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-C;f the platen only resulted in spoiling good paper, until there -cam~
a man whom the makers had selected for the job., For practical
purposes, however, that big platen was a white elep hant.

Four stereotypers were brought from Edinburgh to work the new
plant, and they turned out excellent plates. One of the stereotypers
Mr. Louis Paul-was an expert at altering and correcting literal errors
in plates, letting in accents, etc.; and he got plenty to do, for the press
proof reading was far from perfect.

From first to last, the working staff of Arthur King & Coo's Office,
even now, passes before my mind's eye like the action of a kaleidoscope
- depicting many curious and interesting groupings and dramatic
scenes, ranging from pathos to romance, from tragedy to comedy. And
for me there is subject for deep reflection in the fact that, of all those
with whom I directly collaborated in those long past years, there
remain alive, so far as I know, only Mr. John Laws on, who recently
retired, with all the honours, from the managem ent of the Free Press
n~ws caseroom-and myself. To quote our boyhood 's favourite author
-Fenimore Cooper-John and I are" The last of the Mohicans."

There is another with whom we two were in those years associated,
one for whom we both still cherish feelings of high regard, and whose
friendship we count precious. Though a colleague, he was not a col
laborator. I am glad to say he still holds the stage of life as one of
the most successful business men among the sons of Bon-Accord! I
refer to our good friend, Mr. John Bruce. And mention of him leads
me to my concluding paragraph.

In the beginning of the 60'S, two noteworthy incidents were among
my first experiences in this one-time important printing house. Both
incidents refer to the Free Press. One was a case of midnight burglary.
The thief.-who was actually the night constable on our beat I-had
broken in by wrenching off the news machine-room window shutter.
He had 'then scrambled into the counting-house-goodness knows how!
-through a small, square aperture in the wall, with sliding shutter,
used for serving casual purchasers of the newspaper. Once inside,
aided by his bull's-ey e lantern, he rifled the cash drawer, after which he
went out as he had entered, leaving behind, however, a small part of
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his official equipment-a blunder which easily led to this Judas-like
servant of the law being laid by the heels. He was tried for his crime
before the High Court of Justice-found guilty-and, like Judas,
relegated to "his own place "-Perth Penitentiary.

The second incident was a change in the personel of the counting
house staff. Mr. George Angus, a sagacious and far-seeing man, who
had been chief clerk from the inception of the newspaper, resigned in
the winter of r860-6r, to commence business on his own account in
the grocer's shop which still bears his name at the foot of Bank Street,
on Ferryhill, where, to use a Yankeeism, he "made good." At that
time the fisher folk of the villages along our coast were very ill-off for
capital, and barter was their chief medium of exchange. In course of
time, by helping the fisher folk to help themselves, namely, turning
Finnan Haddies and other kinds of fish into cash, Mr. Angus acquired
an extensive knowledge of that trade. Ultimately, he established a
fishcuring business of his own, and so became a pioneer in the now
important fish trade of Aberdeen. In course of time, Mr. William
Allan and Mr. Peter Dey, after serving apprenticeships with Mr. Angus,
laid their heads together and founded the firm of Allan & Dey. This,
by the way, however.

The late Mr. Alexander Marr succeeded Mr. Angus as chief
clerk, and our friend Mr. Bruce-a beardless boy then, like myself
came as his assistant. The latter's strong personality and capacity
for business were very soon revealed. Things commercial seemed
to jump into new life when he laid hold of them. In a few years
after Mr. Bruce's advent, the Proprietors procured premises in
Broad Street-those occupied to-day by McKilliam's confectionery
establishment-and at the back of that property (in Well Court)
they built their first printing works, the front house being used for
the counting-house, and for the accommodation of the literary staff
of the paper. In this new office, in r865, the Free Press became a
bi-weekly - published on Tuesday and Friday. In the Tuesday
issue, the late Dr. Alexander's now famous Scots classic, "Johnny
Gibb of Gushetneuk," made its first appearance, in serial instal
ments, and at once proved a popular feature. Thereafter the rise
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of the Fr ee Press became notic eably rapid. Th e present imposing
buildin g in U nion Stre et became its home. And on 4th May, 1872
-th e year in which Lord Young's great E ducation Act came int o
operation-th e F ree Press blossomed out in to a daily.

The Man of Affairs, like th e Poet , is born , not mad e. Genius
was defined by Carl yle, th e sage of Chelsea, as "ju st an infinite
capacit y for taking pain s," and, he add ed, charac ter istica lly: " Blessed
is he who has found his work. Let him purs ue T ruth th erein,
and ask for no other Blesse dness!" Geniu s cannot be confined to
a district of which th e legend ary "S nagg leto n" is th e capita l. Be
it for good or evil, it influences th e whole community . It is easy
to perceive th at Mr. Bruce's influence has tend ed to the bett erm ent
of industr y and comm erce throu ghout th e whole of th e North of
Scotl and, and his ene rgetic .brain has promot ed other useful busin esses
th an the A berdeen F ree Press.

I have witnessed more than one good deed of his , of which I
like to think as Porti a thought when tr eading th e avenue leadin g to
her home, on th e even ing of th e day on which she had defeated th e
cruel purp ose of Shylock's bond. Seeing a light burnin g in th e
hall of her house in front , Porti a turn ed to het comp an ion and
remarked : " H ow far yon littl e can dle throws his beam s ! So shines
a good deed in a naught y world!"
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