
The Thoughts of Youth

tive; his mouth had a comical twist which 
became sarcastic, or teasing, or winning, 
as he willed. His voice was generally as 
soft and musical as a woman’s; but some 
few who had seen David Baker right
eously angry and heard the tones which 
then issued from his lips were in no hurry 
to have the experience repeated.

He was a doctor—a specialist in 
troubles of the throat and voice—and he 
was beginning to have a national reputa
tion. He was on the staff of the Queens- 
lea Medical College and it was whispered 
that before long he would be called to fill 
an important vacancy at McGill.

He had won his way to success through 
difficulties and drawbacks which would 
have daunted most men. In the year Eric 
was bom David Baker was an errand boy 
in the big department store of Marshall 
& Company. Thirteen years later he 
graduated with high honours from 
Queenslea Medical College. Mr. Marshall 
had given him all the help which David’s 
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