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NATIONAL SYMBOLS.

Clock of History Put Bac
- 500 Years. -

=0

In the course of an elogquent address at
the “rally” of the S.A. branch of the Aus-
tralian Watte Day League on Saturday
night, Prof [l. Darnley Naylor remarked:
—T'he great Roman historian, Livy, tells us
in his preface that be found comfort in
writing because it distracted his atlention
from the evils of his own time, from the
thoughts of murder, repine, and civil war.
So in these days when the clock of history
has been put back 500 years, back inlo the
horrors of medievalisii, when all the
trinmphs of cvilization have been wan-
tenly trampled under foot by the insali-
ate nationalism of God's Begent in Ger-
many; when all that Christianity counts
for 1s thrust aside without gty or remorse;
when the sacrifice of Calva:y would reem
to have been a pathetic falure, and God's
children are still more pathetic—pathetic
might-have-beens—in such days, I say, we
too may try to distract our attention for |
a brief space from the evils of the time, |
and turn our thoughts to the past, to the
origzin of national symbols, to their use and
abuvse In byzone nges.

—The Capital Letter T.—

One of the oldest symbols n the world
15 that from ancient Egypt—the capital let-

ter 1, which stood to represent Etermily.

| How far it was associated with kgyptian
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nationality we do not know. Such symbols
would seem to have had their use rather
in times of peace, and they appear as a
species of trademark on coins and tokens,
suggesting community of commercial in-
terest rather than pride in the extent of
imperial power. This is true at least of
Athens with her olive sprig and her owls,
both associated with the goddess Athene,
who watched over the fortunes of the city.
Not until Roman times do we lind a
national symbol which, like the modern
flag, suggests military conquest and mili-
tary  domination. The earliest symbol In
the Roman army was a wisp of straw at-
tached to a pole, which formed a rallymng-
point- for the s=oldier in battle. In the
s‘raw we have. perbaps, an emblem of the
hushartiman. For the Romans, in their
orimn, at least, were a nation of farmers,
and in this straw they would see a remin-
der of home. of the corn-field, and the
thatched roof, of wife and children anxi-
oudly waiting the return of husband and |
father. But with conquest the simplicity |
of early symbolism passed away, and we
pegin to find standards bearing on the top
ihe fizures of the eagle, the royal bird oi |
Romulus. of the wolf, the beast that
suckled him and Remmus, of the horse (an
animal still new to the old world, and sus—
gestive of the conservative, haughty land-
owner, who went to war on horseback
while his humble clients tramped on foot).
The first Roman flag was that borne 1in
front of the cavalry, a plan piece of
coloured cloth at the ‘end of a gilt stafi.
We hear, too, in imperial times, of a
military  standard beanng the head
of the reigning Emperor; for in earlier
days of civilization the indiv:.rdual must
have a concrete object upon wiich to focus
his patriotism. He fights for Cesar, not
for an abstraction. To die for liberty,
equality, fratermity, is a toore difficult
achievement, and only members of a very
advanced community can rise to such a
conception, 1 well remember reading an
article by a Ruosdan writer m |

Nineteenth Century and After at the ame
when Ruesia seemed to be on the eve of
a revolutron against the oppression of aer
arrstocracy. This was seven years ago, and
the writer said:—"No, Rassia will not
rige in revolution for a principle. She has
not the edoeation to mL: her do it;" and
he reminded his readers how half a cen-
tury before an abortive attempt was
made t othrow off the yoke. A certain
Grand Duke, with advanced ideas, was
leader of the movement. He desired that |
“Liberty’”’ should be the n.lliﬁ::g ery.
“Useles,” ?idﬂ?“ lgdvm ‘d e Rl::
fan will not understand-—unles

indnti“r:‘nrthat%i y is the name
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of your wife! For you and your wife they
may vise, but not for Liherty as an ab
straction.”  Ta return to Rome-not ti



e days of Constan
r‘mmi; made. Then, b
Be Emperor’s head L
viters “Chr''—the firs ree . ﬁ

'heist's name; and, for The finst time in

story, it may be, men fought for an
deal rather th.:!n for w&fﬁm
uipnDsirous paradoxXe &k ot

ﬁ’;urhi of the m‘trii;t, ,ﬂll-l& Prince of 'F'm,
Lhe  conqueror | éring, carried, in
symbal, upon the battlefield, to witness
all the horrors that stalk abroad when

man reels back into the beast and is no
more,

—“Attached to the End of a StickS'—

But, significantly epough, the modern
ﬂﬁﬂ has its source in the German neople.
It is they who gave us the Gonfanon or
Battle (gund) flaz (fano).® One has only
to read Cesar again to find how warloving
thise ancient Toutens were: how they
despised peace because it made the young |
men clfeminate. And they were right in
ages when there was no other outlet for
encrgy. courage, and seli-sacrifice. And so
it s they who have left us moderns the
flag—the flag. 1 looked up “fiag” in the
dictionary. It stood defined as “a piece
of cloth attached to the end of a staff”
A piece of cloth attached to the end of a
stafi; no very comphicated thing this: and
vet what has such a piece of cloth meant
for good and evil in the history of man-

Kind.
—Not Blood but Liberty.—

The mischief of it all 38 this—that when
we gaze upon the flag we think—at any
Tate the wajority of us think only
of war. of military and naval triemphs.
For myself, when I gaze upon our flag, 1
prefer rather to dwell wpon the noble re-
sults which have come of conquest—results
[which, however little appreciated at  the
momrent, were still dim‘:.* descried by the
best part of she mation.  And what wWe
think of? Suarely of I'yranny su -
lof Freedom sel on firm foundations, of us-
'most Liberty for the individual, so far as
it compatible with the safety of the State.
|These are the things for which our fi
\stands, and to relain these things for the
world at large 'we must be prepared to
make any sacrifice.  And it is becauge
uhese things are endangered now thal Br-
tamn is justified in the stand which she hus
taken. But let us make no mistake,

; —War, Vile and Horrible.—
War is still a vile and a horrible thing,
and in our hearts ad least e ought all
'to e wearing sackcloth and ashes at the
‘shought that man hae fallen so low again
'that we must be murdering one another ‘o
satigfy the vulgar ambilions of a few. bBut
on our side we may fairly urge that this
thing hos been thrust upon us, and thas
we are out to put an end, if we can, fo
this disturbing of the peace of Europe and
the hampering of buman progress. Ther
is for us a grim duty 1o performed
—a duty about which we should no more
'dieam of boasting than chould a Juxdge
when he vindicates the law by sent.enm;%
ome miserable wreteh to the gallows. Sull
less should be desire that this grim duly
may be prolonged. The other day I heand.
of a certain clergyman in this city who
asserted that he could nof bring himsel:
to pray for peace yei. 1 presume that for
him “Blessed are the peacemakers’ is
merely effermnimate nonsense. His ton,
as far as 1 could make out, was Lhat war
brought us in touch +with the realities of
life. There mdeed he wms righ:. War
does make us realize how near to the brute
mankind sl is, despite 2,000 years of pro-
fossed Christianaty. Bul with this clergy-
man's conchrsion 1 caunot agree. ““War,’
be said, “brings vs in touch with the reali-
ties of lde, ;:nd will *ﬂ:mﬁom nn;lpal us

full back upon the God whom we
iﬁm despwsed.”” WDOH he mean that
war, with i  threatenmgs  of
imminent death. will drive us from
¢heer terror 1o _grovel before a

B Y s, Qergyman, Meatk 1o
din . if thiz clergym. !
irm, as Wordsworth does, that ™

' ‘s daughter,” then T can only repuy
1‘I.gua.t.. '.if“l t.I:eI:'e is anything that tle me

eoxis of a benefi-




T
g
;iﬁn‘
g
g

of the groaning and travailing

have had o bLe wan again af \
;hbﬂm uman meture. . - -

speaker was rewurded with 3
iongsustained apnlanes



