
THE MESSAGE 0F ASIA.*

BY WVIILIA'N WvESTCOrr FINK.

rj»HEY standu out tho shores of Europe, kings, gazing across the sca,
l'('Tis the tiluie of tho IlTirnos-and-half. tinmes" prophetic of woe ta be.)

cf They bave drawn, thern close together, for danger waits witlîout,
Each pledging truc atiegiance, cadi sharing -a secret d1tubt.

A ship, witli unknown design, hrings one of the swarthy race;
No message liglits his Orient eycs; tliotught-nîaskedl bis*patient face:

I conte ta speak for Asia, for its ilitions yelloN and hrown,
For tic golden rule your Christ set uj) anîd your arins have broken down.
X'ou bave tauiglit us Christ is Mannon, tbiat God is a god of grucd;
Yaui have preaîcled the swcct-souled Nazarene while sowing (lcruction's secd.
Y'a bi ave rent our lands asunder and parcellcd theni out by lot,
The larger lot to the stronger with the (lice of your cannon's shot."

fS pcaks one wvbose mien is kingly: Il Me have driven your nighit away;
M e have loand you the keys of science; brouglit civilization's day."

Yea! Loaned us the kcy s of zcience throughi usurious laws of trade!
A thousand yen for a huntdrcd yen %vc havc paid, and the debt is paid
WVc bougbit tho white niati's wisdloin, the skili of the whiite nman's liand
The fateful force of youir deorn art% we have studliecl,-we undorstand!
Yout speak of aur u* iht: Aye, long wvo slept while the sitnoke of aur incense curled
And a century niarked but anc degree ini aý journey arouind thuî world.
%Ve wakc: and kînsliip's bonds are brazedl iii aur racces quenehless tire,
And the bouriding blood of our seattered stock is hiurnii g with anc desire.
Our blood lias feit thiat kinshiip, from Jlondo's sea-wvasbed shore
To Asia's farthest~ fringe that siceps beuieathi the evening star,
Since tie awful our-se at Babel, througli cycles of î'ntold years,
To the time of the 'l'inies.atid.half-tzine' in the bookis af aur auicient seers.
1 carne ta speak for Asia, but corne wvith palmas of pence;
Yotur lease lias run it!s linuit.; I but ask aur- lands' release-
Nay! «Tirne ta weigh, the question in your variaus lialls of state?'
The time of the 'Tirnes-andI-balf-tilne' bias struck ain the dlock of Fate!"

Thcy stand oit tho shores of Europe wvhiIe lus ship sweeps out ta sea.
Thîey have drawu the dloser tagethier, Bave o11V one, anci lie
Stands brooding ont dreanis of coxiquest. Half-brother ta brown anic whîite,
Hie feels the tires of Tartar blood in the veins of the Muscovite.
In dreams lic lias waved lus sceptre fronu Nehuehiadnezzar's thîrone
Round the vasty swecp af the Orient ta the Neva lie calis lus own.
Hie dreanis, tliougli cri"ging distance gleanis briglît with a million swords
And Asia quakes beneatli tlîe tramnp of nîyriad tawny liardes.
Thcy have chiangedl tlieir junks ta battlcships, timeir arrows ta stecl-tipped liai),
And the threshing-floors af Europe ring ta the blows of Asia's flail.

Tlîe Hindu and the Btiddhist., the bearer of Islaîîî's blade,
Have crouched like hiungry tigers a'er t.he mangled corpse of trade.
Join! sans of the nuighty Aryan sire, Gotlî, Saxon and Gaul and Greek!
What matter your chance dividing Ues? what niatter the tangues yau speak?
A camnion paît is ovor you ail-frei Scanudias wintry seas.
Round the raggod coasts of Chrîstendoin to the pillars of H-erculee,
The occan boils witlî navies as if lashied by a wlîirlwind's breath,
For the Occident and Uic Orient hock prows in the cluteli of deatlî.
A claud obscures theoacean, a chili carnes out of the cloud,
But the great guns peal till the awed coasts reel, and Ruin lauglis aioud.

They stand an the shores of Europe, thev vhma loosened the bands of lielI,
VhîiIe thunders rail lthagli the darkiîesi, but the issuc-who cau tell?

-Harper's lJteekZy.

*In the apprehension oxpressed in tbis strhking poomn wc do not share, but It shows how
the nionientous evonts taking pilace in the Orient irnprcss ininds In the Occident.-Eo.


