graceful and generous tribute to Mrs. McKinney's work.
Visitors to the Parliament Buildings in Edmonton will
look long at the face of Louise Crummy McKinney with
her lustrous brown eyes and strong, sweet face and we
who knew her well and loved her, venture to hope that
her sweet influence is still felt and will ever be felt in the
life of that great Province.

I enjoyed the five years I served as a member of
the Legislative Assembly, but looking back at it now I
cannot see that much remains of all our strivings. Mrs.
Irene Parlby, of Alix, was a member of the Cabinet and
I was in the Opposition, but we united our forces when
questions relating to women were under discussion. One
member in the House was determined to have all married
women dismissed from their positions to make way for
the single, unemployed women, but Mrs. Parlby and I
were able to head off this piece of sex-prejudice. We
contended that whether or not a woman was married
was her own business, and that no woman should be
penalized because of marriage.

Dr. J. S. State, who sat for a small constituency in the
north was my left-hand neighbour in the seating arrange-
ment. He was one of the oldest members in the House
and had served the scattered population of his constitu-
ency for many years. He was not a believer in having
women in public offices, and I found out that he
was very angry at having been placed beside me: to
have to sit beside a woman was something he thought
he would never be called upon to do so he had gone to
the Assistant Clerk of the House demanding that his
seat be changed. Mr. Andison persuaded him to try it
out for a day or two; someone had to sit beside me, and
I might not be so bad. Then the tactful Mr. Andison
told me many things about the old Doctor, his devotion
to his people, and mentioned casually that he was a
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