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were such threatening insurrections
that Washington declared he seemed
under the “illusion. of a dream.” Shay’s
rebellion in Massachusetts was a ref
volt against the government. The
speaker of the Massachusetts conven-
tion of 1788 said of the American sol-
diers:

They would rob you of your property,
threatened to burn your houses, obliged you
to be on your guard night and day.

Vermont withdrew from New York

in 1777 and remained during the entire
confederation “without representa-
tion either in the New York legislature
or in congress.” Commercial tyranny
caused the revolt alike in the Philip-
pines against Spain and in America
against England. Distance from the
mother country and natural obstacles
in the rebellious territdry were prob-
lems that both England and Spain had
to face. France, according tosome au-
thorities, aided the colonists secretly
while protesting neutrality, just as to-
day Germany is accused of playing
double with the United States. Eng-
lish sympathizers sent assistance to
the Americans, and now it is said that
Americans in China may possibly have
sold arms to the Filipinos.

Some points of unlikeness in the two
struggles are noticeable. The Ameri-
cans declared independence and were
aided openly by France and Spain; the
Filipinos declared independence, but
their belligerency even is not recog-
nized. France intervened at a time
when, without her help, the colonists
must have been defeated, but France
did not take possession of the Ameri-
can colonies; the United Statesinter-
vened, to the defeat of Spain, and has
assumed sovereignty over an unwill-
ing people. The Filipinos destroyed
Spanish rule in their islands, but are
compelled to repeat their struggle with
the intervening power.—William P.
Lovett, of the University of Chicago,
in The Chicago Record.

AMERICA’S RECESSIONAL.
With Acknowledgments to Rudyard Kip-
ling.

Faith of our fathers, loved of old—
Inspirer of their noble plan—

‘Whose strong yet gentle hands uphold
The ever sacred rights of man—

O God of Love, wipe out the blot,

We have forgot—we have forgot!

The horrid sounds of battle rise—

The captains and the hosts are red

With blood of glory’s sacrifice

On plains thick-strewn with heaps of dead.
O God of Peace, wipe out the blot,

We have forgot—we have forgot!

Far sall our ships to many lands,

On sea and bay they spread death palls;
Struck by the power of mailed hands,
Lo! Freedom in her temple falls,

Lord God of Wrath, wipe out the blot,
We have forgot—we have forgot!

Drunk with the wine of power we loose
Tongues that extol imperial sway—
Such boastings as the conquerors use,
Whose hearts from pity turn away—
Lord of the Law, wipe out the blot,

We have forgot—we have forgot!

For brutish pride that puts its trust

In reeking tube and iron shard—

All valiant dust that bullds on dust,

And fails the righteous law to guard—

For cruel deed and frantic word,

Have mercy on Thy people, Lord!
Amen.

—George 8. Johns, in 8t. Louis Post-Dis-
patch.

JOSE RIZAL, FILIPINO PATRIOT.

Selections from the address of the Rev.
H. 8. Bigelow, delivered at the Vine Street
Comngregational church, Cincinnatl, Sunday
night, February 12, 18%. From the author’s
manuscript. i

There came into my hands the other
day a pamphlet containing a biograph-
ical sketch of a great man. Very few
will ever see this pamphlet, yet its con-
tents should be known to every Amer-
ican. I considerit to be my duty, there-
fore, to assist in publishing the facts of
this life.

The pamphlet contains a translation
from a life of Rizal, written by a Ger-
man professor in the University of
Leitmeritz, Austria. It is translated
by a man who knew personally both
Rizal and Aguinaldo. It is dedicated
to Gen. Emilio Aguinaldo, who is char-
acterized as Jthe liberator of his
country, a chivalrous and brave war-
rior.”

Jose Rizal was a native of the island
of Luzon, of which Manila is the capi-
tal. He was therefore a Malay, with
the brown complexion, black eyes and
straight, black hair which are the
physical characteristics of his race.
He graduated from the University of
Madrid as doctor of medicine and phil-
osophy. He pursued his graduate
studies in Paris, Heidelberg, Leipzig
and Berlin. Returning to his home in
Manila he wrote and published a novel
which excited the wrath of the govern-
ment by its anti-Spanish sympathies,
and by its expqsure of the corruptness
of the church on the islands. For the
crime of telling what he believed to be
the truth he was banished. He came
to the United States, and. from here he
went to London, where he devoted
himself to further study. About this
time he produced another political
novel. He then settled as a practicing
physician in Hong-Kong. From here
he went to Borneo, where it was his
intention to found a colony of Fili-
pinos. In 1892 he returned to Manila,
presumably for the purpose of re-
cruiting his colony. He went at once
to the home of his family. leaving his
baggage in the customhouse.

This baggage was opened, and in it
there were found certain pamphlets of
an anti-Spanish character. It hasbeen
charged that these pamphlets were
smuggled into the baggage by some
fanatical monks, and that the type
from which they had been printed were
found, still set up and in the possession
of these monks. However, Rizal was
banished a second time. This time he
was sent to the island of Dapitan, where
he was held a political prisoner under -
the close watch of Spanish guards
While he was on this island and under
the eyes of his guards, another insur-
rection in the Philippines broke out.
Though for the last four years he had
been a prisoner on a distant island snd
under the constant surveillance of the
authorities, still, when the insurrection
broke out, he was taken to Manila on
the charge of having incited the up-
rising; and, after the forms of law had
been complied with, he was condemned
to death, and shot on the 30th of De-
cember, 1896. Such is the brief outline
of the story of his life.

Rizal was a profound student of an-
thropology and ethnology. He was in-
cited to master these studies by the be-
havior of the Spaniards, who always
treated the natives as though they were
by nature inferior. As a schoolboy he
was often cut to the quick by their ar-
rogance toward his people. He could
not see why he should be despised be-
cause his skin was brown and his hair
straight. He took delight in standing
at the head of his class, just to prove to
himself that the Spaniards were no bet-
ter than his own people. He observed
that when Europeans came to the is-
lands they seemed to regard the natives
as a species of animal fit only for me-
nial service. What moral right, be
asked, has the white man to look down
on the men who have similar thoughts
and studies as they and similar abili-
ties, just because their skin is brown.
or their hair is straight? He resolved
to probe the matter to the bottom and
see if there was any foundation for the
claims of the haughty Spaniard.

In the schools of Manila he camete
the conclusion that ability did notde
pend upon color. While pursuing bis
studies abroad he kept his eyes opento
see what truth there was in the doc
trine that he was an inferior being—
a doctrine which his soul hated. In
Madrid he became very bitter when he
saw how great a contrast there was be-
tween the freedom which Spain ep-
joyed and the theocratic absohutism of
his fatherland. He became disgusted
with the selfishness of the Spanisb pol-
iticians.

. He noticed, also, that ninety-nine out
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of every hundred Europeans believed
without criticism all that the editors
of their favorite newspapers chose to
tell them. ‘That also happens to my
Tagals,” said he, “although they have
no white skin.” In France and Ger-
many he lived among the peasants for
months at a time for the purpose of
studying their race characteristics. He
came to the conclusion at lastithat “the
human races are distinguished in their
outward, habits and in their build, but
not in their psychology.” “White,
brown, yellow and black feel and are
excited by all the same passions and
emotions.” He repudiated the doctrine
of colonial politicians, that there are
races of limited intelligence who can
never rise to the level of Europeans.

While the inhabitants of the Philip-
pines belong to the mildest and most
cultured branch of the Malay race, the
race a8 & whole has been described by
travelers as deceitful. To this charge
of morel inferiority Rizal replies:

‘Merchants come to the tropics to enrich
themselves as soon as possible. This they
can do only when they buy at extremely
low prices in the country. The natives,
however, consider such transactions as
not fair business; believing that the white
race are trying to deceive them, they take
their means, also, to get the advantage of
the Europeans, whilst among themselves
they show far more honesty. The Euro-
peans, consequently, denounce them as
ltars and deceivers; but that they, as Euro-
peans, prey upon the natives, never ap-
pears to enter their heads. On the con-
trary, the white race believe they are
morally entitled to trade with them in im-
moral ways.

These reflectiona of Rizal require no
comment. Race pride and rapacity are
the charges which Rizal brings against
the Spaniards. And yet, as for race
pride, I think history proves that the
Spaniards have been not quite so bad
as the Americans. There is no other
nation so hopelessly préjudiced against
the colored man as we. When, right
here at home, the laws are ignored and
men are lynched, almost daily, because
of race prejudice, he must be an optim-
ist indeed who believes that Americans
will be less prejudiced 3,000 miles away
from home. There are places in our
country where men are supposed toen-
joy all the rights guaranteed by the
constitution, where, nevertheless, the
colored man who should dare to vote
his convictions would be shot down
with impunity. Thiscan cccur at home
where the rights of the negro are pro-
tected by powerful political interests.
What, therefore, may the Philippines
expect who are to be ruled as subject
people, without even a nominal claim to
the protection of the constitution; who
are to be ruled by men that will bhave
3,000 miles of ocean between themr and

the government to which they are re-
sponsible; and who are to exercise con-
trol over people who cannot look to
great political interests, as the ne-
groes can, thr protection? Maybe
there is some alchemy in the Pacific
breezes which will neufralize the race
pride for which we have become in-
famous; but if I were a Filipino I should
not care to put faith in it.

A Spanish newspaper, commenting
on the death of Rizal, said:

What a misfortune parliament was not
sitting when the Filipino {insurrection
broke out! Romero Robledo would have
raised his voice as he is now doing in de-
fense of those who have fallen victims to

unjust outrages; he would have closed the
road to calumny and perhaps have pre-

| vented the soil of the Philippines from be-

ing stained with the blood of Rizal, im-
piously shot by the authorities in cold
blood. . . . Injustice has always been
the mother of odium and future wars.

And this from a Spanish newspaper!
Perhaps some will ask why if any con-
siderable number of Spaniards felt in
that way the authorities were permit-
ted to carry things with such a high
hand. Our author answers the ques-
tion for us. And in his analysis of the
situation in Spain I see a very close
analogy to our own situation.

There are Spaniards and 8paniards; some
who represent the worst phases of official
corruption; others who are keenly sensi-
tive of the existence and deleterious effects
of the vices that have crept in and are
undermining the virility of the nation.
These have no sympathy with the excesses
committed by, or with the connivance of,
the ruling authorities, but denounce them
in far stronger language than I have used;
unfortunately they are at present power-
less to effect any improvement, and whilst
the constitution of Spain remains yn-
changed, and the people exercise no
direct control in the management of their
affairs it is useless to look for any reform.
Some day, perhaps, the Spanish laity will
assert itself in Spain and make a clean
sweep of the foul, reeking hotbed of of-
ficial corruption, together with the para-
sites that habitually live on the budget.
Then and only then will 8pain be able to
lift her head and take her proper place
among the nations of the earth.

This is indeed an unexpected place to
find a demand for direct legislation;
yet it appears that even Spaniards are
waking up to the truth that until the
people have the right to vote on these
questions they are at the mercy of the
designing politicians whose very ex-
istence depends upon the multiplication
of offices as opportunities for plunder.

In spite of the protests of hu-
mane Spaniards, then, Rizal was shot.
One hour before his execution this
gifted Filipino married his betrothed,
a. charming Irish girl, who afterward
became a Philippine Joan of Arc. What
a time for a wedding! How this re-
minds us of the last hours of Robert

Emmet! The bride followed her lover
to the place of execution. What a
wedding march! Yet they would not
permit her to give his body a decent
burial. His own countrymen were
compelled to do the shooting. Back of
this row of Filipinos stood Spanish sol-
diers, ready to cut q)em down if they
shrank from their cruel business.
“Never,” says an eye-witness, ‘‘never
shall I forget that awful morning, nor
the horror-thrill that came with the
report of crackling rifles as his mangled
body fell on the public promenade,
amid the jeers of Spaniards and monks,
who had consummated thus one of the
most cold-blooded crimes registered in
history since the tragedy of Golgotha.
My blood boiled, and from that hour I
espoused the Filipino couse.”

Why did Spain shoot Rizal? Because
he was found guilty of encouraging his
countrymen to take up arms to secure
their independence. Why are we shoot-
ing the Filipinos? Because, now that
we have bought from Spain the right to
lord it over those people, they are
guilty of taking up arms against us to
secure their independence. Our right
to control the Filipinos is no better
than Spain’s right, unless might makes
right. If Spain committed a crime in
shooting Rizal, then, before God we are
criminals. The fact that we believe
ourselves able to govern the islands
better than Spain, or better than the
people themselves, does not change the
moral status of the question a hair’s
breadth. If the conqueror is justified
in conquering because he has implicit
faith in himself, then there never was
an unrighteous war. If national con-
ceit, backed up by superior force, is suf-
ficient justification for a war of con-
quest, then there is no such thing as
right in this world and no safety what-
ever for any man’s liberty who has not
the power to defend it by brute
strength. If our right to shoot down
Filipinos is to be sustained by the ne-
cessities of trade and our own good
opinion of ourselves, then our patriot-
ism is only a maudlin sentiment and
ovur Christian professions are a shame-
less mockery.

On the day following Rizal's death
his widow passed the Spanish lines at
Manila, and made her way on foot to
the camp of the insurgents. There she
met Aguinaldo. He gave her command
of a company, at the head‘of which
this Irish bride gained more than one
victory. To-night this modern Joan of
Arc may be dying on the battlefield,
slain by American soldiers. Oh God!
that we should have lived to see fair
America, mad with visions of world-
kingdoms and their glory, kneeling at
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the feet of him whom to serve is greed
and hate and hell and death.

Before he died Rizal wrote a poem
which was his dying message to his
native land. Can you listen to these
words and not wish that all this hor-
rid dream were over, and we were
standing once more on the side of the
oppressed? Can you listen to the lofty
words of this gifted Tagal, and not
blush for shame at our hypocritical
doubts about the ability or the right
of these men to govern themselves?

Farewell, adored Fatherland; our Eden
lost, farewell;

Farewell, O 8un’s loved'region, pearl of the
easterm sea;

Gladly I dte for thy dear sake; yea, thou
knowest well

‘Were my sad life more radiant far than
mortal tongue could tell,

Yet would I give it gladly, joyously for
thee.

On blood-stained flelds of battle,
locked in maddening strife,

‘Thy sons have dying blest thee, untouched
by doubt or fear.

No matter wreaths of laurel; no matter
where our life ebbs out

On scaffold or fn combat, or under tor-
turer’s knife,

We welcome death, if for our hearths, or
for our country dear.

fast

Pray for those who died alone, betrayed,
in wretchedness;

For those who suffered for thy sake tor-
ments and misery;

For broken hearts of mothers who weep
in bitterness;

For widows, tortured captives, orphans in
deep distress;

And pray for thy dear self,
may'st finally be free.

that thou

Farewell, adored country; I leave my all
with thee,

Beloved Philippines, whose soil my feet
have trod,

I leave with thee my life’s love deep; I go
where all are free;

I go where are no torturers, where the op-
pressor’'s power shall be

Destroyed, where faith kills not, where he
who reigns is God.

Farewell, my parents, brothers, friends of
my childhood days,

Dear fragments of my heart, once to my
bosom pressed

Raqund our lost hearth. Give thanks to God
in glad tranquillity,

That after day’s long weary hours, I sleep
eternally.

Farewell, beloved friends and stranger
sweet; to die {8 but to rest.

THE IMMIGRANT DOUKHOBORS.

‘With the incoming Doukhobors we
have given welcome to the living wid-
dows and orphan children of Christian
martyrs whose blood still reddens Rus-
sian soil, and who died for the same
high and holy faith as did St. Stephen.
And further, we are assured that even
in their direst oppression—shall we say,
perhaps because of it—the Doukhobors
have neglected not to treat all men in
the belief of the truth of the Master's

teaching, “Inasmuch as ye did it unto
the least of these, my brethren, ye did
it unto me.”

The press informs uethat some of the
religious denominations in Ontario
contemplate sending out some mission-
aries to these Doukhobors. By all
means, and let wise men be carefully
selected—men who will prove their
adaptability for teaching by their abil-
ity for observing and learning. And
when they return to us let these mis-
sionaries instruct the Canadian
churches generally how it comes to
pass that the Doukhobors find it pos-
sible to put into daily practice what we
by both word and act largely proclaim
to be impracticable, Christ’s sermon
on the mount.—John F. Baker, in the
British Whig, of Kingston, Ont.

’

WILLIAM THE ONLY—HIS SPEECH.
For The Public.

Translated from a German memorandum

found in the emperor’'s personal waste bas-

ket. The original has been presented by
the finder to the British Museum.

Oh Me!

Oh My!

And likewise I!
8it still, ye churls, whilst I orate—
Me, I, Myself, the Throne, the State.
I am the Earth, the Moon, the Sun,
All rolled in one.
Both hemispheres am 1.
Oh My!

If there were three, the threeI'd be.
I am the Dipper, Night and Day.
The North and Southern Poles, the Milky
Way;
I'm they that walk or fly on wing,
Or swim or creep—I'm everything!
It makes me tremble like the aspen tree
To think I'm Me.
And blush like stars up in the sky
To think I'm I.
And shrink in terror like a frightened elf
To realize that I'm Myself. -
Ye blithering slaves beneath my iron heel,
What know ye of the things I feel?
Didst ever walk at dead of night
And stand in awe of thine own might?
God took six days to make the land and sea,
But centuries were passed in making Me.
The Universe? An easy task: but I—
Oh My!
I can’t describe Myself. Why, take
The speech the ancient peoples spake;
And then again take every tongue
By moderns spoken, writ or sung;
And every tongue that is to be
Mix in with these—you cannot picture Me.
So do not try, ignoble worms, to grasp
A greatness that can only make you gasp;
But look and stlence keep, unlesssome whim
Compels an utterance, then whisper
“Him!'—
An awesome ‘‘Him!"
Whilst I forevermore content will be
With “Me,”
The simple, yet majestic, pronoun ‘“‘Me!"”

A lady of Somerset bewailed the loss
of a somewhat ill-bred but extremely
wealthy neighbor, who had been liberal
in his help to her country charities.
“Mr. X. is dead,” said she. “He was so

good, and kind, and helpful to me in all
sorts of ways. He was so vulgar, poor,
dear fellow, we could not know him in
London; but we shall meet him in
heaven.”—Wave,

A West African, on a visit to England,
in connection with a missjonary so-
ciety, was showp a collection of photo-
graphs. “What is this?” he asked, gaz-
ing wonderingly at one of them. “That
is a snapshot, taken during a scrim-
mage at a Rugby football game.” “But
has your church no missionaries to
send among these people?” he de-
manded.—Chicago Chronicle.

Land is opportunity—opportunity to
learn, to labor and so to live and love.—
Father Huntington.

HARRIS F. WILLIAMS

ATTORNEY AT LAW
1101 Chamber of Commerce Bullding . CHICAGO
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