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Shall Canadians iaKfi Giff^rJ^rofn

^ndretu Carnegie ?

The self-respecting individual is \en- careful about acceptinjf presents. I know
no reason why Communities should be any less particular; and I venture to ask whether
self-respecting Canada should take inone\ from Mr. Carnegie.

It is very natural that offers of free libraries, etc., should at first sight appear
prai.seworthy in every way; and the fact that Mr. Carnegie was born under the British

flag, though now an .\njerican citizen, seems a sufficient explanation of his proposed

contributions to Canadian objects.

I submit, however, that we cannot accept his l)enefactions without forfeiting all

claim to independence of character and projier self-esteem, for reasons which I will

proceed to gi\e.

There are certain things \ 'licli we Canadians, in common with all tna Hritish

subjects, hold ver\- dear, and of which we feel we ma\ be jiisth- proud. The\- are our
own fair Countr>-; tlie splendid P:nipire to which we belong; our form of (iovernment,
a constitutional Monarclu- under which we enjo>- a freedom nnsurpa.ssed si)ice the world
l)egan; the Navy and .\rmy. wlu.se glorious achievements no words coukl over-state.

Upon all the- Mr. Carnegie lias aired his oinnions in |jrint, s.. it is eas\ to

ascertain what the\- are.

As the day is approachin,, when Knglishmcn all the vorld over gather to do
honour to their Motherland, (always heartily joined b> their fellow-subjects of every
race); ai:d soon follows the anniversary upon whic]. for more than sixty years liritain's

sons and daughters have voiced their devotion to our late deeply lamented Q-ieen; it has
occurred to me that the facts might be most forcibly presented b>- compiling i ••toast-

list" appropriate to such occasions, substituting for tlif usual quotations from the great
poets a,id .-'.utho's extracts from the writings of Mr. Carnegie.

If these examples of that gentleman's sentiments do not cause his proffered gifts

to be declinetl, without thank.s, by all Canadians I am .^reatly mistaken in the people
of my adopted countr\.

\Vnj,I.\M ROBINS.

V I.KF.RVIU.E, ONT.XKIO.

.\pril 8th, 1901.

SiM« the al.ne «a.s v.ntle,, ,1 ,s r.-p"rle.l that .Mr. CaniCKie has suh.oril,.,! in KnxIaMd to a n,fn„.rial u,our late Q'><--e.. an. aware that certair Old Country towns have ,,lnc.,l thenisclves ,i„<ier oblij;al,o,,s t.> ."UrCarncKie,
(
prohahly ,n iKtiorance <,f his sentiments,; b,,t I cannot heli.-ve that he will he iH-rniilte,! ,0 shar„ „rrn-XKc wntch ;,c!.,„^;:, o.ii> lo thu.se who in i,er htel.me lovcU the Oneen as -he .leserve.l. Mr. CarneKir seenw

to Ih.nk ,„oney can buy ...yihinK. I trnst he will be tanwht that nothing ran purchase our forgetfulnes. „finilijrn y toward tlie most revered Sove-eij;!! in Eni{li»h history.


