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John Willison

Wbo byv a Single Ambition and Much Reading in Ris Youtb Became one of the Most Un usual Editors in Canada

MURAL Decoration for-say the Press Gal-
lery in tlie Ottawa flouse of Commons-
a stately knight, decorated with a pitch-
fork, a sword and a pen; inscribed

"Johannes Steplianus Willison, Knight by the Grace
oIf God and consent of King George the Fiftli in
the year 1913 on the day of the New Year." As
accessory elements in the design have tlie kniglit's
*feet pedestaled upon a Hoe octuple press; at bis
riglit hand a linotype machine; at bis lef t copy of
an advertising contract; bis robe cleverly broidered
witli galley proofs; over bis riglit ear a quill pen;
upriglit at bis riglit eîbow-not too prominent--a
pitchfork in lieu of a sword under bis cloak; over
ail a succinct halo caused by the emanations from
a huge fidçlle of telegrapli wires.

1 arn quite aware that tliis design would cost a
lot of Money and would probably drive the artist
into a lunatic asylum. Nevertheless, it would be
greatly worth while and confoundedly suggestive.
Sir John Willison is the first simion-pure editor in
Canadla that ever got a knighthood.- Sir Hugh
Graham was born ta bie a newspaper proprietor-
or else manager of a hippodrome. Sir John lias
Wý,on bis spurs by his pen; and by notliing else. To
quote bis own oft-repeated testimony,

"NI don't tbink there is another ca]ling on eartli
at which I could have made a living. 1 always
wanted to be an editoër. I neyer had the least in-
stinct for business or speculation; neyer made a
dollar on the stock market-for I wouldn't know
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singlar. A ii sa inu-certainly if it is
uoictd. The Governor-General and the Prime

Minister must concur in the selection before any
candidate for a title is nominated ta the King. The
King lias the traditional riglit ta dispense lionours in
bis kingdom and empire. I suppose aur notions of
the empire trace up ta the King. If we deny him
the riglit to dispense favours, what becomes of aur
tbeory of kingsbip?"'

It was ta me most interesting ta hear Sir John
discuss the ethics of title-giving in bis plain but
elegantly comfortable office in the News building,
next ta, the National Club, on Bay St., Toronto,Many years ago lie discussed this question witli Lord
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Aberdeen. Time .and again-or samiebody else onhis staif-he has paid some tribute wîth his pen to'some fresh recipient of a title in Canada. He knowsail the knights in Canada by reputation, and mostof them personally. He is well acquainted with SirWilfrid Laurier, o ur most dÎstinguished knight, ashe was fairly acquainted with Sir John Macdon'ald,in bis day the chief of knights. He remembers manya man who miglit have been expected to get a title,and has not-yet; some cases of men who wereslated for tities by both Governor and Premier butrefused by the King-why? And I arn sure thatSir John could Write a book about titles in Canada.It is much more interesting ta trace the careerof a mani who, by wielding a pen, got away fronithe pthokta, a knighthood. Sir John wears hishonours wihbecoming distinction. He has thebearing of a knight. He looks the part. He re-quires nothing of the imagination.
But how did lie get from the pitchfork ta, a knight-hood?ý This is interesting, because there are a mil-lion or so people in Canada who may never getfurtlier than the pitclifork-which, however, onceùpon a time, about 1812 and 1837, was a fine kniglitlyinstrument of war in the hands of many an awkward

squad on the border. Sir John was born on a farmiup in Huron county, Ont. As this was a pretty oldsettiement, it's not likely lie had much ta do withlogging-hees and stump-pulling. But it was realfarming that the Willisons dîd. The lad Johnploughed with the long-hidle plough, bound wheatby hand after the four-rake reaper and thé cradle-swatli, dug potatoes witli a fork and went with apitchfork to threshing-bees wlien the horse-power
antedated the steam-engine.

And lie liad also a passion for reading. Thereimust have been many a wet day when lie loped bisfather wouldn't be able to flnd a job fixing thegranary or cleaning wlieat; when in ail probabilitylie hiked himiself to the haymow witli a book. Hcread every book lie could get bis hands on, thouglilie omitted Shakespeare tili lie was old enougli tavote. %
Up till tlie age of seventeen, liowever, lie read thenewspaper more than any partîcular kind of books.His father was a Conservative. The paper that wasfetched froni tlie post-office every day into the Wil-lison home was the Doeily Leader, the Tory papeithat preceded the Toronto Mail. I suppose therewas a weekly fromi Godericli or Kincardine or someof those Huron towns; and lie read them ail. Butlie read the Leader witli great gusto. It was a citypaper. The lad had a hankering for city life. Hedevoured it al], editorials, cable despatches if any,telegrapli news, births, marriages and deatlis, andthe ads--which in tliase days were flot verynumerous. It was the daily joy; probably the pic-ture of a bigger world whicli somie day lie hoped tabelong ta. He read also the Daïly Teleqra ph, inthose days a paper published by Johin Ross Robert-son before the bÎrth of the TeZ egram.
He was a lad of seventeen wlien the Pacifie-

scandaI got into the newspapers. 1 guess his fatherhad sonie way of explaining that plienomenon; butsarnehow the scandai stuck w,%itl tlie lad, who inthose days hiad large, sombre notions of patriotisin
and the lîke. In fact 1 remeniber hearing hlmi sayonce at a Press Club dinner that when he was ayouth about tlie atge of Bryant when hie wrote
"Thantopsis," hie had the most melancholy outlook
upon ail things muindane, and sometinies wrote


