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~{'Vhen Ontario’s Law Clerk
Speaks the Dead Live Again

Mr. Allan M. Dymond Has
W ‘ched Legislators for
Over Thirty Years.

TELLS RACY STORIES
If He Would Only Write His

Reminiscences, But Says

He Never Will.

By B. Q. G.
RO the quict vantage point of
the Luw Clerk’'s offices. Allan
M. Dymond, for the past thirty
odd years, has watched several gen-
erations of Ontario legislators come

and go. He knew Hardy, Ross,
vwaliiney and s 4 1
legislative characters who played

their parts and passec on.

Living as he has dune for years
and years in the dry ulmosphere of
legal lore and political lawmaking.
Mr. Dymond might be forgiven if
prusiale e h
nas not. Endowed
with a fin- memory nd a capacity
for humor, he ea-~ tel' tales of Un
lighter side ot Parliamentary life
which the dead great play amusing

N Son . of the i V1
tred H. Dymond. one time Liberal
i er O - Ve s 5 Ltor
York and editorial writer of the
Glohe, ne can talk ot George Brown
Goldwiu Smith, and the rest as ot
folk who moved about among us jusi
v racy ane i
make these people live again [If Mr
D 4 would only w his re-
miniscences! But he says he neve:
will,

In his life he has learned to love
nature and books See him seated
in his office with a wire-haired fox
terrier asleep on his knees and you
will understand a little perhaps
why a clump of maiden hair fern in «
Muskoka dell wil) send him into a
transport of delight.

He wmay have spent all day, and
most ot the mght, too, wrestling with
the drafting of an invoived piece o:

I e

books. But he

N -

‘ A b2 ‘aed, !

will tak- down a volume of noems
Monragy suys, o .a book 1
history « 1d in a few n.ov ‘s he wili

be finding rest and refreshment in
‘the relaxation of beautiful lines In
the story of the past. A gem ot
poetic fancy read the night before i~/
something to roll round the tongue
on his walk across the Park in the
mornings from his home to his law
oftice '‘and something to repeat dur-
tng the day when a break in the
grind makes possible a moment's re-
Laxation,
He tinds ume for devotion to his
has ‘n a delegate o
Hoth Provincial and Genera' Synods
He has given much thought to the
cultivation of the spiritual and the
unseen  But this is not so much an
analysig or his make-up as a sketchy
record aof some of his memories and
e S hich iZiotlare v his own
His First Session
(‘w HIKN | entered the employ-
ment of the Government ot
Oantario .n November. 1887, the' secre:
rariés ot the Commission for the re-
vision of the Stututes were engaged
n making the index for the Revised
Statutes ot 1887 and preparing the

usual tables tracing the disposition
of the Act and parts ot Acts con
solidated.

! was appointed to my present
position on the 31st of March, 1889

~ir Oliver Mowat remarking with" a
rwinkle in his eye, that there might
)6 some objection toe muking an

tppointment on the 1st ot April The
<ession ot 1890 was my first sesston
18 Law Clerk. bDuring that session
two hundred and sixty-five public
nd private bills were introduced. the
argest number we have ever had

“In those da.\“.s the duties ot the!
Luw Clerk were confined almost en-
r.njely to seeing to the correctness ot
.he Bills in their various stages, and

very little Govornment drafting was
tone 1n the office. ‘I'he first two o:
three years | vrepared a good many
»ills  for 1atroduction oy private
‘nembers There were some amusing
wxperiences in this connection At
in carlier date. | think during the
session or 1889, | happened to be in

the offic. ot Mr Cartwright. who was
rthen law clerk, when a4 member
tppeared uand inquired for the law
clerk ot the assembly. Mr. Curt-
wright bowed politely and asked to
iwnow whut he could do tor his visiter
I'he oid tellow scratched his head a
mmoment and then remarked 71 want
ve to dra.. me up a bill’ Mr. Cart-
wright nowed agaln and asked what
the bill was to be apout. 1 shall give
he answer as nearly as possible in
the language of Ll"xe honorable mem-
Well ye see it's this way,—I've
the House several years un’
ain't introduced no bills The paper
lown our way has been pitchin’ into
me. tor doin’ nothin' in the House
and | went to Mr. Mowat an’ he told
me to come tn here and ge! ye to
draw nie up a bill, Wi h some diffi-
ulty we managed to suppress our feel-
ng and suggested that the Municipat
Act afforded » large field ot useful-
ness in the way ot amendments and
‘inally after considerable -discussion
ent the honorable member away with

er
een in

. bill to iIntroduce, and | have no
ioubt received due credit from the
ocal press tor his tndustry in dis-

:overing and remedying the error we
ad ointed out.

*“I'here were two or three members
»f the Honse during the earlier years
of my incumbency who spoke in FKng-

Allan M. Dymonad

'lish dialects with which | was up
tamiliar and | remember having great
difficulty in understanding what was
intended by their instructions about
“a rawrd sometimes wally in a munj-
cipality and some ‘‘mes wally iIn
anothelr municipality.,” Some of the
honorable members’ colleagues in the
House may still recall their identity
Another member showed great signs
of distress one day in trying to en-
lighten me as to ‘tuber-coloosus in
coos.’

“The Law Clerk, except during the
Session, used rooms which were or-
dinarily, appropriated to the use of
the members as bed-rooms or pri-
vate sitting rooms in the old build-
ing on Front street West. ‘They
were very stuffy, and we were not
allowed stenographic. or clerical as-
sistance. I often wonder how we
managed to accomplish the amount
of work turned out.

A Beautiful Character
ul HAD as my assistant Mr Frank
Joseph who had had long ex-
perience as Clerk of the Private Bills
Committee. [ should like here to pay
some slight tribute to one of the most
beautiful characters | have ever had
the good fortune to:know.
“Mr.. Joseph’s father had been bec-
retary to Sir Franeis Bond-Head and

his mother was a sister of the late
Mrs. John Beverley Robinson Shortly

before the downfall of the lohn
Sandfield - McDonald Government.
Mr. Joseph had been appointed ver-

bally if not officially. Librarian of
the TLegislative Library. The in-
coming Government refused to recog-
nize this appointment and from that
time until the year 1887 he had been
acting as Clerk ot Committee and
had been engaged during the recess
in either legal or literary work He
had hoped to succeed Mr Cartwright
as Law Clerk. and it must have been
very galling to him to see a man nnly
haif his age and with whom, so far
as opinions went he might be sup-
posed to have very little in common
put over his head. | had felt this
myself and had asked the Attorney-
General to arrange matters 80 that
Mr Joseph could be Law Clerk and
| should act as his assistant, but was
told this arpangement was impossible
on account of Mr. Joseph’s political
opinion.

“From the time ! was appointed
| received from Mr Joseph the most
loyal and zealous support No one
could have been kinder or more con-
siderate. He did everything in his
power to smooth my way and help
me to makée a success of work in
which | was an absolute novice. A
passionate. hasty man with strong
prejudices he was always eager to
heal any little breach which might
be caused by loss ot temper He had
a habit of disappearing shortly be-
fore nmoon every day. returning in a
few minutes It was only by acgi-
dent that | found that he carried
out the practice of the prophet
Daniel and said his prayers three
times a day

“Mr. Joseph was extremely con-
scientious not only in the discharge
of his official duties but in other
matters. He was not assessed In
those days the machinery for the
assessment of income was rather an-
tiguated and his official income was
under the taxable amount. hut at the
erd of every vear he would sit down.
add up his earnings for the preced-
ing vear. deduct from them his sta-
tutory exemption and send the City
Treasurer a cheque for the amount
of taxes which he would be liable for
at the rate struck during that vear.
Kindly. generous and open hearted
he was always doing good turns to
others He was Kkilled in a railway
accident at Weston in January, 1895
while returning from acting as Regis-
trar at an election court in Stratford
It is rather remarkable that not more
than a few weeks before his death a
man who was rather a character and
whom we both knew very well. call-
ed at the office -soliciting aceident
insurance. Mr Joseph told him that
he never travelled. but finally out of
pure good-nature | am sure. seeing
the crest-fallen look on the man’s
face, took out a five thousand dollar
policy which was duly paid on his

death. after paying that one pre-
mium Mr. Joseph's death was a
great sorrow fto me. | doubt if [

shall ever know .a better man.”
To be concluded next week.

A BISHOP’S WIT

'FHL Rev. W. ii. Money, in his new-

ly-published “Humors of a Par-
ish.” tells an amusing story concern-
ine Bishop Thoroid.

He was (says.the author) very fond
of writing terse pustcards. On one
occasion a parson in the diocese had
had some curtains for the sanctuary
presented to.him. He was very much
e~ -~igsed in his mind as to ‘her

he uld ‘it t"am up or.not. and.
like a goose. he wrote to the bishop
about it

b 5 7 Ak me, 80 he wrote ¢ er
and = longer letter. . Back r-ame’thp

answer on a postcard: “My dear
~rtains.”

Another vicar wrote to him asking
for leave of absen~e for three 10nths
to travel in the Holy Tand. ™-ck

came the postcard: “My dear Vicar,

“tear, hone fr

vou may go to Tericho.”
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DR. CAMERON CIVES
UP PROFESSORSHIP

Famous Toronto Surgeon Has
Been an Outstanding Figure
for Many Years.

By W L EDMONDS
R. IRVING HEWARD CAM-
D ERON, who has recently re-
signed the professorship
of surgery and clinical sur-
gery of the University of
Toronto Medical Faculty and as
member of the staff of the General,
St Michael’s and the Sick Children’s
hospitals, has for many years been
an outstanding figure in the medical
profession.

' When the middle-aged men of to-
day were boys. Dr. Cameron was
known as Toronto’s leading surgeon,
he having early in his career, aft a
course in both London and Edinburgh,
made a specialty of that branch of
tk  medical profession

Dr. Cameron has the manner of the
old school, or rather of the English
school. He prefers to be called Mr
Cameron, as surgeons are called in
England, -rather than Dr. Cameron.
and while other professors on the
staff ot the Toronto Medical school
have long since djscarded the cap
and- gown during the delivering of
lectures to clgsses, he has never de-
pirted from the traditional ~vstom

Dr Cameron is a man of high cul-
tural attainments as well as a skil-
ful surgeon, and if there is one fea-
ture of his career as a professor
which transcends all others it is the
persistency with which he has striven
to stimulate the students that came
uader .his influence to aim at the
possession of similar qua.lmés of
mind In other words, his aim was
to make the members of the medical
profession cultured gentlemen as
w1l as competent surgeons. His lec-
tures, consequently, were- invariably
punctuated with digressions on sub-
jects designed to attain that object
Sometimes these digressions- were
amusing, but they always scored

When calling the roll of a new
class;‘and the name of a student cor-
resporided with that horpe by some-
one famous in Canadian history, the
doctor would pause and ask if there
was any relationship. And whether
there was relationship or not he
would usually for a moment or two
~‘late upon  the qualities that had
characterized the aforesaid prominent
Canadian.

% What famous man was born on
this date?” he would frequently in-
terject before beginning a lecture
And if none of the students could
give 'a prompt answer. the doctor

would not only supply it, but would

By EMILE LONGUE BEATU.
HE member for King's who
T was Prime Minister. led mae
to the morning §unsmne of
the veranda on Wurtemberg street,
which overlooks the Ottawa "River.
Two cigars and a box of matches
were on the table. As soon a» Sir
Robert had afforded adequate pro-
tection to his excelient"reputation as
a host he was ready for talk.
“Perhaps you are. wondering how
much of the Union Government was
formed nere,” he began. *It wasn’t
formed here. but in several places.
and in patches chiefly at the Chaieau
Laurier. where the Liberal ribs trom
which the partnership of our poli-
tical Eden came.”
“Kden?” | said. in half-surprise.
“Yes. our political] Eden.”
“On"
“But what is your idea of Eden?”
the ex-Premier asked. “Eden wasn't
n -idyll tor long. The serpent got
tusy before the children cam2 With
a war on our hands we 1idn't have
much chance in the Union for poli-
|‘t|cal billing and cooing. And. any-
way | have never heard of political
turtle doves. There may be some
:n Toronto. but even in political To-
ronto there are claws that can
scratch. For instance, | will tell—"
| interrupted Sir Robert. tearing
that the freedom minus responsinility
which he now enjoys might make
him a lictle indiscreet; even for a
confessional. Besides. he was talk-
ing differently from the ponderous
lawyer turned statesman we nave
known these many years. Simile
wasn’t his strongest figure of speech:

but here he was referring to (Zden
and turtle doves and claws like
Augustine Birrell. and almost like

Lloyd George. So | tried to recall
another atmosphere by asking for the
difference between forming the Con-
gservative Cabinet of 1911 and the
Union Cabinet of 1911.

“All the difference in the world”
he said. “In 1911 everybody | was
afraid of wanted to get in. I[n 1917

everybody | wanted in tried to stay
out. After the election of 1911 this
house was hardly our own. One

evening my wife sought shelter with
a neighbor because the applicants for
portfolios crowded even her boudoir.
In 1917. as far as the Liberals were

concerned, for nearly four months
my name might have been Casa-
bianca.

“The boy stood on the burning deck
Whence all but he had tled.

“Oh. yes. 1911 and 1917 were dif-
ferent years, and it wouldn’'t be pru-
dent to write the full story of either.
‘You knew dear old Andy Broder. of
course? Well, Andy was Minister of
Agriculture in my tirst Cabinet for

Former Member of Reichstag a French Presidential Elector

N odd teature of the recent French

Presidential election was the fact that

Deputy Abbe Wetterle, who voted for M. Millerand, was. iuring the war,
a member of the German Reichstag from one of the Alsatian districts. (Jpon

the restoration of Alsace to France,
French Chamber of Deputies.

Labor l.ararge., Abbo Wetterle and Minister

Abbe Wetterle was elected to the

The photo shows, left to right: Minister of

of Transportation-Jourday,

talking things over during the voting at Versailles.

enter upon a recital of the qualities
of mind and of heart that marked its
possessor

Against Needless Operations

A NOTHER common practice of

Dr. Cameron, while addressing
the students, was to chalk a classical
Latin quotation on the blackboard
and then ask for its translation. But
whether he had to translate it him-
self, as he usually found it neces-
sary to do, it always served as the
text for a brief. moralizing talk.

In the teaching of surgery proper.
if there was anything Dr Cameron
tried above anything else :\0 Incul-
cate in the minds of his students it
was the importance of thoroughness
“Never operate, unless absolutely
necessary. for the mere purpose of
finding out what is inside a patient.”
he would in effect frequently say.
“First discover, if you possibly can
what is wrong by a careful diagnosis
of the case. And furthermore, try
and put yourself in the place of your
patient and consider whether, know-

ing what you do about his case. you (4

would under the circumstances con-
sent to an operation.”
Here is an instance showing how

Dr Cameron practises what he
preaches in this respect. A certain
surgeon had decided that it was

necessary that a patient should un-
dergo an operation. tut being pre-

vented at the last moment from
undertaking the task himself, the
duty was assigned Dr. Cameron

While, however, the patient was be-
ing put under an anesthetic, the re-
latives of the latter approached Dr
Cameron and asked if he was sure
an operation was necessary After
hesitating a ‘moment he candidly de-
clared that hé did not think it was
necessary. The operation did not
take place. and the patient ultimately
recovered

Dr Cameron has several degrees
tacked on to his name, among them
being F.RC.S., London; FRCS
Edinburgh ,and LL D., University of
Edinburgh. He has heen president
of the Canddian Medical Association.
of the University of Toronto Alumni
Association, and of the Toronto
Branch of the British Medical Asso-
ciation, and a councillor of the Tor-
onto Academy of Medicine.

Being the eldest son of the late
Chief Justice Sir Matthew Crooks
Cameron, who was an outstanding
figure in the political life of Canada.
one might have thought that Dr
Irving H: Cameron might have been
tempted to take a dip into active pol-
itics himself As a matter of fact he
was once offered the Conservative
nomination for one of Toronto's con-
stituencies in the House of Commons

¥ The Half of Eight
JOW, Tommy Smith,” said the
school teacher one morning “what
is the half of eight?”
"anh way. teacher?”
\oungster cautlously.
“Which way!” replied the astonish-
ed lady. *“What d6 you mean?”
“Well, on top or sideways, teach-
er?” said Tommy.
“What difference does that muke"'
“Why,” Tommy explained. with a
pitying air, “half off the top of eight
is nought, but half of it sideways is
three.”

asked the

WHY SEN. CURRIE
WENT TO MGILL

In the First Place His Appoint-
ment Was Favored by Sir
Auckland Geddes.

EVER since’ the appoi..ment of

General Sir Arthur Currie to the

post of president of McGil) Un:-
versity a great many people ha
wondered just why and how he came
to be appointed. Josepb Lister, in
Macl.ean’s Magazine. says that after
Sir Auckland (Geddes, who was first
appointed. had become Biitish Am-
bassador at Washing on he was ask-
ed by a representative of tia. McGill
Board of Governors if he didn’t thins
the war had produced somcone for
McGill. He mentioned (zeneral Currie
Geddes thought it over for a moment.

*“That’s the man for MoGi'l,” ne
sal. and it is to be remembered that
Geddes knew the university and its
peculiar needs. *Yes,” he said, “the
more | think of . he mor coufident
1 am that he is the right man.”

Consulting again with Professor W.
G. 8. Adams, of Oxford i1 the con-
sideration of the various namer he
had sugge. ed, the repres.untative
brought up Currie. Without hesita-
tior Professor Adams agreed that he
was the best ~hoi.e.

General Currie, himself, has little to
say with reference to his appointment.
“]1 cannot say that I have thought of
auy policy in regard to the prineipal-
.uii ot MeGill” he stated, in answer
to an enquiry. ‘1 mean .0 spend some
time 'in studying tLe history o1 the,
uni-ersity. and not only tnat but what
it has stood for, and still s.andr for,
not only i Montreal, or in Canada, but
in the Empire. Of course | know
somethine of McGill, many of the boys
over in France came from there. | re-
m+ be ~nef in France passin~ a lot
of the boys coming from the front
lin 1 happened .0 stop beside a pe-
culiarly muddy and Jdishevelled pri-
vate. He wesn't clean and he was evi-
dertly op t'red, but he 7var cheerfu!

“Well. how .re tnings going?” | ask-
ed him. °‘Fine. sir, fine,’ he replied
Then came the :onventi.nal question,
‘What were you doing before you came
out here?

“ ‘W wl. sir, he repl'ed -ith a grin.
‘I .ed to be a lecturer ~ Mc .11 Uni-
versity.’

*“l can say this much, that 1 am gl .'I
to get this opportunity. because it
seems to me a larg:« opportunity.

To Combat Materialism

¢¢ry CAME back from the war, as 1

I think most of those who re-
turned did come, with a feeling that
we must be coming to a world that
had changed for the better, that all
the suffering and sacrifice must have
meant something.” But { found, as
others have found, that there was no
change; that there was at any rate
no change of heart. Men were fight-
ing for the dullar with the same pas-
sion and the same disregard of the

suffering ot others as they had years
before. There was little difference in

the viewpoint toward life, There was

little indication of a growth of &
national spirit.

“] took my position with the Cana-
dian Army in Canada, thinking that
1 could bring into use some of the
things | had learned overseas. But 1l
found out that I was hedged around
by limitations, set by people who saw
in all military organization a grow-
ing menace. With the circumscribed
conditions prevalling It took little
persuas!.on to make me leave the
military life, though | have learned
to love it. But it seemed to me that
perhaps in McGill there might be a
real opportunity for me to work out
some of my tdeas, that would help to
develop a more sane and whoilesome
ideal of nationhood. | might help to
maintain an esprit de corps and
might be in a measure instrumental
in turning out good citizens with an
appreciation of what goed citizen-
ship means.

“] do not believe that a university
is merely a factory for turning out
doctors and lawyers, and engineers
and teachers. | want to see it &
great seat of learning where studenta
could not only come to get their cer-
tificates, but where they could get a
vision of citizenship, where they
could learn to better serve their fel-
low-men, where they can develop high
character, good morals, and sound
health as well as intellectual abilities,
and where a diploma” is only the
milestone on the road to a better
type of citizenship.”

e
LA

ONE ON POINCARE
ex-President of

M POINCARE,
* Prance, is fond of telling this
story against himself.

One bitterly cold day the winter be-
fore last (he says) | was walking hur-
riedly down the almost deserted Bois
de .oulogne, the collar of my over-
coat turned up about my ears, my
head bent down against the stinging
blast.

1 wanted to know the time, but 1
was unwilling to unbutton my over-
coat in order to get at my watch. Jr
then | saw a man of well-dressed 2
pearance coming along.

4 perceivea tnat ae was buttoned up
just as | was. Nevertheless, such is
the seifishness of human nature, when
he arrived opposite to me | touched
my hat politely and said: “Sir, do you
know what time it is?”

The stranger paused, removed his
right glove, unbuttoned his coat from
top to bottom, unbuttoned his under-
coat, and finally pulléd out his watch,
while the cold wind beat against him.

Holding up the timepiece he scru-
tinized it an instant, and said: “Yes!”
Then he passed on without another
word.

He had evidently seen through my
little ruse, and acted accordingly. It
served me right.

Animal Performance

AN English tourist was on a wvisit
to Arran in Scotland and decided

to have a day’'s fishing. He made in-
quiries of local experts, and on being
told that the cleg, or housefly would
suit his purpose for lure, he sought
the highland servant girl at the inn.

“T say, my girl, cansyou geét me
some horseflies?’ he asked.

The girl looked at him stupidly.

He repeated his question, and add

“Why, girl,
horsefly""

“Naa, sir,” replied the girl, shaking
her head, “but wance I saw a coo
Jump ower a cliff.”

did ' you never see a

‘ t—Sir Robert Borden

oy EMIL LONGUE BEAU

nearly two weeks—up to an hour
betore the Cabinet was announced.
Literature was not his strong point.
and | promised he should not be bur-
dened with copyright. which strayed

into the farm department many
years ago. Andy chivalrously stood
aside at the last minute when [

wired ‘Burrell. That by the way was
after | had really decided against in-
cluding W F. Maclean. | had con-
sulted Broder about several things.
among others the admission of Sam
Hughes—on which. too. | sought the
advice of Crothers. who had toured
the West with me that summer.

“Broder thought Hughes was un-
suitable.” ‘You'll have trouble with
Sam if you take him in. he said to
me.

“‘ know | shall;, was the ceply;
‘but I'm atraid 'll have more trouble
it | don't take him in. What do you
suppose old Andy said to that,
Beau?” -

“Not the slightest idea. except that
it would be something good.” | said.

“It was good” Sir Robert continued.
“He said, '| guess that’s so. but it’s
a darned sight better for a man to be
outside banging the door. than to
have mim nside smashing the furni-
ture, aint {t? You know how it
worked out. | had both trouble with
the door and then with the furni-
ture until the war was two months
over two years old, and Hughes was
snuffed and such a snuffing. There’s
always this to be said though. that
if the war was sometimes slow Sam
Hughes never was. But I must not

dwell on Sir Sam’s paces—it's a little
disturbing. and after all, I'm within
five years of three score and ten.”

“In 1911 Sam  was the hardest to
keep out; who in 1917 was the hard-
est to get in?" | inquired of Sir
Robert the Revealer.

“Rowell, 1 think, though ['m cold
Carvell wrote to Sir Wilfrid three
days pefore he was sworn in that he
would have nothing to do with our
‘gang.’ But Rowell was an entirely
different problem. Poor Artnur was
in despair several times over
Rowell.”

“Poor Arthur?” 1 interjected.

“My successor, you know. During
that terrible summer he was my
Fidus Achates. He wasn't in the
Cabinet then, but he was the only
colleague who had my entire confi-
dence for twenty agonizing we:zKks
When Lauurier wouldn't come we turn.
ed to Rowell. He was offered virtu-

ally the co-premiership in June. But
he wouldn't look at it.

He's a very

“However, | was Premter of Canada for mearly nine years, and thai’s
something [ wish I had children 'to remember.”

cold man, Rowell, but al very good
one. He was invaluable in the Cab-
inet but never quite at home with
some of us. Carvell used to look at
him as if he belonggd to another
world.

“We .tried Rowell again when
there seemed good prospects of get-
ting Calder and the other Western
men in—at the time | was ready fo
retire for Foster, in return for an
honorable discharge. and when  the
party nearly blew my head off tor

being willing to retire. But even
then. he wouldn’t come, ‘I think he
was afraid.”

“Rowell afraid?” I broke in, *of
what?”

“You should say ‘of whom,’” Sir
Robert answered. quietly.
“Of whom. then?”

“To be candid, | think he iwas
afraid ot Sifton. Not Arthur. but
Clifford.”

“Buat Sifton didn’t join the Govern-
ment.” | objected. :

“No, he didn’t, though he 5nce

thought he would. But he was much
nearer the cradle than many people
supposed. Sir Clifford is a great
midwife on such occasions. Rowell
is an extremely sensitive man. He
feared | was under the Siftonian
domination. Whatever the refined
truth may be, the fact remains ‘hat
we only got Rowell when he was
satisfied that Sir Clifford was 0o
longer on the job. Cabinet making
is a peculiar pusiness | can assure
you. - The truth is, it isn’t a Cabinet
you make. but a bed. in which vou
have to be awake most of the time.”

“It’s a bed. because—" | suggested.

“If it were a (Cabinet you could
lock it up. to be sure things would
stay put. [i is a bed because there’s
room for a great deal of nudging,
and somehow or other, burrs get into
it. They stick to your clothes and
tickle your skin—somewhat exces-
sive tickling, | may say. Burrs are
very difficult to.dislodge—very diffi-
cult, indeed.” Sir Robert lookad
hard at me for a8 moment as if
something was attending for utter-
ance.

I remember the going of the Hon.
Bo"». several weeks before the com-
ing ot the Union, and unless | am
mistaken. Sir Robert at -that moment
also remembered the event. But he
said nothing about the eminent
humanist of his first Government
who knows very well how to dis-
semble his love. Sir Robert resum-
ed:

“And now [ am out of it all, tor
which state of life heaven be thank-
ed, and good health invoked. For
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many years, Mr. Beau I have re-
pressed my natural sense of humor,
which has really needed cultivation.
Believe me, 1 have that saving grace.
but, .like many men’s religion. | have
kept it for private contemplation. I'm
tond of & good story and of poetry.
1 can tell a funny story though vou
may scarcely believe me. And | have
an ever-waiting store of first-class
poetry, including Browning's. sut
somehow. | could never emit a foke
or work off a political quotation. or
the platform. Sometimes one or the,
other would come to me, but I had to
hold them for turther consideration.
Nearly all my best speeches consist
ot things | could' have said, out
didn't. The others of my best were
those | made when | was stirred
—angry in fact. Bob—by the way—
I never cared for that fellow wha
said that my fihst Cabinet consisted ot
Wobbling Bob and Gobbling Bob—the
other Bob once sa:d to me ‘Borden,
if you could only get your dander up
when you're going to speak you'd
be a whale of a fighter.’ Perhaps he
was right. But I don’t like fighting
—1it doesn’t give you time to think
carefully. Deliberation is my forte.
but | seldom get enough of it. How-
ever, | was Prime Minister of Can-
ada for nearly nine years. and that's
something | wish [ had children to
remember.”

“Many people marvel that you xept
it so long.” | ventured.

“T am one of them.,” he said.

The reader will mot take too
literally the observations of leading
men about themselves recorded by
Mr Longue Beaw. but will under-
stand that they .are what the
speakers would be likely to say
confessionally.

BROKE HIS WORD

O\'P of the tav ‘te stories of Mr.

Justice Darling, the famous
English i1dge. concerns -~ friend -f
his, a Tondon Police Court magig-
trate. who once only was known to go
bacrk on anything he bhad said pub-
licly.

This single occasion hapnened
when he had before him » m~» charg-
ed with picking nockets. The evi-
dence of the police and --- ~ecutor
was interrupte? en freamontly * v peo-
ple—evidently friends of the prisoner
-at the back of the court. that at last
the ma~i- camld ist-~" it no
longer, and sternly announced his in-

‘an of h~ving the next nercan who
spoke turned out of the building.
guv’'nor!” said the pris-

ety

wraa tars

oner.
But the J. P. thought better of it

and smilingly retracted.




