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Indian forest and its occupants and its Grermnan chief f or(eter.
Kipling bas some appreciation, nece&ssarlly, of German
,efficiency, and his usual sympathy in painting raptîidly the
high lights of character and conversation. Therc is littie
French, by the way, in Kipling's books, only in "Thie Lig-ht
that Failed," and yet with bis instantancouscophnin
and insight be bas, since the war began, caught the sirit
of France, and bis verses to France (ini "France at War")
might have been written no better had be spent hiaif a life
time reading French history. Read "Broke to, Every Known
Mischance, " p. 1, of "France at War. "

Now 1 turn on the seventh tap--England; especiaily
the Southcrn counties and of the Southern counti1es the
pleasant county of Sussex-a point of contact between
Tenny son and Kipling-the last real laureate and the real
present laureate; Sussex runs ini the verses of eachi; Kiîpling
celebrates it in "Puck of Pook's 1H1," and ini"ead and
Fainîes,"» and ini "The Five Nations," bult England gcnerally
is the burden of "The Song in Springtîime" (l).1}) and of
"The Broken Men" (The Five Nations"). 0f a different key
but belonging to the same organ are the well]-knowvn, often
quoted verses in "The Seven Seas" ("A Song of theEnls)
and "The Englisb Flag" (ini B.B.). I nust, fot quote those
housebold words Vo this academnic audience. I will1 only
remark in passing that here is a vivid staturment of thle bald
fact at which the German rages and scofs-thlat ota Epie
like the Kingdom of Heaven, carne not Nvith observation,
that it came not as bis witb far sighit and fores,,it, thirough the
schemning and lying of his (Jovernment for 40 years, nay
for 75 years: through its paternal remittances Vo (3erman
traders: through bonuses and bouinties: buit came just. of
itself, with no Government's thouight or aid, broadlyspkig
by the restless energy of tbe race, the spinit of adveniture:
these are just good songs of patriot ism.

And titis tap also may be described as another double
tap, for bere cornes ini wbat sorne simple souls have fondly
iznagined Vo be ail that there is ini Kipling, and wherefore anid,


