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,  GILBERT PARKER,

MULTI-MILLIONAIRE

Famous Canadian Author Gol‘

'« His Literary Start in
Australia.

RADIATES SINCERITY

The Kind of a Man a Child
v Would Instinctively Call
‘ Grandpa.

i
|

! B. WALLACE.

B8y JOHN
ANY honors h.ve come to Sir
Gilbert Parker during his
long and useful career, but
the one of which he iz mos* proud
s the distinction of having been the
man who put Canada on the literary
map. Before he, then an unknown
youth, appeared in London with- a
bulky roll of manuscript under his
arm, some time during the Ilate
eighties, the great Dominion was a
closed book to the realm of fiction.
No native authors had appeared and
such outsiders as had written of it
had touched it but incidentally and
sketchily.

Sir Gilbert Parker is a re’lther com-
pactly built man of modium height
His beard and hair are shot with
grey. His whole personality radiates
kindliness and sincerity. His man-'
ner is entirely frank and unaffected.
He either says what he thinks or he
says nothing. He is‘the kind of a
man whom a child would ins‘inctive-
1y call grandpa.

I-do not ' h to convey the im-
pression that he is senile; on the
contrary, he is a man of vigor, both
“physically and intellectually.

Like all big men Sir Gilbert has
his foibles. For instance, he com-
plained rather plaintively ° -quse he
was not given his full title of Right
Honorable in the United States. For
his services during. the world war
Sir Gilbert was made a privy coun-
cillor and a barone* hy the Pritish
Crown. He had been previoush
knighted in recognition of his liter-
ary genius.

Sir Gilbert Parker was born in
Camden East, Ontario. Both his
father and his grandfather were sol-
diers and officers in the British
army. His grandmother was a na-
tive of Ireland.

" Many Times a Millz;onal‘re
HEN he was twenty-two he
went to Australia, landing
there with but $150 and owing $2,000
to a relative. To-day he is several
times a millionaire, and all of his
fortune has come from his= books.

He had been 1in Australia less
than a year when he was made as-
sociate editor of the Sydney Morn
ing Herald. He had ‘no intention of
staying in Australia, *~'ng, in fact
on his way to England. A series of
articles which he: had” written about
the country during a trip througt
New South Wales and Southern Aus-
tralia had so interested Sir James
Fairfax, the owner of the Heral”
that he urged him to stay and remair
on the staff of the paper.

“l wanted above all to travel” Si
Gilbert explained, “so 1 put up a
bluff. 1 told him that 1 would stax
if he would allow me to travel for
three months every year at the
paper’'s expense. 1 never expected
him to agree, but he Aid. I remainecd
in Australia three and one-half years
visiting Samoa, Tonga, the South Sea
Islands, and covering the greate
part of Australia and Tasmania.”

When Parker firally arrived _ft
England he carried with him a b-°
containing the manuseript »f ‘-venty
two short stories. He asked Archi-
bald Forbes, the war rorresnanden’
and himself a writer of note, to -
them and give him a candid opinior
as to their merit.

“Forbes asked me out -~ ‘;moh A
few days later,” Sir G@Gilbert said
“He said nothing about the stories
during the meal, but afterward ‘vhen
we were walking down the <treet he
put his hand on myv shoulder and
said, ‘Parker, that is the best col-
lection of titles I have ever seen. 1
understood. That nieht * went home
and burned them all. T saw that 1
had not vet learned my trade.”

Parker had written 1 book of
travel called “Round *he Compass.™
that had not been altogether un-
successful, but he still clung to the
jdea that he could write fiction. One
day as he was walking dnwn . the
Strand he saw in a window a trap-
per’s outfit. Tt carried nis mind
back to his boyhuod home in Cana?
He went to his lodgings that even-
ing and started on a collection ot
short stories called “Pretty Pierre”
These were succes=“1] from the sta:
In 1895 he wrote “The Seats of the
Michty,” and in 1901 came his great
est success, “The Right of Way.”

In 1902 he was knighted in honor
his liter~ry © e .

“Ihe Unfted States has alwavs
been the largest purchaser i my
books,” he sald. “Ilt has a much
larger reading publie = -'and
1 would have starves® to death -if 1|
had depended upon Canada to pur
chase my books. It was the last t
recognize me. Since then, hnwever
it has be~n a cons‘ nt and devoted
customer.—Dearborn (ndependent.

F
YA COUNTRYMAN was standing on
a fish piler where the day’s catch
was neing landed. Presently a sword.
fish of monstrous size was hoisted up
and the old fellow stared at it in
wonder and amazement. He positively
could not belfeve his senses, ‘and when
at last he recovered himseit sutficient-
ly to speak it was only to exclaim:
“The man that caught that fish is a

He Knew

A. H. lllingworth, M.P. *
P()S’I‘MASTER-GENERAL of Great

Britain, who is facing a storm of
criticism because of his recent rais-
ing of the telephone rates. Mr.
Illingworth, in reply to the criticisms
on the new rates, declared that the
deficit oh the telephone service
should be made good by increased
charges to the telephone user ard not
by recourse to the already heavily
overburdened taxpayer. The photo-
graph, a most recent one, shows the
British postmaster-general at the
telephone.

CECIL LEADS NEW
BRITISH ECONOMY PARTY

ORD ROBER CECIL is to head

the new Economy party which

has arisen in the British house

of commens. This remarkable man is
always adding some fresh laure] to
the house of Cecil. - And a great
house it is with a long record of
public service to the state. What is
there in heredity? Lord Robert's an-
cestor William Cecil, Lord Jf-Burgh-
ley. was secretary of state to Edward
the Sixth and prime minister te
.Queen Elizabeth at the time of ‘the
attempted inva-

sion of Englard

by the .Spanish

i Armada.Wil-

jiam’s” son Robert,

first Lord Salis-

bury, foliowed

him in that office

in the closing

years of the rzign

of the Virg.n

Lord R. Oecil  Queen, securing t
her death the succession of the Erg-
lish crown to the Stuart dyunasty in
the person ef James the Sixth of
Secotland. The eighth Lord Salisbury
was lord president of the privy coun-
cil of Queen Victoria. His son, the
late Marquis, Lord Robert’'s father,
was for many years her prime min-
ister and minister of foreign affairs.
Lord, Robert was minister of block-
ade Jurlng the war. Recently he has
been South Africa’s representative on
the League of Nations' council. His
eldest brother, the present Marquis
of Salisbury, was for nearly twenty
years a member of the house jefore
becoming a peer, and sat in Mr. Bal-
four's cabinet. Another brether, Lord
Hugh Cecil, has made a brilliant )ar-
liamentary reputation as an orator.
Mr. A. J. Balfour himself, ex-prime
minister and foreign secretary, etc., is
himself a member of the Cecil family

RED MICHAEL LOOKS
FOR FIREWORKS SOON

R. MICHAEL CLARK, of Red
Deer, predicts fireworks in the
session of parliament which has
opened down at Ottawa this. week
Red Michael ought to know.- for he
loves fireworks. When crackers and
rockets are going off in the house
there will he be in the midst. No
one loves more the slash. -riposte
and parry of a heated debate; no
one is better able to take care of
himself in one. And as for a regular
‘speech—well, when Dr. Clark takes
the floor, it is
only necessary to
have the word go
round “Clark is
up” and the house
and galleries fill
as if by magic
with people anx-
fous to hear per-
haps = the finest
orator in Canada
to-day. The doc-
a Liberal since
Newecastle,
he was

Dr. Olark

tor .has been
his early days iIn
England. A8 8 boy
drawn by political combat. He was
only thirteen when he “played
hookey” and walked several miles to
hear the then red radical, Joseph
Chamberlain. He was so thrilled at
the burning words that before he
went to bed that night he wrote a
boyish letter of tribute to his hero.
What was his subsequent amazement
and delight to receive from the
great Chamberlain a four page
acknowledgment, full of the wisdom
of free trade and counselling adher-
ence to the political doctrines of
Gladstone and Bright! Strangely
enough Chamberlain became the
tariff reformer. but Michael Clark
still numbers Gladstone and Bright
among his most particular political
saints. Strange, too. that he should
afterwards develop the power to
sway men by his eloguence. even in
the sweeping way that Chamberlain
did.

BUT SHE ENOWS,.
l\TAN boasts that he doesn’t know
the meaning of fear, whén his
wife is present.

THE servant girl problem has much
to do with the higher education

darn ifar!”

f women.
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“Couldn’l Be Prince
- Withou. a Band

;Heir to the Throne Meets His
' Frankest Little Subject
at a Hospital.

| HE Prince of Wales met
T frankest little svhicet in the
| empire when he visited the
{ Victoria Hospital for Children, Che!
{sea, of which he is president.

| He was conducted by Princess
Louise to the cot of Reggie Me-
Kenna, aged 5, blue-eyed and flaxen-
haired.

Taking from Reggie a toy battle-
ship he was sailing on his lap, the
’rince began:

“Well, little man, is this the Queer
iilizabeth 7”

“No, it isn’t,”  said Reggie with
slight scorn. *“’'Tain’t big enough?”

“You had a dream about the
Prince of Wales, didn’t you, Reggie?”
1sked Princess 'Louise. i

“Oh, ves!” he cried delightedly. *“1
dreamt he came to breakfast with
me. If he had come this morning he
would have had cold ham. I had cold
ham—it’s nice,” he confided.

“Well, don't you recogrize the
Prince here now?” pursued the prin-
cess.

“No, I don't,” returned Reggie flat-
ly. “He ain’t the prince.”

*“Y think I am,” laughed the prince
bending over the cot.

“How can you be the prince?”
Reggie challenged, and then, tri-
umphantly, “There ain’'t no band
with you!l”

The prince roared with laughter
Princess Louise brought a handker
chief to her eyes, and Reggie
chuckled secretly for a space,” and
then——

“] say,” he whispered to the
prince, “I had turkey for dinner at
Christmas. And,” he added darkly

“I've still got it here in my tummy.”
As he was passing on to the next
ward the prince called out to Reggie:
“Goodbye, Reggie—take care of
the turkey!” 7
“Goodbye,” returned Reggle, in &
tone of complete familiarity.

the
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His Trousers
"GOIN' in that house over there?”
said the first tramp,

Second Tramp-:1 tried that house
last, week. 1 ain’'t going there any
more.” :

“'Fraid on account of the dog?

*Me trousers are.”

“Trousers are what?”

“Frayed on account of the dog.”

-4 the attack.

WILL LORD BYNG BE
GOVERNOR-GENERAL?

l ORD BYNG of Vimy. whose
nams I8 mentioned among
others as the next Governor-

General of Canada, is the Sir Julian

Byng who commanded the Canadian

Corps at Vimy. His title, best:wec

upon him in récognition of his war

services, commemorates that most
spectacular Canadian battle. After
he left the Canadian corps ind toek
command of the Third Army he en-
gaged in many other famous engage-
ments, notably the first attack on
Cambral in November, 1917. But he
took the title of Vimy for his own.
He commanded the. ~orps from

February, 191¢.

till June, 1917

through three en-

gagements -—

Sanctuary . Weod,

the Somme and

Vimy.

Although he
was a soldier by
profession, a . taff
college man, and
supposedly of that
class of higher-ups with whom Can-
adians as a whole had little sym-
pathy, Lord Byng demonstrated be-
fore he was through with .he cerps
that he theroughly appreciated and
understood the Canadian character.

He told not only the brass nats, but

the very last buck privates all about
He organized lectures.
Over 40.000 specially drawn maps
were issued. A Sergeants, zerporaia.
lgnce-jacka h&d maps! Demonstra-
tions were held. Air photographs
were issued liberally. The result was
that before the Canadians attacked
Vimy Ridge, not only the officers, as
was formerly the rule, but every mar
in the ranks knew precisely what was
to be done and what he individually
had to do.

Canadians can still remember the
horror with which this almost Bol-
shevik idea of Byng’s was received by
the fine old bilious, boiled-livered and
ultra-British hierarchy of the army

But Lord Byng's analysis of the
troops he commanded set a new
standard. He established a preceder.t
of frankness and gpen dealing that
meant as much as anything to the
later success of the Canadians, who
thereafter were fully equipped with
maps and information. And it be-
came a saying that you co*d knock

Lord Byng

out all the Canadians’ off§ters and
N.C.O 's, but the troops wduld com-
plete the battle according to schedule.
TWO VIEWPOINTS.

FATHER always worries for fear
that his daugl{ter will marry thé
wrong man and a‘x‘x;other worries for
fear she won’t be able to catch one at

j

=

all

HEAD OF OUR NAVY
FOUGHT IN U.S. ARMY

LORD LEE, of Fareham, com-
menced life in a quiet country
parsonage; now he is First Lord of
the Admiralty, ruler of the King's
navee. But in spite of being the son
of a Dorsetshire vicar, if there fis
an’ytmng in heéredity, Lord Lee as
First Lord will have many advan-
tages, for the Lees of Cheshire have
been sailors for generations and his
grandfather served at the oattles of
Cape St. Vinceyt and the Nile. In
spite of his nautical ancestry and the
fact that from
the “time he was
elected in 1900,
M.P. for the
Fareham division
of Hampshire, his
interest was
mainly in things
naval. Lee spent
A his early ycars
Srora A soldiering. He
had heen five
years professor of tactics at the
Royal Military College at Kingston
when he was appointed British mili-
tary attache to the United States
army in the war with Spain. It is
said that in those days he was guilty
of a breach of strict neutrality. The
story goes that'at the battle of San-
tiago, .all officers of a U.S. infantry
company being wounded, Lee led the
men in a charge. “But somebody had
to do it!” he is said to have explain-
ed. Howeyver, the exploit helped to
win him an American wife and the
friendship of Theodore Roosevelt.
When the latter was in Englaid on
his way home from his famous Afri-
can trip he stayed with the then
Colonel Lee at The Chequers, his
famous Tudor residence in the C}1-
tern Hills, which he has nor pre-
sented as a gift to the nation as a
country home ° for British Prime
Ministers,

A BROKEN SILENC:-
ENERAL TOWNSEND, the hers of
Kut and the viotor of the Wrekin
by-election, is hardly ilkely to break
the record achieved by another distin-
guished soldier~General Forester.
No member ever impressed the House
of Commons with the gift of silence
more than Forester, He represented
Much Wenlock for forty years, and
never made & speech. Another mem-
ber, Sir Charles Burrell, would have
outdone Forester but for one unfor-
tunate lapse. He sat in the [Touse for
sixty years, and once broke silence to
comment on a Bill providiag that
housemadds should be forbiddem to

clean wigdows from the outside.

Gen. Sir J. Percy
Will Farmin B.C.

British Officer Who Was Chief
of Staff to Both Deniken
.and Wrangel.

AJOR-GEN. SIR JOCLLYN

PERCY, after a long military
career. will settle on a farm in Okan-
agan Valley, British Columbia. Fruit
raising' will be his speciality. After
the armistice he obtained nermission
from the British War Office “o join
the anti-Bolshevist forces in Russia,
and he was chief of staff .n the suc-
cessive armies of Gens. Denikin and
Wrangel, both of whom were beaten
by the Reds.

He joined the anti-Bolshevists be-
cause he felt that Russia could be
saved only by driving out the present
revolutionary leaders. He is of that
opinion still, and he deplores the
policy of non-interference in Russian
affairs on the part of Great Pritain
and France. When those countries
refused to help they in effect con-
demned Russia to an indefinite period
of misrule and misery, in his opinion,
and perhaps thereby opportunily was
left open for an alliance between
Germany and Russia, with ‘mplied
suggestion that within another gen-
eration western Europe will wish it
had interfered and crushed Bol-
shevism in the beginning.

Sir Jocelyn has medals, clasps, bars.
titles and orders won by him in active
campaigns in Chitral in 1895, in the
Boer War and throughout the recent
great war, from which he emerged
with a knighthood in addition to his
military honors.

HIS GRANDPA’S STEPS
HE PRINCE OF WALES is fol-
lowins in his grandfather’s foot-
st~ as & theatre-goer, though the
late Kink Edward was never 8o
democratio as to visit comedians in
their dressing rooms. King Edward,
if he wantea to honor an actor, would
send for him and address him in a
formal and regal manner, making it
quite clear on which side the privi-
lege of the interview lay.

On one occasion < well-known
actor was sent for by King Edward
The actor was familiar in his mode
of address and the King was an-
noyed. “I admire your histrionic
powers, Mr, X——" he said, *“but I
desire that you no longer .ontinue
tc act the part of an old friend of
mine!”

WITH LESS BXCUSB.
eS8, Luke, it’s jealousy in women
that makes them say mean
things behind your back, but in men

it is pure meanness,

MAN born with a relentless

thirst for hard liquor who keeps

sober two nights a week de-
serves more credit for his partial con-
quest than the man who never tasted
whiskey and never wanted to taste
it. is entitled to for being the perfect
example of prohibition. Mr. Rowell,
who is: neither by nature, grace, nor
practice, a boisterous hail-fellow-
well-met, deserves public gratitude
for being as joviap as he is.

Cecil Rhodes used to say “The
comparative is everything.” and it is
—almost. Chided for using humor in
the pulpit, Spurgeon replied, “You
don't know how much | keep in.” Mr.
Rowell keeps in tuns of humor. and
lets very little out. A barrel of fun
without a bung-hole is more barrel
than fun. Mr. Rowell laments the
lack of bung-hole to his sense of “u-
mor. He would like to tell funny
stories, but he can't. If his private
secretary at Ottawa could have tic-
kled the funny bones of waiting visi-
tors, the Canadian nation would have
been better off thap it is by an ex-
tremely able, conscientious and elp-
guent minister of the crown instecd
of a resigning statesman in reserve.
But listen to the Hon. Newton Wes-
ley_himself, as he turns aside from
briefs and Geneva.

“A man is not to blame for taking
a sad world seriously. You will ad-
mit that the Union government could
not be a joke. Crerar was our most
human asset, and Arthur Sifton our
brainiest, as Doherty was our most
ponderous philosopher Sifton nad a
delightfully eynical humor, which I ad-
mired but could not imitate. CGne day
he came into the council roon and
found Borden, Calder and myrelf
there.

“<Ah!” he said, 1 am glad to meet
the solemnities of the occasion!’ An-
other time | went to ask him about
something which his experience as a
supreme court judge highly qualified
him to pronounce upon. When | got
through stating my difficulty. and ex-
pected him to deliver judgment, he
moved his cigar across his mouth. and
merely remarked ‘Rowell, 1 discern in
you the original ot specific gravity ”

“A colleague like that must have
been a jewel.,” 1 remarked.

“He was. and though he was abso-
lutely cold in sentiment. and gould be
absolutely ruthless in action, I came
to regard him ver, highly. and to fear
him oot at all. [ wish I could feel
like that about his brother.”

“Sir Clifford?”

“Sir Clifford. You’'ve heard of his
relation to the formation of the Union
government ?”

“A few things.”

“Well. perhaps the complete his-
tory of that strange summer of 1917
will never fully be told. Bnt if it is
lciiffora sifton’s place in the story
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will not be emall [ don’s know
whether I agree that, without him
there would have been no union gove
ernment, but I think it is very likely
true that but for him Sir Robert
Borden could not have formed one.”

“Ah? Would you have been in @&
union government not formed by Sir
Robert Borden?”

“Impossible to say. Providence
hides many things from our greedy
eyes. But | was speaking about Sir
Clifford Sifton. Borden invited
Laurier into a coalition in May. as
soon as he had announced his deci-
sion to impose conmscription. There
was very little consultation with the
Ontario Liberal leader of that time
about a possible coalition with Bor-
den. [ wasn’t popular with the
Grahams and Murphys and Pardees.
But when Laurier finally baulked,
Borden and Meighen tried me. But,
as Meighen said to his friends, they
had absolutely no luck. They told
me that [ could be practically . co-
premier, but [ declined the tempta-
tion. For one thi I bated the idea
of breaking with Laurier, even
though he had ceased to talk about
me as his natural successor, after
[ complained against the bi-lingual
resolution having been introduced in
1916 without an inquiry about my

He would like to tell funny stories,
but e gan't, -
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concurrence, For another thing,
though I firmly believed in the
necessity for a national war govern-
ment, [ couldn’t hear thq call for me
to enter it under existing conditions.”

“And so?”

“Things dragged along during July
and into August, when Borden nego-
tiated with Calder, Arthur Sifton
and Crerar. Then [ was sough
again® .

“Witere does Clifford Sifton come
into all this?”

“Where doesn’t he come in? Sir
Wilfrid used to say that it was not
Borden who defeated®him in 1911, but
Sifton, and another man who proved
to have a keen and sure eye for
political country. Sifton. having had
much to do with the creation of the
first Borden government, also had
much to do with the gestation of the
second. [ don’t think Borden sought
his help, because Borden, like all men
of mediocre grasp and insight, does
not freely consult men who are mani-
festly superior to himself. Clitford
Sifton’s political ability . {s s0 con-
spicuous that once you have ex-
changed views with him you want to
do it again. Everybody who discussed
union government in Ottawa in 1917,
with the view of doing something
saw Sifton. I did, though not freely.
He had helped me in 1914 with a let-
ter in support of of my °Abolish the
Bar’ policy, and I was very glad to
get it. On the war coalition, frankly.
I w s afraid of him, and so were
some of my friends. For a long time
it looked as if he would be in any
new cabinet, and my._ friends were
afraid.”

“Were you afrald to win the war
with him, though he had three sons
in LT .

“It wasn’t put that way at the
time. -Then we were very timid
about tying up with Borden. [ saw
the danger of a break with Laurier
to a man of sincerely Liberal prin-
ciples. [t is not an effence against
public duty to be solicitous about
your own future—should you say?”

“Do you mind if I repeat two
things that were told me about your
reluctance to take the plunge during
three months?”

“Certainly, but my cemment on
what you tell me must be guarded—
if I make any.”

“Well, I was told that Calder was
rather surprised that you regarded
your own political position as of so
much {importance to wir-‘~a the
war. .I heard also that John Harold.
already Liberal candidate for North
Brant, urged you to go over the top.
by regarding entry into a Borden
cabinet exactly as you were urging
boys of twenty to regard entry into
the trenches. Harold was willing to
step aside for vou in Brant?”

“He was,” said Mr. Rowell, but
characteristically _ refrained from

Uncensored Talks With Big
Men About Themselves

comment en the other matters men-
tioned. But he added something
that rather startled me:

“A very shrewd and candid friend
from the West gave the gevernment
and me a candid raking over just
before the 1919 session. He said the
only hope for the Union government
lay, from the first, in its ability to
evolve leadership equal to the tre-
mendous epoch. Such. leadership
could net come from the remains of
the first Borden cabinet, which failed
lamentably in the vital attributes of
leadership. The only chance for
any of us, he sald, lay not so much
in individual capacity to handle par-
liament and administer departments,
but in the capacity to communicate
fire to the country. That chance was
worthless to any one ef- us unless he
was absolutely prepared to risk his
political life as completely and as
cheerfully as the boys risked exist-
ence at the front. .

“This candid fricnd put his finger
on the same point that you have
mentioned—perhaps you got it from
him. He added that anybody with
half an eye, and with a little inside
information, saw our fatal defeat be-
fore the candidates for the general
election in December, 1917 were
nominated. Dead silence fell on the
cabinet. Why? Because we were
contending internally about the num-
ber of Liberal-Unionists who should
get Ontario seats. His information
was that [ stood out for twenty,
and would resign without them;
while Reid, whe was Borden's chief
manager, would promise nothing de-
finite.

“l was too intent en making good
to the Liberal party—and che result
could be happy neither for me
nor for the Liberal party—yeu see,
Longue Beau, a statesman does not
lack for brutally frank friends.”

“And the net result of nearly three
years’ presidency ef the privy coun-
cil, Mr. Rowell?” b

“A great deal of experience, a share
in achievements which time will
justify and the historian appreciate,
and a retirement from active  politi-
cal life, as sogn as [ can get out of
the house of commons?”"

“And will ye no come back again?”

Mr. Rowell’s specific gravity be-
came, if possible, more specific, as
he replied:

“For the time I have ceased te be
among those who see visions and
dream dreams, | rest on the know-
ledge of good work conscisatiously
done. [t cost me in money far more
than it cost the country; which I
don’t regret. [t brought me among
other things, the Murphy attack,
which won't matter, in the lung run.
Some estrangements have also
happened For instance, | tost the
friendship of Andrew McMaster for
whom | have a very high regard. |
love Canada enough to be willing to;
serve her more than | serve myself. !
1 didn't seek the Ontario Laberal
leadership in 1¢11. [ didn't want to
enter the second Borden government
in 1917. | have done my bit. Duty
takes me back to the courts. What
events will do to men like me, can-
not be foreseen. But you may rely
that | shan't take to drink, and if 1
offer cigars to my friends 1 shan't
smoke any."”

The reader will not take too
literally the observations of leading
men about themselves recorded by
Mr. Longue Beauw, but will under-
stand that they are what the

Lord Ashfield

FORMER president of the board

of trade in Lloyd George's cab=
inet, who advocates an Anglo-Amer=
ican “get together” committee, the
purpose of which would be to effect
closer and friendlier relations be=
tween the two countries. Lord Ash=
field, who 1is better known as Sir
Arthur Stanley, also looks to Amer=
icaand Great Britain to pull the world
out of the présent rut. Lord Ashe-
field was rorn in England, but was
brought up as a boy in Detroit, Mich.,
and educated in the public schools
there. He got his first job with the
Detroit street railways and rose
gradually to the management of
that great corporation. He later be-
came manager of the New Jersey
Public Service Corporation. His
fame as a efficient executive
spread to England and he was i
vited to become manager of the
London Underground Rallways A
baronetcy was conferred on him in
1914,

SMUTS’ OPPONENT, i
EN. JAMES BARRYY 'MUN-
NIK HERTZOG, the Boer lead~

of the Nationalist party in South
Africa is no more a typical burgher of
the veldtthan is his great antagonist
who has just defeated him at the
polls, Gen. Smuts. Both are law-
yers. Both talk English as well as
Mayor Church—Gen. Smuts is &
product of Oxford University. Gen.
Hertzog of Scottish and German
universities. An English newspaper=-
man was a guest at a South African
dinner some years ago.
end of the table was a little dark
man, with a

clever face, black

moustache, bright

eyes behina

glasses, who was

keeping everyone

around him

amused with

much talk and

gay laughter. The

Englishman wone

Gen. Hertzog dered who he
could be. “That?” sald the lady
sitting next him., “Why that is
General Hertzog, such a nice little
man. He scarcely ever goes out anye«
where in public but at dinner parties
he is the greatest fun.” Yet this
same little man, with eyes glowing
and voice trembling with passion,
can stir the stolid Boers until they
sway in their seats restlessly like
Welshmen, at a revivalist meeting.
Wonderful words of eloguence in
High Dutch, above the heads of his
listeners, pour from his lips and go
straight to their hearts, replenishing
fires of patriotism in souls that put
South Africa first. A Boer was once
met coming from such a meeting
with tears in his eyes, “His
words are too high for us,” he ex=
claimed, “but the man speaks like
a lion.” No wonder the world watch=
ed his recent fight with the great
Smuts. :

A SMART LAD

'OMMENTING on the need of Té«

sourcefulness amongst officers of
the Royal Navy, Admiral Beatty re-
cently told an amusing story con-
cerning a naval cadet “up for” his
oral examination in common sense
and resource.

The examiner (said Lord Beatty)
was a certain bluff old admiral of the
old, old school. :

“How did you come here, m’ 1ad?”
was his first question.

“In a taxi, sir”

“And what was the number of thé
taxi?” e

“3548, sir.”

“Good. You'll do.”

That evening the admiral told the‘
story to a friend, whe said: “V/hat'
a very observant lad! But how did
you know he was telling the truth?”

“Truth be sugared!” said the ad-
miral. “It was devilish smart of the
boy to give me any number without
the slightest hesitation.” B

i

WELL CAUGHT!

R. ALEXANDER GRAHAM BELL,

the inventor of the telephone, is
the hero of an amusing story in con-
nection with his experiments with a
motor-drivep kite. He was approach~
ed by an interviewer, who wants ine
formation about a report of the in«
vention of a gyroscopic ono} ' ne
that balanced in the air automatically.
“That was a false alarm,” sai” the
doctor. “Science is full of fi: o
alarms. You know, when photo=-
graphy was first invented. becfore the
days of the drop shutter, a French ex-
perimenter was reported to have
caught a bullet in its flight. Seiencs,
however, was not much -dvancel.
The experimenter had caught it in his
leg.”

A LOWER TEMPERATURE.

ANY a man who seems to be boil-

ing with religious enthusiasm
suddenly grows cold when handed a
subscription list to raise money to

speakers would be likely to say

confessionally, — = - - L

paint the church,

At the other -

#




