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Tkis is the law of tlie Yukon, and ever she makes it plain:

"Send nca \\;ux io>/.,'s!i and fccole; send rne your strong aud

jour :;uii'.-.

Stro:);^ for ii;e :cd k:~c of hattle; sa;-.e. for 1 harry them sore;

Send nic niCn j^in iir tlic combat, men who are grit to the

core;

Swift as the i.anti'.er in triu nnli, fierce a? the hear in defeat,

Sired of .1 buUdoL' parent, s':c?!ed in tlie furnace heat.

Send me the Vie>t of your breeding, lend me your chosen one^;

Tliem will I take to my bosom, them will I call my sons;

Tiicn; \vi!i I gild with my trccusure. them will I glut with my
meat

;

But the oriers—tiic misfits, the failures— I trample under

my feet."

—
" Songs of a Sourdous^."
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