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Says Former

N the January issue of Harper's

Magazine is a scholarly and
friendly sketch of Prime Minister
Mackenzie King. It is scholarly
because it is written by Professor
E. K. Brown, chairman of the
Department of English at Cornell
[ Umversity, It is {1 iendly because
‘from February, 1942, to August,
1942, Professor Brown was one of
Mr. King's secretaries. But Mr.
King won’t like all of it, for there
is much faint praise and some
plain punching.

to answer the enigma: why is th
public always ready to vote into
power this man whose character
does not at all satisfy their notion
of a national leader? The enigma
remains unanswered, but Protes-
sor Brown may bring many of us
closer to the man than we have
ever been.

Mr. King, he says, is one of the
hardest men to meet but one of
the casiest to seex Ycu may cee
him in the Commons every day
at 3.00 when Parliament is in ses-
sioni or you may see him nearly
every Sunday evening in St. An-
drew’s Church. But few meet him
at his fireside in Laurier House
or walk with him over the fields
at Kingsmere. His greatest friends
are dead: his mother, R ep!
father, the Lauriers, the youthtul

enry Harper, Ernest Lapointe,
Norman Rogers.

Professor Brown suggests that
in his i —"he is one of the

jes alive”"—Mr. King
wells with these earlier and last-
ing friends, perhaps thinks of his
problems in the light of their
teachings and counsel.

This continuing reference to his

the reiteration right up to today o
views and principles he embrace
in former years.- Laurier taugh
the crucial Canadia
f | problem was

national unity and to that view h
has clung in these war years de-
spite the clamor of the majority,
that he was trading integrity for
unity and losing both.

Sir Wilfrid was his master and
friend. Mr. King saw Sir Wilfrid
lose his English-Canadian follow-
ers in 1917 but stuck closer than
ever himself until Laurier's death
in 1919. Thereafter he was chosen
Liberal leader and to this day
keeps faith with Laurier that na-
tional urity is the be-all and the
end-all.
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T is significant

that Mr. King's
closest friend after Laurier's
death was Ernest Lapointe; and
that the man next in his choice
was probably Norman Rogers.

With and through Mr. Lapointe,
Mr. -King strove to understand
French Canadians and narrow the
gap between French and English.
Mr. Rogers, it seemed, was his
choice as successor: an earnest
and able young man who left a
university chair to enter public
life as Minister of Labor, much
as Mr. King had left his labor
studies to become Deputy Minis-
ter of Labor in 1900. Mr. King
was going to work with French
Canada during his regime and
was going to train an understudy
just as Laurier had trained him
so that the long-view of Laurier
and King would be carried ever
nearer to fruition.

But Mr. Rogers died and Mr.
Lapointe died. Their places in
Mr. King's Cabinet were filled,
but no one replaced . either of
them in his inner forum. Writes
Professor Brown:

“He lives much in the past.
. As you meet him on his
way to his office—an office which
is almost as Sir Wilfrid left it—
you think you are face to face
with a chunk of the nineteenth
century at its best. The heavy
comfortable clothes cut in a spa-
cious old-fashioned way, the high
$tiff collar, the pearl tie-pin, the
thick black cord that hangs froth
his massive spectacles, the elabo-
rate cane—all these, and the air of
immgygblg dignity, suggest some
contemporary of Sir Wilfrid.
Looking at Mackenzie King, one
is taken back to leisurely days in
small Ontario cities, before there
were motors, when the leading
citizens passed the Summer eve-
nings bowling on the green and
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Mr. King ‘Losing Touch’,

By I. N. 8. of The Journal Staft.

Professor Brown tries patieutlﬂtﬂl a pattern

own past may account largely for.able to mingle with them. But he

Secretary

thought twice before they re-
moved their vests in the company
of ladies.

“But Mackenzie King's mind is
also on the future. Everyone in
’Ottawa knows that he is com-
piling voluminous memoirs, and
that all his utterances and actions
are calculated partly for the posi-
tion they will have in the written
vecord. What he says and does
must satisfy the ghost of Sir Wil-
frid; it must also satisfy the
future historians of our time to
whom he 1s demonstirating, no
doubt, that everything he has
said and done is of a piece, forin-
of flawlels cop-
sistency and symmetry.” V1|
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THE Prime Minister's critics

scoff that a Prime Minister
cannot go ahead by looking back-
wards, and Professor Brown ad-

mits that Mr. King is in geril of
ailing to understand t f S
of the resent. Memoranda,
m;g-ém press clippings
he reads without end, but his
forte in his earlier days was his
intuition—and intuition without
frequent and widespread associa-
tion and contacts with the people
is not intuition but guesswork.
“The almost broken contact be-
tween the Prime Minister and the
people is a grave loss to them as
they undergo their greatest crisis;
it is a grave loss t® him. too.”
Professor Brown finds this loss
is sadder to contemplate because
Mr. King is instinctively on the
side of the’common man. He is
not proud, he is not impressed by

wealth; pomp and flunkeyism are
distasteful to him. Of the pcople,
Mr. King would continue to re-
flect the people if he were still

s tired and not young, he is an
ideali who is tog yeary o

He states his case
language, and if

in
it

¢ .
e and recognize cup-

they don’'t cheer, no‘

vave affectionately, nor paste his
\u@e_?_%mm to sell Vic-
tory bonds. He is not the forceful,

colorful and.youthful leader of a

colorful and youthful
He is tl;e wise_and delil-
conciliating leader of a

isdom and bnciliation ~ and

restraint are scarcely ideal war-]
making talents—but here is the
view of Professor Brown, a view
remote from politics:

“The needs of the Canadian
imagination and the needs of
the Canadian situation have
been at variance ever since Con-
federation. With its  two
nations within a single state, its
strong sectional feelings, its pre-
carious economy, Canada can be
effectively governed only by a
conciliator. Those Canadian
statesmen who have not been
conciliatory have not risen to
the prime ministership or their

forceful,
people.

stay in the office has been brief | — ) ¢
~The study is lined with
. of books, but it has also large

and uneasy.”
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PROFESSOR BROWN recally

that 20 years ago he heard Mr
King address a student audience
in Toronto University, speaking of
the liberal way and illustrating
from one of his heroes, Louis
Pasteur.

“I c¢an recall the restrained
emotion with which he spoke,
and how deathlike a silence tell
upon the room. Everyone felt
that for the moment he was in|
the presence of human grcat-l
nesk. The man who gave that
address still lives, but he is
buriéd under layers of fatigue
and an increasing weight of
Awareness how appalling are|
the problems with which Can-|
ada must cope 1n war or in
peace.”

Yet Professor Brown feels that
Mr. King's personalily is far
stronger and warmer than he lets
the public think. His study in
Laurier House is a charming in-
formal place and the man who
sits facing the fire is entirely
‘Hﬂ%ﬁ“ﬁq u% by 15 years in the

1ghest post in the nation. Con-
versation with him is a constant
surprise for one who has known
him only from public appearances.
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thousands
and specially-built win
com{o:

rugs and a roaring fire.
ﬁiile story of Henry A. Harper,

Mr. King's young friend who
gave his life in 1901 to save a
drowning girl, is retold by Pro-
fessor Brown as fi i

Mr. 5“ Qﬁ}' grea ;
1§ séhtimentality” —for
Prime Minister was deeply moved
and penned a old-fashion-
ed memojr called “ Secre
Heroisy"”. Ottawa people know
the Harper story, but it is Pro-
fessor Brown's point that the
people of Canada don’t know the
story nor the Mackenzie King
that penned the memoir,. e loss
is t nd his. Concludes the
olessor:

“He has been Prime Minister
even longer than Sir Wilfrid
Laurier. . . . And yet one re-
members Sir Wilfrid's incom-
parable panache, his spectacular
phrases, his operatic bearing,
his warmth and gaiety and iy
escapable charm, and the tears
that come into the eyes of hard
old men when they speak of
him a quarter century after
his death.”
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