
CANADIAN CO0URIER

REE PICTURES
BBELLE DOBIE

SSOCIATED witb tbree meu
and three pictures .is a chalu,
of iuterset that inspires a f ew
fragmeutary recollections. The

cts are (M4ajor). Jobu Pringle,
lain of the Highlaud Brigade.
dians, France, (formerly of, the
a);' Lieut. John Prnugle, late of
By, Cape Breton; and Vilhaljmar
fleson, the canadian explorer, ln
ar uortb, Who bas reached' Fort
ni, Alaska.
îile each man ilinstrative of the
Poss'esees etrong ludlvidnality.

>)ubt had it been tbeir good for-
te mneet, chat, compare expert-

ans.d exchange luterests lui snch
sas Mas eey Hall, Toronto; AI-

Hall, London, Eug., lieteners
I. have been reudered spell-bound,
carrylng away impressions'neyer

>0 forgotten. However, It wll
rbe the fate of "the tbree" to

Two may meet, but Lieutenant
Pningle (sou of Major Pringlé,

on dnty lu France), who gave hie
Il the Battie of'the Somme, uow
Pies a spot lu the "Garden o!
Il and field of Honor lu France.
70 years .ago, wblle lu Victoria,
I called to see an old girl frieud,
Mary Riter Hamilton, uow a

Iated artiet. Sbortly atter 1 en-
1 the studio, lu iookiug at a pic-
1 reniarked lun rathen au abrupt

fier, "who'e the man witb the iii-
dting auburn hair?" The artist
ed, "That's Stefausson, the ex-
'C who outfitted. lu Victoria, be-
8tarting out on bis jouruey to tbe

AiàBOUT PEOPLE
C ANADIANS of ail sorts are welcome s.ubjects to, thisdepart-,

ment. True storiettes and anecdotes are all useful. If

possible send pho tographs. -Editor.

LORD ABERDEEN AND THE REPORTER
By ýWILL FROST

W H EN Lord Aberdeen was Goveror-General of Canada hie occasionally
reslded ln Montregat accompanied by Lady Aberdeen and bis, retinue.

It was duriug one of his earliest sojourus la that clty that the Cub'

Reporter was "wished, upon hlm" by an enterprisIflg local uewspaper. As,

defiued by bis City Editor the cub'e duties were to keep track of His Lord-

Lehip-wbere hie weut, what bie did,» and what he said-illustrated by pictures

from lite made on the spot by "Our'Own Special Artist."

The euh described himself as an Artist-Journalist; the victime of bis peu

and pencil described him strongly otberwise. So it came to, pas that every-

where His Lordship went, the Cub was sure to, go. Ris Lordship's doiug, ilue-

trated, bad appeared in the paper quite a wbile before the victim reallzed that

he was sbadowed by a recording fiend. As the alleged portraits of 111e Lord-

sbip drawn by the Cub Reporter generally, resembled various types of crim-

i l, it ie possible that they passed unrecognized.
Qne afternoon the Oub entered the office burriedly, bis chin lu the air, slap-

ped hjts copy on the desk,' elapped bis kuee and guffawed.
*'Listen," bie cried, "Lîsten to thie, ye low"boru caitiffs. You know," be

coutinued, "that Lady Aberdeen was to open that sale of Irish linen in Blank's

store this afternoon, and His Lordsbip was to speak. Well, of course, 1 wae

there. The place, wae jammed, but no Lord Aberdeen. 'Yes,' said Her Lady-

ship, 'he eboùld be here, he's very late. 1 can't see hlm anywhere.' So I took

uùp a coigno! vantage behind one of the counters and got out my sketch-book.

You fellows 'know how it Ie wheu you get up against the bar counter for a

drink, you rest one foot oun tbe rail belo w. Force of habit. I felt around under-

the conuter witb my foot and rested it ou a bale of cloth.

"«Oh, boys! The bale equirmed and I pressed barder to steady it. Sud-

deuly a baud clutcbed my leg and a voice said, 'Hist!' I looked under-aud
met the basilisk optlc of Hie Lordshlp."

"'Go away,' he said, in that toue of 'get to, blazes out of bere you meddllug
lilt.' Of course I etarted lu to apologize.

"'Keep quiet,' be said, 'this le a joke on Her Ladysblp.'
"H-e crawled out, wlplug the dust off him, got 1into the crowd aud outo

the platforiu amid cheere aud laugbter. So you eee," concluded the Cub, wltb
the air o! a victorlous prize-flgbtpr, "It le flot ever uewspaper mau cau boast
of baviug bad the neck o! a belted earn beneatb bis heel!"

Arctlc Circle." While lu Victoria,
Stefausson was eutertalued at Goveru-
ment Honse, and ln the studio men-
tioued. Wbile bie was maklng au inci-
dentai cali at Mrs. Hamiltou'e studio
the artiet cangbt an excellent sketch
lu. pastel of Stefansson. Aften bang-
iug for a wbile It was taken to an es-
tablishment toi be framed.

Two years alter (lu June, 1917), 'f
made anbther caîl at Mrs. Ifamiltou's
studio, lu Victoria. Oue of the firet
paintings 1 looked for was that of
Stefanseon's. >Not seeiug the picture
I said lu the ipsual curioslty of WO-

man' "Wbere le Ste!ansson's pastel?"
The artiet Informed me that ebe bad
sent ît as_ a glft >to bis dear old mother
lu Saskatchewan. The antiet tbought
that the explorer bad doue so inch
for Canada, the 'proper spot for the
pIcture wae lu bis home. Sbortly
after the presentation of tbe gît t, Mrs.
Hamilton received a very sweet letter
o! acknowledgment froin. Mrs, gte!-
ausson, tbanklug ber for, ber thougbt-
fuluess.

Wblle makiug the sarne eall I no-
tlced hanglug lu almoet tbe same spot,
a plt¶re o! Major Pningle, sketcbed
wblle he was making a bnrried caîl.
en route to Seattle, Waeb., Mre. Ham-
ilton having been a member of bis
Port Arthur Preebytenlan congrega-
tion. To add another lluk to the chain
of interest, the wrlter had seen the

îcrultiug lectures
ore, durlng wblcb
ne Highland uni-
ai the pîcture. On
ýtorla, just three

moutbs later, I fond ou my writiug
desk a pbotograpb of bis son, Lieu-
tenant John Pringle, wbo liad fallen
lu the Battle of the Somme. This boy,
wbo iubenited bis fatber's gifts for
walklng tbrough the wilds, traveled
(by foot) five buudred miles tbrongb
the Peace River district to Edmonton,
Alberta, to offer bimeelf for ovenseas
se -rvice.

Spea-kiug of Major John Pringle,
wbo le stili dolng excellent work as
cbaplain, lu 'France: No man lu Can-
ada, Great Britain or the Yukou, bas
wonked barder lu the intereets of
meu'e souls (and womeu's too). Dur-
lng bis five yenrs' labon lu the Yukon
be was often kuown to tun bar-roome
and worse places inito temporary
prayer-meetiug roome, lu order to ap-
pnoacb meu, thus makiug mauy cou-
verts wheu ble otherwlse might not
have liad an opportunIty o! approacb-
iug tbem. Major John Prînglo le es-
peclally glfted lu !erretiug k-t Cana-
dians lu faraway places, partlcularly
persouMl friends. Juet a few days
ago I was hailed ou the street by a
womau frlend wbose basband ie a
patient lu a French bospital, to tell
me "in,. maklug hi4 mnniserial calîs
on the pallent, Major Fringle called
ont 'Are tiiere auy .Canadiane bei-e?'
The patient~ replied, "Yes; Inm fromn
Port Arthur, Caniada; my namne *is
Rogers,' .Major Prnl sald. 'Do you
kuow W. C. Doble, the polIce mnagie-
trate?' Rogers auewered, 'Yes, I do,
offlcially but-»ot ecriminly; Iw~as fris
assistant.'" It is ln mest such~ latereet-
luge was he-ferrets out, mny o-thon
Canadians ln another sphere.

CLIMBS TREES AT 73
By DOUGLAS BUSH

N Nan age wheu teachers, like poon
Joe, are "*always ou the move," a
period of tbirty-one yeýans as bead-

master of one echool le something' to
be proud of. That leî the record of
J. S. Jainieson, M.A., wbo lu 1914 re-
tired from the principaiship o! the
Morrisburg Collegiate Inistitute, wbich
be haed beld continuonsly since 1883.
Next to a newly-elected M. P. no one
bas more ueed o! Infiuite patience aud
tact than the principal of a bigh
school. That Mr. Jamieson bas au
inexhaustible supply o! both was
shown at the tîme, of Ihis retirement,
wbou graduates of ahl ages, froin far
and near, united to do hlm honor.

Bora at Kars, lu 1844, Mr. Jamie-
son, like many another lu those daye.
dlvided bis early yenrs betwoen farm-
Ing and etudyiug. It le cbaracteristic
o! such men that neither occupation
enffered. After graduatiug from' Vic-
toria College hie taught in several blgb
scbools before going to Morrisburg.

Wbeu, la the teacbing profession, a
nman holde the saine position year aiter
year, nine times ont o! ten h le grows
stale. Mr. .Jamiesou's, case was tbe
tenth. With hlmi lncneasing years
meaut no decrease lu work; hie was
an ablen principal lu 1914 than in 1883.,

Que caunot mensure the achieve-
mient o! such a man. Mn. Jamieson
was no mere overseer o! studios-; hie
watchword wvas "education," flot
"crammiug." Examinations were a
minor consideration, lits aim wvas to
make 'boys and girls useful and up-
rigbt citîzens. In school and'out hie
was 'am father to bis pup~il; ail over
Canada 'and the United Statesi are
men and women who look back witb
gratitude to the Inspiration o! bis
words or (more ofteu) hie example.
As -Mackintosh sald o! Dugitld Stev*-
art, he "breathod tbe' 'lové eof vir'tue
iuto -wbole géneratious o! pupils."
There le uo grea-ter praise.

People say that to kepep youug'oue,
miuet bave a hobby altogether, outside
one's work. Mr. Jamieson' nover bad
a bobby-except bis echool-but
there le no doubt about bis- youtb.
Unique among teachers for continu-
onus service, be le unique~ lu another
polut-.o drives a car, and moroover,
ltuows wbere the grease-cupe are situl-
ated. Mn. Gladstone lu bis old age
was content to take exercise witb ah
axe; when Mn. Jamioson, at seventy-
tbnee, desîres relaxation, ho climbs a
ftfty-foot niaple ýnd saws off~ a fev
limbe in mnexory oî bis boyhood.


