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HON. SII. CHIAULES TUPPER, BART., GCMG
.At the ago of seventy-seven ycars.

vince and the appointees of Down-
ing Street.

Stern destiny, wvhichi is ever play-
ing- sucli pranks v.. ith poor hunian-
ity, with statestuen as well as mech-
anies, with the greatest as well as
the humblest of mortals, placed
hiim for a while-too short a while
-wý\here Falkland hiad lorded it
over him and others, and wvhere
lie could recail the past with ail its
trials and str.uggles, humiliations
and successes; and then Fate, in
its irony, suddenly struck hlmi
down, and the old grovernment
house lost the noblest and gyreatest
man wrho ever lived within its
wval1s. As I close this imiperfect
tribute to a man whose broad states-

manship and undoubted genius
I recalled as I stood last before his
portrait in the assembly roomn of the
Province Building, I ask his coun-
trymnen to ren2ember his ojwn noble
verses, and apply them flot only to
tue famous Liberal orator, poet and
statesman, but also to his eminent
opponent, the Conservative chief,
wvho,' like hiniself, wvas an honest,
conscientious mial, differing in
1)rincil)les, but equally influenced
h)y lofty aspirations:

Not hiere? Ohi, ycs, our hecarts their pres-
ece feel;

Viewless. not voiceless, froîn the dcepest
shielis

On meniory's shore hiarmnonious echoes
steal,
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