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“ John Bull and Uncle-Sam
A ' By Mz WM. F. WiLg*

. sident and Fellow North Amer@caﬂs,—TI have 'been.
onjlgra I,ngv hours across that imaginary line which separatesi
. completed drought from interesting possibilities; but I fee
myself, in this company, very much at home. 1 felt :{t hogrief
within an hour of getting here last night, for I found myse
in an overheated room. I found ice water on the table, and
1 found that streets are repaired at night in Toronto. . ButhI
am very glad to be among folk who speak and understand the
"North American language. . I feel it a compliment, as I hope
you do, that people in England refer to you and to us younger
Canadians as the people who between them made English the
language. ) ) _
CO?T::? nev%r sgpeak of language and nationality without re-
membering how a distinguished citizen of New York, who
rejoiced in the fine old Anglo-Saxon name of Patrick Murphy,
once defined his origin. He said he was American by resi-
dence, English by language, Irish by extraction, and Scotch-
and-soda by choice. Nor can [ think of Murphy without
thinking of the definition once given of the four races t_h:ixt
make up the United Kingdom; an Englishman loves his bible:
and his beer : the Scotchman keeps the Sabbath and anything
‘else he can lay his hands on; the Welshman prays on his kneer:
on Sunday and on his neighbors for the rest_of the week;
while the Irishman, bejabers, doesn’t know what he wants and
’ until he gets it. .
WOIH E;):ehg?&)t{l wanted gto come to Canada; but, heretofore,
have never come any nearer realizing my ambition than to be
a bank clerk, which, in the old days, seemed to hold out certain
possibilities in that direction. 1 would like to say that before
I degenerated into a scribe and after-luncheon spell-binder I
was a bank clerk in Chicago, and a bank clerk in an institution
that was the outgrowth of the local branch of the Canadian
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was a special Correspondent in Great Britain, and is now ‘Wash-
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Bank of Commerce, and I learned what little I managed to
absorb of the business at the hands of two very splendid Cana-
dian bankers;,who, if I am not mistaken, came from the
Ontario-an metropolis of Peterboro’. I was more anxious to
get to Canada than the §tory they tell of a native of my sainted
state of Indiana, who, having abandoned the hope of making a
career in God’s country, fell on his knees one night in a moment
of dejection and desperation; and in an attitude of supplica-
tion said, “Good-by God, I am going to Canada.” Now that
prayer was mis-punctuated. That prayer should have been a
prayer of rejoicing; and it should read, “Good; by God! I am
going to:Canada,” - - )
Friends, I am mighty glad to be on the soil from which
sprang the men who have won such imperishable glory for the
whole North American name at Paschendaele and Vimy. I

~am proud to be in the land from which Arthur Currie, that .

‘war-giant, comes. 'The other night, at a meeting of the Cana-
dian Club in New York, I heard read for the first time that
amazing and beautiful piece of English,—Currie’s order to the
Canadian corps on the night before the critical struggle for
Amiens. I -was not surptised to hear the President of the
Canadian Club-of New York say that that beautiful piece of
English, translated into French, was by the order of the French
government displayed and ordered to be displayed perpetually
on the walls of every school in the republic. Mr, President, I
hope that ways and means will be found of circulating that
order in the United States, for I know of no piece of English,
with the possible exception of Lincoln’s speech at Gettysburg,
more inspiring than Currie’s order on that historic occasion.
The other day, in Washington,—that metropolis of rumour,
recrimination, and remorse, where I now practise the pro-
fession of chasing the nimble item,—a distinguished American
of national renown told me that he had been approached by one
or two Canadians who had asked him to launch in the United
States an agitation in favor of the annexation of Canada; and
asstired him that such a movement would meet a responsive
echo in the Dominion. -That distinguished American, being

-a man of great sagacity and common sense, said that the per-

sons who made that proposal must be gravely misinformed as
to the state of public opinion in the UInited States. He told
them that there was no man outside of a lunatic asylum in
the United States who would participate in such an agitation
and he doubted whether there were any men at liberty in the
Dominion who would support such a campaign.
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The relations at present existing between Canada and the
" United States are very tuch indeed to our liking. We glory
in your progress. We are sharing very materially in it;
hecause, as may not be krown to some of you, we are already
selling to the Dominion of Canada every year twice as much
goods as we export 10 the whole of South-America combined.
Tt may not be known to all of you that Canada to-day sells us
niore goods than any other couniry on the face of the earth,:
with the single exception of Japan. I came across the
statistics only duritg the week-end, and 1 confess they were
positively startling ; but they indicate to me that the commer-
cial relations between the Dominion and the United States
are of such a calibre that should 1l no American with any
particular desire to change the relationship that now prevails.

There stands before you a prodigal son who is returning to

his native North American heath after nearly twenty years
exile on the other side of the Atlantic. Thirteen years of that
time were spent in Germany,—with frequent intervals in civil-
izatlon. Six ot seven years were spent in Great -Britain.
After those six or seven years, being of a fairly observant turn
of mind, I think I have begun,—just begun,—to understand
British character., During the war, I miade it a point, as far
as opportunities presented themselves of interrogating thous-
ands of American soldiers and sailors who -were in the
British Islands on their way to or from the Great Adventure in
France as to their conception of the Britisher and of Britain;
and T found that nine-tenths of these impressionable youths
came to England and left England with the stereotyped mis-
concepfions of British character that most of us Yanks cherish
who have never set foot on that soil. :

T found that our boys, almost without exception, were of
the opinion that the average Britisher was an exceedingly
chilly proposition, with all the qualities of a poker except its
occasional warmth, Our boys came to the conclusion that
every man woman and child in that island seemed bent on
looking, and growing up, and acting as much as possible like
an animated ice-berg. 1 told. those fellows when I got them
together, as 1 did periodically, that what Americans had for
ever so long misinterpreted as coldness and reserve to the
point of down-right rudeness in the average Britisher, is noth-
ing in the world but shyness. And I'd like to tell you how I

found it out, :
1 am the proud possessor of a 12-year-old boy, who will
have to grow up under the handicap, seeing he was not born
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glf t&i I{}gfggld SSt?;eé:;tha{c}V he can never become the president
dpie united States. Y e removed to England in August
: nde ances beyond my control ide
to send that young h ' ol Tonglioh beided
_ yena of ours to a typical Fnglish boardi
y 0
ggg?sc;é tfotl(.) vl:'i)ly(s)foi: :;i;bag?. W‘?N sifnt him to thgt prett;rggllg
| o ourne. en he went down
l_vl\r:i; at etr);.plca,ll)rFredwblood‘e-.d, michievous young Amerti}ésge—hs
haly & hior.. four years of English school training. l;av(e
vacationslrz-, ;n‘;o na], human icicle. e now comes home for his
ame, so reserved, so modest, so sh at hi
. t] 3 tt
pag?ﬁlésﬁilsr;l(?t feel they need a letter of introducti):)n tlgthil:iis
I e s ;:ngfltﬁr:n:r Etiiown1 to Eastgourne to visit that b());
of ain along with thirty o ;
gilﬁr}ti;s on a similar mission, We 'diSCOVﬁlj‘{ed roic;rtyroot:::r
oo e1durf1eclbalong the platform waiting for us, and whé:i Ighag
pac andyem[;)y I, dared to rush up te him in my wild impulsive
b race him.  When that operation was over, that
boy of mit ;, assuring himself that none of his English school
mates could see or hear him, led me down to a deserted part
e nll) ad orm and \ivhlspered in my ear, “Dad, next tI;m'
you unf'tzl own here, if you want to kiss me will you lease
rait . il we get to the hotel?”  When we got to the hi())t ! {Ia
gemg ag;rgﬂggigster in the witness-box. I learned that he \?vas
be up on a system that teaches that h ’
g;:ﬁré ttobthem toI keep where God placed them, and ;Tlréfe vtv}?;e
cannot e rev;a ed to anybody on earth. Under no ciréum):
must hearts be worn upon sleeves. Under no con

“ sideration must any Englishman lét any living soul know what

::s:) 5&111115 _&)n be}}jnd his brow or behind his bosom. And that
couvine .1_neht' at that system of training is at the bottom of
deterfn ! ;g; “t’o ich bzeeds- a race of men and women who are
¢ t 0 create upon their fellow hum 3 '
nnfxrlessmndthat they are indeed inanimate obje:tl; belngs the
trainiiagl:ne Azorfnethmg o:elsc(:i about my boy’s En;.g’lis‘h school
raining, - ar as out door sport was concer
_ ¢ ern
g:;fu;gf‘ up 0;11 a weird -thing called cricket. I wic};dzs }‘1,‘(;;::
neve}; of 3;0111) a\{ebti,ver seen a game of cricket. Personally I
pever ha ee?l able to keep awake at a game of cricket, for
exac%rly :n:sl;ltz)l ly ta(liceshthree whole days to play, It takes
> ur and thirty minutes to pl : ‘
ball. Cricket is slow, co ive, eantiong, o iee | pose:
ball s samid, o ; conservative, cautious, lady-like. Base-
! pulsive, rough hous d radi i
the dtﬁerencé between ot et o e fond in
; cauttous cricket and impulsiv
I believe we come very near indeed to getting? dow?] 1:;38?32?1]5
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rock distinction between the British and American characters.

1 told the American dough-hoys that although cricket was 10
them iminteresting and lady-like it had accomplished its im-
portant object; namely, that it is the -institution. which trains
British character in the making. I told them of that spléndid
expression in England that when a fmaft or a woman or a
child has done something dishonorable or small; the slang
expression is, “they have not played cricket.” I told them
what Wellington meant when he said that Waterloo was won
on the playing fields of Eton.. He meant that the guards of
Britain, who smashed the power of Napoleon, had been en-
abled to achieve that decisive result because they had to
employ on that occasion lessons taught on the cricket fields of
Britain; lessons of fighting hard and fighting clean, right
through to the bitter end, no matter what the cost.

T tried to tell them what Britishers mean when they sing .

“Cod Save the King” T told them that they prayed God
might save Britain, that the King was only a symbol of British

rinciples and British freedom. 1 tried to make them under-
stand that in Créat Britain to-night there is_just as much
libetty to the square inch as there is in the United States;
because, according 1o the latest accounts, you can still get a
drink over there. I told them that Britain went into the war
for the same reasoh that we did, to see that honor and freedom
should not vanish from the face of the earth, I told them
that Britain and her Dominions the world over were prepared
to be bled white, for the same reasons that we were prepared
to give all we had and all we were for the same caulse.

T told them 1 hoped they would become the fathers of
children in the United States who would be brought up on
somewhat different teachings of United States history than I
was brought up on. 1 told them that I hoped the day would

come when we would be taught in our public gchools that-

‘George 111, was not a British King at all, but at importation
from QGermany who never until his dying day could read ar
write in the fanguage of Shakespere. 1 told them, 1 hoped
the day would come when our youngsters would be taught
that, of the eight million people who inhabited the British Isles
in 1770, less than one-third had a vote. All those things
should be taught side-by-side with Bunker Hill and the Boston
Tea Party, and Yorktown. Alongside those things, in FHeav-
en’s name, why not teach the other thing, so our boys and
girls can grow up with a true perspective—with history as it
was, and not as it hai been written in our text-books in the
United States by German and Irish writers.

Np———
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I mentioned Ireland. -It is thin i |
land, It is thin ice, and I am not
;l;ater. 1I?ut no discussion of British-American aﬁairsawgo?ﬁg
b (i(_m;p et’e without a brief mention of Ireland. I am a friend
1:Oddre and’s. -That self-same youngster of whom T spoke is
) ayh at an Irish Catholic school, where I.myself’ was
c{;slggm; t1;1). . 'Il‘életbes;) friend I have got in the world was my
- - at Notre Dame, now a Catholic priest. I -
SzﬂlnzeImtt} the aspirations of the I'rish-racg for a 'sqsgz:.:'le
alsE:) ' believe Great Britain owes a square deal to Ireland;
als soso tfet?‘:lfisn l? s?ua:rg de%l tio the British:Empire. 1 would
_ of giving Ireland absolute and 1i i
dependence than the United S g Cut
tates thought of giving Cuba
absolute and unqualified inde i e b
2 pendence when we
%:’llzllzt;r gtilgggrﬁgntt %n;ing us control over Cuba’s foreIi)gaxiszgl‘fa;[}}se
ave tr tell American friends that it is territori ¢
_gzllttig?lt,hgeggg;sltg Ithat requires the Emerald Iselgrligrli‘zg;tlralfi)t:
; ritish Imperial system. I have asked th
me, if they can, what th i i i canaiay e
o eé: if they can, what e English side of the Irish case is; and
ecause you Britishers, with your jnvicible r
s W efusal
{{c:)uur ho;:rrg 1111;);1;,1) hlf.ve let S};}n Fein into the Unitzd%tglt?s“r
oken up. You have not told Ameri the
facts; that Ireland, far from bei e
f ; . eing oppressed and-t i
15i thg c%r[m absolutely unoppressed portion of the Bx}g?slli'lmﬁ‘zf;li:
fh;i’lris 1'?!?1&:}11'13‘53 ia;leg to ttell ﬁthg people of the United Sta;tes
] ave to fight the Empire’s battl
they want to. You have not t et mftonas
nt to. Y y -told them that Ireland '
no restriction of its -drink, suffered no restriction of ii:%ﬁgﬁl
¥

- and had to endure—for very good reasons—no German air

raids. You have not told them th
I t em that Ireland to-day i i
E}s:gfy utm}&s; Sf::c»:;?](_)mlc limd industrial prosperityyirf ﬁe‘:rfalllllg%
tory. ings have not been told; and that i
;"r:y;rfrlerigls, the opinion. has. started to spfe’ad ‘chag1 ?toﬁz ‘ggﬁ
st _la?qp ing Ireland under his heel. I advise you, before it-is
becaisz’ tgviﬁriﬁdtﬁhi E_ngltl'sh co?lception of the Irish question;
use, : at question, thére are two sides. {
advise you, before it is too late i e 1 o
§ » be ; , to climb down f
of silence which you fanc T e et et
: vy and turn -
yoilr c_t()inceptlons of the Irish contr(:ovelz“l:;r:1 tell the truth sbout
said a moment ago I had lived 2 lon time in G
g fime in G
xrfar:{:l :odg;)llh)‘;ogfa few facts about Germany. I t:ﬁn;ilzly ‘uui
: a very intimate acquaintance with G '
psychology; I tell you sclemnl " ermany is
& ly, that although Ge i
down, she is not out. I te-ll_you solemnly, thatgwe arlf‘:ntlit?{ing o
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wi ople that, in defeat and, temporanl_y, in
gf‘)ﬂle;ig} gﬁ:&? igealgscilutely unrepentant and unregenexigtt:;i
We are dealing with a German_people wh(]?1 _havie (tmi?: 50 ’li‘ha);
epret about the war; and that 1s, that they lost it. ot
I(.}egrmm people would to-morrow revert to all the indescriba re
horrors which they employed three or foltzlr yelazsskaﬁg:to
reconquer everything they lost, if _thf:y_f.:mél1 L 1 ask you fo
believe with e, et Ereee e ived alongside Germany
1 oche. le € y
?grd:nlsrll(;“;seaﬁ now. She has suffered the agomeskilgl" tftl;e
rors of German invasion. }?“rance, for four years, knew the
horrors of German occupation and what Germ_cim_cierspmke.ﬁ
means : and 1 tell you, that if you and 1 had ha Slsomen e
into Gé:rmany in captivity 1:a;;nd sgﬁmleetrt;mgf wé);sﬁmd;rfvbabies——if
of ours who to-day are the m G babies—t
i i y d my sainted Indiana lay
O e Or}ftzll(ge??nan army of ‘occupation; you
;1{1115151 f;%r‘?l(tihgoia;gglzz %‘rance for what she is doing towards
i rman terrot. .

thlio‘g;gge?la;l){ ‘[f:ea('i?ankée out of fashion in my own ccnmtrz_
at p.resel:lt, because I seize every possible opportunity to con

fess publicly to the wisdom and necessity of friendship be-

i it i fashionable
itish nations and my own. I say it 15 uniasmor .
z‘:;agsfrl;'lc li‘:'x the United States toIespoufse ttlLat ig(r:;x:;}féplzt;k
: i ; the 1
as I am not a candidate for office, I can for oment .
uld be satisfied with a Leagu
freely. I would say that 1 wou be St ety millon
of Nations that comprised the one hundre Xty gitlion
i hem speak the tongue o1 Lha
white people who bt eve ¢ h 2 union can dominate the
and of Lincoln. I believe that such a u 0 t
' i i i them; that such a union
world’s affairs without domineertg ; that such a WNion
: i 1d be good for British dom
would be good for Britain, wou y . in.
j > : d for the United States, a
jons everywhere, would be goo e e ol
would be good for all decent an ¥y 2 peope
' ’ - T would not be so foolish as
throughout God’s foot-stool. 1 w u ! e S0 o are
stand before an audience of Britisl ers:r liat 5 );1 et T
universally beloved in my country.. at i e,
' to pretend to an audie
would be equally grotesque for me t pretend fo a0 o ont
of Americans that they are umversally | A it
i i k floats. ‘That would be equa
lands over which the Union Jac 2 e e
~ But I do say to my people at home .

_ ]t¥13w\1;gir(l:% of hostility and rancour and, sometlmes,hegoB, tth:.]:
occasionally comes across the ocean to us from tle Br}t!sh
Isles—that the hearts of the overwhelming bulk of the 1;1 i ;
people beat sound and firm for friendship with the people o

my own land.

LT g
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F am not blind to the fact that the years that lie immediately
ahead of us are bound to see vigorous combats between your
Empire and our Republic. T know perfectly well that John
Bull realizes that he has to face very vigorous rivalry in the
peaceful routes of the world at the hands of this vigorous,
aggressive and ambitious young giant of the Western world.
I am aware of the British impost on the British people, merely
to pay interest on the huge war debt of four and a half billion
dollars that the war piled up in our favor against you. I
know that John Bull feels he must drink less tea and play less.
golf if he is to hold his own in the race of nations. But I have
told American friends they are dwelling in a fool’s paradise if
they imagine John Bull is to be caught asleep at the switch.
I have told them that a nation that could pull itself together
as John Bull pylled himself together between August 1914
and the armistice is quite capable of holding its end up in any
emergency. ’

The plain truth, my friends, is that the United States at
present is swept by a very unfortunate, deplorable wave of
anti-British feeling. It has its root in many causes, Sinn
Fein is one of them, but not the only one. ‘There isa presi-
dential election on. That has been a fight for the League of
Nations, and the subject has made very excellent campaign
material for one of our great political parties. But I make
you a confident prophecy that when the -smoke of the presi-
dential battle has finished, as it will in God’s goodness,—and
none too soon,~in a very few months—I make you the con-
fident prophecy that British-American relations will speedily
find their normal and natural level. 1 make you the further
prophecy that Americans again, after the Presidential elec-
tions, will revert again, as far as public sentiment is concerned,
to the high ideals that inspired the United States three years

ago this very month when we went to war., [ make you the
confident prediction that altruism and idealism is the spirit
that will again reign over the Republic. I am convinced that
the American people are ready, in their good time, once again
to do their full duly toward the world, '
And we have a duty. Again, it is unfashionable for men to
stand up in the United States to-day and proclaim that we
have a duty. The popular thing, and the selfish thing, in
public to do in my country is to talk about Americanism; and
to define it as meaning a world that consists of that part of
the world bounded on the north by Canada, on the west by
the Pacific ocean, on the South by the Gulf of Mexico and on

’
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the east by the Atlantic. There is a spirit in America to-day, .
P —rolling as we know in billions of wealth, wealth beyond the
! dreams of any nation in history,—that says, “I'he world and
' the future belong to us.” I ‘prefer to believe with Victor
Hugo; who wrote of Napoleon, speaking of a time that might
come when defeat and disaster might overtake a great con-
‘ queror, “The world belongs to nobody. 'The future belongs
; : to nobody. To-morrow helongs to God.” I believe that
: America will not belie all history. 1 believe that America
must prepare for a politically rainy day, as all great nations in
the past have had to prepare. And I believe our people are
7 going to realize the time will come when we shall need a great,
| ~ powerful friend. I believe we are coming to realize that the
day has arrived when we ought to bring our political house
into order; that we shall look for those friends where they
: are most naturally to be found, where Admiral Dewey looked
3 Lo for them at Manila. '
' I come from a country now presided over by a stricken ruler,
who perhaps at this hour is at the zenith of his unpopularity.
I risk you Canadians a further prediction, that the day will
come when the name of Woodrow Wilson will be revered in
: history. I have prophesied that the day will come when his
[ L name will be remembered, when the names of his critics and
detractors are long-since forgotten.~ I prophesy that the day
will come when Woodrow Wilson, the apostle of American
idealism, will be universally and internationally renowned. 1
am not a partisan of Woodrow Wilson. He has made inde-
fensible, asinine, blunders. ~ But, in pointing out to Americans
their duty fo the world and civilization, he has enunciated a
i doctrine, I believe, that the American people in their over-
P whelming majority support. S :
; 1 . Mr. President, my time has expired. T will go on only long
‘ enough to say it has been a great privilege to be among you.
i I appreciate the quiet patience with which you have listened
to these rambling remarks. 1 wish to express the hope that
" this first visit of mine to this metropolis of the Dominion may
not prove to be the last: '




