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CROSS BENCHERS
;\N PARLIAMENT

Five Lonely Figures, Who are
Known as the *“‘Lost
) Legion.”

'MACLEAN IS ABLEST

Buchanan Wasting His Talents?
—1.. J. Gauthier on the
Way to Cabinet?

8y M. GRATTAN O'LEARY.

Ni of the strange developments
of the present strange parlia-
ment is the ‘“cross bench”

group. Without a leader, whips, or
a caucus, owing allegiance to no de-
fined principles, unhampered by tra-
ditions and too small in numbers to
determine issues, its membership is
(mostly the flotsam and jetsam of war
politics, but not without interest. Its
most important figure, perhaps, is
Mr. A. K. Maclean. Twenty years
ago, Mr. Maclean, then a rising bar-
rister, promised a brilliant political
career. He had ability, educgtlon.
the Nova Scotian’s aptitude for poli-
tics, and had made a successful debut
in the legislat--~e of his province. In
1904, when he entered the House' of
Commons, he was singled out as one
of the ascending stars of Liberalism
‘With Mr. F. B. Carvell and Mr. E
M. Macdonald, he formed a trinity
of aggressive ability that was of in-
finite value to the Laurier ministry
and to which the Conservatives paid
homage with the title of the “dark
lantern brigade” Nothing visible
stood between Maclean and an ap-
pointment to the Liberal cabinet but
time, but in 1909, to the surprise of
everybody, he resigned from the
Commons to become attorney-
general of Nova Scotia for Mr Mur-
ray. It was a retrograde and mis-
taken move, and although Mr. Mac-
lean endeavored to retrace his steps
in 1911, when he returned to the fed-
eral arena, the god Chance was
against him, and. he found himself
without even the prestige o’ being
an ex-cahinet minister in the wilder-
ness of opposition. It was the be-
ginning of an eclipse;from which he

has never permanently emerged. In}

opposition, where the militant, posi-
tive mind is the kind most likely to
prevail, he divested himself of the
aggressiveness of his salad days,
shrinking from the fierce conflicts of
party, developing more and more the
detached attitude of the student and
.philosopher, ‘and coming to be re-
garded as almost lulewarm toward
his party. !

Joined Union Cabinet
IN 1917, when. party .dykes were

broken, Maclean was .ne of Sir
Wilfrid’s old followers who joined the
Un' n cabinet. By so doing he prob-
ably revealed a greater courage than
most of his party who acted similar-
1y, because in Nova Scotia the party
break-up was less sc-ere thar in any
of the other provinces. As a Union-
ist, however, he never appeared quite
happy. What duties he had to per-
form hge performed with earnestness
and ability, but he was too deeply
bred into the tenets ~f Nova Scotia
Liberalism to be at ease in a minis-
try which. as time werft on, became
increasingly Conservative, and last
session found him outside the minis-
try, still on the government side, but
looking wistfully to the left Oppo-
sition wc'1d probably have welcomed
him with open arms, for the “light in
the window” had attracted.a few of
the wanderérs,. but Mr. Maclean’s
progress homgward nas been slow.
and for the time being he is a *“cross
bencher,” a sojourner “No Man's
Land.” How long he will remain
there it is not easy to tell, but it is
hardly likely hat be will ever again
become the uncompromising partizan
that the house knew some fifteen
years ago.

Another ex-Libel.l on the cross
penches is Mr. W. A. Buchanan. A
working journalist, an excellent de-
bater and with far above the aver-
age of political capacity, one won-
ders why Mr. Puchanan shouls
waste his time and talents in such a
field of barrenness and futility. For
the cross-bench area, everything
considered. is the section in parlia-
ment. A member of any of the three
parties, by influencing his colleagues
in caucus or by inducing him to
adopt his ideas in +-~ house, has a
chance of’ promoting something, but
the cross-bencher, without influence
with any party, and with no depend-
able support ¢ any character behind
him, can exhort and plead and ad-
mo 1esh until eternity without the
slighiest chance of getting what he
wante. He is a voice crying in the
wilderness. Mr Buchanar wonli be

an asset to any party He has‘capa-
city for ideas, power to express th o
a fund of useful information, ne
high public spirit; and more than ore
minister or front bencner could abai-
cate in his favor without loss he'ng
sustained bv the ‘ountry.

On Way to Cabinet

HIRD in r'nter»st in “No Man’s
Land” is Mr. i« J Gauth'er

Mr. Gauthler is a French-Canadian
lawyer who has h2en in pa liamaent
since 1911 without at.macting mich
attention Cultured, eloguent, with a

- wealth of Gallle fervor and passion

he has landed on the cross benches
on his way to the cabinet There are
thos. whe believe that he will never
rsack his goal that, in fact, he has
fa'ler between the stools of the min-
istry .nd the opposition, but it nay
be that these predictions take no ac-
count ot what a certain kind of per:
si1s-ence can achieve in the way of
po’i*ica  promotion.

M Davis of Neepawa Mr. Nelson
of Le Pas and Major Andrews of
Winnipeg, make up the rest of the
group. It is not an impressive trium-
virate. Mr. Davis, some say, is the
type ot pedant who is all princip’e
and no action, a mind confused by
al: kinds of undigested theorias: Mxr

Lord Edmund Talbot
FIR.ST viceroy of lreland unde: the

new Home Rule Act. Lord Tal-
bot is the first Roman Catholic to
Le appointed lLord Lieutenant of lre-
land. He is the foremost lay Catho-

lic inr England. The Irish leaders
regard the new viceroy as a “dummy”
of Premier Lloyd Ceorge.'and do not
expect any change in the govern-
ment's policy toward lIreland. - Lord
Talbot is the wuncle and heir-pre-
gulxll;x‘pdve of the present Duke of Nor-
o t

1] [
Nelson lacks both experience and
distinction, and Major Andrews al
strange combination of Toryism and
Radicalism, does not appear to have
~ definite political objective.

Tken all in all, it cannot be sa.d
tha' the cross benchers—to the press
gallery they are the “Lost Legion”—
a-e eithel powerful or very useful in
th¢ hcuse Even with cohesion and
singzle purpose tney would be too few
in rumbers to be influential, but,
scanding as they are, a fortuitou
getberir ¢ of wanderers, without defi-
nite prEey or direction, their dis-
appearance ~ would scarcely be
noticed. ’

STILL GOING STRONG
HE oth-r day Mr Bransby Wil
liams, the English actor, declared
recently he had occasion ‘to visit bis
solicitor.
Business over. the legal gentleman
suggested some refresnment.
Bransby agreed with quite a con
siderable show of alacrity
Whereupon the lawyer got up from
his. chafr. opened one of the black
japanned deed boxes ranged around
the wall, . and disclosed a spirit stand
syphon and glasses.
On the flap of -the deed box was

painted: “Estate of Jobn Walker, de-
ceased.”

Kaiser.nWas Curious Combination

.A PAGE ABOUT PEOPLE YOU

Sidelights on Men and Women in the Public Eve,

Ot Propriety and Desire for Show

Her Court Was Dullest and Most Decorous in Europe—Ruth-
lessly Censored the German Drama.

O the honor of the ex-Empress
I of Germany it must be said that
she was a good wife and

mother. How far she subscribed toI

the Kaiser’s war program has never
been told but she went with him into
exile and died an old woman removed
from the pomp and glory she had
known for over forty years. And one
of the greatest blows she freceived
during the past few years was the

news of the death by suicide of' her
son, Prince .Joachim.

Most writers who In the past have

given us pictures of the ex-Kaiserin
represented her as possessed of all
the virtues, but narrow-minded, old-
fashioned and peculiarly prim. A
German writing some years before
the war, said: "“She fights doggedly
against any ease or comfort at court
and stands out grimly for the stiff
old feudal spirit. As is sometimes
the case with aggressively virtuous
persons she is sad. rather dull, deter-
mined and sectarian and uncharitable
in her estimates of those around her.
To me she is the most poresome per-
son in the world More than to his
religious education, more than to
what he considers his political neces-
sities. William I1. owes to his wife
that sort of absurd piety which often
gives his discourses a note so comical
and false. 5

“The empress’s regard for the ‘pro-
prieties’ has led her to assume the
bureaucratic mission of censoring the
pieces which are presented at the
Schauspielhaus of Berlin, and 1 can
assure you that she fills the place
conscientiously. She crosses out
without mercy. the word ‘love
in all manuscripts. It is @
word which she regards as highly
improper. She only tolerates it in
the dramas of Schiller and in
French works played at the national
theatre by Coquelin. Of course, the
awful word when said in French
doesn’'t so much endanger German
virtue. If the empress visits a mu-
seum she causes nude pictures and
statues to be draped in advance of
her arrival.

“With such conceptions of life,
literature and art, you may imagine
whether the court is amusing. ‘The

€ HAT sort of dope can I
W give you to-day?’ was
the Alliance

greéting. «} wish you had bumped
fnto me after the campaign, for it's

like the boss of a theatrical circuit
trying to fit bookings of artislesi
where some of them don’t want 10’
pe fitted. And | have to Keep some|

fill. It isn’t all lavender running,
If | weren't,

this ‘Yes' campaign.

a preacker I'd sometimes give way!
to the temptation to use intoxicating'
language. It'd be a blessed relief toi
cut loose sometimes.” !

Whence the Philistine towards
prohibition can see that the Rever-
end Ben H. Spence. secretary of the
Dominion Alliance. and the nearest |
to a potential Foch against the torcegi
that have been windling the good |
people of Ontario, is not a prim and!
pruny talker of etherealisms; but aj
fellow of free speechh whom the most
vehement liquor defender would hear
gladly, if-he would talk about some
less inspiriting subject. !

If you are prejudiced against Mr
Spence because he goes the whole |
hog against any truck or trade with|
fermented liquids, and yeu el like|
turning aside from his dry observa- |
tions following, perhaps you win'!
hear that a great compliment is paid
him by some who most detest his
policies. Sunday afternoons at
Massey Hall where the prohibition
fort is held against sundry snipers.
some wet apustle with a dry whistle
will call him *“Ben”. One has even
shouted “Good old Ben” They
sense the truth that he would have
been a great convivialist if he hadn’t
become a prohibitionist in extremely
early youth Ben’s all right. the wets
seem to say. but he’s in the annoy-
ing business of making men teetotal
against their will,

His critics never shouted *“Good
old Frank” to Ben's late brother. who
was a colder man. though he had a
warm heart. His picture hung be-
hind Ben, as he poured out his spirit
to me in his room of the Alliance
suite in the Lumsden Building over-
looking Yonge and Adelaide. If you
would telepath a wish to a first-
class fighting man send it through
the corner one of the only curtained
windows in the building.

Ben noticed me observing the
framed picture .of his brother. *You
are looking at one of the finest men
who ever lived,” he said, enthusi-
astically. “Ever since | was a little
chap | wished 1 might be somewhere
near as good as he was, and only half
as clever. He served Toronto and
Canada as few men have. Toronto
would have him for everything ex-
cept for mayor. That was part o
the price he had to pay for a whole-
hearted devotion te prohibition. He
knew himself thoroughly: and was
the least self-righteous man you
could possibly meet Sometimes,
when I am abused, -1 recall what
Frank used to say when they assailed

David’s ,

him. ‘They call me napsas’bsmanld

" THE CONFESSIONAL:

fetes and receptions at the palace are
s0 loaded with heavy pomp and icy
etiquette as to be entirely funereal.”
One art, however, the former
, Kaiserin delighted in, and that was
photograpyhyv She had taken a really
magnificent series of her travels with
her husband in the Holy Land, Eng-
land and other countries. To her
influence’ was largely attributed the
studies Germany made in the photo-
graphic art. '
But she had very extreme views on

dancing and always objected to mar-
ried women dancing in the arms of
others than their lawful < husbands.
The result was that court balls were
planned beforehand and actually re-
hearsed at least twice in advance to
avoid shocking the Kaiserin's instinct
of morality. Naturally the German
court balls came to resemble the an-
nual military manoeuvres Evervthing
was done by machinery. Everyone
vawned with boredom except the
Kaiserin, who beamed with approval.

But the unworldly Kaiserin was not
above reproach herself. She had one
weakness at least — jewelry — and
wore far too much. The desire for
the possession of gems as she grew
older became a mania. She added a
fifth row to her famous pearl neck-
lace at a cost of $250,000. Along with
this she was accustomed to wear an
emerald bracelet comprised of stones
of unexampled size, with the front of
her gown so covered with diamonds
and pearls that none of the material
ould be seen.

The Kaiserin was represented as
having a dual personality. These
two souls of hers fought for years
without either one entirely gaining
the mastery. One soul made for
superhuman propriety. peaee monas-
tic seclusion, and a somewhat in-
tolerant morality; but the other reso-
lutely struggled for worldliness,
courtly state, magnificence and glit-
ter. The first and unworldly soul
succeeded in making the former
German court the dullest and most
decorous in Europe. The second and
worldly had made it the most showy
in history.

Perhaps during the last couple of
years’.exile the first soul was given
full sway without any opposition
from the other. :

"Accommodating
"I‘M sorry that my engagements pre-
vent my attending your charity

spirit.”

“Splendid! And where would vou
like your sp.rit to sit? I have tickets
for half a dollar, a dollar, and *wo
dollars.”—The Drexerd.

concert, but I shall be with you o

Eugene V. Debs

SOCXALIST nominee for U. S. pre-
sident, is back in his cell at At-
lanta Federal Penitentiary. after hav-
ing made a flying trip, unaccom-
panied, to Washington, where he ap-
peared before Attorney-General
Daugherty Thursday.

MADE ' AUDER LAUGH
NOW #' .t the inimitable 8ir Harry

Lauder is back in London once
more the newspapers are filled with
stories about the great little Scots
comedian. 3
, One that he himself told recently

while being entertained to dinner by

the members of the Rotary Club will
| bear repeating, if only Jbecause in
telling it he vouchsafed the informa-
tion that it was the only joke about

Lauder that ever made Lauder laugh

A shooting party, of which he was
ione. were benighted on the banks of
{ the Dee, and sought shelter in & hum-
i ble cottage. The comedian d&id his

best to entertain his hosts, but strive
,as he might he could not induce the
‘'granny,' a real old stald Scottish
lady, to smile.

| Some time afterwards Sir Harry met
! a friend who told him that he had
heard of the visit to the cottage.

‘And what did the old lady say
' about it?" asked Lauder.

*Oh.” was the reply, “she sald, ‘D'ye
ken .who we had here last nicht?
Hairry Lauder, the comic man frae
Glesca. He's an awfu’ man Oh, he's
a terrible man, yon, It took me a' ma
time to keep from laughin’ at him.'”

Quicker, Watson!
IN the words of the Cockney who had
been devouring detective stories by
the sheaf, “Hafter hall, there's no
p'lice like Holn,:s."—Sketch (London).

'No. 30—BEN SPENCE

By Emil Longue-Beau.

names 1 can justly call myself’.”
“Do you, then,” 1 asked, “belong
to the self-condemning class?”

smoker. He wouldn’t tempt a weaker
!brother, of course;: but he has asked
me why | don’t smoke; and has

Uncensored Talks With Big
Men About Themselves

has been almost, if not entirely,

|waged by men and women who are

prominent in the churches. We have
not welcomed as we might have done
our unorthodox allies, who are just
as noble citizens as we are.

“The other day one of the manu

: ; . o
getting pretty fierce just mow. I'm ..o a4 oy can’t call me half the me. Pussyfoot, you know. is quite a facturers who is yery strong with us

told me of a non-church friend of his
‘who has never taken a drink in his
ilife; who writes and speaks with
junusual force; whose first public

“Yes and no. Yes; because we | warned me against being mixed up|gpeech was in support of prohibition;

sibilities. No. because 1 try to keep
my conscience void of offence to-
wards God and man Of course, I'm
misunderstood and am called a
man of one idea. It is said 1 am
willing to ride my single idea to dis-
traction But that i{sn't true. I'm
not a man of one idea; though | ad-
mit 1 am a man of one action. For
fifteen years 1 have devoted myself
to fighting booze: and shall fight it
while breath remains to me. You've
seen the study at my . house on
Crawford street?”

| nodded. b

“Well. having seen, you know how
full of all sorts of books it is? ['m
fond of all big human questions.

I'm not likening myself to a man!

who was as far above me as the stars
are above the dust; but I'm at least
like Paul when he said. ‘This one
thing | do. The liquor traffic is the
greatest, most deeply entrenched foe
of society. Destroy it. and you have
removed ' the greatest bar to every
sort of social political and economic
progress in the world = Perhaps 1 suf-
fer some in my own life through be-
ing so wholly devoted to this one fob
| think booze. talk booze, write booze,

work booze—do everything except'

drink booze. Sometimes | wish there
were time for other things: but a
ceaseless compulsion bears me along,
and | shouldn’'t have an easy con-
science if | did anything else.”

“Do you .never wish you smoked
tobacco for a soother?”

“Strange you should put that to

| than your uncle Dudley

t can't
from taking star parts they {all fall lamentably short of our-pos-|with an anti-tobacco crusade. Per-

haps. like Spurgeon, the great Bap-
tist preacher, I could smoke for 'the
glory of God: but | shan't try.

“I'm not overly struck on attack-
ing Windle for being a pro-German.
and, when it suits him anti-British
The case against liquor depends on
eyidence and argument. As |
wouldn't refuse to stand on the same
temperance platform in the United
States with the greatest pro-German
0f them all, | wouldn’t refuse Windle
a hearing in Ontario merely because
he has said things on other subjects
that raise my bile.

“At the same time, I marvel that
the- people who kept Jane Addams
out of Toronto because she was too
much like the Prince >f Peace should
| welcome Windle. But that was their
laffair more than mine.”

“First thing vou know,” [ ventured,
“you'll be a man after Hellmuth’s
own heart.”

Ben laughed. *“Not much chance
of that,” he said; “and | shan't. worry
if each cannot fall on the other’s
neck. You know, there are other
affairs to be concerned about. ['ll tell
you two things that have set me
ithinking lately. They are both re-
lated to the church side of the pro-
hibition fight—and | must be very
car . ful how 1 put them to you.

“We're going to win next Monday;
and | hope we shall win by an over-
whelming majority; for a small ma-
jority will weaken the morale with
which the last stage of the social
Armageddon of the centuries is en-
tered upon.  When this referendum
is carried the fight is not finally won
—nobody is more conscious of that
But prohi-
bition will then finally have entered
the phase when others than those
who have been its prophets and
evangelists must assume their re-
sponsibility for maintaining it as a
bulwark of sane citizenship. Hither-
to the fight against liquor in Canada

‘but who had done nothing for the
cause publicly fer twenty years. This
man, my friend told me, offered to
(help the Committee of One Hundred
five years ago, but was turned down.
Why, he acked me, have we prohibi
tionists not encouraged the active &id
of men like this? He set me think-
ing, and 1 believe we ought to take
more trouble to gain the co-operation
of ‘citizens of that sort, who do not
happen to be church members, but
are very much more public-spirited
citizens than many who are.

“The other matter concerns my
ministerial position. Another friend
said to me only last Friday, ‘Ben,
how would you like to go back to re-
ligious drudgery again?-—that was
with reference to my career as a
regular Methodist minister. I said I
would gladly go wherever the call
called. He smiled indulgently at - .e,
and said ‘But you know perfectly well
it would be a terrible trial for you.
As secretary of the Alliance you go
everywhere, and send other people
everywhere; you spend for the cause
sometimes as freely as a Jjoyful
sailor. It would be a terrific set-back
to have to hitch your horse in the
buggy the way you used to do du g
your fifteen rears in the west, and
labor over the petty affairs of petty
churches, and grind out sermons to
the same people every week. And.
Ben,’ he said ‘you know that it is the
brethren who do this drudgery, lots
of them in places that really are no
more big enough for them than Nee-
pawa was big enough for you, it is
these men who make it possible for
you to swim in such ¢ spacious pool.
What would you do if you were asked
to replace all the departmental offi-
cials of the churches, and men who
are propagandists like you—replace
them in the work they left?

“Well, do you know. Mr. Longue
Beau” Ben Spence went on, “that
girve me another tidy little bump in
a place that very few people touch
I'm going to talk about it with
Mocre and Shearer, and Rochester of
the Lord’s Day Alliance. Maybe we
are getting to be like some Labor
members of parliament who find it
mighty easy to talk about the dig-
nity of labor, but who keep the dig-
nity and let the other fellow keep the
overalls.”

“Oh, well,” said Ben finally, when
he was told that Orillia was calling
“the fight must go on. I like fight-
ing. Did you ever notice my chief
gesture when I'm on the platform?”

“Is it the raising of both your
arms, with both fists clenched?” 1
remarked.

“Exactly, though nobody has ever
spoken of (it to me. I believe in

| punch. I'd as soon, fight as eat. A

speakér’s physical expressions always
reflect his- mentality. 1 clench my
fists, because, in a state of nature, 1
would often use them. Pussyfoot
lifts his arms and pianos the air
with his fingers—sure token that his
sub-conscious mind is harking back
to the Oklahoma days when the trig-
ger was a first aid to argument.”

The reader will not take too
literally the observations of leading
men about themselves recorded by
Mr. Longue Beau. but will under-
stand that they are what the
speakers would bde likely lo say
confessionaliy. -

Hitting the High Spots in Hansard,
Pink Posy of Parliamentary Persiflage

What Sir George Foster Doesn’t Sing, How H. B. Morphy
Doesn’t Sleep, and W hat the Fijians Don’t W ear.

OTTAWA, April 13.
HE funny-funnies are not all in
T comic supplements. Even the
dear old Doo-Dads of the
House of Commons (of whom Sir
George Foster is surely the Dr. Saw-
bones) say amusing things now and
then; some intentional, some not.
Hansard, which is supposed to be a
dry volume betrays them to the
world if people would but read. It
reveals the honorable gentleman from
Vaudreuil as giving a long address
on the superiority of Vaudreuil's
maple syrup over that from the con-
stituency of Beauce, while Dr. Be-
land ef the latter riding pledges his
word as a practising physician that
the maple.trees on the hills of Beauce
absorb more sun than those on the
flats of Vaudreuil, and must surely
give sweeter sap. All of which makea
“great reading” in the respective con-
stituencies.

But the student of Hansard who
wishes to find the right spots will
seek where the paragraphs are short.
And while he will miss the long dis-}
sertations on maple syrup, he will get
the interruptions and the repartee.
The spices are found in the small
pots. Says Mr. Currie regarding a
certain company: “It i{s now the
Northwest Trading Company. They
have had about sixteen different
names.” Says Mr. Fielding: “Almost
as bad as the Conservative party.”
Mr. Fielding, when a minister,
thrived on interruptions. Now that
he is just & private in the parliamen-
tary army, he sometimes puts in a
sly thrust like that himself.,

Sir George Foster also has a ready
tongue, without the sting that once
it had. And on occasion he can be a
sphinx. Someone asks him whethser
certain employes are under civil ser-
vice commission appointment. And—

Sir George Foster: “They are all
under civil service commission ap-
pointment except those that are not.”

A chorus of “oh, oh” from the
house makes him explain. But he
does not tell any more than is neces-
sary. He is asked who requested
wheat contrel. And Hansard re-
ports his naive answer:

Sir George Foster: . “That is a very
important question, and as my
memory is not in the very best order
at the présent moment, perhaps my
hon. friend will allow me to take it
into consideration and give him an
answer some of these days.”

“Some of these days” was a fine
touch. But the debate swings around
te the Fiji Islands, The house just

couldn’t let the temptation pass Hon.
members assured Sir George that
some sort of a commercial commis=
sioner to the Fijis bad been ap-
pointed.

Sir George Foster: “The hon. mem-
ber will have to accept my statement
that we have not appointed a trade
commissioner.” :

Mr. Jacobs: “He may have been
eaten by the natives.”

Sir George: “My ho friend may
go there with perfect ' safety; ti ¥
stopped the practice of cannib m
some time ago.”

Mr. Jacobs: “I suppose we supply
the natives with clothing.”

Sir George: “Yes, they required
some.”

Sir George, of course, has been in
parliament a long time, and some-
times his celleagues remind him)of it.

Mr. Lemieux: *] am sure that the
hon. members opposite in 1911, with
the right hon. gentleman (Sir George
Foster) leading the chorus—"

Sir George: “I do not sing.”

Mr. Lemieux: “Probably not the
swan song.” s

And Sir George smiles tolerantly;
smiles again, doubtless, when the
house gets around to the question of
Mr H. B. Morphy’s somnolence. Some
one tells that esteemed gentleman
he must have been asleep when &
certain subject was discussed. The
member from North Perth is in-
gigna.nt:

Mr. Morphy: “As to the gratuit-
ous suggestion of my being asleep in
the house, that is a pleasure which 1
have never once enjoyed.” -

Mr. Butts: “You de not kmn
what you have missed.”

A pleasure indeed! What oth«
member but has snoozed occasional
ly. And the virtuous Morphy has al
ways kept one eye open! A momen
later, however, he is caught whil
wide awake. He is telling about hi
parliamentary record:

Mr. Morphy: *“I have shown inde.
pendence in this house in voting oc

sionally against the government. .
would like to know if the hon. gentle.
man (Mr. Cahill, an oppositionist)
ever did so in his life?”

Mr. Cahill (amid laughter): “1 have
always voted against the govern=
ment.”

Mr. Morphy: “Tha is pretty cheap
and very weli put in. I meant against
the honorable gentleman’s leader and
party and policy. He knew very well
what I meant.”

Of course he did. Half the fun in
parliament is in catching the other
fellow when he says what he doesn’t
mean at all. And they often do it in
the House of Commons. Hansard 1s
not the dead old velume that some
people consider it.

Hamlet of Labor
In Britain Retires

Robert Smillie a Strange Mix-
ture of Kindliness and

Rough Coldness.

THE kindliest and most auto-

cratic figure in the British

labor movement has disap-
peared. Mr Robert Smillie’s resigna-
tion of the office of president of the
Miners' Federation of Great Britajn
has been accepted, znd that accept-
ance means the removal from public
life of one of its most remarkable
personalities.

‘Bven to his most intimate friends
—and they are very few—Bob Smillie
has always been an enigma, says H
R.S Phillpott in the London Daily
Express. He is a man of moods, of
contradictions, always sure of hita-
self, but never sure of others. To-
day you think yeou have discovered
the key to his character. To-morrow
you see a side of him that is utterly
strange and incomprehensible. There
is no key to him. He is a man apart,
a human riddle to which there is no
answer. And he is the most mis-
understood man in the United King-
dom. .

Catch him at the right moment and
he is the soul of geniality, a good
companion, equally ready to crack a
joke or a bottle. Catch him at the

wrong moment and he will freeze
you with his aloof austerity, his|
brusque economy of words, his appa-
rent desire to be rid of you and
everybody else at the earliest possible
moment. Yet he is a man who in-
spires the utmost trust and confi-)
dence.

His aphearance exactly fits the!
type of man that he is. His slightly'
bowed, spare figure, heavily lined
face, beetling brows, and keen pene-
trating, swiftly appraising eyes
transmit at once a sense of power
and personality. He |is sagacious
and shrewd. far-sighted and cautious.
warmly human, but unrelentingly
bitter when he has made up his mind

soul who has forced himself to be one
of the most formidable fighters the
modern industrial movement bas
known.

The popular view of Bob Smillie is
that a fight is to him as the very
breath of life. Nothing could be
wider of the mark. but—he spent his
early days in the mine under almest
unbelievable conditions, he saw his
fellows working in these same con
ditions, he set himself to put things
right, ana he found he had to fight.
The point is that he has always had
to force himself to fight. There have
been times when he has spent sleep-
less nights of heart-searching inquiry
when he has been about to lead a
strike, brooding over the great crop
of human misery that was involved,
and the conviction that a fight was

With the Miners’ Federation of
Great Britain involved in its greateat

about a person er a cause, a friendiv |

the only way, and a fight it has been. T

struggle, Smillie is at home n}

little cottage home in Lanarkshi.

He waged a great warfare betwee
the cold canniness of his head amt
the warmth of his great heart. Kt
tried to follow the dictates of both
It has always been an impossible
task. So he has gone home to Scot-
land, and his going leaves a big gap.

Tiger Liver and
Bats as Delicacies

Queer Variety of Food Eaten
by People in Different
. Parts of the World.

E hear from Paris of foxes,

V‘/ polecats, badgers, and squir-

rels being sold—on a very
limited scale, of course—for humun
food in this present year of 1921 This
reminds General R. G. Burton of the

British army that under stress of
famine almost anything will be eaten,
while food accepted in one country
may be rejécted in another. General
Burton says: The tiger will reject
portions of a carcass that are eaten
with avidity by the Scotsman (in the
form of haggis) and the hyena.

A Mahommedan would usually
rather die than eat pork, but 1 wa:
acquainted with a descendant of Tipt
Sultan of Mysore who liked ham anc
eggs for breakfast. The Hindu re
gards the eating »f beef with hor
ror—but that is a matter of religion

In Burma the natives eat rotter
fish.

- 1 have eaten iguana (a large lizard’
patties in the West Indies and porcu-
pine in India, and have sat down to &
haunch of bear in the best hotel in
Moscow.

I have tasted»the liver of a tiger in
curry, and en many occasions the vil-
lagers have gone off from my camp
rejoicing with tigers' legs carried on
their shoulders like great haunches
of beef.

The flesh of some crocodiles 1 killed
on the Mahi River in Western India
was carried off for food by some of
the inhabitants of the Baroda bazaar.
although a bracelet and a silver cof
found in .he stomach of one indicate
that it was a man-eater.

Our soldiers in India, used to be
very fond of flying foxes (a large
fruit-eating bat).

1 once met a couple of soldiers out
shooting. one carried a gun and the
other a sack for the game bag. The
sack was turned out for my inspeae-
tion. It contained an assortment of
game destined for the pot, includ-
ing flying-foxes, paraquets, and
various birds. Among these was a
large crane standing some 4 feet high
and with a bill like a boat.

.“And what is that?” ] asked.

“Well. sir,” was the reply, “we don't
rightly know, but we think it's a
snipe!™ :

CHANGING TIMES.
HE Indians were a canoe race, but
the Americans of tc-day are &
yacht race




