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Canadion Giizenship

“He Shall Have Domini;n Also From Sea to Sea and
the Rivers to the Ends of the Earth.”—Psalm 72: &

The story is told that Sir Leonard ;
Tilley, who later became Finance Min-
Jster of Canadn, and also Lieutenant-
Governor of New Brunswick, h:vppen-l
od to read this 72nd Psalm one morn-
ing at his hotel in Quebec in the,
courze of his daily devotion bafore
going out to attend @ meeting of the!
Confoderation Conferencé, of w’hic’h;
he was a member. There had been
many fruitless atbempts on the pwtf
of the delegates to agree upon a name,
for the proposed confederation. AS
M. Tilley road the eighth verse of the
Psalm th®  thought immediately
gtruck him— here is an appropriate
name for our country, “s dominion
that reaches from sed to sea emd
from the rivers to the ends of the
earth.” The eory has it that when |
he submitted the idea which hed thus!
occurred to him, to his colleagues of
_the conference, the appropria

of the name Dominion of Canada was
acknowledged by all the assembled |
Fathers of Confederation and the
name of our country was practically
decided upen.

Canada celebrates this year the)
fifty-fourth anniversary of her con-|
federation as a dominicn. The years;
that have passed since the scattered !
provinces and territorics were knit
together have seen many changes. |
There have been periods when de-|
velopment was hardly perceptible,
and again there have been years when
the country has advanced by leaps and
bounds along the road of material
prosperity. For long years our ma-|
ter#al growth testified to the world |
that we were working under such free
British institutions that the individual
had an opportunity to attzin a com-|
petence with greater ease to himself!
thian was possible in almost any other
country under the sun. The result was |
that our growth in the years since the
consummation of confederation was,
phenomenal.

From a material stemdpoint Canada;
4s a dominion which stretches from
g to sea—the Atlantic to the Pa-
lfin—and from theivers—the mighty
St. Lawrenoa and the Great Lalkes and
thelr connecting ivers—to the ends
of the eanth—the polar regicms. But
the name of our glorious heritage
should be more to ws than a material
name. Our. duty, and especlally at
this time, is to make Canada a coun-
try in which God shall have deminion
from sea to sea and from the river
to the ends of the earth. To kaing
this about it is necessary for every
sndividual citizen as an integral part
of the great commcnwealth to build
up in Canada a Christian citizenship.

Christian Citizenship should include
in the individual INTELLIGENCE
and RELIGIOUS PRINCIPLE. No
man who does not possess in some
measure such quialification can bene-
gt the matton of which he is a mem-

|

ber.

INTELLIGENCE is panticularly
necesmary where there is so much
equality @s there is in Canada—that
no man nexd despair of attaining the
highest honors. We have a noble
system of eduoalion but niot intended
nor specially adepied to afford the

' r forms of knowledge which

p demands. The
ich 1 speak is omly
e groined by expevience and study.
If, s in many lands, people had little
or n» interest in the selection cf their
rulers and but little acquaintance with
social ¢'hics, to demdnd such intelli-
gence would be unwise, as it would
be unnecessary. But our case is vastly
different. Every citizen of this coun-
try may, without the smallest diffi-
culty, gain such an amount of kmowl-
edge as will make him an independent
agent in every matter that concerns
the commbonwealth. We do not be-

Heve in this land that ignorance is a

viirtue, but we do believe that knowl-

edge and intelligence are the binth-
right of every class and that wher-
ever they are genenal there will be
the greatest amount of individual
shappiness, the firmest government
[ and the most nighteous laws,

It is admitted that there never was
a time whon knowledge was mire
generally diffused than at the present.
At the same time those who are com-
versant with the literary tastes of the
day declare that there never was a
penicd when there was less demand
for the more sclid amd thoughtful
production of genius than there s
now. Were there a demAnd for serial
publications at all proportioned to the
ditizenship of the nation there would
he little cause of regret. But large
masses of our population have no
knowledge but what comes to them
second-hamid,

In such a country as oums where
books are so cheap and the chanmels
of information are so abundant and
freo, and where thers are so many
finducemeni's to rise bo the superior
positicty in soclety, it is a shame for
any man to be satisfled with the mere
gothings of the world, No man need,
ealt another masber as regards theg
pore common subjeets that demand
attention, and he whe values inpelli-
genco so poorly a9 to put forth no
efforts to obtain it or goes aboyt the
streets gathering up the crumbs of
gommonplace conversation j§ up-
worthy to exercise the privileges of
oitizenship or obtain any hopor

in the gifts of his fellow men,

Chrigtian citizenship ghould elso in-

| penlized or weighed. When we render

glude religious principle,

By the Rev. Henry P. Cflﬂa?ters.

1f @ men {3 not guided by
{n his busirizn:, men ceage bo
confidende in anytting he sayd
1t is just so in public life—peifel
gterm ond unBending, must scont:
every act that has for ibs object the

social and civib welfave of our fellow|”

men. Where there is no principle
there s no stakility of characber. A
man actuzbed by principle is not im-
posed upen, flattered or coaxed inbo
doubtfud pocitieris by the false repre-
senbaticns of desizning men. You are

1

always sure where you find such a
man and you honor him for his con-
sisteney and straightforward conduct,
though it sfiould be opposed to your
views eml at variance with your
creed.

Our acts as citizens, mext to our
acts as Chrigtians, eme matters of
serious impc wee. Church memktar-
ship we regswd es a olomin trancac-
tion betwoen the Soul and its Maker.
We invest it with a rezvpoml‘bilityi
which every thinkirg man acknhwl-
edges to be just. But we look upom
actions affecting a nztien in a very
different light. And yet that differ-
ence iy not so great after all. The
wame sincerity, the same honlest com-
victions, the sama purity cf motive
should be apparerst in ome cay2 as in!
the other. A man is resporstble at,
the Bar of God, not simply for his|
religious profession, but for the whele
of his life, and where he suppresses
the convictions of comzcicnce for the
maxims of policy he renders himself
amenable to a higher than human jur-

stion. There is no act of intelli-
gent man so significant in its results
as to be bencath the notice ¢f the Al-
mighty, and just as the acts T2 en-
gages in arve far-reaching and com-
prehensive in their sweep, embracing
the destinies of coming genenatior |
and affecting the glory of God in the
kinzdoms of the worll, do they carry
with them an impertance and mo-
meny 33 that can scarcely be

an account of our sbewardship there
will be mot only a classification of
specfic acts but a scrubiny of mio-
tives, @ laying beie of secret springzs
of action and a revealing of hidden
thoughts.

If we had such ¢’‘izems what a ria-
tion would be cixveloped within the
rext century. What a power would
this lamd exe-izize dn contmelling thie
acts of other neiivns, what silent but |
omnipotent influenze woull be felt
wherever her nami was meabions
If we had such eitizens what senato
what leg: whizt  miag
would reprezent us Tn our pleincs
honer. Nor is there amy true pam
for the docial and pi 1l evils wh
afflict us, in common with cther coum- |
tries, but a 1aizing of the entire © - |
clal structure. It is niot by bhis or ]
thiat government, it is not by a mere
change of pol leaders mor the
conflict of party that true mnatilomal)
greatness can be achieved, but by th>
prevalence of rcligious prinsiple
amiong - the inhabitamits, by the spreal!
of the Bible truth and by well-fillel
churches. A standing army is good
and useful in its place; armies amil
arsenals and fleets of warships may
give external prestige and grandeur
to a nation, but the best defence that
any coumftry can pogsess is an en-
lightened, moral and law-abiding
citizenship, a free and complete syis-|
tem of education as to meet the just
demiands of every faith and every
rank and comdition of life. “Happy
is the people that is in such a case;
yea, happy is that people whose God
is the Lond.”

Next to the duty we owe to the
Church of Christ are our obligations
to the nation—obligations which in-
oreage and rise in importance in pro-
portion as we enlarge our conception
of the land in which we live. Let msi
them, at the present impomtant junc- |
ture in our country’s history, realize
the responsibilities and act as Chris-
tian men who intend to give her such
a name and standing as shall exalt
our land in the eyes of the world and
stant her in a new career of usefulness
and honor. While we love anid pray
flor the prosperity of other kingdoms,
the welfare of this land of our birth
or our adoption must be the first wish
of every patriot.
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The Guard of the Eastern

Halifax sit§ on her throne by the sea
In the might of her pridem-

Invineible, terrible, baariiful is she
With a sword at her side.

To right and left of her, battlements
rear
Apd fortresses frown,
While she sits on her throne without
fayor or fear,
With her cannon as crown.

Coast guard and. sentinel, watch of
the weal
Of a nation she keeps;
But her hand is encased in a gauntlet
of steel
And her thunder byt sleeps.
v
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His Majesty King George
who inaugurated the Northern Parlia-
ment on June 22. his is the first
Irish Parliament to sit in 121 years.
-
There are 300 consuls and vice-con-
suls in Canada.

Canada’s_crcp of 1920 of 1,187,259,
050 bushels was the highest on record
and above tle average in quality as
well as in quantity.

Canada in comparison with nine of
the world’s industrial nations, is firet
in extent, second in the aggregate of
its hydraulic power, third in the mat-
ter of raflways, sixth in the total pro-
duction of iron in its natural state and
in the businezs of export, and eighth

The honor of our

What matters one gone

in population.

The Colors
What is the blue on our flag, boys?
The waves of the boundless sea,
Where our vessels ride in their tameless pride
And the fzet of the winds are free;
From the sun and smiles of the coral isles
To the ice of the South and North,

With dauntless tread through tempest dread
The guardian ships go forth.

What is the white on oizax;gwg. boys ?
Which burns in our sight like a beacon light
And stands while the hills shall stand;
Yeh, dearer than fame is our land’s great name,
And we fight wherever we be,
For the mothers and wives that pray for the lives
Of the brave hearts over the sea.

What is the red on our flag, boys?
The blood of our heroes slain,
On the burning sands, in the wild waste lands
And the froth of the purple main;
And it cries to God from the crimsoned sod
And the crest of the waves uprolled
That He send us men to fight again
As our fathers fought of old.

we'll stand by the dear old flag, boys,
Whatever be said or done,

Though the shot comes fast, as we
And the foe be ten to one;

Though 'our only reward be the thrust of a sword
And a bullet in heart or brain,

face the blast,

if the flag floats on

And Britain be Lord of the main.

Her Majesty Queen Mary
took part in the notable ceremonies in
Belfast at the opening of Parliament.

Lord Byng is Canada's 120th Govers
nor-General, 1534-1921.

Arctic Canada haz 640 specles of
flowering plants and three times &8

— Frederick George Scott.

many nonfiowering specles, per Stets
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THE MAPLE LEAF

In days of yore from Britain's

shore

Wolfe the dauntless hero

came,

And planted firm Britannia’s

flag

Upon Canada’s fair domain.

Here may it wave our boast

and pride,

And joined in love together,

| dhange, the speech

where thers are no roads, tobbing up
and down over tho swelis of that pai?
of the earih as a boal careens in 8
billowy sea. There the front of the
great wall of the Roclies tzkes ithe
sumise cvery ¢ay like a mirror flesshe
ing; emd tho ways of life egain
of the people

| changes yet again, the phrases of

|

common balk are drawn, yet again,
from cther employ.

Ard it fo all Canada. The sign gt
ke meple leaf iv still their signs buk
whet worhds away is the Yellow Head
Pros from Yonge Street, Torento!
Through ihe mountuins are clusters
of efriks i bends of sandy rivers
and men weshing for gold with sluice
and lorig-handled shovel, or with hy-
drande apparatus like a fireman’s
hose; end & littls way om over am-
ottor Tonge of peaks, vmder the gha~
olers of which the big gnizzlies and
the ¥itle comeys Yive, there is no sand
at &, but godd in the wirbe quarta,
siltver and lad  sparklng in tha
chunks of galena, or copper with its
dull g¥nt in amalgans made through
the agos.

Ard up {he rnivers from the wesd
come {h> salmon in their season. To
tell of ihem is to run the risk of be-
iz ranksd with Maundeville or even
with Munckausen. Would they be-
Yleve on Twead:iide, or on Speyside,
tales of rivers where tha “saulmon”
run in such wins that the rivers seem
4 be elirost as much of fish a3 of
woter, ar? the Indiens half waide in
woter, el sliide about on the <¥p-
pery fity, and toss them out on to
{he banks? Over smwoky fires they
hamg them to prepare the store of
wirter fond Every year the canmer-
jo3 bretle with renewed activity.

Everywhere, over all, through the
balsam woods, or in “the land of little

The Shamrock, Thistle, Rose

entwine

The Maple Leaf forever.

—Alexander Muir

Who Will Be Its Shakespeare ?—From the Great Lakes to the
Hidden North—Keeping the Peace
Under the Aurora.

By Frederick

Many times now I have travelled
the length of {t, and have wandered
up and down through a considerable
portion of the depth of it upon vari-
oys occgslons; and here 1 sit.down
agajn, In ijg extreme west, to rest a
spe)] afber my last journey through it,
to medijate on the thousands of miles
I have ¢come, and Jet my memory play
with the coljected plctures,

Some foolish fellow of the Yellow
Press, that Press that dotes upon the
shrill, the high-pjtched, the superla-
tive phrase, is sure to rise up one day
and ask for “the greatest Canadian
wrjter” to tell it all,

Consider what has to be told—of
the Newfoundland banks, fished by
Rljzahethan fishérmen, and by fishers
from France centuries ago, when the
great continent behind them was but
& Land Unknown; of the Gaelic-speak-
ing folk of & patch of Nova Scotia;
of Arcadia, a little world apart; the
Annapolis Valley and its apple-blos

Niven
of the Labrador and the Mor-
of the old-world towns of the
province of Quehec; of the Quebec
ihlntm‘lun'd and the habitant; of the
| butt-end of Ontarlo down toward the
Great Lakes, and its hard-working
| farmers; of that other Outarlo, north-
ward, by Muskcke and beyond, where
| the farms thip out and an apparent
| laziness begins,
| That ugreatest writer” would have
to tell also of the Ontario that be-
1com-er3 defintbely momth, where the Lit-
| tle stores are stocked with mosquito-
net and emowshipes, with nifles and
| fighing-rods, steel traps and Macki-
| naw coats, the Ontario of the birch-
bark canoes and the thining, tawny
ydlrlmv Peberhoro camces, that onea
jearns to love as one loves a fino Tv-
ling thing; of that lend beyond, the
land of quiet, and blue and icchre dis-
tanceNwhere the glint of a wet pad-
dle, across the iwind prushed Nakel

| @om.;
| aviana';

there; of the trails that are only for
portaging the canoe from one water-
way to another, trails different from
any other trail on the contiment, the
brush close to the ground, but crop-
ped away about five or six feet up,
for the passage of a man carrying a
canoe, overturned, cn his back.

Does this develop inbo amn inven-
tory? The inventory iy inevitable
The catalogue ds only dipped into.
Away north, far beyond, are the tome-
ly posts of Hudson’s Bay with all
their stras history, blemt of  the
sophisticated far from home end of
the barbaric; and beyond again are
Chesterfiold Inlet and Coropatfon
Gul, where whalers from Dundee He
ice-bound the winter through, and &
Jone patrol of mounted police (miunt-
od only in name theve), for the sake
of the Eskimos and humanity and
aivilization in general, keeps the
peace beneath the Aurora.

It can’t all be put in one book. In
o little article, kike a string of beads,
it may be suggested. Beyond, to
west, are lumbermen again, 23 in New
Brunswick, and prospectors lookfng
for oil, and Indfans trapping; and
south of them are the Great Plafins,
once dotbed with buffalo hends, mome
recently with the long-horned steews,
and now with the grain elevators,

sticks,” on the level plalus, the rolling
plaing, or down the linked waterways,
even in the citles, there is a sense of
the bigness of the land. It almost ap-
pals the voyager through the desolate
heauty of the North Shore (Superior) ;

| at the call of a loon breaking the sil-

ence awe ‘fills the heart there; it
quickens the pulse through Southern
Alberta, especially if some great show
of Nature be dfoot, such as that of the
‘umble-weed in the south-west wind—
bush after bush blown away, brittle,
from its stem, bobbing from horizon to
horizon with an effect as of loping
coyote packs.

Alweys there is this sense of vast-
ness, by lake and plain and on into the
mountains where electric storms,
when little rain follows, set the woods
alight so that cne whole range is as
a bonfire, and still on to where the
great, luscious poaches grow, in the
Okanagan.

There I have sat down to rest, and
recall my journey of the last six
months. These are the pictures on
which I meditate, and I know what
lies beyond, westward still: the lum-
ber camps, the sound of the axe in the
high woods of the Coast Ranges, the
warning call of “Timber!” and then
the dull thud.

The logs go down to the mills that
send up their white feathers of steam
glong the inlet sides in clearings
gmong pines and firs, and circular
gaws come up at a pull of the lever
through slots in the moving platforms
that carry the logs along, and then
i%nzz!” tho shrill sound breaks out,
mounts to a scream, dies away to a
hum.

Let no one foolishly ask, “When will
the Shakespeare of Canada rise to tell
it all?” It will take a thousand voices
from a thousand parts to tell of it all.
Only after they are dead many, many
years, may someone ump together the
work of them all, and {nform the cre-
dulous that it was the work of one, and
make him a bugbear to all future
Canadians telling the tale or singing
the song of their own corner of the
vasty land. That {8 the only way to
get “the greatest writer” out of the
wide dominion.—The Worlds Work.
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Canada has 8,296 Eskimos and 105,

alone gnnounces another human being; The car goes everywhere, oven
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