
Some Canadian Tales of the Day
"4And that Reminds Me of-

rF' ERTAINLY the amazing scene in the lieuse of
%,..o Commons recentlv milst renind a good m-aux

old-tiimers-genuine oid tiuwrs, and not inidd.le.-
aged claps like vou and I-of the broil that preceded
the resignatian of the Macdonald administration in 1873.
Sir Donald Smitl lie hadu't rcceived the accolade tlicn
and lie is, of course, Lord Stratheona now liad long
been a friend and even crouv of Sir John Macdonald.
Tlie Pacific Scandai loomed up, an<l Smith holted lioth
lis support and his friendship) for Sir .John. The Pre-
mnier, knew defeat was eorning eitiier in thI hase or at
tlie poils, but tliey say that Smith's secessîon made
Iimii angrier tlian any other incident during that turne of
turmoil. Wlien the Huse oi Commuons had adjourned,
Sir John went into tlie lobiby in a towering rage. Just
then Donald A. Smith passed, and Sir John, the storv
goes, made a half Inovernent at him. 'Il can lick that
matn Smith quickcr than h-I can, scorcli a feather"
roared the iniuriated Premier. But Alonia Wright, the
"King of the Gatineani," and sanie others saw to it that
no fracas took place.

Clàrke WalIace's Retort

T IIE late Clarke Wallace was the possessr af one
of the rougliest tongues owned by any public mail
in Canada wlien hie became worked up. In the fierc.e

campaigu of '96, whicli preceded the defeat of the Tupper
Goveramnent, Wallace, as we ail reniember, went up and
down Ontario and journeyed as far afield as Manitobia
denouncing the Remedial Bill. Ife returned to Toranto
in tîme to lear that one of the cabinet who had stood
by Remedial legisiatian was to address lis constituents
in bis home towNv the aext afternoon, Tired, and witm
the dust of travecl still an'hîm, Clarke Wallace lioarded
a train for the East. HIe ladl a dlienislied and particular
private fend with the Minister, and lie proposed ta meet
hlm witbin bis own barbican and challenge himu to public
debate.

Wallace's train arnived at' the miuister's town in tlie
mniddle of the afternoon. As lie disemharked, hie saw the
public square jammed witli a roaring, dlieering, hissing
mob of citizens. Tliey -vere nat ail by any means with
their member, for mnany of themn were Conservative
Orangemen who had become nic wvrought up aven the
Reniedial, Bill.

As Clarke M7aiia<e, leaning hcavily on his trusty
stick, hmnped lus wav tlirougli the crowd, hie was noticed
by "the rern"and a miglty ebeer went up for the
Grand Sovereign oi the Order. Slowiy hie 'clined the
steps lead1ing ta the platfomm whereon sat bis enemny.
And the ruinister raised nu hand in greeting. Wallae
sat down, stood up again, toak off lis bat and demand-
ed that hie be given bal anl liur in whicb to reply ta
the Mlnister. Consent was given-it would have been
fatal to refuse it. The tnember ai the Governinent made
bis speech and then Walliace wadled in. He took the
RemedIal Bill and tare it to shreds. Then lie sailed into
the minister himmsef-a gentlema«n wlto possessed hiberal
ideas as to the best methods ai amusement. The ad-
miînistrationi ai the departmnent was rotten, roared Wal-
lace, proceeding 'to detail evidence ta support bis state-
ments. Finally, when hie mnade aone particularly ferocious
cbarg ai maladministration, the ininister ceased bis
writhing and arase.

44I give von my word," hie drawled, 'Il neyer heard
ai the case "before.",

'Wallace swung on 'hlm like a tiger. "Heard oi it 1"
bie shrauted, "H1eard ai it 1 Carousing ail nlght! Sleep-
ing- ail day ! Uaw could you have h .eard ai it ?

And the adniiring howl ai "the Brethren" mnust have
senit a vivid fear into that minister's mmnd. However,
lie was re-elected anxd sits in the Ilouse ai Commomis
to-day.

The Archbl*shop and the
Lunatie

'WRE1N Archbishop Matheson aof Ruperts' Land kift
wV Winnipeg fer England last year lie was prepared

ta mneet many distinguished brother prelates
and statesmen and merchant princes, for HIs Grace was

in search of funds to hlp carry on the immense work
of his see. The Archbishop, however, encountered one
Englishiman whom hie does not want to meet again in
a hurry. It was at P.uston Station that lie arrivecl
barely in tinie to "inake" his train. A watchful guard,
seeing the archiepiscopal apron and gaiters, grabbed His
Grace's bag and, shouting "Here y' are, me Lord,"
shoved him and it into a dark compartinent ini one of
the carniages. At once a loud and melancholy voice was
raised. 'Il arn a poaclied egg !" it wailed, "and I can't
find my toast !" The Archbishop's nerves are pretty
fair, lie says, but lie lias mild objections to travelling
witli men who are certainiv crazy. He is prepared to
take a chance on the others. So the preiate's head was
projected from the window and"~ response to archiepis-
copal'bass roarings the guard returned. The poached
egg gentleman was marclied off by a bobby and His
Grace went on lis way in solitude-which, you mnust
know, is the tnost popular method of ma<inZ a railway
.îourney in England.

Railway Competition Agalin
S0 very dark have the details of this littie incident

heen kept that even the Canadian Pacifie officiais
assert tbat they know nothing about it. Neyer-

theless the facts appear to lie as will be recited. Every-
body knoxvs that the Canadilan Pacifie people last sum-
tuer opened a new botel ini Winnipeg, a liotel which, as
every Winniipegger wili tell you within ten minutes of
your arrivai, is the largest ln Canada. The Royal AI-
exaudra-tliat is the hotei's naine, but that is not the
naine that the railway people first pitched upon. You
kuow there is soon to be a third transcontinental rail-
way to rival the C. P. R. and C. N. R. It is, of course,
the Grand Trun< Pacifie. The G. T. P. authorities
eighiteen months, ago offered a reward to the person who
shouid select thue most fitting naine for their Pacific ter-
minus. ' lundreds of 0analians entered the competition.
The C. P. M. folk went on with their liotel-building.

lorrors !One day a whisper came to thein that the
G. T. P. folk were about ta announce the town-nanuing
award, and that the successful competitor had pitched
upon Prince Rtupert as the title of the nuunîcipality.
Prince Rupert was the name-kept a great secret-for
the Winnipeg hotel ! Table and lied linen hadl been or-
dered with "Prince Rupert" cunningly interwoven in the
fabrie. Services of china bore the hotel crest and the
uniluckyý words. A die for stamiping the hotel silver had
beeni ilanufttctured but fortunately had not been used.
Ail of the other articles liad to lie discarded. The
naine Prince Rupert was abandoned and the Queen's
style and titie substituted. The loss went up into the
tliousands, but railway canipetition is railway comipeti-
tion and it breaks out in curious'places.

A Lady of ResourceMOST Canadians have heard or read of the beautifuil
Countess of Warwick, who bas for miauy years
been an ardent socialist. The naine and faine of

Warwick are so closely associated with feudal privileges
and king-inaking.pawer that it is difficult ta associate a
countess of that line with anythig so modern and un-
decorative as socialisin. Lady' Warwick's views are de-
scribed by one writer as a kind of pink-tea democracy,
rather than the red variety.

Her sister, also a woxnan af physical charms, Lady
Aigernon Gordon-Lennox, has recently sbown that shýe
hol ds in 11gb t estecin the convention that a féminine anis-
tocrat shail be useless. Not content with being known
as a perfectly-gowned wonian and one of the cleverest
amateur gardeners ini 14ngland, she bas also undertn.ken
to Carr on an industry which appeais to every hanse-
wife. S7he is going to establish a fruît-battllng business
at Brougliton, Oxfordahire anid is confident of success, as
the trade ini bottled and tinned commodities lias greatly
increased of late. The gardens at Brougliton Castie are
the mat beautiful in the county, with their hundreds of
different kinds of tea-roses. If equal success crowns hier
efforts in fruit bottling, Lady Gordon-Lennox mnai prove
a formidable competitor to CaWiornian and Chicagoan
firm, which have been rather unpopular in England since
lait year's "exposures."


