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IlIf blood be the price of ,idnmir.ilty," is repeated

tliree tinies i tic third and Iast verse, and we

lire conscious as perhaps we iiever wtere before of

what wc have paid for tie Emitpire of tie seas.

The - D.-ep S~a Cables'- brings us to tic

depthis of the oceaîî wliere the thouglit, that eveti

liere, Il a league froiîî the last of the suni,'' the

words anîd tîongliti of ien pass backc anid fort],.

is ratier striking, but one of the lest of tiiese

sulb.divisioxis is Il the Song of the Sons.', Mix
of tic emipie lire " one froin the seuds of the

carth Il aîd iMotixer Enigland is charged te

''Judge, are we menx of the blond ?'"

Ilear, for thy childreiî speak, front the utuîost parts of
the sea.''

England hears, and fürther on we fi:d lier

answcr:

"'Truly ye couic of the blond.

and go away stroîig and coniforted, assured we

are

IFIesh of the fleslh Uiat 1 bred, bonc or tic b>oue that 1
bare;

anid

Il In the day of Arniageddoîi, aithlastgreat ight of all,
That our house shall Itaîid togeflier andi the pillars (Io

not fall."

Thius is die patriotisîu of every loyal heart

roîised anid we feel well able to fohiow li-tr advicce

"Staud to your woi k anîd be wise-cc:rtaiti of sword and
peu.

WVho are neitherchildren nor gods, but mxen in the world
of UICII.

Peace is our portion" is the gist of tie verse.

Montreal and( Qtucbec joii i contributuig te the

-Sonîg of the Cities." Ail the principle cihies of

the colonies are represented, Halifax and Victoria

beiiîg twvo other represeiitations of Ilthis Canada

of ours." Thiis completes theIl Sonîg of tne Eîig-

lish," an echio of the cry of the dead and of tic

living, of Motiier England and lier sous, of the

deptlhs of the sea and the fair centers of Englaud's

greatness.

But lxow is this ! Wfe have quoted iinuehi, wve

hixid said little. With wlîat excuse ? 'Noue, but

witli what reasoli? Kipling. Hov eau we iufuse

a just idea, of thiese ballads if we (Io itot ]et ecdi

jud(--,e 'I)r Iiinîiseif? i-ow ean we iiiakze mein re-

joice, that lic liveF. and doubly rejoice tîxat lie is

a son cf the empire anîd a subject te the Widlo%
of WVindsor ? No, we inist quote ani kcave the

re.st to our readers.

\Ve mnust not suppose, however, that We are to

inid îiofling but patriotiiiii. Patriotisrn tlhere is

emiougli testir us butnmot to tire; but tiesaîîe rapid
vivid pictures ippear before us iu other malins

eveii wliere ieast expected. WTlio, for instance,
wvouid dreamîx cf iîiflicting iuodcern i îacliucry Uip3ii

us iii a ballad ? Vet, hiere it is. Iii McAiidIrew's

Hyxuni we a.re introduced te the "«dear Scots

eiîgiiicer ' wiio lias *spent ail Iiis life aîîoîîg

his engines wiiich, te lxiiii, seeni to iive, nove

,tîidliave tlîcir beùî-.g. He aud steatiilhave growii
togetîxer, aîîd lie recalis, witiî a liick!le, the day
wlhem teîi potînds pressure was ail allov.-d, aîîd

comipares tîxis with is one hiidred and fifty five.

He gocs over lus life, giving gliixupses hiere and

tixere, but tlirougli ail we lîcar tic %w'orkitng aîîd

throbbing cf the engines. His siîiiilcs and ex-

amples show hîow iiuich poctry inay bic obtaiîîed

by' those wlio uiîderstaîid the forai of tiiese great

structures. Siiie - daniiied ijiit," as lie calis

lîluxi, has iîiquired

"Minister McAîîdrews. dou't you thiuk steani bpoils
romnance at sca ?"

But the question lie hand scoruîed te answer anîd

prays

-Lord, send a mani ike Robbie Burns to, sing the sorg
of steam."l

'Mr. Kipling would have satisfied the old mani, for

as we proceed wve hxear tie groaiig, inoaîiing,
throbbiîig harniîony and "'fra skyiiht-lift te

furnace bars"I we fxxîd is " beasties"I

I'Singing like tixe nxomning star for joy that they art
iiade,"'

workixxg ail togetîxer and teaching the lesson of

'Law, Order, Duty au' Restraint, Obedieuce,
Discipline."

The old etigixeer lias bzcoîîîc a poet anîd wve are

carried oxx and on tilt suddenlY ail is overthrowvn

by the clear clang of the " stand by"I gong,


