
THE VARSITY.
ance. His nose, in particular, is decidediy Roman, and
bis square chin .-ives determination to a strong-, ratlier
than handsorne, face. It happens that in features there is
a marked resemblance between 1)im and me only, 1 sus-
pect, niv nose is slighitly more hooked than bis and rny
chiiin fot so prominent. I-is friends used ta smiie know-
]ng]y at my father len, as a boy, 1 was witb hlmi, and 1
couic! sometimes bear tliern miutter : I A cbip off the old
block, eh ? '' This, I rernember, uscd to please nie at the
timie, for I xvas ahi enougb to knoxv that niv father xvas a
man of both weaith and influence. And sa, thouglîtlessly,
I vaguely supposed that 1, too, should be ricbi and influien-
tiai sorne day.

\XTben I went to scbiool, 1 reinember the miasters tolci
mie that I rnust do well, for was 1 iiot the son of the Hon.
Mr. Dickson ?-lie liad flot been knigbted at that tirne. It
bad been deterînîned frorn the lirst that 1 was to be a law-
yer, for, as my fatiier said, hie could secure mie enougb
business to get me a decent living. Besides this, lie
mneant tîjat 1, too, should enter Parliament, and, as most
politicians nowadays are lawyerq, lie %vas determincd that 1
sbou]d flot be kept back, asbleblad been, b v a lack of academic
training. 1, inyseif, should have preferred at the tirne ta
have devoted myself ta my favorite hobby, Botany ;but,
as my father said, boys don't know their own minds;
wbich, 1 suppose, is true-to a certain extent.

At last 1 went up to the University at Toronto ta take
my college course \Vbile there I studied political science,
whicb, J muîst confcss, 1 found decidedly dry. Great tbings
were expected of mne-for wbiat reason you rnay perhaps
guess-because 1 was Sir johin Dickson's son, and, as a man
who had seen my father and shiaken hands witb irin said,
Ilthe very image of hiirn." Unfortunately 1 was not very
much interested ini my work, and xvben 1 returnied to
Ottawa after getting through rny first year, and witb fia
very hîigli place in the class-lists at that, 1 determined ta
speak to my fatber about cbianging mny course at college.
I found hlmi in the library one e vening after dinner, and
sa, alter some hesitation, for mny father always axved me a
little, 1 spoke out:

II suppose, father, you noticed that 1 did not do very
wvell at the exarninations," 1 began.

IYes,'I did," bie replied ;then added kindly, Il but
you were strange at your work ; I shall expect you ta do
better next year."

IlJ was tbinking 1 should like-tbat is, I don't seern
ta take ta my work.'"

l"Corne, corne, Edward; don't talk nonsense-talk
like a man," my father broke in rather impatiently. ",You
must remember you are flot a cbild any longer Yon
really must bave more decision and manlinéss; you annoy
me sometirnes ; you seem so cbiidislh. You know you are
ta be a lawyer, sa you must miake up your mmnd, and then
you wiIl be ail right."

That was the end of my interview. 1 determined ta
work biard during my next session at college; and with
this good resolution I went up ta Toronto in the autumn.

During that year and the succeeding two years at the
University I managed ta get aiong fairly wel. My posi-
tion was neyer particuiariy good, but it was, at any rate,
above mediocre. Saine of my relatives were kind enougb
ta suggest that rny oniy fair standing was due ta IDY,
perbaps, excessive indulgence in athletics. 0f course 1
always have been fond of sport-indeed very fond.

At iast, after putting in my course at law, I was called
ta the Bar, and went ta practise my profession at Ottawa.
My father witb bais patronage was able ta turn a goad
living towards me. and far a while, wbat witb the noveity
of my position and a cornfortabie inccme, 1 was fairiy
happy. I derived cansiderable importance from my
fatber's pasition, and I can remember bow charitable I

used ta feel when 1 would sametimes overhear an the
street: IlTbere's young Dicksan, Sir John's son, you
know."

Now this was all very wel-far a time. But after
same years 1 began to grow a littie tired of the same for-
mula, for, as 1 thought, it was about tirne for me ta get
some individual notice. Not that I was particularly desir-
ous of notariety, but, if I wa8 ta be rernarked, 1 preferred,
as 1 grew aider, ta ho noticed, flot as the rninister's son,
but as mnyseif. It was, perbaps, this fact whicb caused it
ta accur ta me ane niglit while enjoying my evening pipe
that J was not mouniting the ladder af fame as quickly as
I rnight, and J began lazily ta speculate on what the cause
of my nan-success mighit be. J saw that, after a consider-
able numiber of years' practise, J bad nat puslied mny way
to tbe frant, as I sbould bave clone. J was not recognized
as a promînent lawyer. Few big cases came my way.
As my thoughts were drifting along in tbis fasbian, tiiere
sounded a rap at my door. Il Corne in !" I shauted.

My friend DI)ck Wheaton entered, and, saying bie biad
coîne to have a chat witb me, lie laid aside bis cap, coat
and gauntiets, for it was winter, and sat clawn ini my
secand arrncbair witlb tbe assurance tbat betrays aid-tirne
friendship Dick proceeded ta stretch aut bis legs ta tbe
fire, and then began, as he invariabiy daes, ta light bis
pipe.

Cold niglit, Dick, " said J.
Yes, it is," lie replied, crassing bis legs.

Silence feul upon us far a marnent; then, my tbouglits
recurring ta wbat biad been in my mind before Dick came
in, 1 asked a questian which J regretted, befare 1 had
finislied uttering it.

IlLook bere, Dick, why do you tbink 1 have flot got
farnous when J bave bad suchi good opportunities ?" And
then 1 added, ratber lameiy, 1 fear, Il J was just tbinking
about this before you came in."

IReally, aid man, if 1 were you, I sbould give up
thinking ;it is very liard work."

IDan't be a fool, Wbeaton," 1 repiied, for, now that I
bad introduced the subject, I tbught that, ta, be dignified,
I must go tbraugli witb it. "I really want your opinian."

IlOh, yau doa, da you ? said Dick, iaaking at me
rather curiausiy.

Yes, I do,"' I retarted
'Well, if you are gaing ta get angry about it, I sup-

pose you must have it," and Wheatan thauglitfuily puiffed
at bis pipe.

IlWell, Dick," 1 resumed rather mare amiably,," What
is your opinian 1

IlWhiv, my dear feliow, I don't know, bavn't tbe faint-
est idea By the way, I bavn't seen sucb a goad exhibi-
tian of hockey for a long time, as I saw tbis afternoon,"
and Dick went off inta a glawing description of a match
at the Mattawa rink.

1 saw that hie did nat want ta be bored witb Mny stupid
question, and I was, ta be bonest, rather giad tbat be bad
been kind enougb ta extricate me in spite of nîyself from
my siily blunder.

Wben Wbeaton was gone, 1 saw wbat bad made bim
s0 determined not ta answer me :evidently a true answer
would bave been decidedly uncomplimentary. Lt must
appear ta him that, if I bad had abilities above the ordin-
ary, I sbauld have risen ta the top ; and converseiy, as
Euclid says, if I bad nat risen ta the top, it was because
I -- , but I did flot care ta follow thîs ta its logicai con-
clusion This was, surely enougb, Dick Wheaton's opin-
ion ; but, and 1 arn speaking as bonestiy as a man may
under such circurnstances, it was flot my awn view of my-
self, nar is it now; and I tbink I know more of myseif
than Mr. Richard Wbeaton does. Sa I unbesitatingiy
rejected Dîck's opinion as being wrong. What, then, was


