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Doug Christie
1946-2013

R.I.P.

It breaks my heart that for the
first time since I started this news -
let ter 28 years ago, I am writ ing to
you with out be ing able to con sult
and dis cuss the con tents with Doug, 
but I know that he would want me
to tell you about his last bat tle.

He passed away of met a static
liver can cer on March 11, 2013, at
about 4:30 p.m. in the pres ence of
me, his part ner of 31 years, our
chil dren Cadeyrn and Kalonica, and 
his sis ter Jane. It is hard to re al ize
that as re cently as Feb ru ary 20th,
he was hard at work de fend ing his
last cli ent in a jury trial, strug gling
against in creas ing pain and nau sea
try ing des per ately to com plete the
trial, and up hold his com mit ment as 
a de fence law yer. He told the pros e -
cu tor that he wanted to com plete
the trial, if it was the last thing he’d 
do. 

On Feb ru ary 21st, the trial was
ad journed so that I could take him
to emer gency as the pain was too
great and tak ing the pain kill ers, he
feared, would im pair his abil ity to

act for his cli ent. Later that day,
af ter tests, he was di ag nosed with
in nu mer a ble metastases that were
spread through out his liver. The
doc tors at that time estimated he
had maybe six months to live. He
was ad mit ted to the hos pi tal and
test ing to discover the source of
these mets be gan in hopes of treat -
ing the tu mour from which they
orig i nated; they were ap par ently
not from the pros tate can cer that
he’d been di ag nosed with in May
2011. The source was never found,
and so he started the pro cess of
wind ing up his law prac tice and
putt ing his af fairs in or der. 

Sadly for all of us, the can cer
pro gressed so quickly that he de -
clined first day by day and then
hourly, un til he passed away within 
19 days of be ing ad mit ted to the
hos pi tal. 

Doug's Obit u ary

Born, Win ni peg, April 24,
1946, died of met a static liver can -
cer, Vic to ria, March 11, 2013. 

Pre de ceased by his mother
Norma in 2008. Sur vived by wife
Keltie Zubko, son Cadeyrn, daugh -
ter Kalonica, sis ters Jane Chris tie
and Myna Cryderman, brother Neil, 
fa ther Douglas, and the ex tended
Zubko fam ily. 

Doug grad u ated with a dou ble
ma jor in po lit i cal sci ence and phi -

los o phy from the Uni ver sity of
Win ni peg in 1967. He moved to
Van cou ver where he grad u ated in
law from UBC in 1970. He has
lived in Vic to ria, B.C. since 1970,
where he has main tained a sole pro -
pri etor ship law prac tice in an age of 
large le gal cor po ra tions, oc cu py ing
a hum ble of fice the size of two
park ing spaces across from the
court house. His prac tice ini tially fo -
cused on crim i nal law, but he later
de vel oped a deeply pas sion ate in -
ter est in free dom of ex pres sion and
civil lib er ties. Through out his life
as a law yer, he em bod ied the true
spirit of  “pro bono publico” of ten
rep re sent ing cli ents of lit tle means
to en sure they had a voice. He was
a born de fense lawyer, brilliant
cross-examiner, and tenacious
arguer. 

As Can ada’s most pro lific de -
fender of free speech, he ap peared
in the Su preme Court of Can ada for 
this is sue more times than any other 
coun sel in Can ada, to date.

He de fended the land mark cases 
of Keegstra, Zundel, Malcolm
Ross, John Ross Tay lor, Ca na dian
Lib erty Net, and Finta, all be fore
the Su preme Court of Can ada.
Doug also ap peared in the Old
Bailey and the Court of Ap peal in
Lon don, Eng land, and through out
Can ada in all lev els of court, and
his fam ily spent much time see ing
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him off and greet ing him at airports.

His wife Keltie worked with
him as his le gal as sis tant dur ing the
years be fore the chil dren were born
and to gether they worked on the
case of which Doug was proud est.
As de fense coun sel in Can ada’s
only war crimes trial (the Finta
case), he took part in court pro ceed -
ings for the de fense in Hun gary, Is -
rael and Can ada. Af ter a 2 year
in ves ti ga tion, mil lions of pros e cu -
tion dol lars and a 9 month trial, the
ac cused was ac quit ted with out call -
ing ev i dence, in less than 2 hours on 
the ba sis of Doug’s cross ex am i na -
tion. Af ter the crown’s ap peal to the 
Su preme Court, he was suc cess ful
in hav ing the law se verely re stricted 
and it has never been used again. 

Up un til the time of his death,
he con tin ued to ad vise cli ents
around the world on pub li ca tion and 
free speech is sues. Two and a half
weeks be fore he died, he was strug -
gling to fin ish a jury trial, fight ing
pain and nau sea, but true to his aim,
he still wanted to fin ish the trial to
the best of his abil ity. He deeply re -
gret ted to the end that he was leav -
ing his cli ents un rep re sented by his
illness and death. 

Dur ing the 1990’s he built a rep -
u ta tion as a ma jor in spi ra tional
speaker for free dom, trav el ling the
world speak ing about its im por -
tance. 

In 1978, he cre ated a po lit i cal
move ment called the West ern Can -
ada Con cept, for the In de pend ence
of West ern Can ada. As the ma jor
ad vo cate of West ern Ca na dian in de -
pend ence, he spoke in 100’s of
meet ings in most lit tle towns and
cit ies of West ern Can ada, on talk
shows, to schools and uni ver si ties,
and widely var ied as so ci a tions. For
ex am ple, in July of 1981, he gave

36 speeches in 30 days, trav el ling
through out BC and Al berta, ad vo -
cat ing West ern Ca na dian sep a ra -
tion. He ran in many pro vin cial and 
fed eral elec tions, al ways tak ing the 
opportunity to express his political
opinions. 

Cadeyrn and Kalonica will
greatly miss his ever-pres ent guid -
ance, en cour age ment, love and
sup port as well as the spir ited ar gu -
ments he de lighted in start ing
around the ta ble at meals. Keltie is
pro foundly grate ful for the great
joy (amid the chal lenges) of life
and work with him for 32 years.
He was a kind and hu mor ous man
who gave freely all that he had of
his wis dom, his fight ing spirit, his
off-the-wall so lu tions and his love
of beauty. In mem ory of Doug, and 
in lieu of flow ers, we ask sim ply
that you do as he al ways tried to
do: pass on any kind ness shown to
you, to someone else. 

Prayers will be held at Mc -
Call’s Down town, John son and
Van cou ver Streets at 7:00 p.m. on
Thurs day, March 14th. Fu neral
Mass will be held at St. An drews
Ca the dral, 10 a.m., Fri day, March
15th, with pri vate in ter ment to fol -
low. There will be a re cep tion at
the Lau rel Point Inn, from 1 p.m.
to 3 p.m. All those who wish to
share their mem o ries or who were
moved by his life, are wel come.
Con do lences may be of fered to the
family be low.
www.mccallbros.com

The Fu neral Mass

Doug’s fu neral was held in the
beau ti ful St. An drews Ca the dral in
down town Vic to ria, where he
would go to early mass ev ery
Sunday he was home from his pro -
lific trav els to court pro ceed ings

through out Can ada. He al ways
stopped be fore hand to talk to Gary, a
pan-han dler that he had be friended. 

The pall-bear ers were our chil -
dren, Cadeyrn and Kalonica, two of
my broth ers, Daryl and Scott Zubko,
Jeremy Maddock, Doug’s as sis tant,
and a fam ily friend, Derek Lewers.
Piper Rob Paton played Doug’s be -
loved bag pipe mu sic as the cas ket was 
car ried into the ca the dral and later
back out.

De spite the short no tice, the Ca -
the dral was filled with peo ple from all 
the cir cles that he tra versed, from law
to pol i tics to the wa ter polo club of
which he was pres i dent for many
years, to his cli ents, neigh bours,
friends from all walks of life, some
com ing from many parts of the coun -
try to say fare well.

It was Doug’s wish that his dear
friend Fa ther Lucien Larre would of fi -
ci ate at his fu neral and we are grate ful 
that Fa ther Larre was able to do so,
giv ing a most beau ti ful and in spir ing
ser vice, speak ing of Doug’s strug gle
for free dom of speech and his de fense
of his cli ents. “To day we are lay ing a
saint to rest. He fought for what was
right, no mat ter the threats to his life
or the num ber of times his of fice win -
dows were bro ken. He stood tall.” 

While the cas ket rested at the front 
of the ca the dral, adorned by red roses
and his black Akubra hat, the eu logy
was given by Cadeyrn, our son. It is
re pro duced be low. Read ings were
given by friends El len Lewers, Ferenc 
Vindisch and Greg ory Rhone. The
prayers for Doug, his fam ily, his com -
mu nity and the world were read by
our daugh ter Kalonica and Doug’s sis -
ters Jane and Myna. Doug’s fa vor ite
move ment of Bee tho ven’s Pathetique
so nata was per formed by his friend
Helmut Brauss. Fol low ing the cer e -
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mony, the fam ily at tended a pri vate
in ter ment at Royal Oak Cemetary. 

Af ter wards, a re cep tion was
held at the Lau rel Point Inn, in a
beau ti ful room do nated by the man -
age ment in honor of Doug’s many
years of as so ci a tion with the Inn
and its for mer own ers. Pic tures of
Doug’s life and ad ven tures were
pro jected while an open mic en -
abled peo ple to tell their sto ries
about him.

We ap pre ci ate the ef forts of Fa -
ther Lucien Larre and his as sis tant
Ria Kaal in mak ing pos si ble a cer e -
mony Doug would have loved. As
well, we deeply ap pre ci ate the com -
fort Fa ther Larre gave Doug in his
last days. I have had many peo ple
want ing to ex press this ap pre ci a tion 
di rectly to Father Larre, and who
wish to do nate to his mis sions, so
his ad dress is:

Fa ther Lucien Larre, 128 – 145
King Ed ward St., Coquitlam, B.C.
V3K 6M2 or www.fatherlarre.ca

As well, I have a re quest of
those of you who wish to do so, and 
that is to con trib ute to a book in
Doug’s mem ory of reminisences
about him. 

Dur ing the weeks of his ill ness,
we were amazed and grat i fied to re -
ceive mar vel ous sto ries about how
he has in flu enced, helped, in spired
and touched peo ple’s lives. These
came from all over the world, some
from peo ple who had only met him
once, and some from those who had 
never met him. Oth ers came from
cli ents that he helped, peo ple he
knew from the wa ter polo club, or
from the pool where he swam in the 
morn ing, chance ac quain tances, and 
even for mer adversaries. Some
were sim ple lit tle sto ries, oth ers
took place over years of friend ship. 

Sadly, Doug was not able to
hear most of these, as he was too

ill. It did how ever, make me want
to gather them into a book to in -
spire oth ers and cer tainly to main -
tain a re cord of his leg acy. If you
have such a story, I would greatly
ap pre ci ate re ceiv ing it. 

Please send it to: Keltie Zubko,
Box 101, 255 Men zies Street, Vic -
to ria, BC V8V 3G6, or email me at
kzubko@shaw.ca.

Eu logy

by Cadeyrn Chris tie

Men like my dad were n’t made
to die in a hos pi tal. Such men are
re ally made to die on a bat tle field,
with a sword in one hand, and a
shield in the other. Fight ing for
what they be lieve. 

We don’t have bat tle fields like
that any more, and so men like my
fa ther find other are nas, in which
they can fight for what they be -
lieve. For my fa ther, that arena was
the court room. 

Get ting to that court room was -
n’t an easy thing. Grow ing up, my
dad ex plained it pretty well, he said 
“we al ways had enough to eat, but
there was never any thing left on the 
ta ble af ter wards.” He worked his
way through school at the Uni ver -
sity of Man i toba, while liv ing in the 
top floor of a board ing house, with
a bro ken sky light. Dur ing the sum -
mers, he would ei ther work on the
rail road, or life guard at the Banff
Hotsprings. I can’t con firm this, but 
there is more than one story of a
young woman, who was pre vi ously
a strong swim mer, sud denly and for 
no rea son, for get ting how to swim,
and need ing to be rescued by my
dad. 

 Dad went to UBC for his law
de gree. Near the end of his stud ies,
and with his money al most gone, he 
be came fa mous as the only stu dent

ever to make sand wiches and sell
them to his class mates. 

Dad was called to the bar in
1971. And even from the start, he
did things a lit tle un con ven tion ally.
Be fore some one can be come a law -
yer, they have to ar ti cle un der an -
other law yer for a year. This other
law yer is their Prin ci pal, and at the
end of the articling year, the Prin ci -
ple has to de clare that their articling 
stu dent is a fit and proper per son.
My dad was go ing through his ar ti -
cles, and tak ing ev ery chance he
could to get into court. He had a
friend who was an in sur ance ad -
juster. One day he was hav ing
lunch with this friend, and the
friend had to cut short their meet -
ing, in or der to in ter view an in sur -
ance claim ant. He of fered to take
my dad along with him so that they
could con tinue their conversation,
and dad agreed. 

Dad thought noth ing of it at the
time, but this small de ci sion im -
pacted the rest of his life. It turned
out that the in sur ance claim ant who 
was be ing in ter viewed was ac tu ally
su ing a cli ent of Dad’s Prin ci ple.
This in ad ver tent er ror cre ated an
im pos si ble con flict of in ter est, and
Dad’s Prin ci ple was livid. My Dad
lost his job, and what he thought
was his only chance of be com ing a
law yer. 

He told me that at the time, it
seemed like his en tire life was over. 
It was n’t though, be cause an other
law yer, Bar ney Russ, stepped in,
took my Dad on as an articling stu -
dent, and gave him a sec ond
chance. Af ter six ad di tional months 
work ing for Mr Russ, Dad re al ized
his dream, and was called to the bar 
of Brit ish Co lum bia. My Dad went
to Bar ney Russ, and thanked him.
He asked Bar ney how he could ever 
re pay him, and Bar ney just re plied,
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“pass it on”. Dad spent the rest of
his life try ing to do just that, and
standing here today, I know that he
succeeded.

I of ten joked to my Dad that his
most vi o lent de trac tors also owed
him a great debt of grat i tude, be -
cause with out him, many of his cli -
ents would have gone
un rep re sented, and would have been 
jus ti fied in cry ing foul at their lack
of coun sel. 

To this, my Dad’s an swer was
al ways the same. He would tell me
that ev ery one, no mat ter who they
are, or what they might have done,
de serves a de fence law yer. 

My Dad was not a fool ish man.
If he had set out to be come rich, I
have lit tle doubt that he would have
suc ceeded. In stead, he chose to de -
fend the peo ple who would oth er -
wise be de fence less. He paid dearly
for this. He suf fered ter ri bly, but he
also per se vered. To my dad, giving
up was never an option. 

Dad was a fighter. But with all
the fights, and the friends, en e mies,
and ad ver sar ies that he had along
the way, I think that peo ple might
miss some of his most im por tant
achieve ments. Dad was a fighter,
but he was also a pro tec tor, a pro -
vider, and a fa ther. It is this last
achieve ment for which I re spect him 
the most, and it’s also some thing
you’re not go ing to read about in the 
pa per, so it’s what I want to tell you 
about today.   

Any one meet ing my dad would
have been hard pressed to not re al -
ize that he had a won der ful sense of
hu mor. His fam ily how ever, knew
just how deep that sense of hu mour
ran. Dad loved a good prac ti cal
joke, so much so in fact, that when I 
was 12 years old, he sat me down at
the ta ble af ter din ner, and in formed

me that he had signed me up for
the youth branch of the Brit ish
Spe cial Forces. He said, “son,
you’re go ing to love it. You leave
in a week. They’re go ing to teach
you how to re pel down build ings,
and jump out of air planes.” I sat
there in shock as he went on.  He
said “you get to come back when
you’re 14 for 2 weeks, and when
you’re 16 they give you 3 weeks
leave. When you turn 18 you trans -
fer into the full spe cial forces, and
you can start work ing to wards be -
com ing an of fi cer.” Now I don’t
know about the av er age 12 year
old, but I was n’t too pleased with
this de vel op ment, and I made that
pretty clear. So what did my dad
do? Well, he thought on his feet
like he al ways did. And what he
did next was what trans formed a
rel a tively stan dard prac ti cal joke
into a fam ily leg end. He said “Son, 
I’m sorry, I did n’t mean to up set
you. It’s ok though, be cause I can
bribe the recruiter, and get your
name off the list.” 

My dad was also a proud
Scots man. And he taught me how
to be a Scots man too. I think the
most im por tant les son he taught me 
in this re gard, was how to pull
nails out of old 2x4s, and
straighten them so that we could
re-use not just the 2x4s, but also
the nails. 

We al ways laughed at this
habit he had, of re-us ing old build -
ing ma te ri als that might have been
a lit tle past their prime. But this
habit was re ally a re sult of how
much he strug gled and suf fered
early on in his life. He worked so
hard to be come a law yer, and went
with out for so long, that by the
time he be came a law yer, he had a
firmly en trenched sense of fru gal -

ity and hu mil ity that would be with
him for the rest of his life. 

With us, his fam ily, and with his
friends, my dad was one of the most
gen er ous peo ple I’ve ever known. But 
when it came to him self, Dad was al -
ways hap pi est driv ing a beat up old
truck, and having his boots re-soled. 

I could not have asked for a braver 
or kinder man for a fa ther. He was
busy, and he trav elled a lot, but he al -
ways had time for my sis ter and I. He
was the man who took us out to his
farm in Sooke, and spent hours build -
ing things with us and ex plor ing. He
was the man who would get up at 6
am on a Sat ur day to go fish ing. And
he was also the man, who at al most 60 
years old, strapped on a mask, picked
up a paintball marker, and ran around
get ting shot at just be cause his son
thought it looked like fun.

De spite how fear some he could
ap pear in a court room, Dad was al -
ways pro foundly kind to Kalonica and 
I. I think it’s fairly com mon for a par -
ent to start count ing when a child mis -
be haves. My mom would ask us to do
some thing and she would count to 3.
My dad on the other hand, he counted
all the way to five, and so slowly that
it might as well have been ten. 

My dad and I would fight some -
times, like any good fa ther and son
will. One of the things I re mem ber
most about him, is that when we did
ar gue, you might as well flip a coin,
be cause it was even odds on who was
go ing to apol o gize first. My apol o gies 
were usu ally be cause I re al ized that I
was wrong. His were usu ally be cause
he was will ing to let me fig ure things
out on my own, and then step in to
help me out if I got myself really
stuck. 

It’s not easy to apol o gize, but it’s
even harder some times to ac cept an
apol ogy. My dad al ways did it gra -
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ciously, and he never with held his
for give ness, even when it might not 
have been de served.   

When I was 14 he took me on a
sum mer camp ing trip, where we
drove aim lessly around the Is land,
check ing out all the spots we’d
heard about. We ended up camp ing
on Buttle Lake. Look ing out over
the lake, we could n’t tell how far
across it was, but there were big
cliffs on the other side, and Dad
wanted to ca noe across and look
around. Cross ing the lake was n’t
dif fi cult, and we poked around, re -
al ized that the cliffs pre vented us
from go ing ashore, and we de cided
to come back. Dad re ally loved our
dog An gus, and he took him ev ery -
where, even when it was n’t re ally
the best idea. This was one of those
times, and as we headed back
across this wide lake, the wind
came up, the wa ter got choppy, and
the dog got anx ious and started to
rock the ca noe. I was ter ri fied, and I 
was sure that we were go ing to cap -
size and pos si bly drown. My dad
just kept pad dling, and talk ing to
An gus to calm him down, and af ter
a long pad dle, we made it back to
shore. 

When my dad was in the hos pi -
tal, I asked him if he re mem bered
this, and he said “yeah. Man was I
ner vous.” Rob ert Louis Stevenson
once said that a Leader is some one
who keeps their fears to them -
selves, and shares their cour age. 

My fa ther was that leader. And
look ing back now, it bog gles my
mind that he went through so much
that as chil dren we could n’t un der -
stand, and through out it all he al -
ways re mained calm and col lected.
He never once let his chil dren see
the un cer tainty, and the pain that I
now realize he spent most of his life 
confronting.     

My dad was a lot of things, to
many dif fer ent peo ple. We’ve all
lost some thing im por tant. My
mother has lost a stead fast part ner.
We have lost a lov ing fa ther. His
friends have lost a com rade. His cli -
ents have lost an hon or able ad vo -
cate. This loss is crush ing, but I
take com fort in a few things that I
know: My fa ther lived fully, he
loved freely, and he laughed ev ery
chance he got. He pro vided for and
raised a fam ily. He fought for what
he be lieved. He can rest now, and
no one can hurt him any lon ger.
Most im por tantly of all, I know that 
he is at peace. [end]

Commentary

There have been some very 
moving pieces writ ten about Doug,
and some ab so lutely hor ri ble ones. 

While he was in the hos pi tal
and still able to talk, true to his
need to com mu ni cate his ideas, he
did an in ter view with the lo cal pa -
per, the Na tional Post, and had two
last ra dio ap pear ances, one on
CBC's “As It Hap pens” 
http://www.cbc.ca/player/AudioMo
bile/As+It+Hap -
pens/ID/2338818122/

and the other on John
Gormley’s Sas katch e wan ra dio
show of Feb ru ary 26th avail able at:
http://ckom.com/ckom-podcasts.

Law yers Weekly pub lished on
March 26, 2013, the fol low ing
quotes from Doug in an ar ti cle en ti -
tled “Free Speech  Ad vo cate Dead
at 66” by Jeremy Hainsworth:

 He called be ing de fence
coun sel the last bul wark of
free dom against the
re sources of the state.

“De fence coun sel must
place their cli ent’s in ter est
and jus tice above their own.
It is the most de mand ing job 

in the world, but when it is
done right, the most
re ward ing, mor ally, and
some times even ma te ri ally.
It is a vo ca tion which
de mands the high est eth i cal
com mit ment of char ac ter.

“It is only the de fense
coun sel who has the
po ten tial to make the
pre sump tion of in no cence a
re al ity and re store the
pos si bil ity of a fair fight to
what would oth er wise be
noth ing but a lynch mob.”

In Ca na dian Law yer Mag a zine, 
March 13, the fol low ing appeared:

“Chris tie also cam paigned
to re move s.13 of the
Ca na dian Hu man Rights
Act, which deals with hate
crime. Par lia ment last year
voted to re peal s.13, though
this still needs to be passed
by the sen ate.

Chris tie was strongly
crit i cized by anti-rac ists,
had rocks thrown at him and 
his of fice win dows were
smashed so many times he
had to board them up. Once,
some one drove a truck
through his of fice.

When jour nal ist Gary
Bannerman la belled him a
“per verted mon ster” in
1985, he tried to sue —
un suc cess fully.

Con ser va tive com men ta tor
Ezra Lev ant de scribed
Chris tie in warmer terms,
tell ing Le gal Feeds:

“For a gen er a tion, Doug
Chris tie was Can ada’s
lead ing free speech
ad vo cate. In fact, he was
of ten Can ada’s only free
speech ad vo cate, which
should be an em bar rass ment 
to Can ada’s le gal
es tab lish ment.

He adds: “Un like the ACLU 
in the United States, Can ada 
lacks a ro bust le gal cul ture
of de fend ing free speech for
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odi ous peo ple. Down in the
U.S., it’s com mon place to
see a Jew ish or black ACLU
law yer de fend ing an
anti-Sem ite or a Klans man,
just to prove the point that
free dom of speech only
means some thing if it ap plies 
to speech we dis like.

“Al most alone in Can ada,
Doug Chris tie knew that it’s
better to de fend free speech
in the first ditch — when the
cen sors come for unlikeable
peo ple — than to de fend it in 
the last ditch, when those
em bold ened cen sors come
for the rest of us.”

The lo cal Times-Col o nist wrote
on March 11th: 

In his fi nal in ter view with
the Times Col o nist in
Feb ru ary, Chris tie said:

“I am very grateful I had the
chance to battle for thought,
to choose what I thought was 
the right thing,” Christie
said. “The power of the state
is an absolute power and like 
all absolute power, tends
over time to be corrupted.”

Christie expressed gratitude
for the chance to earn his
living the way he did, calling 
defence lawyers the only
thing standing between
citizens and state
oppression.

“With out de fence law yers,
you wouldn’t even need the
courts — you would need
only a po lice state," he said.

What is Ahead?

Doug’s Cases: Doug’s 42-year-
old law prac tice is in the pro cess of
be ing wound down in ac cor dance
with the strict rules of the Law So ci -
ety of Brit ish Co lum bia, and I be -
lieve that most of the cli ents have
been helped to find other coun sel.
We are very grate ful to Doug’s as -

sis tant who has been putt ing in
long hours to see that ev ery de tail
is taken care of prop erly, as well as 
var i ous law yers who are help ing to 
take on Doug’s cli ents, and the su -
per la tive lo cal law yer that Doug
asked to help him, and who is
over see ing ev ery thing with his
knowl edge, skill, and great com -
pas sion for our cir cum stances.

It is ex tremely hard to watch
the dissolution of his prac tice, but
we are at least grate ful that it is be -
ing done with the ut most re spect
for both Doug and his cli ents.

The West ern Can ada Con cept
and the West ern Block Party:
Doug was hop ing to have a con -
ven tion in June to find oth ers will -
ing to take over the par ties. The
news let ter has been pub lished by
me since 1983 and I have n’t yet
de cided what I will do about that,
con sid er ing how tired I am. I
would like to hear from those in
West ern Can ada who are in ter ested 
in ei ther car ry ing on and build ing
them, or help ing in any other way.

The Ca na dian Free Speech
League: Doug had planned to
spend his later years writ ing mem -
oirs of his cases, and had started
this pro cess. The plan is to carry on 
with what he started. I do not yet
know what form this will take,
how ever I am fa mil iar with what
he in tended as it was a pro ject we
were working on to gether. I will
keep you in formed as I pro ceed. It
is ex tremely im por tant that his
story be told. 

I in tend to main tain the news -
let ter for the short-term, at least. If
you don’t want to con tinue re ceiv -
ing it, please let me know. If you
wish to re ceive it by email, and
help keep the cost down, please let
me know at kzubko@shaw.ca. 

It is likely that we will con tinue to 
have the George Or well Free Speech
Award and Din ner, so if you are in ter -
ested in at tend ing, please keep in
touch with us, through this news let ter.

Our Thanks

I am certain that Doug would want 
each of you to know how much your
sup port and en cour age ment has meant 
to him over the long years of his
strug gles for free dom of speech, and
free dom from state in ter fer ence in the
in di vid ual’s life. 

I hope that you will share your
mem o ries of him and how he made a
dif fer ence in your life with the rest of
us so that his leg acy can be pre served
and car ried on. There’s talk of such
things as a schol ar ship fund for young 
law stu dents with an in ter est in free
speech, me mo ri als and pos si ble mon u -
ments. I don’t know what will come
of any of these, but I do know that the
best and most fit ting re mem brance is
what each of us will do about what his 
ex am ple taught us.

He truly felt that each of you was
--and is-- essential to that strug gle,
and I re mem ber how con sci en tiously
he would an swer let ters and hold in
his mind the value of ev ery sin gle per -
son who would do some thing to ward
pre serv ing free dom. I hope that you
will re mem ber that, and act upon it.

Keltie Zubko

P.S. A DVD of Doug’s fu neral
and the fol low ing re cep tion has very
kindly been pro duced by my broth ers
and I am go ing to make cop ies avail -
able. If you would like one, please
write me and I will send you one.
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