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fessionally engaged as such. “Fhus no member can seeure more
thanone certificate 3 but business managers and reporters of
three years' standing may become members in the ordinary way.,
Section 4 of the by-laws  formerly allowed members to procure,
for bona fide reporters, certificates entitling them to such railway
and other traveling privileges as were enjoyed by the members
of the association, upon payment of $2 for cach certificate.
This clause has been espunged from the constitution.™

Well, what ofall this? The city men, not being able to get
a twocent rate for their men through the Press Association,
have adopted a new plan. Fhey now go straight to the raile
roads, and with what success?  “Toroxto axn Loxnox Jovk.
NALIs s, CANVASSERS, AND ADVERTISING NGENTS, TRAVEL AT
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AND Punnisner 3

ONE-AND-AHALE CENTS PER MILE, WIHLE OVHER JOURKALISTS
FRAVEL AT Trwo CENIS. This means a loss of revenue to the
Canadian Press Assoviation, and a loss of many gaues that
carry considerable weight with them.

These are the circumstances of the case as ther appear at
present. “Fhie causes may have been merely accidental, or they
may have been intentional, butthe results are hunentable.  1f the
Assoctation is to be entirely composed of representatives of town
dailies and country weeklies, the present policy of the Associs
tion is correct. 11 it is to be exactly representative of the press
of Omario including all -the policy must be slightly changed.
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QUEER THING!5 AROUND.
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AWOMAN entered the Bostoa Tran
1o throw red pepper into the eyes of
the city editor because something
in the funny column scemed to be
an insult to her demented under
standing.  She didn't succeed, as
the gentleman wore glasses.  Had
she been successful she intended
to use a horsewhip on the man

while he was blinded by the ingredient.
* - L4

I'his makes me think of some Canadian editors who have
allowed party prejudice 1o come in and throw dust in their
editorial eyes, after which they are made to suffer from the lash
of public contempt. It is strange how prejudice for one party
will lead an otherwise noble intellect 1o subvert all logical
reasoning and sound argument for the sake of upholding some-
thing which he would kuow to be wrong were he not blinded by
the pepper of prejudice. “This is one of the queerest things
around. | think of it by day, T think of it by night -and I can

find no eaplanation.
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I sce the Toronto World is again pressing for Sunday street
ars in the moded Christuan city of the world.  Well, it might be
an improvement, and it anght not. But one thing is certain,
so long as the World continues to advocate Sunday cars i its
present language, in editonals brimming with phrases expressing
contempn for everything which the Quaker-hke churchgoer of
ths land  holds  sacred, v sneers, o pbes, an o disgusung,
hyphenated, personal epithets, so long there will be only harm
done to the cause of those who desire freedom of locomotion on
theseventh day.  Calm reasoming, with courteous regard for the
feclings of those who think differently, is the only means of re-
moving opposition to a plan, scheme or reform which one has
at heart.
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The other day a reporter from “Toronto, with a jointed cane
fishing rod tied up in a linen duster, a big straw hat and a tired
look, dropped off at our station. e came down the hot
and dusty main street and entered the office of the only
newspaper our town possesses, and asked for the editor, 1
came.  He smilingly took my hand, introduced himsclf, offered

e a cigar, took a chaie and inguired after the Gishing, 1 ook
him home 1o tea, and sending two or three of the children out
10 the back yard to play, my wife and 1 entertaned him at our
frugal bomd. ‘Then what a jolly evening we spent. Nent
morning we passed through a Scoteh wist out alony a bush road
until we arrived at a rippling stream. “The reporter’s eyes began
to sparkle, and his hushed voree took on the nppling sound of
the running brook, and he went back 1o town about 1o aan.
the happicst of the happy disciples of Isane Walion's arnt,
+ . *

Then T sat me down to think. I was too excited to work.
He had come and gone, but he had left me much food for
thought. 1 went over all he said about each paper i the eny :
how he had left one because every news note  he wrote had to
receive the bias of party prejudics, and every report colored to
suit the leaders” policy.  To save his manhood he left. He had
wandered around, but had never found hasadeal post. Where
they did not truckle 1o party prejudices, they truckled to the
labor organizations, to the alderman, to themorality department,
to the sensational clement in the citizens, to religious prejudices
or some other golden ealf.
then came the idea of recreation brightening a man’s intellect,
cleaning tue cobwebs from his brain, giving han new thoughts,
and leading him to wornship nature and to find something
beautiful everywhere.  On oy mind traveled. and T thought of
the henefit of mecting with those who were engaged m the same
occupation as 1, the benefit of the casual, free-flowimy conversa.
tion.  This led meto salue my connection with the Canadian
Press Association more highly than ever, and 1 resolved not to

try to disprove in my life that * no man hveth unto himself.”
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A friend of mine recently forwarded a letter that appenied
a Buffalo paper signed  John Snith.”
Here itis:

Jut these thoughts passed on, and

I s one of the quectest
things I have seer.

“There are wditorial writers in Toronto who have all the
intelligence and mental vigor of stone hitching-posts.
them works on the “Toronto Evening Star, and in a recent issue
wrote as follows:

One of

“< Do not get alarmed when you read tales of riot and blood-
shed over this strike of railway employees @ there’s very Hitle of
that sort of work going on. TI'hie stories are mostly the inven-
tion of gifted liars of the American press, are printed in their
newspapers and sent broadeast by zcalous telegraph systems.




