
and tbough you have neyer been asked you would

not go if yoýu were. Thank goodness, you have

nothing in cornron witb those wvho irnagine thern-

selves nabobs, though why on eartb tbey sbould

believe thernselves arnong the elect you cannot make

out. It was just like their petty rneanness that you

were not asked to take a staîl at tbe church bazaar.

They rnaybe tbought you were not good enougb to

rneet Lady Golîgbtly. 0f course you did not want

to bave anytbing to do witb the bazaar; you were

nucb better out of that set. You do not believe in

people pushing tbernselves xvbere tbey are not

wante. Tbere's Mrs. Getabead-was tbere ever

sucb a wornan! Sbe's asked you tbree tîrnes te tea,

and is always so sirnperingly nice when she rneets

you. Wbat does the wornan tbink of? Wby, you

rernomber her when she was a shop, assistant, and

your fatber bad a shop, of bis own! 1t is just like

sottie f olk; they always want ta rnix witb their

betters. If it is true tbat Mrs. Getabead-after yau

bave repulseil ber tbree tirnes-says you are stuck

up, and that ber husband could buy your husband

up, and that yau are a snob-heavens, andl you know

you are not-it is because you tbink better of your

position in the town tban ta bob-nob witb tbe like

of ber. But you are a snob, dear lady. You are,

you are, you are. 0f course, I'rn a horrîd rnan for

suggesting it; but, yoti see, I like snobs.

'M a snob! 0 f course I arn. Do you tbink I

Iwould sit down to praise snobs if I did not know

it. I know several lords. Somne of thern are

pleasant men; others are just dull. None of tbern

bave tbe crisp, sparkling conversational power

wbich sorne cif rny author friends possess. Wben I

dine witb rny book writing friends I prefer to go
"as I arn";- but I always put on tbe dlean bib and

tuecker of a wbite shirt, andl climb into wbat is called

evening dress, wben I dine witb a knight. Tbat's

snobbisbness. But I defend il. I do it because J

like ta, and I like ta because 1 do it.'

As the sparks fly upwards, sa ail of us are snobs.

Tbe rnernber of the township council likes to be

taken notice of by tbe rnernber of the: county

counicil. The nernber of. tbe county counicil wants

it ta be known be is on friendly terrns with tbe

M. P. for the constitueridy. The M. P. bas spent

a ' week end at the country bouse of a raîlway mag-

nate, and a paragrapb duly appears in the local

press ta tbat effect. The magnate is f ounil to be

the acquaintailce of ant Englisb duke, and tbe duke

would eat bis heart out if be wcre sligbted by a

king, whereas a king probably puts on side amrnagst

tus brother kings wben be is known to be on par-

ticularly intiîmate terrns wîth tbree emperors.

The mari 'who is not a snob ougbt to be consigned

ta wash bottles for the stretcb of bis life. lie is

without grit, witbouit ambition; hie is without tbe

afflatus Wiic buoys the world along. The snob

is a mani witb a soul, wbicb soars above bis rnean

surroundings, You and I rnay be arnong bis rnean

surroundings and we do not like it, But tben we

have inclinations of aur own and, heing truc derno-

crats, wbilst believing tbat those above us in rank

are no hetter men than, or as good as, ourselves,

we bold tigiutly ta the convictioni that those ini lesser

rank ta ourselves sbould be kept in their proper
place.

Thle snob does not drift with the tide. He breasts

it. lie is able ta get into a society cîrcle that does

net want hirn, and tbat is evid.ence of persistence.

We try and f ail, and tell tales about saur gra-pes,

but we know what is the matter ail along; we ladl4

the requisite ability. TPhe snob looks after his finge,

nails, and generally bas a nice taste in clothes. WE

ourselves look clown upon tbese things, andl h(

looks d~own upon us. Andl if tbe hout cornes wluer

lie pats us upon the sluoulder. gives us the insignuî

of "dent oldcha,' we decide bcie nafot such a bac
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whiskey, wihicb happens ta be true; but I know per-
f ectly well by the look in bis eye that he tbinks

l'rn a snob.
l'm in a railway carniage on another occasion.

There is a different sort of, person. There is somne-

thing aristocratic about bim, and I can tell by the

hoist of bis nose tbat he is wondering wby the devil

I don't travel elsewbere. I say it is a nice day.

lie says, icily, "Is it ?" andl goes on witb bis news-

paper. Wben be has finisbed and looks, blase,

upon the landscape, I offer bim an illustrated

journal front rny beap. lie thanks rne, and says

that if lie wants an illustrated paper be will be able

to buy one. lie is a snob; tbere is no doubt about

that. And he treats rne as though I were an out-

sider, and intends ýta keep me there. Then bis eye

sees tihe label, and I know be is scrutinizing me.

Hie begs rny pardon, but arn 1 any relation to Foster

Fraser wbo writes every rnorning in the what-do-

you-call-it newspaper? I enlighten bim. Ah, very

interesting liHe bas long been boping to meet me.

Indeed,' every rnorning tbe first tbing he reads-

and so on. Well, be isn't a snob after al, lie

appreciates me; that proves be isn't. lie gîves me

bis card; one of the fortunates of the world! And

be bopes thatwhen I'm in bis part of the country

VUh do hirn the bonour of staying with birn for a

few days. On second tboughts be is a fine specirnen

of a gentleman. Tut, tut; we are botb snobs al

the sarne.

BUT I wouldn't bave it otberwise, net for a motor-
B car. Snobybisbness gives spice te if e. ha

a drab, soilden, saga pudding sort of world this

would be if we were aIl on a level. We might

tbink it nice if all those wbo refused ta bave aur

acquaintance were to bail us as boon companiolis.

Wbat a smnudge an aur dignity, bowever, ýif we had

ta be agreeable to ail the bounders wbo want ta

know us, if we had to invite thern ta our houses

and let their awful wives becorne f riendly with our

wives; if, indeed, we bail to lower ourselves a con'-

siderable nurnber of pegs. No, no; there is quite

a good case to be, rnade out for being snobbjsh.
1 know it can be argued ýthat the snob is an indi-

vidual -who advances pretensions to which he,, or

she, is in no way entitled. The snob, -however, has

another point of view. He is sirnply achieving his

due. Rernember we are ail three personages.1
arn as I think I arn; 1 amn as 1 really arn; 1 arn as

you think I arn. The rniddle one is correct, and
the other two are erroneous.

Snobbery is one of the evidences of our higheir

civilization;. And the genuine and undiluted snob

is the person xvho says lie is not a snob. lie shows

he is a snob by clairning to be better than other

pieople. 1 do not blarne birn for that; 1 adrnire him;
he is putting bis best foot forward.

Wescrew ourselves up to our best, and we pre-

tend because pretence gives us satisfaction and

mnakes other folk jealous. One of the advantages

of foreign travel is that you can corne borne with

a hat box rnosaiced witb strange bhotel labels, tbe

very sigbt of wbich makes your friends enviaus.

It gives a wornan a splendid glow of superiority

wben, being tbe wife of a knight, she -can walk in

to dinner before the wife of an alderman. Sorne

men, refuse knigbtboods; but thaît is because tbey

think they ougbt to have been made baronets. WE

like to belong ta exclusive clubs because other fel-
lows cannot becorne rnernbers.

Banisb snobbery from the land. and baif the fur

of life would go. As it is we srnile a superioi

smnile at the snob, and the snob retaliates witb

contemptuous grin. The snob is a rnucb maligne<

p)erson. The snob rnarks tbe value of bis good!

rajjherhigh, as mýost of us are inclined to do. W,
are aIl snobs.

T lEPremier is deceiving us. If there wa s
nc thng mo .re than ahl others that pe-

sonally belpcd ta elect Mr. Borden in 1911
it was bis bonesty. Sir James Wbitney was

not more apen. Sir Galahad was neyer more
radiantly pure.

Now, wbat do we be-
bold? Two distinct and
divergent Bordens, one ail
that the other is not;
the reverse, the cau tnter-
f ail, the antipodes. But
three short wceks ago a
mast authentic newspaper
called tbe Globe, of To-
ronta, gave out repeatedly

-that the lion. Premier was
suffering frorn insomnnia.
Soinetbing was gnawing
at bis nerves. lie must

. ~ go awéay for bis hcaltb.
'Public buîsness be bang-

-. ed l Life was nat wortb
teliving. Trouble in the

Cabtet; weaic men unable
ta handle huge business;

disruption; bye-ehection reverses; defection oif Na-

tionalists; increaseil cost of living; Sir Wilfrid and

free food; no enîergency; recipracity b6,bbing up

agait-
The lion. Premier, once so ruddy and bearning

and optimistic, was staggering uinder bis burdens.

Hie was gettitig hollow-eyed and thin; bhis vaice

raucous with premaýture disability; bis stcp na

longer elastic and vigorous, but tottering and un-

certaini, as a main who, wben others are asleep,

bas insomnia, anud wben athers are wide-awake,
seems te be walking in bis sleep.

qn the Premier went down ta the Virginia golf

in sncb a rnelancboly and rnaudlin conîpany. lier
was a sad picture of civilization at its lowest ebl
And the sadness of it was deepeneil by tbe reflectia

that aur own vigarous, full-blooded North, wher
men becorne strong tbrough contact with the nrt
wind, sbould have sent aur first citizen ta represer

us arnong sucb a w'astrelage. liere was tic PrerniE
f an ardent, stronghearted ' clean-linbed youn

nation being rnauled and man-banillei by a Ru!

sian rnasseuse in the vain attempt te recover t1-

strengtb wbicb once be bad f rom natuire, but la

it-wby? Not from dissipation and late bouts, f(

the Premier is known to be a man of the stricte

habits. Wby? Because in his flush of triump

after election bc chose for bis coîleagues in tl

business of administering tbe affairs of a caunti

beset witlu great problems% not statesmen, as S

Wilfrid Laurier did in 1896-but-
"Well tbat's anothr matter. Whatever tl

causes, bere was the mri. Whcn your carre

pondent saw humi le was 'mumbling words of Ru

sian to bis masseuse. Hie seemed wornied. Ti

mari had nlot enougb cornmand of himself ev-en'

direct the masseuse. Fancy Sir Wilfrid beil

bandled sa without very courtly admonitions ta t]

attendant-but of course that's quite ridiculous, f

in tbe worst scrimmrages the ex-Premier everh
be was always debonaîr and temperarnental enou:

to offset bis perplexities by a superb rnastery
other people. Mr. Borden can't even ilaster bui

self. Sa belIpless be was in the bauds f a comm
Russian bath-attendant that anc could as

imagine what a ch
ïiC~ .-s~ hc must be in the bar

the baths;
amniOIî a

THE TuWO BO&'RDIENS''
I-u> It Must Feel to the Hon. Premier to Lead a, Double Life


