
CANADIAN COURIER

A Party' ofli8o !United States Farniers on their way on a Special Train to Purchase Lands in the Tramnping L4ake District, in the Province of Saskatchewan. Their Train
wag the Pirst Unofficial Passenger Train to go over the new Grand Trunk Pacific I<ine.

past hbas flot disappeared. The terni Galician-as
vulgar>' applied to aIl these peoples in. Canada-
has corne to be significant. Their blood, runs hot at
times and 1they are decidedi>' nauglit>, while thle
speli is on. S'teady, patient care and education wil
be the chief factor in Anglicising this largest addci-
tion to the Canadian famil>'.

Horrible stories of persecuted Doukliobors drew
tears of sympathy and Canada offered -them asyluni.
Douks get less syrnpathy in Canada now. Nalced
Douks hunting the Messiali on the prairie and
repudiating ownership of their land were nort popu-
lar. Their lands have been cancelled, their naked
are in ,gaol (to see if they can be trained) and
Peter Veregin lias led his fiock to a secluded valley
in British Columbia where he has paid for the land.

gifts to offer; so the>' corne. Canada now bhas a
proviso in lier invitation to the japs that oni>' a
certain number ma>' corne each. year. Not man>' are
now allowed to enter. Chinamen contributing five
hundred dollars to the public treasur>' are tolerated.
Hindoos must 'have two hundred dollars with them if
tliey would land on Canadian soul.

T.liree years Canada asks ail lier children to sta>'
with lier and then takes themn to, ler bosom as natur-
alised nmerbers of ber farnil>'. British Columbia
said to the Japs: "Stay out." Canada said: "Corne."
They came. But British Columbia will not give
lier ballots to japs, Chinese or Hiindoos. This is

republic to the south she lias learned much and lias
that experience as a guide. Firniness and patience
guided b>' a higli standard of patriotism will be the
only successful method of building a harmonious
nation f rom such varying elements.

You phrase-tormenting fantastic chorus,
Withl strangest words at your beck and caîl;

Who tumble your- thouglits in a heap before us;-
Here was a bard shall outlast you ail.

You prance on language, you force, you strain it,
.You rack and you rive it, you twist it and maul.

Forrn, you abhor it, and taste, you disdain it,-
And here was a bard shall out-last you ail.

Prosody gasps in your tortured numbers,
Your metres that writhe, your' rhythrns that

sprawl;
And you -make thim turn in îhis marble slumbers,

The golden-tongued, who outsings you ail.

Think you 'tis Vhus, in uncouth contortion,
That Song lives throned above thrones that faîl?

Her handmaids are order and just proportion,
And measure and grace, that survive you ail.,


