
PREFACE.

Thoui^h the windb of popular caprice are

alniost .16 varinble as thot.c of nature it did not

seem possible back in the dark days of military

tyranny, when this book was written, that the

day would come in the lifetime of any radical

then living, when the tables would be turned
over a large portion of n great continent.

Hut so it is to-d:iy, ynd with the radicals in

the saddle in se\cr;ii I'.uropean 0(juntrie6, vkc

t^ee the sorry spectacle of history repeating

itself and the oppresscil becoming the

oppressor. My mind refuses to make any dis-

tinction between the tyranny of radicals and
the tyranny of conservatives. As I see it,

tyranny wears many wigs, but he has only one
complexion.

It is neither excuse nor palliation of this

tendenc> to suppress conservative opinion to

say that they are only getting their own back.

Revenge is the meagre dream of little minds.

It is like the remembered table delights of our
childhood, which when repeated in maturity

are flat and unpalatable.

Perhaps if the conservative mind would
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