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everything associated with that race, and was
perbape its greatest pride on this continent.

I have often wondered what would have
been the destiny of Charles Murphy had his
parents flot emigrated ta this hemisphere.
Had they remained on the Emerald Isle and
had hie been raised there. there is no question
that hie would have taken hie place in the
front ranks of the great Nationalist Party
of that country, that hie wouid have ornamented
the halls of Westminster, and might have gone
down ta posterity as hero of the achievement
of Home Rule -for hie countjry. Many of
those who took an eminent place in that
battle I have had the privilege of knowing
from afar; ail their orations I have read. But
I know of none who was capaible of such
passionate and cloquent advocacy of the
cause of Ireland as was Charles Murphy
himself.

We think of him, however, not only in that
relationship, but aiea as an eminent Canadian
public man, a party man of the Canadian
type, a strong fighter in the ranks, a favourite
of hie chief, a lover of hie leader, a man who
could pe'rhaps deliver the most teiling blows
of any who sat opposite ta us in the Hanse of
Commons in the aid days. -He "drank delight
of battie wit-h hie peers," and, weli was hie
equipped both ta battle and tao conquer. But
I have ta add ta that refiection this: however
severe were the assaults hie directed, however
relentîcas was the battie he conducted, I
neyer in the whoie course of my public life
heard on the part of any member of the party
ta which, I beionged, and which was oppoeed
ta hie, ane word in the way of resentment or
personai bitternees against ýCharies Murphy.

The reason for that was that he demeaned
himoself as a man at ahý times. He neyer
behaved as a ruffian; much lese did hie ever
behave as a bandit. Hie struck abave the
belt, and ail knew that behind the masculine
and virile brain and person of Charle
Murphy was a kindly and generous heart.
Hie friends hie knew and their adoption tried,
and hie grappied them ta hie soul with hooks
of steel. Those who were flot hie friends in
the warfare of politice hie possibly knew how ta
crush, but hie did not know how ta hate.

We think of him, though, nlot only as a
public man, but as a lover of literature and
especiall'y as a student of history. The
honourable leader on the other sîde (Hon. Mr.
Danduranct) has told us how he associated
with men of hie own race and cause in the
United States, in England, in Ireland and an
the continent, and how hie conducted a
voluminous correspondence with these men ta
the end of his days. He liked them because
they were giants of achievement. In what-

ever sphere they might have achieved he was
interested. But hie was intereeted moat if
they had at heart the common cause so dear
ta him, the cause of Ireland. He wanted ta
experience in hie own 111e ail the highest and
best thnilis of living, and hie gat this ex-
perience f rom these personal associations.

How hie loved ta telli about incidents and
conversations with men of note, especially
those of the land ta the south and those of
the lest generation across the Atlantic I No
man ever cxcei'led him as a raconteur. No
man ever excellcd him. in presenting the
interesting and the gripping side of a con,
versation in which he had taken. part or of an
incident through which hie had passed.

Naturaliy hie had, hie heroce in aur own land.
I do not know that anyone in this Dominion
quite filled hie ideal of politicai perfection
and personal charm, except one, Sir Wilfrid
Laurier. How hie ioved Sir Wilfrid! But he
whom hie most revered in the paet records of
aur country was D'Arcy MeGee. Na one has
eontnibuted sa m'uch ta the immortaiity of
that great figure in Canadien history as hes
Charles Murphy. He wee a student of McGee
for the samne reason that hae was a *student of
many other notcd figures. He himseIf shared
the saine love of iearning, the semne poetic
temperament, the samne ardent patriotism. In
the story of this Dominion there will perhape
be none who will be found ta have possessed
in more bount-iful degree than Charles Murphy
that statesecn's iegacy of literary fire, of prac-
ticel political wiedomn and of ardent love of
country.

Not only was he possessed of peculiarly
Irish traits, bu t he wes aiea a man of reai
business capacity. When an administrative
task was given to him hie discherged it with
consummnate ebilýity. Hie organizing power
beceme a iegend. There was nothing hie
undertook ta organize af which hie did not
make a real and striking success.

Neturelly we lament the death of aur
colegue. It will be a long whiie, I think,
before one passes from aur midet whom we
shail mise as we mise him. And beeuse we
can realize how they feel, we aIl join in
sympethy with hie brothers who remain and
with the members of hie family of the ncxt
generetion. We sorrow with thase who survive
in the home where he Iived, that home in
which. he was endeered and which hie had so
long cnlivened and edorned.

Hon. J. P.MOLLOY: Hona11urable senaitors,
the words thet you are about ta heer are not
mine; they are the words of the honourable
senetar from Rougemont (Hon. Mr. Lemieux),
who, I regret ta sey, is unevoidebly absent


