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ROBERTSON FIGHTS
- CATHOLIC UNIONS

In Doing So the Minister of
Labor Is Not Prompted
by Religious Bigotry.

'VERY MODERATE MAN

He Is Fighting, Like the Late
Cardinal Gibbons, to Prevent
Division Among Citizens.

By M. GRATTAN O LEARY. .
ENATOR GIDEON ROBERT-
SON, at present a political
storm. centre because of ' his
attacks on the National Catholic
Unions of Quebec, incarnates the
“middle-of-the-road” man whom Mr.
Meighen has summoned to his ban-
ner. In the Senate, where his pre-
sence is like an exotic plant of demo-
cracy in a hot-house of reactionism,
he is regarded as a dangerous radi-
cal, but one fancies that British
Labor leaders like Mr Robert Smillie
and Mr. Ramsay Macdonald wouid
hold him to be anything but progres-
sive, ;

He ig not of the class of Labor
leader who promises the millennium
every morning. He is simply a-plain,
old-fashioned trades unionist, his
thinking cast.in a traditional, con-
servative mold, and with nothing
utopian in his vision. Nor is his
attack upon the National Catholic
Tnions prompted by either religious
bigotry or anti-clericalism. It- is

Benator Gideon Robdertson

simply that he regards them -as a
menace to the solidarity ef trades
unionism as a whole, and, conse-
quently, a development to be com-
bated. ;

It was the same with the One Big
Union. Senator Robertson saw in the
rise of the O. B. U. the ultimate des-
truction of all that Labor had achiev-
ed on the North American continent
in the last half century, and so he
fought it with all the strength at
his command. [n the Quebec Catholic
Unions he discerns a similar peril.
He sees their idea of a sectarian test
~ for membership spreading to other

provinces and other Labor groups, in-

cubating religious prejudice, promot-
ing sectarian groups and enfechling
the entire Labor movement with the
poison of bigotry and strife. And so
just as he fought the One Big Union
he is now fighting the /Catholic
Unions. '

Oppose Religious Segregation
I is perhaps not without interest
to recall that in this attitude he

is tighting over again a battle which
the late Cardinal Gibbons fought and
won more than a quarter of a cen-
tury ago—in the days of the Knights
of Labor. The Knights of Labor,
under the leadership of Terence
Powderly, himself a Catholic, came
under the ban of the church. In Que-
beec, where Cardinal Taschereau was
then at the zenith of his nower, they
were completely banned, no Catholic
being permitted to join them under
pain of excommunication, while in
the United States, where the matter
had been left to the decision of the
American bishops by the third plen-
ary council of Baltimore, a similar
isituation was threatened. It was
argued that Catholics who joined an
organization like the Knights of
Labor endangered their faith, and a
movement was mooted for the organ-
ization of purely Catholic v‘vorkmen‘s
societies under the direction of the
clergy. Cardinal Gibbons stoutly
opposed the idea In a letter
addressed to Rome, and which has
since become famous. he defended the
right of Catholics to mix with Pro-
testants in daily intercourse.

Cardinal Gibbons won a clear-cut
triumph. Not only did Rome decide
not to forbid the organization of the
Knights in the United States. but the
ban was lifted in Canada. The in-
advisability, not to mention the
danger, of Catholics segregating
themselves from Protestants in the
sphere of citizenship, was definitely
defined.

Senator Robertson s not concerned
with the faith and morals of Catho-
lics, as such, but, like Cardinal
Gibbons, he believes that any system
which would divide the members of
the various creeds into a multitude
of unions could only result in dis-
.aster,* not only for the cause of
Labor, but for that of religious toler
ance as well. And while he may not
be as successful as was the late car
dinal of Baltimore in achieving his
ends, he will not easily recede from
his position.

Much Worser.
“TTAVE you a little fairy in
H home?”
. «No, but I have a little miss in my
engine.”—The Drexerd. T TN

your

who stay when governments go, and
s to make |

FAPMERS’ CABINET
GOOD OFFICE MEN

Premier Drury Answers a Hun-
dred Letters and Does Day’s
Work With Despatch.

NIXON IS SYSTEMATIC

Minister of Education Grant
Never Hurries, But Always
Has Work Well in Hand. .

By W. H. G.

F he is wise, the supporter of the
I_ United Farmers' government wml

come to Toronto during the ses-
sion of the legislature should he
desire to find out how the Drury
cabinet is getting along. From his
seat in the speaker's gallery, he will
be able to judge by results. There he
may note how his favorite minister
has improved in oratory. fle may
also pick up a copy of ‘votes and
proceedinigs” and follow up the pro-
gress of government legislation. He
may possibly determine the good and
bad points in the administration of
the year.
But the ardent member of a U. F.
0. club, who would learn how the
ministers of the crown carry on be-
tween sessions, is up against a hard
proposition. [t is difficult for him to
get anything more than a peek into
the nicely furnished offices, marked
“private.”
Over a year ago, there were those
who had grave forebodings)that the
province would suffer severely at
the hands of farmers who were in-
experienced in’ “office wotk.” People
had become accustomed to the wide-
spread belief that lawyers and pro-
fessional men were best suited to
occupy cabinet positions.
Since then results hate satisfied
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J. L. Englehart

lead one to belleve. His forte is a
well directed initiative, as evidenced
in his two trips to the old country.

If we are to accept the opinions of
civil servants then the business of
plowing may not be such a handi-
cap to those who aspire to be office
men, as one would naturally be led
to believe.

-

Touch the Bell
HE latest story of J. D. Rocke-
feller, the millionaire oil king,
illustrates one of his mottoes, “Never
do any unimportant work for your-
gself which others, whose time |is
less valuable, can do.”

One day his secretary was read-
ing to him an important letter which
called for an interest calculation. In-
stinctively the secretary began a

many that that belief was-ill-found-
ed. Yet there are others who still
wonder how these farmers mahage,
their office work. (
However, minister cannot hide|
his light under a bushel for long.
There are a select few./who act as
judges and sooner or later, give their
verdict, These are civil servants,

whose favorite pastime
comparisons. And in spite of the
fact that the majority of these un-
obtrusive individuals are . super-
critical, their general belief is that
the present cabinet, taken as @&
whole, is as efficient as the average
group of men which has invaded the
buildings in the past. It appears
that the training of the farmer gives
him a great capacity for work, which
after all is the main essential for
office.or any other kind of efficiency
Premier Drury sets the pace. On
an ordinary  day, he comes down to
the office from his room bright and
early and loses no time in getting
to work. When there is sornhething
that musé be done with despatch,
meals and rest are secondary con-

siderations.
Usually, he has from eighty to one
huhdred letters to g0 through before
he does anything else. To the
greater _portion of these, he directs
a reply for his secretary or the
depl\]ty to write. Those which he
deems ought to have special consid-
eration he dictates himself. And
when he dictates, he carries on as
fast as he speaks when on the public
platform. [t is very seldpm that he
has to grope for a particular word or
special phrase, the better to express
the idea he wishes to convey.

There

Biggs Looks Busiest
HEN comes deputations.

T is never a moment in the morn-
ing when there is no one waliting in
the outside office to see the premier.
And here the judges find one fault.
He has not learned the gentle art of
“choking off” an eloquent speaker,
who has excecded his allotted time
for presenting his case.

At two o’clock Mr. Drury slips
away for luncheon and is generally

back at three, when he either sticks

at his desk or attends a meeting of
the council. The evenings he spends
in study in his room and in keeping
in touch with the affairs of the world
at large.

Hon H. C. Nixon, the provincial
secretary, who is sarcastically re-
ferred to by some of the opposition
as the “boy statesman,” also has a
large number of deputations to
attend to, but to his lot falls more
actual office work. Like the premier
the more work there 1s the better he
enjoys himself. He is exceedingly
systematic and has never yet been
caught with an untidy desk.

It migth be going too far to call
the minister of education, Mr. Grant,
the “dandy” of the cabinet, yet In
the solitude of his office, or as he
slowly paces through the halls of
the parliament buildings. that des-
criptive word just naturally pre-
sents itself. He never seems (0 be
in a hurry. There is not the hustle
around his office that is found else-
where. But he gets his work done.
He might be compared to an electric
motor; silent, but efficient At the
end of the day he can always retire
to his room and -indulge in quiet
reading with the knowledge that his
routine work is well in hand.

The minister of public works, Hon.
I C. BRiggs. is the aggressive mem-
ber of the cabinet. He literally
breezes into his office in the morn-
ings. although he is not at home uas
often as hi§ collcagues His keen in-
terest in the progress of good roads
takes him out over the province very
frequently. But when he comes back
then everybody around the south-
east corner of the second floor
knows it. He believes in advertising
that he is working.

Hon. Peter Smith whose duties as
provincial treasurer are perhaps a
little heavier than some others in
council, leaves most of the details to
those under him [n spite of outside
criticism levelled at him for his ad-
ministration of the finances of the
province, he is judged by these ser-
vants as a good man for the job. He
accepts plenty of advice--and then
turns around and does as he pleases.
He holds more conferences with
various men and groups of men than
any other man In the cabinet.

Mr. Doherty is the placld, easy-
going gentleman, who is capable of

rapid calculation, but the reproof
came without delay. “Mr. Rogers,”
said the millionaire, “you have clerks
to figure interest. Touch your
bell.” o

Englehart, a Practical Joker,

Pulled “Good

One” on the Count

Former T. and N.O. Chairman a Kindly Man With Great Sense

of Humor—Close Interest in Government Railroad.

R. J. L. ENGLEHART, who

died recently, gave of his very

best for years to the T.
and N. O. Railroad, of which com
mission he was chairman. He served
too without pay. turning his $5.000
gsalary over to charity. He put into
effect a paternal not to say pat-
riarchal method of handling the em
ployes. holding frequent conferences
of officials. He kept tab on the
work of almost every employe and
one of them was as likely as not to
receive a personal letter of commen-
dation. Many stories are told about
his capacity for close detail in the
affairs of the road Mr. Wallace
Nésbitt, K.C, is authority for the
following:

While en a trip over the Ontario
government’s road he got ifhto con
versation with one of the track
workers and asked him how he liked
certain officials. After getting the
trackman’s frank opinion about sev-
eral of his superiors Mr. Nesbhitt ask-
ed: “And Mr. Englehart, what about
him?”

“Englehart!” replied the man with
the pick. “Say! If there’s a match
missing on this line Englehart knows
it.”

Petrolea also knew Mr. Englehart
as a kindly benefactor. The big Im-
perial Oil Company’s plant there, of
which he was head, saw many
examples in effect of better condi-
tions for workers. A practical form
of workmen's compensation was
worked out years before the province
made it effective.

Mr. Englehart, in his younger days,
was a confirmed practical joker. One

day in the old Tecumseh House in
London he saw a couple of wooden
spigots in the office. A few minutes
later. on the street, he met the pre-
gident of the local game protection
association, to wnom he confided his
suspicion that the proprietor of the
hotel was breaking the game laws, as
he had just seen a couple of “Cana-
dian wood cocks” at the hotel.

The overzealons president without
verifying the information. proceeded
to lay a charge against the hotel-
keeper and summoned Mr Engle-
hart as a witness Crown Attorney
Taylor was rather dubious about the
case. knowing Mr Englehart’s pre-
dilection for jokes. but placed him in
the box. The witness had taken the
precaution to provide himself with
the exhibits in the case. and when
asked to tell his story. he repeated
his story as to what he had seen at
the hotel. and in ccnfirmation he pro-
duced the spigots and laid them on
the magistrate’s desk. The irate
crown attorney accused him of trifl-
ing with the dignity of the court and
pressed for p commitment for con-
tempt, but Magistrate Lawrason,
who 'loved a joke himself, looked at
the spigots and overruled the motion.

wrhen I ask your worship to
assess the costs of the case on Mr.
Englehart,” insisted Mr. Taylor, but
the magistrate laughing, replied:
“I'm afraid youll have to pay the
costs yourself.”

Gardening a la Mode
i AT’S the best way to grow po-
tatoes?” asked the amateur
gardener of his more experienced
friend. .
“Plant onions above them,” was the
reply.
“The onions will make the potatoes’
eyes water, and that’ll save you a lot
of work with the watering-can!”

’ .
, f
S HERE'S 116 harr-w%ay with a man
T whom evelwbody calls Bob.

With this one, he’s sither the
implacable grinder for a soulless cor-
poration, or the biggest-hearted man
Toronto has ever produced. He is
called that by one of the enemiest
critics of Sir William Mackenzie,
whose therished lieutenenat R. J. still
is, as well as a hydro warmer for
Sir Adam Beck.

Bob wore a beard till shortly after
he became a _street railwayman. Then
he shaved to a‘mustache, because, as
he said to a friend who knew now to
take a joke, “When I got used to trim-
ming the public, I thought it better to
start to trim myself.” He’s all cheer-
fulness, all heartiness, and whenever
he pleases, all reticenge.

“Ah. here you are,” he cried, rising
from the big chair in the big beard
room whose windows overlook St.
James cathedral. “Glad you got here,
pretty nearly on time. too. Teéll me
what you'd like to know and Il tell
you as little as 1 can.” This with a
slap on the shoulder and a smile that
a motorman couldn’'t have pulled off,

“It's up to you,” I said.

/“To me?’ he rejoined, with another
slap. “Well, if you hear the story of
my life, you'll be here a long time.
It's been quite a long life,” he went on,
“and a pretty full one.”

“pull?” 1 questioned, in surprise,
“and you a prohibitionist?”

«] don't mean it that- way,” he
said: “but merely that I've been busy
—though maybe you think fat men
don't work much?”

“My observation has been,” said I,
“that they are great successes get-
ting other people to work.”

aThat’s the ticket,” proceeded our
liquorless Falstaff. “That’s it exactly.
And you confer a wonderful benefit
on the others. I'm thinking of be-
queathing a small endowment for a
yearly lecture in Convocation Hall on
“The Sacrifices of Obesity’. It won't
be a mistake for some millionaire to
establish a store which large men
may enter with the certain knowl-
edge that they can get underwear
that won’t split when first they put
it on. Believe me, it's a Christian
virtue for a man to carry two hun-
dred and sixty pounds on one pair of
ankles and not become wearied of the
load. 'm quite an old Christian from
that point of view. I've been fat.a
long time. Years ago I laughed and
grew fat; and 1 haven’t lost the
merry habit, though I'm rolling on
towards seventy.”

uSeventy what?”

«geventy years, my dear boy.
You're a babe to me. I'm rising six-
ty-seven—didn’t you know that?”

“You are astonishing.”

“Oh, yes. I'm among the old fel-
lows, but only according to the calen-
dar. You see, I keep [ my pleasures
—seeing Taronto grow is the chief
one, caring for Jerseys is the next;
paying wages is the third, and
remedying complainte is the fourth,
All these, understand, are beyond
those family joys on which we do not
expatiate to the press, Oh, yes, I have
another pleasure.”

“Which is.”

«watching Sir William Mackenzie.
There’'s some man, if you like—all
pepper and ;sight. And as staunch
as humanity’s born. He took me
away from the assessment depart-
ment to run the street railway. Then
he made me manager of the power
interests. Though he has some of

doing more than his manner would

the eccentricities of genius he's 8

The Confessional:"
No. 29—R. J. FLEMING

By Emil Longue-Beau.

great man to work for. He doesn’t
slobber over, you or anything like
that, but He stands by you. People
who rap at him don’t know him.”

“You have found him to be a phil-
anthropist?”

“Not exactly—not altogether.
There’s nothing philanthropic about
a share certificate, is there?”

“It’ll be some parting between you
when the power and light clean-up’s
through, and the city takes over .he
street railway.” \

“It will indeed, till we meet to part
no more. I hope the railway passes
to the city on the‘first of Septemb>r.
Do you know what I'm going to ao?
I'm going to the Exhibition every day
and.all day and stay with my Jer-
seys. It will be bliss divine, all bliss
excelling.”

“For the Jerseys,” I said.

«yes, they don’t see as much of
me as I'd like.”

“How much more of you do
want them to see?” :

“Say,” said Bob. “I'm afraid you're
%etting to be a jollier.”

«Possibly,” was the answer. “See
the company I'm in.”

“My dear boy,” said R. J. gravely,
life is too short at rising sixty-

seven, to spend an afternoon in this
sort of frivolity. Why don’t you g0
and work for the referendum. You
know, I’'m a veteran of the Dominion
Alliance, and for many years its

~you

o treasurer. I've a daughter in the mis-

sion field, and I shall soon be out of
work.”
“Why not run
“Not on your

for mayor?”
life. I was mayor, of
this town twenty-nine years ago.
was re-elected. Then I was two
years off the job, then back in 1896
and 1897. I resigned to be assess-
ment commissioner in August, 1897.
It was all right, and I think 1 was
a pretty good mayor. Toronto was a
manageable place then. Now it's a
metropolis, and it takes a whole
Church to run it. In those days I
knew everybody on the. street; now
Fmi

“Now you are scarcely ever on the
street,” I couldn’t help breaking in.

“Not as much as I'd like to be:
The auto is an enemy to Shanks’
pony. It's very different from the
days when 1 used to- deliver milk
and sell coal and wood. Oh, you
nmeedn’t look as though you fear I'd
not mention my humbler days. When a
man’s too big to remember the
foundation on which he was reared,
there's something hopeless about
him. 1 can spend a dollar without
missing it, but it wasn’t always so.
I know what it is to be poor because
I hadn’t anything, and I know what it

because I had too

is to be poor
much.”

«A poverty lots of people would like
to suffer.”

«Oh. I don’t know.
thing to be land poor. 1 was, as a
result of the land boom of thirty
years ago. It’'s all right up on St.
Clair now, but I've seen the time
when you couldn’t sell land, and it
was a most infernal scratch to keep
what you had. That’s the period in
life when you really know that taxes
are certain as death and when you
need all your faith in good ol To-
ronto. 1 had faith, and here I am,
and at Pickering the Jerseys are. Do
you like cream? Ride down with
me and I'll give you a pallful. It'd
fatten you a bit.”

«poes Sir Willlam like eream?”
«Not much: and I haven't found

It's a fearful

1| Bob.

ncensored Talks With Big
Men About Themselves

out yerwnétner-sTr Adam doés. Did
you ever know a funnier thing than
that McDougall and I should be
working with Sir Adam after all
we've gone through? Hydro sure
does generate queer colleagues. It
makes you cultivate a forgettory,
which is the best handmaid to me-
mory a man can possibly acquire.”

“For instance?”

“Yes, for instance, as you pro-
foundly remark. I was going over
my personal file the other day, and
found this.”

“This” was two letters, one from
Sir William MacKenzie to Sir Wil-
liam Hearst, and one from himself
to Sir Adam.” )

“You know, Sir Adam had trouble
in supplying munition plants with
power during the war. In February,
1917, he got legislation authorizing
the appointment of inspectors to re-
gulate water powers. He became in-
spector with absolutely autocratic
power over the Hydro's competitors.
Then in the legislature he accused
us of stealing power from the pro-
vince at Niagara Falls, said Sir Wil-
liam had threatened him with a libel
action, and dared us to come on.

“Sir William wrote to Premier
Hearst flatly charging Sir Adam
with untruth—‘despicable calumny’
was a phase you can read here—
courting the fullest investigation of
the facts. Look here’—and Bob put
his pencil on this paragraph:

“Sir Adam Beck accuses us of
stealing. I wonder what crime
he would class his action of last
year, when he ati>mpted to treat
our solemn :contracts, confirmed
by the legislature, as scraps of pa-
per? This I know—when we at-
temmpted to take him into the
courts, he rushed to the govern-
ment, and through his influence
stopped the ordinary course of
Jjustice.”

“Pretty warm that,” proceeded
“And I followed suit with
something just about as strong. Here,
read it for yourself.”

Which I did, while Bob, who was
as blithe as a May robin, rose, thrust
his hands into his pockets, strode to
a window, and whistled as he watch-
ed his chariots go by. -His was sure
some letter, as long as a Church in-
augural, and as full of punches as the
inaugurals are of words. When I
was through reading, he remarked:

“D'ye think I could have made a
writer?”

could have made anything,”

“from a preacher to a poli-

Is there anything in the let-
ters to withdraw, now that the ar-
mistice is on?”

“What we have written we have
written,” answered R. J. “But if Sir
Adam doesn't rake them up, we
shan’t. We've agreed to sell, and
that’s all there is to it. ‘Forget it’ is
sometimes & very good business
maxim. But it's sometimes worth
knowing that there really is some-
thing to forget.”

I'm going to the Exhibition every
day and stay with my Jerseys.

/ transport system during the war

! Robert Gee, V.C.. M.C., who won the

Mrs. R. A. Rogers, M.P.P.

SR

SIR ROBERT HORNE’S
METEORIC RISE

N the last two years Sir Robt. Horne
has shot like a meteor across
the political sky of Great Britain,
minister of labor, president of the
board of trade, and now chancellor of
the exchequer in succecsion to Bonar
Law. People are justified in asking,
What next? For he is not yet fifty
years of age. He resembles Bonar
Law in one respect: he is the son
of a Scottish manse. Bonar Law
of a New Brunswick one-

Sir Robert was an athlete in his
youth and played rugby for Glas-
gow University. He was said to
have been making between $60,000
and $80,000 a year at the bar when
at the outbreak of the war he threw
it up to assist in recruiting. His
subsequent political adventures have
therefore been also, made at con-
siderable financial sacrifice. He was
discovered in a sense by Sir Eric
Geddes, with whom and Sir Auck-
land he went to schoo. at Watson’s,
Edinburgh’s tftmous academy. When
Sir Eric wanted help te organize the

he called in his old friend. He has
been progressing onwards and up-
wards ever since, )

Sir Robert is a Conservative. Some
months ago the London Times mark-
eed him out as Bonar Law’'s natural
successor as leader of the Conserva-
tives, but hinting that he might one
day head a new party by fusing the
progressive elements that now exist
side by side within the coalition- He
is sure of a notable future in British
politics. :

A.Priest President
THE C.P.R. once had a temporary

president in the person of Rev.
Father Lacombe, O.M.L, the well-
known ard well-beloved missionary
of the farther west, relates George
Ham in Maclean’s Magazine. The
arrival of the first through train
from Winnipeg to Calgary was the
occasion. At luncheon in President
Stephen’s private car, at which were
several directors and Father La-
combe, it was playfully suggested
that in recognition of his invaluable
services during the building of the
road through an unknown country
largely peopled by savages, the good
priest should be elevated to the pre-
sidency of the C.P.R. An emergency
meeting of the directors was hastily
called. Mr. Stephen resigned his of-
fice, and Father Lacombe was elected
in his stead. His term of office last-
ed exactly one hour, during which he
installed Mr. Van Horne as general
manager, but did not enunciate any
particular policy, and gracefully re-
tired without drawing his salary.
Then Mr. Stephen (later = Lord
Mountstephen), was re-installed as
president.

Slumming in Montreal
W’RITING of Vice-President I G.

Ogden, “financial genius of the
C.P.R.” in Maclean’s Magazine,
George Ham says that he has a keen
appreciation of the humorous. His
frequent sallies always produce
laughter. One of the best, he goes
on, was that when, some time after
the formation of the Montreal mil-
lionaire club, the Mount Royal, which
led to the desertion of some of the
habitues of the well-known fashion-
able St. James’ Club for the new at-
traction, one day a friend, who had
been conspicuous by his absence
fromi the St. James and presence at
the Mount Royal, dropped in casual-
ly at the former, and when Mr. Og-
den saw him gaily greeted him with
“Hello, old man, slumming again?”

From the Ranks
ORKHOUSE boy. pit worker, bus
conductor and soldier, = Captain

by-election in East Woolwich from
J. Ramsay Macdonald, has had a
wonderful career, particularly as a
tighting man.

After spending three years in the
workhouse, he “roughed it” in the
East-end. and got a job as a bus
conductor at twelve shillings a week
before joining the army. Rising to
the rank of  regimental quarter-
master-sergeant, he was given a
commission on the field for gal-
lantry, subsequently winning = the
Victoria Cross at Cambral

On one occasion, finding an enemy
machine-gun still in action. Captain
Gee, revolver in hand, and followed
by only one man, rushed and cap-
tured the gun, killing eight of the

MANITOBA HAS A
WOMAN M.P.P. NC

Mr. R. A. Rogers Orig
Occupant of *“Lady Memb
Room” in New Capitol

OF OLD WEST FAM'

Manitoba Is Right Up-to
With Four Political Part
Elected Through “P.R.

By HILDA RIDLEY.

T the opening of the M.

A legislature there were

tirely unique features

was that four different |

groups took their places, 8

other that a woman steppe

the floor of-the house as an
member.

Mrs. R. A. Rogers, M.P.P,,
a member of the Norris
ment, was elected through t
portional representation syst
was tried out for the first
Winnipeg last June in the
the election of ten membe
the city. Perfectly self-p¢
and with a record behind he
years of useful work for
turned man and his depende:
Rogers “took the house by
Thete is no doubt that her
is a popular one, and that
ages a long line of women,
follow in her steps in he
make the laws of the prov

A great, great granddav
that Sir George Simpsog
at one time the governc
Hudson Bay Company, Mrs
springs from the stock of t
finders. Her maiden name
Tavish, and her forebears
McTavishes who planned
Forts Garry. She herself v
at historic Norway Hous«
toba, where her father, the L
ald McTavish, was stationed
factor of the Hudson's Bay C
When she was two years
was taken east, and went t
in Montreal. Upon leaving
she returned with her f¢
Winnipeg, where she met anc
following summer married !
thur Rogers. She is the mc
four children, three girls, anc
who is still at school.

It is most interesting to v
rooms set aside in the par
buildings for the special
Manitoba’s future women leg
On the door are inscribed the
“Lady Members’ Room,” &
word “members,” it is to be
is given a plural rendering
parliament buildings are e
among the fair promises wi}
beauty symbolizes, is the pr:
that prepared a fitting place
reception of future women
tors. With a color scheme
shades of brown, with plant
windows, and on the writh
a photograph of the four chi
Mrs. Rogers, the room has ar
phere not only of dignity
charm.

Perfectly at home and ht
her new environment, Mrs.
demonstrates anew the adatp
of women and the capac

growth and development whi
ables her to adjust herself
conditions and exigencies.
speaks with enthusiasm of the
tesy that has been extended
by the members throughout th
ent session.

“Not that I expect to be
as if 1 were anything but
independent woman,” she saic
ingly. “I don’t expect the 1
carry my books for me—or
me home at night—or anyth
that kind; but 1 do apprecia
fair treatment that has bee
corded me. 1 think there is
mendous future for women ir
lic life. We need the women’s
of 'view, which is quite differen
the men’s. I think we, have a4
ered since the war that mer
women can work together, and
far better in that way than i
arate camps.”

In the four “groups” in the
toba legislative assembly, the
twenty-one Liberals, sixteen
pendent Farmers, ten Labor
bers and seven Conservatives.
Rogers was the only one of ti
women candidates who ra
election last June who sucget
winning a seat.

GENERAL ALEX McR.
IN WAR AND BUS

AJOR-GEN. ALEXANL
McRAE, C.B, of Va
who has become managing dii
the Western Canada Cole
Associaticn, had the name ¢
a great business organizer e
fore the war, when he was
national opportuniry {or dis
his capacity. At the outb
war this western business m
made a lieutenanc-colonel an
charge of all remounts west
Great Lakes. A noted he
himself, he saved the g
huge sums of money in gt
Later he proceeded overseas
organized the army horse |
in England and France, ak
separate Canadian remount
and again saving much unne¢
expenditure. He then beca
rector of supply and. transp
quartermaster-general- As th
he became father of the Ci
army ration scheme, under
the C. E, F. was said to b the
est and best fed force in t
The Australians adopted his
en bloc. Once again there
great saving of money. Du
last year of the war, at the
of the British authorities,
seconded to the imperial ser
became director of administr
the ministry of inforn.atien,
rank of major-general. He s
this capacity without pay.
Major-Gen. McRae is an (
man, a native of Glencoe, w)

crew.- e N\

k

been west for the past twenty




