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THE NAVAL QUESTION—The 
question of Imperial Naval Defence 
continues to be the one of supreme 

importance throughout the British Empire. 
Its importance increases as the days go 
by. On the panorama of the world's ac
tivities, picture after picture is flashed, each 
one contributing something to the growing 
necessity for decisive action on the part of 
the British Colonies. This lesson comes 
closer home to Canada than to any other 
Dependency, because Canada has done least, 
and is able to do most. The two events 
of the past fortnight which have most im
pressed the British people everywhere are 
the address of Lord Roberts and the recent 
speech of Mr. Winston Churchill. It is 
not necessary to canvass these momentous 

' utterances. In spite of the mild protest 
made by Sir Edward Grey on the floor of 
the House against provocative speeches, the 
fact remains that nothing has been said 
which could weaken Lord Roberts' state
ment of fact; and if the facts are as he has 
set them forth, then nothing else matters. 
It is not the custom of British people to 
mince matters, or to be mealy-mouthed 
when the interests of Empire are at stake. 
John Bull is a plain, outspoken old gentle
man, who is apt to call a spade a spade, and 
his best-known characteristics are well re
flected in Lord Roberts' address. Mr. 
Winston Churchill is today the pivotal 
figure of the Empire. In a sense, he pre
sides over its destinies, in that he officially 
controls its forces. His repeated appeals 
leave no possibility of doubt that he is 
deeply impressed with the insufficiency of 
our forces, for never has a First Lord of 
the Admiralty been so persistent in advo
cating substantial increases; and never be
fore has a First Lord of the Admiralty 
made an appeal to the Colonies. Every 
student of history must realize that during 
the last few weeks we have been very 
near the edge of a volcanic crater. The 
magnitude of the war in the Balkans is 
not easily grasped; but when we remember 
that there are upwards of a million armed 
men in the field; that Britain's traditional 
ally has been routed all along the line, 
and that at the moment of writing the vic
torious allies are within striking distance 
of Constantinople, it is not so difficult to 
realize that, at any moment, the volcano 
might have burst. The calling out of the 
Naval Reserves is but one indication that 
it may yet be necessary for England to 
make a show of force. And yet, the stars 
must have fought for us in their courses. 
Thirty-four years ago it was the strong 
right arm of England which stayed the 
Russian armies at the gate of Constanti
nople. But today conditions are changed. 
There is no stay to the allied forces, be
cause Russian influence is no longer domin
ant, and Russia no longer threatens our In
dian frontier. The victory of the Japanese 
army and navy, and the relegation of 
Russia to a third-rate maritime power, 
have changed the whole aspect of a tradi
tional question, while the consolidation of 
our rule in India, and the marvellous de
velopment and the popularity of the British 
Throne have tended to place the present 
Turkish war outside the bounds of a reli
gious or fanatical crusade. But the danger-
point has not been passed, and the imme
diate future depends very largely on the 
self-restraint of the victorious allies. The 
policy of the moment should be one of 
truce and negotiation. If, as the latest de
spatches seem to indicate, Turkey is beaten, 
then the remaining Balkan provinces that 
own her suzerainty will secure their auton
omy, and the war indemnity. If, however, 
negotiations should flag or fail, it is im
possible to anticipate the result of a march 
on Constantinople. It would arouse the 
fanatical passions of all Mohammedan 
people, and might result in complications 
that would involve England in a position 

of the utmost delicacy and difficulty. The 
obvious lesson of this world unrest with 
its ominous and portentous possibilities is 
that Lord Roberts' appeal to get ready and 
to quit ourselves like men should meet with 
an immediate response. The Motherland is 
alive to the urgency of the situation, and is 
straining every nerve to cope with its ne
cessities. Australia and New Zealand have 
responded nobly; Canada still lags. Mr. 
Borden missed an opportunity of immortal
izing himself when he left London without 
announcing his policy. He was at the hub 
of the Empire; he had been taken into 
the confidence of the Government; he had 
been made acquainted with all their secrets; 
he had become one of themselves. The 
emergency had been demonstrated, and an 
instantaneous response would have seized 
the imagination of the Empire, and the 
proud endorsation of Canadians. The de-
'cision looked too momentous for Mr. Bor
den to make. His natural caution hampered 
him. His political traditions led him rather 
to the floor of the Legislature, and he 
chose—what at any rate appeared to him 
—the safer course, of constitutional prac
tice. There are, however, times when pre
cedent-is flung to the winds, but only by 
big men. Let us hope that his failure to 
recognize that "tide in the affairs of the 
men which, taken at the flood, leads on to 
fortune" may not land him in the shallows 
and miseries of defeat. Canada is still 
waiting for a declaration. It is promised 
at the ensuing session of Parliament. Its 
anticipation has caused a rupture in the 
Cabinet, and the view of The Week is that 
the longer this announcement is delayed the 
greater the danger of permanent disagree
ment. Too much time has been allowed to 
air private grievances and to allow Mr. 
Bourassa, who is, above all, a strenuous and 
aggressive personage, to get in his deadly 
work. It is hard to resist the conclusion 
that, in this supreme moment, Mr. Borden 
has been too careful where even rashness 
would have been pardonable. 

M R. PUNCH—The Victoria Colonist 
is at its best when discussing 
strictly British affairs, and its 

writers reach their highest standard when 
studying the numerous philosophies of "Mr. 
Punch." This is quite easy to understand. 
But "Mr. Punch" is an essentially British 
production. Just as "John Bull" embodies 
the strength, the honesty and the fair deal
ing which is the ideal of the British people, 
so "Mr. Punch" is the embodiment of their 
sane, humorous, tolerant view of life. 
Now, it is generally admitted that some 
people do not readily understand "Mr. 
Punch," especially when he makes a joke. 
Such people, if they fail to see the point 
of the joke, not infrequently tell jokes of 
their own under the impression that they 
can go the old gentleman one better. His 
recent comments on Canada are intended 
to be humorous without appearing to be 
so; but The Week greatly fears that some 
people require a special training if they 
are to appreciate their nuances. The verdict 
of the Colonist is that all the article is 
funny, except one remark, which it thinks 
can hardly have been intended to be so. 
That remark is that Canada's expansion in 
the matter of trade is largely determined 
by the fact that it is a British Colony. 
Upon this statement—which to the average 
but not to the cultured intellect—would ap
pear to. be both simple and explicit—the 
Colonist replies: "We do object seriously 
to the statement that our trade is ham
pered in any way by British connection." 
Whether' this is intended to be a jeu d' 
esprit, of simply an ordinary Colonist joke 
is not apparent to the casual observer, and 
may not be understood even by "Mr. 
Punch." 

CITY FINANCES—There are some 
people who maintain that the ostrich 
is a wise bird because it buries its 

head in the sand when trouble threatens; 
yet, even on this subject, there are differ
ences of opinion. If one stops a man on 
the street and asks him what the trouble 
is with the city finances, if he is a real 
estate agent he is bound to say, "Oh, don't 
mention it. For goodness' sake, don't say 
a word; people might get frightened." 
Now, The Week doesn't claim that there 
is anything to be frightened about, but it 
does claim that the City finances are in a 
very bad way. We have borrowed too 
much money; we have spent too much 
money, and on many things we have spent 
more than we should have done. The re
sult is that, like many an unfortunate pri
vate individual, we cannot issue even a 
small cheque. Contractors whom we have 
jumped on for failing to live up to their 
contract, are now able to turn round and 
say that one reason for this is that they 
cannot get what the City owes them and 
that they are therefore hampered in their 
own financial arrangements; and this is 
true of more than one firm of contractors 
to whom the City owes large amounts. It 
would not be fair to deduce from this that 
the City is bankrupt, or that we have not 
plenty of security to offer for new loans, 
but the condition is discreditable, and is 
undoubtedly the result of bad financial man
agement. Some months ago, knowing what 
was coming, The Week urged that one of 
the large financial companies—such as the 
Royal Trust or the National Trust—should 
be asked to send an expert accountant, not 
to advise on the system of book-keeping— 
which after all is a minor matter—but to 
advise on the financial position of the City, 
and how best to arrange for its future. 
This has not been done. Whatever it might 
have cost, the money would have been well 
spent. It will yet have to be done; and 
meanwhile the credit of the City is being 
impaired, a circumstance clearly reflected in 
the latest offer made for the City bonds. 
In respect of civic expenditures on improve
ments, we have had a short life and a merry 
one. It might have been longer if it had 
been properly planned. The real estate 
men, who have benefited more than any
one else from the boom, should be the last 
to deprecate full enquiry. Their true in
terests, and the true interests of the City, 
lie in facing the facts and dealing with them 
squarely. If the City fathers do not realize 
the necessity for this, is it out of the way 
to ask what are the functions of a Board of 
Trade, a Progressive Club, or the Citizens' 
League, where the material well-being of 
the City is at stake ? 

M ISREPRESENTATION — The 
gifted lady writer who contributes 
those invaluable articles to the 

Colonist under the title "Matters of Mo
ment in Women's Realm," has very pro
perly taken Mrs. Pethick-Lawrcncc to task 
for gross misrepresentation of conditions 
in British Columbia. The fact of the mat
ter is that the Pethick-Lawrences and the 
Pankhursts are doing their best to wreck 
a movement in which they profess to be
lieve, but which can never be advanced by 
the methods they have adopted. Mrs. 
Pethick-Lawrence recently visited Victoria. 
She received a hearty welcome and hospit
able treatment, but she did not receive any 
encouragement in her militant propaganda, 
either here or elsewhere in the Province; 
so she is trying to get even by libelling us. 
This is just what might be expected of 
people capable of such extravagances as 
have characterized Mrs. Pethick-Lawrence 
and her co-adjutors. For instance, she says 
that British Columbia is no place for 
women, regardless of the fact that the men 
outnumber the women four to one, and 
nearly every woman who comes here gets 

married in a short time. It is a matter of 
common knowledge that in the most im
portant business of life, scores of English 
women who have failed at home, after years 
of strenuous effort, have succeeded in Brit
ish Columbia in a very short time. Their 
number is legion, but they shall be name
less. The Colonist writer very truly points 
out that, apart from the main business of 
life, there are endless openings for women 
of ability as teachers, stenographers, dress
makers, milliners, and even in the learned 
professions, viz., the law and physic. It is 
true that the only women who should not 
come to British Columbia are those who are 
hampered with false class pride. The only 
occupation in which women engage in in the 
Old Country, but cannot engage in in Brit
ish Columbia with any profit to themselves 
is that of paid agitators for Woman 
Suffrage. 

SPASMODIC ENFORCEMENT — 
Week would like to know why en
forcement of certain wise laws should 

be spasmodic instead of persistent. There 
may be an adequate reason, such for in
stance as an insufficient number of police; 
but this is not a defence, and it is rather 
an excuse than a reason. It goes without 
saying that a law that is enforced inter
mittently loses effect, and wrong-doers lose 
all respect for it. This accounts for the 
fact that much of our police business is 
done in raids. We read of a "raid" on 
certain houses, and a "raid" on automobiles 
and scorchers, and a "raid" on vagrants; 
but anyone who studies the course of events 
speedily discovers that when one "raid" is 
over there is a long interregnum during 
which offences may be committed with more 
or less impunity. This is especially true 
of gaming-houses and reckless chauffeurs. 
The Week ventures to call the attention 
of the Chief of Police to the fact that re
cently there have been very few prosecu
tions for speeding, and this is not because 
previous prosecutions have brought about a 
reformation in thc habits of speed fiends, 
because these gentlemen are as numerous 
as ever and even more regardless of the 
public safety. If it is not possible to bring 
about a steady enforcement of the law, 
The Week would respectfully urge, on be
half of inoffensive pedestrians, that another 
"raid" might take place. 

POST-OFFICE LOBBY-The Week 
has repeatedly called attention to the 
fact that although the post-office lobby 

is locked on Sundays the letter-sorters are 
working just the same, and the letters are 
put in the boxes. The enforcement of the 
present ordinance simply means that in 
order to gratify thc scruples of extremists, 
the public may not walk into the lobby and 
empty their boxes. Reduced to the finest 
point, it is that, while it is no sin to put 
letters into the box on Sunday, it is a sin 
to take them out. Now, the nearest parallel 
one can lind to this slate of affairs is in 
the case of the parable, told by the Great 
Master of all ethics, whether of conduct or 
morals, that if an ass fell into a pit on the 
Sabbath day, any sane man would pull him 
out; which, by the best commentators, has 
been interpreted to mean that the Sabbath 
was made for man, and not man for the 
Sabbath, a principle which is violated by 
the enforcement of a decree that is as 
illogical as it is inconsistent. 

JUSTICE IS JUSTICE-Mr. Shaw, 
the Vancouver Magistrate, committed 
a serious blunder when hc dismissed 

the charge against the chauffeur who ran 
down and killed a young man on the public 
streets recently. So palpable was the error 
that the Attorney-General caused the mat
ter to be laid before the Grand Jury, when 
the accused was again indicted and a true 
bill found. Whatever thc sequel, it is ob-
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