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THE man from the Canada Iron Corporation
took himself off haif of the waiting bench
in the outer annex to the more or less in-
ward off ice that leads by a series of laby-

rinthine manoeuvres to the roomt normally occupied
by the third vice-president and general manager
of the Canadian Northern Railway.

He smîled in a sarcastic way.
"Hope you don't want to sec Mr. Hanna?"'
"Well, 1 have an appointment at ten. It's ten

now. What do you know about him ?"
He rolled his cigar 'tother way on.
"Oh, not so very much. I've been on his trail for

three days now. This morning I concluded the best
thing I could do was to corne and camp on his door-
step. H1e went through here a few minutes ago.
Oh, I know where he is."

H1e clouded himself with smoke, and pointed
mysteriously in seven different directions at once.

"Sir William's got him," he said, with the air of
one who thinks the end of the world is in sight.
"Heaven knows when he'l1 get out. But I'm flot
going to budge f romn here tili 1 sec hitm if 1 have

tsend ont for my lunch. Sorry, old chap."
"Oh, don't mention it. Perhaps you have an extra

cigar ?"
Which he had. We smoked silently a while. Then

as time dragged he killed a littie of it by discoursing
on the comparative if e of a steel rail and an iron
car wheel-considerinig curves, grades, traffic and
weather. H1e was selling car wheels. 1 wasn't.

Pretty soon two other Nimirods came blusterinz in.
"Haw-haw," sniggered the car-whecl expert.

"You'll be a smart pair of Alccs if you tree Mr.
Hanna before noon."

"Btwe had an appointment at ten-thirty."
"Yes. but railroad timetables weren't invented for

general managers. They'r.e for the general public.
You sec, any train has a right to pull in behind timne
if it wants to and the public can wait tili it arrives.
But if the public is behind time and the train isn't
-well I guess that isn't the railway's funeral. Any-
how, the walking's good."

"Oh, we'll round him up somewhere," said the
pair. "Corne on, let's counit tics a while."

They went. In ten minutes in came a huge per-
sonage with shoulders like a French-Canadian bush-
whacker, along with a man about two sizes smaller
but quite as lively.

"Hullo, Nat!" said the car.-wheel muan. "What
are you d0oing in this neck of Wods?"

"«Roundi ng up-D. B. Hanna."
"Well, I guess you'll have to shoot squirrels

awhile. He's in with Sir William."
"H1e is, eh? Well-I guess we'll go on a ramnpage

throuigh the premises. We'1l head hlm off."
And they went. One was Nat Curry, head of the

Rhodes-Cuirry Car Co., in Montreal. H1e had cars
to sell-by the thousand.

"Bv George!I if those two head~ him. off it's aIl1
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doesn't, he would not be D. B. Hanna, "SExhibit A
of the Canadian Northern."

"Exhibit A" is his own definition of himself to
the Dominion Railway Commission, at its recent
inquiry into western f reight rates at Ottawa. H1e
was the first employee the ýC. N. R. ever had. That
referred to the year 1896, which to the C. N. R. is
ancient history. For when Messrs. Mackenzie and
Mann corraled this prairie Scotchman,' the year Sir
Wilfrid Laurier became Premier of Canada, he was
treasurer and lands commissioner on the old Mani-
toba and North-western, which was the road that
Mackenzie and Mann took over when they decided
to, go into railroading on their own hook. The
M. and N. ran from Portage la Prairie to Yorkton.T lhe biggcst feature of it was D. B. Hanna-six
feet two and as lively as a bull moose. Previons to
that capture of a road and a man he had been
born in Thornliebank, Scotland; as Scotch as
that other "Dauvid" McNicoll, of the C. P. R., from-
Arbroath, and for his years just as much of a rail-
road man; for, like Mr. McNicoîl, he bas been rail-
roading ail bis life. In his bouse, near Castle Frank,
is a series of friezes illustrating "The Lady of the
Lake," donc by a Canadian artist. At sixteen he
was assistant agent ia the Scottisb railway service;
chief clerk and cashier on the Caledonian; camne to
Canada in 1882-clerk auditor's office on the Grand
Trunk and New York, West Shore and Buffalo
Railway; from 1886 to 1892 chief accountant on
the Manitoba and -nt.ppn rr-- ;~ ý11 1.

timne dealing with cash and accounts and first-hand
economics.

At present Mr. Hanna is president and director
of a whole category of more or less co-related com-
panies dcaling in power, lumber, transportation,
milling, lands, insurance and finance.

But when D. B. Hanna became Exhibit A of the
C. N. R. he was a very easy man to corral. Ahl you
had to do was to peer into a box-car or take a scoot
over 1to a construction camp. For the entire system
of the M. and N. that grew into the C. N. R. was
epîtomized in Mr. Hanna. And for most working
purposes the systemn of, the Canadian Northern, with
its 7,000 miles of rails, its near-transcontinental cor-
poration and its lines of steamships on ocean and
lakes, is actively concentred in the third vice-presi-
dent and general manager. That's why he is hard
to corral. But the reasons why it's worth while to
trail hlm up, even if you have nothing to seil him,
till you have him where he can't get out, are the
qualities that make the character of D. B. Hanna;
and that was neyer the product of any systemn or
corporate evolution.

Six o'cloclc of the same day 1 met the car-wheel
man coming out of the offices.

"Ho-ho !" he grinned. "No use. He's haîf an
hour on the rond to New York now. He'll be back
day after to-morrow."

"Oh!I Did you get hlm?"
"Yes, for about five minutes."
Ten o'clock of day after to-morrow the time-

table was again set-barring accidents.
1.05-Mr. Hanna came bustlîng out; big, cheery

and swinging along-going somewhcre, as 1 could
sc, and moving with the aggressive celerity of a
yard engine.

Jovially he shook hands.
"Look here," he said, with a fine Scotch burr,

"I'm ver ,v sorry. But I find I've zot a committee
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