there is a hint of austerity he deepens this into gloom; if
there is just a suggestion of fixed meditativeness, he makes it
an unquestionable stare. Thus ‘“he makes his models
grimace as they would do themselves, if they went to the end
of their tether.”

Our philosopher, I think, would be interested, and would
find his own speculation very strikingly confirmed, in Mr.
Frederic Harrison’s reproach against Dickens. We are told
that the instrument of Dickens’s humour is his trick of
distorting, seizing some point of personal temperament that
he can magnify out of proportion and “beyond nature.”
“Thus Sam Weller never speaks without his anecdote,
Uriah is always ’'umble, Barkis is always willin’, Mark
Tapley is always jolly, Dombey is always solemn, and Toots
is invariably idiotic.”’ Mr. Harrison will allow the Raven
to be persistent in asking for tea, because that bird had a
limited voeabulary, but he cannot see why ‘““articulate and
sane persons” like Captain Cuttle, Pecksniff, and Micawber
should repeat themselves so much, and passes judgement on
these deathless figures as not above the level of farce.

Carlyle has an unpleasant remark about little critics
triumphing over great authors, but it would be unfair to
apply it to so excellent a critic as Mr. Harrison has proved
himself in countless essays. Here, however, Professor Berg-
son, if he knows his Dickens, would certainly offer a ready
defence. For we do not laugh at Sam Weller, Uriah, and the
rest because they are exaggerated. We laugh because the
exaggeration enables us to see what is present in many persons
who pass for normal and natural—some senseless mannerism
that makes one a bore to those who would be puzzled to say
what it is that bores them, some habit of vapid phrase-
making that does duty for intelligent thought, some reliance
upon a baseless fixed idea that leads men, otherwise sensible,
to play the fool in a crisis. What is absurd in almost every

1 Studies in Early Victorian Literature, p. 136.
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case which Mr. Harrison quotes is just the element of mechan-
ism in éharacters, and no one but our French psychologist has
guided us to the secret. Perhaps Dickens himself has come
nearest to interpreting his own art, in a passage which
suggests precisely this theory of caricature. Speaking in
Bleak House about the likeness of Mr. Guppy that hung in
his mother’s room, he says: “There was a portrait of her son
which, I had almost written here, was more like than life;
it insisted upon him with such obstinacy, and was so determined
not to let him off.””

A further confirmation of the same hypothesis is found in
the well known fact that laughter is much more hearty when
persons are assembled together in a crowd than when the same
amusing object presents itself to the mind of one person at a
time. Jokes in a music hall, which set the audience in a roar
of merriment, would often fail to provoke a smile if we read
them in solitude out of a newspaper. No doubt part of the
explanation lies in the infectiousness of strong feeling. If one
animal in a herd becomes frightened, the rest are apt to catch
the panic. A jolly company makes each individual in it feel
jollier. But this does not seem to be the whole reason.
Why is it that the sense of the absurd is so different in different
nations ? Why are jokes so seldom translatable? Professor
Bergson replies that any word, any thought, any piece of
behaviour, is ridiculous if it fails to conform with a ready
adaptation to what the agent may be supposed to intend.
Now in every country each one is supposed to intend a
general coincidence with social usage. If he fails to exhibit
this, he is assumed to be a blunderer, to be inelastic, to be
mechanical in his action. Thus the social utility of laughter
becomes obvious, and the evolutionists have a point that is
just to their mind. When we laugh we enforce the conduct
which we judge appropriate. It is our means of checking
rudeness, inconsiderateness, the eccentricity that offends.
For by this is meant that sort of action which ignores the
rights, the sensibilities, even the presence of another. What is

! Bleak House, p. 118,
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absurd in company need not be absurd in solitude. Breach
of etiquette results from one’s assuming that he is alone, and
can go his own way just as he pleases. Thus, if etiquette
varies, the laughable must vary with it.

The author whom a French psychologist of laughter was
certain to quote is, of course, Moliére. But the literature of
every country might be invoked to corroborate Professor
Bergson’s view. He mentions, for example, a funeral speech
in which the deceased was said to have been “virtuous and
plump,” pointing out that the comic effect comes from just
that interference by the bodily with the spiritual which
makes us laugh when one of Labiche’s characters has to stop
in an eloquent flight to complain of his toothache. We
might suggest a parallel in Mr. Chadband of Bleak House,
who glowed with humility and train oil, or the drawing-room
preacher, mentioned by George Sand, who stood under the
chandelier displaying his religious opinions and his muddy
boots, or Lord Buckhurst in Coningsby who came back from
France with his mind very much opened and his trousers cut
in quite a new style’ A final consideration may be noted
by which, at least as clearly as by any other, the hypothesis
before us is borne out. ~ All the jesters in the world agree to be
amused at a man’s inability to appreciate jests. It was
Horace Walpole, I think, who coined and it was Dr. Johnson
who put into circulation, that horrid libel about Scotsmen
and jokes. The true Scot may congratulate himself that in
Le Rire so curious a point of national psychology is not cited,
for the first metaphysician of our time must know a good
deal about the most metaphysically minded race in the
whole British family. But it is true that there are those,
whether Scotsmen or others, upon whom a joke, unless of
the broadest kind, is sure to be lost, and bystanders who see
it laugh more at their neighbour’s obtuse condition than even
at the bon mot itself. There are few more mirth-provoking
sights in the world than that of the grave gentleman leaning

e
1p. 316,

2 ¢f. Sydney Smith’s remark about Hallam at a dinner party that his mouth
was full of cabbage and contradiction. (Harriet Martineau’s Autobiography, 1.)
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across a dinner table and imploring enlightenment about the
point of the last “quip.” Why is this? In part, no doubt,
from the pleasurable sense of superiority. But is not the
special stimulus just that clumsiness, that woodenness of mind,
which cannot change the point of view quick enough to catch
the double entendre, the subtle revealing of an unexpected
similarity, the contradiction in words of what the speaker has
intended in thought? And what is such prosaic literalness
but the mark of the mechanized rather than the elastic
intellect ?

How must this account be supplemented when we deal
not with wit but humour ? Everyone agrees that there is a
difference, but the acknowledgment is in the main theoretical.
In practice we often find the terms used interchangeably, or
we find writers contenting themselves with a vague implica-
tion that humour is on a higher plane what wit is on a lower,
and with a preference for the more dignified word when they
have to deal with more dignified people. A sharp line can
profitably be drawn, and the qualities it separates differ in
kind rather than in degree.

Even common usage seems to assume that the contrast
is a moral one. We blame a man for having no sense of
humour, but we should not naturally blame him for having
no appreciation of wit. For instance, one does not
think it a defect of character to take no interest in
political cartoons, any more than to be without taste for
billiards or bridge. It is not wit but humour that has been
accounted a saving grace, and we constantly speak of it as
we should never speak of wit. We think that it is a great
prophylactic against objectionable traits, that it preserves
a man from conceit, from being a bore, from exaggeration and
lack of perspective in his pet ideas, that it gives him human
sympathy, power of entering into another’s standpoint, feeling
of indulgence towards another’s prejudices, in a word, that it
makes one “fit to live with.” No doubt Theodore Hook or
Mark Twain must have been very companionable, as each
must have been very amusing to those who were close to him.
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But most of us, I suspect, would rather have been listeners
while these men addressed themselves to someone else. We
should have been afraid of that keen faculty for seeing the
ridiculous in everyone, that creativeness in bons mots which
could hit off the absurd in a man with such exact fidelity.
Shelley in very familiar lines has told us that

Our sincerest laughter
With some pain is fraught.

He intended by this, T suppose, that the kind of merri-
ment which is most worthy of mankind is never sheer merri-
ment, but always acts within the limits of a larger thoughtful-
ness, always perceives a background upon which the ludicrous
incident rests as in a setting. The same idea is brought out
when we reflect that one often speaks of merciless wit, but
not of merciless humour.

Carlyle had a very sure insight into this field, and he
sums up in a few terse phrases of his essay on Jean Paul the
very best things that have been said about it. Mere irony
or caricature, he says, is to humour what the body is to the
soul. The former proceeds from the head, the latter quite as
much from the heart. The essence of the one is contempt,
the essence of the other is love. As it is the function of
sublimity to draw down into our affections what is above us,
so in that “inverse sublimity” which we call humour the
artist exalts into our affections what is below us. It is the
hand of a humorist that has drawn Uncle Toby, Corporal
Trim, above all Don Quixote, while even the most ludicrous
figures in Voltaire are executed by a mere caricaturist.

It has been well said that a difference of taste in jokes is a
great strain on the affections. And we have all been present
‘when a jest that someone strongly resented was stigmatized
as having “no real fun in it.” Sir Jasper Sitwell in Janet’s
Repentance could hardly be expected to enjoy the point of
being told that he should have heard Mr. Tryan’s sermon,
‘“because it was addressed to those void of understanding,”
nor could the poor irresolute in Silas Marner be blamed for
seeing no fun in the comment that he scarcely knew his own
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mind enough to make both his legs walk one way. This
was cruel fun, but it was fun; it was like the jokes of his
fellow-boarders at the expense of pére Goriot, about which
Balzac says that they sometimes hit him as lightly as the
butt-end of a musket. And a witticism which rouses our
anger, because it makes sport of what we hold sacred, may
be none the less a genuine witticism. We are often forced
to laugh at the inhuman performances of the practical joker
and we feel ashamed of ourselves for being amused.” What
we ought to say is that such a joker is abusing a good gift of
Yod, for the thing in which he fails is humour.

It follows from this that the humorous mood arises on a
plane relatively high, both intellectually and morally. As
Professor Sully has pointed out, it cannot belong either to
the youth of the individual or to the youth of the world.
For it implies that we take the scene before us, not at its face
value, but as painted upon a setting which we reconstruct in
thought. Wit notes contrariety upon the surface and
explodes at its detection. Humour penetrates below the
surface, realizing, as has been well said, that qualities incon-
sistent with each other need not be inconsistent with that
human nature in which they both reside. It gets its deepest
relish from perceiving the surprises that the soul may have in
store for itself. As it does so the spirit of humour must
tend to kindliness and to charity." The ecritic puts himself in
the place of the person criticized, and it is needless to add that
this will immensely reduce his own sense of superiority, or
that his quiet chuckle will be against himself no less than
against others. It is a sound proverb which tells us that he
?vho cannot do this is no fit companion, especially on a
journey.

There is a quaint remark by a character in one of Mr.
H. G. Wells’s novels, that much social good would result if
humour could be organized, if all the humorists in the world

1 Silas Marner, ix.

tof. George Nferedith’s remark about the hero in Beauchamp’s Career (p. 219),
that he was ‘“ angry with himself for being pleased.”” It sounds paradoxical, but
expresses a quite possible state of feeling. : :

% In this sense, e.g., there is no wit but abundance of humour in Montaigne.
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could be induced to laugh simultaneously at the same thing.
The systematization of so elusive a gift does not look like a
promising enterprise. A factory for jokes, a training in the
art of producing them, an exposition in some text-book, under
headings and in chapters, of the way to turn out fun at so
much a column and to apply it for this or that social purpose!
Imagine “organizing” Mr. Wells or Mr. G. K. Chesterton!
If a pressman would be good enough to interview our chief
humorist, Mr. George Bernard Shaw, on the feasibility of
such an attempt, the literature of the comic would acquire
on the spot an imperishable accession. Why does this idea
of an organized humour seem itself so exquisitely absurd ?
Is it not because the mechanizing of that which lives by poking
fun at the mechanical is so perfect a contradiction? It
reminds one of those German birds in Professor Leacock’s
merry tale, that sit on trees in neatly defined rows of four,
and trill their morning music with a regimented exactness
like that of the goose-step, under penalties for an individual
initiative that is verboten. Machinery again! And is it not
significant that among the German efforts at humorous litera-
ture there is so little of which we are not forced to say in the
words of old Peter Quince’s playbill, “Very tragical mirth” ?
And does not this still further corroborate the Bergsonian
hypothesis ?
HerBERT L. STEWART



THE CURE’S APPLE TREE

HE Curé’s apple tree did not resemble the Tree of Knowl-

edge with great ball-like fruit hanging from its branches,

such as one sees in old woodcuts, nor yet a tree in which

birds of ill-omen croaked, and loathsome serpents crawled

among the roots, while evil faces leered from behind the
great trunk to frighten evil-doers. ]

The tree in M’sieu le Curé’s garden was a native Canadian
apple and no one knew just how it had come to grow. There
were hundreds of fruit trees in the parish in orderly orchards,
but the best landscape gardener could not have planned such
a perfect background for the blossoms as was made by the
grey stone of the church with its adjoining sacristy and the
presbytére set at right angles, while the waters of the St.
Lawrence almost lapped the garden palings, divided only by
the narrow thread of the King’s highway as the road followed
the shore between Quebec and Montreal.

For many years the tree bloomed and bore fruit; then,
elusive at first as the scent of its own flowers, an idea was
whispered abroad by the village folk, that the tree in the
shadow of the church was endowed with some strange power
to attract people for their own good. Possibly the much
detested motorists who in spite of their mad speed never
failed to stop to admire the view were the first to make the
people of the parish appreciate the beauty they had always.
looked at with unseeing eyes. -

Marie, the priest’s housekeeper, was old and nearly
toothless; raw apples and Eves were equally scorned by her.
The tree was a nuisance, and she had quite enough to protect
the Curé from being imposed upon by some of his own parish-
ioners without having to keep watch on the road for those
brazen strangers who forced themselves into the garden with
their kodaks. Marie had to be busy indeed when the click
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of the gate could not bring her the first on the scene. Once
and for all time the Curé had forbidden her to lock the gate
for fear some one should turn away and pass on, unshriven
of soul.

On Sunday afternoon and moonlight evenings village
lovers had taken to walking up and down in front of the
Curé’s garden, much to the scandal of certain folks at such a
parade of earthly love before a priest who had renounced it
all by his vows. But the gossips, not the lovers, were
rebuked by the Curé. Did he not marry them at the end of
their courting, and were not the children of their marriage
brought to him for holy baptism ?

Before closing his blinds at night the Curé sometimes
watched the young men and girls, strolling back and forth in
the flood of moonlight that the waters of the St. Lawrence
seemed to carry to their feet with silvery splashes. It was
incomprehensible to him why they must need cling so closely
to each other’s hands, and after a hard day’s work to waste
precious hours of sleep in such foolish walking. Perhaps a
faint breeze would stir, and the perfume of the Curé’s garden
would be wafted up to him; the wide river gave a sense of
space that would fill him with a vague loneliness, but a sound
from the darkened cottages clustered around the church
brought him back to the consciousness of the lives in his care,
and a confused memory of many confessions made him turn
from his window to his own cell-like room, murmuring,
“What troubles, what sorrows, in store for those poor
children.”

In the full blossom of the tree one warm dusty holiday,
when M’sieu le Curé was in the garden, his attention was
attracted by the sudden stop of a queer looking waggon
drawn by a thin horse whose drooping head belied the festive
air he was supposed to carry with his bridle gaily bedecked
with flowers. On the front seat of the conveyance sat a man
in threadbare clothes, but his shabby hat was encircled with
posies. A woman in rusty black was beside him, while
behind them a bower of slender maple branches half hid an
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old arm chair, in which supported by pillows a little girl leaned
back wearily. The driver got down, opened the gate, and
approached M’sieu le Curé, hat in hand.

“Would it annoy M’sieu if we remain in front of the
presbytére to eat our meal ? The poor little one fancies the

lace.”

5 The father as he spoke cast anxious looks at the strange
outfit and at the Curé who assured him the roadway was for
the public. Then touched by something pathetic in the man’s
face the priest followed him to the fence. The woman bowed
respectfully while the child’s look was one large-eyed appeal.
“You must be tired, ma petite. Instead of sitting there come
into my garden for a rest, and your father can tie the horse in
the stable-yard.”

“Vagabonds ! Gypsies! What next ?”” exclaimed Marie to
herself, as she came out fairly bristling at this fresh invasion,
but even her sharp face softened at the sight of the weak
little creature being lifted out of the old chair.

“See you, Marie,” the Curé said in conciliatory tones.
“The little invalid craves to rest an hour or two under my
apple tree. A jug of fresh milk and some of your good bread
and butter might strengthen her.”

Lying back on the garden bench with eyes closed from
sheer enjoyment, the child heard her father tell the Curé the
story of the mother’s death, the life in the three dark city
rooms kept by the aunt who made every cent go as far as
possible, of the gradual failing of the little girl for whom the
expense of boarding in the country could not be thought of,
and of this oft-dreamed-of treat made possible by the good
grocer in their street. ‘I will not be long,” added the father,
looking toward his daughter, whom he thought asleep.

“I could get well, I know I could get well, mon pére, if 1
could sit under this tree every day.”

“It is too far to come every day,” answered the poor father
dully.

“Perhaps—mais, mais;”’ the Curé stopped to think, and
then said: “I know a kind woman who might be able to take
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your little girl into her home; I will arrange something, never
fear.”

A wonderful packing up took place for the homeward
drive. Again the chair was made comfortable, the present of
vegetables stowed away under the front seat, the bottle of
cream put where it would not shake into golden butter like
the wonderful pound arranged by Marie between cool green
leaves, while an armful of flowers were to brighten those city
rooms. “I wil’ see you very soon,” announced the Curé in
farewell.

When the apples were ripe on the tree, a faint tinge of
pink was in the’cheeks of the child, whose recovery was spoken
of as almost a miracle. ‘‘Pensez-donc,” exclaimed the
neighbours; “but for the sight of the Curé’s apple tree, the
little one would now be dead,” and the fact was repeated
reverently.

One year when the tree was just in bud, a stranger, an
American artist he called himself, came to the village, and
his odd ways were duly reported by Madame Bruneau, with
whom he boarded. At the first the dark bearded man seemed
morose and restless; from early to late he was to be met with
many miles around the parish, but as week after week went
by he began to return the greetings of the people as if really
conscious of the human beings whose lives were going on so
close to him, and to respond to the shy overtures of the
pretty brown-eyed children.

The arrival of a letter one day for “M’sieu”” appeared to
give the answer to one of the many questions Madame
Bruneau had not dared to ask. M’sieu must be married, for
he was taking a room for ‘“Madame,” who would soon come
from the States. The announcement seemed to break down
the barrier of reserve.

“Had M’sieu any children? No? Ah! What a pity !”

Nothing in the little bedroom seemed good enough for
“Madame.” “Would Madame Bruneau object if some other
pieces of furniture were bought without any expense to her-
self ?  Assuredly the thrifty housewife did not object. “Les
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Americains must all be millionaires,” she said when telling
her friends of M’sieu’s mission to town, and they all watched
for his passing from the evening train followed by old Narcisse
Bruneau with a wagon-load of provokingly wrapped up
shapes.

“(Crée-yée!” exclaimed fat old Bonnefemme Doré as she
fairly blocked the door of the transformed room. “To think
of the things being taken away again.”

Madame Bruneau’s face fell at hearing her fears voiced,
but next day she contributed a home-made bracket holding
a statue of a saint before which was placed - small vase of
flowers. ;

“Now if Madame were only of our belief, who knows
what might happen ?”” Of course for herself there had been
no need for the burning of votive candles for the nine little
Bruneaus who had blessed her union. The good woman
babbled on without noticing the queer look on her lodger’s
face. :

“Madame’” was always to come ‘“next week,” and on
the walls of the empty room each night some study of the
French-Canadian scenes of the old river parish was pinned
up by the artist, who also asked Monsieur le Curé’s permission
to sit in the garden to paint the apple tree against the church
wall.

Between his many daily duties the Curé would stop for a
chat. They talked of many things and of the Rome the
priest longed to see, but the conversation always came around
to the Province of Quebee, its people, laws, and customs.

“Did not M’sieu, coming from the States, find us a happy
contented folk? So law abiding and so obedient to their
Church? Monsignor the Bishop was coming soon and the
first communicants were being given their last. instruction.
The parish would be en féte for the beautiful ceremony. No
doubt ‘“Madame” would be interested in the little girls.

The Curé would soon be called away for some consulta-
tion, and the artist would sit with idle brushes in his hand
watching those who came and went from the never empty
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church,—tiny tots in white veils, mere baby girls in years,
but already instilled with the knowledge of the womanly
duties of their religion. Sweet-faced mothers of large families
found time to pray to the Virgin Mother of mothers. Men
in the fulness of life would enter the church for a few moments
on their way to work; and old couples whose days were
numbered sat for quiet hours with beads slipping through their
knarled fingers petitioning the Saints already in Paradise.
Two by two, the nuns of the village convent school would
pass in silence to attend to the decoration of the church.

The Angelus would ring out over the waters at sunset
and a faint gleam of altar lights show through the windows
and the murmur of many voices repeating the evening
chapelet would reach the artist before he closed up his easel
for the return to Madame Bruneau’s cottage.

Then rainy days kept M’sicu in the house, but he was
busy writing, writing. His food was hardly tasted, and long
after every one in the village was asleep he paced up and down
the galerie of the Bruneau pension.

“A telegram for you, M’sieu,” announced Madame
Bruneau excitedly, and waited to hear when la belle chambre
was to be given its last touches for “ madame.”

“I am leaving on the late train to-night,” said the artist.

‘“But the things you bought for the room; I must have
time to pack them up,” gasped Madame Bruneau.

“I want none of them. Let them remain as they are.”

It was with mixed feelings that Madame Bruneau gave
out the information of M’sieu’s sudden departure, and the
fact that the magnifigue furniture was to be hers. Madame
Doré shrugged her fat shoulders and expressed her opinion
that there was something queer about the whole business,
and that perhaps Madame Bruneau would yet regret having
kept the things.

It was almost dark when the Curé, while out smoking his
bed-time pipe, was surprised to see the American enter the
garden gate.
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T have come to say good-bye to you, father, as I have
decided to go to Quebec, and from there sail to Europe.”

“But Madame, your wife ?”” queried the Curé.

“T am going alone,” answered his visitor.

“Ah?” A world of polite surprise was in the priest’s
voice.

There was a deep silence for a few moments and M’sieu
le Curé continued to stroll back and forth puffing at his pipe.
He could just see that the figure in the chair was bent over,
and stopping in the middle of his walk he laid a kind hand on
the stranger’s shoulder, asking: “Are you in any trouble,
M’sieu ?”’

A groan escaped from the artist’s lips as he stood up.
“Nothing real, father, as thank God it was not too late to
draw back. I have been saved from committing a great sin
against another.”

The Curé recoiled a few steps, and as if in answer to his
host’s unspoken fears the American quickly added: “Neither
murder nor burglary of your church valuables, M’sieu le
Curé. You live amidst such simple conditions here that you
cannot realize what our lives are in a great city. For myself
of course, as a man, nothing matters very much, but for a
woman, well, it has been brought home to me what it does
mean, and as I sat under your apple tree and heard the
children’s voices in the Church, and saw how your sweet-
faced women accept their wifehood and motherhood as part
of their religious duties I could not accept another woman’s
sacrifice, even though she is so unhappy as some one else’s
wife, and let her join me before we sailed for Europe.”

The Curé was accustomed to many probings of hearts,
yet it was with real emotion that he said: “All will be well
with you, mon pauvre gar¢on. Go in peace.” And although
he could not see, the man felt that the priest’s hand was
raised in benediction.

For the last time the tree was in bloom when a large
touring car stopped before the church, and the white-haired
Curé who was just coming out was besieged by the chattering
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crowd who wished to photograph him standing in the arched
door and under his apple tree in the garden of the presbytére.
They all flitted here and there looking down into their kodaks
except one of the party who was strangely quiet, and had an
expression in her eyes as if trying to recall some long forgotten
place.

“You are an American also ?”’ asked the priest.

“Yes, and no,” answered the woman. ““I was born in
Quebec, but my father was an American. My poor mother
who died when I was a little child was a French-Canadian.
She had no people but an old aunt and uncle, so my father
put me in the care of the Ursuline nuns. I was about eight
years old when my father died and his only sister came from
the States and took me back with her to a small New England
town. This is my first visit to Quebee since then.”

“But you were brought up a Catholic ?”’ demanded the
Curé.

“No indeed, I must have seemed a queer foreign little
object to my new relations, but child-like I soon forgot my
old life and all the nuns had taught me.”

“Dreadful ! dreadful !” murmured the priest in a pained
voice.

“Now I am alone in the world again,” she continued. “ I
don’t understand what it means, but I seem to be haunted
since we left Montreal by a strange feeling that I have known
everything before. The road beside the St. Lawrence is like
a string from my heart pulling me along, and as we passed
through the villages with their church bells ringing out, faces
and scenes I haven’t thought of for thirty years have suddenly
flashed across my mind, and I seemed to hear the nuns
singing in the chapel, or snatches of French airs sung in play
with other convent children, and every revolution of the motor
wheels sounds like the muttering of long forgotten responses,
Ora Pro Nobis, Ora Pro Nobis. My heart feels full and
the tears near my eyes since I have been in my mother’s
country.”
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“Tt is the leaven of the Bon Dieu working in your heart,”
said the priest with conviction. “QOnce a Catholic, always a
Catholic. You will come back to us. I will pray for it every
day before the altar.”

“Hurry ! Hurry up! or we will be late for dinner at the
Chateau,” the others already seated in the motor called out
in high-pitched voices.

“Why! what’s the matter ?” they asked, as their com-
panion came near the car. “You look as if you had seen a
ghost. We thought you were going to drop down on your
knees before the old man in the gown.”

In the autumn an envelope bearing a strange postmark
puzzled the Curé, who turned it over several times. Even on
opening the letter the signature conveyed nothing to him,
and he slowly translated the English writing. “Marie!” he
called out. “Think of this news! A convert! My prayers
have been answered, for someone who stopped to see my
blossoms and told me her history has come back to the
Church, as I told her she would.”

The wonderful fact was given out by M’sieu le Curé
from the pulpit, and the congregation stood about in little
groups in front of the garden after mass, discussing the tree’s
latest miracle.

A November sleet had been falling all day, and the St.
Lawrence was a mass of lead-coloured waves that dashed
over the very roadway itself at high tide. With nightfall
the storm increased in violence, and lights were kept burning
by frightened women until at daybreak they could learn the
meaning of the noises that could be heard above the roaring
of the wind. In the morning a white blanket of snow hid the
ground and covered the fallen trunk of the Curé’s apple tree.
The bedeau going to ring the bell for early Mass was the first
to notice the loss, and knocked at the presbytére to report.
Soon the snow was tracked with footprints of people who came
to view the calamity that had overtaken the parish. The
Curé was visibly disturbed, and kept away from the window
of his study looking out upon the garden. What would it
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look like in the spring with no tree? He could not bear to
think of it.

' Marie came to ask if the bedeau was to cut up the wood,
and the Curé ordered his horse to be harnessed for a drive to
the next parish, so that he would not hear the sound of the
chopping. Far and near it was soon known that the Curé’s
tree was gone; and boxes and baskets of apples were sent in
as consolation.

“Put them aside,” said the good man, “they will do for
the children who come to the presbytére.” When people
condoled with him he folded his plump hands over the sash
of his soutane and answered: “Ah, well ! it was the will of the
Bon Dieu. Perhaps people will now lift up their eyes to the
cross on the spire.”

QUEENIE FAIRCHILD



RELIGION AND LIFE

ITHIN recent years the old controversy between science

and religion has entered upon a new phase. The

tables have been turned, and in most dramatic fashion.

Science, as represented by some of its most prominent expo-

nents, is to-day rebuking religion for her scepticism as to the

spiritual world. Not only do these men of science now affirm

the existence of a spiritual world, but they also offer what

they call scientific proof of their assertion that communication
with it may be, and indeed has been, established.

Sir William Osler, in a lecture on ‘““Science and Immor-
tality ”” affirms: Science is organized knowledge, and knowledge
is of things we see; now the things which are seen are temporal;
of the things which are unseen science knows nothing, and
has at present no means of knowing anything. But here is
Sir Oliver Lodge, another authority, declaring in his latest
book that the domain of science has annexed a new province,
and contending that science must now concern itself with the
spiritual world as well as the natural.

Whatever value we may attach to the results of
psychical research, this fact is significant, that science as well
as religion is now affirming the existence of the spiritual
world. But the most significant feature in the present
gituation is this—that science is actually attacking religion
because of her scepticism in her own peculiar sphere; because
of her unwillingness to recognize the full implications of her
belief in a spiritual world. And Sir Arthur Conan Doyle has
even gone the length of threatening organized religion, that
if she will not recognize and endorse the discoveries of spirit-
ualism, the spiritualists will be driven to set up a church of
their own.

This much, at least, religion may be said to have gained
at the hands of this uncanny ally. The spiritual world has
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been made to obtrude itself to a remarkable degree upon the
attention of our materialistic generation. And this is well.
For in these days, when the social gospel makes so insistent
a claim on our attention, and when attempts are still being
made to establish a religion of humanity without any place
in it for God and the soul, it is well to be reminded that the
spiritual world is peculiarly the sphere of religion. Religion,
as such, cannot exist except on that foundation. For the
two postulates of religion are God and the human soul.
With these two as a point of departure, religion has advanced
step by step in its interpretation of human life, its origin, its
purpose, and its destiny.

Man was made to breathe in two elements, to live simul-
taneously in two worlds, the one of the body and the other
of the soul. While religion reacts on the bodily life of man,
it is primarily concerned with his soul life. For religion, in
its essence, is the Life of God in the soul of man. Man is an
animal; but he is a religious animal.

The history of religion, as even John Stuart Mill is
obliged to confess in his essay on “The Utility of Religion,”
testifies that religion has been the dominating factor in the
life of even the most remote and savage races. He advances
the theory that in organized society other great passions such
as the love of country or even the love of the race as a whole
might prove as powerful an influence in the life of humanity.
But whatever this hypothetical religion of humanity might be
able to accomplish under given favourable conditions, the
great fact remains unchallenged, that religion, whether rudi-
mentary, unenlightened, and even degrading; or inspired,
ethical, and inspiring, has been the determining factor in the
life of man from the earliest times to our own day. It is
only in the advanced stages of civilization whether pagan,
Hebrew, or Christian, that the sceptical spirit develops, for
scepticism needs religion to serve as a background. It is
religion that has gone to the making of man for good or for
evil. And everywhere traces are to be found in the religious
history of mankind of these three elementary ideas, Deity,



84 THE UNIVERSITY MAGAZINE

the non-bodily life of man, and a projection of that life beyond
death.

Religion is the Life of God in the soul. The life of God
is at once the vital breath of the soul and the element from
which it is drawn. Christ fans that spark of life into full
blaze of light and power. As the revealer of God, He has
enriched our conception of the spiritual world, present and
future. He has opened the eyes of the soul so that its vision
need be no longer dim and uncertain. The definition of faith
given in the Epistle to the Hebrews is also the definition of
the sphere of religion as it is in Christ—the spiritual world as
made real to the soul by faith. Faith is the assurance of
things hoped for. Faith gives substance to these things, the
idea being that of a title-deed. And faith is a conviction of
things not seen; a proof, possibly a persuasion.

Through faith the soul enters now into the spiritual
world and receives now the title-deed of immortality. The
life of the soul that is from God and in God is—in the nature
of things—eternal life. It means infinitely more than mere
persistence through death, and it means something other than
mere absorption in the Father of all life. It is a life that is
personal here and hereafter; it is full and rich and joyous.
It is the only real thing in a world of shadows. It carries its
own ‘“‘evidence,” and the proof it gives is sufficient for the
soul. ‘‘The rest may reason, and welcome;”’ but the soul that
consciously attaches itself to God can confidently declare
that it knows.

But how sadly has the religion of Christ fared at the
hands of men. Often it has been difficult to discern His pure
spirit of love through the muddy vesture of decay in which it
has been clothed. The history of the Christian religion is at
once the most glorious and the most tragic record in all our
human story. In the name of Christ and the Church there
has been Christlike service rendered and Christlike suffering
endured and Christlike character exemplified—but under the
very shadow of the Church there have been lived evil lives.
The pure garments of the Church have often cloaked hearts
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as loathsome as the contents of whited sepulchres. His
name has been borne by many who have denied His power.
Religion has only too often been a name to curse, as well as
a name to bless. But with all allowances duly made—and
great allowances must be made because of the faulty material
with which it has had to work— the religion of Christ has ever
been lifting men up to higher and purer levels. New light
has come, and it will keep coming as men are made ready to
receive and use it. The shadow of the body is over the soul
and the veil of flesh darkens its vision; but still the light keeps
breaking through; and one day it will burst forth in all its
glorious fulness, and the shadows will flee away.

The Church of to-day is writing another chapter of the
story of the soul’s long struggle toward the light. We are
still set to the task of appraising what religion has done for
our race, and also of discovering what it may still do, and how
it is to be done. As we look back we are given to realize
something of what religion has accomplished. Our history
for twenty centuries is but the story of religion in every aspect
of human life. Its determining influence may be felt in
language and literature, in art and architecture, in science and
philosophy, in law and government. To reconstruct life
without the religion of Christ would be a task infinitely beyond
the power of scientists, philosophers, and statesmen, because
it would have to be undertaken in the face of the insistent
demands of the soul which remains constant through all the
changing centuries in its nature, in its needs and aspirations.

The history of religion is not alone the story of the great
leaders, the seers, and prophets. It includes the story of the
slow-witted, crass-minded followers rebelling against the light
and leading offered them. Religion makes its way slowly
because the soul of man has not only wings of light but also
feet of clay. And even the saints of old at their best saw
through a glass darkly until the fuller light was revealed in
Christ. Revelation came in broken lights, in sundry manners
and in divers portions until the full-orbed light was revealed
in the Incarnate Word.
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If the history of religion is considered in terms of the
Church, it divides itself into three great periods: I, The Church
Catholic; TT, The Church Divided; I11, The Period of Recon-
struction.

In the first period, religion is practically identified with
the Church: it is the peculiar prerogative of the Church. The
Church interposes between the soul and God; it is universally
recognized as having authority to admit to, or bar from,
salvation. The second period is the age of inquiry, when
private judgement begins to question any earthly authority
that is external to the soul. The soul is then held free to deal
directly with God. The infallible standard is not the Church,
but the Book. Finally there is the period of compromise.
The attempt is even now being made to harmonize or at
least to compound opposing views, to find a basis of agree-
ment between the authority of the Church and the authority
of the conscience; to recognize the value of a Church that has
preserved so many of the vital doctrines of the faith and to
accept them in so far as they appeal to the sense of right and
truth. Recognizing the fact that, in spite of differences, many
things are held in common, it is increasingly felt that common
cause must be made by all who love Christ and seek His
kingdom against the spirit of worldliness that would fain
destroy not the Church alone but religion as well.

This spirit is abroad to-day. The present age has been
characterized by its many movements in the direction of
church union. The spirit of union is in the air in the old
world and in the new. There have been attempts made, and
many of them successful attempts, at union within denomina-~
tions and between different denominations. In the face of
this so general a spirit of unity, questions of doctrine and of
polity have appeared to be of but secondary importance.
The movement began with the Free Churches, but its circle
has widened, and now episcopal and non-episcopal bodies are
looking at one another with lovers’ eyes. But an even more
significant step has been projected. There are those who are
looking for a balm that will heal the last wound in the Body
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of Christ, for a basis of union on which Catholic and Protestant
can unite, so that the Church again may be one and undivided.

We are compelled to take note of this sign of our times,
and to attempt an estimate of the value of such a consumma-
tion, were it within the range of possibilities. Surely we must
recognize the great service that could be rendered by a visible
Church one and undivided, that would present to the world a
symbol of the ideal unity and unquestioned authority of
religion. We need temporal symbols in order to apprehend
spiritual realities; but when we identify, as we are inclined to
do, a spiritual ideal with a bodily symbol, we are in danger of
weakening the sanction of the ideal, according as the symbol
takes on, as it is bound to do, the defects of the human element
that is necessarily in it. Religion then is blamed for the sins
and faults of a worldly-minded ecclesiasticism.

And besides, as a fact of history, we must recognize the
advance toward spiritual freedom and truth that was made
when the soul looked past the Church to God. To turn
again to an embodied ideal of religion might be to risk the
loss of that freedom. Humanity was born again when the
bondmen of the Church were made the freemen of God. But
even so, we must confess that evil use was made of that
freedom. The way was opened wide that led to rationalism,
agnosticism, and infidelity. The soul is in danger either way.

The temper of compromise is g sorry thing in itself.
Religion in the nature of things is a matter of conviction. If
a man surrenders his convictions, he vitiates for himself the
truth as it appeals to him. And yet, there is a spirit of com-
promise that is worthy. It is altogether praiseworthy when
the new desire to compromise is based on a wider outlook, is
inspired by a new understanding of things formerly misunder-
stood, when it is due to a newly awakened sympathy with
those who are found to cherish fundamentally the same moral
ideals, and when it becomes one with unselfish desire to help
toward a common goal This spirit, not so much of com-
promise s of conciliation, is born from the recognition that
religion is many sided, and reveals itself to different minds
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from different aspects and in different ways. In spite of
bodily divisions, there may be essentially a unity of spirit.

For all the diversity in nature and in humanity there is
a measure of uniformity, an underlying unity. And there is
a spiritual unity in all the various forms religion may have
assumed. Religion is essentially spiritual, and wnion or
rather wnity is to be sought by way of the spirit. When
this unity is fully realized, as it is bound one day to be,
differences that are secondary may persist or they may dis-
appear. It will not matter. The great end for which religion
is working will have been accomplished.

This spirit of unity underlying diversities of form may
be felt when we turn to consider various modes of worship
and types of Christian character. There is the form of worship
that needs for its sympathetic observance stately architecture,
elaborate rites, and ceremonies in which all the worshippers
have more or less part, music, sweet incense, symbolic gar-
ments. The aesthetic sense is appealed to as well as the
emotions and the moral nature; and the appeal is successfully
made. A highly ornate service makes for order and rever-
ence and tends to induce a passionate love for things held
sacred, symbolically represented in a way that touches the
aesthetic nature to the depths. The mind and soul grow by
what they feed on. The effect of such a service is to make
religion, however imperfectly conceived, the supreme con-
cern of life.

Then there is the service that goes to the opposite
extreme, that feels itself perfectly at home within bare
unlovely walls, because it is itself equally bare and unlovely.
The sermon is the great feature. What precedes the sermon
is summed up as ‘‘the preliminaries,” and what follows it is
another unconsidered trifle. To the uninitiated it would
appear that the only active worshipper is the preacher. The
congregation is an audience, rather than a body of worshippers.
They are there to hear the preacher, to sit in judgement on
the sermon—rather than to join with the leader of the service
in the worship of God. And yet the leader in this unadorned
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form of worship may so discharge his duty as a minister of
God as to make effective appeal to mind, and heart, and
conscience. And the people for all their seeming stolidity
may gain from such a service mental and moral stimulus that
will produce lasting effects on character-and life.

Then there is the type of service that is purely emotional
in its definite purpose. The singing, the praying, and the
preaching all aim at that definite mark. The form of it may
be crude, the reasoning of the sermon illogical, and the illus-
trations inapt; and yet the heart be stirred, the will won,
and the soul kindled with ambition to follow Christ.

In his “Christmas Eve,” Browning contrasts the elaborate
ritualism of a service in St. Peter’s in Rome with the crude
unloveliness of a service in a little London dissenting chapel.
While marking the imperfections of each, he recognizes the
true spirit of religion in them both; for after all it is not the
cup that matters but the draught of living water it may hold.

Then there is the type of worship and of worshipper that
may be found in all communions—and often outside the pale
of any Church—the worship that is independent of all formal
modes, the mystical type of worshipper who seeks to com-
mune with God in the spirit, who realizes that the Most
High dwelleth not in temples made with hands. To them
the sensible world is a shadow of the true, and what have
they to do with shadows ?

Each one of these various types has a peculiar contri-
bution to make to the spiritual ideal of religion. Religion is
beauty, and it is truth, and it is emotion, and it is spiritual,
But yet, the beauty may be mere paganism, and the wisdom
that is offered in the name of religion may lead the soul away
from God. Our emotions may drive us to absurd vagaries,
and our spirits may be led astray by the false spirits that
are gone out into the world. Yet there is a beauty of holiness
that ritualistic worship may help us to realize. And the
wisdom of God may be revealed to us while we listen to one
of His messengers, as without adventitious aids he reasons of
righteousness, temperance, and judgement—an ambassador of
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truth. Our hearts may learn to beat in unison with God,
when they are stirred by the emotional appeals of some
illiterate, earnest preacher. And in silent rapt communing
our spirit may meet with the Father of spirits in holy and
blessed fellowship. God reveals Himself in many ways, in
various types of character. To understand this is to under-
stand that religion is too large a thing to be contained in
any one form, to have its full exemplification in any one type
of Christian character.

But a more vital method of arriving at a common ground
of mutual understanding and sympathy is by centering our
attention on the heart of religion, which is Christ. The effect
of religion on our life will ultimately depend on our conception
of Christ, what He is, and what He is able to accomplish
for us and in us and through us. There are two main sources
from which our knowledge of Christ is derived. The first is
the Gospel records. Here we have four presentments of
Christ, each with its special features, each coloured by the
point of view of the writer and the special purpose he had in
mind. But at the best we only catch fleeting glimpses of
Christ. For it is impossible adequately to represent a life in
a picture, in any number of pictures. A striking illustration
of this is given by Browning in “The Ring and the Book.”
There is a bit of landscape he loves, and would fain transfer.
to canvas. But if he represents it as it appears in winter or
summer, that will be to ignore its appearance in spring and in
the autumn. The only picture that will be a true presentment
is a living picture that will change not only with each change
of season but every day and every moment. He is illustrating
his purpose in presenting the pitiful story of Pompilia from
ten different points of view—he wishes to make it live for his
readers—and even then so much must be left untold! The only
way to the realization of the whole truth is through the
revelation of God.

And so it is that men have misunderstood Christ by shut-
ting themselves up with certain aspects of the living picture
in the gospel records. We make at once too little and too
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much of that composite picture of Christ. As we see Him
moving through the scenes of the Gospel the Man of Galilee
was a man indeed. He was strong physically, with a body
hardened by toil; able to endure a life of privation in the
open; strong to do and strong to suffer. We see a man of
great intellectual power, of logical mind, with sure insight
into human nature; a man of strong will, of commanding
personality, perfectly poised, able to withstand the blandish-
ment of flatterers, and the hostility of foes ; immune to pride,
to fear, to worldly »mbition. He was a hero to command the
adoration of all who honour brave men, admire intellectual
ability, and reverence purity of heart.

But yet there was in Him tenderness as well as strength.
He was kind, considerate, sympathetic. He had the gentle, pro-
tective, winsome qualities that are usually associated with the
ideal feminine character. Women and children were instine-
tively drawn to Him. It was not weakness that drew them, for
women and children, too, despise weakness in men—but
strength—strength mingled with tenderness. And as His
gospel has permeated the life of society, especially in our own
day, and women have realized more and more the debt they
owe to that chivalrous Champion of the weak and down-
trodden, they have responded to His charm and have been
drawn to His Church. But the result in part has been this,
that not only by the man in the street but also by the man in
the Church it has come to be generally felt that the religion
of Christ is especially a business for women and children.
In some quarters a certain odium attaches to a man who takes
his church connexion seriously; and the minister himself
because of his necessary relationship to all branches of Church
work is for that very reason often classed with the women
rather than with the men in the minds of so many scornful
critics. As women have been admitted more and more into
the activities of the Church, men have just as generally been
withdrawing themselves from active part. The drift from the
Sunday School is largely due to the fact that there are so few
men-teachers for boys and young men’s Bible classes. In the
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nature of things the Church because of this tends to effeminacy.
And perhaps some of the reason for this trend of our times
may be found in the subject-matter of our preaching. Per-
haps too much stress has been laid on the peculiarly feminine
qualities in the character of the Man of Galilee to the neglect
of the virile, heroic side that is equally to be seen by those
who look. We must re-read our gospel; we must re-visualize
the virile, heroic Man of Galilee. We must cause the Church
to see that the disciples, and teachers, and missionary workers
He gathered around Him were men—as well as women—and
chiefly men.

The second source of our knowledge of Christ is experi-
ence, dating from the resurrection. We are to note that the
Christ of the Gospels is the Christ of an age that is past.
The Christ we need for our age is a Christ with whom we
can enter into fellowship now, and this is not the Christ of
the Gospels but the Christ of the resurrection, the-Christ of
Christian experience. He told His disciples that they were
to be done with Christ in the flesh, that it was a new mani-
festation of the Divine Word from which they were to draw
wisdom, inspiration, and power. Henceforth they were to
see Him by spiritual vision, and know Him by spiritual
experience. The Christ of the Gospels is the Christ of a
period that is past. The Christ for our age is not the Man
of Galilee in His tabernacle of flesh, but the Son of Man as
the glorified Lord of Heaven and Earth. To the four portraits
of the Gospels we have to add another, and it is with this
revealing of Christ that we have specially to do. Here is the
portrait, as contained in Revelations i. 14-16.

“His head and His hairs were white like wool, as white as
snow; and His eyes were as a flame of fire; and His feet like
unto fine brass, as if it burned in a furnace; and His voice
as the sound of many waters. And He had in His right hand
seven stars; and out of His mouth went a sharp, two-edged
sword; and His countenance wWas as the sun shineth in His
strength.” Here is the portrait of the Christ of our age, the
Christ with whom we have to do. The purpose of the book
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from which it is taken is very generally misunderstood. It
is thought of as a book of mystery—it is really what its
name declares, an aro-ki\wlis, an uncovering, a laying bare,
a disclosure of truth concerning divine things hitherto
unknown, a Revelation. ‘““Throughout, the revelation is of
Jesus Christ, with His two-fold purpose of overthrowing the
powers of evil and establishing a perfect society upon earth.”

The sun’s light can be seen only by those who have eyes
to see. So is it with the Light of the spiritual world ; it is
spiritually discerned. This revelation of Christ as He is
to-day carries its condition of vision; as the writer tells us,
“I was in the spirit.” This vision of Christ, risen, glorified,
conquering, is confessedly a vision; but what else could we
look for? How else could we see Him ? The great matter
is this, that there is a spiritual reality to correspond to the
vision of the awakened soul. If we are in the spirit, we shall
see Christ the Lord of the spiritual world.

And we must needs see Him, if we are to be equipped for
our task, if we are to be servants of religion in bringing Life
fully under its dominance. All other qualifications will not
suffice if this be lacking. What we need first and last is the
power that is the fruit of spiritual vision. Let us look, then,
at this portrait and relate its features to the phases of the
task that is set for us by the religion of Christ. “His head
and His hairs were white”—the whiteness of absolute purity
of character, of holiness. *“ And His countenance was as the
sun;’’ there is not only the whiteness of purity but the shining
radiating whiteness that purifies. The vision is for the pure
and the vision purifies. There are the flaming eyes. With
unerring vision He sees what is in man, and He sees what
man needs. Then there are the feet of brass, not feet of
clay that break under the strain. The feet of Christ are tireless
for His journeyings through the world of men, and for the
long waiting that has been His and must still be His, until
His war is over. His voice is as the sound of many waters.
All the voices of humanity meet in His. He takes up as our
Brother-Man all our petitions, all our needs and aspirations;
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and the voice of the wise and tender Son of God has the
answer to them all. His Word is a two-edged sword, a
weapon of offence that will destroy his enemies, and a weapon
of defence that will keep his people safe.

Does our Christian life answer to the needs of men and to
the challenge of Christ? Must we not confess that it is
obseure in its thinking, weak in its efforts, lacking in inspiration,
failing to voice the needs of men and the answer God sends to
them ? Here is the inspiration that we need, the vision of
Christ as He appears in the midst of the seven golden candle-
sticks! No longer does He walk the earth footsore and
weary, veiled in the flesh of mortality; but clothed with power
and glory, the strong Son of God is ready to lead His armies
forth, conquering and to conquer. It is no weak Master
whom we serve. Let us not be weak in faith. Let our hearts
kindle to the vision, and the power of Christ will come upon
us. His infinite resources of power are ours to draw upon;
but we must draw upon them before they can be actually
ours. The Vision of Christ as He is to-day is what we need
to-day. This is the religion that will lift our country—that
will lift the world—up to God. And when we see this
vision and go forth to our task in the power of this vision,
then and not till then shall the kingdoms of this world become
the kingdoms of our Lord and His Christ.

J. B. MACLEAN



LUX IN TENEBRIS

Though there may seem no place for joy or vision
In this stern age that now has come to birth,
Though all the world be turned to toil and striving,
And beauty seem to perish from the earth,
For those with eyes to see and ears to listen
There shall be twilight yet, and break of day,
Bright fields of grain, and clouds, and running water,
Laughter of children, orchard-boughs in May.

If all our dearest hopes should be defeated,
If every prayer and plea of saint or sage
Should fall to earth, and never bring to being
The Brotherhood of Man, the Golden Age;
Should self remain the world’s most worshipped idol
The few, whom bread alone will ne’er suffice,
Shall ever keep alight the fires long kindled,
Of love and pity, service, sacrifice.

’

And if that glowing faith our fathers lived by,
Should dwindle to a tale, and die at last,

If that eternal life their gaze was fixed on
Fade to a fond tradition of the past;

Though not a creed be left, or priest to chant it,
Though every spire be level with the sod,

Still in their inmost hearts our children’s children
Shall build their altars to the Unknown God.

G. W. Guesr



A MILITARY POLICY

THE period of reconstruction is upon us. Reconstruction

surely must include a consideration of military prepara-
tion and training, and the adoption of a definite military
policy, based on careful examination of the facts, and in
accord with the needs of the community, with the genius of the
British Commonwealth, and with the spirit of the times.
One thing can be observed at the very outset: little help is
to be obtained from the old state of affairs, when the country
maintained a Militia force which was not taken seriously, and
was maintained rather because the Militiamen liked it than
because there existed among Canadian statesmen any clear
purpose or view concerning it. We have learned that Canada
can be plunged into war, that war is a serious matter, and
that preparation for it, if necessary at all, is a matter of moment.
The case is strong for careful consideration, and the formulat-
ing of a clear and conscious policy.

At the outset it may be urged that the whole subject
should be placed in the hands, either of a Parliamentary
Committee or of a Royal Commission, with instructions to
work out a policy. This course has repeatedly been followed
in Great Britain, conspicuous examples being the Norfolk
Commission which surveyed the administrative conduct of
the South African War, and the Esher Committee which
devised the Army Council System under whicb the Great
War was fought. General policy emphatically is a matter for
statesmen, and the military policy of the country should be
discussed and decided in the open, after a consideration of the
needs and points of view of the whole community; it is not
desirable that the duty of designing it should be laid upon
a single Minister, or be merely one of the numerous subjects
which encumber a hard-pressed Cabinet. Neither is it
desirable that a policy should be adopted and begun, only
to be paralyzed or reversed as the result of a general election.
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Another preliminary observation must be made. Any
consideration of military policy must include an examination
of the fundamental question whether the Dominion in the
new order of things should maintain any armed force at all.
This is a question to be settled by the civilian statesman and
not by the soldier, and little will be said of it here. Undoubt-
edly there is abroad a general desire, which has crystallized
into the phrase “A League of Nations,” so to organize inter-
national relations as to render war impossible in the future.
Against this aspiration nothing will be said in this paper.
With it the soldier as such has nothing to doj; his part is, first,
not to embarrass the statesman in trying to effect such an
organization, and secondly, to give to the statesman a guar-
antee that if these humane efforts fail, and war does recur,
its coming will not find the nation unprepared and ripe for
defeat and disaster. The medical profession may afford an
analogy. We hope that improvements in sanitary and other
science will extinguish epidemics, but while we hope we are
bound to keep on foot hospitals and other accommodation
sufficient to deal with them if they do come.

Comparatively recent history affords an impressive lesson
on the subject. When Waterloo had shattered Napoleon’s
attempt at empire, Europe was exceedingly exhausted, and
there existed a widespread desire to take measures which
would render war impossible. The several States concerned,
for the most part in all sincerity and with high motives,
formed an organization to establish, or restore, the reign of
law. In Great Britain this feeling, that an era of peace had ;
set in, took the practical form of a general neglect of military
preparations, and in particular of that aspect of military
preparation which now is described as the work of the General
Staff. The result was unfortunate. So far as the statesmen
were concerned, the project proved beyond the political
resources of the day; the machinery which was devised was
perverted to less worthy aims; the league to ensure the reign
of law became infamous as the Holy Alliance ; and when
Europe recovered from her exhaustion there ensued the series
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of wars which issued in the formation of the German Empire.
So far as the British Army was concerned, the Crimean War
found it with the lessons of the Napoleonic Wars forgotten,
and the war was conducted with an inefficiency which caused
unnecessary loss and suffering.

Concerning this, all that need be said here is that the
writer is convinced that the Government, while seeking to
reorganize international relations so as to render war impos-
sible, concurrently should take precautions against a break-
down of these attempts. He further holds that if unfortu-
nately war should break out again, Canada should be able
to take part more effectively, and with greater economy of
effort, than has been the case in the struggle which has come
to an end.

A consideration of critical importance at this stage of
the argument is that the circumstances of the present differ
widely from those of the decade before the war. In that
period the soldiers who were responsible for the military plans
of the British Empire were concerned with the German
menace; they knew that war threatened, and their first duty
was to make military preparations for a struggle which every
year became closer. To-day the war is over, and we can plan
for a general, as distinguished from a particular and immediate
policy; and for a world which may expect at least a certain
number of years of abstention from war.

The military system maintained by Canada before 1914
gave only moderately satisfactory results. Inits favour can be
urged the considerations that it provided a small number of well-
trained officers who organized the forces which were raised;
that it had organized a staff and administration which did
excellent work; that it produced a fair number of lightly
trained officers whose education was completed in the field;
that it gave a foundation of training to perhaps ten per cent.
of the rank and file who served overseas; and that it kept
alive in the country a sense that military service might have
to be rendered, and that to render it in time of need was the
right thing for an honourable man to do.
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Valuable as these services are, they fall far short of what
a military organization can do if the nation which it serves
takes it seriously. One need only cite the cases of France or of
Switzerland. The cost of the Canadian Army during the war
was unnecessarily high, alike in money and in effort. Perhaps
nine-tenths of the officers and men who fought had had no
training before the war broke out, and though they learned
rapidly, they were handicapped. The case, indeed, can be
put still more strikingly. If in the early years of the
Twentieth Century the British Empire had organized its
military resources on a modification of the Swiss system,
if it had had five or six million men armed, equipped, organ-
ized, lightly trained, and provided with adequate staff services,
the war would have lasted a much shorter time, and would
have been far less expensive in blood, in devastation, and
in money. Indeed, it is possible, though not altogether
probable, that the war would not have occurred at all—that
the German Government would have weighed the chances,
found them adverse, and abandoned their project of conquest.

With these general observations the writer will proceed
to sketch a proposal for a military policy for Canada. The
underlying principles are, first, that it shall not hinder any
efforts made to improve international organization and to
increase goodwill among nations; secondly, that it shall
develop the utmost possible strength for a war of defence
against aggression, such as that through which we have just
passed; thirdly, that its details shall conform to the nature
of the British peoples and to the principles of the Government,
of the British Commonwealth; fourthly, that it shall prove
as little of a burden, and as much of a help, to the economic
development of the country as is possible.

One experience of the war is the astonishingly short
time in which troops can be trained when suitable instructors
and formations are provided. A proper organization of
training units and fighting units, with efficient officers and
non-commissioned officers, especially if there is a fair propor-
tion of veteran privates in the fighting reg'ments, can turn
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recruits into respectably trained men in a numbgf of weeks
which the soldiers of the Nineteeth Century.%ould have
deenied incredible. If, then, we wish to pursue peaceful
courses as long as possible and, when assailed, to array our
manhood in arms as quickly as possible, one lesson of the war
is to have in readiness a sufficient number of leaders and
instructors, together with the arrangements, the organization,
which will enable these leaders and instructors rapidly to turn
into soldiers the hosts of citizens who would spring to arms.
It may be a hard saying, but in considering preparation there
is a sense in which the private soldier is the least important
factor of the problem. When the time for fighting comes he
will come, and if our arrangements are sound he will be fitted
for his work quickly and easily.

But this hard saying must not be pushed too far. In
mass, the quality of these prospective recruits is of the utmost
importance. In 1917 some three million young Americans
were called and examined and of these about three-quarters
were fit to serve. Assuming that our young men are equally
fit, if an improvement in conditions were so to improve the
health and bodily strength of the population that 80 per cent.
of the men of military age should be fit, a military advantage
would be gained. If conditions became worse, if the health
and strength of the population declined so that only 60 or
65 per cent. of the men of the country were fit, a military
disadvantage would be suffered. And if the general popula-
tion were brought up in such a manner that four-fifths of the
men of the country were strong and active, habituated to the
open air, expert with arms, accustomed to working in concert,
the work of organization and training would be lightened and
a still greater militarv advantage would ocecur. In preparation
of this sort what interests us about the private soldiers is
not their peace-time drill, or whether they wear red coats,
but their quality in mass, as prospective recruits when the
danger begins.

Bearing in mind these considerations and that other
fundamental consideration, that we desire to have as slight

o
LE-
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agi-approach as possible to militarism and to heavy expenditure
ori. purely military matters, it is suggested that the main
heads of the system which we need are:—

1. A good General Staff, to ensure the perpetuation
of the lessons of the war, and the wisest organization and
management of our forces.

2. A large number of trained leaders and instructors,
say 5 or 6 per cent. of the total number of men of military
age. The vast majority of these must be in civil life.

3. The manhood of the nation of such a physical
and moral quality as to be the Fest possible recruits in
an emergency.

4. A certain number of units, sufficient to guarantee
stability of Government, deal with small military prob-
lems, and afford training schools for our leaders and staff
officers.

To the writer of these notes, the key of the whole scheme
seems to lie in the third of the foregoing headings, and he
accordingly suggests the adoption of a general policy of
universal compulsory physical training. This is put forward
as a policy for peace, not for war. The war-time policy is
not touched upon here. Australia had universal compulsory
military training before the war, and did not resort to com-
pulsory war service overseas; Canada did not have universal
compulsory military training before the war, and did resort
to compulsory war service overseas.

The military power of a State rests upon its citizens ; we
have learned in this war that it rests upon its men and women,
not upon its men alone. The bed-rock of defence must be
the possession by the men and women of the State of the
utmost stature, the utmost strength, the most perfect health,
which wise administration and happy social conditions can
ensure. Some of the social conditions which can procure
these boons lie quite beyond the purview of the military
administrator, but others do not; for instance, it is asserted
that the physical training associated with universal service
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has, in a couple of generations, appreciably increased the
average height of the men of Japan. Accordingly, the
proposals herein set forth will reverse the usual procedure in
military schemes, and will begin, not with the trained soldier,
organized in units ready to march, but with the chi'ld whom
it is proposed to help to develop into the strong, free and
self-reliant citizen.
Briefly the proposals as regards young people are:—

1. Physical training of all children, girls as well as
boys, planned to produce general health and development
rather than any specialized aptitudes.

2. Training on Boy Scout lines of all young lads up
to the age of about 14.

3. Training in shooting and other aspects of personal
gkill in arms, for lads from 14 to 17.

In these earlier years it is urged that drill should have
a minor place—indeed, almost no place at all; and that the
object should be almost solely individual development and
teaching. The secondary objects to be aimed at, it further
is urged, should be comradeship and facility in co-operation—
in a word, team-play.

Further objects to be aimed at are:—

4. Light military training for the young men who
reach the age of 18 after the training described already.
It will be a matter for subsequent and separate decision
whether this should be universal and compulsory, as in
Australia, or voluntary and partial, as in our old Militia.

5. The provision of training in leadership in the
secondary schools and institutions of learning, with the
general object of fitting practically all of the educated
class to be regimental officers.

6. The maintenance of technical and instractional
services proportionate to the number of the citizens
trained in the manner just outlined.

7. The provision of arms and stores sufficient to
outfit the citizens so trained.
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8. The maintenance of an organization, and of a
staff, which will ensure the smooth, economical anc
effective employment of the armed citizenship should this
be needed.

Such a policy, carried into effect among men of the
British Commonwealth, excludes militarism. By militarism
the writer understands, first, a political organization of a
country by which a controlling voice in the direction of its
general policy is possessed by a class of professional soldiers; and,
secondly, the pursuit by a country of a po'icy in international
affairs which is governed by considerations of force and might,
instead of fairness, justice and right. To put arms into the
hands of free citizens, and to teach them how to use them, is
not militarism; the example of Switzerland drives this point
home.

Of this policy, the item to which the most importance
is attached perhaps will be the last to be realized, and perhaps
will be the most difficult as well. But it is the bed-rock of
a non-militarist scheme of national preparation for defence.
It is of great technical military importance that as large a
proportion of the men as possible should be strong and healthy.
It also is of technical military importance that the women
of the nation should be strong and healthy, not only for the
sake of the children of the future, but also because it has
been discovered that their actual labour may be of great
importance in war time; these are but material reasons, in
addition to their right as human beings to the fullest measure
of well-being to which they can attain. Surely if the State
guarantees to a child, under the name of education, a certain
development of its mental and moral powers, so it should
guarantee to it, under the same name of education, a certain
development of its physical powers and aptitudes.

In Canada, education generally is committed to the care
of the Provinces, and this additional task of education should
in a general way be under Provincial control. The military
service, however, can render exceedingly valuable assistance.
One consideration is that the soldiers who have occupied



104 THE UNIVERSITY MAGAZINE

themselves with physical training have developed methods
which should be peculiarly applicable to work of this sort.
The older methods of physical training aimed at producing
athletes, with unusual powers in some one direction. For
one thing, this tended to the neglect of those who were weak,
or of mediocre physique—that is to say, those who were the
most in need of training; for another thing, the effect of
athletic training, in the narrower sense, upon a man’s general
health in later life is not always desirable. In time there was
worked out in the Army a policy of promoting general well-
being, health and harmonious development being the objects
aimed at. To subject the whole body of children of tender
age to athletic, and especially to gymnastic exercises, might
do more harm than good. But if every child, on beginning to
attend school, were examined by a medical man as carefully
as is a recruit, its physical peculiarities noted, and the exercises
needed for its individual development prescribed; and if it
then, with this prescription furnished, passed under the care
of a skilful trainer, working under a physician’s orders, the
physical gain to the race should be enormous. The whole
case depends upon personal, individual attention; it isrepeated
that more harm than good might result if whole classes,
without discrimination, were subjected to uniform exercises.
The eyes and the teeth could be watched and many ailments
averted. The Army Medical Service, and the Army Gym-
nastic Staff, afford the nucleus upon which such a system
could be built up. It would be a matter of time, and of
organization. Special instruction in that side of preventive
medicine which concerns itself with physical development
would have to be given to the recruits to the medical profes-
sion; in fact, this proposal in effect is a demand for an enormous
development of preventive medicine. Further, if girls are to
be included in this scheme of universal physical training—
and the writer contends that they should be—it would be
necessary to include a proper proportion of women among
the physicians and trainers to whom should be committed
the work.
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Critics of military preparation sometimes accuse soldiers
of advocating physical training with a view to accomplishing
military training by a subterfuge. While disclaiming any
such purpose in the past, the writer is prepared to accept part
of the contention of these people, and to acquiesce in, indeed
to advocate, the omission of military training from the
physical training of children of tender years. Whatever his
views later, at this stage of the child’s training the soldier
desires nothing but to see him made as strong and as well as
his constitution will permit. Formal drill should be dispensed
with, except in the rather improbable event of the children
themselves desiring to learn how to move about accurately
and easily; from the military standpoint there is danger in
premature drill of disgusting children, and giving them a
distaste for martial exercises.

Put into concrete form the proposal is that the Militia
Department, acting with the Provincial Education Depart-
ments, and in complete loyalty to the constitutional division
of powers, should develop a Physical Training Division of the
Medical Service composed of physicians and instructors
specially trained in the bodily development of children; and
that so far as possible all children, boys and girls, from the
beginning to the end of their school life, be under the care
of this Division, the object being health and soundness rather
than any particular muscular development through the older
gymnastic methods.

The second article of the proposed policy is a nation-
wide adoption of Boy Scout training for boys of suitable
age—that is to say, from about ten to fourteen. The principles
of the Boy Scout movement are so well known that it is
unnecessary here to do more than to indicate how it is
proposed to fit it into the military organization of the country.
The ruling principle advocated is that the State should make
it possible for every boy in the country who is not an invalid
to enjoy this training. The utmost flexibility of orgarization
is desirable; while every boy should be required to undergo
the training, full encouragement should be given to the
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formation of groups of congenial spirits, the boys associating
by churches, by Y.M.C.A. classes, by school groups, and by
classes maintained by regiments. The principal functions of
the Department would be, first, to insist that every boy,
while having a wide range of choice, should join some group
or other, and should be permitted to do so by his parents or
guardians; and secondly, to provide facilities for camps and
patrols. A most desirable development would be for each
boy to be guaranteed a month in the woods in the summer-
time; the abundant forests of Canada lend themselves to this
programme. :

Here again it is argued that formal drill should be omitted,
except in so far as the boys themselves should desire it. Boys
on a patrol or a scout might desire to know how to move in
formation; if they did, there would be no reason why they
should not be taught the simpler evolutions. Three remarks
must be made: first, that each group should be left to make
its own choice; secondly, that the impulse should come from
the boys themselves; thirdly, that if drill is practised at all
it must be done smartly and accurately, not in a slovenly
manner.

The fourteen-year old boy who has been trained in the
manner advocated will have been under constant and skilled
physical care for seven or eight years; his eyes, teeth, digestion,
will have been watched and every effort made to keep them
in order; he will bave learned the invaluable lessons in outdoor
life summed up in the word scout-craft, and he will have
lived some four or five months in all in the open, by preference
in the woods.

In the third stage the adolescent youth should be taught
personal skill in arms. His military education proper now
will begin; but here again it is proposed to proceed in a manner
opposite to the methods of training formerly pursued.

Warfare is a matter of handling and applying weapons.
Before the invention of gunpowder, cold steel weapons had
been brought to a stage not far short of perfection; the straight
cut-and-thrust sword and the lance represent the last word
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in hand-weapons. Speaking with some reservations (for
occasionally combined tactics were practised, as by the
Roman legion, and when the English archers and the dis-
mounted knights with their long lances worked in mutual
support), before the invention of firearms the prime requisite
of a soldier was personal prowess with bis weapon; drill was
a secondary matter and in practice little attention was paid
to it. The weapons of the present have been brought to
something which seems to us not far short of perfection;
especially is this the case with the rifle, the queen of hand-
weapons. But there intervened a period of about three
centuries during which fire-arms were exceedingly imperfect.
Their range was short; if a musket was rifled so as to shoot
accurately it could be loaded but slowly, if it was a smooth-
bore and could be loaded quickly, it shot wildly. Fighting
was a series of compromises, and in general the infantry
elected to shoot rapidly but inaccurately, trusting to volume
of fire rather than to straight shooting. Moreover, to load
and fire rapidly was a matter of intense practice, for the flint-
lock musket, loading from the muzzle and needing to be
primed, was exceedingly clumsy; it is said that two years of
incessant practice were needed to make an infantry soldier
really expert.

Further, the range was so short that the infantry always
stood in danger of a cavalry charge, and the precaution to
be taken against this was a peculiarly exact and rigid drill,
each body of infantry forming an integral part of a long and
solid line; a mistake in drill which opened a gap in the line
might lose a battle by giving a chance for the fatal rush of
horsemen. In short, the imperfection of fire-arms necessarily
caused an intense cultivation of drill; the “manual of arms”’
was equivalent to the musketry training of to-day, for it
taught the soldier to handle his clumsy firelock rapidly, that
is, effectively; the complex drill enabled the battalions to
edge across the battlefield without presenting a vulnerable
aspect to the agile cavalry. Further, soldiers discovered that
the drill developed as a by-product a mental condition of the



108 THE UNIVERSITY MAGAZINE

soldier, commonly called discipline, highly suited to this
complex and artificial fighting. As long as the foot-soldier’s
weapon was a flint-lock which would take a tyro a full minute
to load, drill was the first requisite, and a battalion which
could march like a stone wall and fire five or six or even eight
volleys a minute was an excellent fighting unit, even though
its individual soldiers could not hit a target two hundred
yards away, and had a vague idea of bayonet-fencing.

To-day we have the rifle. A recruit can discharge a
magazine rifle rapidly, and a skilled soldier can fire fifteen or
twenty aimed rounds in a minute. The weapon is capable of
deadly accuracy for the greater part of amile. Itis practically
impossible to attack a position held by skilled riflemen except
by taking special precautions and employing other arms, and
these operations usually consume much time. For the old
accurate drill we need now simply an ability to tnove across
country rapidly and easily, to assume formationssuitable to
the various phases of the combat, and to ocecupy any position
speedily. But the perfection of the rifle, and indeed of
heavier fire-arms, imposes a peculiar penalty. The range is
so great, the accuracy is so extreme, that exact aim and
minute knowledge of the range are needed; otherwise the hail
of bullets which the line of riflemen emits falls in the wrong
place and is wasted. In other words, we have returned in a
sense to medizval conditions, and, now that we have perfect
weapons, personal skill in their use assumes a new import-
ance. This fact is at the base of the new proposals.

This aspect of the situation is reinforced by the remarkable
variety of weapons now at the disposal of the soldier and the
consequent increase in the number of accomplishments which
he must acquire. In the days of Napoleon and Wellington
it sufficed if a soldier could load and fire his musket six or
eight times a minute and could drill well. Battles usually
were decided by short fire-fights at close range; while bayonet
charges were common, few stand-up bayonet combats took
place, the steel usually being employed in slaying a daunted
enemy in the act of flight; for such execution little was needed
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but a modest proficiency in a few thrusts. To-day we have
the magazine rifle, the bayonet, which, owing to the prevalence
of trench scuffles, has been much used, the pistol, the bomb,
and the machine gun, light and heavy; artillery has displayed an
unexpected richness of types; gas warfare has imposed on the
soldier a new vigilance and the need of acquiring a new skill;
and entrenchment has become a most necessary art.

To be really well-trained, the infantry soldier of the
immediate future must be a rapid as well as a deadly shot
with the rifle; he must understand the Lewis gun and the
heavy machine gun; he must know how to manipulate the
rifle grenade and the Stokes mortar; he must be expert in
the throwing of the grenade; he must be proficient in bayonet-
fencing of a sort which merges into wrestling and rough-and-
tumble fighting; he must be able to adjust a gas-mask in an
incredibly few seconds; he must know how to erect a wire
entanglement and to turn a spattering of shell holes into a
fortress in an hour or two. Drill of g simple sort is a
matter of secondary routine, though there are special man-
ceuvres to learn, such as working with a barrage, and co-
operation with tanks. Discipline still is necessary, for losses
are heavy and there is much need for powers of endurance;
but it is a discipline of reasoned co-operation, of patriotie
self-sacrifice for the common good, rather than of the older
type. :

It only needs this bewildering catalogue to show us that
the old Militia system is impossible. If we are to have
soldiers at all able to go into action we either must have regulars
of at least two years’ training, or we must begin the teaching
of these accomplishments at an early age, and make them
part of the education of youth. It may be objected that our
improvised armies have learned them. The answer is that
these developments grew up as the war went on, and the
armies taught themselves as they fought, each keeping pace
with its opponent. It became a part of routine to teach
veteran battalions new methods of fighting, and instances
were not lacking of experienced troops who had done magnifi-
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cently - under earlier conditions failing when suddenly con-
fronted with newer devices or methods. Thus the war was
fought amid constant improvisations, and each side was
incessantly inventing and learning. But if in peace a standing
army were given two or three years of training in all the
resources of slaughter which have been enumerated, and it
were to be faced by a militia trained, say, to musketry alone,
the fate of the latter will not be difficult to divine. Moreover,
Canada has no right to expect the Mother Country to carry
on a future war single handed, so far as the rest of the Com-
monwealth is concerned, for six or eight months while the
Canadian forces are training. Canada’s prowess in this war
means that if another war comes her responsibility in it will
be greater. :

It is proposed to use the years between 14 and 18 to
impart some of these accomplishments. The foundation of
the foot-soldier’s efficiency is rifle-shooting; during the war,
while artillery became increasingly important, and one hand-
weapon after another had its vogue, the rifle made good its
claim to be the queen of battles. A short time before the
war it was discovered that the ordinary boy of fourteen or
fifteen makes a remarkably good rifle-shot if properly trained.
It is proposed to follow up the Boy Scout phase by the Cadet
phase; the governing factor probably would be the attainment
of size and strength sufficient to use the rifle, and, subject to
that condition, the earlier the lad is made acquainted with
the weapon the better, for it may be taken for granted that
nearly all boys would rejoice in the introduction.

It is proposed, in short, that in the year in which the
lad reaches this phase he be given, instead of a month of
scout work, a month’s musketry camp at a suitable rifle
range. Here military conditions as regards general discipline,
interior economy, etc., should begin to environ him; but the
abstention from formal drill should continue, with the
reservation made as regards the Boy Scout period, that a
certain amount of instruction might be given in the art of
moving over ground. The principle to be observed would
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be to teach bim rifle shooting; and, given competent instructors
and sympathetic management, it may be expected with
confidence that the great majority of boys would leave the
camp skilled shots; so far as the groundwork is concerned,
they would be made infantrymen for life. A month’s camp
could not be devoted solely to rifle shooting, as there would
be risk of tedium, and tedium is fatal when boys are concerned.
Secondary lines of instruction could be given by way of relief;
what these should be is a matter of detail for experience to
decide, but it may be guessed that outpost and reconnaissance
work would be useful as a development of Boy Scout work.
In the years which intervene between the boy’s first
musketry camp and his attaining the age of 18, it is proposed
that the principle of a month’s training in each vear should
be observed, each successive camp being devoted to the
acquisition of some new military accomplishment. It is
hardly necessary to interject that physical training should be
continued. In ordering these camps there is scope for wide
experiment, and at this stage details cannot be prescribed;
experience must decide. When a lad has become a good
rifle-shot it will be natural to proceed to instruction in the
machine gun; and it will be for the instructors of the future
to ascertain to what extent yearly courses can profitably be
given in horsemanship, artillery, signalling, aeroplane work,
the manipulation of motor cars, and the innumerable other
activities which are essential to the working of a modern
army. Perhaps aspecial word may be spoken with reference to
aerial work. The possibilities of this new method of mastering
Nature are great as regards civil life and industry, and
enormous as regards warfare; it is of acute national importance
to bave as many, and as competent, aviators as possible.,
Experience seems to show that very young men make excellent
airmen, and the organization which is being sketched could
lend itself to a policy whereby every boy in the country who
is at all suitable in physique and character could be introduced
to aircraft, given a chance to learn whether he has aptitude
for airmanship and, if he has, given the requisite training.
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As this stage of the lad’s training is conceived, he would
have, once he had qualified in musketry, and perhaps in the
use of the machine gun, a considerable choice of courses, so
that the bent of his abilities and inclination could be consulted.
We now have the lad brought to the age of 18, fit to be
enrolled in what in Australia is termed the Citizen Forces.
It may be profitable at this stage to revert to the medizval
soldiery already noticed. Most readers are familiar, through
Sir Conan Doyle’s ‘“White Company,” with those corps of
professional soldiers which served in the wars of the Middle
Ages. We may conjecture that a youngster presenting
himself as a recruit for an English ‘¢ White Company”” would
be an unusually strong, active, hardy lad, accustomed to
rough games; able to walk long distances and to ride; habit-
uated to outdoor life; of considerable proficiency with the
bow and some hand weapon, such as the sword or the bill;
and needing but formal drill and some additional practice
in his weapons to make him a finished soldier. How different
from the British—and Canadian—recruit before the war!
Under the scheme here presented, if the 18-year-old lad
were to present himself for enrolment in the Citizen Forces,
he would be not unlike the medigeval recruit. He would be
stronger and more active than is the rule to-day; he would
be accustomed to life in the open, and comparatively skilled
in wood-craft and ‘“‘scout-lore”; he would be able to march,
and in some cases to ride; he would be proficient with the
infantry weapon; he would be fairly skilled in certain other
arts of military value, such as the handling of motor cars, the
use of the aeroplane, signalling, wireless telegraphy, etc.; he
would have the practical discipline gained by seven or eight
years of the team-play inculcated by his earlier activities;
he would have some knowledge of the regularity of military
life. He would, in short, be a recruit worth having. Assum-
ing that he joins, now let formal drill be applied, so as to fit
him, first for platoon, company and battalion work, and then
for combined training. Drill—which so preoccupies the
civilian in thinking of military life—would lose its great value
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as an agency of discipline, though it would retain a secondary
value—and would present itself principally as a set of ingenious
arrangements whereby large numbers of men can go where
they are needed in the shortest possible time. Team-play—
to use the sporting equivalent of the military phrase
““Combined training”’—would become all-important, whether
it be the adjusting of riflemen, bayonet-men, Lewis-gunners,
rifle-grenadiers and bombers in one platoon, or the working
of infantry with tanks, or behind a barrage.

The foregoing is an exceedingly rapid sketch of the
general lines upon which the proposed policy is conceived,
and as such it is subject to a number of qualifications. One
type of such qualifications is the recollection that the sketch
is designedly broad, and that the whole project lies in the
future; it follows that if it is put in practice innumerable
modifications will be natural as well as inevitable as one
aspect of the plan after another proves fruitful or unprom sing.
As an example of these aspects, we may take the question,
already noted, of training leaders among the boys and youths
whose training hitherto has been considered in the mass -
this will render necessary some measure of differentiation in
the treatment of individuals. At this stage, the course which
commends itself to the writer is to make education the gov-
erning principle. Speaking broadly, and making allowance
for a proportion of cases in which competence and its opposite
will affect the careers of individuals in defiance of their early
circumstances, the future leaders of the community are to be
found among the lads and youths who are undergoing second-
ary and higher education. If they are to be leaders in peace,
they should be fitted to be leaders in war, and as their educa-
tion gives them special training and instruection in subjects
which will help them in their ordinary careers, so should it
include military instruction beyond the average. The Royal
Military College affords to Canadians a satisfactory and
complete proof that it is possible to devise a scheme of
education which will fit young men for civil life and yet train
them to be good officers. The general ideal suggested here
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is that the normal youth who obtains a secondary education
on leaving the High School should be fitted to lead a platoon,
and that the normal young man with a university education
should include in his qualifications the ability to command
a company. Training in the delicate and necessary art of
command could be given by using those of these youths who
show fitness in posts of subordinate authority in training
the younger boys; an example of this in civilian education
is the system of prefects or monitors which obtains in many
boarding schools.

Another qualification is the consideration that a national
army cannot consist of a mass of battalions of infantry; it is
a complicated organization of several arms and almost
innumerable services, the correct adjustment of proportions
being a most important matter, requiring great technical
skill. Thus the plan, which looks so simple in the foregoing
sketch, in practice would mean the keeping up of numerous
diverse units, cavalry, artillery, engineers, infantry, machine
guns, not to mention the Air Force, and such services as the
very large Army Medical Corps which would be needed for
the physical training which has been advocated. All of
these would entail administrative problems.

Yet a third qualification is that certain forces would be
necessarily extraneous to the general process of training the
youth and passing them into the Reserve. The services
which have been mentioned in part would necessarily be
composed of men senior to the lads in training; it might prove
advantageous to recruit them wholly from men who had
completed the normal citizen’s course. Agair, this scheme
means large instructional establishments. And further, g
Permanent Force of a certain size will be needed, partly for
garrison purposes, partly to give the requisite professional
keenness to the instructors, and perhaps also to assist in
the work of policing certain parts of the Empire, work which
before the Great War was done exclusively by the Regular
Army of the United Kingdom, but which the Canadian Army
helped with during the struggle.
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Again, the plan rests upon the provision of sufficient
arms, ammunition, stores, ete., for the men so trained. Few
will wish to see the British Empire again caught in the
predicament of 1914, when proud England had to beseech
South American republics to sell her arms, and British
regiments drilled with rifles supplied by the courtesy of
Japan. If we train the man we should not grudge to have
his rifle and his clothing ready, and an adequate number of
guns and cartridges. The number of weapons and stores to
be provided is a technical matter, but as a popular expression
of a general policy we shall not be far astray if we call for a
rifle for every Canadian citizen.

At this point we can discuss the question of the lad
whose progress we have traced to the age of 18. In Australia
he would go, forthwith and compulsorily, to the Citizen
Forces; this perhaps is the strictly democratic course. It
would be a matter of State policy to decide whether to follow
the Australian lead, and establish a compulsory service
Citizen Force in which our lads would serve from 18 to 21;
or to content ourselves with a voluntary Militia as of old.
If we were to adopt the former policy, we probably should
be driven to have a voluntary force of some sort, for men
are not machines, and a proportion of our youngsters on
attaining the age of 21 would wish to continue their amateur
soldiering, while some would not. Such volunteer corps
might provide the technical and auxiliary units which have
been mentioned. The details necessarily are matter for the
future, but it is essential in planning a scheme to bear in mind
the fact that some such Force must exist, and to keep a
place for it in our frame-work.

Lastly, neither this scheme nor any other can prosper
without the maintenance of a suitable Headquarters, both
Administrative Staff and General Staff. The writer does not
attempt to disguise the fact that this proposal is an exceedingly
ambitious one; it contemplates nothing less than making
physical and military training an integral part of the life
of the nation—a more closely related part than ordinary
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education is now, though no more than it should be. Any
gystem which is to be an integral part of a thing so complex
and various as the life of a modern community must itself
be complex, that is, must have careful administration : and must
have applied to it exceedingly good brains. Now, the brain
of an army is its General Staff. If the avowedly ambitious
scheme herein presented is to furnish a vital and valuable
feature of Canadian social development, it must be managed
with skill and breadth of view; these can be secured only by
the maintenance of a good General Staff. An example of the
flexibility of mind which is furnished by such an organization
is furnished by the well-known fact that a detail in the prepara-
tions for the First Battle of the Somme was the provision
in advance of the attack of a water-supply sufficient for the
needs of the largest Canadian city. Another is the rapidity
with which gas warfare, once forced upon our troops, was
studied, mastered and turned to advantage.

It remains to consider the effect of such a policy. This
paper has considered it from the military point of view.
The writer has had in mind the producing of military strength,
of the sort which Canada needs. From the broadest stand-
point, it is contended that this plan would not interfere with
the general peaceful development of the country, nor with
‘the humane projects of international organization to which
reference has been made. To accustom the entire population
to arms, and to train the entire educated class to leadershi
can scarcely be construed into a menace to the liberty of
the people, or the exaltation of a narrow professional clasg
to a disproportionate influence in matters of State. The
ideal in mind is a nation which shall pursue the policy decided
upon by its proper government; which shall be averse from
aggression; but which, if the object of attack, can in a reason-
ably short time exert a power far greater in proportion to its
numbers than any which has been wielded in the past. If
this policy is decided upon; if it has been carried thro
by 1925; if it is persevered in; and if by 1950 the population
of Canada is some fifteen or sixteen millions: it will not be
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very wide of the mark to estimate the number of soldiers—
trained, armed and organized—at the disposal of the Gov-
ernment at two millions. So much for the military aspect of
the project.

After the frank avowal in the foregoing sentences, one
may be permitted to dwell for a moment upon the secondary
benefits which may be expected. First, I would place the
improvement in the health and strength of the general
population. If the project were adopted, and were carried
through with wisdom, it may fairly be anticipated that the
average stature of the people would be appreciably increased;
that strength and health would be more common than is the
ease to-day; that invalidism and serious physical disability
would be lessened ; that disease and suffering would be reduced,
and certain sorts of them, which now do great injury, would
tend to disappear; that certain disabilities, such as those
which spring from neglect to the eyes and the teeth, would
be greatly reduced. These would be priceless boons to the
community—a by-product (to use an industrial term) which,
after the manner of some by-products, by itself would furnish
an ample return on the cost of the system.

Also, there should be a gain in the habit of joint effort,
comradeship and mutual good-will. What is proposed is
that the entire male population from its tender years should
be carefully, systematically, scientifically trained in team
work, in mutual loyalty; and so trained as to render these
qualities enviable and their practice agreeable. Any training
in joint effort is valuable in some directions; despite the many
objectionable features of the German military system, the
practice in co-operation which it gave greatly increased
German material efficiency and producing power. In like
manner the producing power of Canada would be enhanced.
Further, in the present juncture of social development,
training in good-will is especially valuable, and this proposal
aims, at every stage, at inculcating and developing under-
standing, respect and liking between all elements in the
community.



118 THE UNIVERSITY MAGAZINE

Other benefits will occur to the reader, such as the aid
which it will give in assimilating certain foreign elements in
the body politic. One good result should be the increase in
the joy of living among all classes, especially among those
least favoured by fortune; I admit that I take pleasure in
the vision of a multitude of boys, many of them now confined
the year round to city streets, snatched away for a summer
month in each year to a life in the open, in the woods, by
lakes and rivers, to enjoy a holiday of the sort now practicable
only to the wealthier classes, and to learn how to play so as
to build up health, strength and joyous elasticity of spirit.
This is an imponderable element in the prescription; but
surely of deep and urgent value to the community.

C. F. Hamwron

AUX CHAMPS DE FLANDRE

[T'ranslation)

Aux Champs de Flandre, les pavots,
Parmi les croix, sur nos tombeaux,
Ont fleuri. I’alouette chante

Encor sa chanson enivrante,
Au-dessus des canons, la-haut.

C’est nous les Morts, mis au repos,

Aimés et amoureux, si tot

Fauchés en javelles sanglantes,
Aux champs de Flandre.

Nous vous confions le flambeau,

Strs que vous le maintiendrez haut.

Mais, si vous trompiez notre attente,

Jamais nos prunelles brilantes

Ne dormiraient, sous les pavots,
Aux champs de Flandre.

Max INGRES
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THE PEACE AND ITS CONSEQUENCE

THIN GS have their consequences. The consequence of
the war was a peace; but no two persons are agreed in
their estimate of the consequence which will follow the
Treaty by which peace was proclaimed. Those who are
guided by history prophesy war. Those who are governed
by their feelings and animated by their desires testify to a
perpetual harmony. Not one of the Allies is satisfied; and
of the enemy those who take the Treaty seriously are out-
spoken in condemnation. The Turks alone are in a tolerant
mood, and they have signified their willingness to arrange
for the assassination of the minor members of their Cabinet
as a token of their good faith in carrying out any terms.
Upon these pages, in December, M. René du Roure
became sincerely passionate as he gave voice to French
opinion. The victorious peace, he admitted, had realized
some of the most cherished hopes of France; but it fell far
short of complete satisfaction. The return of Alsace and
Lorraine, the resources of the Saar valley, a considerable
indemnity, a defensive alliance with the two most powerful
nations in the world—what more do they want, he asks, and
answers, the left bank of the Rhine. Not as a programme of
Imperialism, he protests, not by annexation, but by occupa-
tion and neutralization; not by the desire of conquest but to
realize the most important of the ends of the war: security.
This security, which is denied by the treaty, M. du Roure
declares with true Gallic spirit will be obtained by self
reliance, by military service, by a war budget, by munitions
and armaments, which, he adds significantly, are after all the
best guarantees; and, one may suggest, the only guarantees
of any value. The ancient Hebrew method of dealing with a
conquered enemy is no longer available. With the best of
will the Turks employed that method against the Armenians,
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and failed in spite of a skill acquired by a long experience, as
the more amateur Germans more egregiously failed in
Belgium.

The former President of France, M. Raymond Poincaré,
now complains in the Revue des Deux Mondes, that the English
are not content with this Treaty, feeble and emasculated as
he considers it, but want it revised—in the interests of the
enemy. That is too much. For his authority he quotes
Lord Robert Cecil and Mr. Asquith, as being anxious to
reduce the indemnity due to France even before the amount
is fixed. That will do very well for the English, who have not
seen their provinces occupés, dévastés, ruinés. More ominous
still, this statesman notes that an entire literature has begun
to flourish in England upon the injustice of the Treaty,
not towards France but towards Germany and Austria.
The observation of M. Poincaré is correct. There is such a
literature, and it is a very powerful one.

Few persons in Canada are aware that books are yet
being written in England, that they are read, and exercise g
most profound effect upon the public mind and upon publie
policy. Such books rarely come to Canada. The difficulties
of transit are so great that the desire passes before the book
arrives, and only a hardy reader will repeat the experiment,
With the utmost of effort and the best of luck it requires ten
days for a book to be procured from New York. For a
person above the middle age of life ordering a book from
England is a doubtful transaction—the pains, and perils, and
delays of the post and customs are so alarming.

But the need of books is not greatly felt. Excellent
periodicals come in from the United States. They are free
of duty and arrive even before they are published. Books
are sent “‘on sale,” which means that unsold copies may be
returned at the publisher’s expense. The book stalls are
heaped high, and people always buy from the biggest pile.
They take what they are given. The “jackets” charm. A
sombre cover is shamed out of countenance. The largest
distributing agency in Canada which controls news stands
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from the Atlantic to the Pacific takes eight copies of the
UN1vERsITY MAGAzINE—and sells them all.

In some obscure way it became known that an important
book had been published in England. The English reviews
were excited. Mr. Punch made rhymes about it. Private
letters made mention of the book as of a thing that everyone
must know. The cables referred to a question in the House of
Commons, which touched upon the publication. The daily
press had wrenched from the context certain passages in
which President Wilson, Mr. Lloyd George, and M. Clemen-
ceau were characterized with swift strokes of brilliant
raillery and ingenious malice. But no one had seen the
book. The edition was said to be exhausted, or an
edition was being printed in New York for the supply of
the Canadian market in due season. The Professor of
Political Economy in Toronto was reputed to have a copy.
There was certainly one in the library of Queen’s University,
a library which is managed by a person, and not by a series of
cards arranged in drawers shut up in a bureau. At length
the existence of such a book became known to the head of a
financial institution large enough to be in constant com-
munication with London. It was ordered by cable, and the
present comment is based upon that copy.

At first reading the book was a disappointment. It
was no revelation from heaven. It was the plainest state-
ment of fact. Upon further reading it was easy to see why
M. Poincaré was disturbed. It is a disturbing book. Persons
who are learned in forgotten controversies will revive for it
the epithet ‘“devilish,” as having the definitive value the
term possessed when it was applied to the writings of Gibbon,
Darwin, Huxley, and Matthew Arnold. This book, like
theirs, instils doubt. The author suggests, though he refrains
from saying so in specific terms, that the Germans, and
especially the Austrians, are human beings. Men who
spent many years in the trenches acquired the same sus-
picion. At battalion headquarters they admitted that the
enemy ‘“‘endured the winter’s cold as well as we.” At
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Brigade they abstained from comment. At Division they
were critical; at Corps denunciatory; and on leave they
“hated”’ like any civilian.

In Canada a college connotes nothing as to a man’s
outlook on life. The students at McGill are not all Jews;
at Queen’s they are not all ill-mannered radicals; at Toronto
they are not all women; and at Dalhousie not all are phil-
osophers with a taste for classics and letters. But in England
a University is of one mind. Oxford has a passion for ease
and beauty. Cambridge is the home of intellect untouched
by illusion. Life at Cambridge is a problem in mathematies,
proceeding from a gratuitous assumption to a calculated
conclusion. In further detail, when one knows a man’s
college in England one knows what manner of man he is.
Therefore one would expect that this book had emanated
from King’s College, where men live and write in the abstract,
untouched by emotion, unmoved by clamour. For the stark
truth one seeks at King’s, and is never disappointed—if one
likes that sort of thing.

This author has other qualifications for demanding
attention. His book is not an emanation from the philosophie
void. He was attached to the British Treasury during the
war. He was their official representative at the Paris Peace
Conference up to June 7th, 1919. He sat as deputy for the
Chancellor of the Exchequer on the Supreme Economiec
Council. He resigned from these positions, moved by his
objection to the whole policy of the Conference towards the
economic problems of Europe. But resignation is not always
final proof. Perversity may appear under the guise of
conscientious objection, and public policy be mistaken for
private pique. The grounds for his resignation are set forth
in the book. It bears the title, “ The Economic Consequences
of the Peace.” The author is John Maynard Keynes, C.B.
The book is published by the Macmillans, and the preface
bears the date of November, 1919. There is said to be an
American edition as well. From another source it is easily
Jearned that Mr. Keynes is Secretary of the Royal Economie
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Society, editor of the Economic Journal, author of ““Indian
Currency and Finance,” and was created C.B. in 1917.
This is a formidable equipment. Mr. Keynes is not a mere
writer or journalist.

The theme is very simple. The leadership of the allied
armies was entrusted to Marshal Foch. The Treaty was
entrusted to M. Clemenceau, and it exists to-day as it left
his hand. Canadians had something to do with the war.
They have an equal interest in the peace, since the conse-
quences will fall upon them in common with the rest of the
world. They cannot afford to neglect the judgement of one
who was present at its making “in that hot, dry room in the
President’s house, where the Four fulfilled their destinies in
empty and arid intrigue . . . A sense of impending
catastrophe overhung the frivolous scene; the futility and
smallness of man before the great events confronting him;
the mingled significance and unreality of the decisions;
levity, blindness, insolence, confused eries from without—all
the elements of ancient tragedy were there . wsiadi i A
could wonder if the extraordinary visages of Wilson and of
Clemenceau were really faces at all and not the tragic-comic
masks of some strange drama or puppet-show, where all was
a matter of life and death, of starvation and existence, of the
fearful convulsions of a dying civilisation.”

Mr. Keynes describes the Treaty as an intellectual idea,
the idea of France and of Clemenceau. The French took the
lead. They put forward extreme proposals only to abate
them, and so gain credit for moderation. They had a fixed
policy to fall back upon, and it never was allowed to suffer.

Mr. Wilson, on the other hand, ‘ had thought out nothing.
When it came to practice, his ideas were nebulous and incom-
plete. He had no plan, no scheme, no constructive ideas.
He not only had no proposals in detail, but he was in many
respects, perhaps inevitably, ill-informed as to European
conditions. His mind was slow and unadaptable. There
can seldom have been a statesman of the first rank more
incompetent in the agilities of the council chamber. He
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was far too slow-minded and bewildered. He did not
remedy these defects by seeking aid from the collective
wisdom of his lieutenants. He allowed himself to be closeted,
unsupported, unadvised, and alone, with men much sharper
than himself, in situations of supreme difficulty, where he
needed for success every description of resource, fertility,
and knowledge. As the President had thought nothing out,
the Council was generally working on the basis of a French
or British draft. He had to take up, therefore, a persistent
attitude of obstruction, criticism, and negation. At the
crisis of his fortunes the President was a lonely man. He
stood in great need of sympathy, of moral support, of the
enthusiasm of masses. But buried in the Conference, stifled
in the hot and poisoned atmosphere of Paris, no echo reached
him from the outer world, and no throb of passion, sympathy,
or encouragement from his silent constituents in all countries.””

Look now upon the picture of M. Clemenceau. He alone
could understand all that was said. He was the only one
who spoke English and French. Orlando spoke Italian and
French but no English. Mr. Wilson and Mr. Lloyd George
knew only English. There sat Clemenceau in the midst of
this inarticulate group on his square brocaded chair facing
the fireplace, ‘ with his square-tailed coat of very good, thick
black broadcloth, and on his hands, which were never
uncovered, grey suéde gloves; his boots of thick black leather,
very good, but of a country style. He carried no papers, no
portfolio, and was unattended by any personal secretary.
He spoke seldom; he closed his eyes often and sat back in
his chair with an impassive face of parchment. A short
sentence, decisive or cynical, was generally sufficient, a
question, an unqualified abandonment of his Ministers, or a
display of obstinancy reinforced by a few words in a piquantly
delivered English. But speech and passion were not lacking
when they were wanted, and the sudden outburst of words,
often followed by a fit of deep coughing from the chest,
produced their impression rather by force and surprise than
by persuasion.”
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But M. Clemenceau knew what he wanted. He wanted
guarantees. The Fourteen Points of the President would
serve as a point of departure. The League of Nations came
after the guarantees. To secure them there was no objection
to ““some measure of lip service to the ‘ideals’ of foolish
Americans and hypocritical Englishmen.” He had made up
his mind about the Germans. He was convinced that the
German ‘“understands and can understand nothing but
intimidation, that he is without generosity or remorse in
negotiation, that there is no advantage he will not take, no
extent to which he will not demean himself for profit, that
he is without honour, pride, or mercy.” Mr. Keynes adds,
however, that it was doubtful how far M. Clemenceau
thought these characteristics peculiar to Germany, or whether
his candid view of some other nations was fundamentally
different. “He had one illusion—France; and one dis-
illusion—mankind, including Frenchmen, and his colleagues
not least.”

The final attitude of Mr. Wilson towards his colleagues
is described in these words: “I want to meet you as far as I
can; I see your difficulties, but I can do nothing that is not
just and right.” “Then began the weaving of that web of
sophistry that was finally to clothe with insincerity the
language and substance of the whole Treaty. The subtlest
sophisters and most hypocritical draftsmen were set to work,
and produced many ingenious exercises which might have
deceived for more than an hour a cleverer man than the
President.” Of this the author furnishes several instances,
“in which the honest and intelligible purpose of French policy,
to limit the population of Germany and weaken her economie
system, was clothed in the august language of freedom and
international equality.”

In one paragraph possibly tinged by temper Mr. Keynes
describes the miliew in which the Treaty was brought forth:
“Not infrequently Mr. Lloyd George, after delivering a
speech in English, would, during the period of its inter-
pretation into French, cross the hearthrug to the President
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to reinforce his case by some ad hominem argument in private
conversation, or to survey the ground for a compromise—and
this would sometimes be the signal for a general upheaval
and disorder. The President’s advisers would press round
him, a moment later the British experts would dribble across
to learn the result or see that all was well, and next the
French would be there, a little suspicious lest the others were
arranging something behind them, until all the room were
on their feet and conversation was general in both languages.
My last and most vivid impression is of such a scene—the
President and the Prime Minister as the centre of a surging
mob and a babel of sound, a welter of eager, impromptu
compromises and counter-compromises, all sound and fury
signifying nothing, on what was an unreal question anyhow,
the great issues of the morning’s meeting forgotten and
neglected; and Clemenceau, silent and aloof on the outskirts
—for nothing which touched the security of France was
forward—throned, in his grey gloves, on the brocade chair,
dry in soul and empty of hope, very old and tired, but survey-
ing the scene with a cynical and almost impish air; and when
at last silence was restored and the company had returned to
their places, it was discovered that he had disappeared.”

From this confusion Mr. Keynes departed and eased his
mind by writing a book upon the Treaty which he describes
as a ‘‘Carthagenian Peace, not practically right or possible.”
Wrong and impossible are deadly qualities, but the author
proceeds to his thesis with grave deliberation. He beging
with a consideration of the ‘‘legerdemain” by which this
treaty was substituted for the Fourteen Points, as enlarged
in subsequent addresses. This he demonstrates as the
“wrong” of the Treaty. The Allied and Associated Powers
entered the Conference bound not alone by the Armistice
terms but also by the Fourteen Points and additions, which
were summarized in those terms and formed the basis of them.
The nature of the Contract between Germany and the Allieg
was plain and unequivocal. The circumstances of the
Contract were of an unusually solemn and binding character;
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for one of the conditions of it was that Germany should agree
to Armistice Terms which were to be such as would leave her
helpless. Germany having rendered herself helpless in reliance
on the Contract, the honour of the Allies was peculiarly
involved in fulfilling their part, and, if there were ambiguities,
in not using their position to take advantage of them (page 55).

The author specifies that his main concern is with the
wisdom of the Treaty and with its consequences, not with
the justice of it,—neither with the demand for penal justice
against the enemy, nor with the obligation of contractual
Justice on the victor. This theme he is willing to leave to
other writers. It is precisely the theme that interests us in
Canada, since we are rather detached from the economie
consequences of the peace, but cannot detach ourselves from
the consequences of a wrong—if wrong there be—which was
done in our name, and we stood by consenting.

Mr. Keynes sets forth with scrupulous exactness an
account of Mr. Wilson’s correspondence with the Germans
from October 5th, 1918, when peace negotiations were asked
for, and November 5th, 1918, when he transmitted to the
Germans the reply he had received from the Governments
associated with him. In this reply the Allied Governments,
“subject to the qualifications which follow, declare their
willingness to make peace with the Government of Germany
on the terms of peace laid down in the President’s Address to
Congress of January 8th, 1918, and the principles of settle-
ment enunciated in his subsequent Addresses.”” These qual-
ifications concerned the Freedom of the Seas, and Repara-
tion. They were accepted by the enemy. An armistice was
concluded upon these terms which were to form the only
basis of the Treaty.

Persons who are well aware that the Treaty and the
Fourteen Points do not correspond comfort themselves that
the Addresses explain the discrepancy. These were four in
number,—before Congress, February 11th; at Baltimore,
April 6th; at Mount Vernon, July 4th; and at New York,
September 27th. To complete his indictment, Mr. Keynes
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sets forth both series, omitting only those parts which have
no relevance, and that point which deals with the ‘“Freedom
of the Seas,” as the Allies had rejected it:

The Fourteen Points.—(3) ‘“The removal, so far as
possible, of all economic barriers and the establishment of
an equality of trade conditions among all the nations consent-
ing to the Peace and associating themselves for its mainte-
nance.” (4) ‘“Adequate guarantees given and taken that
national armaments will be reduced to the lowest point
consistent with domestic safety.” (5) ““A free, open minded,
and absolutely impartial adjustment of all colonial claims,”
regard being had to the interests of the population concerned.
(6), (7), (8), and (11). The evacuation and “‘restoration’ of
all invaded territory, especially of Belgium. To this must
be added the rider of the Allies, claiming compensation for
all damage done to civilians and their property by land, by
sea, and from the air. (8) The righting of *‘ the wrong done
to France by Prussia in 1871 in the matter of Alsace-Lorraine.”’
(13) An independent Poland, including ‘‘the territories
inhabited by indisputably Polish populations” and “assured
a free and secure access to the sea.” (14) The League of
Nations.

Before the Congress, February 11.—“There shall be no
annexations, no contributions, no punitive damages. ... self
determination is not a mere phrase. It is an imperative
principle of action which statesmen will henceforth ignore at
their peril.... Every territorial settlement involved in this
war must be made in the interest and for the benefit of the
populations concerned, and not as a part of any mere adjust-
ment or compromise of claims amongst rival States.”

New York, September 27.—(1) “The impartial justice
meted out must involve no discrimination between those to
whom we wish to be just and those to whom we do not wish
to be just.” (2) “No special or separate interest of any
single nation or any group of nations can be made the basig
of any part of the settlement which is not consistent with
the common interest of all.” (3) ‘“There can be no leagues
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or alliances or special covenants and understandings within
the general and common family of the League of Nations.”
(4) “There can be no special selfish economic combinations
within the League and no employment of any form of economic
boycott or exclusion, except as the power of economic penalty
by exclusion from the markets of the world may be vested
in the League of Nations itself as a means of discipline and
control.” (5) “All international agreements and treaties of
every kind must be made known in their entirety to the rest
of the world.”

This programme, Mr. Keynes insists, had passed on
November 5th, 1918, beyond the region of idealism and
aspiration, and had become part of a solemn contract to
which all the Great Powers of the world had put their signature.
But it was lost, he continues, “in the morass of Paris;—the
spirit of it altogether, the letter in parts ignored and in other
parts distorted.”

After reciting the Fourteen Points and the subject
matter of the Addresses, and referring to those passages
which deal with ‘“‘spirit, purpose, and intention,” the author
is content, and “every man must judge for himself whether
in view of them, deception or hypocrisy has been practised.”

And yet there is no mistaking the judgement which
Mr. Keynes has formed. The quality, he says, which
chiefly distinguishes this transaction from all others is its
insincerity. The German commentators, he declares, ‘“had
little difficulty in showing that the draft Treaty constituted
a breach of engagements and of international morality
comparable with their own offence in the invasion of Belgium.”

Mr. Keynes has gone too far, and yet not far enough.
He has not told us the cause of this “insincerity,” although
it was understood in the humblest café in France even before
the Armistice was signed. The only person in the trans-
action who was entirely sincere was President Wilson himself,
as sincere as the young man from “Hickville,” who comes to
Wall Street with the model of an invention for producing
perpetual motion, sincere as the madman who paces the
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corridor, believing and proclaiming that he is the saviour of
the world. Such a situation is the stuff of all the comic books.
An old lady is welcomed into the house of her cynical relations
so long as she is believed to be rich and willing to relieve
them of their obligations contracted it may be on her account.
They will tolerate her fourteen bundles or as many more as
she may choose to impede herself with. When they discover
that she is concerned only with the safe bestowal of her
impedimenta; and, worse still, when they suspect that her
riches are merely in the form of an annuity which expires in
a year or two, they are apt to become “insincere,” and lose
all further interest in her and her fourteen bundles.

That was the situation of Mr. Wilson. The war was
over when his fourteen points and addresses came into view.
The Germans were beaten. They knew it themselves. The
Army knew it. The French considered that they had much
to do with the result. They had lost all but victory. Their
young men were slain, their country ruined, their savings
dissipated, their future pledged—America their chief creditor.
It was their fixed belief that Mr. Wilson, who aspired to take
the chief part in arranging for the new world he dreamed of,
should place the Americans on an equal footing by thanking
the French for their fidelity in expending the millions that
had been placed in their hands for a common purpose. They
looked for a gesture of generosity cancelling all debts. They
soon found that Mr. Wilson had a much more ideal design.
He did not mention money. He had no authority either in
finance or in peace. All that remained was for the French
to “interpret”’ the terms as well as they could. They had
no further interest in Mr. Wilson. They never had any real
interest in his solemn leagues and covenants. Kurope was
self-deceived, and self-deception leaves a bitter remorse.
Uncle Sam would do well not to be caught coming around a
European corner with a bag of salt on his back.

And the United States Senate is the only legislative
body that was sincere—to continue to employ Mr. Keynes’
term—in the discussion of the Treaty. They proceeded

———
e
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to examine very thoroughly this strange gift horse, and
especially the teeth. Canada called a session of Parliament
at the cost of a million dollars, and signed the Treaty without
knowing what it meant, without considering its implications,
without the slightest intention of carrying out its terms.
Any of those newly fabricated “nations” which believes that
Canada will send a single division into the Polish corridor
for the “freedom” of Danzig is imagining a vain thing.
Let any Canadian figure this adventure to himself. The
United States Senate considered and reserved; it has been
serupulous to let the world know where it stands. Canada
achieved a certain “status” by signing, as another young
man 1rom the country achieves financial status when he puts
his name on the back of a note already drawn up for the
ccavenience of his signature.

Persons who have no knowledge of military operations
have often professed the belief that ““it would have been
better” if Germany had “surrendered unconditionally.”
Doubtless it would; for even unopposed, the Canadian
Corps experienced the greatest difficulty in proceeding to
the Rhine. At one point the troops were 93 miles from
railhead, and the interval was covered by motor-trucks,
which was the extreme range of their operation. The Corps
was at a stand-still iq the Ardennes, where a snowfall of
nine inches would have created disaster. The “wrong”’
Mr. Keynes finds is that the enemy was treated as if they
had surrendered unconditionally instead of ceasing fire under
an Armistice of which the conditions had been guaranteed
in advance.

When Mr. Keynes ventures upon prophecy we must
leave him. He declares that the spokesmen of the French
and British people have run the risk of completing the ruin
of Europe which Germany began, and he shows in detail
how this ruin will be accomplished. Nor need we follow
him as he propounds the remedy—a revision of the Treaty,

“a cancellation of inter-Ally indebtedness, an international

loan, the reform of the currency, a proper relation between
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Central Europe and Russia. If the case is so hopeless as
Mr. Keynes pronounces it to be, any remedy is too feeble
and too late, but final sanction is given to the old judgement,
that things are what they are, and the consequences of them
will be what they will be.

Canada awoke one morning and found herself at war.
She fought her way to peace. Another morning Canada
may awake and find herself beyond the pale of Empire, her
ancient heritage of loyalty to her King, veneration for the
past, and love for the land from which she is sprung, all
filched away and exchanged for a ““status,” a word of which
none knows the import or implication, least of all those who
have been mewing and muttering ‘‘nation,” and ‘“‘nation-
hood,” whilst soldiers fought. If this is to be the end; if
Canada has been manoeuvred into a status such as is enjoyed
by Bolivia or Peru, for the sake of a vote in a hypothetical
debating society, then of the dead it may well be confessed
that they have died in vain. Those who are forward in this
play of words are victims of their own short sight and vain
imaginings. When they have accomplished their perfect
work it too will have its consequence. When the Imperial
thread is broken these provinces will fall into that original
chaos from which they were rescued by Confederation.
Every province will then be a ‘“‘sovereign nation,” a little
soviet, and there will be nice political work in the legislatures,
Canada in a memorable debate was once likened to ‘“‘a ripe
apple ready to fall from the tree.”” What happens to a ripe
apple when it falls to the ground is a matter of common
knowledge.

Tar Epitor



THE IMMIGRANT

THERE is a point where optimism passes over into folly.
That point has long since been reached, and exceeded,
in the economic history of Canada. Ever since Confedera-
tion we have lived by advertisement; but there is a great
gulf fixed between the truth of a thing and the statements
that are advertised concerning it. The intention of all this
flamboyancy was to interest, and attract, immigrants. We
ourselves ended by accepting it as fact. That is ever the
danger of propaganda. It leads to self deception. In the
a:ny there was an intelligence department for the purpose of
deceiving the enemy. Quite as often it deceived ourselves,
and even the authors of it did not long remain immune.
Without a certain measure of illusion the affairs of the
world, or even of the heart, cannot be carried on. In the
secrecy of the Cabinet policies gain strength. Business
demands continual hope, and great enterprises thrive on a
confidence which has in it certain elements of the fictitious.
A confidence which is excessively stimulated does lead to
bankruptey and may lead to worse. But a wise man will at
least once a year summon an accountant for a reckoning.
Otherwise his creditors will perform that good office for him,
and he himself may receive a summons of a more insistent
kind with definite penalties attached. This accounting is of
a different nature from the attraction of customers and the
borrowing of money, although there may be such a thing as a
balance sheet which is an unconscious delusion or wilfully
false.
At times the greatest enemy is he who speaks the truth.
He may cause despondency at a moment when blind courage
and complete ignorance are required to avert disaster. In
the economic history of Canada that moment is past. There
is no more money to be borrowed, and immigrants who are
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likely to be attracted by advertisement are not those who are
the most desirable. Even if immigrants are deterred, that
evil will be more than atoned for by the good which the
truth will do to ourselves.

And yet, we in our time have not been sinners above
all men in the matter of advertisement for immigrants.
Travellers’ tales are always believed. The report that a
metal was found in Virginia, which ‘“bowed easily,” was
enough to send the first adventurers to the James’s River,
and the lure of ‘“fools’ gold”’ is common. The exodus from
Scotland in the early years of last century was stimulated by
the calculated story of an Irishman, that in Canada was a
tree yielding a sap which could be converted into whisky,
and that tea grew wild in the swamps.

It may indeed be that the ear of the immigrant is déaf
to any further blandishment, and that the tide is turned from
these American shores. In January the United States for
the first time in history suffered a loss of population. Last
year the total gain was only 21,000 persons, and that largely
from Mexico. For the first fourteen years of this century
the influx of immigrants amounted to a million a year, and
for the century ending with 1919 over thirty-three million
persons entered. With depreciation in numbers there has
been loss in quality. Great Britain having sent out more
than eight millions has long since had none to send. From
Germany emigration ceased nearly twenty years ago. The
lesser breeds supplied the numbers, and the quality has so
deteriorated that from Canada alone twenty thousand were
turned away last year.

Canada presents the curious anomaly of being a country
which has been sending out emigrants at a time when immji-
grants were being sought. Last year 57,000 native born
Canadians entered the United States with the declared inten-
tion of making their homes in that country, and increased
the number to nearly a million. Of all Canadians born in
Canada one out of five lives in the United States, and this
country is now their main source of supply. It is quite
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true that a considerable number of Americans have come
northward, but an interchange of population is not greatly
to the good of either country. One Province has declined
by thirty per cent of natives, and the loss has not been made
good by immigrants, even if that were desirable.

A favourite subject of speculation with politicians, and
even with ministers of cabinet rank, is the status of Canada
when its population will have surpassed that of the British
Island. They profess the fear that the political status of
Canada cannot be changed quickly enough to meet the
contingency. They found the words ‘“nation” and “nation-
hood” in the dictionary, and discovered in them regeneration
and beatitude. A leader of the newly enfranchised voters
has contributed as her political wisdom a calculation that
“when Canada is as thickly settled as Belgium,” this country
will contain twenty-five hundred million people, that is,
twenty-five times the present population of the United
States. That is what is meant by saying that there is a point
where optimism passes over into folly.

In contrast with this ecstasy a study of the distribution
of population in America is a cheerless task. Winnipeg is
the geographical centre of the North American Island. Here
intersect the lines of latitude and longitude which divide the
area into four equal quarters, namely: eastern and western
Canada; eastern and western States. Of every thousand
persons living on this continent 759 are in the south-eastern
quarter, and the remaining 241 are variously distributed over
all the other quadrants. In the last forty years the popula-
tion of Canada has increased by 95 per cent.; the United
States by 136; but whilst eastern Canada has increased by
52, the eastern United States have increased by 108 per cent.
This relative growth of population would appear to indicate
that the eastern States have certain natural and permanent
advantages as well as the temporary advantage conferred by
historical priority of settlement. These advantages are
various. There is access to the world by open harbours -
ease of inland navigation; the presence of lumber, coal, oil,
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and iron; a regular and ample rainfall equal to the precipita-
tion in the triangle indicated by Niagara, North Bay, Ottawa,
which is the area in Canada most abundantly supplied. Unto
the place that hath shall be given. Itis a vain dream that
hydro-electric power and irrigation shall compensate for lack
of rain, a lack that becomes more serious as the forests dis-
appear, since rain is the source of this power and irrigation.

The movement of population is the profoundest phe-
nomenon in history: it is history. The causes are much more
complex than those which create the tides of the sea. They
are rather comparable with those which occasion the winds
and storms of the air. The winds do not blow as they list.
Men move as they are driven and migrate like the animals of
the plain. They are governed by the forces of life itself,
and the conflict of these forces is manifest in the phenomenon
known as war. Immigration is war,—war by the new comers
upon those already in possession. The English alone under-
stand this profound truth. For two thousand years they
have been striving to keep immigrants out of their country,
at times by force of arms, and in peace by telling them inces-
santly how bad the climate is and how incompetent the
government. The habit is so ingrained that they will not
have an immigrant from another county. If the adventurer
persists, survives, and produces children, they may accept
those born in their precinets, and in virtue of them alone
exercise some tolerance towards the parents. In the more
civilized parts of Canada also one may have lived in ga
settlement for forty years, and yet be described as a foreigner,
or as an imported man.

This practice is profoundly wise. There are breeds of
men as there are strains of animals and classes of plants.
They have their own affinities and their own repulsions.
Unless a proper heredity governs, environment and education
yield nothing but disaster. When all immigrants are equal
before the law, and have the same power over government,
through the instrument of the vote; when mental attainmentg
and physical courage count for naught, the lower breeds will
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prevail. The white man will not contend in the sweat shop.
The slum and the ghetto he cannot endure. He demands
open air for his sustenance. The American could not com-
pete with the negro in work with his hands. The attempt
always ended in personal degradation and in extinetion of
the race, for the white man, when hard pressed, will not or
cannot reproduce his kind.

The lower races, of course, deny the validity of this law.
Without a country, without a flag or language, without even
surnames save such as they assume for themselves, they are
the great apostles of the brotherhood of man, and sentiment-
alists among ourselves encourage the delusion in the belief
that they are giving assent to Christian doctrine. We have
seen what the theory of the ‘““melting pot” has done in
Mexico. The Americans have sent their negroes to school
and to church, and left them negroes. The white race imposed
their Aryan language upon the Orientals, and left them
Indians, or worse, by the slight infusion of alien blood.

Emigration for the parent race is the road to suicide.
It is the shedding of blood. Blood shed enriches the fresh
earth, but none can say what the new growth shall be. In
any event the old race is destroyed. There may be, indeed
must be, a judicious casting out of the more adventurous
and turbulent spirits who will prey upon the new land and
bring home the spoil or perish on a foreign shore, like hardy
and courageous men. From such England has always had
enrichment. If they remain and marry with the children
of the earth, the earth swallows them. Isolated families fare
no better. In three generations they disappear. There are
no trees on the prairies because there are no trees. Families,
like trees, require shelter and company. A tree is more
easily transplanted than a man. A good seed may be
planted in a new soil, but it may develop into a pest or a
disease.

Migration in mass fares little better. Colonial history
is full of such adventures. The Dutch in South Africa became
Boers; the Puritans became Americans, and fought to
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the death with their fellow Virginians. Wolfe’s High-
landers have disappeared in Quebec as completely as the
Aryans in India. But this phenomenon is the common-
place of history; it is the history of the world. As war
loomed up to the experienced European eye emigration
was discouraged by every possible means. Human life
had a fresh value. Emigrants to foreign lands were lost, as
the Germans were soon to discover. Even the value of
concrete colonies came under debate. Happily the British
Dominions and Colonies stood the test, since the fate of all
was inextricable from the fate of the mother country;
loyalty to the King and love for the old land was yet unim-
paired. But the attitude and action of colonies has always
been the most perplexing problem in history. The Greek
colonies turned upon the mother country, and the conduet
of the American colonies is only too well known.

Migration is effective only when it is governed by the
laws of growth, when it proceeds slowly from a parent stand,
developing after its kind, and pushing all before it like the
encroachment of a forest; or like waters long pent up, which
burst their bounds and overwhelm. The Germans were not
quite ready for such an invasion. They broke their dams
too soon, and the volume was insufficient for victory. The
earth swallowed them.

The French in Canada are unconsciously following this
method of steady pressure, and the pressure is kept steady
by a counter pressure from without. Their race and religion
is just sufficiently persecuted to keep their force intact.
Ontario sees to that. A French Canadian family will not
emigrate to Ontario where its language is under the ban.
It stays at home and gathers force for the slow invasion that
is now in progress. If Ontario were much more genial, much
less serious, just a trifle cynical and tolerant; if it would forget
Regulation Seventeen in the Education Act and allow others
to forget it, the French invasion might be dispersed. It
would be ascribing an excess of subtlety to the Catholie
Church to assume that its opposition to this clause is merely
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feigned, but certainly its purpose of keeping its people at
home is well served by this bar to indiseriminate migration
into Ontario. The ultimate source of immigration is the
cradle, and the Canadian cradle rocks incessantly in Quebec.

This problem of immigration and its bearing upon the
future of Canada presented itself to Guy Carleton when he
was Governor. The solution was quite clear in his mind.
It must be admitted that up to the present his prognostica-
tions have not been fulfilled to the letter, but ample length
of time is a predicate of all prophecy. In a letter from
Carleton to Shelburne dated at Quebee, 25th N ovember,
1769, he sends a return, showing that there were in the
country King’s forces amounting to 1627 men with about 500
of his old subjects. The new subjects, that is, the French,
could send into the field about 18000 men ““well able to
carry arms; of which number about one half have already
served, with as much valour, with more zeal and more military
knowledge than the regular troops of France that were joined
with them . . . Having arrayed the strength of His
Majesty’s old and new subjects, and shown the great superi-
ority of the latter, it may not be amiss to observe there is
not the least probability this present superiority should ever
diminish; on the contrary it is more than probable it will
increase and strengthen daily. The Europeans who migrate
never will prefer the long unhospitable winters of Canada
to the more cheerful climates and more fruitful soil of His
Majesty’s southern provinces . . . But while this severe
climate and the poverty of the country discourages all but the
natives, its healthfulness is such that these multiply daily,
so that barring a catastrophe shocking to think of this country
must to the end of time be peopled by the Canadian race
who have already taken such firm root and got to so great a
height that any new stock transfused will be totally hid and
imperceptible amongst them except in the towns of Quebec
and Montreal.”

It is now permissible to admit that the winter in Canada
is cold. Any one who made that admission during the past
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thirty years was proclaimed an enemy of his country. Mr.
Kipling in his noble verse at least implied that snow fell in
Canada, and he was assailed with a chorus of protest.
The Canadian winter was the great secret. It may now be
declared that the winter can be enjoyed. Thirty years ago
it was so enjoyed. ‘‘Palaces” were built of ice; they were
illuminated with coloured fire; the streets were filled with
snowshoers in blanket, sash, and tuque. Skates rang on the
ice and bells on the sleighs. The hillsides were alive with
swift toboggans, and the young people had a chance to view
the stars in the huge and silent night. But this was bad
advertisement. Immigrants would be scared away. Better
to insist that Orillia was in the same latitude as Cape
Finisterre, and Winnipeg as far south as Havre, Mainz, or
Prague. It could not be denied that Winnipeg was cold.
The argument was met by saying that, ‘if it was cold you did
not feel it,”” and that any way it was hot in summer.

The authority of climate will in the long run assert itself
since the main concern of the race is to keep itself warm.
By a temporate climate is meant one in which men will
not perish of cold or by heat. It is the extremes that count.
A lowering of five degrees below the normal would destroy
the inhabitants of India. The climate of England is the
best in the world because it is the most temperate. The
mean for the winter is 40 degrees, for the summer sixty, for
the whole year fifty. If the weather should remain below
freezing for three consecutive days, the conditions are
described as ‘‘arctic.”” The mean annual temperature of
Manitoba is just at the point of freezing; the mean for winter
is seven degrees above zero, while the range for the year
extends from 43 degrees below zero to 98 above. And yet
Canadians require for comfort an indoor temperature twenty
degrees higher than is considered ample in England.

The consumption of fuel involved in these conditions is
serious. In England the heat engendered in the process of
cooking the food is held to be sufficient to warm the house.
In Canada every room must be warmed to an equable tem-
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perature. For their very existence Canadians are dependent
upon coal, and the country produces only a quarter of the
amount consumed. Worse still, the deposits lie at the
extreme edges of the continent, or rather beyond its confines,
for both in Nova Scotia and British Columbia the main seams
are now in the ocean bed, and every year more difficult of
access. The quantity raised last year in Nova Scotia fell
short of the normal by the million tons. The main depend-
ence is upon the United States, and that supply is precarious.
Last year Canada was restricted to 77 per cent of the usual
supply; 65 per cent to Winnipeg, 50 per cent to the remainder
of Manitoba; but none was allowed to proceed further west.
For the past twenty years the price in the United States
has advanced by one per cent a year; and ninety years is
now set as the period of final exhaustion, by which time both
countries will have become involved in a common calamity.

Contrary to the common belief the further north one
lives the less open air one breathes. The dweller in the tropics
breathes only fresh air: the Esquimaux breathe none. Tem-
perature is only one factor in climate. Elevation and aridity
are even more important. The race from which we are
sprung demands an equable temperature and a humid air.
In the high central plains the women especially “go to pieces,”
and it is upon them the permanency of any immigration
depends. Even from Montreal the summer exodus to the
sea shore, the mountains, and river is the normal, and all
persons who can afford the journey arrange to escape for a
part of the winter at least. From the West relief is difficult
on account of the immense distances, and California must
remain to most persons as an unfulfilled desire. Permanence
of residence is the essential of immigration since migrants
sometimes forget to return.

Most foolish of all is the practice of establishing colonies,
and protecting the colonists from the results of their own folly,
mistakes, or idleness at the public expense. If a man will not
work, neither shall he eat, that is a doctrine which must be
continually enforced. And yet we are repeating this folly by
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assembling returned soldiers in the northern wilderness.
The men know that for a time at least they will not be allowed
to starve, and they prefer to sit in their comfortable, warm,
and well lighted buildings, eating ‘‘ canned stuff,” and waiting
for the daily mail, rather than extract their living from the
niggardly soil. All incentive to labour is destroyed by the
assurance of public sustenance.

The situation of immigrants in areas which are subject
to periodical failure of crops is only a little less deplorable.
In more rational times they were warned by famine to avoid
the desert. Now they are taught that they will be relieved
by public charity, and they have come to demand publie
charity as an inalienable right. In Alberta there is a vast
semiarid region which extends 200 miles north of the American
border and from the Rocky Mountains to the Cypress Hills,
where the settlers must be succoured at regular intervals.
They are a charge upon the public and a drain upon the
fertile lands. They will not evacuate the region so long as
they are assured of public support.

Human endeavour, even in the matter of immigration,
must be confined within the limits proper to it. Banking
must be conducted according to its own laws and not by
the vagaries of finance. The one thing a government cannot,
do is to engage in business. The law of business is that
the loss must fall upon him who makes it. The business
minister is immune. He may launch a ship in December,
and all the resources of the country are at his disposal
to retrieve the disaster, and no charge made. No private
person can compete in an enterprise of that kind. The
government must do all or none, and that is the end of
industry.

It is the common boast that Canada is a business concern,
the most perfect product of the business man. The natural
resources were ‘‘capitalized.”” Money was borrowed. Rail-
ways were built far in excess of natural needs. Immigrantg
were to repay the expenditure as prospective guests would
justify the erection of an hotel. Out of this process arose a
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jargon, a series of formule, in which the word ““potential”’
always had a place. The most popular reading was—
to convert potentiality into actuality. Mr. Clyde Leavitt puts
the formula in more elaborate form—to transmute possibilities
into permanent actualities demands a long viewpoint. The
formula is only a statement not a solution of the problem.

Canada, like any country, has natural resources, but no
resources are of any value apart from the human labour
bestowed upon them. Wild fruits, an edible animal caught
in a trap, or a fish taken from the water may sustain a wander-
ing prospector, but these resources go a short way towards
the life of an organized community. Indeed no organization
is possible so long as these chance resources lie ready at the
hand, and it is only after they have disappeared that efforts
are made to conserve them. The important Conservation
Commission devotes the most of its labour to an enquiry
which resembles a coroner’s inquest or a post mortem examina-
tion. Their reports make dismal reading, but they suggest
that the time has come to cease talking of natural resources,
and give some attention to natural laws.

The only unit of wealth is a day’s ration of food for a
grown man. The dollar, gold or paper, is an illusion, or at
best a symbol. The world is coming to the thing itself and
can obtain it only by direct barter. All else but food has
merely a contingent value. The value of clothing even is
contingent upon climate and acquired habit. In the tropics
it is almost worthless. Natural resources fall into the same
category. They may have a contingent value, but at any
moment that value may be destroyed. Commerce and
trade depend entirely upon this contingeney of value. For
many years mines near Ottawa yielded a handsome profit
from sulphate of lime. A new and easier source was dis-
covered in the Appalachians, and the Canadian enterprise
perished. On the other hand the discovery of gypsum in
Canada destroyed the mines in Florida.

There are certain commodities of no value at the
moment, which may rise into importance when a general
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searcity causes a fresh demand, or the exhaustion of related
supplies compels a substitution. It is conceivable that g
time may come when pulp wood will have become so rare
that an aeroplane may be sent to Ungava to fetch home a
log, or food become so scarce that an aviator may be sent on
an expedition to the Arctic to catch a musk ox. But the
contingency is remote, and the enterprise highly speculative.
Before resorting to these extreme devices people will probably
prefer to read less newspaper and eat more bread. When the
forests were cut a pine tree would be left on some difficult
hill top. At the time there was no warrant for expending
human labour upon it, and it was allowed to remain until
less opulent days. Tin mines have been opened up in
England, which had lain idle since the fall of Pheenicia, and the
charcoal burner’s smoke was seen in Surrey, the first since
Puck left Pook’s hill. This is the romance and tragedy of
trade.

When the level beds of sandstone across the border are
exhausted, we shall begin to build in Canadian stone. Our
cities are imported, the stone from Ohio, the doors from
Wisconsin, the floors from the Carolinas. Winnipeg with
its imposing streets and noble buildings is a mirage on the
prairie. It does not belong in the scene. It is imported.
With the exception of the sand for the mortar, which is only
an indifferent sand after all, every stone and stick is carried
for five hundred miles although good stone lies at its gates.

These observations are peculiarly applicable to Canada.
The bituminous coal of Alberta may replace the anthracite
of Ohio under cover of an American embargo: but the in-
dustry will be endangered when the embargo is lifted. That
is the fallacy in all trade that depends upon tariffs, subsidy,
and convention. The conditions are not permanent. They
are subject to gusts of popular passion.

Persons who are clever at figures are fond of calculating
the force of the water that falls in Canadian rivers. With
a touch of hyperbole they invent new terms, and think they
have created a new thing. They describe these foaming
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waters as ‘‘ white coal,” or they think of racing rivers as horses
which may be “harnessed.” They even dream of satisfying
the universal desire for heat from electricity, quite unaware
that a water power expressed as the continuous labour of
twenty horses day and night for a month is, for heating
purposes, only the equivalent of one ton of coal. Niagara
Falls if completely “harnessed” would involve an outlay of
240 million dollars, and then would yield for heating only the
equivalent of 150 thousand tons of coal a month. The cost
of transmission would even then remain to be added. Ontario
would do well to think upon these things.

Having built our railways for the convenience of
‘““potential”’ immigrants, the end is not yet. Railways must
be operated, at what a cost we are only beginning to dis-
cover. Reference has been made to the winter. Climate
manifests itself at every turn of the wheels. Frost condenses
steam into futile water and lays its own laws upon con-
struction, replacements, and repairs. The problem now is:
these railways having been built, how long must we continue
to operate them until the immigrants arrive to relieve us of
this burden of fifty million dollars a year? Railways are so
familiar that we have come tolook upon them as a natural
means of transportation like the winds upon the ocean. They
have never received the full cost of operation. Part of their
revenue is derived from land which was previously worthless.
They were built free of charge at the expense of the investors
who lost their capital in every case save one. The Canadian
Pacific is the only large railway in America that ever made
honest return to the original shareholders. If the national
railways had been acquired free of cost, operation might be
possible until these potential immigrants arrived. If the
present rate of increase is not exceeded, the question of the
abandonment of the two northerly railways is bound to arise.
The truth is all railway rates are only about one-half of what
the service costs. That accounts for the deficit of a thousand
million dollars on the American roads. The contest now is
between those who pretend that the loss in operation shall
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be distributed over all the people and those who protest
that they who use the railways shall pay for the service.

The manager of the National Railways declares that
they may be made a source of enormous revenue if only
enough goods be carried and enough people be induced to
travel. One who watches two trains at Kingston Junction,
headed in opposite directions, is led to suspect that the
passengers would be better employed if they stayed at home.
A commercial traveller is going to Toronto and another
coming to Montreal to sell the same goods; two professors
pass each other on their way to a lecture, when each would
do better to lecture at home, or even to keep quiet. Some
goods increase in value when they are moved. From this
arises the inference that nothing has any value until it ig
put in a freight car. Transportation is the most precarious
business in which men can engage. Suburban railways gave
place to tramways; these in turn to motor-trucks, as investors
have learned to their cost. Railways may be an asset; they
may be a liability also. Their success lies within narrow
limits. When people choose to remain where food is pro-
duced. and eat it there, the era of the railway will have
passed.

It is not the intention to write the economic history of
Canada in these few pages, but the condition of the forests
may be taken as an illustration of our progress in the destrue-
tion of those natural resources upon which our future was based.
They have disappeared in the lifetime of those now living,
and a forest once destroyed is never replaced. A pine forest
is the finest product of geological time, its flowering and fina]
achievement. The world has a recorded history of four thou-
sand years, and never in that time has a forest been renewed.
In old settled countries under dire necessity patches of land
have been planted with trees; but the land must first have
been thoroughly cleared and labour available at nominal
rates. Destruction and replanting have never gone together
since it is more profitable to destroy, and the cost of replanting
takes away the profit from the ‘“development.” It costg
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twenty dollars to replant an acre of pulp wood and no returns
are in sight for seventy years.

In the artificial forests of Europe the trees are cut by a
process of selection. The ripe and dying timber is selected.
In Canada also the principle of selection prevails, but with this
distinction: we cut the good trees and allow the dead and
dying to remain. In Europe where the forests are in settled
areas, within reach of cheap labour, and every twig carried
away for use, that method is practicable. With us it is a
vain hope. Our business is to salvage what we can. The
forest tree is a wild thing. It will not live in the presence of
man. The forest is an unsafe place for a tree. Fire and
disease are the enemy. It is a law of life that disease fastens
upon the old and feeble. In Canada all the balsam is dead
or dying, and in 1918 the spruce ‘“‘showed incipient stages of
similar trouble.” The hardwoods are too heavy and poor
to bear the cost of logging, and the slash develops disease
like garbage in an army.

The growth of trees in northern regions is incredibly
slow: it requires 150 years to produce one of four inches in
diameter. In Quebec the yield is one six-inch tree per
acre per year. If this perishes by fire or disease, there is no
increase. All the facts are now known. The various govern-
ments have in their employ men of sincere minds and scientifie
accuracy. Their reports are based upon precise experiment
and assiduous labour. There is no longer need for guess-
work. Estimates of a thousand million cords have shrunk
to 85 millions; and 25 millions to one hundredth of that
quantity. As one observer puts it, 16 acres to a cord is in
areas once burned a nearer estimate than 16 cords to the
acre.

For every tree that is cut by the ax twenty-one perish
by fire, and of two trees that escape the flames one dies of
disease. A railway burns more timber than it hauls out,
and as the forests recede from the streams logging becomes
at first difficult, then impossible. The business will cease
automatically. It has come almost to that point in the
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United States, and as a result news-print has reached the
price of ten cents a pound. In Canada the end also is in
sight. In 1904 the Forestry Department of Quebec estimated
that the supply of pulp would last 334 years. The three
hundred years have since been abandoned, and it is now a
question what part of the 34 years is a valid estimate.

But every cord of pulpwood secured is a cord saved.
The operation of the mills is sheer gain. Their only fault is
that they do not operate fast enough to overtake the ruin.
The country is under a heavy obligation to the men of enter-
prise and courage who have undertaken to salvage the forests
which were doomed to destruction' even before they arrived
upon the scene. The Minister of Lands and Forests in 1918
testified that the manufacturers were earnest and enter-
prising men who strove to get value from their material, to
utilize waste, and turn all by-products to profitable account,
They conceal nothing. They have their own scientific experts
whose reports are open to the world. Mr. Ellwood Wilson,
chairman of a committee of the Canadian Pulp and Paper
Association to confer upon means ‘‘essential to the preserva-
tion and perpetuation of the forests,” sent to the persons
concerned a letter remarkable for its breadth and sincerity,
in which after reciting every possible alternative and con-
sidering every counsel of perfection he arrives at the ominous
conclusion, ‘it almost seems as if there were no solution.”
Deplore it as we may we are face to face with a phenomenon
of nature which will not be gainsaid.

More than half the population of Canada lives in the city.
The ratio is increasing. All are agreed that the urban popu-
lation is large enough, and that no further addition by immi-
gration is desired. Life in a city has already become too
complicated, too precarious, subject to sudden interruption,
at the mercy of any tyrant in his moment of passion or of
pique. At the hour when the present year began the inhabi-
tants of Montreal were without warning deprived of water.
Winnipeg was quite recently placed in a state of siege. The
threat is constant everywhere. One who lives in a city has
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given hostages because civic life has grown so vast and intri-
cate. Each inhabitant in Montreal uses on an average
every day 150 gallons of water which must be raised by
imported coal; his daily life is bound up with telephones,
trams, delivery services of all kinds. He is too easily struck
at. The situation too closely resembles slavery or civil war.

Canadian cities present few attractions for the immigrant.
The slum, which is twin sister to the factory, is not sufficiently
developed. They are without well established ghettos such
as exist in New York and Chicago. It is difficult to keep
warm. There are persons who believe that a town can be
“planned.” They set the houses far apart. They think
only of air, and forget that the air must be heated. The
suburban idea was delectable when trollies were in their
prime. It was soon discovered that a certain density of
population was necessary if streets were to be maintained
and tram lines operated. One fifth of gall tramways in
America are now bankrupt. Even in New York the inter-
borough service is under a ninety-day threat of public owner-
ship.

The city has broken down. The salvation of Canada
lies in the land. The migration that will save is a flow of
population from the town to the farm. But it is important
to have clear ideas about farming also. Pictures of waving
wheatfields with sixteen “binders”’ operating en echelon are
not enough.

Farming is a way of life. It is that and nothing else.
It is not a business. If a man does not find his life’s pleasure
in his daily work, in the contact of his fields and the com-
panionship of his animals; if he does not enjoy his labour in
woods, by stream and sea; if he thinks less of his daily bread,
of the provision for a serene and contented old age, and more
of the profit he draws, he would be well advised to seek some
other vocation. And yet the farmer is being recommended by
all and sundry to convert himself into a “business man,” that
is, to cease from work and think only of the profit which may
be had from other hands.
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Most surely is the farmer doomed when he depends upon
a government to extricate him from the difficulties into which
he has fallen or which have fallen upon him. An unknown
correspondent has furnished me with a plea, that the farmers
of northern Alberta engaged in raising pigs should have their
industry “stabilized” since their neighbours in the south were
supplied free of charge with fodder to keep their sheep and
cattle alive during the famine of last winter. This farmer
demands that the government guarantee a minimum price for
pork of twenty cents a pound. He demonstrates that a pound
of pork requires five pounds of grain which with overhead
charges costs just that amount, and that there were 58,000
fewer pigs handled in the stockyards than during the previous
year. If a man must buy grain for his pig, he would do much
better to eat the grain himself. He would save all bother
with the pig.

The farmer has been sophisticated into an untenable
position by those who have taken upon themselves the
gratuituous task of his education. They think in terms of
the city. A farm to them is a factory and a farmer is
“labour.” He must be persuaded, cajoled, “educated” to
increase production, to lower prices, so that factories may
run at a profit and let labour riot in the cities.

Everything a government does for the farmer is wrong,.
All it can do is to leave him alone, to keep the burden of
taxation as light as possible, to refrain from laying upon him
the incubus of speculative industries. He can spend his
money to better advantage than any government can spend
it for him. It creates a market for him at his own expense,
and he has little to sell. It provides him with a post-box at
his gate, and his isolation is complete. He is deprived of the
pretext of going to the village for his newspaper. He is
given a telephone, and all excuse for visiting a neighbour is
at an end. The very newspaper merely disturbs his mind.
He is compelled by law to immure his children within g
school, where they spend ten precious years memorizing a
series of unrelated statements and acquire a well rooted
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belief that they are too intelligent to work with their hands.
The school is the open door through which they escape to the
city over the “good roads” that are now the fashion.

The manager of a factory does not care to what height
wages rise. He merely asks his employes how much they
want, and he distributes the payment among the consumers
of his product. He will no longer assume a contract at a
fixed price. He will not tender. He will make a “proposal,”’
but he will assume no risk. He is quite willing that all the
risk shall lie with the farmer who produces his raw material,
and cannot pass the risk into other hands. The common
ery is that all will be well if only production is increased.
No account is made of the utility of the thing produced.
The truth is that much of the product of ““labour” is quite
useless. It is worse than useless since most of it could be
made in the homes in the spare time of the family, and made
much better. If labour only knew how well it could be spared,
its leaders would walk more humbly. When the manu-
facture of alcohol was prohibited in breweries and distilleries
the industry quietly passed into the family where it once
belonged, and is now being performed with ease and economy.
The trouble with all strikes is that they end too soon.

On the farm nothing “pays” in itself. Each thing is a
by-product of something else. The enthusiastic young man
or woman, fresh from the Agricultural College, who engages
in chicken “farming,” soon discovers that the enterprise dies
when the original capital is done. Hens do not pay for their
board. They grow fat and lazy, too lazy to lay eggs, but
not fat enough for profit. They, too, must work for a living.
A hen has a certain curiosity about life and a physique for
gratifying it. Peering and pecking she lives, thrives, and
creates out of nothing or out of worse than nothing, and turns
to good the pests of the land. If some Burbank would invent
a hen with a taste for the decemlineatae which infest the potato,
that would be the final achievement of “science.” The farmer
does not feed his hens. He conceals a modest ration so
carefully as to arouse in their breasts a continual hope. In
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their search they discover choice morsels. They feed them-
selves, and cost their owner nothing. For this reason, and
for this alone, he is able to sell his chickens and eggs in the
city for the present moderate price which he demands. If it
were not so, if he were obliged to purchase feed, he alone
would be rich enough to eat eggs, but not more than two,
once a year on Easter morning.

There is, therefore, a rigid balance on the farm. A
certain number of animals can be kept without loss, and that
is all the farmer asks. In this lies the meaning of Browning’s
phrase—a little more, and how much it is. A hen additional
to the proper complement means a loss upon the whole flock.
A horse too many will destroy the profit of a year, and a
surplus cow in the byre is more destructive than a student in
a class already filled. On the farm there is an absolute limit
to production. When that point is passed the success of the
whole enterprise is imperilled. There is no surplus product,.
There is no product at all.

It costs a farmer as much to keep a horse or a cow on
his farm as it would cost a ‘““business man” to keep the same
animal in the city. Any city dweller who complains that
he pays too much for his eggs, butter, and bacon is quite
free to keep a hen, a cow, or a pig of his own. He will succeed
perfectly, if he tends the animals in his spare time, and
presses into the service his children and his womenkind.
All three might be the better for the occupation; but they
would then be farmers, and would find it more convenient to
exercise their craft in the country.

The bricklayer actually does require a dollar an hour to
support his wife in the vacuity of a little house, and his
children in the idleness of the school. When he has paid
on their account for the spectacle of the street and the enter-
tainment of the pictures not much is left of his meager wage.
But if his wife were to carry the bricks to his hand, and his
children were to mix the mortar, and he were left free by his
Union to exert his full force, he could produce a house ag
cheaply as a farmer supplies food. In the city most women
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and all children are withdrawn from useful production and
are borne as a burden by the man alone. On the farm the
whole force of the family is directed towards a common end.

By this principle of ““spare time” the work of the world
is carried down. The wage-earner alone indulges in idleness.
The physician, when his day’s work is over, devotes the
remaining hours to the hospital and laboratory. The engineer
spends nights upon his plans, and even the lawyer pores over
his cases. The craftsman in the country always has a piece
of land as a recreation from his work and as a means of sub-
sistence. The farmer above all others is the exponent of
this principle of spare time. His time is given free. He
works for nothing. By this means alone Canada was settled
and the first immigrants lived. When they finished the
day’s work upon their crops, they went to the hillside and
quarried stone. They cut and squared the blocks ; they
fetched lime from the kiln, sand from the shore, water from
the stream. They excavated the soil, and laid up the walls
of a cellar. Trees were felled and hewn into timber or
sawn into lumber at the mill, where a part was left to recom-
pense the miller for his service. In the slow years material
was accumulated, and in the long winters it was dressed to
a point’ where a more skilled hand must be employed. The
achievement of a house was the work of a lifetime, and it
was done only once.

Excepting Quebec, no part of Canada is more than three
generations old. The first generation lived like soldiers in
such shelter as they could contrive. The second generation
built the house. The third generation entered into the
inheritance. The house is after fifty years now about to
perish. It was built merely at the cost of human labour
given freely. To replace it in these mercenary times would
require an expenditure of three thousand dollars. It eannot
be replaced, for the material is no longer available. The
wood is gone. The little mills have disappeared; the dams
are broken, and the streams run unimpeded to the sea,
laughing at man’s short attempt to restrain them.
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Worse still, craftsmanship has disappeared. In those
days men learned trades by exercising their hands. One man
acquired a gift in stone; another in wood; another in iron.
They exchanged their gifts in the time spared from the pro-
duction of food. Women inherited skill in wool, in flax, in
dyestuffs, with the needle, with fire and soap. Children
from the age of four were self supporting. Money which was
once a medium, employed only at rare intervals, is now
become an end in itself. These farmers of the third generation
sit down and count the cost. They reckon their time in
terms of money, and soon discover that it ‘“costs” as much
to take a board from the woods as to buy it at the railway.
In their own words, they “give their time for nothing.”
They have lost the principle of spare time, and, like the factory
worker, have not discovered that there is no profit for anyone
in idleness.

The farmer has become infected with the false economy
and the false ideals of the town. He reads a daily newspaper
which, being a product of the town, is a compendium of false
economy and false ideals. He fails to understand why g
bricklayer should receive a dollar an hour for work that is
no more arduous and much less skilled than his own. But
he does not require to go to the newspaper for knowledge.
It comes to him in the price of every article he buys. It is he
who pays the inflated wages of which he reads. It is he who
pays for the silk shirts which city labourers wear, who provides
entertainment for their families, and supports them in idleness
for sixteen hours out of the twenty-four.

In Canada the season for planting is short and every
moment precious. One day last June, shortly after midday,
a farmer who had been at work since five o’clock in the
morning went to the railway station for a few bags of fertilizer
upon which a certain crop for the coming year was absolutely
dependent. He arrived at the station at four o’clock. The
agent was locking the door. He had a fishing basket over
his shoulder and a rod in his hand, for the tide was right
and the sea-trout running. He had been at work sitting in
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his chair and smoking his pipe for eight hours, and his day
was done. He claimed it was five o'clock “railway time;”
The sun told the farmer that “the clock was a liar.”” Some
heat developed, and the farmer drove home, leaving the
fertilizer locked in the car, where it still remains in so far as
he afterwards concerned himself with it.

Unfortunately this farmer was a frightfully rich man.
He had worked for sixty years and had saved a hundred
dollars each year. There was six thousand dollars at his
credit in the savings bank. His farm was worth as much
more, and his equipment an equal amount. On that slow
and fruitless journey he meditated much. The railway was
owned by the Government. The employees were servants of
the Government. The business was run at a loss of fifty
million dollars a year. He bore his share of that loss. To
pay it and support men who worked only eight hours he had
that day already worked twelve hours, and the end was not
yet. Every one who touched that fertilizer had worked only
eight hours—all but himself. By the time he arrived at his
own gate he had also arrived at another conclusion, namely,
that he was a fool. Next day he took measures to sell his
farm and all that it contained. The place is now available
for some immigrant.

The farmer has a moral sense that is extremely just and
discerning. It is offended by persons who will not do the
work they are engaged to do. He may in his own experience
have known a man who promised to work and failed at the
last moment. It is not probable that he ever saw a man lay
down his tools in the midst of his job to the loss of his employer,
Such an act would be too infamous. And yet he reads in
his newspaper that the custom of the city is for men to shirk
their toil, to seize a critical moment for making fresh
demands, to contrive against those who are faithful, and
intimidate those who would fill a deserted place. He suspects
that the trouble lies much deeper. He believes that labour
unions break their contracts with the design of breaking down
society and government, that, in short, labour is an enemy
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to the state; its policy deliberate and political, controlled
through the United States as part of a European conspiracy
against civilization. Labour is feared and pampered by the
government. According to its own confession labour exists
in virtue of a tariff which the country imposes upon itself.
The farmer has his cold eye upon this tariff and upon its
resultant, labour. He never did pamper it; he does not now
fear it. He has the old weapon in his hand—starvation.
If a man will not work, neither shall he eat.

The farmer is himself caught in the web of circumstance.
He does not strive against his fate. He accepts it. He will
not employ labour after he finds it troublesome or uncertain.
He will restrict his operations within the compass of his own
hands. He will deliver himself over to no hired man. Let
the labourer seek the city if he will. Let him have his dollar
an hour, sell his product to himself,—and starvein the end.
The situation now is precisely that which existed in the
Middle Ages. Men would not remain on the land. Laws
were enacted to restrict their wandering. It was all useless.
They may now be as prodigal as they like. They will
come back in the end, but there will be no fatted calf
for their reception. This is now the actual situation in
Russia. The well-to-do peasant is classed with the bourgeoisie
as the enemy of the proletariat. But there is this important
distinetion: the Canadian farmer is not a Russian peasant.

The truth is the city has always been the enemy of the
country, draining away its life and destroying it. In the
time of Elizabeth an Order-in-Council was passed, directing
that no new houses should be erected within ten miles of the
metropolis, and that all new buildings in the city should be
pulled down. In the next reign all persons having houses in
the country were ordered to repair to their homes, and give
to their neighbours an example of good housekeeping.

One day in the spring of 1918—the day the long gun was
first fired—three French soldiers entered an estaminet in g
small town in northern France. One picked up a paper,
and began to read. “What is the news,” his comrades asked.



THE IMMIGRANT 157

“The news is good,” he answered with complacency; “the
shells are falling in Paris.” This soldier expressed the ancient
and innate hostility that has always existed between the city

and the land. It was not for nothing that the prophets
- always pointed their prophecy against the cities. A city
justifies itself as a centre of intellectual and moral stimulus ;
but who ever heard of any intelligence proceeding from
Toronto or morality emanating from Montreal ?

Farming is an art. It cannot be dissociated from the
soil. The soil must be learned as an artist learns his materials.
It cannot be learned in one generation. The knowledge must
be inherited. An immigrant who is a good farmer in one
locality will fail on an unknown soil. Therefore the migration
from the city to thelandis not so hopeful a remedy as it
appeared at first sight. Few remedies are.

The situation in eastern Canada now is that a farmer
will not plant more crop than he can harvest with his own
actual two hands. He can no longer depend upon hired
labour. His help may leave him at a critical moment. Last
summer a farmer, returned from the war, had laid out an elabo-
rate plan for the cultivation of three hundred acres. He secured
four young men at a wage satisfactory to both parties. One
evening the newspaper announced that a railway passage to
Winnipeg might be had for fourteen dollars instead of the
usual hundred. The young men disappeared, and this
eastern farm is deserted although it is capable of yielding
fifty bushels of wheat to the acre. These cheap railway fares
have demoralized farming in the East. It will not recover
until the West is filled up or evacuated.

Next, the “business man”’ reprehends the farmer for his
indisposition to purchase machines. Machinery is fatal to
good farming. Worse still, it makes bad farming possible.
The average yield of wheat in Canada last year was less than
ten bushels to the acre, less than eight if next year’s seed be
reserved. Machinery alone made it possible to secure so
meagre & crop. Machinery is the cause of the meagreness.
If a man reaps his harvest with his own hand, he will concen-
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trate his efforts. His field will be small and his crop heavy.
The land will support more people. They will live close and
develop a society. In England, according to Mr. Vanderlip,
the land carries forty-six farmers to the hundred acres; in
America a farm of a hundred acres carries less than three.
The remainder are in factories making machines for making
more machines instead of applying their labour direct to the
land. It is only within very narrow limits that machinery
saves labour on a farm, and nothing is more piteous than a
farmer tinkering with a mechanical contraption which he
does not understand.

The gasoline engine was hailed as the saviour of society
from famine. Every farmer bought one—once, and no farm
is now complete without the wreckage on the junk pile. By
the time the good roads are completed, which promise to do
so much for the farmer, there will be no motor cars to run
upon them. He can buy a car out of his capital; he cannot
operate it on his revenue. This passion for gasoline only
increases the foreign dependence of the country, for Canada
produces only four hundredths of one per cent of the world’s
petroleum, and even this is barely half of what we produced
ten years ago.

The industrial life of America was built up by the immi-
grants, of whom 32 millions came in during the century. In
the earlier days this labour was frankly slave. In later years
it was variously disguised. Now it is at an end. Democracy
will not work. It would not work in Rome. It will not
now work in Russia. Europe is drained dry of the migrating
class, and the remnant has reverted to barbarism. Their
intention is not to work but to destroy. The industrial life
of America must have immigrants or it will cease to be. The
only reservoir of such labour is China. It is a hard choice.
The coolie has now a firm foothold in the home, doing women’s
work which women will not do for themselves. How long
will it be before he gains control in the factory ? Industry
fighting for its life will resort to any extreme. Rome at its
height imported a million slaves. Shall we be any wiser ?
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Immigrants we must have if the present system is to
endure. We make the tentative reserve that they must be
“desirable.” Desirable for what? The quantity of desir-
able of any kind in the world is not unlimited; and those who
need cannot be too fastidious in their choice. The desirable
immigrant will scrutinize us as closely as we serutinize him.
In times gone by the immigrant was driven from his own land
by hunger, by taxes, by the desire to escape military service,
by his dislike of government, by the love of adventure. He
- was welcomed into these new and fat lands. All those
conditions are changed. Hunger is here. Taxes are to be
paid. We know something of military service, and we have
more government than any country in Europe. These lands
are no longer new and fat; and any one who loves adventure
can gratify his taste without leaving home.

A European who takes the trouble to read our ““Immi-
gration Act and Regulations” of 1919, and discovers that
his entry is subject to the ‘‘climatie, industrial, social,
educational, labour, or other conditions or requirements of
Canada,” will not proceed very far upon the journey. This
Act brings immigration to an end. The deportation of
twenty thousand persons last year is the proof.

But if a desirable immigrant should persist, his first
enquiry would be directed towards the financial obligations
he was about to assume with his new citizenship. If he were
married, had four children, and was capable and certain of
earning five thousand dollars a year, he would fall into the
desirable category, if “labour conditions” did not bar him
out. He would naturally choose Ottawa as the basis of
enquiry, where his obligations would work out as follows:
Canada, per capita debt in dollars, 366.30; Ontario, 30.02;
Ottawa, 163.57; total, 563.89; total capital indebtedness for
six persons, 3,383.34. Annual interest, 174.60. Ottawa
taxes: upon a house costing twelve thousand dollars, 289.80;
income tax, 120.75; water tax, 29.40; total, 439.95. Reca-
pitulation: Canada tax for budget, 212.52; Ontario, 45.90;
Ottawa, 439.95; income, 84.00; total, 782.37.
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It is quite true that this fastidious immigrant would
have acquired an equity in ‘‘Assets,” as set forth in four
lines on page 2130 of the Canada Gazette. The terms—
sinking funds, other investments, province accounts, miscel-
laneous and banking accounts—are too vague for any estimate
of the value which that equity might possess. If such
assets as the Hudson Bay Railway and the Quebec bridge
are taken in at cost, the position would appear to be some-
what speculative or “potential,”’ as the saying is.

The catastrophes of history, and of private life as well,
are all due to one cause—the cessation of conditions that
were temporary but believed to be permanent. That was
the cause of the present war. America was discovered in
1870. Immigration flowed in. There was more food in the
world than the people in the world could consume. They
began to manufacture things. The steam engine and the
power loom helped. A coolie in China could command what
was once the peculiar treasure of kings. Ships went to the
ends of the earth and brought home guano, the accumulated
fertilizer of ages, and nitrates deposited in the slow process
of geological time. In thirty years the world was plundered.
Early in this century the price of food began to approach the
normal again. America exported wheat only in years of
unusual abundance. The world fell into a panic and war
came. It always does.

From the Arctic regions Mr. Stefansson has just brought
back a nice reading of history, which is well worth the half
million dollars the expedition cost, if only it be fully appre-
hended. Since the beginning of time drift wood has been
piling up on those shores. The Esquimaux used it for making
sledges. Now they have imported iron stoves. They are
burning the wood. They will have no material for sledges.
They will have become so luxurious that the moderate oil
lamp will not longer suffice, and when this ‘‘natural resource
is exhausted they will have forgotten the old art by which
oil was obtained. Their society will have been destroyed,
and they must migrate or perish. This in effect is what is
happening to the whole modern world.
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Nitrogen governs human life. It has been stored in
the soil with infinite slowness. When it showed signs of
exhaustion mankind began to move. There never was much,
and humanity lives close to starvation. The Medes dis-
covered the plant which still bears their name, medicago
sativa, now known as alfalfa, a plant with the capacity of
fixing nitrogen obtained from the air, and so postponed their
downfall for a time. Egypt still endures because the river
brings down nitrogen from tropic regions inaccessible to
destruction by human agency. In our desperation we are
striving to postpone disaster by extracting nitrogen from the
air by the medium of electricity as the Germans did under
duress of war. It demands enormous power and is attended
with a certain success just as the irrigation of the arid parts
of Alberta results in fertility. The cost of both is very
great and they are a last resort, like the herding of caribou
and musk oxen by aeroplane which imaginative persons
suggest. It is easy to be imaginative so long as public
money endures.

It may be surmised by any one who has read thus far
that the present writer entertains the idea that a great epoch
has, as usual, ended in disaster, and that the first business of
this generation is to observe the wreckage disappear. That
surmise is correct. Those who talk of reconstruction
of former things talk like fools. As well might they
talk of the reconstruction of Humpty-Dumpty who once sat
so confidently upon his wall. But we shall witness the distress
of our fellow human beings in their vain attempt to escape the
industrial overthrow, especially of the female of our kind who S0
gaily has declared her industrial self-sufficiency, her inde-
pendence of the conventions so laboriously built up for her
protection. There are at the moment in America, as they
boast, eleven millions of women engaged in uncongenial toil,
in unproductive occupations, writing illiterate letters on
machines, who are about to face the facts of life, for whom the
possession of a vote will be but a stony recompense for the
reality they abandoned.
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There are pessimists amongst us who affect to believe
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