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body said or the thing lie omitted to say,
without any palaver 0on iily part-well
1 spotted something basically wrong
With the thing and decided then and
there not to toucli it wjth a ten-fooï,
pole. In these days of many smooth
propositions and over-niglit promotions
effected while you wait- ýlike getting
your bat cleaned-I consider that's just
ýabout necessary. I don't care wliether
!t'a called subconscious, or intuition, or
just plain experience working out."

Recalling the varions things that enter
luto McGibbon's programme, I asked
hira casually how hie managed to keep
one fromn muddling up another.

"Concentration," hie said, tersely; and
te whacked the other armn of the chair.
"A business mind lias to be like a
-camera lens-shut out aIl the liglit it
doesn't need for the picture, get the
proper focus and coneentrate on that
0one thing tillijt's got."1

"So that when you are working on
rubler-"'

'"I dlean forget everything about mines;
end when l'in on store organization I
ûsut out boots and slioes and street rail-
way. Otherwise I'd neyer get through.
Business is a series of concentrations
:and one is a rest front another. 1 guess
it's the good old farmi principle that a
,change of works is as good as a rest."

McGibbon did not deny that lie lias a
eertain element of courage in his
mnakeup. He admitted that to be effec-
tive as the head of a corporation a man
must be on good ternis witli other men

iu the system-mentioning one or two
able men that lie knew who were eter-
nally hindered from getting any further
because they were arrogant and dictator-
ial. He confessed that bis own aggres-
Sive interest in so many things was
somewhat due to thc fact that he lad
never been content with the straiglit

ested. Hie ngreed with George E. Fos-
ter that too few big business men take
any interest in public life. Fie believed
it was time tlîey did; that if the polities
of this country is to be kept free fromn
domination of ulterior interests, tlic big
business men will have to take lîold of
the game-not merely by talking and
giving interviews f0 newspapers, but by
taking off their coats and working like
a log-bee.

"'ltes the saine as business," lie said.
TPolitics is a game. It must lie worked
as a gaine; flic bigger and cleaner thle
better. Polit ics without studying meil
is tommyrot. It's academîes. Study
the other man-that-s the main thing.'1

"WVhat do you think of the present
Govcrument ?" 1 asked liim, knowing that
lie had been one of the liard workers in
the Conservative ranks, and thaf lie is
personally acquainted with the Premier
and many of the Cabinet-as well as lie-
ing a friend of Henri Bourassa.

But on this point lie said very littie
for publication.

"II believe in constructive measures,e'
lie said. " 'I have no uise for the ob-
strucfionisf; or for the man that looks
on from. the lialcony and when a gov-
ernment makes a mistake leans over the
rail and says--'I told you 80.' I believe
in a measure, of compromise, wlierever
it's necessary. That depends on ail tic
conditions and can't be defined off-
liand."

"How about-reciprocity 7"
"A year ago," lie said, "talking to an

Economic Club across the border, I wput
dead against it."

"On what grounds ?"
"Politîca]ly 'i.
"But on economic grounds and two or

three years from, now-what ?"
"I guess," lie concluded, "there will lie

time enougli to tell that when the time
coules. ['in not exactly a.politician. But
1 have a fondness for publie a1airs just
as I have for business. Polities ouglit
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This famous pleasure
ground is one of the best
appointed and most attrac-
tive on the continent. Its
restaurant is one of its
noted features. :_

"You havenPt seen Toronto
U ,ntil you h-ave seen
S CA R B OR BEACH."
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un, a swect girl of fourteen. The
i r,,,n of ber lins. and the

hae d.emanded,
lied outlining

with an appearance of gayety,
to Doris, sitting on ber mothe:
"Tot, would you like to live ii
ville? You know where we go
days ?"

"MAl the time, Daddy?'
"'Yes, Tot."
III like this bouse best of ail

she responded. "It1% really t]
beat, lsn't it, Mamma?"
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