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The Cartwright "Rîeminiscences."
"And Sir Richard said again: 'We be ail good. Eng-

lish men.
Let us bang these dogs of Seville, the children of

the devii,
Far I neyer turned my back upon Don or devii yet.'
Sir Richard spoke and he laughed....

N these lily-fingered days-in these days of lady-Ilike poiiteness anid serpentine dissimulation-
in those days of "brave women and fair men"-
in these days when we prefer the perfumed lie

ta the rough-edged truth-we have littie love for
such men as Sir Richard. They have gone out of
fashion with the boid, barbaric, brave aid days when
there was stili something ta distinguish a man from
a waman, save his clathes. But, at times, a spirit
stili seems ta ding ta a namne. Sir Richard has a
stout saund with us yet-though we may be at a iass
ta know whether we are thinking of the Richards
of the cianging past, or of that saturnine, grim,
sarcastic, fierce-mustachiaed aId figure that bore the
flamne of Sir 'Richard Cartwright.

440' LD Sir Richard, caught at lasgt." He lies flow
'' under the pines af Cataraqni.-not far from

his doughtiest antagaonist, Sir John Macdonald. We
Put him away with a iittle sense of relief'that at
last aur shams and our pharisaims and aur smooth
conventions were a good bit safer than they were
when lie was alive and hiable at any marnent ta
unsheath the rapier of lis scorn or the broad-sword
of his indignation and fail upon our littie puppet
show with ail his Berseker wrath. We put him
away-we buried him deep, deep as the Iaw ailows-
we called down the biessings of heaven on him and
hoped they would keey him quiet. But it seeins
that he left behind him a couple of volumes of
memoirs, and-just as you wouid expect from such
a man-they contain bis real opinions. Alas! and
alack! Memoirs, written by the riglit people, are
a very edifying variety of literature. No one ob-
jects ta memoirs as memoirs. But then, of course,
it must be perfectly understood that they wili con-
tain no more af the news than is quite fit to print-
they must be prepared with a wholIy proper sense
of what the people, spoken af in tbem, would like
ta see said about themselves.

fataily, crueily wrang. A Servian might be a "free
trader" and yet flot want "Recipracity" with Aus-
tria. But, even if Sir Richard was wrang, that
was his opinion; and it is samething ta have his
reai opinions in his meniairs.

T HIS is flot a "review" of the book. I have had
nlo time as yet ta go over it with the care

tha-t that wauld require. I expect ta find pienty of
things in it which will make me-and I, I may say,
have iived through mariy of the inicidents deait
with-fightiflg mad. I decidediy do flot like his
treatment af Blake ta begin with. Blake was onie
of my idols. He was onle af the very finest products
of Canada, take him how you like. Personaily, I
think that the Liberai party made a great mistake
when they permitted Mackenzie ta get the Premier-
ship in 1873-they shouid have seated Blake in the
Prime Minister's chair by force, ,if necessary.

Ottawa, December 2nd.H Ewas a typicai cauntry postmaster, a veteran
who jayed ta tell you that hie owed his ap-
pointmlent ta "John A." He combined his
officiai duties with those of conducting a

g-eneral store, where everyone within a radius of
five miles or so "gat credit," and where, six even-
ings in every week, the male citizenhood of the
village gathered, with corn-cob pipes, ta discuss the
doîngs of the community and determine affairs of
state, The opening of Parliament was aiways an
annual theme for mucli iliuminating interchange.
The coterie was essentialiy democratic, and conse-
quenitly liked ta linger long over the f reely-ad-
jectived descriptions perenniaily perpetrated by
enterprising press correspondents.

Others miglit dwell on the spiendour of garish,
gold-covered Windsor uiniforms, the gorgeously
attired staff af the Governor-Genieral, the brilliant
glitter af immaculate mnilitia, or the lure of fair
iemininity in bewildering daintiness ai costume.
But hve-and-bve. the old nostmiaster wouild rema-ve

with the
lyht ta take
r o.bituary.

,t_- tr..-

Blake is the one man who couid have dominated
the country along what were then Liberal lines.
His subsequent attitude toward the tariff showed
that hie might have forestalied* the Protectionist
campaign of 1877-8, and prevented the "debacie"
of that l7th of September when Mackenzie's cahorts
melted away like snaw. But it is flot necessary that
I should agree with the things which Sir Richard
says to appreciate his courage and honesty in saying
them. His outspokenness was aiways his chief,
characteristic; and, though it did flot iead people
ta love him, it did lead them to, admire-and envy-
him.

IHOPE that we get more such memoirs. I hope
Lthat others of aur public men will sit down

before they die and tell us exactiy how their con-
temporaries struck them. It is well worth while
securing the view-paint of the men amang whom
they worked. We are sa apt ta be put off with the
conventional portrait of most of aur celebrities-the
mask which Bernard Shaw says that ail men learn
ta wear in public-that it is revealing and instruc-
tive, and in a high dlegree entertaining, ta, get
giimpges af these intimate pictures of them, coloured,
perhaps, by prejudice, distorted at times by the"personal angle," but at ail events uncavering the
opinion of their Peers.

THE MONOCLE MAN.

of the Black Rod." The old postmaster ail but
gasped at the sacrilege of the revelation.

But the travelier was right. Captain Ernest John
Chambers, Gentleman Usher af the Black Rod, when
hie doffs his habilirnent of office, is litterateur,
soldier and sportsman, and has established his titie
clearta ail. He has af necessity ta be an athiete,
since how otherwise cauld he go through the won-
derful cantortians af those six bows? But he is
more. He is 'a young Englishman, a native of
Staffordshire, who came ta Canada in his early
youth and took up the caliing of journalism. He
was for two years the editor of the first daiiy news-
paper in the then North-West Territories. And he
has been connected with the militia since he was
fifteen years aid. He was press correspondent
during the North-West camipaign of 1885, and, per-
formed military service voiuntariiy. He was pre-
sent at the engagements at Fish Creek and Batoche,
and participated in the operatians against Big Bear's
band of Indians, receiving both medal and ciasp for
bis services. He is, moreover, the author of soi-e
twenty-five publicationis, chiefly military history,
books of reference and volumes of biography, and
is a regular contributor ta various magazines.

But, be3t ai ail, Captain Chambers is a rare good
f eliow. Everybody who meets him joins in this
testimony. His uinfailing courtesy, kinidness and
gaod humour are a great asset, official as weli as
personal. For the Gentleman Usher of the Black
Rod holds a position that but anc in every ten
thousand could hold. The Scot af the country post
office was wrong. It isn't those six bows that a
grateful country pays him for-not much. It isn't
for sitting sphinx-like in the Red ýChamber, tire-
lessly following the tediaus debate of the Senate,
for, like the unfortunate Speaker, he doesn't even
get a chance ta sleep or play solitaire. His duties
are infinitely mare arduous and exacting. He"runs" the social show. And just think for a
moment what wouid happen ta Canadian dernocracy,
not ta mention the whole British constitution, if,
perchance, through same terrible aversiglit or acci-
dent, the wiie of a deputy was permitted ta take
precedence at some af the myriad state funictions
over the ambitious better haîf of a Cabinet Minister I

QURELY the public mari, like the propliet af aid,
is without honour in his awn country. Whie

Premier Borden was in Engiand this summer, Hon.
George H. Perlev, Minister without Portfolio. was
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