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Mr. KELLOGG

TALKS

On=- " . .
' 'Nza'val : Méttéré,.',
Hohdays, and '
- Golf,

BUT HE WASTES NOT A
- SINGLE™ WORD

3

"By a Speenl Corrupondeut.

:R. FRANK: B. KELLOGG
“the ““Kellogg, Pact’” man,

sta.ndmg in" his spiked "golf:shoes|

on the carpet in his sitting room at

Claridge’s, took a niblick" out:of o

the .golf .bag.propped against aj. °
swung it absent-|

chair, and
mindedly. .Then h'e said s

“Young man, ! was’ appomicd. fo-d:

United States Secretary.of State be-

cause -l ‘was a silent man.. 1 haven’t
changed, though 1l ‘gave up o/j:ce a

jortmght ago. But go. ahead I’tre

away !

And then he c]osed one ‘eye’ and_
‘glanced - with the-other along’ the shatt

of the club, to make sure it was straxght
1 went ahead . .
i also fired.away.

But interviewing this fresh-faced,

white-haired man of 72. standing .there.

in ‘his light. brown plus-four suit, was

rather like interviewing a very qourteous

and friendly rock :
- Just’ This.",

Mr. Kel.!og " never. uses t{wo words

where one will'do. He never uses one'if |

it is :possiblé’ to'use none.. ‘He was"just

like-that when he was the American- Am-

bassador in ‘London. and he was just
like that. to-day. even though his ‘politi-

eal ‘and dxplomahc days ‘are’ over- and .

he is merely having a holiday.
“What do you- think.of the - Anglos

American nav al situation ?” I asked him: |
"his' fortnight..in -London.

. Mr. Phlhp de* Laszlo for my vportrait,
| to go in the State Department offices: at/l.

 He ‘replaced-the niblick: and tonk -out
g putter.  He hit an imaginary ball.with
it, towards the’ window. . Then he said:
“3vell. I' just say this. You can. take

- it from me-that there’s no.naval com-

petition between Ametica and England,”
His. mouth ¢losed firmly.” He had saxd
a.!l he was going to say ahout that.
‘ Reparations?” 1 =u'rgested tenta-
a,bu'elv .
He. shoak_his head. .
“The Europiean- situation »* :
“I.musn’ talk about things like thaf ”
he -said, with a gentle'swing - of ~thé
{;utter “Im not in oﬂ‘ice now, ‘you
now.
‘And T mu-.t say“f—-hf- was posmvelv
Jettin~ himself g0 now—*it fecle pretty

Oontlnued in , Next Column

- Just-waggled the putter silently, keeping
 his'head down and his eye on the imag-

jtime "—and .he
{affectipnaiely.

Contmued from Precedmg .Golumn, |
good to be out. of office, after. all this
-time., Gives a man time {o breathe and
get & little golf.

“ But-don’t you think I'm gomg to be
idle. No, sir. Idleness doesn’t suit xnel
Just as soon'as I get back Tm gomg to
vsark at my law office in‘St. Paul——

Enough!

But he realised suddenly that he -was
etting talkative and closed down. He

inary ball, in the real St. Andrews style.

“Golf's your-game?” I asked.

“The best game for-busy men,” said
Mr. Kellogg briefly.

- I asked him what he was doing during
“ Bitting to||

Washington,”. he said. *“That’s five|.
hours a day gone. Then there’s golf.|f:
And' theu there are- vmts to' my old
friends.”
“Do you notlc.e any cha,ngesxat all
in London since you.were heré?’ 1
“ No,” he said, compactly
. He put the. putter’ back.
Then— Londons just as mce as it
was,” he added.
Ho took up’ the golf bag.  “ Well,” he|
saxd “I’ve got. to .80 and play golf now.
Last.time I was. in Europe.1 forgot my
favourite clubs. But I've got ’em jthis
smacked the /bag
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