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Cansula. oJ J.i^ph How,. f„r No\a S€;..tin. u niouKl,. wlRthrr
we ri*KJ»r«J A> well nr ill iht-ir nirujigle* vvith the bureaucrats uf
yurlK-t. <.r with ilu- r.miily tum|MilH of Tpjirr Cana.l.i atul
N«»va St. Ilia. Wu- wiiirr view uf th.- lather* uf ConfrUtraliuii
w;w, after all. maJrt |>.j**il>lc only by the !.lruK«lr<» of tlie«e railur
htrucn f.>r representative Kuvcrnnieut arid home rule.

It woutil fak.- t').) tntuh time to trace the )itep« of our
inten,.ly imrrcMini,' history from the first lamliriKH at Cafw
hrelon. Sable Man.l. AnnajH.hv ami in the St. Uwume,
through that romantic time of j-eographical diwuvery, niiHsion.iry
zeal, and fur iridinir. endu^' not in the .ihan.l.mmcnt of what »o
t.ften siiitird a hn|H^'leHs »tiUt;«le, but in the turning over of the
problem by the milit.int and religious enthuMii!,tH of I'ram e to
the domestic and col.miziuK Hrtion ; to tell of the ttruKKles for
patliamcntary yovirnment.and then f-.r representative govern-
ment

;
of the hopes and fear, haduiK' to the ^reat plunge, con-

federation- that eHort to link together provinces on both o. eatiN.
with hardly an interest in common and with K'Kantic natural
obst.-xcles between; of the buildini; of our first greit transconti-
nental railway and of our fears that it would nut pay ojieratinK'
exfiennes: of our dreadful niuhtn of despairiuK anxiety lest frost
should prove that our prairies were practically worthless ; of our
mistaken feelin;; of dei)»-ndence ujk.j the United States as the
only market for many of our pnxlucts.

Hut when, since confederation, things were at their darkest,
many of us rei^-ated over and over .'i>;ain that old ICn^Iish
proverb—"It's do^^ed as dms it." We did not falter, and we
talked as big as we knew how.

And when the railw.iy beyan to pay dividends, ami the farm
boys who had left Ontario for Manitoba began to come biick for a
holiday every winter in their coon skins, when we began to see
that the unfriendliness of the Tnited States had been a blessing
»n disguise, then began to throb through the 1 rain of one Cana-
dian after another the conviction that .is one nation, with possi-
bilities beyond calculation, we had won.

Now that it can be done so readily, every Canadian should
read the history of his country, both the period of romance


