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am, referring to the regard in which
Mr. Gibbs had been held by Conserva-
tives throughout the riding, and de-
claring that he had forfeited this
esteem by adherence to an unworthy
leader, the Liberal candidate emphas-
ized the contention by the story of a
shepherd who had two sons, one wise
and one otherwise. The foolish youth
had a pet lamb, and when the shep-
herd came to divide his flock he put
the pet lamb in one enclosure and all
the rest of the sheep in another. Then
he called upon the foolish one to
choose between the lamb and the flock.
At once “the saftest of the family”
ran to the lamb, put his arms about
its neck and sobbed, “I loved you,
Billy. We have had happy days to-
gether, and parting is painful. But
you have got into bad company and I
must leave you there.” And he chose
the flock.

Mr. Gibbs was not unequal to the
occasion. Recalling that Mr. Cam-
eron had been imported from outside
the constituency and brought back in-
to publie life from a retirement which
became his years, to contest South On-
tario, Mr. Gibbs said he was remind-
ed of the farmer who sternly but un-
suceessfully opposed the construction
of a railway across his farm. He had
a favourite bullock, which, under the
impulse of instinctive sympathy, got
on the track and braced himself to
meet the inaugural train as it came
rushing across the country. The conse-
quence, as Mr. Gibbs said, was “a dead
bullock”. The farmer solemnly con-
templating the carcase and looking
sadly after the disappearing train,
said, “Buck, I glory in your spunk,
but d—— your judgment”. Mr. Gibbs
reminded the meeting that the people
of South Ontario had not heard
Honourable George Brown, and as
long ago as 1854 had rejected Mr.
Abram Farewell, of Whitby, and he
quoted St. Luke, 16:29-31: “But
Abraham saith: They have Moses and
the prophets, let them hear them. And
he said, Nay, father Abraham; but if
one go to them from the dead they

will repent. And he said unto him,
if they hear not Moses and the pre-

‘phets, neither will they be persuaded

if one rise from the dead”.

But they did hear him who rose
from the dead, and Mr. Gibbs, with
many another gallant man, fell on
that cold 22nd of January, 1874. It
was not long, however, before he re-
covered his kingdom. Mr. Cameron
died in 1876, and in a memorable bye-
election Mr. Gibbs defeated Mr. J. D.
Edgar and returned to the House of
Commons. I was among those who
gathered in the telegraph office at
Greenwood on the night of the gen-
eral election of 1874, when the Mac-
kenzie Government carried the coun-
try by an overwhelming majority. It
was known at an early hour that all
the Toronto seats had been taken by
the Liberal party and until midnight
disaster followed disaster. There was
a faint cheer from the stricken Con-
servatives when it was announced
that Sir John Macdonald had carried
Kingston. The incident of the night
which I chiefly remember was the pie-
turesque declaration of a gloomy and
profane Conservative when this news
was received, that he hoped not an-
other candidate of the party would
be elected since “John A.” alone would
be a match for all the d—— Grits that
could be erowded into the Parliament

-Buildings. It is curious now to reeall

the settled conviction among Liberals
that Sir John Macdonald never could
rise again. For the moment he was
discredited, and almost dishonoured.
There is reason to think that his re-
moval from the position of Parlia-
mentary leader was considered. But
he had the patience, the wisdom and
the resource to repair his broken for-
tunes. He had not wholly alienated
the affection for himself which lay
deep in the hearts of Conservatives,
while among the stable elements of
the country there was always a sirong
reserve of confidence in his prudence
and patriotism. In Canadian history
there is no other such illustration of
thé charm of a man, the resource of



