
IN MEMORIAM.

\|lts FIXARENtIC WHIN(*>I\ GKFY
TOWN. ...

In the (‘losing days of 192fi the death
angel visited our midst, and the sou! of
Mrs Whinoop, known to so many White
Rdihonera up and down the North
bland, went home to God.

i'oraing to Greytown some It year-
ftlo, ami finding no branch of the \V.(\

T l\, she linked up with the Mrstertoi.
I’nion, which entailed much time ami
expense going hack ward and fonvartl I>>
train. After a time she made an effort
to get a branch in Greytown. and wrote
to Miss Cowell, offering hospitality for
a fortnight or three weeks if she would
pome and organise a branch here.

This offer was accepted, anti the two

lattoured together, and the local branch
opened in due time, with a membership

of 22, with Mrs Wli in cop as its firs*
President, and the late Mrs Hanks as
Secretary.

From that time on till life's close her

love for and interest in the I’nion hrs

not abated.
Was it not fitting that a beautiful

wreath, tied with our white how, re-

presenting the W.0.T.1’.. should have n
place of honour on the coffin ere her

body was lowered into its last resting

place?
Prior to the last election, although

suffering great pain of laxly, her on •

h >,*e was tbit sh" vould be spared fo

r* cord her vote, and her wish was
granted. Our President's car brought

h»*»* to the booth, and the haml that she,

n d we all knew would soon he cold in

d.ath, struck its last blow at the drink

tiattic. A few weeks ago the writer
asked had she any message for the
I’nion? Her reply was. “Give the
members my love, and tell them to keep

P aying and working till the victoix .v
w on.”

Perhaps someone may read this me
s ge whose love for the cause has

grown cold, whose hand has loosened on

the sword hilt, whose courage has
oozed, and who today are sitting Kick

while the faithful few keep the flag of

liberty and freedom flying. Will yo_

nnt. my sister, take a fresh grasp of the
sword? Will you onee again take you-

Place In the forefront of the lint tic 7 an 1

like our dear sister who has passed on.

pray and work till the dose of the day,

r< membering the gift of eternal life is
to those who endure to the end.

“So shall it lie a last in that bright

morning.

When the soul wnketh and life’.-
shadows flee;

Oh. in that hour, fairer thin daylight
dawning.

Shall rise the glorious thought 1 am
with Thee.”

TRAINING THE BOY.

AN INTERNATIONAL SPIRIT.

11 >KA S AND II >WA I >?.

(From an address at the Y.M.I’.A., Wel-

lington. by Mr Edgar M. Robinson.
Chief Kxecutive Offic r. Hoys’ Work
Section of the Y.M.(\A. World’s (V>m-

m it tee).

In speaking on the subject of the "In-
ternational Hoy" the speaker said he
was frequently asked to speak on th* 1
topic of “The International Hoy.” but
he had to admit that most of the boys

he met were intensely national, rather
than international in their viewpoint,

and that the international l»oy was more
a loy of the future than a l>oy of today.

He thought that one of the great dan
gers of New Zealand in this resi>ec!
would arise from its geographical iso la
tion. and the possible feeling that New
Zealand had relatively little responsi-
bility in eonnecticn with the affairs of
the world. "1 caa well see how New
Zealand people.” continued the speaker,
“could get in o ttat attitude of mind
of feeling that their sole responsibility

is the building up of this beautiful coun-
try, and to let the rest of the world
take care of itself

“One of the great problems lie-
fore the world to-day is the
cultivating of that attitude of mind
which would enable the nations to liv *

together happily. No amount of argu-

ments would eve - ultimately ensure th<-
pra<v of the world: worldwide peace
could only come from an attitude or
mind. Wmld jsmoo could only lx> based
on the art of living together, and not

on the art of trying to exterminate each
other Von Moltke. the great strategist

of Germany, a gen s.dion or so ago

said. ’Whatever idea < r Ideal you \'ish
to dominate « nation, you must tlrst

lay hold of the growing boys;’ and Ger-
many deliberately set out to implant

in the minds of their boys certain ideals
and ideas, so that the nation thought

as a community on those points in the
generation that followed.

“What ideas and ideals are being

implanted in the minds of the boyhood
of New Zealand with reference to world
peace and happy relations between na-

tions? Are the ideas and ideals in-

tensely national or do they go beyond
that point? We were faced to-<Yiy with
the problem that civilisation <ould not
progress much further unless some plan

was effected whereby the nalions of tin*
world could live more happily together.

Some kind of society of mitlons, some
kind of federation of mankind, is essen

tial. Is it not possible that each na-

tion would gain immediately by such an
arrangement? To accomplish that, a

certain attitude is necessary on the i>art
of all nations, and that state of mini
can only come through the education of
youth. ... It would be possible in the
smallest towns of New Zealand, and in
the schools of New Zealand cities, to

develop l>oys who might become not

only national leaders, hut leaders in

world wide affairs.”—*From the Welling

ton “Post.”

EXPERIMENTIA DOCET.
Thomas Edison, the great inventor,

says: “I believe in Prohibition. So’, i

America, in the future will In* a most
dangerous competitor in commerce with

all nations. In the future it is either
sobriety or commercial decadence »i

other nations. The »x>ys and the girl*

rf the next generation will not have
anv taste for the stuff.’

THE DRUNKARD'S WILL.
This will was found on a chair in '»

wretched room after inmate, a
drunkard, had committed suicide:

“I leave the world a wasted character
and a ruinous example; I leave to my
parents tt* great a sorrow as in their
weakness they could fiosstbly bear; I
leave to my brothers ami sisters as
much shame and dishonour as I could
have brought thnm- I leave to my wif*
n broken heart and a life full of shime;
I leave to each of my children poverty,
ignorance, a bad character, and the me-
mory of their father lying in a drunk-
ards grave.
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