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N INTERVIEW WITH
WM. LYON MACKENZIE

It was New Year's eve and the
Alberta newshawk at Toronto to get
the reaction of the east to the prob-
lems of the west had a hunch on
that long-sighted BScot, Willlam
Lyon Mackenzie. Right now the
one-time rebel leader is celebrating
his 100th New Year since his ill-
starred putsch for responsible gov-
ernment in Upper Canada (now
Ontario) in 1637,

No seance or other supernatural
ald was needed to locate the rest-
less spirit of the reformer of & cen-
tury sgo. From the studio of Wal-
ter Allward, sculptor of the immor-
tals of Vimy Ridge, is emerging a
speaking likeness in bronze. It will
centre an allegorical group in
Queen's Park, a perpetual sentinel
for untold successions of the legis-
lature which three times ejected
him as a2 member in the days of his
revoit,

Dusk had seitled—Mackenzie call-
ed it twilight—when the reporter
found him among the clay casts of
the sculptor’s workroom. From the
kitchen came the savour of haggis.
The host had invited a few kindred
spirits to & Scottish New Year's Eve
with his venerated guest.

Reporter himself once, Mackenszle
made the Interviewer welcome.

“We'd better have the candles”
But as he pushed the switch releas-
ing light from the mighty Niagara
ihe high forehead contracted in fur-
rows of memory.

“Just about 100 years ago this
night,” he went on, wistfully “I was
making my second stand on a bor-
der island in the Niagara, hard by
the cataract whence this electricity
now comes.”

The old agitator was inclined to
be reminiscent, it seemed. The re-
porter broke in with the business
of the moment, What was Mr, Mac-
kenzle's o on of the economic
situstion in the west?

But the beard-wreathed visage |
was still in the past or perhaps as
a good politician its wearer prefer-
red to ignore the question. He re- |
called the vain promises of men 2_
his day. They told him they could
Taise 5000 fighting insurgents. They
sent but a corporal’s guard and his
“navy" was swept over the Falls, For
12 years he was in exile with $5000
on his head.

Suddenly the news sense in Mac-
kengzia asseried itself. The young
man was here {o get his views on
some modern issue. What was it?
Ah, yes, Something about the sit-
uation in the west,

Politiclan once more! Mackenszie
quizzed the reporter. Where did the
western provinces stand on respon-
sible government? The scribe sug-
gested it depended on the point of
view.

From the dining room came the
skirl of the pipes and the chime of
the supper gong. The interview
must end but Mackenzie wished to
be helpful. He was sorry he knew
nothing about the situation except
what he had read in the public
prints.

“You'd better see my grandson,
William Lyon Mackenzie King. He's
prime¢ minister of Canada, you
know. I belleve he hgs given a lot
of consideration to thess problems.”
There was gleam of paternal pride
in the eves and a sing of the elder
Mpgp: to the voice as he said

And the “little rebel of 1837 fare-
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