
THE PLUM-'PUýDDING AT, OTTAWA
By A. POL LI E TI SH UN

TH1E Premier leaned backcosily in a, green-.backed'chair and sniiled. one of
lis sunniest.ý "So you

would like to know what I think
of plumû pudding," lie said genial-
ly. "My dear madain, it is an
Institution-like the old flag,
Magna Charta and ail the rest of
themn, which have made the
British Empire what it is. The
plum pudding! What noble de-
sires it creates in the bosomn of
the politician! I1 assure you that,
while rose, shamrock, thistie and
fleur-de-lis do their best to en-
twine amiably beneath the spread-
ing maple, the fragrance of the
plum-blossom is more exquisite

tlan any other perfume. Long life to the plum.
pudding!1"

"Bu~t don't you have anýy trouble in making.the
plunis go round?"

"Naturally. But that is wliere the chefs truly
artistie skill is shown. Sometimes I am obliged to
give a niember of my fainily a slice with merely a
suggestion of pluin flavour-a soupcon, as*it were.

However, lie is satisfied with the
helping and usually lias a liberal
supply of sauce."

"'Hard sauce?

friend, Hon. R. W. Scott, would
neyer have even a teaspoonful of
brandy sauce with his; so, I had
to give him really, truly plums-
and some to take home to his boy."

At this point, a sleek secretary

the bulwarks of the constitution, or the palladium
of our liberties if I may be permitted to fail into
several metapliors. There is no doubt that it gives
a flavour to political ljife.- Ask Murphy about it."

The very latest thing inCa:binet Ministers smiled
reservedly. "T really don't know whether I can say
mucli in its favour. It is too tlioroughly Saxon for
my palate-"2

"It's an acquired taste with some," interrupted
Sir Richard Cartwrighit, "but I have neyer known
a member of the Dominion Cabinet to remain in-
different to plums. Hie begins with just a taste,
and, before you know it, lie is getting most of the
fruit and Ieaving the mere currants and spices for
.the rest of us."

"I believe Sir John Macdonald had a nice taste
in the matter of plums." Sir Richard scowled
darkly and replied with exceeding stiffness:

."So far as I remnember, his plumn pudding in-
variably turned out a lemon pie."

Sir Frederick Borden's affability was.in keeping
with the season of pence on earth. "The plum
pudding," lie said cheerfully, "is a dish of which I
partake sparingly, for my digestion is flot wliat it
used to be. Stili its disappearance would create
a panic, for many members look forward to a plum
diet as a dish for a good boy. Really, I prefer
something simpler--dried plums are not bad-and
Nova Scotia packs them in neat layers. Thien I
arn also very fontd of Penches."

«Speaking of plums," said Hon. William Pugsley
dreamily, "reminds me of St. John harbour. Ah!1

M

least once during the year."
"I'm not especially keen on

plum pudding," snid Hon. G. P.
Graham, as lie produced a smile
which was an Ontario imitation of
Sir Wilfrid's >sunny ways. "Down
in Toronto I didn't get much
chance at it, for G. W. Ross and
Gibson kept most of it ail to them-
selves. When Whitney finally
overturned their fruit-stand, and
ail the little Tories began te scramn-
ble for the plums, I saw it was
time for Your Uncle George to
move to Ottawa if he ever wanted
anything like a plateful of the real
thing. But I'm not one of those
who0 Pro fess to. like it," lie con- Sir F. Borden.
cluded vaguely.

"P)Um pudding," echoed Hon. L. P. Brodeur,
as -lie drew down the corners of lis oratorical
moutli. "I assure you, I am sick of the very name
of i't. Plums! Mention tliem not in my presence."

"Then you prefer a simple diet ?"

"O h plainest I assure you. The plum
and yet fie will not-wliat does
my friend in Toronto, the News,
say ?-cut it out. The very worst
nttack of nervous prostration I
have known came from an over-
dose of pluin pudding. I'd like
you to mention that I flnd it nau-
.senting, for sorne of my 'besti/
friends persist in asking me to 'j(f
have some. It may be a safe Ij
enougli disýh in other climates-
but in Ottawa, plumn pudding lias
proved the curse of many a con-
stitution."

"You seemn to have had an un-
iisunlly severe attack of dys-
pepsia," 1 said ini surprise, for the Hon.
Honourable Louis Philippe was Wm. Pugsley.
throwing bits of the Toronto
New~s into the waste-paper basket. "I know that
sonie politicians dislike the ingredients of the plutn
pudding but I haçl no idea you had gone so far in
aversion to it."

"I'm the first man to abolish the list of select
plumns," said the Minister of Marine and Fisheries,
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