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Personhalities and Problems
2--on. John Douglas Hazen

The Man ai the Head of the Naval Service in Canada

BEING Mnister of Marine in Canada nowa-
days is about equivalent to being the Ho 'n.
Col. Sam Hughes if a war were on. There
are some newspapers in Canada that are,

going to war with Germawy, just as, Mr. Hearst
once went to war with Spain. They have, settled
beyond the phantom of a doubt that this is to be
the most colossal and terrible battleship iturnament
that ever was. The fate of the Empire is to be
settled in the North Sea. When that is ail over
German warships may be expected ýup the St. Law-
rence. If they succeed in getting past the Citadel
at Quebec without being raked fore and aft by the
cannons of century before last, they will probably
bombard the Nelson monument to smithereens in
Montreal, and blow the dome off St. James'
Cathedral. German marines wili eat weiners and
drink beer on the Champ de Mars and bunk in the
Armouries across Craig St., After which they will
commandeer a C. P. R. train to Ottawa, dismiss
the Goverument, and take Hons. Messrs. Borden
and Hazen into the keeping of the Kaiser-on the
principle that in the rnonth of June, 1912, they had
little or no business to go to England consorting
with the Lords of the Admiralty.

s OME, sucli terrifyîng series of adventures may
->have been confronting the' Minister of the

Naval Service when I went to see him in Ottawa
a week or two ago. It was the logical inference
from reading the newspapers. Building transcon-
tinental railways had nothing ro do with the case.
In a couple of years, by the completion of the
Panama Canal, the Dominion of Canada would be
part of a huge island, just as much as either Aus-
tralia or New Zealanid. Now that somebody has
discovered the North Pole there is nothing to pre-
vent a marine expedition coming at us from that
direction-except "Cap." Bernier and the Arctic.
One sole gleani of encouragement is that Hon.
Richard McBride has been telling England what
ouglit to be done on the Pacifie in case the Anglo-
japanese alliance is disrupted; at the same time
putting our west naval station and fleet into direct
communication with the fleets of New Zealand and
Australia. Whence incidentally we become a
worid power-and so on.

There is neyer any end of ultimate possibilities
when we corne to contemplate the fate of Canada
as the keystone of Iniperial antonomy. To add to
the uncertainty we have lately refused reciprocity,
which has been the only clear issue betw<een the
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and hie came to Portland, N.B. More recently Mr.
J. D. Hazen's paternal gyrandfather was an officer
in the British Army andà sheriff of Sunbury Co.
His other grandfather was Provincial Secretary
and member of the N. B. Legisiative Council.

In-the course of time we come to, John Douglas
Hazen, who shouid be inordinately proud of such
a line of ancestors; a youth working his way through
the schoois and colleges of Fredericton, into a law
course, and at the end of it ail getting aimost as
many, initiais after his name as Principal Peterson
of McGill. Three years hie was an alderman of
Fredericton, and for two years Mayor. In'1890 hie
moved to St. John, and the year of the last fight
ag ainst Commercial Union he was eiected member
of the Commons for St. John city and county, his
present seat.

In 1896, however, when the Liberals broomed
the country from coast to coast, Mr. Hazen forcibly
decided to stay at home. Three years later he
entered the Legisiature, member for .Sunbury.
Twice again hie was elected; the second time when
he himself used the broom that swept Premier
Robinson's Liberals out of the Government benches
at Fredericton. The score in that election was 31
to 12 in favour of Premier Hazen, whio also became
Attorney-General.

Whether the Capital or the chief city of the
Province had more to do with his selection for the
Naval Service portfolio is a matter for the psycho-
logical biographer. We may take the evidence of
the poet. ln Fredericton, Mr. Hazen was a fellow-

citizen of Bliss Carman, who, though he got his
earliest poetic inspirations from his native town,
surely immortalized the big Port long before the
modern local bard 'did it in his ballad of Courtenay
Bay. It was Bliss.Carman, the school-mate of John
Douglas Hazen, who wrote that almost famous
poem, ."The Ships of Grey St. Jphn," which per-
haps the Minister of Marine knows by heart; but
in case hie has missed it, we sulimit a few stanzas
for his comfort amid the tremendous troubles
assigned to hM by the newspapers..

"Smiie, you inland hilla and rivera,
Flushi, you mountaina in the dawnt

But my roving heurt la seaward
With the shIps of grey St. John.

Fair the ]and lies full of Auguat,
Meadow islantd, shingly ber,

Open barna and breezy twilight,
Peace and tbe miid evening star.

Once in your wide arma you held me,
Till the man-child was a man,

Canada, great nurse and mother
0f the young sea-roving clan.

Past the lighthouse, paat tbe nunbuoy,
Past the crimson rising aun,

There are dreamas go down the harbour
With the shipa of grey St. John.

But I sighit the vaater skyline,
Wider leeway, longer run,

Whoae diacoverera return not
With the ahipa of grey St. John."
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1 knew Mr. Hazen would be engulfed in busi-

ness, though Ottawa herseif had a much neglected
look. The city which has just opened the Chateau
Laurier looked like an Ontario village the day of
the Sunday-school picnic. The Parliament Build-
ings had the air of a liuge Higli School in summer
holidays. Wherever you saw a pqrliamentary
policemnan lie was so deail lonesome lie was glad
of a chance to discuss the beastly weather with a
stranger. It was Ottawa hetween sessions; when
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tions of horse-power for a big industrial centre
rnight lie heard up the beautiful valle>' just break-
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