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encugh. She must dismise frcm her 

srmy officers whom Austria should sub 

sequently name. Those officers had 

emerged from a war where they were 

adding | :stre to the Servian arms, and 

he wondered whether it was their guilt 

or efficiency that prompted Austria’s 

action. The officers were not named. 

Servia was to undertake to dismiss 

them, and the names were to be sent 

on subsequently. ‘‘can you name & 

cotntr? in the world,”’ the Chancellor 

said, “that would have stood that? 

Supposing u~rmasy or Austris had is- 

“sued an u'imatum of that kind to this 

country. (Lsughter) ‘You must dis- 

miss from your army and navy— (laugh. 

ter) all those officers whom we shall 

subsequently name.” 1 think I can 

name them now. Lord Kitchensr— 

(cheers) — would go. Sir John French 

(loud cheers) —would be sent about 

his business, [Laughter.) General 

Smith Dorries—[ cheers) would go, 

avd I am svre that Sir John Jellicoe— 

(cheers) —would be one of them. There | 

is another gallant old warrior wa) 

would go—Lcrd Roberts. [Cheers.] 

It was a difficult situation for a smal! 

country. Buthow did Servia behave? 

It is not what happens to you in life 

that matters; it is the way in which 

sou face it. (Cheers. ] Servia faced 

the situstion with dignity. She said 

to Austria, ‘If say officers of mine have 

been guilty and are proved to be guilty 

I will dismiss them.’ Austria said, 

‘That is not good «nongh for me.’ 

Laughter.) It .vas not guilt she was 

“Then : came Russia's turn. 

had a special regard for Servis. Ser 

vis was a member of her family, and 

she could not see Servia maitreated. 

Austria knew that. Germany knew 

that. And Germany turned round to 

Rusa and ssid, ‘Here, I irsisc that 

you shall stand by with your arms fold- 

ed whilst Austria is strangling to death 

your little brother.’ (Laughter.) 

What answer did the Russian Blav give? 

He gave the only answer that became 

s men. (Cheers.) He turned to Aus- 

tria and said, “You lay hands on that 

tittle fellow and I wil! tear your ram- 

shackle Empire—[loud cheering]—limb 

from limb.”’ (Cheers.) And he is do 

ing it. 
That is the story of the litt'e [nations 

The worla owes much to little nations 

and to little men. [Laughter and 

cheers.) This tueory of bigness—you 

must have a big empire and a big nation 

and a big man—well, long legs have 

their advantage in a retreat. (Laugh 

ter.) Frederick the Great chose his 

warriors for their height, and that 

tradition has become a policy in Ger 

many. Germany applies that ideal to 

pations. She will only allow six foot 

two nations to stand in the ranks; but 

all the world owes much to the little 

five foot five nations, (Cheers.) The 

greatest art of the world was the work 

of little naitons. The most enduring 

literature of the world came from little 

nations, ~The greatest literature of 

England came from her when she was 

a nation oi the size of Belgium fightiag 

a great empire.  (Cheers.) “The heroic 

deeds that thrill humanity through 

generations were the deeds of little 

nations fighting for their freedom. 

(Cheers.) Ab, yes, and the salvation 

of mankind came through a little nat 

jon. God has chos2n little nations as 

the vessels by which He carties the 

choicest wines to the lips of humanity 

to rejoice their hearts, to exalt their 

vision, to stimulate and t> strengthen 

their faith, and if we had stood by 

when two little nations were being 

crushed and broken by the brutal hangs 

of barbarism, our shame would have 

. rang down through the everlasting 

ages. (Cheers.) 

But Germany insists that this is an 

attack Ly a low civilization upon a high 

er. [Laughter.) Well, as a matter of’ 

fact, the attack was begun by a civil: 

zation which calls itself the higher one. 

_ Now I am no apologist for Russia. She 

“4 has perpetrated deeds of which I have’ 

no doubt her best sons are ashamed. 

But what empire has not? Anl Ger 

many is the last erapire to point the 

finger of reproach at Russia. But Rus 

sia Las made sacrifices for freedom— 

great sacrifices. You remember the 

cry of Bulgara when she was torn by 

the most. insensate trvanny thet Eur 

ope has ever seen. Who listened to 

the cry? The cnly snswer of the high 

er civilization wes that the liberty of 

Bulgarian peass1 t3 was not worth the 

lifa_of a single Pomeranian so'dier. 

But the rude bart arians of the - North, 

th -¥ sent their sons by the thousands to 

die for Bulgarian freedom. (Cheers.) 

= What sbout Eng'and? You go to 

Breece, the Netherlands, Italy, Germavy 

and France, and mn all thess lands I 

could point out to you places where the 

sone of 'Britsin have died for the frée- 
dom of these couotrier, (Chsers.) France 

bag mde sacrifices foc the freedom of 
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other lands than her own. Can you 

name a single country in the world for 

the freedom of which the modern Prus- 

sian has ever sacrificed a single life? 

(Cheers ) ‘The test of our faith, the 

highest standard ot civilation, is the 

r:adiness to sacriice for others. 

(Cheers. ) 

1 would not say a word about the 

Ge man people to disparage them. They 

are a great peopie; they have great 

qualities of head, of hend, and of heart 

I believe, in spite of racent events, there 

is as great a store of kindness in the 

G:rman peasant as in any peasant in 

tbe world. But he has been drilled into | 
a false idea of civilization. It is a hard 

civilization; it is a selfish civilization 

it is a material civilization. They could 

not comprehend the action of Britdin at 

the present moment. ‘‘France,’”’ they 

say, ‘‘we can understand. She is out 

{or vengence, she is out for territory 

—_Alsace-Lorraine. [Cheers.] Russia, 

she is fighting for mastery; she wants 

Galicia.” They can understand ven- 

geance, they can understand you fight- 

ing for mastery, they can understand 

you fighting for greed of territory; they 

cannot understand a great Empire pledg 

ing its resources, pleaging its might, 

pledging the lives of its children, pledg. 

ing its very existence to protect a little 

pation that.calls for its defence. Cheers, 

God made man in His own image, high 

of purpose, in the region >f the spirit. 

German civilization would recreate him 

in the image of a Diesel engine—precise 

accurate, powertul, with no room for 

the.soul to vperate. That is the high- 

{er civilization: - : 

read the Kaiser’s speeches? If you have 

not a copy, I advise you to buy it; they 

will soon be out of print, and you wont 

bave any more of the same sort again- 

Laughter. They are full of the chat. 

ter and bluster of German militarists — 

the mailed fist, the shining armor. Poor 

old mailed fist; its knuckles are getting 

a little bruised. Poor shining armor; 

the shine is being knocked out of it, 

[Laughter] But there is the same swag 

ger and boastfulness running through 

the whole of the speeches. You saw 

that remarkable speech which appeared 

n the *‘British Weekly’’ this week. It 

is a very remarkable produce, as an il- 

lustration of the spirit we have got to 

fight. Itis his speech to the soldicrs 

on the way to the front: — 

«‘Remem"er that the German people 

a-e the chosen of God. On we, on me, 

as Gerz an Empercr, the Spirit of God 

nas descended. [ am His weapcn, His 

sword, and His Vice-gerent. Woe to 
the 

di obedient. Death to cowards and un- 

Lelievers.’” 

There has been nothirg like it since 
the 

days of Mahomet. Lunacy 1s always 

dis tressing— (laughter) —but som
etimeg 

it is dangerous snd when you get it 

manifested in the head of the sta
te and 

it has become the policy of a great em. 

pire, 1t is about time that it should be 

ruthlessly put away. (Cheers.) Ido not 

believe he meant all these speech
es; it 

was simply the martial etraddle which 

he had acquired. But there were men 

around him who meant every word o
f it, 

That was their religion. Treaties? 

They tangle the feet of Germany in her
 

advance, Cut them with the sword 

Little nations? They hinder the advar
ce 

of Germany. Trample. Trample them
 in 

the mire under the German heel. The 

Russian Slay? He challenges the supre 

macy of Germany in Evrope. Hurl yo
ur 

legions at him and massacre him. bn 

tain. She is a constant menace to the 

predominancy of Germany in the worl
d. 

Wrest the trident out of her Land. 

“More than that, the new philosop
hy 

of Germany is to destroy Christianity. 

Sickly sentimentalism gbout sacrifice 

for other :—poor pap for German dig
es 

tion. We will have a new diet. We 

will force it on the world. It will be 

made in Germany—[laughter],
—a die, 

of blood and iron. What remains? 

Treaties have gone; the honor of nation 

has gone; liberty gone; what is left? 

Germany! Germany is left—Deutsch 

Jand uber Allies. That is what we bave 

got to fight—that claim of the preco
mi 

nance of a civilization, a material
 one 

a hard one, a civilization which if i 

on ‘e rules and swayg the world, liberty 

goes, democracy vanishes, and unless 

Britain comes te the rescue,. and her 

gons, it will be a dark duy for humam
ty 

( Cheers) 

“lhe Prussian Junker,” centinued 

Mr. Lloyd George, ‘‘is ths roud-hog of 

Europe. (Cheers.) Small nationa.ities 

in his way ure flung to the roadside. 

bleeding ard broken; wonien and chil 

d.en crushed under the wheel of his 

¢ uel car, Britain ordered out of hig way 

All 1 can say is this. If ths old Britisa 

spint is alive in British hearts, thag 

bully will shrdB from bis seat. (Loud 

cheers.) Were he. to win it would be 

the greatest catastrophe that had be. 

‘fallen deniocra~y since the daye “of ‘the 

Wolly Aglisnce, snd its ascendancy. 
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will not be easy. It will be a leng job. 

end we shall march through terror to 

triutaph. (Cheers.) We shall need all 

‘ our qualities. —every quality that Bri 

tain and its people ‘possess — prudence in 

council, daring in action. tenacity in 

purpose, courage in defeat, moderation 

in victory, in all things faith and we 

shall win. (Cheers.) 

It had pleased Germany to believe and 

to preach the belier that we were 1 de- 

cadent, degenerate, timorous, craven 

nation, but Germany was beggiiing to 

find ou. her mistuke already. (Cheer.) 

There were half a million men who had 
already registered their vow to cress 

th: seas to hurl thet insult against Bri 

tish courage against its perpstrators on 

the battlefields of France and of Ger- 

many. (Cheere.) Another half a mil 

lion men wanted. We should get them. 

But Wales must continue doing her 

duty. 
1 should like to see a \"elsh army in 

the field. Ishoald like to ce» what the 

race whe faced the Yormans for hun- 

dreds of years in their struggle for 

freedom, the race that hclped to win 

whe Battle of Crecy, the race that 

fought for a generation under Glen- 

dower against the greatest captain in 

Europe--I should like to see that race 

give a good taste of its quality in this 

struggle in Europe; and they are going 

to do it. (Sheers) 

It is a greet opportunity. It only 

comes once in many centuries to the 

children of men. For most generations 

sacrifice comes in drab weariness of 

you, it has:coma today to us all, in the 

form of the glow and thrill of a great 

movement for liberty, that impzls mil- 

jicns throughout Europe to the same 

noble end. (Cheers.) It is a great 

from the thraldem >f a military caste, 

which has cast its ehadow upon two gen 

erations of men, and which has now 

plunged the world into a welter of 

bloodshed. Some have already given 

their lives. There are some who have 

given more than their own lives. They 

have given the lives of those who are 

dear to them. I honor their coursge. 

‘and may God be their comfort and their 

strength. (Cheers.) But their re- 

ward is at hand. Those wno has frllen 

have had consecrated “desths. .- They 

have takem their part in the making of 

a new Eurepe, a new world. I can see 

the sign of it coming in the glare of the
 

battlefield. The people will gain more 

by this struggle in ali lands than they 

comprehend at the present time. 

But that is not all. ‘lbhere is some- 

thing infinitely greater and more en- 

during which 1s emerging already out 

of this great conflict, a new patrio- 

tism, richer, nobler, more exaited than 

the old one. I can see 8 new recogni- 

tion tmongst all classes, high and low, 

new recognition that the honor of a 

country does not depend merely on the 

maintenance of its glory in the stricken 

field, but in protecticg its home from 

dist ‘ess as we'l. It a is new patrio. 

tism. Itis bringing a new outlook for 

all classes. A great flood luxury snd 

¢ sloth which bad submerged the land 

is receding, and a new Britain is ap- 

pearing. We can see for the first time 

the fundamental things that matter in
 

life, and that have been obscured 
from 

our vision by the tropical growth of 

prosperity. 

May 1 tel: you, in a simple paraple 

what I think this war is doing for us? 

[know a valley in North Wales, be- 

tween the mountains and the sea, a 

beautitul valley, snug, comfortable, 

sheltered by the mountains from all 

the bitter blasts. Il was very enervat- 

ing, and 1 remember how the boys we
re 

in the habit of climbing the hills above 

the vi'lage to have a glimpse of the 

great mountains in the distance and 

to be stimulated aud freshened by the 

breez2 which came from the hilltops, 

and by the great spectacle of that 

great range. 

We have been lhving in 2 et ~]tered 

valley for generations. W. hive been 

too comfcitable, too in.ulgent, many 

perhaps, too s-'fi:1 And the stern 

hand of fa*~ 1. >.oaraged us t? an ele 

vatio~ + coe wecan see the great ever- 

Ins'ing things thar matter for a nation 

the grea* peaks of honor we had 
for- 

gotten, duty and patriotism, and, clad 

in glittering white, the great pinnacle 

of sacrifice pointing like a rugged fin 

ger to Heaven. We shall descend into 

tha valleys agnin, but as long as the 

men and women of this generation last 

they will carry in their hearts 
the image 

of these great mountain peaks, whege 

foundations are unshaken though Eu- 

rope rock and sway in the convu'sicns 

of a great war. (Loud cheers.) 

~~ Colliers 
BORDEAUX, vis, Paris, Oct, 23,— 

They think we cannot beat thom. [tf The captain of o British steamer, which | 

It will be a terrible war. But in the 

spirit to men. It has come .tolay to! 

war for the emancipation of Europe 

shedding themselves cf .selfichness—a 

German Cruisers Coaled By 

hae just arrived here from Mexico, de- 

cleared that German cruisers are bei g 

coaled by colliers operating from Mexi- 

can ports. 

Six colliers flying the Norwegian flag, 

according to the [ritish captain, are 

used, 

|Writes to Son of 

German Atre- 

cities. 
Woman Krovn m St. John 

tells «f Work of the Hi ns 

Writing from Antwerr, Belgium, a 

snort time before the nieze was start- 

ed, Mrs. Tuck Sherman, whose son, L 

''Tuck Sherman, is serving in the 72al 

Searorth Highlanders, Vancouver, gives 

a ren'istic word picture of some of the 

anxieties and horrors of war, as well as 

i'erable intormation. The com 

{ i-ation is addressed from 62 Rue de 

{larmoine, and dated Sept. 16. It was 

opened and passed by the censor. 

Here is on extract that gives an idea 

“of the constant strain under which the 

residents labored: ‘I have been ill in 

bed; the last Zeppelin quits upset me 
and this morning a German aer¢plane 

“hovered over our house for some time. 

A French aeroplane chased it away 

and we heard guns being fired at it. 
We think it was destroyed. The can- 
‘nonade was terrific —fairly shook our 
house to its foundations, 

Continuing her recital, she says: 

‘We are always ready to fly to the, 

' cellar which has been fitted vp as a 

' refugee from the shells. We feel soup 

'set and live such miserable lives. At’ 

7.p. m all lights must be oot. All 

our windows have brown paper over 

“them and dark blue blinds. The trams 

‘are stopped, all lights are out in the 

' streets and no music of any kind is 

' permigted. The hospitals are over- 

‘flowing with the wounded. On Natur- 

' day [September 12] over 2,000 Belgians 

! were brought into Antwerp. %“e heard 

the cannons roaring all day on Fri. 

day and knew there was a flerce bat- 

tle raging near at hand. Donald [the 

ten year old son] is acting as inter- 

preter in the large British field hospi- 

| tal. He attends to the sick men him 

self feeds them, writes letters for 

| them in French and Flemish and runs 

errands for the doctors and nurses, 

who are all English and American. 

He is there from & o’clock in the morn 

ing until 7 o’clock at night. Donald col 

lected from different people 69 pairs of 

gloves, 60 shirts, 50 pairs .f boots, six 

\ suits, 107 handkerchiefs, 13 sheets, 18 

towels and other useful articles. Grand | 

mother has been making bedroom slipp- 

ers for the wounded. We are all busy. 

‘Donald found homes for thirty re” 

fugees who came in donkey carts from a 

place beyond Malines. They had been 

on foot for three days, and had nothing 

but dry bread to eat. We have had hor 

rible atrocities happening i1 Belgium— 

really too dreadful to write about in de. 

tail. The newspapers dare not print 

thenm.. Ville, immoral acts, 100 horribl 

tor narration have taken place. Poor 

-oung gicls in all the villages h
ave been 

treated worse than animals in the open 

market place right before their parents
 

nd German otticers, and then had 
their 

hands, breasts and feet cut off, or bett 

er and more merciful, had been shot. 

Newborn babies have been hoisted hi
gh 

on Prussian lances. A boy of five wa 

nailed to a table. Old men and women 

have been shut up in churches for days 

without food, and then shot. Convents 

have been burned down and thair in- 

mates sent out naked to be vioiat
ed and 

then shot. 

‘Of course, not a house stands in 

Louvain, Termonde or Dinant,” the sad 

narrative continues. ‘Our once beauti- 

ful Belgium is a ile of bricks an
d graves 

no grees, no churches, no money. Ant 

werp is now the only place left in Be) 

gium. Brussels is occupied by the Ger 

mans. Our brave Belgian soldiers, 

‘ed by the grandest man on earth, 
have 

astonished the whole world. There are 

tnousands snd thousands of soldiers in 

town and I am proud to give one my sea
t 

na street car. They are so modest 

with it all, they never stop smiling, h
ow 

ever exhausted they feel. They are 

wonderful. 

Mre. Sherman is believed by her. son 

o have escaped from Antwerp with 
the 

large batch of refugees who left th
e city 

shortly after the siege commenced in 

earnest. 

(Mp, L.Tuck Sherman’s mother is 

an English lady. Her husband is the 

American Vice-Consul at Antwerp. 

His grandmother’s sister, Mrs. Brown 

of Lowell, was in St. John visiting this 

summer. His grandmother was a Miss 

| Tuck of Bucksport, Maine, 
«St, John Globe, 

cn 
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The Queen of England 

on a Ladder. 

As Isat on a summer balcony in 
Venice, writes a ‘‘Companion’’ contri- 
butor, I heard from a charming Dutch 
woman this pleasant story about Queen 
Mary of England. The busband of the 
Dutch lady waa the founder of one of 

the largest lace ouses in Venice, and 
ste had always taken ap active part in 

the business, 
‘Of course,’ the said with Dutch 

commonsense, ‘no one can say that 
lace is one of the necessities of life, so 

they who sell it must seek the places 

affected Dy the wealthy. We Pave a 

branch establishment at St. Moritz 
every summer. One year I was there 

with laces that cost as 200,000 francs, 

and I had with me a young woman to 
help me with the sale. The insurance 
company refused to insure us because 

they had lost so much through fires in 

that country. The wooden chalets burn 

like tinder, and the water supply is 

always inadequate. 

‘My chalet was often visited bv very 

great ladies. The sister of the Emparor 

of Germany bought little, but she loved 

to look at the beautiful laces. The Prin 

cess Laetitia of Savoy was another ha 

bitue, but the most friendly were tha 

Duchess of Teck and her tall daughter 

the Princess Mary, then the Duchess of 

York. 

‘One morning I heard a great commo 

tion in the street, and I stepped out to 

see what was wrong. A chalet was on 

fire not far away. A turn of the wind, 

and we should be caught. More than 

the flames even, 1 dreaded the thieves 

who take advantage of such scenes of 

confusivn. I stepped back into my 

chalet and locked the door, that we 

might be undisturbed. I pulled out 

packing cases and trunks, and I and my 

assistant were beginning to pack up the 

laces and embroideries when the Duch- 

esses of Teck and York came bv. 

«+ +Oh, let us help you!" they insisted 

‘It would be dr~adful for those lovely 

things to be injured or lost.’ 

‘They worked like Turks. I'he Duch 

ess Mary was so tall {that she could reach 

everything, and as she handed the laces 

to me I packed them carefully in the 

cases. The gentlemen in waiting went 

back and forth, and kept us posted as to 

the progress of the fire. The Duchess 

Mary even went up on a ladder and fetch 

ed down the mirrors herself. I have 

never had better or more energetic as 

sistance, and it was all done with such 

simplicity, good sense. and good fellow 

ship. Fortunately, although five chalets 

were burned, the wind did not bring the 

fire our way. 
pr. 

Steamer Florizel, with the Newfound 

and regiment aboard, reached Ply§ 

mouth Friday , all well, 
mma 

At a meetin g of commandants rep 

senting all the Free State, north © 

Bloemfontein, held at Kroonstad, =» 

resolution was unanimously adopted 

denouncing the redellion started in the 

northwest of the Cape provinces by 

Col, Martiz ae o blot on the honor of the 

o— 

| Free State


