
from licr lunbition? She has t(»rii Gilnaltar f'nmi Spain, Malta and

Canada ("ntni P'rancc, llclitfidand f'ntni Denmark, the Cape nfC Jood

II(tp(! f'ntm the Dntcli, the (Jtild Coast from the r«»rtu^nc.S(', and

Iloni^ Konjf <'n»m China. She has hnilt np l)y thoswdnl a military

power in Asia, whicii sccnrcs her ( Jovcrnmcnt over two hnndrcci

millions in India. At Aden she holds the ;j:ati' of the Ivcd Sea. At
Sin^'aporc sh(M'ommands the road to China. From Fiji she d(»mi-

natc's the I'acilic. Her territory is vaster than that of llnssia, and

^rreator in extent than all lOnrope withont llnssia. Ivnssia annexes

no |)opulation, except Slavs ami a few tribes in Asia, while of two

hundred and fifty millions of Britain's snhjects only twenty milli< ^

are FntiMshmen. What nationality has not some of it.- memhe/'j

under Jiritish rule? Italians at Malta, Spaniards at (lil altar,

Arahsat Aden, (Jernuinsat Ileliiiitlan*!, Dutch at the Cape, Chinese

at llontr Kon<,f, Malays at Malacca, Hindoos in India, Katiiirs in

South Africa, Maoi'i(s in New Zealand, and French and Indians in

Caiuida."

A French writer of similar tendencies thus j;r<)iij)s t\w facts for us :

"Arc there any other .seas, any other continents; seek an iiduil)ite<l

or an uninhjihitol spot where Britain has not planted lierfla<r? All

newly discovered lands she unhesitatinj^I, annexes to hei'sclf Wlu-n

will this insolent usurpation cease? What balance of power can

exist in the world in the face of such and)ition, whicli incr(!a.ses with

con(|uest and becomes extrava<iant by dint of impunity? It is not

one nation, but every nation which should o|)en their eyes. It is

essential not for one i)eoj)lc, but for every peoj)le to know whether
the ocean itself is free, and if the whole universe is to fall back in

the ])resenee of the dominiim of the shop-kee|)in^ C;esars,"

Victor Hu;;o speaks more kindly :

"Over that sea, in calm majesty, lies the proud island whose exis-

tence consoles me for a thousand continental crimes, and vindicates

for me the jjoodness of Providence. Yes, yes, |)rou(l Knjiland, thou

art justly ))roud of thy colossal strenfith—more justly of thy godlike

repose. Stretched upon the rock, but not like Prometheus, and with

no evil bird t) rend thy side, rests the j^enius of England.
" He wait,=i his hour, but counts not the iiours between. He knows

that it is rolling up through the misty gloom of ages, and that the

chariot is guided by the iron hand of destiny. Dare I murnnir
that the mists will clear for me, that I shall not hear the rumbling
wlu^ds of the chariot of the hour of England. It will come— it is

coming— it has come. The whole world, aroused as by some mighty
galvanism, suddenly raises a wild cry of love and admiration, and
throws itself into the bounteous bosom of England.

" Henceforth there are no nations, no peoples, but one an<l indi-

visible will be the world, an<l the world will be one Englan«l. Her
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