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Commission whlch was appolnted to lay down a new constitution for the University of Toronto, held onle Of its meetings iii Goldwin Smith's
dinlng room, out of courtesy ta the aged Professor. Photograph by Galbraith, Toronto.
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for an Englishman to live as Goldwin -Smith lias
always lived so delightfully and austerely liere-
a perfect autocrat, with ail the simple, quiet tastes,
of a man of letters and much of the almost pro-
found dignit>' of an English gentleman. He was a
strange triangular embodiment of England, the
United States and Canada.

In all America there was not such a bouse as
'*The Grange," built best of a liundred years ago
in the pure colonial style. The gardener's bouse at
the front gate resembles a gamekeeper's lodge in
England; tenants' cottages at the rear; aMost
Englisli elms-though mucli finer; great sweeps of
sward as green as Ireland; stone pillars and
facings and the homeliest of red brick-and at the
solid oak door at the ring of the leisuirel>' bell came
the butler lu full dress, politel>' bowing the visitor
in.

Lnmer The hallway-as large as a big room; studded
with and beamed with walnut-enough as the Professor

imly isl said to have built a bouse in itself. On the

3,' hie south stained-glass windaw a Latin motto--that of
gue."1 the Boultons; north over the winding vast stair-
)eaks case another-that of the Smith family. Then the

roanis; immediatel>' ta the left an apartm-ent hung
ching with replicas of ail portraits; then the big dining-
been roani-more portraits, historic and profound; final-
often 1>' if you would see the Pro-fessor hiniself you came
>rnell ta himi in the long, sombrely mnagnificent library to

the west,
with There was the real Grange; the book-house-
aylor in whicli a Washington Irving miglit have revelled;

a billiard table loaded with books and papiers; the
tick-tock of a bal f-silent dlock; dim, lofty cabinets
of books-a room whose very walls were books,
and whose windows looked out upon the pensive
charm. of a strângely quiet spot in a bustlîng big
city. Here was the room in which Goîdwin Smith
did ail his multifarious writings in Canada; ,to
which after days of isolation in a bedroýom after bis
accident hie was broughit down and a bed made for
him that bie miglit have his last glimpse of life
among the books, and fromn whicb a gangway was
laid so that on the last few fine days of bis life he
niight be taken out ta the open where the birds were
nesting in the big elms. Here also bis body lay be-
fore beng moved to the big drawing-roorn.

The first time I interviewed Goldwin Smith he
sat near the west window of the li.brary. Skull cap,
lean legs crossed and thin fingers locked he gazed
penetratively out of the window.

*'No," he said crisply when the subject was first
announced, "I shall not talk to you about the
bousing prohlem. I have been too long unable ta
visit the homes of tbe poor as I used to do."

He referred ta the time when amid the bus>'
labours of jouirnalism, writing for magazines, mak-
ing of books and studying public questions lie had
been closely identified w01ith the work of the city
in which hie had corne ta live. In those days hie
went out mucli; a more familiar figure on thie
streets of Toronto than the Mayor; well-known
in the sanctums of editors, at the banquets of press
associations and boards of trade; at the convoca-

tions and p~ublic gatherings of the
n University'; at the conventions of

teachers whose president he was;
at meetings of charit> whose chair-
muan lie had been; an bowling
gren wliere hie had shot many

-biowl; at the National Club
wvhose first president lie was - a
singular, aiert, analytical nian for-
ever interested in the affairs great
and small of a growing city, on
whichlihe had kept tai, so astutel>'
as well as upon the outlook of men
and of nations.

Most of bis on)inions of men


