
“Service To My Fellow Man 

one member’s tribute on the occasion of the presentation of the Paul Harris award to Laurence Toole 

by Stu King 

The time was 5:05 PM. The date - Monday, June 9th, 1953. The place – the Minor and News building.  I 
remember the beautiful weather outside as I sat alone in the building at the end of the business day. It 
was to be my last as editor and publisher of the Daily Minor and News. My eight partners had decided to 
accept an offer for their shares at a meeting to be held at 5 PM the following day. There was no way I 
can alter the course of events, for my limited capital had already been committed to the purchase of a 
minority interest in the company. 

I was recalling the previous 16 event for months to the day in mid February 1952, when we changed our 
publishing schedule from two to six issues each week. We had hit bottom and were on the way up, I was 
sure, if only... 

Suddenly the unlock front door opened. The stranger was a very tall; he smiled and asked, “Are you Stu 
King? “I am.” I replied. I understand you can use $25,000 the stranger offered. “For that kind of money 
may I offer you a Chair,” I replied with more amusement than constellation. “Lawrence Toole told me to 
come and talk with you”, the stranger continued. ”Can we meet tonight?” 

Despite the best efforts of Laurence Toole (whom I knew only casually at the time and the stranger, 
funds to purchase Minor and News shares being offered the next day felt $10,000 short of minimum. My 
Bank of Nova Scotia manager could only offer to recommend to his head office that a $10,000 loan be 
authorized. By this time the clock stood at 2.50 P.M. June 10th. 

I returned to the Standard Realty office to report my sincere disappointment to Mr. Toole and to thank 
him for his help. But he was already talking with the bank manager. “This is Laurence Toole speaking”, I 
can hear him saying. } This firm has dealt with that bank since it was the Bank of Ottawa. If Stu King 
doesn’t have $10,000 by 3.00 p.m. our account will be in another bank in the morning.”  Records were 
broken in getting back to the bank; signing papers at a lawyer’s office and reporting back to Mr. Toole. 
And just in time, for the meeting to sell was just 10 minutes away.  

Ten people crowded into my small office at 5.00 p.m. prepared to sell their shares. They could not know 
of Mr. Tools efforts of the previous 24 hours. Few people even to this day, are aware that Laurence 
Toole, without being asked, without any strings whatsoever, (except to hold all shares until liabilities had 
been liquidated took action which he deemed beneficial to Kenora and which changed my life. 

Small wonder, therefore, last Monday, June 9th as President Walter read a lengthy list of community 
endeavors which “Mr. Rotarian” has spearheaded over the past 50 years, my mind flashed back to that 
earlier June 9. 

Last Monday’s presentation of Laurence of the Paul Harris award was an emotional moment for 
everyone in the room. Each had his own reasons for paying sincere tribute to an exceptional man. I 
surely had mine – for no one can enjoy the privilege of his friendship without some of his remarkable 
qualities of concern for others rubbing off on you. 


