D 33041

046 COMMONS

Doctor MeKay had deep convictions with
respect to Liberal principals and policies, As
rogards old country politics, he was very
much of the school of Mr, Gladstone, In
federal politics he was a loyal, ardent and
uncompromising  follower of Sir  Wilfrid
Laurier; in provineial affairs he was one of
the school of Oliver Mowat. Doctor MeKay
was familiar in all their details with the polities
of the part of the country in which he lived.
He was one to whom leaders went to seek
counsel and advice with respect to policies
and as regards the conditions governing in
their respective communities. His name and
his interests had an immediate association
with what we speak of as the Ottawa valley.
It might almost be said that there has not
been a political battle, either provineial or
federal, of any significance fought in the
Ottawa valley in the last fifty years in which
Doctor MeKay did not participate or with
respect to which in some eapacity his political
services were not sought on behalf of the
party to which he belonged. I imagine he
rather liked to be thought of as a politieal
war-horse, and indeed he was that in every
sense of the word. I ean think of no one
in our public life more deserving of the term
“old reliable.” For these reasons he played
the all-important part which he did over a
period, as I have said, of fifty years.

It would be a great mistake, reflecting on
a life of service as long as that which the
doctor enjoyed, realizing the extent of his
achievements, of the honours which crowned
his efforts towards the end, to think at this
time only, or mostly, of the loss which we
of this House of Commons have sustained.
Rather may we rejoice at what has been
given by way of inspiration, by such a life
and such an example, to the young people
of our country who have a desire for com-
munity and public service and who hope to
play a part in public affairs.

Within a few months, Doctor and Mrs,
McKay would have celebrated their golden
wedding anniversary. This morning, as I was
writing a line of sympathy to Mrs. McKay,
there came suddenly to my mind those lines
of Robert Browning:

Grow old along with me!

The best is yet to be,

The last of life, for which the first was made;
“for which the first was made.” 1 could not
but think that when fifty years ago Doctor
and Mrs. McKay began life together in Pem-
broke, his public as well as his married
and professional life was then just having its
beginning. He brought to his profession and
to the community a mind well trained and
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stored with information gathered at the public
school, at the normal school and at Queen's
university, He brought habits of industry as
well as habits of thought, and these he sought
to turn not alone to his individual and per-
gonal advantage, and to the furtherance of
the work of his profession, but also to the
good of the community in which he lived,
He there began the bringing up of a young
family, secking to give to his children educa-
tional advantages greater even than those
which, as a lad, he himself had been privileged
to enjoy. He began to interest himself in
community activities and public work, serving
at one time on the school board, at another
in municipal affairs, and offering himself on
different occasions ag a candidate for parlia-
ment, He became president of the political
associntion of his party and, increasingly the
moving spirit in its affairs,

Such was the beginning of his life, Let us
look for a moment at “the last of life, for
which the first was made.” We see him at the
close of life occupying a foremost position
in his profession, and looked to by the com-
munity generally for guidance and direction
in its different activities, We see him with
children grown up, themselves taking an
honourable part in affairs, and surrounded by
grandchildren, bringing their comfort and their
cheer to his advancing years. We see him
when nearly eighty years of age, signally
honoured by his fellow citizens as mayor of the
town in which for fifty years he had lived and
carried on his work. We see him at the same
great age returned a second time, and with
a large majority to the parliament of Can-
ada as a member for the constituency in
which he had lived throughout that half
century of time. More than that, we see
him, as his life draws to its close, a national
figure much respected by members of parlia-
ment of all political parties, and greatly be-
loved by those of the party to whom he be-
longed.

For such a life we have reason to be deeply
thankful. It is true that we shall miss him
keenly, particularly those of us on this side;
our loss is very great indeed. I am sure that to
every one of us, as I know it is to myself,
the doctor's sudden passing has brought a
sense of personal loss which it would be diffi-
cult to describe. We shall miss him about
these halls. We shall miss him in our political
gatherings. We shall miss him in our cam-
paigns. But we shall be grateful always, 1
believe, that one who was spared to serve
his country up to eighty years of age and
beyond has left behind a career so honourable
and a name so greatly honoured.




