


the so-called graft prosecutions which were then in progress in
our local courts. While pursuing a college preparatory course
in a private school I saw an advertisement on a billboard which
read something like this: "Young man, you may become a lawyer
by studying law at the ¥. M. C. A. Law College -~ 4-year

course -= 3 nights a week -~ See E. E. Esdon, Educational
Director, 1220 Qeary Street.”

At thils point the verse above quoted had a different
meaning. I had come to the forks of a different type of road.
They led into entirely different paths of 1life. Four years
then seemed a long time and the uncertainty of a successful
career 1n the legal profession somewhat appalling. I have
never regretted the decision I made then. This does not mean
that my path was strewn with roses -- far from it. The
Journey which lay ahead was, of course, unknown. I went
through the starvation perilod of the young lawyer of those
times -~ sought public office because I thought I would like it

and I badly needed the salary. I was first defeated and then






