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opinions and creeds of the various ethnical
groups have to be taken into con-
sideration—a policy of exclusiveness is not
progerly speaking, a policy, but a blunder

which must prove fatal to minorities. Love .

of justice and of freedom, tolerance, loyalty
grounded upon autonomy, patriotism, such
his ideals. And with what mastery did
he expound them! Those who will read
his speeches in which the scholar always
controls the tribune, checks his outbursts;
chastens his language, will no doubt find
in them the lustre of fancy coupled with
the magic of style but they will first of all
discover loftiness of thought combined
with an unerring judgment, and the intui-
tion of the right course to steer through
the windings of Canadian politics. And
this constitutes a lofty ideal, and it was
this ideal which fashioned Laurier into
the great .Canadian that he was. But in
appreciating his career, it is on his firm
and dignified attitude in the relations of
Canada and the Mother Country that our
attention must be focussed. -

None more than Laurier admired the
majestic institutions of the British Empire,
where liberty wrought this miracle of a
Gavan Duffy, a Wilfrid Laurier, a Louis
Botha, respectively governing Australia,
Canada, Africa, with intense loyalty and
devotedness to the interests of the Crown.

In this connection may I be allowed to
add that after the Transvaal war, Sir Wil-
frid Laurier was consulted in turn by
Campbell Bannerman and by General
Botha as to the contemplated South Afri-
can Union and that both these statesmen
benefited by his vast experience. I shall
never forget the words uttered in my pres-
ence at Cape Town, in November, 1910,
by the Boer General: “In South Africa,
two names are particularly dear to us, that
of Campbell-Bannerman and that of Wil-
frid Laurier. . To those two men we owe an
eternal debt of gratitude.”

At the several TImperial -conferences
which he attended—and we all know what
a brilliant role he played in them—Sir Wil-
frid Laurier, whose fiscal policy had tickled
the pride of the Mother Country, had never-
theless to withstand the new wave which
was just then beginning to roll from
London into the Dominions. This brilliant
dream of a vast Empire, whose centre of
action would be Westminster, could, for-
sooth, ‘seduce the leaders of British poli-
tics, but Laurier was a Canadian first and
last. Our country having disentangled
itself from the bonds of Colonialism, had
gradually conquered jts political freedom,
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through the extension of the principle of
autonomy. Knowing the exact extent of
our rights and duties, he boldly and sin-
cerely proclaimed the principle of Imperial
unity based upon local liberties.

That virile attitude was to him, no doubt,
the source of disappointments. But the old
Premier was too much of a philosopher not
to realize that impulses cannot play the
part of reason, and that popularity is a
poor substitute for arguments.

Were I called upon to define the out-
standing qualities of Sir Wilfrid Laurier as
a statesman, I would say that his modera-
tion was a driving power in itself, his gift
of expression a shining light, and that, with
this master of oratory, sound judgment and
common sense, outweighed his very elo-
quence.

His worthy manner of living, his thor-
ough honesty, his perfect equanimity
through the worst ordeals, his devouring in-
tellectual activity, his unimpeachable
righteousness, his home life imbued with
such charm and beauty; his loyalty to
friends, his discreet charity, but, above all,
his eloquence exerted in behalf of the down-
trodden, all these recall in many respects
some distinctive characteristics of Glad-
stone and Lincoln.

We shall no longer have before our eyes
those refined and aristocratic features of
Laurier, whose most amiable smile went to
the plebian, the needy, the humble, the
lowly and the feeble; but his memory made
immortal in works of bronze and marble
will pass on to coming generations as one
of the greatest embodiments of virtue in
public and private life, as one of the finest
products of human-kind in the last cen-
tury.

We, his followers, his admirers, find
solace in the thought that he died in the
way he had wished to die. As the Norman
knights of old, it was clothed in his armour
that he appeared before the Supreme Judge.
Death, the soother of all suffering, was to
him like the declining hours of a beautiful
day.

Before closing his eyes to things terres-
trial, he had the supreme joy of seeing the
Allies victorious. Enamoured of freedom
and justice, he witnessed the downfall in .
Europe of autocracy and its instrument,
militarism, and the founding on their ruins
of the.League of Nations. :

As of yore at Inkerman and at Sebastopol,
he saw our two great mother countries
clasping hands and joining their forces on
the battle-field, and our sons rushing with
a light heart to meet together a glorious



