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Easter s Triumph

In the nineteenth century science
ceemed to have reduced the universe
to the dimensions of a machine and
man to the aspect of an animal. In
the twentieth, by an unparalled
revolution of thought, science had
disproved its earlier theories, and
proved that life it not governed by
the supposed laws of matter but re-
mains, as Jesus affirmed, a mystery
beyond physical explanation. But
materialism dies hard. Many, even
among our so-called advanced think-
ers, have vet to adjust their nine-
teenth century thinking to the dis-
coveries of the twentieth, and to
realize that the general truths an-
nounced on the first Easter morning
stand unassailable for all time.

The western world is weak and
confused before the challenge of
materialism ‘because it forgets its
origins. Its returning strength will
be marked by political, economic and
mifitary power but ‘these things in
themselves will be worthless unless
they ‘spring from the Christian be-
lief in man, and are used in his be-
half. The answer we give, collectively,
as Christian nations, will decide the
future of the human family. If that
answer is based on a living and
positive faith the negative and hope-
less answer of the enemy cannot
long endure. Human life will not
permanently accept a theory that
makes it worthless. After a genera-
tion of darkness it yearns for the
dawn. And salvation will not be
found in any particular theory of
politics, economics or science but
only within the spirit and aspira-
tions of individual men. :

Tomorrow, in humble missions
and great cathedrals, in cities and
hamlets millions of Christians who.
have been touched to a new life and
experience: through faith in the risen
Christ, will join with the choir in-
visible to sing again “Christ. the
Lord is risen today, Hallelujah!” The
challenge of materialism will be an-
swered in the soaring Easter an-
thems. How fine it would be if we
could carry the enthusiasm, the
reverence, the consecration of Easter
Day throughout the entire year! But
life has its emotional hills and val-
leys. The best we can do is to ap-
preciate our higher moments as they
come, thanking God for the rich and
luminous days of special blessing.
May tomorrow’s joyful anniversary
fall into this category for all our
readers.
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Why Couldn't They Wait?

The Legislature has prorogued,
after skating over the thin ice of
some controversial issues. Its accom-
plishments in the way of legislation
were not outstanding, yet it was per-
haps the most critical session since
Confederation. We wonder how
many of the speakers who partici-
pated in some of the proceedings
realized just how critical it was.
. The Provincial Treasurer had
budged for an over-all deficit of $2,-

446 and had emphasized, in his

sech, our serious financial predica-
ment. He had given notice that an
three - cent gasoline tax
puld have to be imposed. Then, on
1 1, while the debate was In
rog! a question raised in the
of Commons by Mr: Angus

- 8450,

year. These concesslons averted a
crisis; but they by no means placed
us on easy street. The Premier, in
his statement at. the reopening of
the House this week, was careful not
to/ give any such impression. He
hoped for further consideration on
the basis of the presentation made
at Ottawa; but in the meantime,
while other Provinces are enjoying
a 20 per cent increase in revenue
under the federal agreements, we in
this Province—facing recurrent an-
nual deficits of over two million dcl-
lars—have just been able, by the
skin of our teeth, to peg our subsidy
at the 1956 figure. This leaves us
still without funds to meet the in-
creases recommended in the Educa-
tion Committee report, and with the
prospect of having to retrench in
other departments where heavy ex-
penditures are involved.

In view of these circumstances
we can only express amazement that
the Legislature saw fit, in the dving
hours of the session, to pass the
salary boost of $450 for each non-
portfolio member which had been
put through last year in a more
surreptitious manner, through the
Contingent Accounts Committee, of
which the publie-was unaware until
weeks after the House had adjourn-
ed. On this occasion the grab was
made openly under estimated Legis-
lative expenditures. The Opposition
members voted against it, and have
announced that they will refuse to
accept the cheques. We commend
them for doing so. As for the Liberal
members, they made no attempt to
defend the item; they simply carried
it by weight of numbers. Already
they enjoy $1,000 indemity plus $500
tax-free ‘‘expenses’’; and this extra
earmarked ‘“travelling ex-
penses”, is also presumably exempt
from income tax.

Considering the state of the trea-
sury, the salaries of our school teach-
ers and other civil servants, how can
such action be condoned? How will
it be regarded at Ottawa, where we
are seeking better terms on the basis
of our extreme fiscal need? To our
taxpayers, it is an act of irrespon-
sibility for which there is no excuse
whatever. It is not so much the
amount that is criticised as the
principle of the thing, the timing of
it and the attitude underlying it.
Our public men were elected to serve
the interests of their constituents
and Provirnce. When they put their
own selfish interests first they are
playing a dangerous game. They
could at least have waited for a
more opportune occasion.

EDITORIAL NOTES

Bon voyage to the Empress of
England, the largest liner built on
the Clyde since 1939, now on her
way across the Atlantic with a full
complement of 1,000 passengers. The
ship cost 5 million pounds to build.

. . .

Tracks of a wild animal thought
to be a polar bear weighing at least
1000 pounds have been seen on dif-
ferent ocecasions in a Newfoundland
outport. There seems to be always
something exciting going on down
that way. Not long ago a trapper
reported seeing a moose wearing
snowshoes.

LJ - L

Speaking before a New York
audience the Indian Ambassador to
the United States noted that India
does not seek ‘“charity or philan-
thropy” from the West but “under-
standing and sympathetic insight.”
In other and more forthright words,
she needs “money” and lots of it.

. L I

Egyptian Army officers are com-
plaining that soldiers of the U.N.
Emergency Force are “falling for”
pretty Israeli girl soldiers across. the
demarcation line. They are planning
to bring the matter before the U.N.
if it keeps up. What a discussion that
will bring forth! f

. . "

An American architect says he

wants to build a modern dormitory

‘at the Chicago School of Theology

“that would win the admiration of

- the world.” He would do well enbugh

to build one that would win the un<"
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EASTER BE YOURS!
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FORUM

Sir,—Hi, everybody on this love-
ly Palm Sunday morning! The
beautiful Lenten Season is almost

by the time (his letter reaches my
native and dearly beloved land.

It is indeed a glorious morning
in this locale after a night of heavy
rain — all the world washed clean
and new! It bids fair to rival even
the Sabbath of two weeks past
when all the world within my vi-
sion was so lovely that I felt like
shouting from the housetops:
“Spring! Spring, at last is here!”
With so much of God's handiwork
all about, I wondered how any
could doubt after witnessing the
glory of the sunset, God's pagean-
try heralding in the new day, the
beauty of ‘‘valley, grove and
stream,” to say nothing of the
mountain heights!

From my vantage point as I
write 1 see a rose trellis—a bit
neglected and wild, as it is no
longer part of my d in“—cover-

over and Easter with its message |
of hope and cheer will be with us |

HOME THOUGHTS FROM ABROAD

The last letter I had from my
sister in Charlottetown said the
same as the above lines in dif-
ferent words. She sends me some
of the Kirk's Church Bulletins—pe-
haps she'll send the “Palm Sun-
day' one and ‘“Easter,”. 1 noted
last Christmas one said: “It is
a time for anthems and not argu-
ments.”” Then recently I noted via
The Guardian church notices that
the evening Meditation w as on
“The Eleventh Commandment,”—
I should have liked to have heard
that one, as I feel it about takes in
the whole Gospel. Christianity to
my way of thinking, rightly or
wrongly, is no* a form or a creed
—although that’s part of it, more
for some than others — but a way
of life. Long ago as a little girl—
when our Sunday reading was re-
stricted — I read Charles M, Shel-
don’s, “What Would Jesus Do?"”
Then even I thought it a bit im-
practical, but not so today, as all
Christians should take God into

ed with roses of many kinds from
the humble pale pink climber to
the large and larger of deeper and
gorgeous hue. A cherry tree, blos-
som blown and fruit forming, but
beauty of blossom lingers in my
memory, a white lilac at the height
of its white purity, and away to-
wards the horizon the attractive
homes of Crocker Highlands in
their lovely setting of green;
nearer enhancing the view of the
symmetrical eucalyptus standing
almost as a symbol of mortality—
changing but unchanged by npa-
ture's moods, its branches wav-
ing wild and wide in the storms
then calm and serene when the
storms are oe'r, subdued in the
mist and fog, but always beauti-
ful to me and most in this locale
who have any love of beauty.

The sturdy oak all around, gnarl-
ed and old, symbols of strength—
then the whispering pine lining the
street, of fairly recent planting but
seemingly fully grown. Although a
bit out of my vision, in my mind’s
eye | see the Scotch broom across
the street in sunshiny yellow— al-
most a bank of gold, while further
up old brown (wo-storied shingle
‘houses with their old world charm,
altho in a realistic mood I know
they aren’t nearly as convenient
as the modern stream-lined stucco
bungalows on this side but much
more picturesque. And over all
God's spacious firmanent of eters
nal blue with the fleeciest clouds
floating about. We should have a
gorgeous sunset this eventide.

So much for beauty, I did not
write of the things that mar the
beauty of God’s design s I choose
to look above and beyond the flaws
and imperfections of nature as
one should in humans, We see in
others for the most part what we
look for — often a reflection of
ourselves, Perhaps never in the
history of mankind has there been
greater need for tolerance and un-
derstanding of others unlike our-
selves as to heritage and culture,
Already this a.m. I've listened to
a service coming from Los An-

every day in every walk
of life. \

When 1 started this missive, I
meant to write about L.M. Mont-
gomery's Biography, by Hilda M.
Ridley. It was a gift of a niece who
loves the little ‘‘Isle” — especially
the North Shore — although she
no lenger sojourns in the Garden
of the Gulf. However she's going
back during vacation this summer,
LUCKY niece! I almost envy her,
but try to keep away from any
negativism for health's sake if for
nothing else. Needless to say, I did
not need L.Ms ’life story to un-
loose a chain of memories. How
simple life was in those days in
the Garden Province and else-
where! 1 learned some items I
hadn’t known about her early life
but I wasn’t the first to enjoy my
book. Christmas forenoon some of
my family came over to be with
me opening my gifts as it is no
fun doing it alone. Among the num-
ber, a little eleven year old grand-
daughter — pardon personal refer-
ences — who lost all interest in
my other gifts as soon as she got
her hands on my late cousin’s
biography — by the time we we
ready to go on to another of the
clan’s homes for dinner, Donna had
reached page sixty-three, so I
thought it a shame not to let her
finish it, especially as I knew I'd
be busy writing “thank’ yous” for

many weeks after the holidays. To
make a long story short, Donna
loved the book and mow another
little girl is well launched on the
perusal of L.M.'s children’s clas-
sics, Evidently the “Anne books"
are as popular here as in Canada
as my daughter could only find
ene left in the library yesterday.

Around the holidays, an old
friend sent me a snap of L.M.'s
grandmother's  kitchen—the old
stove so much lil-e the one we had
in our home when I was a little
tot before we got the . beautiful—
to me— shiny “Enterprise Mon-
arch”! We always moved the old
stove to the back porch in the
spring to make the kitchen cool for
dining in the summer. In winter
we would let the fire go out in the
kitchen Saturday evening after
the sitting room was heated so
the stove could be shined to the
nth degree for Sunday. The kit-
chen floor in the winter was srub-
bed twice also, in the morn and
the evening as no work was done
on the Sabbath except of neces-
sity and mercy— that holds true
today I assume.

Many a time I was in Maud’s
grandmother’s kitchen when I'd
go for the mail with L.M.'s young
counsin and next door neighbor,
It was always the essence of neat-
ness as was her grandmother —
the cutest little old lady~I recall
her coming into Cavendish Church
— she sat a little behind ou. fam-
ily pew on the opposite side — and
she was always a little late.
Naturally youngster heads turned
to view. She was always in heavy
mourning — widow's weeds, we
called it. I do not recall LM’s
grandfather. Even the cat was in
the snap my friend sent me, always
part of L.M's life where'er ;:.
sojourned—she surely loved her
pets,

My favorite service is now on,
80 I must devote my full time to
it in order to get anything out of
it— part of my inspiration to put
into practice all though the week,
My best to all on my Native Isle!
I hope you are no longer snow-
bound! We have our troubles here
weatherwise, also, to say nothing
of getting a bit shaken up by earth-
quakes, However, “It" (the last
was greatly exaggeral like
much else today in search of ex.
citement — what a pity news could
not be reported without bias, ob-
jectively! Thanks for past cour-
tesies, and I'll come again—if I
may? = ere long!

I am Sir, etc.,

Oakland, California,
April 14th,

UNITED KINGDOM OPINION

Main topic over here in the Bri-
tish Parliament and the British

Comments On The Budget

By “Onlooker”
lhomndnll-nndmm

tion of purchase tax on kitchew
utensils and other furniture.
Bigger slices of the cake go to
the middle classes. Where a $28,
000-a-year man with a child had
to hand over no less than $17,922
to the tax man, his
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to bed, can be a real chore. Such

a youngster, you see, is easily up-
set, tired—and easily bored.
DOCTOR’S ADVICE

Its up to you to see that he
gets enough rest when he needs
it and to keep him occupied when
he is not tired. Get your doctor’s
advice on just what your child
can and can't do while recover-
ing from an illness or injury.

Interests of a young convales-
cent change quickly. Of course,
there’s always television, radio
and phonograph records to help
pass the time. But he'll tire of
these things eventually.

TRAVEL FOLDERS

All kids like vacations. And {f
your child is at all interested in
adventure, he’ll probably get a
kick out of looking through travel
folders. You can get them easily
from travel agents, railroads and
most newspapers.

Let your child help with simple
household tasks like  finding
places where clothing needs to be
mended and chopping nuts or
shredding vegetables.

The best time for you to do your
own housework is in the morning
Not only do you feel more like
working during these hours, but
your bedridden youngster is fresh
enough to amuse himsblf for
quite a while without your help.
PLEASANT BUT FIRM

Be pleasant but firm when it is
time for him to eat or to nap.

Bedtime in the evening might
be made more pleasant if it in-
cludes a war bath and maybe
a gentle rubdown.

The youngster probably will
find it more relaxing and more
pleasant if Daddy takes over for
these final chores on the day. I
think mother will enjoy the few
moments’ rest, too.

QUESTION AND ANSWER

H.L.: Will massaging the eye-
ball cause the formation of cata-
racts?

Answer: We know of no
dence that massaging the
balls will cause cataracts.

evi-
eye-

FIRST ROBIN
He had come early, Every other

bird

8till left in southern warmth, a.
greed the act

Was what they might expect of
him —
absurb—

He'd always favored fancy more
than fact.

There was late snow, but there
were crumbs to eat,
And every day gave cause for him

to sing! y

His feathered fellows did not guess
how sweet

He found the first green tracery

of spring!
—Lee Avery,
in the Christian Science Monitor

The Age Old Story

These things have I written unto
you that believe on the ndme of
the Son of God; that ye may know
that ye have eternal life.

OUR YESTERDAYS

From the Guardian Files

TWENTY-FIVE YEARS AGO
(April 18, 1932)

News of the attempt of potato
dealers in United States to evade
duty payments in disposing of
prime quality P.E.IL potatoes in
storage in bonted warehouses
came as a complete surprise to
potato dealers and growers in this
province Mr. J. W. Boulter, Sec-
retary of the Potato Growers As-
sociation, said last evening.

The Queen Hotel at O'Leary was
destroyed by fire at midnight Sat-
urday. It is believed the fire start
ed from the kitchen stove. Mrs,
John MacKinnon, proprietress,
discovered the fire after it had
gained considerable headway. The
damage is estimated to be about
$4,000.

TEN YEARS AGO
(April 18, 1M47)

A resolution dealing with potato
floor prices and limitations of :o-
tato acreage caused a lengthy dis-
cussion in the Legislature yester-
and left in commit-
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got, 3
look so hot!''—Deloraine (Man.
Times - °

ou don':

Dogs may be lulnneeol‘. but how

etable gardens or wheat fields.?
That is a problem people of Ugan-
da have to face, One hippo alone
could outdo a whole neighborhood
pack of dogs by just one romp
through astreet of . gardens. —
Owen Sound Sun-Timsl

An indigenous Soyth African em-
blem of rank with the historie
Dutch castle in Cape Town as the
basis will in future be used by the
South African Defence Force in
place of the Crown. A major-gen-
eral will wear one castle and cross-
ed swords; a lleutenant-general
two castles and crossed swords;
and the commandant-general (top
defence officer) three castles and
crossed swords.—South Africa To-
day .

1 think the thing that gave me
most satisfaction in three years
living in Canada was thumping the
head of a fidgety child in front of
me at the movies with a rolled up
newspaper. The disi est of his
father and mother was typical of
the abysmal lack of parental con-
trol that struck me as one of the
most disturbing features of Canad-
ian life.—Desmond Burridge in the
Capetown, S. A. Cape Argus

New Brunswick potalees are mew
bringing their growers the depres-
singly low price of $1.50 a barrel.
This is a full dollar below, the cost
of production. What can we at
home do to support our growers
and to bolster an industry which
is an essential adjunct to our econ-
omy? We can eat more potatoes;
we can publicize their importance
to our health and taste; we can at-
tack the fallacy that potatoes are
fattening.—Fredericton Gl

ommended for dogs. With a few

of those inside him, Towser wil -

still chase cars, but he won't brood

about it if he fails to cateh them,
Hamilton Spectator

Sing Sing, the grim prison on the
Hudson is about to make a new ex-
periment in the handling of its par.
olees. Believing that the parolee -
is under extreme tensions after his
release, the prison will provide
him with tranquilizing pills in the
hope that these will stabilize him
during a trying period. It is hoped
=ho that these pills will reduce the

anti-social” inclinations of the
parolee. Free Press

Stay At The

Cornwallis
Hotel

HOLLIS ST., HALIFAX, N.8.
Just two minutes walk from
Railway Station, Steamship
Piers, Business and Theatrical
Distriet.

REASONABLE DAILY RATES

Single Rooms from $2.50 to $4.00
Double Rooms from $4.00 to $5.50

Single with bath  $4.50 to $5.50
Double with bath $6.00 to $8.00
Weekly Rates Arranged
For Our Guests Enjoyment
TV Entertainment in our com.
fortable Lounge, also Snack

Bar, , Tolletries and
Barber in Hotel Building. | .
FOR OUR GUESTS SAFETY | -
Automatic Fire Sprinkler in |
every room for your protection. | «
«

You will enjoy COMFORT
with ECONOMY at the

ance Underwriters, is at your

IT'S GOOD POLICY

To Be Adequately Insured

HYNDMAN & CO. LTD.

losurance Since 1878 ?

Our experience of over three quarters of a ecentury, as Insur-

Offices: Charlottetown, Summerside, Montague, Alberton

Agents throughout the Province
All lines of Insurance effected.

Send today for Fairfield'’s

. shows how to save up to 50% on

Beautiful New
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