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ALFRED THE GREAT

By WiLLiaM MaAcLeEop RAINE

The noblest Englishman that ever bore the name of King.—
HUGHEs.

The best and bravest man that ever wore a crown, the noblest
and the purest of the long line of England’s worthies.—CREASY.

The merits of this prince, both in public and in private life, may
with advantage be set in opposition to that of any monarch or citi-
zen which the annals of any age or any natioa can present to us.—
HuUME,

Alfred is the most perfect character in history. No other man
of record has so thoroughly united all the virtues both of the ruler
and of the private man. . ., . There is no other name in history
to compare with his.—FREEMAN.

Alfred was the noblest as he was the most complete embodiment
of all that is great, all that is lovable, in the English temper. He
combined, as no other man has ever combined, its practical energy,
its patient and enduring force, its profound sense of duty, the reserve
and self-control that steadies in it a wide outlook and a restless dar-
ing, its temperance and fairness, its frank geniality, its sensitiveness
to affection, its poetic tenderness, its deep and passionate religion.—
GREEN.

That renowned, warlike, and victorious king was the zealous
guardian of the widows and fatherless, orphans, and the poor. He



2 The Anglo-American Magazine

was a perfect master of Saxon poetry, fondly loved by his own sub-
jects, most affable and generous to all the world, endowed with
prudence, fortitude, justice, and temperance; he was a model of
patience under his inveterate disease, acute and impartial in the
administration of justice, and vigilant and devout in the service of
God.—FLORENCE OF WORCESTER'S CHRONICLE.

T is a far cry from King Edward VII. to his great ances-
tor Alfred, and much water has passed under the bridges
of London during that thousand years which stretch

between the time of England’s first great sovereign and her
latest Queen. Of all her rulers not one holds so great a meed
of affection as these two. The little Saxon kingdom of Wes-
sex, struggling for very existence against Berserk hordes of
Northmen, has expanded into the greatest power the world
has ever known or is ever likely to know. Nation after na-
tion has sprung from her loins and waxed mighty. Her
people have beaten their way across the seven seas, and
wrested new and sullen lands from inclement nature till
they blossomed like the English rose. Church and school
and the incessant hum of industry have followed the path
of the Anglo-Saxon, and with them has always gone the
fierce love of liberty inherited from Alfred and his follow-
ers, who might be driven like wild beasts to the Selwood
Forest, but who were not to be subdued since they counted
freedom more than life.

The feudal system has come and gone, and revolutions
and reforms have changed the political face of many lands.
Countless leaders have risen to bid the people follow them;
some mere blind leaders of the blind, others wise and strong
men guiding their peoples into light; but among them all
never a more perfect leader has stood the test of time than
the Saxon Alfred, and never one more universally beloved
unless it may be his great descendant Victoria.

Throughout the whole of his life the English people were
engaged in a life and death battle for individual and national
existence. They themselves had made their way across the

Is - -




Alfred the Great 3

seas some centuries before and wrested the land from the
British. They had come to Britain wild, untamed forest men,
but the intervening centuries of labor and of settlement had
wrought in some respects an entire change in their charac-
ter. They were no longer bands of marauding pirates, but
isolated communities of peaceful settlers in a land rich with
flock and herd, with town and village and nestling abbey.
They asked but to be let alone to work out their national
salvation. Rude enough they doubtless were, but already
they had in their characters the foundations of a mighty
people. The deep respect for God and for women, the abid-
ing trust in law and order, the stolid, tenacious, unimagina-
tive Englishman existed then as now.

The individual members of each community were bound
together by the strongest ties, but the bond which held the
communities together was of the frailest when Alfred came
to the throne. The incursion of the Northmen was begin-
ning to stimulate a mutual reliance between neighboring
communities, but we look in vain for any trace of a united
England. The country was divided into small kingdoms,
and between these different kingdoms a constant jealousy
existed.

And surely country never needed a united front to the
enemy more than England did now! For the heritage
won by the sword, inch by inch and rood by rood, was now
to be defended by the sword from the fiercest warriors the
world has yet known. We read in Asser and in the chroni-
cles of Florence of Worcester that early in the ninth cen.
tury the Northmen began to swoop down upon the rich and
undefended English coast in quest of booty and plunder.
At first these descents were mere marauding bands of pirates
come to revel away the savings of a more advanced people,
but as the report of their plunder passed to and fro among
these hardy Norse a change may be noted. From the broken
coast of Denmark and from every fiord of Norway hordes
of the old sea kings and their lusty followers beat their way
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across the northern seas to ravish the settled and fertile
lands of England. Under their grim kings and jarls they
overran England like ants from the heap, devouring by fire
and sword all that came in their way. The isolation of the
English communities made defense hard, for the Danes,
pouring through the great forests, would fall, like a clap of
thunder out of a clear sky, upon the unsuspecting herdsmen
and harvesters.

But though they had behind them some centuries of a
settled life, the Saxons girded on the sword again and made
a desperate resistance. Numberless battles of varying for-
tune are recounted by the old chroniclers, in which one side
fought for home and fatherland and God, the other for
plunder and the sheer love of fight.

But on the whole, victory rested with the Pagans. At the -

time when Alfred reached manhood Northumbria and
Mercia had succumbed to the ever-increasing pressure of
new armies of Danes, and East Anglia was already a Danish
province. For the Northmen loved the sword and hated the
plow. Their whole joy of life was bound up in battle, as
well as their hope of immortality. Only the brave were
worthy a place with the gods in Asgard after death in the
great hall of Valhalla. Odin, and with him Balder the sun
god and Thor the Hammerer, would welcome the valiant,
and would cast the nithing down to Hela. They were Ber-
serk every inch of them; fierce, wild, untamed, fair-haired
giants, drinking deeply of their mead or going to death with
the same readiness. We remember the death song of the
old Viking Regner Lodbrog, which runs through thirty
stanzas, each one beginning with the words, “ We fought
with swords.” ’

He chants: “ In the Scottish gulfs we gained large spoil
for the wolves. We fought with swords. This yet fills me
with joy since I know a banquet is making ready by the
father of the gods. Soon in the halls of Odin we shall
drink the mead out of the skulls of our foes. A brave man
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shrinks not at death. . . . I shall quaff full goblets
among the gods. The hours of my life are numbered ; I die
laughing.”

It was with such men as this that the young Alfred had
to measure swords, against such renowned kings as Bagsac
and Halfdene, and such jarls as the Sidrocs, Frene, and
Harald. Wessex alone stood intact, and on it the fate of
all England depended. Had it fallen, the history of the
world would have been largely changed. But the young
King of Wessex came of a family of heroes. His grand-
father, Egbert, had been a great and notable man. He had
made himself overlord of all England and had fought the
Danes long and well. The three brothers of Alfred, who
succeeded each other in turn on the throne while Alfred was
yet a boy, had all been men of force and decision. His own
son Edward was destined to become one of the greatest of
the Saxon kings, and for many generations his descendants
held their kingship by grace of strength and fitness as well
as by inheritance. The old chroniclers tell us that they
were sons of Woden in a direct line. In any case, it was one
of the few great families the world has produced able to
maintain the high level of greatness from generation to
generation, and of them all there was none like Alfred. A
family could not produce two such.

He was born in the year 849 at Wantage, in Berkshire,
and from early youth he exhibited rare winsomeness and
promise.. We are told by the old chronicler Florence that
He was exceedingly beloved both by his father and mother,
even more than his brothers, and that he was the general
favorite among all ranks; and that as he advanced in years,
during infancy and youth, he grew up more comely in form,
and more graceful in aspect, as well as in all his deeds and
actions, than his sturdy elder brothers. We may imagine
him a bright, active boy, keenly receptive to his surround-
ings, sensitive, reverent, affectionate, docile, and yet sturdy,
filled with the spirit of Christ. He appears to have been
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an almost ideal lad, winning love from all with whom he
came in contact. Even in those early days of his life he
was “England’s Darling,” ‘“ England’s Comfort,” as this
unemotional, stolid people fondly called him. He was eager
for play, eager for work, and ran forward happily to meet
life and its duties. Not less fond of hunting, wrestling,
and sword-play than the other noble youths of the court, he
was yet touched with the mystical imagination that lifted
him into the spiritual world. Indeed,in childhood (boyhood
approximately), as in later life, the deepest note of his
character was his implicit reliance on Christ. We find this
simple faith apparent always in his daily walk, his laws, his
merciful victories so uncharacteristic of the times, his care
for the poor, for the weak, and for the fostering of religion.

“ While he was yet in the flower of youth,” his friend
Asser tells us in his history, “ and sought to strengthen his
resolutions to observe the Divine laws, but felt that he
could not altogether rid himself of carnal desires, it was his
custom, that he might not incur God’s displeasure by doing
anything contrary to His will, to rise very often in secret at
cockcrow and the hour of matins, and resort to the churches
and the relics of the saints for the purpose of prayer, and
there, kneeling long, he besought the Almighty God, in His
mercy, to strengthen his determination to devote himself to
His service by some infirmity which he might be able to
bear, but which would not be disgraceful or unfit him for his
worldly duties.” And accordingly, we are told, he was
struck with a painful and lingering disease which troubled
him most of his life.

King Ethelwulf, the father of Alfred, died while the boy
was still a child, and was succeeded by his son Ethelbald,
who, dying shortly afterward, was followed by his brother
Ethelbert. The second son reigned for five years, making
as good a front as might be to the occasional incursions of
Pagans, and “ went the way of all flesh, with the love and

respect of his subjects, and to their universal sorrow.” The
7/
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third brother, Ethelred, now mounted the throne, and Alfred
was recognized as Etheling, or Crown Prince.

By this time Northumbria and Mercia were practically
in the hands of the Danes, and the gallant young Saxon
King and his brother, the Etheling Alfred, knew that the
time had come when Wessex must gird herself for the
struggle which could mean nothing to the devoted little
kingdom but disastrous ruin or glorious freedom, won at the
point of the sword.

From East Anglia, now a Danish province and a conven-
ient breathing-place for the Vikings, a Pagan army “of
hateful memory " crossed into the kingdom of Wessex in
the spring of 871. The Norse host was led by the kings
Guthrum, Halfdene, and Bagsac, and by the jarls Harald,
Frene, Osbern, and the two Sidrocs. They were the mighti-
est warriors of a mighty race, and they had come to make
another throw for Dane against Saxon, for Odin against
Christ. Once in Wessex, a large wing of the army cut
loose from the main body to plunder the country, while the
rest remained to fortify their camp at Reading. But Ethel-
wulf, faithful ealderman of Berkshire, gathered together his
men and fell upon the Danes at Engelfield. ‘“ They be
more than we, but fear them not. Our Captain, Christ, is
braver than they,” said the gallant Ethelwulf, and led his
men to a glorious victory. Four days later, King Ethelred
and his brother attacked the Pagans in their fortified camp
at Reading. The battle was long and desperate. The
English succeeded in storming the gates of the camp, but
were finally defeated. Among the slain was Ethelwulf, the
victor at Engelfield. The brothers fell back to the Berk-
shire hills, followed by the Pagan army in two divisions, one
under command of the kings, the other led by the jarls.
Ethelred then divided his army in two divisions, giving the
Etheling command of those troops who were opposed by
the jarls.

It was four days after the disaster at Reading that the
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King of Wessex turned to bay at Ashdown. The Danes
appeared to have seized the hills, for the accounts agree that
the Saxons marched up from the valley to meet them. It
chanced that the Etheling Alfred moved to the attack with
his division, while King Ethelred was still at prayer. Half
way up the hill he halted his men to meet the downward rush
of the Danes. The Pagan army beat on him again and again
like sea waves, the kings hammering at his front while the
jarls swarmed around hisflanks. The Etheling sent messenger
after messenger to his brother, bidding him hasten ere the
day was lost. But King Ethelred would not stir a step till
mass was finished. Then Alfred, the boy commander—he
was not yet twenty-two—looked around and saw he could
not hold his ground on the slope against the onslaughts of
the Pagan hosts; he must either retreat to the valley or he
must charge up to the crest of the hill. To retreat now
meant disaster to the cause, for the impetus of the pursuing
attack would crumple both divisions of the English in the
valley ; to push forward against such odds might mean the
isolation and destruction of his force. Then it was that
Alfred won his title of the Wild Boar of the Battle. He
calmly formed his men into a V-shaped phalanx with him-
self as the apex, and led them up the hillside in the charge
that saved the day.

What a youth! And what a decision! He gathered to-
gether his command, already hard-pressed and wavering, and
led them forward in the teeth of the most terrible warriors in
Europe. How much of the indomitable temper and achieved
greatness of the Anglo-Saxon peoplesare due to that youth'’s
decision a thousand years ago, we do not know. We do know
that the fate of England hung in the balance, for had he
fallen back Wessex would have been overrun by the Norse-
men and England might have become a Danish province ;
and we know that the boy Etheling led the charge in wild
boar fashion up the hill in the name of God and St. Cuth-
bert. Then King Ethelred, mass being ended, stormed up
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with his division,and along the ridge the battle swept to and
fro. In the end the West Saxons prevailed. Ethelred him-
self slew King Bagsac, and the five Pagan jarls died the
death they would have chosen. * Neither before nor since
was such slaughter known since the Saxons first gained
England by their arms,” says Ethelward, the historian.

But the Pagan hordes, heavily reinforced from across the
seas till they had “ an innumerable summer army,” renewed
the war. “ This year,” says the Saxon Chronicle,  nine gen-
eral battles were fought against the army in the kingdom south
of the Thames; besides which Alfred, the King's brother,
and single aldermen and King's thanes oftentimes made
attacks on them which were not counted; and within the
year one king and nine jarls were slain.” On the whole, the
majority of the pitched battles resulted favorably to the in-
vaders, but the fighting was so desperate with promise of so
little booty that King Guthrum and his pirate brood were
glad to make treaty with King Alfred (for Ethelred had
fallen mortally wounded in one of the battles) to be allowed
to leave Wessex unmolested. For some years thereafter the
swarm of northern pirates left the Wild Boar and Wessex in
peace and hunted easier game.

The young King had before him a task that might have
daunted any ruler but the Christian hero that he was. He
had stepped into his inheritance at a time when the throne
of his fathers was shaking like a reed, and, though he had
made it safe for a time, he was not for an instant lulled into
a false security. We may be sure that as his keen eyes
watched the Danish hordes pillage the neighboring kingdom
of Mercia, he counted the truce but a time of breathing
space when he might prepare for the renewal of the inevita-
ble struggle.

The King immediately set about the reorganization of
the army and the building of a navy. Undoubtedly he was
much hampered in his plans for an army by the fact that
the numbers of the West Saxons, and especially of the
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young fighting men, had become largely reduced by the
drain of this year of dreadful battles with his foemen. But
he undertook the restoration of the national fyrd, or levy,
with his usual energy. He divided his fighting force into
thirds in such a way that one-third of the West Saxons could
be called into service at an hour’s notice. Every freeman
was liable to service in the army, and during one-third of
the time was expected to be ready for an immediate call.
A certain percentage of this third was detailed to man the
fortresses and guard the coast at the expense of the King's.
private revenues, but the larger part of them in all probabil-
ity went about their daily business unless there was a sud-
den call to arms. In addition to this, Alfred rebuilded the
fortresses and towns which had been destroyed during the
progress of the war, and also buildgd others at suitable places.
to guard the country. For this purpose he imported skilled
artisans from Europe to construct his strongholds of stone
and iron, and not of inflammable wood, as they had hitherto
been built. In one of the old chroniclers mention is made
of the fact that the King himself invented machines for lift-
ing these heavy stones into place.

Hitherto the Saxons had fought at disadvantage by
reason of the fact that the Danes in their long galleys could
steal quickly up the rivers and take the natives by surprise,
or, in case of defeat, they could retreat to their ships with
their booty and escape in safety. Alfred resolved to build a
fleet and fight these sea rovers on their own territory. He
showed the same practical business instinct in the building
of his fleet as he had done in the reorganization of the army.
He invited the best shipbuilders in the world to his court,
and after a careful comparison of their plans built a large
fleet of galleys after a modified pattern of his own to patrol
the seas. “The army of Pagans,” says the chronicle, * who
were settled in East Anglia and Northumbria grievously
harassed the territory of the West Saxons, making piratical
descents and pillaging along the coast, principally in long,
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swift ships which they had built some years before. To op--
pose these, King Alfred caused ships to be constructed twice
as long, swifter, loftier, and better trimmed, so that they
might be more than a match in action for the enemy’s navy.”™
The King himself led his fleet to its first battle against a
squadron of roving Danes intent on plundering the English.
coast. The result was a decisive victory for the English
King. After a desperate resistance the whole Viking fleet
was either sunk or taken. A little later we are told that
twenty Danish ships were captured in one year. The Ad--
miral Kingled the first English navy into many a fight, and
was in every case victorious, till in time it came to pass that
his great fleet swept the rovers from the Channel.

In the year 876 another wave of invasion broke over
Wessex. There was a time in the campaign when King
Alfred was reduced to wandering alone in the great forest of
Selwood, but in the end he was completely victorious. He-
hemmed Guthrum in at Wareham and bound him to leave
Wessex, but the treacherous Northmen broke away toward.
the coast after killing the King’s guards. Alfred followed
them and again extorted hostages in great number. Next
year the false Guthrum again invaded Wessex, was defeated
with great slaughter at Heddington, and at last cooped up-
at Exeter. He sued humbly for peace, offering as many
hostages as the King should name without receiving one in-
return. Instead of putting them all to the sword, as another
would have done in his place, the Saxon King is moved to-
pity and induces Guthrum to embrace Christianity, allowing
the Pagan army to depart in peace and receiving Guthrum
as his own son. Small wonder, Green says, that he is a
ruler of higher and nobler stamp than the world had yet
seen.

For many years after this Wessex had peace, until at last.
the daring Hastings, who had not scrupled to attack Rome-
itself, sailed across to England with a horde of the most
reckless and impious even of the Christian-hating Viking:
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brood in his train. The old French chronicler tells us that
he was

“Le plus mal hom gus une nasqusst,
E qus al siecle plus mal fist.”

The worst man that ever was born, and the one who has
-done most evil in this age. He appears to have been a man
‘without truth, and sacrilege and murder were his daily pas-
times.
But Alfred had not spent years at organizing his army
for nothing. From first to last of this three years’ war he
took and held the upper hand. He strengthened his forts;
he looked to his navy; he sent the Etheling Edward (who
dater in life was to become perhaps a greater soldier than his
mighty father) with a body of light horse to watchthe Norse,
while he himself followed with those troops whose turn it
was for duty. The Danes could make no movement that
was not known and circumvented by a commander who was
'stronger and more able than their own fierce leader. There
was nothing for the Dane to do but stick close to his strong-
ly fortified camps. When at last he slipped out in an at-
tempt to cross the Thames he found the way blocked by
King Alfred and the Etheling Edward after a long march.
In the battle which followed the Danes were completely de-
feated. Hastings was out-manceuvred and out-fought again
-and again, but the old Viking would not give up. His wife
and sons were captured, and sent back to him by the mag-
nanimous Alfred ; his fleet was destroyed, and his means of
retreat cut off ; more than once he slipped away only to find
himself confronted by the ever-present Alfred or his son.
Wherever he went, whether in Wessex or Mercia or Wales,
a West Saxon army barred the way, prepared either to out-
march him or outfight him. Despite his reinforcements the
white-haired Norse King was beatenat all turns, until at last
he gathered together his broken army and sailed away with
‘the tacit permission of the English King. Thus was Alfred
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justified for the great pains he had been at to prepare the
kingdom for invasion.

But great as Alfred was in war, he was still greater in
peace. His conception of the responsibilities of kingship-
made him a leader in all good works. He felt himself di-
rectly responsible to God for the uses he made of his oppor-
tunities, and so far as we can see had no ambition that was
not for the bettering of his people and in the interests of
justice and mercy. Even in the midst of war he devoted
himself to the government of his kingdom, to study, to-
charity, to the task of rebuilding the shattered states, and to
religious devotion. His whole private fortune he gave up to-
the maintenance of the army, to the building of cities, to the
encouragement of art and literature, to charity, to the
founding and endowment of schools and abbeys, and to the
necessary expenses of his establishment.

When the war closed, the kingdom was in a state border-
ing on anarchy. The administration of justice had either
fallen into desuetude entirely, or it had become so corrupt as.
to be worse than useless. Bands of robbers infested the
country and pillaged the inhabitants. Towns had been de-
stroyed and fire steadings burned from Plymouth to Canter--
bury. There was no law in Wessex save that of the strong,
hand. The grossest ignorance prevailed both among church-
men and the laity. Alfred tells us himself that “ Learning
had fallen to so low a depth among the English nation that
there were very few on this side of the Humber who were
able to understand their church ritual or to translate an-
epistle out of the Latin into English. . . . I cannot
think of one able to do so on the south side of the Thames.””

All this he changed by unremitting patience and un-.
wearying energy. The aldermen of the shires were ostensibly
the chief judges, but since scarcely any of these could read
or had any acquaintance with the law, the actual administra-
tion of justice had fallen into the hands of inferior officials.
How scandalous the conduct of these officers had become:
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we may judge from the fact that Alfred had to hang forty-
four of them in one year for maladministration of the laws.
“One Freberne was hanged for sentencing Harpin to death
when the jury was in doubt and would not find a verdict of

~-guilty ; and Segnar, because after Elfe had been acquitted
‘he condemned him to death. “ The King made the strictest
rinquiries into the course of justice, as well as into all other
matters,” says Florence in the Chronicles; *“ reviewing with
much shrewdness nearly all the judgments pronounced
‘throughout the kingdom at which he was not himself present.
If he perceived any iniquity in these decisions, he gently
remonstrated with the judges, either personally or through
trusty friends, on their unrighteous decrees, inquiring
whether they proceeded from ignorance or malevolence. If
the judges asserted they had given judgment so because
‘they knew no better, he discreetly reproved their inexperi-
ence and ignorance in such words as these: ‘I marvel much
at your presumption in that having, by God’s favor and my
-own, taken upon you an office and station belonging to wise
men, you have neglected the study and practice of wisdom.
Either, therefore, at once resign the execution of the tem-
poral authority now vested in you, or apply yourself to the
:study of wisdom much more earnestly than you have hitherto
-done.”” And the chronicler goes on to tell us that the al-
-dermen betook themselves to the study of justice with great
.assiduity.

A code of laws known as Alfred’s Dooms was compiled
by him with great care. The spirit in which they were
~offered may be guessed from reading what he himself says
about them: “I, King Alfred, collected these laws, and I
-ordered them to be written. And many things which my
Ppredecessors had held, and which pleased me, I retained;
-and many, which displeased me, I rejected, by the advice of
my wise men, and commanded to be observed otherwise.
But I was unwilling to interpose much of my own, because
wve know not how far they may please our descendants, I,
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Alfred, King of the West Saxons, showed these to my wise
men, and they said, ‘ Let them be observed.’”

Alfred re-created the spirit of literature in England by
the eager welcome he accorded learned strangers at his
court, by the establishment of schools for both boys and
girls, by his practical encouragement to harpers, poets, his-
torians, and skilled artisans, and by his own literary labors.
Whether Alfred was the founder of Oxford University is,
I believe, a moot question; it is, at least, certain that he
founded schools of learning as well as abbeys. He was
himself one of the most important writers of the period.
He translated the history of Orosius, Bede’s history,
Boethius’ “ Consolations of Philosophy,” and other works,
and was also the author of much original work, and a poet
and musician of no mean ability. So keen was the scientific
spirit in him that he sent out several ships on tours of geo-.
graphical exploration, and kept a record of the discoveries
made. Nor was he content with setting artisans to work,
but was himself an inventor, among his contrivances being
one for telling the time by means of burning candles of
equal size.

“ Alfred mec heht gewyrcan” (Alfred had me worked) is
the inscription on the famous jewel discovered in 1693 at
Newton Park, and the inscription stands true for everything
that was done in England during his reign. From the set-
ting of a jewel to the saving of a kingdom, he did every-
thing by himself. He was the animating force whose vivid
spirit stirred the sluggish Saxon into life. We may well be
amazed at the consuming energy and wonderful versatility
of the man.

He was the best balanced and even-souled man England
has ever known, spite of the painful disease which afflicted
him so many years. To his scholars he appeared the scholar,
to his artisans and stewards a man of business, to his musi-
cians a balladist, to his soldiers an intrepid leader and in-
spiring general, to the whole nation England’s Darling,
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England’s Herdsman, England’s Comfort. There was some-
thing about him that reminds us of the Jewish prince
David. Both were possessed of every bodily accomplishment,
an abounding courage, a frank engaging countenance, and,
above all, a nearness to God that is as rare as it is inspiring.
Like David, Alfred must also have been oppressed by the
soul-loneliness that comes to him who lives in advance of
his age. * Desirest thou power ?" he cries. *“ But thou shalt
never obtain it without sorrows—sorrows from strange folk,
and yet keener sorrows from thine own kindred.”

Soldier, sailor, scholar, sportsman, scientist, inventor,
poet, saint, business man, humanist, philanthropist, law-
maker, and every inch the king! For all time he stands
forth as the first Englishman, be the second who he may.
He encouraged science, manufactures, and commerce. He
established law and order in a country given over to misrule.
He stamped out the heathen idolatry that was gaining a
hold on the people. He built the first English navy. He
fought in fifty-six battles by land and sea, and never struck
a blow that was not in defense of his native land. He codi-
fied the laws on which the English common law was based.
He built schools and churches in a land devoid of both. He
created a national spirit, and saved Wessex and England
for the English; and this made it possible for his son and
his grandsons to incorporate all England into one nation.
But for his singular forbearance and love of justice, he
might have made himself overlord of all the country. But
he was no imperialist, and the dream of the conqueror did
not tempt him. He was a humble-minded Englishman,
content to do the work that was given to his hand. Doubt-
less it never crossed his mind that any rare quality of great-
ness was in him. To us it is given to know that he stands
without peer, first of his race throughout the ages.




THE NEW NATIONALISM

By ArRTHUR ERrNEST Davies, Pu. D.

ECENT events have been forcing upon public attention

a series of interesting questions about which, within
comparatively short time, it was taken for granted no
differences of opinion were permissible or possible. This is
the more impressive because they relate not to matters of
expediency or policy, but involve debate about the funda-
mental nature of the Constitution which professedly defines
the character and limits the scope of the United States gov-
ernment. If taken in connection with the development of
national thought during the past decade, it is something
more than professional pride which in 1899 led the American
Bar Association to take steps to bring before the President
the importance of the one hundredth anniversary of the ap-
pointment of John Marshall as Chief Justice of the United
States; and the official recognition of the Chief Executive in
his last annual message is one of those acts which meet the
approval of all parties alike. So recently have the virtues
and work of John Marshall been recounted, that the task
may the more properly be declined ; but we cannot forbear
remarking upon one feature, a somewhat comprehensive and
fundamental one, as it shows how thoroughly he was in ac-
cord with what has come to be the tradition, if it was not the
original intention, of the Supreme Court of the United States.
His preéminence is not due to, nor is his interest for us to-day
connected with, the supposition that he was an innovator in
the region of constitutional law. According to Professor
Simeon E. Baldwin, of the Yale Law School, it has always
been held that “ as the Constitution is the supreme law of the
land, any legislative statute inconsistent with it was no law
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at all, and could be so adjudged by any court. But,” he goes
on to say, “ while he [Marshall] did not invent it [zsz., this doc-
trine], he was the first great judge in a great place who thus
applied it in great causes.” And yet, granting such an esti-
mate to be just, we have to remember that, in the absence
of a body of precedent and recognizing it as still a debata-
ble question what kind of a government the Constitution
was intended to set up, the decisions of the bench would as-
sume a gravity and importance which under a more settled
state of opinion, public and judicial, as to the instrument of
government, they would not possess. Thus, while we can-
not say that Marshall added anything to the constitutional
law, he was a great constitutional lawyer because he came
to the consideration of the cases before him with a firm con-
viction as to the nature of the Constitution which it was his
business to apply. And it was because we were, through
the new problems that engage public attention, interested
in constitutional questions, that John Marshall Day (Febru-
ary 4, 19o1) had more than professional or historic interest.

This preliminary reference is helpful if it aids us to realize
that a written Constitution does not settle everything by
anticipation, and that some main questions may be left in
abeyance because they can be determined only by a process of
natural evolution. Thus on the face of it there is reason for
insisting that the principle of union was fundamental in the
thoughts of the framers of the government; yet if we are not
to be satisfied with a phrase, it still remains to inquire as to
the character of the unionintended, and this can be answered
only by waiting upon time to reveal what under all the
circumstances is possible. This may seem a doctrinaire
view to take, but it is in accordance with the historic facts,
and the only verdict a review of the situation enables us to
pass is that the idea of a United States has undergone
enlargement from the beginning until now.

The domestic history of the past hundred years may be
cited in corroboration. Questions of internal policy have
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held the field for a whole century. The satisfactory ending
of the War for Independence—satisfactory because it settled
for better or for worse the right of the Colonists to govern
themselves in their own way free from outside interference—
left the new republic with practically everything else un-
settled; and they are these unsolved problems of an internal
nature that have been engaging the attention of the people
for the past 125 years. To take only familiar instances, the
War of Secession can be properly appreciated if we bring the
events which led up to it into connection with the broader
issues which were agitating the public mind. These larger
problems were not connected with the political or social
standing of any section of the community, if the immediate
occasion of divergence is to be found here, but were in-
volved in the political standing of the State Governments in
relation to the Federal Government. In other words, was
there, and did the Constitution intend to set up, a national
government in any meaning of the term which should act as
a limit upon the sovereignty of the several consenting States
composing the federation ; or, was the federation of such a
kind that it finally remained with the componentgovernments,
the free and independent States, to decide, upon grounds of
State advantage, how long they should act together for
mutual advantage before they claimed their reserved inde-
pendent rights? It is a constitutional question which is at
issue, and one which involved a difference of opinion as to
the character of the union which had been formed. The
events of the 60’s finally settled the political integrity of the
Union, and North and South are to-day agreed upon the
issue which once separated them.

If, however, we get beyond these troubled times, it is not
long before the stream of migration westward set inand we
are face-to-face with a politico-economic problem of some
magnitude which has not yet, in all its features, been re-
solved. Thus we notice that the political insignificance,
due to sparsity of population, of the scattered communities,
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intensified by the absence of ready means of travel, led to
ignoring in the councils of the nation of the wishes or wel-
fare of the pioneers. Political importance comes only with
growth of numbers and a settled social order; but it was
found when these conditions prevailed that sentiment was
no longer conforming, the new life had given rise to new
ideals, and a consequent divorce between East and West
was the result. Now instead of leading to a conflict of force,
as previously, a new and better way was chosen by which to
enforce the mind of the West in determining the resultant
character of the Union of which it is proud to form a part.
So far, therefore, from desiring to undo the past, the new
territories are anxious to qualify for Statehood, that their
voice may be heard in the affairs of the nation. The means
adopted toward this end is the development of the economic
forces of the territory, so that, on the one hand, it may at-
tract settlers as workers, and, on the other hand, wealth in
the form of capital to co-operate with labor in bringing to
market the products of energy and skill. And we find that
as the economic importance of the West has become real-
ized, its political significance has increased, and a co-incident
tendency toward broader views in national affairs has been
remarked. The center of political power has moved steadily
westward with the economic opening of the West, and the
end is not yet.

We might continue this review in other lines, but suffi-
cient has been said to show under what conditions the spirit
of nationality has had to grow, and it is not surprising if
amid so much that is experimental and shifting there
has been evolved no type which is distinctively American.
But we should be false to our convictions did we leave the
impression that no such type was, in the nature of the law,
possible. For if it seems that the title of this paper suggests
still further changes before the end is reached, it also points
to an implicit nationalism in all past history; and that the
past has not produced the finished product, leads me to
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make a few suggestions as to the influences which are likely
to be prominent in determining the issue. But before these
definite tasks are assumed, it may be well to meet the more
modern situation in the same way as we have the past, and
show that in principle they are the same. There are, of
course, those who are inclined to believe that we have,
politically, departed from historic tradition in the part we
took in the events which grew out of the Spanish-American
war, if not in that war itself. On whichever side we may
ultimately take our place, it is necessary to remind our-
selves that the same question of unity is at stake, and that
the means of settling our rights to territorial enlargement
are the same as at any previous time. Does the Constitution
follow the flag? simply means, How interpret the spirit of
the Constitution so that the duty of the people shall be
done, whether that duty lies in the direction of advance or
retreat? But perhaps the importance of such questions for
us is that they cannot be without reactive influence upon
our conceptions of national unity, and that our self-estimate
is not likely to remain unaffected by considerations of world
empire. And if no further good comes out of such discus-
sions, we shall, I believe, be forced in consequence to a more
serious study of problems connected with domestic politics.
But not to be drawn aside from my main purpose, I want
simply to notice a few considerations which cannot be
omitted when the future of the country is under review.

As affecting the growth of national spirit and purpose,
we ought, perhaps, consider the elements of the body politic
from which is to come the motive power for future achieve-
ment. We are a cosmopolitan people. This has always
been our boast when we forget that so long as it remains a
fact ours can be only a patch-work civilization. There is a
tendency among us to idealize situations, which arrests prog-
ress, and to admit into our general view of life short-sighted
generalizations which pass for principles. Thus the ultimate
facts are often obscured, and the present is not unfrequently
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looked upon as a final condition. Examples of this are not
wanting in our past attitude toward the immigrants; we
have looked upon them all as Pilgrims, latter-day followers of
the founders of the commonwealth. To what evil condition
this view has led, one may only point to the mercantile
spirit which is corrupting political life. And the easiness
with which the foreign-born, in some cases, sell their votes
shows that they are not refugees from political tyranny at
home; and that most of these we have in mind are and re-
main Roman Catholic in faith denies us the comfort of
looking upon ourselves in their behalf as emancipators from
spiritual bondage. Neither for political nor for religious
reasons are our shores year after year the dumping ground
of European refuse: unless we are blind through shutting
our eyes to the facts, the truth is that it is merely a matter
of getting enough to eat; we are looked upon as the kitchen
among the nations and our larder is never empty.

The economic factor has become so prominent during
the last decade in all our thinking, that it is not surprising
to find the question of immigration looked at predominantly
from the point of view of the industrial importance of the
new settler. But it must be noticed this involves the change
in sentiment already suggested. It is for the sake of the
body politic that we investigate, or think we should, the
productive ability of those who seek their abode here, and
we demand that the new-comer show a reasonable disposi-
tion to utilize the opportunities of life in this country—to
the extent at any rate of ministering to the recurring needs
of himself and those who may be dependent upon him. But
this is not the philanthropic position; that attitude, appro-
priate once, has, with other intervening conditions, gone by.
The change in the class of immigrants, for example, has
forced other considerations to the front; and we have been
compelled to recognize that if the democratic idea is to
come to successful issue, the political freedom which it
grants can not be enforced by an ultimatum, but ever re-
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mains the condition of the economic progress of the individ-
ual citizen. Hence the prominence of the latter problem in
recent times. And if we are to give a social interpretation
of this phase of modern life, it is that the emergence of the
laboring classes as a weighty factor in industrial advance can
only be understood as a growing class - consciousness
among those who formerly were willing to work for purely
individual ends. The advent of the laboring classes is the
dawn of the industrial era; new aims, new ideals, new possi-
bilities are opening up, and their realization will mean—
through how much strife and misunderstanding we cannot
tell—a closer organic union between individuals and classes
now, disastrously for the body politic, separated.
Immigration statistics are an interesting study in this
connection. One fact that stands out is that the Anglo-
Saxon element has not kept pace with the general
increase in population of the country. Its relative de-
cline may be marked in one way by noting the large
number of Irish who gained admission to and citizen-
ship in this country. Between the years 1847-50 emigra-
tion from the British Isles rose from 100,000 a year to 280,-
000, due chiefly to the exodus from Ireland. This stream
of Irish emigration was so marked that from May 1st, 1851,
to December 3ist, 1889, the total aggregated 3,346,580.
Another consideration of importance is the increasing
proportion of immigrants from Southern and Eastern Eu-
rope, Italians, Bohemians, Slavs, etc. But if we are to esti-
mate aright the cosmopolitan character of the population,
we ought not to forget the considerable number of Scandi-
navians and the more than 2,500,000 of Germans who set-
tled here between 1850-70, nearly equaling the Irish contin-
gent for the same period. - Another fact which springs
out of that already mentioned, stares us in the face. The
acute industrial era has been made a possibility by the in-
troduction of cheap labor into our market to compete with
home enterprise. It is interesting to notice, and necessary
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to remark, for the sake of the undiscriminating critic of
everything foreign, that this feature is coincident with the
advent of the southern, and was absent so long as immigra-
tion was practically confined to the northern Europeans. It
is, therefore, not the Englishman, the German, etc., you
have to fear, for fear in these quarters is ridiculous; the
gigantic evils of our industrial development—the trust and
the tenement—have root in the character of the men and
women who, through centuries of neglect, have not yet any
higher ideal than to sell their labor for food and lodging.
This estimate of the situation, in both parts, is readily con-
firmed. Mr. Payne, in “ European Colonies,” pp. 383-386,
tells us the most successful elements in European emigra-
tion, in the order named, are Scotch, English, Germans, and
so far there has been none to rise up in contradiction. The
decline in this element, or rather the relative increase in the
number from undesirable nations, as far back as 1891, led
Mr. H. Cabot Lodge (North American Review for January)
to predict the time when restriction of immigration of peo-
ples of inferior morals would be considered. How acute
this problem is, we all know in a faint measure, and also
what has been done to defend the Pacific shores. When shall
we awake to the fact that we must either restrict entrance
on the Atlantic seaboard, or else take vigorous steps to pre-
vent swarming in the centers of population ?

These facts have an important bearing upon the question
of American nationalism. But it is not with regard to the
ultimate outcome we think them immediately important.
They suggest lines of reflection in this connection, of course,
but their present bearing is rather to be found in modifying
those expectations which seem full of promise or beset with
hidden dangers, from whichever side you view it, arising out
of the present friendly relations of our Government and the
mother country. It seems to be forgotten by both sides
that a question of this kind in a country like ours can not be
settled over the heads of the people, and that among those
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upon whom responsibility for the future rests, large num-
bers are either indifferent to the outcome, except as it bears
upon their personal or family well-being, and, perhaps,
equally large numbers have decided antipathy to, and look
with suspicion upon, anything that would tend to give Eng-
lish ideals and methods prominence among those influences
determinant of our future civilization. Besides, this should
be remarked : that however large the English element in the
citizenship of the country may be, it is not to be expected
that, like the German and Irish, its vote, as such, will ever
become a separate factor in politics. There is no such thing
as a British vote, as there isa German and an Irish vote. The
English are not a divisive force. We can rely upon them
going individually to the polls and exercising the right of
private judgment in a responsible way; and if my conviction
is not misplaced, sympathy will not be allowed to warp
judgment upon the issues before the people. These consid-
erations are too often overlooked, if they are generally known
to be well-founded ; and it is by no means certain that there is
any such unanimity of opinion among Englishmen on a
question of this kind that reliance may be placed upon them to
lend it practically unanimous support. In fact,Iam inclined
to believe that if Anglo-American relations ever materialized
into an alliance, offensive and defensive, it would have no
more strenuous opponents than themselves. If I interpret
their feeling aright, they would regard anything more than a
good understanding as detrimental to the interests of both
their adopted and their mother country.

This attitude might be commended to the other foreign
elements of our population, for only when this is the common
attitude of all sections of the community can the distinct-
ively American type emerge from the confusion of tongues
which lends a picturesque sound to present-day life,
but which cannot be a lasting characteristic of a homo-
geneous people. We must bend our energies to realize, ir-
respective of color, condition, or origin, the common oneness
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of a great people, without which it can never become a great
nation.

There are other facts, besides these which have gone to
make of American civilization a product of the mixing of
the nations, which have a suggestion for those who are in-
terested in the probable outcome. Notwithstanding the
reputation, deserved or not, of being the most progressive
of nations, there is a large amount of indifferentism uniting
us to all those who, in every age and country, acquiesce in
things as they are. This is,in our case, part of the opti-
mism which belongs to youth, but which cannot be excused
on the score of youth, for its accompanying complacency
can remain undisturbed so long only as there is disregard of
the teaching of experience—other’s, not our own. In this
state, self-confidence becomes a snare; there is no motive to
profess we still believe in the status gquo. Whatever is, so
reads the formula, is American for the American, and that
is its justification. The divine right of the people—which
usually means the divine right of the politicians—is a poor
substitute for the divine right of kings, because the people—
or even the politicians—have not all one neck, and without
self-extermination on a large scale the evils of irresponsible
use of power have no remedy. In such a state to cry vox
populi, vox Dei, is either to discredit our social democracy or
amounts to a political confession of atheism. In either case,
it is only by an intelligent consideration of facts that we can
hope for that higher guidance in which the popular philos-
ophy affects to believe.

With regard to recent events, these remarks have a two-
fold application. Taking account of the problem of expan-
sion, we notice, first, appeal made to the prejudice of the
masses. It is a thankless task to kill a dead dog, but we
cannot avoid the suspicion that the Democratic party com-
mitted political suicide at the last Presidential campaign,
because on this question its plan necessitated approach to
the passion, not the reason, of the country. It wasa mis-
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taken judgment. The time has gone by when you can
frighten a whole people by telling them what nations in
another hemisphere are doing. * The eyes of the fool are
at the uttermost parts of the earth.” European may mean
un-American, but not necessarily anti-American, and the
experience of the people is not to be ignored in considering
our own duty. We are not now defending the policy of the
Administration; it is still an open question whether we
ought not to have taken warning rather than have followed
in the footsteps of the older nations in this matter; but the
appeal to history was not made in this way by the other
party, with this result, that the condemnation of the policy
of other nations was not recognized as coming within the
sphere of American politics. The issue so presented was
a false one, and received, as it deserved, the fate of all
irrelevancy. But equally fatuous, if more successful, was
the method of the Republican party on this same issue, and
here we find the second point of application. No more
complete example can be found of the question-begging
epithet in recent politics than the recommendation, under
the term American, of a policy which, from the point of view
of historical precedent, is no less than revolutionary. The
true, sane spirit of the American ideal had no chance during
the heat of the “ battle of the ballots'’; and it was one of the
most signal services rendered to his country by the late ex-
President Harrison that he gave the strength of his mind,
the patriotism of his heart, to stating and defending such a
course in the matter as seemed to his ripe experience as an
administrator and student of American life and history most
in harmony with the traditions of the past. But if, instead
of this, we take the popular interpretation of the American
spirit, we find it in that boundless self-confidence which
either fails to see, or ignores all limits, real or implied, upon
its outlook. In this mood, questions of gravest importance
have been discussed and decided, and the very appeal of the
opposition to sectional prejudice has only driven large num-
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bers over to the party in power, with the cry, “We, too, are
Americans.” .

Whatever the leading motives or accidental circum-
stances determining the political complexion of the next
four years, it has become impressed upon the more serious
minds that less than ever before can the average citizen be
allowed to sink back into political obscurity while the
officials run the government. If, indeed, it were a matter of
routine, little inconvenience would result or injustice be com-
mitted by the absence of supervision; but there are before
the people of the country questions of wide-reaching im-
portance, and those in authority, out of justice to them as
well as to others concerned, must be made to feel that their
conduct of affairs is being subjected to the keenest scrutiny,
and that this is constant and general as well as piercing. In
matters which affect the future character of the republic as
well as the complexion of American life, it is urgent for the
whole people to be alive to what is being done in their name,
for it is the popular vote which will finally be held to re-
sponsibility for the issues before us. What, therefore, the
President does in Cuba or the Philippines cannot be made a
party issue, as, for example, it was possible to take sides on
the tariff question ; we are being committed by the delibera-
tions of every day to a policy which involves our honor, and
we cannot afford, in such a case, anything to be done which
is not in accord with the dictates of the popular will. It is,
as just intimated, a moral question, but it is rather with
reference to the ethnological modifications involved in the ex-
pansion of American territory beyond the seas that we speak.
The character of this expansion is not without importance,
for whether it be in the way of suzerainty, sovereignty, or
equality, there will be a resulting modification of the Ameri-
can self consciousness; and what a nation thinks of itself
will determine largely what others think of it. In either
case, therefore, we cannot remain as we were before; the
nationalism of America is at stake.
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It will also be evident that if the mere discussion of sueh
matters may have the influence suggested in modifying the
American type, their decision will be no less potent. We
are very largely in the attitude of suspense: it is, at any rate,
the deliberative stage ; and if we are coming toward a con-
clusion, there is some distance before the end is reached and
the possibilities of the situation tend to keep us in a state of
doubt. This is, perhaps, inevitable. We would not be
understood as begrudging the time necessary for legitimate
discussion. Anything, however, which unnecessarily pro-
longs the uncertainty ought to be severely discountenanced.
Suspense is good neither for the individual nor the nation,
and it cannot but have a weakening effect upon all we under-
take. The recent stock exchange speculations are sympto-
matic of the mood begotten of our present situation, and
when men, for the sake of relief from the tension of unde-
cided policies, are driven to action, they are as likely to do
the wrong thing as the right. It is rather to prevent unnec-
essary obstruction than to hinder legitimate discussion that
the public ought to feel a responsibility during the process
of determining the policy to be adopted, and to make this
responsibility felt. We are involved in the greatest dan-
gers if we become “panicky” ; our only escape is not to
wait to see what the Government will do, but by all legiti-
mate means help it do, because we have made known our
wills.

The chief effect of this class of problems on the national
character will be found in the decision to which we are ulti-
mately committed. The various proposals may be grouped
under two heads, and we are therefore bound to consider
the new territories either in the light of dependencies or as
parts, integral though detached, of the United States. It
is, of course, impossible to ignore the responsibilities we
have assumed in the eyes of the world ; and therefore to wash
our hands in a moment of sudden but impotent repentance,
is altogether out of the question. Our delay has fixed upon
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us the necessity of in some way guaranteeing the good be-
havior of these alien nations. And whichever course we
take involves its own peculiar modification of the national
consciousness. If, for example, a colonial policy is adhered
to, we shall find some old-time cries, which have formed
part of the “ heroics ” of the people, suddenly silenced, dead
of a broken heart. This will, of course, mean a positive
reconstruction or, at least, re-interpretation of the basic
principles of the commonwealth. If, however, the reverse
course is adopted, and the Philippines, etc., become part of
the territory of the United States, we introduce a vast popu-
lation, largely without preliminary political and civil training,
into free intercourse and competition with the rest of the
country ; and this does not seem very far from committing
again the mistake made in the enfranchisement of the
negro. We have a race problem on our hands now, we
shall have two or more if the idea of political equality pre-
vails; and if our politics, in this connection, are now suf-
ficiently confused, then they will be still worse confounded.
But we are not arguing for or against any one course; that is
for the whole people to decide. What we are satisfied to
remark is that, whichever plan carries, there are reactive
influences modifying national characteristics. And in the
latter case, namely, that of admitting to American citizen-
ship these foreign races, other considerations come to the
front which need not now be noticed.

It had been included in the original plan of this paper to
say something, in a separate division, of the colonizing possi-
bilities of the future, in the sense of the expansion of the
American spirit and genius through emigration to countries
divided by the sea from the home land. We forego this
task, partly because the movement is a remote possibility,
and partly because, in connection with the introduction of a
large foreign population into American citizenship, it is like-
ly to be in the other direction. There seems to be some
difficulty in getting reliable information about the possibil-
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ity of the white race living and maintaining its supremacy
and vigor in the lower latitudes of the East. Yet this apart,
that any considerable number will immediately emigrate,
except for trade purposes, is exceedingly unlikely. But
that there may exist a desire on the part of our new fellow-
citizens to make the acquaintance of the country of which
they have so recently become a corporate part, is not a
dream, and no exclusion law will be applicable in this case.
At any rate, it is a possibility. And if it should become a
realized fact, it will materially change not only the physical
type, but also the mental and moral product. Even if inter-
marriage is not immediately introduced, the presence of
those in our markets who have been used to lower stand-
ards, economic and domestic, cannot but change the balance
of the labor world, which even now can hardly hold its own
against those who are the employers of labor. Such consid-
erations are not to be ignored in any discussion as to the
new nationalism.



ENGLAND’S HOSPITALITY TO REPRESENTA-
TIVE AMERICANS

HE visit of the representatives of the New York Cham-
ber of Commerce to London as the guests of the Lon-
don Chamber of Commerce, the reception of the Amer-

icans by King Edward VII,, the great banquet in their honor,
and the innumerable courtesies showered upon the visitors,
have formed one of the main events of the past month.
Apart from the courtesies involved, the visit of such a large
number of American kings of commerce is an important
event at this time when American capital, American energy,
and American ideas are finding a new field in London and in
England ; when what is termed * the American invasion " is
the subject for countless leaders and paragraphs; when the
English newspapers are calling upon John Bull to wake up
and save his trade from being captured by the Americans;
when Mr. Carnegie’s magnificent gift to Scotland is the lead-
ing subject in educational circles; and when in matters of
sport American owners and American jockeys are winning
the classic races.

England is not disposed to-day to minimize American
rivalry. The disposition is perhaps to exaggerate it. There
is no questioning the fact that England recognizes the
strength and power of her latest trade rival and has no illu-
sions as to the severity of the struggle in the competition of
the United States. Therefore, the great welcome extended
to the representatives of the New York Chamber of Com-
merce is significant that the battle is to be fought fairly and
with good temper, and, as has been said, “ with better weap-
ons than jealousy and disparagement.”

It is possible that Americans have not quite realized the
reality and strength of British feeling for the blood ties of
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their kin across the sea; but these distinguished American
visitors will return home with the knowledge that this is
something more than the mere courteous feeling between
people of the same color and same speech. The English
press almost without exception has dwelt upon this good
feeling between the two countries and the two peoples, at
the same time pointing out the severity of the struggle
English trade is to meet. It would take pages to quote
one-tenth of the dignified comments upon the welcome to
visitors, but the temper of most of them may ise judged -
from a leading editorial in the Dasly Telegraph, which in
well-chosen words points out to Englishmen their duty and
at the same time sees that the two nations must continue
for years, even in the midst of this industrial struggle, to be
more indispensable to each other than any other two in the
world. After referring to the reception of the delegates
from New York as a national welcome, the leader goes on
to sayv:

“ We cannot repress what we may call a sense of historic
satisfaction when we notice that among the delegates wel-
comed by their Majesties at Windsor, and representing some
of the most powerful personalities of American commerce,
out of a score of names, almost all are unmistakably of Brit-
ish stock. The United States will solve its polyglot problem
because, in the controlling spheres of national life, it is the
real American that rules, and the real American in seven
cases out of ten isas straight-descended from the ‘old home’
as Washington or Lincoln. We look upon all the triumphs
of America, even let them be effected at our own expense—
which we do not intend shall happen if our most vigorous
efforts can help it—as a famous parent might look upon a
son of genius. After all, we had twice led Europe in the
art of political revolution before the Declaration of Inde-
pendence, and we had taught its authors to win their free-
dom by the methods with which we had secured our own.
In American competition, as the names to which we have
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referred suggested, we are only confronted by our own busi-
ness instinct in an improved edition—* revised, corrected,
and considerably augmented,’ like the returned kiss in the
French play. Since the commercial supremacy of the
mother-island had to be challenged from some quarter sooner
or later, we would infinitely rather that the real battle had
to be fought out with our American kinsmen than with any
alien antagonists. Nor is the reason, even here, purely sen-
timental. If transatlantic competition is in itself the most
formidabl® we can have to grapple with, there are singular
and not unimportant advantages for ourselves in the strug-
gle. We understand it better than we do the conditions of
Continental rivalry. Of the directing figures and the mate-
rial mainsprings of German competition, for instance, we
have astonishingly little knowledge. But in the case of the
commercial expansion of the United States we know the
personalities with which we have to count, we appreciate
at once the methods with which they work, and they rejoice
in a sanguine press which effectually prevents us from re-
maining ignorant of their progress. The very sense of near
relationship in rivalry is precisely the stimulus most likely
to rouse all the latent energy in our national character to
opportune and concentrated resistance; and the common
speech is an invaluable aid in enabling us to assimilate, as
we intend to do, everything that we can utilize in the exam-
ple of our industrious pacemakers across the Atlantic. While
German rivalry, in other words, was largely pushed on
behind the vail of more or less density that exists between
every nation and one totally foreignto it in life and language,
we can watch American competition through a medium of
instructive transparency as bees might be studied in a glass
hive.

“It is in availing ourselves to the full of these unique
facilities for imitation and observation that we shall find the
readiest and most effective resources for the counter-organi-
zation of British commerce. ¢ What would you do first?’
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said Socrates to the talking politician, and there is no test of
practical insight so simple and so searching. The first thing
for manufacturers is the adoption of American machinery
and a close personal acquaintance with the American system.
Our visitors to Windsor on Saturday are the forerunners of
an American invasion. The extraordinary prosperity that
is at its height throughout the Republic promises to have
as one of its signs the most successful transatlantic tourist
season upon record. A similar movement of English visit-
ors, employers and workmen alike, to the United States
would be worth any legislative panacea for our commercial
difficulties that Parliament could devise. This is a process,
happily, which has already begun, will be largely extended
in the immediate future, and cannot fail to have an abso-
lutely radical influence upon the whole spirit of the mechan-
ism of British trade.

“ Nothing more promising has been seen in this country
since external competition became a serious problem than
the movement in favor of taking deputations of trade union-
ists upon a tour through Industrial America. There they
will see with their own eyes the recent developments which
have been a liberal education during the last two or three
years to some of the most enterprising among British capi-
talists; and they will realize, as nothing but personal demon-
stration on the spot would enable them to do, how suicidal
to its own interests has been the mediaval policy of British
labor in the past. Nothing but a journey through the
States can enable the average British imagination to realize
what America is. President McKinley has just returned to
Washington with his wife—for whose complete convales-
cence the wishes of the whole British Empire are as warm
as our sympathy in the moment of her apparent danger was
profound—after one of the most impressive journeys ever
undertaken by the head of a state. The Presidential tour
was quite as unparalleled on land as is the cruise of the Opksr
- .by sea. From New York southward to New Orleans, from
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El Paso on the Mexican frontier to San Francisco, and back
across the continent to the White House, Mr. McKinley,
with his chief colleagues in the American Government, trav-
eled a round distance of more than ten thousand miles
upon the territory of the Republic. No other fact, per-
haps, has brought out so vividly the sheer vastness of the
United States. But while it is a vague commonplace of
our ideas that the Union is forty times as big as this
island, what we do not yet adequately conceive is that
it has forty times the natural resources. In the last thirty
years alone, no less than four hundred thousand square
miles of virgin soil has laughed into one illimitable expanse
of corn. It is as if nothing but wheat waved overa region
more than three times the entire area of the United King-
dom, and which had only been brought under the plough
within the memory of the present generation. The mineral
deposits are on the same prodigious scale. There is more
coal in America than in all Europe, more than there is any-
where, unless Baron Von Richthofen's estimate of the Chi-
nese deposits should ultimately be verified. In spite of the
nervous reaction against the so-called and miscalled
‘ trusts,’ even the gigantic business consolidations of Amer-
ica are as natural as the vastness of the Mississippi or
Niagara, of the great lakes or the plains of the Far West.

“ But, while all such considerations are merely over-
whelming and terrifying to the Continental mind, there is
one supreme factor which will continue to make all plans of
an industrial coalition of European nations against America
an idle dream so far as any participation in it on our part
can be concerned. Though the bald statement that Ameri-
can exports last year exceeded our own in volume, seems
disturbing in itself, we must remember that the amount of
finished manufactures was still but a fraction of our outward
trade. Half the total produce shipped by the United
States consisted of food and raw material, of which the
greater part provided the vital nourishment of our own com-
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mercial life. We flourish upon the natural resources of
America, in spite of tariffs, almost as much as the United
States themselves: and the two nations must continue for
years, even in the midst of the industrial struggle, to be
more indispensable to each other than any other two in the
world.”

The spirit of the foregoing was the spirit of the speeches
at the banquet tendered the visitors by the London Chamber
of Commerce, at which were nearly four hundred persons
prominent in the English world of commerce and politics.

Lord Lansdowne, in proposing “ The President of the
United States,” said he took leave to imagine that he had
been intrusted with the toast because he was the holder of
the position of Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs and
because it might be that the toast coming from his lips
would seem to denote something more than a mere private
expression of admiration and good-will. * And yet to me,”
he said, “as to all the subjects of his Majesty, it requires an
effort to think of our relations with the United States of
America as foreign relations. We think of the many ties
that bind the two great nations together, and those who,
like myself, are the servants of the public, feel that we hold
an unwritten commission that, so far as we are concerned,
no pains should be spared to maintain the most friendly and
intimate relations between these two great communities.
We feel, too, that if it should happen at any moment that
some passing breeze should ruffle the surface of the waters
upon which we are sailing together, we have only to go
deeper in order to find the strong and beautiful tie of affec-
tion and respect which as ever stretches from shore to shore
of these two great nations.”

Mr. Andrew Carnegie, in replying to the toast, said that
there could be no jealousy between America and England
because it was not lost what a friend got. He thought the
Fates might pity any foes that set themselves up against
England and America. No statesmen could bring war be-
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tween the two countries without dishonor. Let the patriot-
ism of other countries continue, but they should not rest
content until they had the patriotism of the whole English-
speaking race.

Nothing need be added to what has been already said to
show that the welcome of the American visitors was hearty
and sincere. Each year the bonds between the two peoples
grow stronger, and they are not vain dreamers who look for-
ward to a closer relationship than now exists between the
two countries,a coalition that shall promote peace and strive
for the liberty of mankind. D. E. F.



THE ANTI-SALOON LEAGUE: ITS OBJECT
AND ACCOMPLISHMENT

By Georce H. Jounson, Sc. D.

HE Anti-Saloon League is an organization including
national, State, and local bodies of that name, which
continually seek to inform the public regarding the

effects of the liquor traffic and so educate public sentiment
on the subject, to promote legislation restricting such traffic,
to hold the balance of power at nominating conventions and
elections to the same end, and to assist executive officers
when elected to enforce all laws for the restriction of the
liquor traffic. The League is opposed to saloons on general
principles, but it is not a total abstinence society. Although
most of the officers and members of the League are doubt-
less total abstainers from the use of intoxicating liquors as
a beverage, yet a man may be an habitual consumer of such
drinks and still be a valuable member of the League.

The Anti-Saloon League is omni-partisan, undenomina-
tional, and broad enough to include all who recognize
saloons, as they exist, to be a strongly intrenched evil—the
restriction of which is necessary for the abatement of crime
and pauperism, the protection of society, the purity of our
homes, and the honesty of any government by the people.
Those who hold this view must see the necessity of organ-
ized, continuous efforts to enable them to give efficient
moral and political support to those conscientious legisla-
tors and executive officers who are doing their best to re-
strain this great evil in spite of the strongly organized oppo-
sition of all who are interested in the traffic.
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There were more than enough political parties and de-
nominational and temperance societies in the field before
the organization of the Anti-Saloon League. The raison
d’#tre of the League is fundamentally the same as for the
federation of churches and the charity organization socie-
ties. Instead of duplicating, they consolidate; instead of
dividing forces, they unite them. If they served nothing
more than a clearing-house function, their existence would
be amply justified; but such societies generally do vastly
more than this; they carry on active constructive work
which it would be practically impossible for the smaller
societies to do separately.

The Anti-Saloon League, whose early history will be
presently outlined, began its national organization in Wash-
ington, D. C., December, 1895, with about forty affiliated
bodies, and it now federates about two hundred and twenty-
five, including the Methodist Episcopal, Presbyterian, Con-
gregational, Baptist, United Presbyterian, and other great
church bodies, and the Good Templars, Sons of Temper
ance, and other strong national temperance societies. Its
president is the Hon. Hiram Price, of Iowa, former Con-
gressman and Indian Commissioner. Its general superin-
tendent and active field executive is the Rev. Dr. Howard
H. Russell, of Ohio. Its legislative superintendent is the
Rev. Edwin C. Dinwiddie, who has been connected with the
movement from its beginning. The headquarters of the
American League are in the Bliss Building, near the Capi-
tol, Washington. The ultimate aim of the League is ex-
pressed in the motto, “ The Saloon Must Go.” The method
of the League is expressed in the motto, “ Emphasizing
points on which we agree, and avoiding subjects on which
we differ, we push forward in solid phalanx and with united
front against the Rum Power.”

On these broad propositions, which must commend them-
selves to nearly all good citizens as well as to students of
sociology, men of very diverse views can stand united in
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their efforts to restrict a dangerous traffic. The Prohibi-
tionist, who believes with Senator Morrell that the liquor
traffic is “the gigantic crime of crimes,” may stand side by
side with the club-man and the society lady who have wines
on their tables but do not want a common groggery on their
own block. The Prohibitionist, standing on his own plat-
form calling for the entire prohibition of the liquor traffic
by Federal and State statutes enacted by legislators and en-
forced by executive officers elected by a political party
created expressly for that purpose, is a very lonely individ-
ual. He is a monument of conscientious conviction. But
on the platform of the Anti-Saloon League he finds himself
surrounded by a great multitude—including most of his
friends and neighbors—who hold the most diverse views on
other subjects, but fully agree in not wanting a saloon near
their own homes, churches, and schools—a common resort
which, if unrestricted, would be wide open for twenty-four
hours a day seven days in the week. People generally unite
enough expediency with altruistic selfishness to be glad to
assist others in driving from their midst a public nuisance
and menace in return for similar service received from
them.

The third-party Prohibitionist is grand and monumental
in his fidelity to a supreme purpose. He commands our ad-
miration at the same time that he elicits our commiseration
for the uselessness of his efforts in the achievement of direct
results. But probably for every voter in the Prohibition
party there are a dozen other voters who favor local option
and approve of the restriction of the liquor traffic so far as
that is practicable, and who would be glad to support any
such movement which does not interfere with their own
political party and other subjects in which they are inter-
ested. Unlike the Prohibitionist, they do not make the sup-
pression of the liquor traffic their supreme political purpose.
It is to them simply one of many important social problems,
and the one very likely in which they see the least prospect
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of progress or reform. When they are shown a practicable
. method of achieving important results in this direction
without sacrificing anything else, and their co-operation is
earnestly invited to this end, they will cordially give their
support. To this large number of citizens in sympathy with
the League’s immediate object must be added many others
who do not favor the prohibition of the liquor traffic, but
who do believe in the enforcement of law and order, and
hence will support a society which is doing efficient work to
restrict or close those saloons which are lawless and dis-
reputable. Such, then, is the constituency of the Anti-
Saloon League.

The article on the Prohibition Party in the April num-
ber of THE ANGLO-AMERICAN MAGAZINE showed that in
spite of the tremendous handicaps of that party it has re-
peatedly held the balance of power in presidential elections,
and doubtless the same has been true untold times in State
and local elections. The above considerations lead to the
conclusion that the Anti-Saloon League might naturally ex-
pect a constituency fifteen or twenty times as large as that
of the Prohibition party—so large, in fact, that it would in
many places have a majority of the voters. Such is the con-
clusion reached from & pgriors considerations. Now we will
look at the actual facts as shown in the short history of the
League.

A State Anti-Saloon League was organized in Oberlin,
Ohio, that mother of so many good things, September 3,
1893, and last year it actually had in the State Legislature a
majority of eighteen members who owed their election to
the League, and were pledged to support its measures. This
is simply an indication of what may be accomplished in
other States where the League has been since organized.

The genesis and growth of the League may be briefly
stated. About ten years ago it became evident to Rev.
Howard H. Russell, LL. D., then pastor of the Armour
Mission, Chicago, who had previously been very active in
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organizing local option and anti-saloon leagues in connec-
tion with pastoral work in Ohio and Missouri, and to Rev.
A. J. Kynett, D. D., who had co-operated in forming many
“Christian Temperance Alliances"—as they were called—in
Pennsylvania, Illinois, and other States, that such organiza-
tions would not go strongly forward unless suitable men were
employed in each State to give their whole time to the over-
sight of the work. Dr. Kynett had visited Columbus, O.,
in February, 1893, and organized a Christian Temperance
Alliance at a well-attended convention, but with no super-
intendent to push the work, and nothing further was done
in that direction. After the launching of the Anti-Saloon
League at Oberlin, the Rev. W. E. Moore, D. D., of Colum-
bus, President of the Christian Temperance Alliance, wrote
Superintendent Russell that they had an “unorganized or-
ganization " which would be glad to be merged in the Anti-
Saloon League. This was formally done in October, 1893,
the two executive committees being consolidated. Since
then the Ohio League has steadily grown in its constituency,
in financial strength, in the diversity of its methods, and the
success of its work. For example, in a recent legislative
campaign the League, with its 160,000 enrolled voters, de-
feated the two members of the previous General Assembly
who were recognized leaders for the liquor interests. One
was defeated at the primaries and the other at the polls. By
such sensible methods of work, the very methods which have
given the organized liquor traffic such political power, the
anti-saloon forces are winning their victories.

In December, 1895, the American Anti-Saloon League
was formed at Washington. The call for the convention was
issued as the result of a conversation between Dr. Kynett
and Archbishop Ireland, a circumstance prophetic of the
alliance coming more and more to be realized in this league
between temperance workers regardless of creed. The na-
tional organization now has branch Leagues in thirty-six
States and Territories. Almost all the Northern States have
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Leagues, and the Southern States are being rapidly organized;
westward the League has branches in California, Washington,
and the Hawaiian Islands. A League is now being organ-
ized in England—which is the beginning of the international
work. More than two hundred persons are now devoting
their whole time to the work of the League in the various
States.

The growing influence of the League was demonstrated
during the last Congress of the United States, when it be-
came through its legislative department a leading and essen-
tial factor in the enactment of the Anti-Canteen law remov-
ing the sales of liquor from the United States army posts.
This result was achieved not by a pressure upon Congress
of petition or personal appeal alone, but through the organ-
ization of the voters in several of the States in such a man-
ner that they have now become a strong factor in the nomi-
nation and election of candidates for public office in the
various political parties. Every member of the League is
expected to be diligent in the exercise of the rights of citi-
zenship, and to attend the primaries and caucuses of the
political party to which he belongs, whatever that party may
be. A careful record is kept of the votes in both branches
of the State Legislature upon temperance issues, and it be-
comes the duty of the League to see that men who are
friendly to temperance legislation are saved from harm be-
cause of their votes in this cause. If the members of the
Legislature are unfriendly to the temperance cause, it is the
duty of the League to defeat such men when they come be-
fore the people again as candidates for office.

The League seeks first to inform communities of their
rights and opportunities under existing law. This is done
principally through the churches of all denominations and
the publications of the League. Clergymen connected with
the organization occupy the pulpits of the churches in a
town or section of a city on a Sunday arranged upon; they
advocate the enforcement of the liquor laws, the revocation




The Anti-Saloon League 45

of licenses illegally held, and the formation of local Leagues
to attain this object. This is the so-called Anti-Saloon Sun-
day which has made the League known to churchgoers
throughout the country. The churches of the State, and of
each locality, become the nucleus around which the other
moral and temperance organizations are gathered for the
development of that public sentiment which is essential to
success. A large proportion of the League’s constituency
are church members who became subscribing members of
the League at one of these church services where the work
was presented and names enrolled.

A local League being thus organized, and the money
provided, the State League sends experienced inspectors to
obtain evidence of violations of the law and their skilled
attorneys conduct the cases in court. Thirteen consecutive
legal victories by the League in Albany, N. Y., and vicinity
is a record to be proud of. In every instance the liquor tax
certificate was revoked and the proprietors deprived of hold-
ing another license for one year. When a League has such
success it is comparatively easy to prevent the granting of
new licenses. But better and much less expensive than
these legal measures is the voting of “No license” under
the New York State local option law. Probably few citizens
of New York State, outside of the League, know that about
three hundred townships in the State have voted “ No
license ” since the League began its work in the State only
two years ago.

The New York State League, which is growing very
rapidly, has made a record for work during the few months
of its existence. Rev. J. Q. A. Henry, D. D., the super-
intendent, is a very efficient and enthusiastic leader. On the
board of trustees and various committees there are more
than thirty of the most prominent clergymen and laymen in
the State. Truman H. Baldwin, Esq., is the president. The
vice-presidents are Rev. I. K. Funk, D. D., Rev. O. P, Gif-
ford, D. D., and Rev. David J. Burrell, D. D. The head-
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quarters of the State League are in the Presbyterian Build-
ing, New York City, and district offices are maintained in
Buffalo, Rochester, Elmira, Syracuse, Albany, Poughkeepsie,
and elsewhere. Seventeen officers and employés have de-
voted their whole time to the work. Public meetings,
mostly in churches, have been held during the year ending
May 1st to the number of 2,700, with audiences of 700,000
persons. Nearly ten million pages of literature were circu-
lated, and over forty thousand dollars were subscribed to the
State League by eighteen thousand persons.

The law-enforcement department of the work has been
very tedious and expensive, but the new law is expected to
greatly expedite the civil proceedings for the revocation of
licenses which have been forfeited by non-compliance with
any one of the many regulations imposed by the law upon
licensed saloon-keepers.

The Supreme Court of the United States and the courts
and legislatures of every State in the Union recognize the
evils of the modern saloon. These evils are so apparent
that the legislatures of all the States have sought to keep
within some bounds the indiscriminate traffie in ardent
spirits. To do this has taxed the skill of the law-making
powers. In the case of Crowley, Chief of Police of San Fran-
cisco, vs. Christensen, 137 U. S. Supreme Court R., p. 86,
Mr. Justice Field, delivering the opinion of the Court, said :

By the general concurrence of opinion of every civilized and
Christian community, there are few sources of crime and misery to
society equal to the dram shop, where intoxicating liquors, in small
quantities, to be drunk at the time, are sold indiscriminately to all
parties applying. The statistics of every State show a greater
amount of crime and misery attributable to the use of ardent spirits
obtained at these retail liquor saloons than to any other source. The
sale of such liquors in this way has therefore been at all times, by
the courts of every State, considered as the proper subject of legis-
lative regulation. Not only may a license be exacted from the
keeper of the saloon before a glass of his liquors can be thus dis-
posed of, but restrictions may be imposed as to the class of persons
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to whom they may be sold, and the hours of the day and the days of
the week on which the saloons may be opened. Their sale in that
form may be absolutely prohibited. It is a question of public
expediency and public morality, and not of federal law. The police
power of the State is fully competent to regulate the business—to
mitigate its evils or to suppress it entirely. There is no inherent
right in a citizen to thus sell intoxicating liquors by retail.

As it is a business attended with danger to the community, it may,
as already said, be entirely prohibited, or be permitted under such
conditions as will limit to the utmost its evils.

It is a notorious fact that laws regulating liquor saloons
are very generally violated, and the Anti-Saloon League
occupies the unique position of being the only organization
—not strictly local—for securing the observance of such laws.
There have been some successful local Law and Order So-
cieties, Citizens’ Committees, and other civic experiments
resorted to out of the extremity of necessity arising from
fragrant violations of the law; but they have been sporadic,
generally only temporary, and always at a disadvantage on
account of their local character. The Anti-Saloon League,
on the other hand, unites the experience and resources of
hundreds of communities, and affords to each the advice
and services of trained experts.

Opinions differ, among the best citizens, as to the wisdom
of particular liquor laws and regulations, but all must agree
that disregard of law has been the germ to which may be
traced the decline and fall of most governments that have
gone into decay, and so every lover of our country ought to
be in sympathy with any society which promotes the en-
forcement of laws. It is no exaggeration to say that the
saloon itself is the school-house of lawlessness, the manufac-
tory of criminals and paupers, and the home of perjurers.
No ordinary means of enforcing law, aside from public sen-
timent, are sufficient to cope with such a widespread, organ-
ized, and lucrative business, whose profits depend upon the
violation of the law. The Anti-Saloon League, dedicated
as it is to the enforcement of laws restraining this great
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public evil, is performing one of the most patriotic services
of any organization that exists.
Mr. W. B. Wheeler, attorney for the Ohio League, writes :

The obstacles which we face are many. In a large number of
communitie§ we find the machinery which is employed to enforce
the law in the hands of the enemy of the law. Far too often the
officers, who are paid to enforce the law, shield rather than prose-
cute the criminals. It is not uncommon to find a pre-election agree-
ment made between an officer and the criminal class that certain
laws shall not be enforced, or enforced in such a manner as not to
materially interfere with the business of certain criminals. The
liquor business is such that, with threats and bribes, the judicial
ermine is often stained, and judges on the bench lend themselves as
tools of lawlessness instead of being the bulwark for law enforce-
ment. There is no part of the machinery of the government which
these enemies of the law do not try to corrupt and control. This is
a condition which we have to face, and with faith much larger than
a mustard seed enter the fight to change that condition so that a
better class of officials can be nominated and elected, who will
honestly attempt to do their duty. We find also that the officer of
the law who receives his salaryin part from money derived from the
taxes or license from the liquor business is under more or less obliga-
tion to them. Large amounts of money are paid from that business
to pay the expenses of the courts and of public institutions, and the
liquor dealer constantly harps upon the fact that he is a public bene-
factor because he thus pays in these large sums of money to the gov-
ernment, and he acts as though the public servants were but his
agents. This unholy relation, and the obligation which follows from
it, will remain as long as we license or tax the iniquitous business,
and it is one of the conditions we face which makes it hard to en-
force any kind of regulative or prohibitory legislation.

The laws, State or local, which we enforce, or attempt to enforce,
are often very poor tools. They were framed and passed in States
where there was no organization to especially look after thetechnical
wording of the law and its possibility of enforcement. The liquor
dealers are always on hand with the best of attorneys, to secure the
insertion of some harmless-looking amendment which practically
knocks the teeth out of the law, and then with a useless piece of
temperance legislation the people say, after its enactment, What
good does it do to pass temperance laws when they cannot be
enforced ?
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Another important function of the L.eague should be to encour-
age officers of the law who are inclined to do their duty. Withouta
question, the average officer of the law would rather do his duty
than not if he feels safe in doing it; in other words, he moves along
the line of least resistance, and it is because the law-breakers are
more aggressive and determined in their opposition to his doing his
duty than we are to encourage him in doing his duty, that we have
the condition of affairs which we face to-day.

As an Anti-Saloon League we want to teach and train the people
to be as consistent in sustaining the officer of the law who does his
duty as our enemies are in encouraging men who violate their oath
of office and refuse to do the work for which they are paid.

The officers of the law, who in the beginning were, in most cases,
unfriendly to our work, are gradually gaining a confidence in it, and
we cannot attend to one-half of the calls that are made to us from
officers of the law in different parts of the State to assist them in
the enforcemcnt of the temperance laws.

After all else is said, probably the best testimony that can
be given to the work of the League comes directly from those
interested in the liquor traffic. Mr. F. C. W. Ferguson,
managing editor of 7/e New |’oice—the Prohibition organ—
wrote :

Two years ago I did not believe in the Anti-Saloon League, be-
cause I thought it was working along wrong lines. But, as one of
the editors of 7Tke New Voiece, | read all the liquor papers published
in the country, and [ noticed that all the wrath and vituperation of
that press was being poured out against the Anti-Saloon League,
and I said that henceforth my enemies’ enemy shall be my friend.

The Wine and Liguor News said :

It cannot be denied that the Anti-Saloon League has accom-
plished more in three years than the old Prohibition party has ac-
complished in twenty. Hence it must not be forgotten that the
real enemy is not the Prohibition party, but the Anti-Saloon League,
which uses all parties 10 bring about their end.
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HAWAII FIRST

BEING AN ACCOUNT OF SOME DOINGS OF THE KAUAI '
KODAK KLUB IN THE HAWAIIAN ISLANDS

By E. S. Goovnue, M. D.

Author of *“ Beneath Hawaiian Palms and Stars,” * Verses from the
Valley,” Etc.

XII
IAO VALLEY

I have long desired to see your beautiful islands, but an uncon-
querable disposition to sea-sickness keeps me from the sea.—E. V.
Smalley.

I beg to thank the Klub for the honor it has done me.—Josepk
Jefferson.

I shall invest in a Kodak, and if you can get my sweet friend
Kate Field to be there at the same time, we shall be able to photo-
graph the entire Klub for the Overland.— Rounsevelle Wildman.

It has been in vain thus far, but I know that I shall some day see
that poetic land of luxury and lamguor in nature, and of strength
and enthusiasm among its people.—/u/ian Ralph.

When I cross the Pacific again, I certainly shall not omit to visit
Hawaii, as I did last January.—Oliver Optic.

When fortune permits me to come your way, I will be found a
diligent inquirer after your whereabouts, and this will be, I hope,
directly after annexation, of which consider me a somewhat blatant
advocate.—Lew Wallace.

ACK of Wailuku, forming a vast break in the eastern
side of Wailuku Mountains, is lao Valley, told of in
many a book, and visited almost daily by some admir-

ing friend. It is a wonderful place, said to be ‘the most
beaufiful in the islands,” “incomparable,” “equal to the
far-famed Vale of Cashmere.” I never saw Cashmere, but
last week I met a man that had. The only way to judge of
Tao is to go there yourself. I read in some book or other
that the ““ agricultural ’ attractions were not to be compared
to the historical ; that the latter gave to the place its chief
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interest. To me the fact that Kamehameha had a battle
there is only an incident. Had all the acts of men since
" Alfred the Great been done in this pass, I should not visit
it one whit more. But it may be well to tell the story.

Kamehameha the First, being ready to conquer Maui,
secured men and canoes from his uncle at Hilo, and came
over to Hana in the dog days of 1790. He fought a battle
at Hamakualoa and, as usual, won it; then pushed on to
Kahului, where he landed. With him were Young and
Davis, with musketry and two field pieces.

Well, the Maui army, led by Kahekili’s sons, were followed
by Kamehameha's guns, until the former reached a peak far up
the valley and in their desperation climbed to the top, where
Kamehameha saw them easily. He soon scrambled up the
rocky sides of the Needle with his men, and pushed his
enemies down upon the rocks below. The Hawaiian his-
torian says: ‘It is said that the brook Iao was choked with
the corpses of the slain, whence the battle was called
¢ Kapaniwai’ (the damming of the waters)."”

From the bridge, or what might be better remembered
by some, the lao saloon, to the First Crossing, the opening
between the sides of the canyon is a vale about half a mile
wide, with roads hugging the mountain on each side, followed
by small houses and cultivated patches, largely zer0. You
take the left-hand road, going up Iao Street by the cemetery,
and down into shade very soon, until you reach the ford.
A guide-book says it is an “easy after-dinner walk,” but I
would not encourage any one to take it, for, generally, it is
hot and dusty. Along the way thus far, you pass coffee
patches, bread-fruit, ginger (singiber serumbet), with fra-
grant white or yellow blossoms, indigo, malvastrum, and
other island plants, besides the blue morning-glory (ipomea
insularis). This vine is called 4oali by the natives, and is
used in fractures and bruises, in most instances to the detri-
ment of the patient.

Soon you reach a locked gate near a native house, where
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you might ask for the key. It brings you among fig,
mango, and oleander trees, the blossoms of the last brushing
your cheek as you ride by into the Second Crossing. Then
come woods where the pretty white passion-flower drapes
many of the trees, disclosing here and there a water-lemon,
which is a near relation.

At the Third Crossing you have reached the beginning of
magnificent scenery. To your right rises the Needle, a
blunt point of rock that doesn’t resemble a needle, at-
taining a height of 1,000 feet, its trees and ‘ferns dripping
with moisture from the clouds above. A branch of the
stream comes down between this rock and another almost as
imposing, through a gorge darkened with ferns and shrubs.
To the left of the Needle another stream goes in through
precipitous sides to an inevitable waterfall, that looks, from
where you stand, like a streak of quicksilver. Still to the
right, close to the entrance of the valley, you may follow
up the main body of water through wonder upon wonder of
cliff, water-fall, forest, stream, and vale.

We came to the first tableland, and looked back towards
the entrance upon a speck of blue water that we knew was
the sea. But we did not stop short of the second tableland,
which was a panorama, a great crater rimmed with trees and
open to the sky.

The Junior Partner, who had gone ahead with the Bos-
tonians, wanted to penetrate the mountain like the ancient
chief Kalanikupule, and come out on the other side, but the
rest of us not venturing any further than a narrow ridge in
that direction, she and her party returned.



XIII
AT THE BRIM OF THE WORLD'S LARGEST CRATER

If you want to be good, do nothing bad until you are eighty.
I have never forgotten what I read in the book that ccst me the
last quarter I had.

T was startling enough, this vast chasm, and unlike any-
thing we had ever seen. Would these clouds stay there?
We should wait and see. What was eating to seeing!

“ Wait till the clouds roll by,” said Mr. Stamford gayly.

We turned toward Wailuku, and another view almost
took our senses away. As far as the eye could see was a
vast floor of icy-looking clouds, piled into every imaginable
form, resembling, no doubt, a boundless arctic sea, with
snow, solid and broken bergs, and spaces of cold, blue water;
such a sea as Nansen saw and has so thrillingly described.
There was an arctic chill to the air, as well, which added to
the reality of the scene.

After this I care little to go to the North Pole, for I have
seen the wondrous icy sea of the north. It reached almost
from our feet to the Wailuku Mountains, level except for
the massing mountains of ice. They were moving, too,
some sinking and some rising. Occasionally you could dis-
cern a bit of land, or some chimney through the sea.

Truth is never original. Our comparison was true. We
could compare this gathering of clouds to nothing else, and
we all began talking of the arctic sea as if we were there,
and fell to a discussion of Nansen’s book. We had none of
us been to the Polar Sea, but we felt satisfied.

We had turned toward the crater again, when the Junior
Partner exclaimed, *“ Look at the circular rainbow,” and we
had no sooner seen it than within the circle appeared shadows
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of ourselves, greatly exaggerated. They mocked us by do-
ing what we did, tossing their hats, waving their hands, wag-
ging their heads; very grotesque and very interesting. This
was the Clown of the Cloud—Kalolooheao—and we saw him
because we were present at the right time, namely, 5 P. M.,
with a crater full of clouds, and the sun shining in at just
the right angle. Of this a former traveler has written: “ We
arrived at the brink August 2oth, in time to view a wonder-
ful phenomenon, which comparatively few have ever been
privileged to behold. There appeared a rainbow forming a
complete circle, enclosing three figures. To test the reality
of the apparition we waved our hands and handkerchiefs,
and our silhouetted images waved back to us. Five times
this phenomenon appeared and disappeared.” For us it
lasted all of half an hour, and disappeared only when we
moved out of the reflecting focus. That was why it “dis-
appeared " to the traveler. There were as many figures as
there were persons, of course, the phenomenon being simi-
lar to that of the *“ Specter of Brocken.”

There are many wild recesses in the valley.

It is said that there are yet several stills carried on by
the natives, and one can see how easy it would be to con-
ceal their work in a place where the trail seems to end in a
mass of rock, but finds its way on and on, hidden by trees
and vines and sharp curves. These stills are crude affairs.
7% roots are baked in an underground oven until they
become sweet, after which the pulp is put in a rough trough
(formerly a canoe), and left to soak, fermentation taking
place in four or five days. The beverage called okole/iao
consists of nearly pure alcohol. Formerly it was distilled
by means of iron pots, and gun barrels for vapor conduction.
It is strange how closely connected gun barrels and whiskey
have always been.

Another intoxicating drink, producing far worse results,
is the native awa, made from the root of the same name
that grows in different parts of Hawaii, including Jao Valley.
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It is the pipcr methysticum of botany, and is usually culti-
vated, the plants found here being escapes. There are
several species common to islands of the South Seas, and
bundles of roots may be seen at the wharves, bound for some
special port. The liquor is made by a process of mastica-
tion. A group of men and women, after being supplied
each with a cud of awa root, squat on the ground about a
common calabash, and begin to chew vigorously. The
aromatic plant produces a free flow of saliva, which from
time to time is ejected into the bowl. You have seen the
same sort of an entertainment in some Western hotel.
When the liquor is properly fermented it serves as a bever-
age. Robert Louis Stevenson is said to have been very
fond of this drink. Its effects are baneful, the victims be-
coming blear-eyed and affected with a peculiar furfuraceous
skin. While under the influence of the stimulant, one is
said to be as full of pleasant dreams as an absinthe habitué.
When harmless plants are turned to such bad account, it is
no wonder that good men’s best intentions should be turned
by, others into evil use. Certainly, in Iao “ only manis vile.”

We found a pebbly little island in the middle of the
stream, and occupied it for our dinner. When we had
eaten, we each took our alligator-pear seeds and planted
them, like true Klubbers that we were. The Quorum
decided that the seeds of fruit eaten by picnicking members
should be planted with due care.

Far up in the direction of the “ Black Gorge " there is a
cave, known to be the burial-place of kings and chiefs. The
Bostonian took out her note-book and read aloud: “The
remains of many ancient kings are deposited in a cave in
Iao Valley, at the head of the Wailuku River.”

Now the sun had reached the clouds of the arctic sea,
flooding them with light, tinting here an ice peak, and there
one, leaving spaces of frozen white and spaces of blue water;
a sight better left to the imagination for detail. We had
only to turn around to see it.
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At last the sun went down and the air grew colder, so we
walked slowly to our house, where Kaleiiwi had a good fire
on the hearth. We had barely reached the house when the
Judge called us back to the brim. The clouds were going
out, hesaid. It was light yet, and when we came to the edge
the whole view burst upon us—this great mountain hollowed
out by this great chasm, in a way to cause wonderment with-
out end.

You are perched up on the top of a mass of volcanic débris,
10,000 feet high, go miles in circumference at the base, and
sit looking down into a bowl 2,000 feet deep, occupying the
center of the mass. The walls rise, jagged, ragged rocks of
gray, precipitous, unequal, extending triangularly for twenty
miles. You see a point across from you, three miles away,
and they tell you that it is seven and a half miles from one
wall yonder to this, nineteen square miles of surface, 12,160
acres of cinders and space. In the bottom of this hole you
notice a series of hills, truncated and having basins, sixteen
of them ranging from 100 feet to goo feet high, colored red,
brown, black, and velvety black. There to the northeast is a
break in the side of this great thing, Koolau Gap ; and out
through there broke the hot lava to the sea, while in the
southwest another gap called Kaupo has satisfied the extra-
ordinary demands of the crater. These gaps are now ‘grown
up to trees and bushes, and one of them is said to be a good
valley for the cultivation of coffee. From a higher point of
the rim, somewhat to our right, it is 720 feet to the floor.
What appear to be shrubs two or three feet high are forests
of trees said to be as tall as any on Maui.

There are a number of caves in the crater, and travelers
have used some of them for shelter and lodging. Water is
found in one of them. There is also a “bottomless pit,”
dark and gruesome. Sounding lines dropped down prob-
ably strike ledges, and so reach interminable lengths. Some
such ledge shelves the most of our mysteries. The pit may
not be deep, but its edges crumble and will not bear inspec-
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tion. Otherwise there is not much of interest here, except,
of course, the presence of the crater, whose immensity makes
itself almost palpable. There is a trail down into the crater,
beginning about three miles from the guest-house. It is
gradual, but tedious, especially to retrace in the sun. I
think that most persons are surprised to find such abrupt
sides to the crater; in many places one fears to look over.

Nearly all available stones have been rolled down, but we
found one or two that we sent crashing down into the abyss.
A young man wrote home and told his parents how he
had amused himself rolling rocks into the crater, when his
thoughtful old. mother wrote back advising him to be care-
ful, as he might hurt some person by his carelessness.

We could see Hawaii across the space, but in a rather
misty way. It was now very cold, the stars shone bright
and clear, and clouds began to creep into the crater
through Koolau Gap. We hurried to the house, having
forgotten all about supper, which we soon cooked and
ate. In the meantime Kaleiiwi made a good fire, tied and
fed the horses, now shivering outside, and came in saying
that everything was maikai. He was a jolly fellow, moving
around the room in a half dance, and striking his thighs
with an exuberance of spirits quite unusual in the tropics.

“ Craigie Lea,” the Scotchy name of the ounly house on
top, is but a few feet from the brim, where an opening in the
rocks allows the visitor to step to the very edge. Itis a one-
room house, built of stone, with prison.like windows and a
corrugated iron roof. Within are a good floor, fireplace,
barrel for water, table, cupboard, cooking utensils, and
about a dozen cots. The place was built by residents of the
island for the use of the public. There is a guest-book, too,
a record of various things by visitors to the crater. It con-
tains an interesting history of the building and house-warm-
ing, written by “C. H. D.”; accounts of experiences and
sensations, with verses and jokes enough to fill an evening.
Dr. Poking had been here. He said that the wind blew in
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under the eaves, and the fireplace smoked. Mr. Musk
stated that he got up in time to see the sunrise. We came
to an item: ‘‘ Last night Sunflower chewed his rope off and
went home, Dr. Cooper having to walk back to Olinda.”
Sunflower was the very horse now tied outside, so we went
at once to see, and found that he had nearly cut his rope by
the same old habit of chewing. We hobbled him and made

‘* CHEWED HIS ROFE "

him sure. Is this the first real service a musty record has
rendered ?

We finished by writing in the book ourselves: “We
reached here wound up for-enthusiastic explosion, and went
off duly in true American style, at sunset and sunrise, July
2gth and 3oth. Our adjectives floated off across the vast ex-
panse and joined the clouds; hence our inability to record
them here. One had the audacity to say that the crater re-
minded him of the subject of theology, because the longer
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you looked into it the less you knew about it. The poetical
member of the party, on seeing the crater, utterly collapsed,
and was unable to transcribe the ponderous thought that
made brandy and water necessary. We thank the builders
of Haleakela and Craigie Lea for their favors rendered.”
The Judge said it was time to re-tire, which, being inter-

‘“SUCH A NIGHT!"

preted, meant to be tired over again. The meaning became
more significant before morning.

Kaleiiwi slept due southeast and northwest, across the
front of the hearth, keeping up a roaring fire. The Junior
Partner came next with her feet to the fire. The Judge lay
near the eastern wall, while Mr. Stamford and the Assessor
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stretched between the Judge and the Doctor. They were
in the middle. I had no pillow, the Junior Partner used a
rubber coat for one, and the rest arranged themselves as best
they could. Such a night! Sometimes there is rest with-
out sleep, but here we had neither. The heavy blankets,
the cold currents coming up through the bottom of the cot,
the want of a pillow, or, if you had one, its tendency to fall
off the end of the bed, and the fleas, were too much for us.

I heard Mr. Stamford snoring the remorseless monotone
of oblivion. The Judge was quiet; he had been trained to
listen to evidence. I got up for a change of venue, and
looked about me. The fire was almost out, leaving the room
in partial darkness. Kaleiiwi had curled nearer and nearer
to the embers, and looked like a chunky yule-log rolled
there to keep fire (we expected him to do it, but not in that
way) ; the Junior Partner, of which nothing but her nose
was to be seen, breathed freely ; the Judge, covered with an
oil coat, lay placidly enough with his face to the roof, while
the Assessor and Mr. Stamford had joined cots and made
the most of an unhappy coalition.

I crawled out of my wrappings and went to examine the
thermometer. It was two o'clock, cold, clear, and great
fleeces of cloud hurried in from the northeast; temperature
48" F. I went back to bed, this time to sleep. I never
knew the time when I couldn’t sleep just as the hour came
to get up. At 5 A. M. the Assessor called, “ Now is the time
to make a rise.”” The Junior Partner grunted, and did not
appear enthusiastic, which provoked Kaleiiwi to say,
disgustedly, “ Plenty time get up now. Lady before mazka:
—she get up wikiwiki” (quickly). He regarded this want
of alacrity as a reflection upon the coming sunrise. It would
never do to belittle that.

Wrapping ourselves in blankets—some of them beauti-
fully striped—we filed out of camp into the cold, piercing
air, and walked like stealthy Indians straight to the brim.
It was still too dark to distinguish clearly, so we stood and
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shivered, or clapped our hands together and pounded our
feet against the rocks. A new Polar sea stretched to the
west of us, and although the sunlight fell here and there the
clouds appeared reluctant to go. They were like some per-
sons who wake up in the morning to find daylight an intol-
erable imposition.

Lighter and lighter it grew. The great, open mouth of
the crater began to yawn, and turned to colors indescribable.
It was “ a feasting presence full of light.” The artist was
growing bolder ; orange, gold, pink, fell thick and fast upon
the canvas; a breaking of clouds there, a burst of crimson
here, a flood of color—and the sun had risen.

This is the “ House of the Sun.” According to the tra-
dition, the sun in somewhat of a hurry finished his work in
a very short time, but was caught by a notable Hawaiian
and obliged to move more slowly. Which is quite consist-
ent with present-day customs in Hawaii.

Over across the opposite wall, and a bit of blue, whether
sea or sky it would have been hard to say, Hawaii appeared,
its three mountains clearly defined, Mauna Kea, Mauna Loa,
and Hualalai. We could see the Kohala mountains and
the level stretches of cane. The seacoast from Kahului to
Keanae could be distinguished, and the blue bay at the
mouth of the gap was very beautiful.

The morning crater was as silent as the grave, not a
breath, not a note, not a motion except the moving of the
clouds. We had breakfast now, and all joined in doing up
the work. The Judge and Kaleiiwi went down into the .
crater, while the rest of us walked around toward the south,
thinking that we might find the remains of an old chief's
huts, which were said to be there. But after going three
miles, and getting views of the crater every few minutes, we
gave up the search and came back to camp. On the way
we stepped upon bunches of stuff that crumbled into dust
under our feet—the yellow hydrated oxide of iron. The
Judge returned all tired out, and the Junior Partner had
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mountain sickness, but we sat by the fascinating brim, and
talked.

“Look at those colors on the cones,” said the Assessor.
“An artist that could use them would make his fortune.
They are the product of different degrees of oxidation of
iron. Iron, in fact, does the most of the painting for rocks
and hills. The blood-red there is due to granular oxide,
also the red to pink shades, while hydration produces the’
brown and yellow. Altered olivine gives green, of which
there are shades on the inner edge of the cone nearest here,
while the satiny brown and black luster is due to sulphides.”

“This is my first visit here,” said the Judge. “And
ours,” we added. “I have been here many a time,” re-
marked Mr. Stamford. “I once stayed a week in the crater.
It has a barren floor, covered with dust, sand, and lava flows,
but the gulches are interesting, and generally covered with
growth. The caves are naked. They were probably formed
long after the top was off, perhaps by explosions. The gaps
are comparatively modern. Dr. Lyons says that some of
the flows may be as recent as two hundred years. It is
strange that the natives have no tradition of eruptions, if
any occurred so late as that. The history of craters is'much
the same. The large one has grown out of a number that
have broken into each other at times indeterminable. Dut-
ton says that of all the scenes in the Hawaiian Islands Ha-
leakela is by far the most sublime and impressive. I have
seen them all, but this holds me more than any other.”



XI1v

THE SERMON ON THE MOUNT

¢¢ 7T HIS crater was never a boiling caldron of its present

size,” said the Doctor, as we sat on the edge of the

chasm. ‘“We believe that, but all this mountain to
its very top was made by overflows coming from the bottom,
and the bottom must have been as low as it is now, or
lower, so that no matter how small the circumference was,
the lava came surging up to the top. Its sides are higher
now by the depth of the last flow. We are toning down
things and getting away from everything wonderful, trying
to deny catastrophic origin, but this old volcano made a
fuss, I'm sure of that; and if some of these long-winded
scientists had been here at the time, I am certain they would
have done some catastrophic running.”

“] have been up here in a snow-storm,” said the As-
sessor, “and I've passed through all kinds of country and
climate, journeying along these slopes. Windward it is all
rain and forest, with gulch after gulch to traverse, as many
as seventy-two in a few miles. Then leeward it is dry and
barren over a flow of lava as yet undisturbed by climatic in-
clemencies. Dutton thinks that, volcanically, Haleakelais a
close imitation of Mauna Loa.”

“Do you know,” said the Doctor, “the larger a thing is
the less noise it makes? This great crater knows how to
be silent. It is true, it puffed and steamed years ago, but it
was younger and smaller then. Haleakela is a text. Itis
something for a man to pattern after; large, broad, open,
you can see to its depths; nothing is hidden except its
history. It is constantly rising without pomp or show;
gradually going upward.”
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“It has dignity and impressiveness, too, which a man
cannot have if he be under five feet seven,” added Mrs.
Lydope, “and it has a northern and a southern side, which
every well-balanced man ought to have.”

“Well,” interrupted the Assessor, “ this must be the Ser-
mon on the Mount.”

‘““Let us have the rest of it,” remarked the Judge of the
green.

“This mountain is constant,” continued the Doctor;
“you cannot look at it long without following it up, and I
call that a good experience. Besides, it is the same every
day, which I wish all women were. It has age: a valuable
acquisition. Another thing, it keeps its personal history to
itself. That is one of its best traits. We go away, but it
remains: a persistent factor for good in the community
where it rises. It has come to stay. And this has a benefi-
cent influence on persons of a restless temperament. I could
go on, but would come at last to the fact that Haleakela is
cold and dead. I suppose that we must all come to that,
too.”

“ Might you not add,” said the Secretary, “that the
mountain keeps its head above water, and goes high enough
for a change of climate? We might take that as a hint to
keep our feet warm and our heads cool.”

“A good hygienic rule,” remarked the Doctor, laconic-
ally, “and better than a cabbage-leaf and mustard.”

“The mountain has certainly not been perfect,” Mr.
Stamford began ; ‘it had faults, two large gaps in its con-
tinuity, and these are apparent to-day. It behooves us to

* Guard a good name with steadfast care;
Once wounded it a scar must bear,
At which, tho’ washed with bitter tears,

The world will point in after years,
And tell what placed it there.’

In youth, at some time when it was heated, it broke forth in
flowing fury and damaged itself. The world went on, but
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the mountain was broken, and doors were opened for drear
fogs to enter.”

“ But,” replied Madelaine, “ every man has faults. I
would not care to meet the man that didn't.”

* Just so,” went on the preacher, “but only because he
may profit by them, and not commit them again. In that
sense they develop strength. Anger is a good accommoda-
tion and carries a man over many a gorge, but it is a poor
thing to keep, as some do. To lose one’s self in a spasm;
to splutter, splurge, tremble, and speak in a voice of thunder
as this mountain did, will be sure to leave a gap in one's
character. Trees may grow in it, but that is secondary.”

The Poet, who had been silent, now drew a paper out of
his pocket. “ Before reading this I want to say that Halea-
kela is a poem as well as a text. It originates impulses. If
these impulses turn to no better account than rhyme, it is
not the fault of the inspiration. We poets work hard and
don’t get much pay. Coleridge has said, ‘ Poetry is its own
great reward.” Sometimes a man may be found who is will-
ing to listen to the reading of a dozen stanzas, but generally
he has pressing business and begs to be excused. Poets are
to be admired for their assiduity. With all the newspaper
criticism, they let their hair grow long and keep on singing.
As an old man said, ¢ You can break a horse of balking, but
a boy of writing poetry, never. It must be according to
nature.” He was right. You must stand at the foot when
you read my poem.”

“Is it in Hebrew or in Chinese ?” inquired the Assessor.

“No, I mean at the foot of the mountain,” answered the
Poet, seriously.

“ Let us hear it,” said Mr. Stamford.

HALEAKELA

Majestic mountain of our isle,

Following thy long slopes as they rise
Patiently upward from the plain below,
Touched with the death-like beauty of the snow,

Like some great Being art thou to mine eyes.
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Lifting thy presence, grand and calm,

Into the mystic region of the clouds;

Wrapped in gray winding-sheets and mournful shrouds,
Where winds do chant and croon a doleful psalm.

Sternly and proudly standing there alone,

Even the sea washes thy pillared feet

Humbly with spray of tears, as tho’ ‘twere meet
It should in lamentation thus atone.

A lesson art thou to the passer-by,
Whose soul uplifted toward thy sun-lit crown
Passes again with thoughtful shadows, down
Even to the level where the waters lie ;

Yet cannot stay—only for time to gaze
Upon the neble grandeur of thy form,
Now visage-hidden in the mountaia storm,
And clothed in the vari-colored tints of haze.

For warning gleams upon thy features glow,
Though thy steep heights are passionless and cold
Thou art not only verdureless and old,

But comest to the greening vale below,

Reaching, at last, to here—even to me,

Showing an upward way to higher things,

Which must be gained by steps and not with wings,
A slow and constant rising from the sea.

And we shall some day find—all striving done,
Up, step by step, along life’s reaching side
From levels wet by troubled wave and tide—

The heights we saw, wheYein is housed the Sun.

(7o be continued.)



THE TRIP TO TEMAGAMI
By W. R. BRADSHAW

WAS seated on the piazza after dinner, on a warm
August day last summer, gazing at the incomparable
scene surrounding me. Between the boles of mighty

hemlock and balsam that overshadowed the hotel, creating
a cool, moist shade, were seen bright glimpses of blue Lake
Temiscaming, with its further shore, not half a mile off,
rising five hundred feet above the water, and clothed to the
summit with a forest of fragrant pine. It seemed a glimpse
of a Norwegian fiord, a blending of majesty and beauty that
captivated the senses, more profoundly eloquent of nature’s
healthfulness and peace than any painting or mere word de-
scription could be, however great the genius of painter or
writer.

As I mused upon the scene I thought how attractive
this particular outpost of civilization ought to be for the
thousands of toilers congregated in the hot cities of the
South, sweltering their lives away all over the broad land
from Ontario to Texas. There, fifty feet below the hotel,
but almost concealed by vegetation, is the railroad depot,
where tourists are brought without an effort, and there,
also, is the steamboat wharf, from whence finely appointed
steamers carry passengers to the virgin wilds of Canada that
begin anywhere around us. Immediately behind the hotel,
scarcely a mile through the park-like grounds, the impetuous
Gordon Creek, the southerly overflow of Lake Keepawa,
dashes headlong down a cascade, having a fall of one hun-
dred feet in as many yards. I had been out all the morning
fishing for trout, and had caught quite a basketful, including
black bass and pickerel, but it seemed to me a much better
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occupation to lie among the shrubbery at the bottom of the
gorge, midway down the cascade, and allow myself to be
fascinated with the infinite fury of the descending waters.
Keepawa Lake lies three hundred feet above the level of
Lake Temiscaming, and as Gordon Creek is but eight miles
in length, anything more picturesque and glorious than the
tumultuous plunge of its waters down the granite mountain,
flashin