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It Is Her Own Soul That 66 

99 

Canada Risks To-day 
"Once that soul is pawned- for any consideration, Canada must inevitably conform to the commer
cial, legal, financial, social, and ethical standards of the United States," says Rudyard Kipling. 

By Special Cable from the Special Correspondent to the Montreal Star \ 
LONDON, Sept. 7—Mr. Rudyard Kipling sends the following message to the Canadian people through the Montreal Star:; 

Batemans, Burwash, Sussex, England, September 6th 
"To the Editor of the Montreal Star: 

"I do not understand how nine million people can enter into such arrangements as are proposed with ninety million strangers 
on an open frontier of four thousand miles, and at the same time preserve their national integrity. Ten to one is too heavy odds. 
No single Canadian would accept such odds in any private matter that was as vital to him personally as this issue is to the nation. 
"It is her.own soul that Canada risks today. Once that soul is pawned for any consideration, Canada must inevitably conform to the 
commercial, legal, financial social and ethical standards which will be imposed upon her by the sheer admitted weight of United States. 

"She might, for example, be compelled later on to admit reciprocity in the murder rate of the United States, which at pres
ent, I believe, is something over one hundred and fifty per million per annum. 

"If these proposals had been made a generation ago, or if the Dominion were to-day poor, depressed, and without hope, one 
would perhaps understand their being discussed; but Canada is none of these things. She is a nation, and as the lives of nations are 
reckoned, will ere long be among the great nations. 

"Why, then, when she has made herself what she is, should she throw the enormous gifts of her inheritance and her future 
into the hands of a people, who by their haste and waste, have so dissipated their own resources that even before national middle age 
they are driven to seek virgin fields for cheaper food and living? 

"Whatever the United States may gain, and I presume that the United States' proposals are not wholly altruistic, I see nothing 
for Canada in reciprocity except a little ready money which she does not need, and a very long repentance.—Rudyard Kipling" 

The Song of the Sons 
One from the ends of the earth—gifts at an open door— 
Treason has much, but we, Mother, thy sons have more! 
From the whine of a dying man, from the snarl of a wolf-pack freed, 
Turn for the world is thine. Mother be proud of thy seed I 
Count, are we feeble or few? Hear, is our speech so rude? 
Look, are we poor in the land? Judged arc we men of the blood? 
Those that have stayed at thy knees, Mother,* go call them in— 
We that were bred overseas wait and would speak with our kin. 
Not in the dark do we fight—haggle and flout and gibe; 
Selling our love for a price, loaning our hearts for a bribe. 
Gifts have we only to-day—Love without promise or fee— 
Hear, for thy children speak,; from the uttermost parts of the sea: 

The Song of the Cities 
HALIFAX 

Into the mist my guardian prows put forth, 
Behind the mist my virgin ramparts lie, 

The Warden of the Honour of thc North, 
Sleepless and veiled am I! 

QUEBEC AND MONTREAL 
Peace is our portion. Yet a whisper rose, 

Foolish arid careless, half in jest, half hate, 
Now wake we and remember mighty blows, 

And fearing no man, wait I 
VICTORIA 

From East to West the circling word has passed, 
Till West is East beside our land-locked blue; 

From East to West the tested chain holds fast, 
The welt-forged link rings true! 

CAPETOWN 
Hail! Snatched and bartered oft from hand to hand, 

I dream 'my dream, by rock and hearth and pine, 
Of Empire to the northward. Ay, one land. 

From Lion's head to Line! —Kipling. 

England's Answer 
Truly ye come of the blood; slower to bless than to ban; 
Little used to lie down at the bidding of any man. 
Flesh of the flesh that I bred, bone of the bone that I bare; 
Stark as your sons shall bc—stern as your fathers were. 
Deeper than speech our love, stronger than life our tether, 
But we do not fall on the neck nor kiss when we come together. 
My arm is nothing weak, my strength is not gone by; 
Sons, I havc borne many sons but my dugs are not dry. 
Look, I have made ye a place and opened wide -the doors, 
That ye may walk together, your Karons and Councillors— 
Wards of the Outer March, Lords of the Lower Seas, 
Ay, ta.k to your gray mother that bore you on her knees!— 
That ye may talk together, brother to brother's face— 
Thus for thc good of your people—thus for the Pride of the Race. 
Also, we will make promise. So long as the Blood endures, 
I shall know that your good is mine; yc shall feel that my strength is yours. 
In the day of Armageddon, at the last great fight of all, 
That Our House stand together and the pillars do not fall. 
Draw now the three-fold knot firm on the nine-fold bands, 
And the Law that ye make shall be law after thc rule of lands. 
This for the waxen Heath, and that for the Wattlcbloom, 
This for thc Maple-leaf,, and that for the Southern Broom. 
The Law that ye make shall be law and I do not press my will. 
Because ye are Sons of the Blood and call mc Mother still. 
Now must ye speak to your kinsmen and they to you, 
After the use of the English, in straight-flung words and few, 
Go to your work and be strong, halting not in your ways, 
Baulking the tnd half-won for an instant dole of praise. 
Stand to your work and be wise—certain of sword and pen, 
Who are neither qhildrcn nor Gods, but men in a workl of men I 

—Kipling. 

RUDYARD KIPLING 
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