
washerwomen, the one who keeps her temper always wins.
But canyou not alsounderstand that this tiradeof abuseof the
othersidemay,after a time, pallonevenour own supporters?
Only about ten days ago Imet a neighbouring farmer,
staunchlyon the right sideso far, andIsaid tohim:"Well,I
suppose you are going to vote for ?" "No," hesaid, *"I
think not; Seddon has had enough bully-ragging from the
Press, and I'm something if Idon't go for the Government
man." And if he,why not scores of others? Iam sure that
inall electionwork it isbetter togo silentlythanblatantly/

The lesson is soon and easilyread. The oldLatin proverb
runs:Discipulusest prioris posterior dies. This beinginter-
preted means: 'To-day is the scholar of yesterday/ The
Oppositionorgans of 'to-day 'have, wetrust, learnedalesson
from their blunders of yesterday, and the lesson, which we
trust they will take toheart,was set forth in our leadingarticle
of last week, where we said that * politicalabuse is,like the
boomerang, a dangerous weaponthat may come whirlingback
and woundits thrower.' If so muchis learned, theexperience
has not beenaltogetherin vain; it maymake for cleaner and
more temperatepoliticalcampaigning in the future

—
aconsum-

mation devoutly to be wished for.

The Yorubas ofWest Africa are described
the gospel of as an intelligent race. At any rate, their

political languagecontainssomerare gemsof practical
billingsgate,wisdom. Archbishop Trench gives one

which runs as follows:'Ashes always fly
back in the faceof him that throws them.' It is an African
variant of theTurkish proverb:'Curses, like chickens, always
come home to roost.' Inour issue of last week we gave what
was tantamount to alocal application to these wise old saws
when we pointed out that the violent and rampant political
dust-throwingboutsof the Oppositionorgans injured nobody
but the party whomthey were intendedto benefit. We are all
the more strongly convinced of this now, since we find our
opinion confirmed on independent grounds by the scholarly
and judicious editorof the Outlook, thePresbyterian organ of
New Zealand. In the last issue of his admirablyconducted
weekly

— which,by the way,is attached tonopolitical party
—

theeditor passes judgmentas follows on* thegospelof political
billingsgate:

—'In our judgmentnota little of their (the Government)
success is due to the virulence of the Opposition Press. Day
after day a relentless, and, in many cases,an unscrupulous
warfare was waged against the members of the Ministry.
There mighthave been some force in it if it had shown any
sense of proportion. But it did not. The Opposition, with
scarcely oneexception,transformed its editorialpens into tar-
brushes and painted the Government absolutely and un-
reservedlyblick. This wasneither art norethics,and innot a
fewquarters it produced an effect the exact opposite of what
was desired. We do not say that the Opposition were the
onlysinners in this respect. It is quite possible the Govern-
ment organs,had they beenin the same position,would have
done thesame thing. But it is bad policy, to put it on the
lowestground. The greatbulk of thecitizens simply refuse to
believe that men whogive themselves to serve the country

—
be

they Liberalor Conservative— are hopelesslyand irredeemably
base, and if they areconstantly toldso day after day in their
newspapers they resent it,and take the first opportunity of
showingthat they do. Mr. Seddon's Government, no doubt,
has its faults;but to say that it is evil and only evil,and to
keep on saying this continually, surely betrays a distorted
vision. It is much tobe desired that the malignant bitterness
which characterisesagreat deal of the Press of this Colonyon
both sides mightbe sottened and abated. We are convinced
that a good deal of Mr. Seddon's success is due to the
sympathy excited forhim because of the acerbity with which
the Opposition newspapers assailed him. And the lesson is
one whichboth sides of the Press should take to heart. In
this, as in everything else, it should be remembered that the
wrathof man, evenof editors,worketh not the righteousness
of God.'

Theopinion expressedby us finds fresh support ina letter
addressed to the Christchurch Pressby a strong supporter of
the Opposition, the Hon.Lancelot Walker, M.L.C. He has
the following warningwords on the defeatof his party at the
recentelections:

—'And how toaccount for this disaster ? Mismanagement
*d over-confidence. And of all the agencies that nave

worked against us, none, in my estimation, has been more
potent than thePressnewspaperof Chnstchurch. For months
and monthsyour columnshave been choked with vituperations
against the other side,andvainglorious boastings as to what
we aregoing todo; propheciesof certain success on ourpart—

not oneof whichcame off
—

and contemptuous reckoningsas
to faraway chanceson the otherside. Canyounotunderstand
that this sort of continual abuse must stimulate the enemy to
their utmost exertions,arid that they will giveback aRoland
for our every Oliver ? In every altercation between two

Religious prejudice, like any other formof
the cross lunacy,breaks out into a thousand strange

in ' andwondrous freaks and pranks. But not
peace and the least strange of them is thatof positive

war. hatred of the cross, the sign of man's
redemption. St. Paul said: 'God forbid

that I should glory, save in the cross of our Lord JesusChrist.' Thepassion and death of his Saviour was more than
all the world to him. From the earliestdays of the Church the
mere emblemof the cross was dear to Christians for thesake
of all that it spoke to them. To this day it stands aloft on the
summitof the churches of nearlyevery Christian creed. But
in Ireland, especiallyin Ulster, there aremany who hate the
sign of redemption for the chief reason that their Catholic
neighbours loveit. Hence the cross-smashing that takesplace
fromtime to time inCatholiccemeteriesandchurchyardsin the
north-east cornerof Ireland. It is not quite unknown evenin
the south, for the writerof these linesknows of an oldchurch-
yard where

—
happily many years ago

—
every headstone that

bore the sacred sign was ruthlessly defaced or broken. This
curious

—
and to Catholics inexplicable— hostility of feeling

found voice in an unexpected way and quarter in Dublin
recently. The occasion was theannual Diocesan Synodof the
AnglicanChurch. The Synod was much exercised over the
discovery thata cross was cut upon the marble representation
of a stole upon the monument erected in Christ Church
Cathedral to the memoryof the lateProtestantprimate,Dr.
Plunkett. The Dean andChapterhadexaminedand approved
of the design for the monument. Their eyes, however, were
not keen enough to discover the little cross upon the stole.
One Rev.Mr. Hunt had apairof optics keener than them all.
He was the Columbus of the littleemblem. And the Dean
and Chapter expressed their profound regret at its presence
and promised the removal of the 'offensive representation.'
There weresome, even in St.Paul's day, to whom

'
the word

of the cross' was 'foolishness.' But in the goodlycompany
thatassembledat the Anglican Synod in Dublin one hardly
expected the cross to be referred to as an ' offensive
representation.'

One of Dickens's characters contrived to veer conversa-
tion onevery topic under the sun around to the severed headof Charles I. Just nowevery interchangeof ideas getssooner
or later

—
generallysooner

—
to war. Even the emblemof the

cross may be easilyassociated with the din of arms and the
noise ofmartialstrife. Dr.Talmage,for instance, tells us that'

whenthe old Scottish chieftains wanted to raise an army,
they would make a wooden cross, and then set iton fireand
carry it with other crosses they had through the mountains,
through the highlands,and among the people, and as they
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