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is not niercly the resuit of a prompt capicity of delivering judg-
ment, which is a legitimate resuit of indivîdual thouighî and
oractice on UIl part of the journalist, but, depend tupon il, it
offers day by day, to the country wliich is providcd with a salis-
factory prss tire very best available means for tie creditable
developmrcnit of public opinion.

IlThlese things being so, the honor of thie press is flot a
matter for jokes or gibus or augurs' grimaces among ourselves.
Stili less is it a matter about which wc should be indifl'erct
when attempts, even if amuEing, are made to run down the
value of the services which it is our privilege t0 render societv."

THEf PUBLISMEI? AND EDITOR.

N EffVPAPER-INMEN who have scen the letters of Col.
Cockerill and joseph Pulitzer, published by New

York Truth, have recognized tîcir value as illustrating the
relations îvhich may exist between a brilliant and liopular editor
and a talented, successful and not particularly popular pro-
prietor. For the benelit of those readers of PRINTEr S"

Puîsunwho have not seeti the copy of Truth containing the
correspondence, we quote the letter which Mr. Pulitzer, the
proprietor of The New York 'Yorld, wrote to the editor, Mr.
John A. Cockerill, explaining the reasoîîs why the latter had
beert sent to London fromn Newv York:

Strictly confidential.
The Worid, Edîtor's Room,

New York, Dec. 21, '86.
My Daiiut COCKEîuî.î:

1 hope your voyage ivas not unpleasant and that you are
comfortably settied by this lime anîd enjoy your îîew sur-
roundings.

MVen you left 1 fully meant what 1 said that you miglit
returfi in about two months. But, as 1 bave changed my mind,
1 hasten to tell you so. And, though il nîay nlot be necessary,
and certainly is most unpleasant, 1 wilI frankly give you my
reasolis.

1 presume you have seen the remarkable notices gîven you
by your triends in the press. These efforts toïbelittle mie (who
appreciates you fully and is your best frieîîd) I mean to stop.
You might have stopped theni in time yourself. 1 have waited
for some time hioping that your own sense of right would have
induced you to tell your friends whiat you, of ail nien,
must know to be false. You know that my primary object and
ambition in journalisnm ias always intellectual and honorable-
flot for mere money-making. If fortune came îvith success, it
came secondarily, and was less thought of and souglit than
reputation for honest public services and honor for real
journalistic wvorîl. I always %vas, and always shail be, editor
first and proprietor only secondly. But, if what your friends
say is true, you ought to own the papier anîd 1 oughit Io be in
your enîploy. You know how fond I arn of you. Vou know
how much I appreciate your tact, talent anîd briglitness-evenl if
you do flot sen to appreciate me. 1 neyer shall forget your
faithful services or the terrible ordeal you once went through. 1
have always assunîed that ours ivas a relation through life-even
beyond that as far as I could foresce and provide. But I will
not tolerate even by my silence for you what 1 know to be a
gross injustice. I want you t0 know exactly how I féel in this
matter. If I am not a self-made man you neyer knew one. If

1 wvas not the rmal, actuil hiend in building upi niy two ncws-
papers nobody ever could be. \'ou, butter thi anyd, ri;îs

know that cvery cardinal contîsructive idea that crcaîcd 'l'lie
%Vrorld and 'l'le Post-l isîîatch was mine ind mine only. As nîy
most trusied and miost lionored lieutenant you (leserve thie
grcatest piossible credit. No olie shaîl surpass lir in this. But
chî.2 line iîust be dr.awni at a reasonlable point, and you, t00,
oughit tb know lîow preposterous tire statunment that I amn only
a publislier and liad nothing to do with the editorial page or
policy, wheni neither of niy papers ever hîad a policy, a priniciple
or a hligh purpose that they did îlot reccive front nie and nie
only. If 1 have îîot giveni 'l'lie World ils character and ideas,
what il, the %vorld have 1 donc aIl these days and nights ? AI]
this is unîîccessary, unplcasant, unwise anîd perhaps unappreci-
ated. 'l'lie point is simiply thiat 1 want you to know whly 1 hanve
changed my mind and now waîit you to seuîle down ini London
as the regular correspondent of 'ite \Vorld. A prolonged stay
abroad is the only way 1 cati se for the correction of a gross
injustice, but you may sec another.

0f course, your salary and incomie fromt 'lhle Post I)ispat-1î
will go on, anîd you ouglit to bc able to enjoy lite on that as
few people cari. 1 nieant to incrense your silary igaizî, but 1
ani deprived of that pleasuire now, as it would only seem to
confirni the idea of those people that whatever I do is donc
front business îîecessity rallier thaîî front hcarty friendship, and
that you are îîot sufficiectly appreciated by nme îîow. Th'le
standard they set up deprives nme eveni of the chance of volun-
tarily and openly adding to and le-idiîîg in appreciatioli of your
true value. It leaves me nio roomt to siy anything.

I-owever, tinie corrects everything, and, 1 have no doubt, il.
will correct ibis 100.

0f oourse, if you shîould riot like to stay in London 1 will
cotisider your wislics for sortie othier arrangement.

%Viîlî regards, 1 remain, as ever,
Yours faithfully,

THE NfEW EDITOR OF TUEf PROVINCE.

On Oct. 4 'Mr. WV. C. Nichiol assuned the editorship ofT''îe
P>rovinîce, the able weekly journîal at Victoria, B.C IV:itiîîg to
a frieîîd il) Ontario, Mr. Nîcliol says Il 1 reaclied liere safely a
week ago, and 1 have already settled down conifortably int
hiarness. This is an ideal place ta %vork in. 'l'lie editorial
roonis are a dreani of editorial luxury, with Turkish rugs on the
fluor, anîd everythiîig as comiortable and coîîvenient as cani be.
There is a splendid library and evcryîhirig to facilitate wolk
and stimulate thought."

NMr. Nicliol ivas nîarried at London on Sept. 21, and when
he and his bride passed thîrough Toronto on blicir way to the
Coast a nnîber of Toronto îîewspaper men, including Messrs,
1. T. Clark, John Lewis. J. A. Cooper, W. F. ïMaclean, M.P.,
J. A. Ewva,, WValce Macleani, J. I-I. Woods, and sevcral others,
presented the new benedict with a set of tie Oxford edition of
Shakespeare, and Mrs. Nichiol with a traveling cloak. MNr.
Lewis made the presentatiori on behlaîf of thie others. Mie
proceedîngs were quite informai, but the hîearty gooù wishîes
of his old Toronto confreres followed MNr, Nichol to the western
province.
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