About the War

The Globe (1844-1936); Sep 5, 1914; ProQuest Historical Newspapers: The Globe and Mail

pg. 10

About the War

good reason to belfeve that history has an
uncanny fashlon of repeating itself, and ws
all  know that the words ‘“glory” and
“honor’ or difterent definitiéns of them rum
through the pages of Britlah history ke
a golden thread. Her promptnoss in v
ing th the ald of brave little Belglum and
her other allles. France and Russia, thrilled
the hearts of the 3 emplres, ]
them to resound te the call with amazing
readiness and unlity. A foreigner criticlzing
Eritain’s method of colonfal and home
government will have nothing to criticlge
in the unite® front she now presents, and
will probably wonder if the defects that
teoined so large in hils mind‘'s eys before
were of such importance after all. We
reallze more than ever that Great Britain s
in reality a mother and the sister empires
and other poasesslons her loyal chlidren.
As to the result of this war, that ls &
foregone conclusion. Both interested and
disinterested nations hope to ses the Ger-
man people form a republic and take the
honored place among natlons that their
achlevements in business and art would
Beem to point them to. Germany ia indead
the fatherland, and we sympathize with

the tierman people (n this hopeless
struggle. . )
Yet what a pity that me much hood ls

dnomed to he spilted in the huge and un-
called for task of showing the “madman
af FBurope™ fust where he stands—on the
brink of oblivion.

We In Canada should he moat thanktul
that the peace of a hundred yeoars oxiath,
and we hope always shall exist, between
Canada and the United Statex. What a
terrible thing it would he shou'd that peace
ts broken. for the people of the United
Siates. more than any other country. are
indeed our brathers and sisters, and the
two peoples have so intermingied Auring

these hundred years of peace that war
would indeed be a tragedy.
When 1 look over this leitar !:+ closing

{ fAind that war is the only theme. But
one necessarily writes what is uppermost
in one’a mind. and this grim subject has the
attic chamber tn mine.

1 wonder where Soldier Boy 1s just now.
Haz he xone tn that place which fgures
%o prominently in the eve of Canada just
now—Valcartier T T am sure It such ts the
case the hest wishes of the Circle go with
him.

Have just realized that someone else
may be wanting te have his visws on this
war publithed, and if T keep on there
will be na room. Sa au revolr untit some
future date when we will take up the dis.
cussion again. La Canadienne.

1You evidently did not choose your pen-
name lightly, Canadisnne, for you are a
true Canadian tn yaur views. 7T sometimes
wonder if thera will not be more than one
republic springing up acroms the water as
A result of this war. Indeed we ahould he
thankful for sur hundred vears of peace
with the republic to the south of us, and
1 hope she will long be at peace with us
and every other nation.—Polly Peels.)

Dear Circle Queen and Ctrclellet.——Doeua[

year's absence (rom the ranks nacesnilal:
the imposition of & penalty for desartion ?
La Canadienne feels the prick of a truant
! conaclence anpd hastens back to Circleland
| ta resume her old rank In court—that of
. oat feeder
iQ‘f\eeny:uf :\gn‘ and  the peace of Eum.pq
was lanked upon as an assured fact. Yet
ever that vaguely-felt thorn-—the Kalser and
his ton evident ambittens—rankled in the
| syb-consctous inds of most Britons. To-
dny these vague fcars are realized, and we
i find other nations tuking up the quarrel of
the tripls esntente with an alacrity that
polnts to the same u:l(:nm\‘l :enr.‘ :)’:\:“::ry:}
N CRIH to dlrec n
cr:::se v;r &-::?:re the Ife of a aplendidly
Industrious and artistic nation, turns ai-
most tne wWhoale of clvilization into a vast
army and the continent of Turope iuto s
field of carnage fearful to read of or be-
hn\l&- whe are British sublects cannat but
sge that whep Great Nritaln emerges from
this war ihe will bs looked upon as the
star of first magritude In the constellation

of natlans. One had almost come 1o look
upon the tradltional glory «#“nd honor of
Eritaln as a (hing of bygone ages and

Omething to be treuted almost as a legend.
Our enemny and those whe scofted have
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