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IN seeking to do justice to the 
past year’s record of Western 
Canada’s winnings in inter

national contests, the press of all 
sections finds itself confronted 
with a task that battles its best 
efforts. With all sorts of descrip
tive genius, prophetic instinct and 
boundless imagination to draw 
upon, it must after all, in this 
case, feel very much what Dr. 
Johnson called “oppressed with a 
stifling consciousness of its own 
limitations."

A fitting climax to the year's 
accumulation of splendid achieve
ment and hard won honors has 
been reached by Mr. J. D. Mc
Gregor of Bran
don in winning tor 
the second year in 
succession t h e 
grand champion
ship of the world 
for fat steers in 
what was prob
ably the greatest 
live stock show 
that has ever been 
held on either 
hemisphere.

This, the four
teenth "Inter
national” blank
eted all records, 
certainly in point 
of numbers, and 
in the judgment of 
specialists, both 
of European and 
American c e 1 e- 
brity, it was at 
least second to no 
exhibit within 
living memory 
in downright quality — which 
makes the victory of “The Mc
Gregor" all the more wonderful 
and impressive.

No man is yet able to grasp the 
full significance of the incident to 
Western Canada. Men are slow 
to assimilate the real import of 
these great happenings. Scotch 
men, particularly, are accounted 
somewhat sluggish in their efforts
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to “see the point" whether it is in 
the nature of a joke or some new 
experience that calls for the exer
cise of rapid foresight and calcu
lation over a field with which 
they are not quite familiar.

McGregor is nothing if it is not 
a perfervidly Scotch name, and it 
is just possible that Mr. J. D. of 
that historic clan (known to his

in that vast assembly must have 
felt a something that could never 
be expressed in language. What 
the thoughts of its owner were in 
that proud moment is not yet a
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Sweepstakes grand champion steer International. Chicago. 1913. Harry Bowman who fed the steer ia holding him and Robert Lorimer, 

of Ivanston, III., a recognised authority on bullocks, is inspecting him.

friends as “Jim") is least of jfll 
aware of what he has really done, 
and what a stir this steer of his 
will make in the fortunes of suc
ceeding generations—it may even 
in our own generation.

When the winning “Angus 
Doddie" was led into the lime 
light in the presence of the cloud 
of witnesses that filled the great 
arena, the heart of every Canadian

matter of general knowledge, but 
to a select circle he has modestly 
imparted the information that he 
felt more proud of the conduct 
and bearing of the lad, Harry 
Bowman, who stood by its head 
than he did of anything else con
nected with the incident in which 
he did or did not take a respon
sible part.

The steer was reared and fed by

Harry, a boy of scarcely seven
teen years. His father is Mr. 
McGregor’s partner on the farm 
near Brandon on which the 
animal was bred. He came West 
from Ontario some five years ago 
at Mr. McGregor’s invitation, 
and while at no time has he re
gretted the step he took, he has 
now reason to believe it was per
haps the most fortunate move he 
ever made.

Ilis boy is of the type who is 
not likely to suffer from the 

phenomenal suc
cess which has 
waited upon him 
so early in his 
career. Judging 
from the unas
suming character 
of his sire and his 
own admirable de
portment as he 
responded to the 
hundreds of in
quiries that were 
addressed to him 
in that show, the 
quality of common 
sense is in the 
blood and an in
born mode ty be
longs to him 
which is likely to 
last him all his 
days.

What an incen
tive to young Can
ada! We hear a 
lot and we write 
a good deal about 
the attractions of 
agriculture, and 
“how to keep the 

the farm," but here 
is the whole solution of the 
thing in a nutshell. This boy’s 
father is an enthusiast in his own 
line. He at least takes a real de
light in stock raising, and because 
of this feeling, he has instinctively 
imparted the same intelligent in
terest to his boy whom he has 
made his chum and that is the 
only way to handle a boy.


