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HAVE given Up my political aspirations. That
seems strange, in view of the fact that a week
ago I had firrnly made up my mind some day
to be the Prime Minister of Canada. 'Not

at' once, of course. I arn not a fool. I realised
-t it miglit take years, perhaps ten years or even
re, to reach -the goal of my ambition. But I was
ýpared to ýwaît and work, to tread the thorny
:hs; only I did not think the paths would be
te as briery.
1 was willing to start at the bottom. It would

7e been much more congenial to my natural dis-
Uition to start right out speech-making, and I had
eady prepared one or two speeches suitable for
lost any political gatýhering, but I did not know
V to get myseif before the public, could not get
bushel basket off my liglit as it were.

You see, I arn the second book-keeper in a large
olesale house, and my opportunities for meeting
hl the political giants of the day are somewhat
ited. So, I made up my mind, as I think I said
ore, to start right in at the bottom. 1 went to

Conservative Rooms in Timmons Square and
ithe man in charge that I wanted to belp in
.organisation of the carnpaign. I always fhad

ai1ngs toward-s Conservatism, and anyway I think
s the Party ofthe future. I have neyer actually
ed for the party for my narne bas not been on

voters' list. Political rooms are flot very pre-
thOUS affairs, but those in Tirmmons Square used

ýa vacant store and were fitted up witli merely

Dtg -board table and a lot of wooden chairs.
They vwere glad to see me, and I tbink the man

mid the table recognised at once that there was
'suai ability in me for lie imrnediately closed the

book lie was reading and took rny name and
ress.
«You want to lielp us?" he asked.
"I have decided to throw body and soul int 'o this
at campaign for purity in the public administra-
1 of the affairs of the country," I said. Tbis is'
entence fromn one of my speeches. Since I've

no opportunity of getting tbemn off, except in
Own room and then very ouietly for fear of

.urbing* the other boarders, or wlien taking my
iday walks in. the country, 1 take every advantage
saying themn, little by little, in private con-

Sation.
"Quite riglit," said lie encouragingly, «"we'll give

a street to canvass."'
FHe took a littie book out of the drawer and
ned it before me. There were a- lot of narnes
tten in it with addresses and columns left vacant
ill in and tell whether the man was a Conserva-

,a Liberal or undecided, with a wide column at
end for remnarks.,
It did~ fot take me many minutes to grasp the
1, and I really think-at least, I, did
Ik-I had the instincts of a born Poli-

that my political career bad cornmenced. If it had
been dayligbt I think I would bave had niy photo-
graph taken with the book in rny band-a sort of

"A big woman whose, formn completely filled the
whole doorway.'

histonical pliotograpli, in years to corne, to lie pre-
served in the archives of the political history of
my country.

Tbe district under my jurisdiction, or rather the
street I had been given to canvass, was quite a
long way out in the suburbs, and I had to take a
street car and paid my own fare. I b'egan to
Wonder what becamne of ail the big sums subscribed
by contractors for campaign funds. I made up My
mind wlien next I saw Mr. Grundy to suggest that
I should be aliowed car fare.

I got out at Van Domn Street and founid the
first. bouse on my list. It was the bouse of Mr.

w, report liere as soon as you get
and il give you another book,"
m an, and lie handed me a nicely

ied iead pencil. I leanned that bis
Vas Grunldy. "If I'm not here," he
ed, "ask for Mr. Tliompson. tither
us will lie here ail the time."
umnben of cbaps strolled in wbUi I
Lene, mnostly big, rougli. uncouth-
men, but I've no doulit in thein owni
ective workers for the party.
me introduce you ta the boys," said

undy, after lie liad finis.hed bis in-
ns. We sbook hands ail arouind.
vere not the sort of men wborm I
-are ta meet socialiy, but one mnust
sort of thing in politics.
clown and have a smroke," said Mr.
handing me a box of weedy-looking

tliank you," I replied. "I mnust
Lnd doîng, out ta figlit in the cause
i and justice." I said this with a
)ut at the same time I intended it
be a kind of object lesson to the
@,nding around. Elections are not
Prayers, as we in politics-or raflier,
Who used ta be in vob.tics-wouid

"The children were sittinv up ini bed and screaming àt the tol
of their voices."

William Plummer. I hesitated for a moment as toi
what I sbould say to Mr. Plummer. Apparently
he was a working man, judging from the kind of
bouse he lived in, and flot a very prosperous one at
that. You must size ail these things up with the
eye of an cagle in the politîcal garne. In a moment
I knew just liow to take hirn. I no longer 'hesi-
tated, but rapped firrnly on the door. I wasn't kept
waiting long.

"What do you want?" said the voice of a big
woman whose forrn completely filled the wbole
doorway.

"Is Mr. Plummer at home?" I asked pleasantly.
"Wbat d'ye want with Plumnmer ?" she question-

ed in a surly voice.
"Why, Mrs. Plummer," said I, 'holding out my

band, "I want to talk politics with your busband."
She didn't seem to notice my band, but looked me
Up and down.

"W-hat side are you on?"
"Wby, the riglit side, of course. Won't you let

me come in? I'm tired."
"Corne in if you want to," said she, "but Plum-

mer' s not to home."
"He's late to-niglit," said I in a familiar sort of

way, taking the rocking chair in the front room
which served the double purpose of parlour and
bedroom. In rny own opinion it's not tirne wasted
tu talk tu woruen. If they have no votes, they are
the mothers of our voters. Tbat's wbat I say-
or at least, used to say.

"You didn't tell me what side you are on," said
Mrs. Plummer, looking me squarely in the eye.
She had a somnexhat flond complexion, and a rather
hard, stern face. As 1 rernember lier now, I regret
to say Mrs. Plummer hiad a dissipated and altogether
disagreeable face. But politicians must get used to
meeting alI kinds of people and learn to adapt them-
selves to circumstances.

"Mrs. Plummer," said I, "I belong to the party
that is with the working people. The party that
believes in higli wages and low taxes. The party-"

"Are you a Grit or a Tory?" Mrs. Plummer
interrupted.

"Our party believes that the working man lias
rights," I continued, paying no attention to the
interruption, "and rights that should be sacredly
protected, and the riglits of a working wornan-"'
i was about to make a gracious reference to lier sex
wlien Mrs. Plummer again rudely interrupted me.

"Cut out that speech-making," said s-be. "Are
you a Grit or a Tory?"

"My, dean madam, I 'arn a humble disciple of
that grand old chieftain long since dead, Sir John
A. Macdonald, the party of the National Policy,
the party of-"

"You're a Tory," she said witb an ominous
look. I was beginning to think that Pluma-
mer was a Grit, and felt that thle was
some missionary work cut out for me if hie
was as strong-minded as his wife Iooked.

"Yes, madam, Tory, .or Liberal-Con-
servative, as we caîl ourselves in this age
and generation. What party affiliations, if
any, lias Mr. Plummen ?". I inquired, placing
the book on my knee and taking out my
lead pencil. I was about ta make rny first
political record.

Mrs. Plummer sat in silence, as if in
deep thouglit. "Oh, Plummer," she said,

Safter a moment, with a start, "!hel tell you
V-/ hirnself. I Wonder if you'd watch. the

~-children for a minute whule I step, ta the
door."

"Certainly, madam, with pleasure," I ne-
plied, wondering where the childnen were.

1found out that tbey were in lied, Thene
were tbree of them.

"Oh, the little dears," said I. stooping-
over the bed. "Wliat pretty children vou
have !" I exclai med, looking arounid at Mrs.
Plummer. But she liad alreadv left the
room and closed the door; so my nemark
was lost uipon lien. There is nothing wins

amother's heant like an expression of
K5 appreciation of iher offspring.

"I won't be lonig," called Mrs. Plummer
as she closed the outside door.

"Ahl riglit. H'l keep house," I answered
playfully. 1 kcnewv that I was alneady firrnty
estabhlished in the confidence of the family
and I sat liack in the chair and ctbsed mny
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