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them. The very cause for which they are called upon
to fight is to them doubly sacred.

A System not a People at Fault.

“In this country we are not all of the same origin;
we are not all of British or of French descent. I was
struck by the words of the hon. member for South
Oxford in reference to our fellow citizens of German
origin. They are certainly amongst our best citizens.
This has been acknowledged on more than one occa-
sion. They are proud of the land of their adoption,
which to many of them is the land of their birth, and
they have shown more than once their devotion to
British institutions. But, Sir, they would not be men
if they had not in their hearts a deep feeling of affection
for the land of their ancestors, and nobody would
blame them for that. There is nothing perhaps, so
painful as the situation in which mind and heart are
driven in opposite directions. But let me tell my
fellow countrymen of German origin that we have no
quarrel with the German people. We respect and
admire as much as they do the proud race from which
they have their descent; we acknowledge all that the
world owes to the German people for their contribution
to the happiness of mankind by their progress in litera-
ture, in art and in science. But perhaps our German
fellow citizens will permit me to say that in the struggle
for constitutional freedom which has been universal
in Europe during the last century, the German people
have not made the same advance as have some of the
other nations of Europe. I am sure that they will
agree with me that if the institutions of the land of
their ancestors were as free as the institutions of the
land of their adoption, this cruel war would never have
taken place. Nothing can be truer than the words
which are reported to have been uttered by a German
soldier made a prisoner in Belgium that this war is not a
war of the German people; and if there is a silver lining
to this darkest cloud which now overhangs Europe it
" is that, as a result and consequence of this war, the
German people will take the determinaticn to put an
end forever to this personal imperialism, and to make
it impossible evermore for one man to throw millions
of the human race into all the horrors of modern war-
fare.

A Contrast in Loyalty and Patriotism.

We cannot forget that the issue of battle is always
uncertain, as has been proven already in the present
contest. In invading Belgium, some two weeks ago,
the German Emperor invoked the memory of his an-
cestors and called upon the blessing of God. The
German Emperor might have remembered that there
is a treaty guaranteeing the independence, the in-
tegrity, the neutrality of Belgium, and that this treaty
was signed in the last century by the most illustrious
of his ancestors, Emperor William I of Germany. He
might have remembered also that there is this precept
in the divine book: ‘Remove not the ancient land-
marks which thy fathers have set up.” But the Ger-
man Emperor threw his legions against this landmark
in the fulness of his lust of power, with the full expecta-
tion that the very weight of his army would crush
every opposition and would secure their passage

through Belgium. He did not expect, he could not
believe, that the Belgians, few in numbers and peaceful
in disposition and in occupation, would rise in his way
and bar his progress; or if he harboured such a thought
for one moment his next thought was that if he met
such opposition he could brush it aside by a wave of
his imperial hand. Sir, he should have remembered
that in the sixteenth century the ancestors of the Bel-
gians rose against the despotism of Phillip IT of Spain,
and, through years of blood and fire and miseries and
sufferings indescribable, they maintained an unequal
contest against Spain—Spain as powerful in Europe at
that time as the German Empire is to-day. Sir, if
there are men who forget the teachings of their fathers,
the Belgians are not of that class; they have proved
equal to the teachings of their fathers; they have never
surrendered; the biood of the fathers still runs in the
veins of the sons; and again to-day, through blood
and fire and miseries and sufferings indescribable they
hold at bay the armies of the proud Kaiser.

The Ultimate Triumph of Right.

‘I repeat, Sir, that the issue of battle is always
uncertain. There may be disappointments, there may
be reverses, but we enter into this fight with full hope
as to the ultimate result:

“For freedom’s battle once begun,
Bequeathed from bleeding sire to son,
Tho’ often lost, is ever won.”

¢¢Sir, upon this occasion we invoke the blessing of
God—not the god of battles, but the God of justice and
mercy; and it is with ample confidence in Providence
that we appeal to the justice of our cause.

_ ‘“Nay, more, already England has won a signal
victory, a victory more precious, perhaps, than any
that can be achieved by her fleets or by her armies.

in the scales of destiny. The possibility of civil strife
| in Ireland already rejoiced the eyes of Britain’s enemies.
| But to-day the spectre of civil war has vanished from
Ireland; all Irishmen are united, ready to fight for
King and country. The volunteers of the north and
the” volunteers of the south, forgetting their past

 differences, stand shoulder to shoulder ready to shed
,; their blood for the common cause. And, Sir, may I
| not say that the hope is not vain that in that i)a,ptism
' of blood may be washed away, and forever washed
away, the distrust of one another which has been the

curse of Ireland in ages past.

“But it is not only in Ireland that you find this
union of hearts. In the two other united kingdoms
the voice of faction has been silenced. Even those who
on principle do not believe in war admit that this was
a just war and that it had to be fought. That union
of hearts which exists in the United Kingdom exists
also in Canada, in Australia, in New Zealand. Yea,
even in South Africa—South Africa, rent by war less
than twenty years ago, but now united under the bless-
| ing of British institutions, with all, British and Dutch
| together, standing ready to shed their blood for the
common cause. Sir, there is in this the inspiration and
the hope that from this painful war the British Em-
pire will emerge with a new bond of union, the pride of

Only a few weeks ago the Irish problem was pending

all its citizens, and a living light to all other nations.’”
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