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True Loyalty

The Governor-(General agrees with us. He
told lis audience al Mosgiet that true loy-
alty did not mean singing “ied Save the
[King" He explained that
iL menut doinyg; not tallking rcweis. There
is o losson for a certain Minister for Fduca-
{ion i this doctrive, which, by the way, has
been vurs for a long time. He scemed pleased
with Lis visit to the Holy Cross College, and
Lady Vergusson evidently cnjoyed the sing-
g of the students. She asked for more.
And they gave her Peros’s “Credo” 1u grand
style.

and fiving flags.

Men and Women _
Stephen Leacock’s wisdmn is undeniable.

Tt at times e has hard sayives.  1or -
stance:
SSooit is it business. Men are able te

maintain @ sort of rongh-and-ready  cade
wlich preseriies the amouut o cheating
This

iy ealled business honesty, awd many men

that aowan may do under the roles,

adlere Lo ii with o dog-like Lenacity, grow-
e old Inoit, Hl b i stamped on their
grizaled Taces, visihlv,  They can feel it

So much will
Tenee,

inside themw Tike a viriue.
thev ehoat and no more, men are
the
exact deeree of dishouesty they are eu-
titled to expect.

Wikl women it is entively different. They

able to trast one another. kuowing

hrine 1o hosiness an unuigeired vision,
Fhev see iboas i d= T wankd Le impes-

sible to truet them. They retuse Lo play
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“The Awful Woman"

Acain, a hard saving Trom ilie same shrewd
phillosopher:

Then  there rose aur lime, ar
within enll of it.:e deliverer. It was the
Awful Woman with the Speetacles, and
“the  destrine thal she wils
Woman's Richts, She
thiee, htehet 1o hand, breaking plass, But

qrorenlity e was no new thiing at »ll, and

up 1

preached

cane  as o hey

el her tinea! descent in history from age
ty zoe, The Renns Knew ler as a0 Svhil
and shoddered wt her. The Midille Awes
The
ancient low ol Bugland vamed her a secld
and dacked her b o pand.

catlod Lo a witeh and burned her.

But the men
of the medern aee, living indoors and los-
ine something of their ruder filire, prow
alraid of hers The Awfol Woman—meddle-

soree, vocilerons,  froublezome—eame into
her own,
Iler softer wisters followed her.  She he-

canie the leader of her sex.
all wrone ™

SThings are
she serenmed, “with ihe statns

Theeein she was quite vight.
“The remerdy for it a'l' she howled, ©is

af womoen "

to make women Iree, {o give cvery woman
the vole. Whebn onee womoen
overvihing aill he all bt

“lree
Therein the
Woman witl the Speciacles was, aned s,
utterly Wwron,

are

Tl women's vote, when they get it, will
feave women much as they were before. .

For when the vole is reached the woman
question will net be solved but only begun.
In and of itself, a vote 1s nothing, It
neither the fills the
Very often the privilege of a
vate confers notling but the right to ox-
press one’s epinion as to whieh of two
erovks 1y the cronkeder,

warms skin  nor

stomach.

A Catholic Poet's Centenary

Adelsidde Aime Preeter, poet and philan-
thrupist, was horn in London, on Qetober 30,
1925, and died n the same city on February
dOTNGH

precueity,

As oo child she showed extraordinary
amd was at an carly age able te
vosed aned speak Freneh, Gevmwan, and Itahan.
As o voung wiel she was already wreiting
amwd  wt eiehteen she  contributed
povis e periodieals. In 131 she and twoe
of her sisters heeame Catholies.

VOTNeS,

Two years
ater she sent o short poem to Dickens for
flousehedd Words, 1t ples

el im0 much

that be wrote asking for Turther contribus

tions, and later he discovered that her father
and “he weve old friends,  About 1860 her
pacts were collected v a volume entitled
It had a wonderful
shecess, reaching a tenth edition in six years
after ther

Legends aund Lyries,

Thekens  himself
wrote an mtroduction for the tenth edition,
whieh Ias been reprinted several times sinee.
Sliss Procter was a lady of charitable disposi-
tion, and she gave lavishly to the ncedy as far
as her Income allowed.  She was a fervent
¢athelic, and bher works and her faith were
“like bells in full Her philan-
thropie works were tncessant, and ler zeal
outran her strength.  Before she was forty
her Tieaith and after an illness
whiclt lasted over a vear, she died peace-
fully and was huried in Kensal Green ceme-
tery. In the Vietorian era her works were
more puputar than those of any English poet
cexeept Tennyson.

appearaiee.

nceord.”’

Fave way,

Her verses are  always
ariginal, and if they retain a Hmpid sim-
plieity ther have the human appeal which
makes the peems of Longfellow so appealing
ta the Tearts of the people.  Among the het-
ter known poems may be mentioned: “The
Angel's Story” “A Loegend of Provence,”
A Levend of Bregenz,” “Cleansing Fires ™
and “The Lost Chord.”  Dickens paid her a
tribule which is worth vecalling now:

She was o friend whe inspired the strong-
ost attpchments: she was a ﬁn‘('llv sYmpa-
thetie woman with a great accordant heart
and o sterhimg nohble nature,

Tom Mnaore

Mr. . B. Priestley has published selec-
tiems from the diffuse diary of the Trish poet
who was a contemporary of Byron and a
Fviend to evervhody worth knowing in his
day.  The extracts are wisely chosen, and
they nol only ot rid of mueh material that
has losl its savor in our time, but they es-
tablish e fact that Moore was a really lov-

able character, and, in moral stature, a big-
ger man than he has been esteemed by most
people.  Among his contemporarics he was
overrated, and #
according to which he has been toe harshly
treated ever since.  Eeishmen are perhaps
the worst sinners against his memory.” The
wis the pet of London drawing-rooms and
the darling of Society; and this wuas enough
in itself to damn him in lrish minds. But
he was ne slave.  He worked hard ani paid
his way as he went. In an age of laxity he
kept his bead and maintained his self-re-
speet. He did not earn his popularity by
subsevviency, and he steadfastly refused to
become o patronage slave.  Not only Byron,
Tt Seott and Maceaulay and Sydney Smith
were his friends.
ciation for him.

: 1 L Voo .
Habural reacimwene selb o i

Lamb had a warm appre-
Lord Holland would have
ecidowed him for life if he wished. Lord
Johu Russell was hiv executor. His diary
reveals that he was a loving hushand and a
unod Father, and altogethior Mr. Priestley is
righit when he savs that it is elear that Moore
wis fur wore than “a Lright little singing
hird, fed on rose petals angd smoeothed down
hy white hand<”"  Nohody can doult that

he owas an Trishmen. Tt has become  the
fashion to disparage him, but how many

patrintx did more to keen alive the love of
the ¢ld landd?  Those inimitahle melodies of
his not onlv preserved the haunting Irish
airs, hut they breathed new life into the
fire ef patritism and tanvht many English
wen and women to earve for the country of

which he sang so tenderly,  Well might he
sing

Dear Harn of my countryv. in darknesg T
found thee, ’

The eold chain of silence had hune oler thes
Tone,

When, wroudly, mv own Trish harp T wun-
hound thee,

And gave all thy cords io lighi, freedom and
song,

A

IRISH HISTORY PRIZE FUND
Ihis Lordship Dr. Whyte Gold Medal

The Melitor £1. 1 0
SRrend”’ 010 6
“Celt” 010 6
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DIOCESE OF DUNEDIN

In spite of 2 heavy downuour lasting
throughout the dav, between thirty and forty
generous givers of gifts assembled at Mount
St. Josenh, Waverley, on Saturday after-
noon. and in a very practical way showed
their sympathy with the self-sacrificing nuns
who are devoting their lives to the eare and
edneation of the orphan hovs,
centertainment,

The ontdoar

had  been  prepored,
liad to be abandoued. but indoors the bovs

went threugh an interesting prosramme of
varal and elocutionary items with whieh all
nresent were delighied.  The gems of the
parformance two chormses in o Gaelie,
“The Snowv-hreasted Pearl” and “_:Ei]v@n
Arvoont  The Sisters desire to thank the
Eind benefactors who helned them so gene-
rously on Saturdav, and have pleasure in
annotncing that for the henefit of the friends

which
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