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~ A HOME TALK WITH

LADY LAURIER|

A  Wonderful Collection of
Artistic Gifts to Sir Wilfrid
Shown the Visitor.

A CHARMING HOSTESS

¢

Lady Laurier, Though Her Sight
Has Almost Failed Her, Is Stll
Bright and Fond ot Company.

By A WESTERN VISITOR.
L were WL v rather
W sluggish driftwood from the
Ca. adian Women's Press
Club convenuion, and had been left
flouting in the pieasant byways of
the ,Chateau Laurier in Ottawa. after
a dizzy three . .ys of travel and ¢n-
w.winment - offered the sister' d
of ‘he pen by the Canadinn National
and the Canadian Pacitic Rali! vays
In the | ~arridor a fortunate
current wafted toward us a real < 9
of state in the persor o Ralph
Smiith, M L.A., from Vancor—-- who
F - me 8" the way °-~m British
Columbi to attend the immigration
conference. ~
“1 was just looking for some of vou
press people,” sald she with the
hap.y smile which has made her * -
mous. “Ls~ Laurier has inst hear?
that a lot of you were in Ottawa. ' nd
is <0 sorry she had rot kr-—~n :00n
er, 80 that <+ might “ave »~ yo-1

‘all to her houve. I am stop =

there. a.
to mo

gha ~“---opd me to bring
and t- tea with her tn-dev

, all of you I could find. “So come

along.”

So presently we found ourselves
at the door the Chata~-- “sing in-
‘troduced t e aged. but still 1-
tiful, widow ~° the man wh w Earl
Grey once called “the foremost
statesman of hi~ ‘me” 7

Clad in the sombre black gar—-nts
never d'~~~-ded since the death °f
her betove” hushand but lonine in
her statelv <odness and qulet as-
sured Aignity like the ----% iar-
(of heart * mi=4) she {s. Ledv
Lanriar greeted -us with the utmost
warmth.

“It 1 my —~isfortune” we-ta . in
a softly modulated gertle voice
that my .  fails and T cannot see
you very clearly. But ven are wel-
~~~e to Ottawa, a»* T want yo- to
ses a= much as nossthle of the city
mv hushar | lov~d 80 dearlv and for
which he planned s0 many Imnrove-
~n=ts, T did not live to carrv al’
of these to completior but much
wr~ Anne. It ia my pleasure tn rthaw
you some of these thines We want
you to love Ottawa, as we who live
in it love it for it = vanr capital
and belongs to all Canadians.”

Ottawa. a city which must be
lovely at all tirr _, was now ~'<2 in
her finest October garb -° rireaet
scarlet ar® enrld ~nd as we sned
down the parkwavs. nvar the h-'dgee
or through the colorful woods. our
pn-tnnted Westarn evee eaw a fairv
city which it was not ai*~ -+ to
love. ¢

Our manifest joy pleased deenlv
the white-cro—-ed lady at our side
“It is good” =ald she “that vaw like
th--a pleasant drivewavs which mv
Bt “and planned. He wished wnrh
in wake of ‘awa what he -~lle” a'
‘W~ »ington  of the Norh' Hie
Government spent for a number of
years A much as o hnnA=ed thon
sand Anllars  wvear 'n the heantifvine
‘of Ottawa We think the rean'ts
have {ustified / these expenditnrac
because veople fram all gver the
world e+’ e Mty ®

A Lover of Animals
RESENTLY we finigshed our
driv fou1d An=~~teene at the
hospitable door of the substantial
rather old-fashioned brirk recidence
on upper lanurier avenue, far «o
manv: years the comfa=tahln -njest
dwelling ;of Sir Wilfrid and Lady
Laurier.
In the flag-Araped entry. where
we momentarilv haltell to admire the

winding staircase and the many|

beautifui ohjete d’art in the great
hall we were greeted by the shrill
relps of delight 6f two wee dogs
who dashed out to greet their smil-
ing mistress. ; ’

“Ah!  Jdyp and Kewple are here”
sald lady laurfer. “And what a
rudely noisy palr they are! Gyp is
the fox terrier and is a gentleman
once he is Introduced. but Kewpie
is too fussy for good breeding These
Pomeranians often are. but she
means well, and will soon make
triends My fear is that | shall find
my naughty Persian pussy in the
drawing room where her favorite
amusement is to sharpen greatly her
claws on the good furniture. Let us
ave light and tea and a fire in the
drawing room, Tillle; and will you
not all enter and make yourselves at
home?”

The “Tillie” addressed was
Matilda Brewster., a quiet faced.
efficient [rimt attendant who has
been with lady l.aurier over 22
years and who now appeared to be
the handr and eyes for her aged mis.
tpess. With her came the tiger-
striped P'ersian pussy waving her
big wild tail with fov and at once
making 'or a hanisome ‘l.ouls chair
covered with priceless tapestry
where she ensconced herself and
supercilinusly ‘eyved the two dogs
which no'v lav ciose to the feet of
Lady taurier “Yes suid she 1
am most fond ot animal® | wish
only tha * had my poor Peter He
war a blac* Pom given me by Lady
Aberdeen | had him many years,
but he is now dead the good Peter
We are alwave losing our friends.

“also | have canaries which |
jove One of *hem died lately, and
now the other Is so lonely! | feel
for it. | will soon get #t a com-
panion. It is too sad to be left
alone " .

There was a deep poignancy in
this .remark from one who had been
for ove: fifty years the devoted wife
of a devoted husband now dead.

A Room of Treasures
N answer to Interested inquiries
Lady Laurier, with the assist-
amoe of ‘he good Tillle, showed us

. Dr. Alfred Sze
NEWLY appointed Chinese Ambas-
sador tv the United States. suc-
ceeding Dr Wellington Koo Dr Sze
was formerly Chinese Minister at
London He is said to be unusually
familiar with affairs in the United’
States, having attended a school in
Washington and graduating from
Cornell University He is'understood
to he very closely affiliated with the
party now in power in China. He was
for a time Acting Minister of Fin-
afice. in the first Cabinet of the
Chinese Republic and has bheen a
director of the Luhan and Northern
Railways Dr Koo it is said will
go to England as Chinese Ambas-
sador! The fact that Dr Koo and
Dr Sgze are changing posts is believ-
ed to indicate that the Chinese Gov-
ernment wishes its Ministers at hoth
posts to be familiar with the inner
governmental relationships existing
in the two countries.

many of thr treasures of the beauti-
ful room. t ,

Kirst a most richly wrought silver
snuff box inset ‘with diamonds and
other precioue stones, on which was
inscribed. “Tu Rt Hon. Sir Wilfrid
Laurier, K C.M.G.. Prime Minister of
the Dominion of Canada. from the
Duke and Duchess or York, in re-
membrance of thelr visit in 1901.”
Then a wonderful loving cup from
Earl Grev. “in memory of seven
years of deep friendship”; a gold
tray presented to Sir Wilfrid and
l.ady Laurier by the Senators and
members of the House of Commons
on the occasion of the fiftieth anni-
versary of their wedding:; innumer-
able and invaluable emblems
wrought in ‘gold. silver or platinum
which had been presented with the
rreedom of such cities as l.ondon,
Edinburgh, Liverpool or -Manchester,
and a uniquely lovely gold loving
cup of mediaeval design. with four
twisted handles, a gift from Lady
Ahfrdeen. when she was at Rideau
Hall, [}

Still another thing of beauty was
a jewel-studded Florentine box of
exquisite design and workmanship,
from which on releasing a spring
there sprang forth a gorgeous minia-
ture bird He lustily flapped shining
wings and, spreading his tiny
throat, sang “joyously a lay of spring
and happiness. “Mr. George Ste-
phens gave us that Blue Bird in the
box,” said Lady Laurier. “Is it not
a clever and beautiful gift?”

Then - attention was diverted to
the wonderful carved walnut piano,
a zift to Lady Laurfer. many years
ago, from the women of Montreal.
an irstrument from which (herself a
gifted musieian) she has derived
much pleasure, but which she has
never touched since the death of her
husband.

The Province of Quebec and the
City of Montreal take a peculiar and
possessive pride in Lady Laurier, it
was remembered, because beforé her
marriaze she was Zoe La Fontaine,
a descendant of one of the oldest
seignorial families in French Canada.

Other distinctive objects included
» rienly embossed morocco Book of
Prayers, a personal gift to Lady
Laurier from Pope Plus X, in which
he had written an inscription with
his owr hand; some wonderful
Venetian glass vases. a replica in
Parian marble, gold and brilliants of
“he mantel clock and candelabra of
Marie Artoinette In~ the Little
Trianon; silver boxes presented to
Lady Laurier and Sir Wilfrid at a
banquet ¢iven them by the Fish-
mongers’ Guild of London and on
which is inscribed, “Worship be to
God only”: a rosary and heavy cross
wrought from solid nuggets from the
Klondyke and Innumerable other
treasures or loving tokens from
friends both public and private.

A HUNGRY TIGER

HE gentle art of giving the hint di-
rect is illustrated by this story
of Clemenceau.

He was Invited to dinner by the
wife of a French Senator notorious
for her meagre hospitality.

The “Tiger” endured the poor din-
ner, and when taking his leave his
hostess expressed the hope that he
would dine with her again.

His answer was prompt and grim:
“By all means, madame, and at once
if you like!”

The Hobo King

IEFF DAVIS, King ot the Hobhos
®? 4nd president of the: Hobo Asso-
ciation, inc. o. Indiana. photographed
on his regular visit to the White
House, Washington. ([t has been his
¢ustom to call on the President of
th  United <tates every four vears
since the time of President McKinley
Dnring the war Jeff Sold $15 000 000
in Liberty Bonds and $2,000000 in
war saving stamps. The Hobo King
i: about to give up his roval position

1,

in the “Kingdom” and return to his

family in Cincinnati, he states,
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FRANK A. MUNSEY,
PUBLISHER PRINCE

Has Invested $16,000.000 in
Newspapers, -nd Has Taken
His Losses Gamely.

NEVER HAD A BACKER

His Successful Purchas¢ and
Merger of New York Herald
and Sun His Biggest Venture.

66 INHERITED nothing and 1
have never had a financiai
backer,” said Frank A Mur-

sey in the course of an ‘Anterview

with Editor and Publisher, in which
he frs ''v discissed his investments
in n_.wspaper properties aggregating
ir. the past and at the present more

tkan $16.000.000. s

" Mr. Munsey states his present in

vestzavrt in the New York Herald

the * .And the Telegram amount

to/$11 500,000,

Tw and a half millions of this
were put into the Press which was
nartially salvaged and merged witt
the £un

Three millions were paid in 191+
for the Sun, morning and evening.
and all shares, but a very ftew, are
in Munsey’s hands.

Four millions was the price he paid
in January. 1920, for the Herald and
the Telegram.’

To the Herzild. Sun and Telegram
h( has added $2,000,000 working
capital. |

This stupandous investment . of
$11,600.000 in three newspapers, ail
far along on the way to the grave-
yvard when he intercepted the fun-
eral processions and caused the ap-
parent corpses to throw off their
shrouds and dance back to abound-
ing life, is utterly unprecedented ‘n
American journalism.,

Prior to all this Mr. Munsey had
been “buying experience” at princely
prices. :

He bought the New York Star and
the New York Continent in 1890 and
sold them\ in the same vear.

He paid a half million for the " . v
York Daily News in 1901 ind sold ¢
in 1904 as little more than junk.

He paid $600.000 for the Boston
Journal in 1902 and ~ut a mjllion
more into it before he sold-it in 1913
for a song. a

into the Philadelphia Times he put
a million in 1908 and scrapped it in
1914

With the' Washington Times he
had better luck—or pethaps he was
gaining experience. He paid for it
$200,000 in 1901 afid sold it for $500,-
000 in 1917.

In Baltimore his increasing expe--
{ence has served him better still. e
bought the News for $1.600,000 in
1908, sold it in 1915, toonk it back n
1917, and has made of it a mighty
money-maker.

‘Not a Mete Money-Maker
W[NNEB or loser, he has’ been

alike serene.

duchess Adelaide.

The Austrian Royal Family in Exile in Switzerland

IS picture, taken at the 'Villa Prangin in Switzerland, shows the former
7 Emperor ,Charles. of Austria. the Empress Zita, with their
Front row the Crown Prince Otto looking over the book. with the Arch-
On each side of thé Empress, are. left, Archduke Felix,
and Charles l.ouis: Seated by himself. Archduke Robert.

children.

He has tossed millions upon ' the
journalistic wheel! of fortune with
more coclness than thé average man
would show in risking hundreds.

Asked to verify/the figures above
given. he hesitated at one of the
amounts. “It rhay have been a mil-
lion and a half—maybe more. 1
was several years ago. you know.”

It must not bé inferred that there
is any of the spirit of the gambler in
Munsey. Anything but that. - Win o
lose. he is moved by cool business
calculation and by high, clear pur
poses of public gservice. His senti-
mental respect for the names and
traditions of the Herald and the Sun
amount to reverence. He deems
them of inestimable value to Ameri-
can journalism and American spirit
For this reason. if there were no
‘other, he could not stand a’slde and
see them perish. He regards thein
as révered. widely accredited voices
that ‘must not be permitted to be-
come silent but made to speak
wholesome messages of patriotism
justice and morality. He has the
needed millions and conceives of no
better use to make of them.

Somehnrw it seems that the moie

millions he loses in failures the more
millions he has to risk in bigger ven-
tures.
, The penniless lad who began busi-
ness as an errand boy, now grown
and climbed to virile manhood and
such place of power #hat he can lay
down $11.500,000 in the purchase of
newspapers, is worth a careful scru-
tiny. ' ’ ‘

A tall, straight, gaunt and strong
figure, a face as riggedly-chiseled
and impassive as if hewn from the
granite quarries ‘of his flative Maine.
and eyes keen, searching, emotion-
less, mark the practical manwof oh-
jective mind, who welighs, analyzes
and computes with cautious and cold
dispassion. £ ;
=But, in strange contradiction, hi

smile is warm and illuminative and
his talk is in terms of highest ideal-

ism '‘Somewhere hidden beneath the
austerity of =xterior flows a fount of
sparkling impulse. marking a sub-
liminal s2If that sees visions, that
conceives intuitively, that dreams
and dares. . z

‘The amalgamation of the Herald
and the Sun, the two traditionally
greatest newspapers the Unit.d
States has ever Known, {s the most
extraordinary and monumenta! up-
heaval in the history of American
journalism,” Mr Munsey said. “To
restore and preserve and even
strengthen the old-time ideals, pres-
tige and power of these two once
great nation-building and character-
moulding newspapers is my ambi-
tion If it profits me money, well
and good; P'll put the profit.to other
good uses. If I lose money, all right.
1 shall not loge heart or faith for
other service.”®

THE KING AS SHOT
THOSE who have been shooting with

the King in England recently de-
clare that he is showing his old prow.
ess with both gun and sporting rifle,
and that he is still able to hold his
own with the best.

For many years the King has been
acknowledged to be among the six
finest shots in Efirope, and he can|
still easily surpass any of his sons
in this direction. Indeed, his only
likely challengers i8 his son Prince
Henry, who has not been out shooting
this season, his military duties de-
taining him' at Aldershot.

_GOLFERS, GET THIS !

GOLFING novice was recent-

'ly endeavoring to drive off
from the first tee. His utmost
, efforts, however, only succeeded
in displacing the remaining turf
on a course & little too much in
the public gaze] Ar old lady.
who was anxiously watching his
apoplectic countenance, tapped
him on the shoulder. “Pardon me,
sir,” she asked sweetly, “but what
exactly has the little white bail
to do with the game?”—London
Morning Post. :

LORD LANSDOWNE
SAID TO BE DYING

Former . Governor-General of
Canada Suggested Negoti-
ations With Germany.

REFUSED A DUKEDOM

Said to Have Sold Famous Rem-
brandt Painting, *“The Mill,”" to
J. P. Morgan for $2,000,000.

By ANTHONY MAGENIS.

PARAGRAP in a London paper
A announces the illness of the
of Lansdowne, and
fact that it 1is

Marquis
seems to veil the

serious.
Since his association, as Secretary

of State, wifh‘ the negotiations wiich
ted in 'the supercession of the

Britain and the U. 8. A, by the Hay-
Pauncefote treaty, With special re-
terence to the Panama "« ' and
more recently his unpopular attempt
to promote negotiations with Ger
‘many in the pacifist interest at a
critical moment in the late war he
has not been in the public eye.

[t has yet to be: r: ~hen
private memoirs shall cast sidelights
on the history of our own times, in
days te come. if Lord Lansdowne
was.acting from ronviction or only
as has been alleged. sacrificing him-
s nd plesy the part of a tester
of public opinion. Be it as it may.
Cenadianc have some acquaintance
with the Marquess. acquired during
the time he was Goverr"w-(}ener?l
and knew him to be an astute states-
man. Sir John Maecdonald was -~ont
to assert. and his aninion is recorded
in hic blography by Pope that ‘he
some time Vicgroy “was the ablest
Governor-General he had served un-
der. with tr _exception. nerhaps of
Lord Lisgar” The latter was in of-
fice during the difficu't neriod when
Confederation was debated and ac-
comnlighed—certainly a perind call-
ing for statesmanship of a high and
far-seeir~ orde-

Lord Lansdowrie was not a popu-
lar Governor in the vulgar sense nor
~ <flver-tongued Lord Dufferin
nor of the stately roi faineant type
like Lord forrde nor of the fnasv
type Lord Aberdeen. but he was
eminently practical. and, do" “tless.
fortified Sir John’s opininn else. as-
anredly, it =—nuld not have been rx-
pressed. The writer saw him on
more ‘-an one pnhlie ocen<ion. and
observed that he was, though without
the magnetism which eenerally at-
tranta people. yet attractive in a
manner peculiar to himself.

On the occasion of the departure of
the “Voyazenrs.” the French river
raftsmen. sent for by, Lord Wol-
sc'- to ser—- with the i*!ue expedis
tion, he gave an address on boasd
ihe Erl King. the tran- ‘ eh-rter-
ed for the occasion by the Militia
Department, which stirred .1--nny|

N
Bulwer-Clayton treaty between Great

Canuck int wild enthusiasm- This
caused his brother-in-law ard Geo.
ston, who was n»--'nt. some
surprise, and he expressed t+~ ~nin-
ton that the use of a languaRe con-
vevs a pe ‘riral forece all its
own, to a speaker and has a® influ-
ence on his “national”’ mentality.

A Fine French Speaker

I ' was noticed that Lord lans-
‘~-vne. speakine in Frenrh de-
livered a speech. which in English.
Ithough similar in sentiment had
been cold and of the f rmal guber-
. natorial style. with all the anima-
tion of a born Frenchman and with
the gesticulation and vivacity of the
race. The cold. stald style of the
Enelish speaker vanished. and the
genius of the French tongue domi-
nated. When the fact .w~ mention-
ed to' him. he said he was quite un-
conscious of any change. The same
thing has been noticed in- tHe case
of ‘ English-speaking members of the
Quebee [egislature "who know how
to speak in French But Lord Lans-
downe has a good deal of ' French
bléod in his veins The Count de
Flahaut. an officer high in the good
granac of Napoleon was the son of
Tallevrand and the widow of the de
flahant guillotined during the Reign
of Terror. and married a d-nchter
~* Admiral Keith. and  their eldest
daughter. who succeeded t~ the
Keith and Nairn Barnny becam’ the
wife of the 4th Maranie of "ons-
downe. and so0 the mother of the
present m:er who succeeded *n~ the
title. So the case m*v have “onn
nne of atavism. °

Lord Lanndowng nearly became at
Quebec. on the occasion referred to.
an accidental accomplice in a mur®
der case As he was going on board
the barge which was to convey him
to the transport. a demure but at-
tractive looking woman. “like Niobe.
all in tears.” accosted him and im-
plored , him. to help her to go on
hoard the Er! King She had missed
her husband. she urgéd with the last
boat to the ship and had no chance
of wishing him good-bye Lord [Lana-
downe kindly granted her request
But it was observed that the woman’s
appearance was wild and that her
actions indlcated a desire to conceal
gomething she was carrving under
hér blouse She was summarily
stopped at the gangway of the
steamer by the sentries She hecame
furious. but the quartermaster had
er very . promptly bundiel into a
hpat and those around were fold the
reason: “Why she has been trving
to get on board for three days in
order’ to shoot her husband He is
hiding now in mortal fear as he
ecaught sight of her coming #n the
hoat" Sure enough the woman was
found to be armed. evidentlv readv
to carry out her purpose~ The poor
madawoman wag seen at Beauport
Asylum some time after. a most ex-
emplary patient according to the
officials in charge. but at the
same time one of the most dangerous
homicidal maniacs—at least as re-
garded her husband said to have

keéen drowned at one of the cataracts
in the course of the ascent of the
Nile

Lord Lansdowne’s name was #
good deal hefore the American public
not long ago in connection with the
sale of the famous Rembrandt “The
Mmin’ This magnificent painting.
held by the judges of art to be
matchless, was bought by J P Mor-

€00 to the great indignation of the
Rritish people. who held that such an
incomparahle work ought not to have
peen allowed to leave the country,
The first marquess was the son of
the Earl of Shelburne, noted as a
favorite Cabinet Minister of George

III.

THE CONFESSIONAL-BigMen’s Un

HE Union Government might

have Been known by ‘the cig-|

ars It smoked. and some of its
members by the way they handed ‘em
out. Premier Borden, an exact.

meth‘odlcal man, turnisned a cigar per
guest. when things were a’disciussing
Arthur Sifton never had a cigarless
face. except In council and house. in
bed, and at table Some p=cple
thought rthe war was a moral casualty
for Mr Rowell because he entered
tfie Cabinet with a box of cigars un-
der ‘nis arm—for his friends mind
you. when they were on confiden-
tial errands bent. He has not sirok-
ea since early boyhood. but, for a
while. at least, he became suificient-
ly worldly to be the occasion ot
smoking in others. Spurgeon. the di-
vine., smoked for the giory of God
Mr Rowell endured tobacco in his own
sanctums for the salvation of Can-
ada. And it must bé ‘counted to
him for righteousness.

With Crerar the case is different
—everything is, wéth the statesman
who is at the head of the farmers
of Canada arrayed and clothed ¢ the
unprotective panoply of big busi-
ness. When you went to see Crerar
in Winnipeg before he became Min-
ister of Agriculture. he sent out for
a handfu! ot cigars. Being in the
ministry developed the box-at-hand
habit [t remains as a memorial of
an interesting but not a very gals
umptious time.

Mr Crerar Iin his office where he
functions as President of the [Taited
Grain Growerss Company and its
multitudinous ramifications insiant-
ly set up the smoke: from a cedar
casket. and began to joke about hav-
ing been a member of th? Privy
Couneil !

“1 suppose | ought to have bheen very
much impressed by it. but if it weren’t
for the tragedy of the war the t'nion
Government would have- been a
comedy—a grave sort of comedy in
more senses than one. | can’t tell
tales out ot school. of course but
ook at my smile. nearly eighteen
months after, | shook the thing off.
| know several gentry called me a
boy in politics. fust because ! said
what | thought. and told large slices
of the truth. whenever the occasion

demanded, and didn’'t put on side.

- —Hon.

T. A: Crerar

By EMIL LONGUE BEAU

If I enjoyed myseif in the House, [
wasn’'t afraid to seem to be happy.
Even ,if you are a statesman. you
don’t always, want to look like the
Day of Judgment and feel like the
Crack of Doom You remember the
night Murphy sailed .into Rowell?"”

I said | did. pertectiy.

“Well,” Rowell’s former colleague
said, “so do L. [t was only my
second day in the House of Com-
mons, and | happened to be on deck,
directly afte:r dinner, when Murphy
began his speech. Rowell, you un-
derstand, is a good friend of mine,
:nd | am sure he never deserved
what-Murph_ said about him. Murder
and humor are alike. Both will out
—at. least humor will.

“M 'rphy painted Rowell luridly
jenough, and introduced others into

smokes from a cedar casket.

Mr. Crerar in the office where he functions as President of the Grain,
Growers Company and its multitudinous ramifications instantly set up the

He miade & sort ‘of
trinity of Sam Hughes’
protege, Col. : Allison, Sir Joseph
Flavelle and the Hon. Mr. Rowell
With religous scorn he bracketed
them: ‘John Wesley Allison, Joseph
Wesley Flavelle, Newwon Wesley
Rowell. The House rocked and |
was told afterwards thdt | smote my
desk with joy. laid my head on my
arms. and succumbed to most un-
ministerial mirth. Perhaps it was
an offence against cabineteering
gravity, but ['m a. human being,
Beau, and being in the Cabinet
didn’t make me lad.

“Murphy was post viciously parti-

his picture..
Methodistic

san, but he was funny. ‘Even
Carvell thought so; and Carvell’s
sense of humor is no joke.. Honestly,

we were a queer company, the Union

Government. ['m glad 1 went in and
gladder | came out.”

“You learned something then?” [
observed.

“More than it will ever be prudent
lo confess,” said Crerar. “We did
some good things and our full share
of foolish ones. Governments. you
know are very like sheep and very
different from sheep.”

“Meaning?”" \

“Meaning that all we like sheep
have gone astray—that for likeness.
The difference is that the nearer you
come to a sheédp the bigger it looks
1 used to gaze at one of my colleagues
who had a big reputation through-
out. the country when | was doing
chores and running a grain elevator
away up in Birtle, and tmagine him
coming to me here for an executive
jot in one of our departments. At
first | thought he might be worth
three tlLousand a year to us. but that
appraisal had to be modified, B a
year's experience.”

“What was his
Crerar.”

“Have another cigar, Beau, and
listen to a story of how thinigs are
not always as serious as they seem.
1 was born in Ontario—and that isn’t
as serious as it seems. because | lived
only about fourteen years in the
panner Province Ontario—well don’t
get mad when | say, Ontario in the
West is regarded as a sort of old
maid in the family—the plain. prim
came who never had a lover but who
never lets vou forget ghe has resisted
many temptations [t'll hardly be
safe to repeat that in Ontario. but
] guess you can take a chance with
the remark that if Ontario could
see  herself as the prairies see her
she’d have a fit of moral hysterics.
A nd—"

“Doesn’'t the Drury Government
suit vou then?" [ interiected

“Drury’'s doing fine,” Mr Crerar
replied. “1 wasn't thinking sgovern-
mentally  Ontarto will yet be re-
juvenated by her farmers But the
landowners of myv native Province,
though they are catching up fast,
have still lots ot catching to do. [
was thinking of my experience of
them two ard a half years ago. when
the smashing German offensive
came in March, 1918 I didnlt see

how we could avold cancelli ex-
emptions from ' conscription, and

portfolio, Mr

because of unne@:ssary promises

made by panicky men during .the

though there was plenty to  criticise

censored Talk About Themselv;

election, | stood with my colleagues.
and withstood the onslaught made on
us by the Ontario and. Quebec
farmers who invaded Ottawa. Good
friends of mine in the U F O were
sure | ‘was down apd out. One of
them who lunched with me at the
Rideau Ciub let me know that he
wasn't to be bought by any such
bribe as a free dinner.

“Yes sir, | was going down and
out of the gond buoks of the organiz-
ed farmers of Ontario They shook
theiy heads even affer they had
ceased to shake their fists. I
bided my time and the crowded U.
F O Convention in Massey Hall last
December hailed me ‘as ‘The next
Preénir of Canada.’'”

“Stranger prophecies hav
fulfilled.” 1 said o

“l suppose,” remarked the leader
of the Agrarian Parliamentary party.
“But I'm not hankering tor Meighen's
shoes. Winnipeg’s a much more
congenial p'ace than Ottawa. Have
vou seen Mackenzie King?"

“At Medicine Hat” I answered.

“He's com:ng io see me here, He
looks at me ig a wistful kind of way
But I'm afraid we can’'t deal. His
frlends want the old Liberal party
restored. I want a new Liberal
party. without a past. As to that
we must be the creatures of events.”
“gnd will events move fast?” | ask-
ed.
“l1 think they will, but you never
can tell. Sometimes threatened gov-
ernments live long.”

The reader will not take
literally the observations of leaditzz
Imen abour themselves recorded by
Mr Longue Beaw. but will under.
stand that they are what the

speakers would be lik-1y. o say
confessionally ;
A BAD RIDE

A STORY is going the rounds in
England just now that seems to

show that one of the railways over
there, at least. has not completely
recovered from the strain Imposed
upon it by the war.
~The nicht train from Victoria had
puffed and panted its way, after in-
numerable delays. into Dover station,
and two languid occupants of a first-
iclass carrlage yvawned and stretched
| themselves

“Well,” one of them said, as he
jcollected his belongings. “thank good
iness that’s'the worst part of my jour-
ney over!” I
| “Going far?' asked his
traveler casually.

“Bagdad!" was the reply.
| The speaker was Major-General Sir
Percy Cox. High Commissioner for
Mesopotamia.
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