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the people of England must realize, the inevitable greatness
of Canada. This is not a vain-glorious boast. This is no
rhodomontade. It is simple fact. Here stand we, six
million people, heirs to the greatest legacy in the history of
mankind, owners of half a continent, trustees, under God
Almighty, for the fertile solitudes of the west. A little people,
few in numbers, say you? Ah, truly such a little people!
Few as the people of the Greeks that blocked the mountain
gates of Europe to the march of Asia, few as the men of Rome
that built a power to dominate the world, nay, scarce more
numerous than they in England whose beacons flamed along
the cliffs a warning to the heavy galleons of Spain. Aye, such
a little people, but growing, growing, growing, with a march
that shall make us ten millions to-morrow, twenty millions in
our children’s time and a hundred millions ere yet the century
runs out. What say you to Fort Garry, a stockaded fort in
your father’s day, with its hundred thousand of to-day and its
half a million souls of the to-morrow? What think you, little
river Thames, of our great Ottawa that flings its foam eight
hundred miles? What does it mean when science has moved
us a little further yet, and the wheels of the world’s work turn
with electric force? What sort of asset do you think then our
melting snow and the roaring river-flood of our Canadian spring
shall be to us? What say you, little puffing steam-fed in-
dustry of England, to the industry of Coming Canada. Think
you, you can heave your coal hard enough, sweating and
grunting with your shovel to keep pace with the snow-fed
cataracts of the north? Or look, were it but for double con-
vietion, at the sheer extent and size of us. Throw aside, if
you will, the vast districts of the frozen north, confiscate, if you
like, Ungava still snow-covered and unknown, and let us talk
of the Canada that we know, south of the sixtieth parallel, south
of your Shetland Islands, south of the Russian Petersburg and
reaching southward thence to where the peach groves of
Niagara bloom in the latitude of Northern Spain. And of all
this take only our two new provinces, twin giants of the future,
Alberta and Saskatchewan. Three decades ago this was the



