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The significance of
ings- of The Ontario Library Associa-

tidf Hias not yet been fully realized ||
- publie

eithersby the reading or by the
litterateurs of the province. .
The chief point to be remembered is
that there }s a distinctive movement in
Canédda to brf:m-
direct conmectic
thus.to make (1 1ine educational
ingtitutions. .. regard no one
hi been ‘moresi, ... .tental than Dr.
Gebrge H. Locke, chief librarian of the
Toronto Public Libraries. But the
efforts- of nb one man nor of any as-
soplatfon can achieve real advance-

i the home and

ment towards|(the attainment of this;
aégrranle endeayor without the intellf-| |

gent and & -operation of the
citigens . themse . Mr. Locke is
ready to' afford every assistance and
is .constantly adding to the resources
of the lending and reference depart-
ments; but howéver rich the fare and
ampic the facjlities, the public must
individually do their own part., Much
would be gained if every one

knows the value of our public library
w take the trouble to aid | -

hiie libraries into|

lysin éxtending its sphere of influence.

thh the Gosdps,.,]

e a—

3 a Binnle Clark has written a
um"&?u, B l%‘ummor on the Canadian
Pradzie,’ In which she gives the ex-
periences of two ladies who joined their

homesteading a free g¥apt in the
esty s , ?

eorge Cran’s book, “A Woman in
Cana 'a(,%' gl‘vn an account of @& British
wormali’s “journey from Quebec to the
_ Pacific. It is llustrated by many views
of, thg couptry and the people,

The story of the Indlan Mutiny is re-
called in A Narrative of the Slege of
Delhl,” by Captain Griffiths, who was
ameng the defenders of the siege.

»¥

“*hé Thief of Virtue,” i{s a new Dart-

moor story by Eden Phi tts,

The. *“Young Farmer's Practical 14-

nort

edited by Ernest Ingersoli, to be

published by Sturgis & Walton Co., will

contaiy, mpopg other volumes, ‘‘Home

Waterworks,” by Professor Carleton J,

nde of Macdonald College, Quebec, and

“'Mie ‘Batistactions of Country Life,” by
Dr, ngel W. Robertson,

A% ‘¥blume of sketches by Charles ¥.
Raymond, entitied, ‘“The Happy Life,”
whl be published shortly,

i

. The New Books ,

“Tower of lvory.”

“Tgwer of Ivory,” the new novel by
Gertgude Atherton (Macmillan Company,
Tdvénte. Price, $1.50), has been ml:"

ermed, “‘a large tagestry of modern life,
I:ut. that- life is on a plane farremoved
from the usual or the commouplace. The
re _is given more thau a passing
glimpse of Munich and of London. Mrs,
Atherton writes from an intimate know-
ledge of Germany and England, and her
pictures, tho-ﬁ g‘l Munich especially, are
litelike and alluring. ;

"!'b% fero is Johur Ordham, a rather in-
dolent young English aristocrat of un-
usual intellectual .gifts and prepossessing
manners. While residing in Munich and
lemurely studying German ip preparation
fog eptering a diplomatic career, he meets,
on terms of growing intimacy, Marga-
rethe Styr, a great prima donna of Ameri.
can birth, whose wonderful voice and
reglistic rendering of Wagner's opera,
cztrﬂed with an impenetrable reserve in
private life, and a darkly mysterious past,
makes her a upique and fascinating per-
sonality.

©Ovdham, owing both to family influence
and his bwo attractions, I welcomed in
the best society of Munich. It Is while
visiting, In company’ with Princess Nach-
meister, at the palace of the unhappy
King Ludwig that his personal acquain-
tance with the famous singer has its be-
ginning., A short time previous he has
met a rich abd extremely beautiful tho
sonrewhat ‘frivolous American girl, Mabel
Cwiting, whom his and her mother and
the princess are bent on having him
merry,  She, however, merely amuses
Rim but does not touch his heart nor ap-
peal to his intellect.

Margarethe, ‘with unremitting success,
wf“m‘“ to sing the dramatic roles of.
~N% PPBUjose] O} SpjOs] PuUR IPUUNIE
diences that never cease to marvel at
hér complete subjugation of her own
pérfonality to that of the heroine she
représents, . Ordham never misses one of
her performances, and, a welcome visitor
in the seclusion of her beautiful tower on
the Iser, he lgarus, little by little, same-
thing of her terrible experience in thel
past, which has so vividly colored !;erl
artistic life. Meanwhile the intellectual
boud beiween them strengthens, tho as
vet e does not vegard her as a lover,

Alwaye too pliant in the hands of
others, on his return to Loundon to pass

Is examinations he s Intrigued into

narrying Mahel. Tho at first undoubted-

Iy in love with her he learns too late the
utter unsuitabless of the union, and re-

oltssat the revelation of the strategy
witle brought it about.  Yet he en-
deavors to fulfll his ‘duty to hig yolhng!
wife' When 'partly thru his_ Influence|

Margarethe Styr sccomplisties a brillant|
triur
ihé efid. That end, tho unguestionably
artisthe, Is a very far remove froth the
irdditlonal story-book ending when heroes
and herolves ‘lived happy éver after.’”

Thé story is of absorbing interest to
the g8t word; but one Is conscious of a

ague dsappointment that the possessor
of o, wiany winning characteristics should

ot ‘have developed more strongly the

omely qualities of honor and human! Up.

indriess. ‘‘Human nature as It 18" —yes,
perhyps: too often the real falls pitifully
ort of the {deal. Nevertheless the
hobk’is unquestionably a work of genlys,
1#d “will find an abiding place In the
terature of the future
Lilian Leveridge.

‘.. “The Sporting Chance.”

“ObViously, a story of the turf,” ene

vight exclaim on looking at the outside |8 advocate,
| ronto).

Pliis ' might be followed by a triumphant
I told you so0,” after glancing casually
over the first senteuce or two were the
reades  lacking In  genuine respectful
originality to such an exteny as to allow
himself the use of that time-bedraggled
#aw.” More than picturing life at the
raddock, the writers, Alice and Claude
Askew, dip into the subject of runbing
away¥y from one's environment. They
Pkhmglightly over. this, however, letting

h in Londen, it Is the beginning of|,

|

,‘::c'r“julnga flap only the surface, and
naliy bring the whole affair to the usual

hapiig issye, | i

The. whole plot, which does not boast
of en¥ marked originality,
E % Englishman,
'1!0 has beeu r

tgict,
1e

Mostyn Clithero,
ared in a household of
narrow-minded prejulices
fatlier who belongs to the

centres around| |

- G g

Frank Yeigh, .

Frank Y ig well known over
Canada ”dl'.h lecturer. His llustrated
lectures deal with travel tours thru
Canada and other countries. He has,
however, contributed many articles, de-
scriptive of scepery, places and persons,
to the press and perfodicals of Canada,
Great Britain and the United Btates.

He was born at Burford, Brant County,
Ontario, in 1860 and received his education
at the village public school. His journa-
listic traiping began on The Brastford
Expositor with which he ‘was connec
for some years. :

In 1830 he entered the civil service as
secretary to the late Hon, A, 8. Hardy,
He is now registrar of the department
of . lands, forests and mines, and also
holds the office of vice-consul for the
Republic of Paraguay. Mr. Yeigh is
prominent in church and Y M, C.
work and a Jeader in
class movement, i

He has published text-books on short
hand, “A Parliamentary History of On-
tario, 1792-1902,”" and a reference book,
“Five Thousand Pacts About Canada.’”
There are few men in Canada better post-
ed on Canada's scenic attractions and its
resources.

- D G ¥

]
fifteenth century, whose sole idea of
Christianity- is to do everyone and quote
valuable passages of scripture. The race-
track is the abode of the devil and the
highway of perdition. S0, when his
youngest son breaks away from his
heavenly dweling place and goes to -8
Derby, there is “the devil of a row,” the
outcome of which is that Mostyn is cast
out “for ever,” He is not niless, how-
ever, for at the meet, he had met a rich
American, who took an instant fancy to
him, the result, by the way, of an old
love affair, with Mostyn’s mother as the
heroine, and immediately made a will
bequeathing the young man one huldroé
thousand dollars, with a couple of mil-
lions to follow in a year if hre became a
eporting man in that timk and won
certain races. The millionaire, on the
very day of adding the codicil to his will,
very conveniently became twisted up in a
motor accldent and died instantly,

The _story treats with Mostyn’s losses
and fallures during the year but finally
makep everything end in the same old,
happy way. rather Interesting
characters are Introduced, there 15 a
pretty lttle love y runuing thru the
‘whole story, which it does mot require
the assistance of any additional optical
lensess to plerce thru, and while the
plot is on the whole, imroulblo and many
of the terms superiatively hackneyed,
#till the book is worthy of attention, and
would make & plessant bit of after-
dinner reading before the grate. (Ward,
Lock & Company, Toronto),

a .

“The"Danger Trail.”

Double-distilled, "furid, melodramatic
thrilis pursue you alf the way along ““The
Danger Trail,” by James Oliver Curwood
(Mcl.eod & Allen, Toronto). The trail
iHes north from Prince Albert and crosses
the right of way of the raflway which
is to connect the far west with Hudsons

the aduit bible

ay

The leading character, Johh Howland,
is 'a civil engineer who has come to take
charge of the bullding of the Hudson
Bay Raliway.. At the outset he falls in
with a mysterious gir] from the north,
catches heart fever at first sight, and is
immediately plunged into a succession of
dangerous happenings that almost make
the reader gu? for breath to recover
from the rapidly recurring, lightning
change, hair-breadth escapes of the hero

If you like a tale that will keep you
keyed up to a high emotional pitch thru-
out, and give you no hint of the elusive
mystery until you strike the last chapter
~here you have it,

“The Losing Game.”

The devious ways of the bucket-shop
world, of crooks who make wealth by
wire-tapping and stock manipulation, are
told of in “The Losing Game,” by Will
Payve (Copp, Clark -Company, Toronto).

The chief characters are a man and
woman who are accomplices in all man-
ner of illegitimate get-rich-quick schemes,
They make a fortune, fall in love, marry,
fall.out again. Aside from the story,
one gets a great deal of “inside Informa-
tion”_ on.the crooked ways of specula-
tion and gambiing.

“Day in Court.”
book on law procedure and
the workiugs of the court roomn, which is
equally intelligible to layman or lawyer,
The auihor, Francis L. Wellman, a
prominent American advocate,  explains
and  discusses therein the difference be-
tween the work of the office lawyer and|
the advodate, the physical avd mental éfi-
dowments, the educational qualifications
neceseary, preparation for trial, selecting|
a Jury, the art of direct examination, the|
art of cross-examination, the summing!

Here is a

The commendable features of the honk:
are its bright, readable style, the entire
absence of technlcal terms and legal‘
phraseology, and the junumerable {llustra-
tive stories and anecdotes which Mumi-
nate the work. It will prove the source
of a fund of ioformation to those in-
terested in Jegal procedure, and an ad-
mirable text-book for the young lawyer
who wishes to bulld up a reputation as
(Macmillan Company, To-

i Mentioned on this page will be
delivered to your home at the
Yery lowest price - obtainable

'i thru any retail trade channel.

Write the

LITERARY EDITOR,

I
I
i

i
|

| the rising of 18. It was writien Jn 13¢2
 distinguished of French-Canadian littera-

ted | is remembered and recalls to the exiles

A.lis one of the most touchi

. An Appreciative Essay in Two Parts—Part Two

By Johd:!

lo.yd.

One of the most beautiful sougs of
Freoch Canade is “Le Canadien Errant.”’
It is the heart song of a Canadian
i d from his native land fellowing

by Antoine Gerin-Lajole, one of the most

teurs, while he was a student at the
college” of Nicolet during the stormy |
times following 1847, “One day,” to quote
Abbe Casgrain, “in the silehce of his
study, Gerin-Lajoie heard the roar of the
cannon of St. Denis and St. Bustache;
ant ories of the revolytion reach-

. The,victims of the scaffold’

in its simplicity that it has become thé
most popular of Canadian songs, Wherei
ever there are exiled Canadians (Canadiens
errant)—alas, they may be counted by
thousands—the ballad of the Nicolet poet

their natlve land., Ope may bear it hum-
med in the streets of Paris gnd it awakens
the echos of the Rocky Mountgins.
there a corper of North America where
it has not been [ g

its Simple Pathos,

“Le Canadien Errant,” in its simplicity
and pathetic
songs in any language and vibrant with
love for Canada, It deserves to be
cherished alike by English-speaking Cana-
dians and French-speaking Canadians:

Un Canadien errant,
Banni de ses foyers,

Parcourait en pleurant
Les pays etrangers.

Un jour, triste et pensif,
Asgeig au bord des flots,
Au courant fugitif
1l adressa ces mots:

“# tu vols mon pays,
Mon pays malheureux,
Va dire a mes amis
Que je me souviens d'eux.

“O jours si pleins d’appas
Vous etes disarys,

BEt ma patrie, helas,
Je ne la varraf plus!

“Non; mais en expirant
O mon cheér Canada,
Mon regard langulssant
Vers tol se portera.”

A transiation of which is:

Weeping sorely ap he journeyed
Over.{nany a foreign strand,

A Sy g eerd

Sad and p ve, sitting lonely
By a ing’ river's shore, '
Tommwmm&ohe
Words thet fondést memories bore:

"Ii you see my own dear country—
Say %o al) ”'g.’:..i:.’., O river
o} my , 4
That they never are forgot. .
“ON those days so full of gladness,
Now forever are they: s
And, alas, my own dear ‘country,
I shall never see it more.

“No, dear Canads, O my homeland
But upon my dylog day

Fondly shall my last look wander

To thee, beloved, far away!”

What a host of memories are recalled
by these old French songs! To the
French-Canadian they are a constant joy
and inspiration. Such songs as “A la
Claire Fontaine,” ““Le Canadien Errant,”
“Vive La Canadienne,” “C'Hst La Belle
Francoige,” “Eam Roulant Mon Boule,”
with its rollicking chorus, “Dans Les
Prisops de Nantes,” “Gal Le Rosier,”
“Malbrouck,” “Entre Paris Et 8t. Denis,”
‘“Marianson,” “Sur Le Pont I’Avignon,”
“Alouette,” which has become noted as a
college song:

“Alouette, gentille allouvetts
Alouette, je te plumeral.”

and a host of others possess o never-
ending charm,

Noel, or Christmas, is the theme of
many of these old songs. Probably the
most beautiful of all is “D'Ou Viens—tu
Bergere”':

D'ou viens—tu, bergere
D'ou viens—tu?

Je viens de V'etable,

De m'y promemer:

J'al vu un miracle

Ce solyr arrive,

Qu as—tu vu, bergere, {

QU as—tu vu? |
J’'al vu dans la creche |
Un petit endant
Sur la pallle fraiche i
Mis bien tendrement,

Rien de plus, bergere,
Rieus de plus?
Saint’ Marie, sa mere,
Qui lul fait bolr du lait
Saint Joseph, son pers,
Qui tremble du froid,

Rien de plus, bergere,
Rien de plus?

Toronte Sunday World.

Ya le boeuf et l'ane,
Qui sout par devant,
Avec leur halelpe

Rechauffent I'enfant,

Rien de plus, bergere,
Rien de plus?

Ya trois petit anges

Dezcendus du cle]

Chantant les louanges

Du Pere eternel.

Which has been trapslated thus:

SHEPHERD MAID, WHENCE
COMEST THOU?

“Shepherd maid, whence comest thou,
Whence comest thou?”’

“From the stable which to-night

I, a shepherd maiden, sought,

| Wondrous vision met my sight

And a marvel there was wrought.”

‘ | “Bhepherd mald, what sawest thou,

What sawest thou?’
“In the manger did I sce
Fairest babe that eyes e'er saw,
Placed was He so tenderly
On a couch of softest straw.”

“Shepherd maiden, notiiing more,
Nothing more?”’

“Holy Mary, too, was there,

In thé stable bleak and old *

Did she terd the Infant falr;

While St. Joseph shook with co'd.”

1s | Writer,

| fair, heavenly apparition, which,

| he uttered, In virtue of its Mspin

’

~ Nothing more?’

“There the as¢ aud oxen lay

In His presence. meek and mild;

With their gentle breathing they
Warmed the Virgin's wondrous child.”

“Shepherd maiden, nothing more,
Nothing more?*

“Three bright angels did I see

As from Heaven down they cate,

Singing sougs of ecstasy

To the eternal’ Father's name.”

.What memories do these old songs bring
back to the sous und daughters of French
Canada cven after long absence from the,
old home? Here is a striking illustra-
tlon. The writer on a visit to the States
was the “um of a cului{rcd and charm-

& American woman, e hﬂgpened to

ve in his passession at ¢he time Gag-
hon's Chansens Populaires, and handing

tit to his hostess he was surprised ‘'when

with & look of the greatest pleasure she
began to turn over the pages and to hum
some of the airs. The explanation was
simple. The lady was by birth a Frenéh.
Canadian’ who lad left her
province n . a girl,
greateg part of her life in the States, had
married an American and was generally
thought to. be an Amerfcan- herself by
h};th. ut ghe had never forgotten those
[

#he had Jearned at the
schos in one of the country districts
of Quebee.

It would, of course, be impossible with-
in the Mmits of a magazine article to
deal exhaustively with such a subject as
the songs of French Canada; all that
can be done is by a few striking examples
to show how worthy these songs are of
consideration.

Real Beauty in Originals.

The real beauty ol these old. songs must
be sought for in the originals. It is a
striking saying of Shelley that it were
wise to cast a vjolet into a crucible
that you might scover the formal
principles of it#color and odor as to seek
to transfuse from one language into an-
other the creations of a poet and hence
the vapity of traunslation in the case of
the songs of Prench Canada as in other
cases.  But while it may not be possible
1o convey all the subtle beauty of a
poem from one language to another,
something at least must be done towards
making these old French songs better
known to Emglish-speaking Canadiane by
means of good translations, And what is
to be understood by a good translation?
In his interesting ‘‘Essay on the Princi-
ples of Translation,” Alexander Fraser
Tytler (Lor@ Woodhouselee), who has
been described as one of the most efficient
demonstrators of the real-art of poetic
transiation, defines a good translation as
that In which the merit of the original
work is so completely transfused into
another language as to be as distinctly
apprehended and as strongly feit by a
native of the country to whish that
language belongs as it is by those who
speak the language of the original work.
Dryden (Preface to Ovid's Episties) de-
clared that it is the business of a trans-
iator as it is of a riralt painter to
make his work resemble the original and

®" which as she Informed the
little |

emipent translators are agreed that a
translation ought as faithfully as posstble.
to reflect the original both in spirit and
form, While it may be sometimes dif-
ficult and at times impossible to retain
the exact form no departure from .the
meaning of the original is ever permis-
sible. As Lord Woodhouselee so justly
remarks, while the different genius of the
languages of the original and transla-
tion will often make it neceseary to de-
part from the mapner of the original, in
order to convey a faithful picture of the
sense it would be highly preposterous to
depart, in any case, from the sense, for
the sake of imitating the nianner., The
danger attending poetical translation, as
an old Emglish authority points out is,
that poetry being of 80 subtle a spirit,
in the pouring out from one language to
another, it will all evaporate unless the
greatest skill is exercised.

. Good Translations.

The Chansons Populaires of French
Canada have engaged the attention of
several English-speaking Canadians, A
number of these old songs were translat-
ed by the late Wm, McLenanan of Mont-
real; John Reade of Montreal, one of
the most gifted of our poets, has made
some fine translations; Sir James Edgar
and W. D. Lighthall hdave written Eng-
lish verstons df some of the best known
songs and others have directed their ef-
forts in the same direction with more or
less success. And what a source of’ de-
light and inspiration are these old Fremch
songs! Many of them, In fact most of
them have come down from olden France,
bringing rich memories with them, the
origin of not a few is clouded in mystery,
even the name of the author in many
cases {s unknown and yet when charmed
by a particular song we feel, to use the
words of Thomas Carlyle, when speaking
of the “Nibelungen Song,” that while all
that wae mortal of the author is gone
utterly, of his life and its environment,
as of the body tabernacle he dwelt in,
the very ashes remain not, and like a
indeed,

he was, has melted into alr, yet the moice

still lives and will live

HIM AN’ ME,

Him an’ me Have quarrelled,
What on earth about?: -

Sure I couldn’t tell it,
Him an’ me are out,
Now I'm @awful lonely,
He'll ‘be lovely too—
Thinking long, not knowing .
What on earth to do:

Nobody will meet him
In the Glen to-uight,
Nobody be walting
In the sweet twilight,

Sure I'm most unhappy,
Tears are In m¥ eye,
Wish I hadn’t quarrelled,
Wisgh-that 1 could die,

Maybe too he'll meet with
Girls as nice as me,

In the Glen I'm going,
For 1 needs must see,

Hush! Himselr is standing
By the waterfal],

What! I'm surely dreaming,
Thought T heard him call

No! I wasn’'t dreaming,
In his arms T lle,

Wish that midst his kisses
I eould lve and die,

Thinking long s over,
Sure ae sure can be,

Nevermore we
Lovers—Him ;

Maureen In Ballvmnena Obrerver,

i i

“Shepherd maiden, nothing more, |

Mrs. Josephine Dodge~Daskam, whose

jatest book, “Blography of a Boy,” is
one of the “best sellers” of the
season. g

“THE FOREIGNER.”

I Reviewed in Rhyme by Arthur Guiter-
nauve|( v

had Hved the;

man, New York “Life.’”

The wind is east; the roads are brooks
That daunt our pampered city dwellers;
And I must read a bunch of books
Because they head the list of “sellers’’!
And this one sells the best of all—
But why? By all thats wild and
woody Z
In. Canada, I dare not call
The novel good; it's goody-goody,

The tale beging in Winnipeg
Among the immigrant Galicians

Who love to drink and shake a leg
And furnish jobs for kind physicians.

Young Kaiman Kalmar lopgs (and not,
We find, without g deal of reason)

To kill the villain, Rosenblatt,
A gulleful Slav a-brim with treason.

But, sent out West the youngster grows
To manhood; morally befriended,

He ledarns at length that knifing foes
1s not a thing that Saints commended.

Yet Rosepnblatt, you may be bound,
Not thus is freed of Retribution;

Another Instrument is found ?
For Heaven's Righteous Execution.

An outlawed Nihilist returns.

“Sst! Boom!” A dreadful detonation,
And -Rosenblatt the Wicked burus

To death, and all is jubMation.

I hate to see an author shirk
The moral points a story raises
And shove the Hero's dirty work
On Providence in canting phrases,
-~
Let Heroes wave the vengeful sword
And slay these Villains pestilential;
But thrusting vengeance on -the Lord-
Now, honest, is that reverential?

John Trevena,

. ; .The man who

has done so much

to put into litera-

ture the life of the

English mooriand

~John: . Trevena—

is a bachelor under

forty - years - of

age,, who for

several years has

been winping back

health on the high,

wind - swept

stretches of Dartmoor. Living in an

isolated cabin, in all the freedom and

with all the cares of bachelorhood, he

has come into contact with a particu-

lar phase of English peasantry life

which he has faithfully portrayed in
his novels. (

While his books leave behind an im-
pression. of high ideals, fine, clean
living, and the wholesome tonic of pure
air and heaven-sent sunshine breathes
over all, yet there is a long, haunting
sequence of pitiful figures derelicts of
humanity, misshapen and stunted,
eking out starving lives with the toil
of raw and bleeding. fingers.

The people of the moors he puts into
his books just as he sees them, with
80 uncompromising literalhess of detail
that on one occasion he was forced to
leave a neighborhood and seek lodg-
ment in a new and distant locality,

“Furze the Cruel” and ‘“Heather”
are two of his most striking books.
They are part of a trilogy whose
purpose is thus defined in the author’s
own words: - “Almost everywhere on
Dartmoor are furze, heather and
granite, The furze seems to suggest
cruelty, the ~heather endurance, and
thé granite strength. The furze fis
destroyed by the fire but gTOWS again;
the heather is torn by the winds but
blossoms again; the granite is worn
away Imperceptibly by the rain.”

Books Recelved,
“The Rust of Rome,” by Warwick Deep-

A ing (Cassell & Co))

"l’!amtwl'(hc Seeker,” by Upton Sinclair
(Mcl.éod & Allen), :

“Our Flat,” by R, Apdom (Cassell &
Co.)

“England and

the English,” by Price

Collier (MeCleliand & Goodcehild).

ARTHUR SYMONS.
Author of “Plays, Acting and Musle.”

Larger Premises His 100,-
000 Rare Books and Valu-
‘able Collection of Prints—
‘Sketch of His 40 Years’ of
Business Life. :

esting old book business is moving up
Yonge-st., just north of College Into
larger premises, It is remarkable
what this interesting man has done
and is doing in the world of good old
-.iropean literature. During many
years of business in Yonge-st., oppo-
site Shuter-st., thousands of books

distributed to friendly book-lovers
thruout Canada and all over the Uait-
ed States. His business is with rare
old books and engravings and is (he
largest in Canada. Mr, Britnell carries
nothing that is transient and trashy.
Books that have stood the test of time
(both typographically and otherwise)
are the books he has chiefly to do Wltl.l.
A business like that of Mr. Britnell's
requires a vast amount of experience
before it can be successfully carried
on, and Mr. Britnell can well lay claim
to great experience.

nearly forty years he has been iden-

shire, England, in 1849, and when a boy
of 16 went up to London to learn the
book business. Even at that early age
he showed a great aptitude for his
trade. He liked books not oply for

financial
whet' was in the
, ves. ' At thig time of his
life he went without .,his. dinner for
several days
wherewithal to buy a copy
‘works of Josephus, ~ . 2 - %
838 Euston-foad, London, and was re~
warded with considerable success,
1879 he commenced the publication of
a magazine called The Shield of Faiti,
in opposition to the efforts of the in-
fidels, who, led by  Bradlaugh, wore
causing considerable trouble in _Eny-
land about that time. The publication
of this magazine was continued for
several years, until the breaking up
of the Bradlaugh party made its exis-
tence no longer necessary. =
In 1884, Mr, Britnell opened a branch

stand, Nect much progress was made
at first, owing to poor demand for rare
old books in Canada. But Mr, Brit-
nell is an enterprising man and very
soon had a large connection in the
United Statee. Altho his Canadian
business has picked up considerably
of late, the American connection is
by far the most valuable one. Mr.
Britnell’'s name is well and favorably
known even in the very capital of the
United States—Washington, To the
Congressional lbrary in that city he
has shipped many a consignment of
books. -

A book-lover on entering the . shop
leaves the bustling commercial world

D E—— e

" We notice John Britnell’s very inter-

i

have been shipped across the Atlantic
from Europe and thousands of books

His life is a very interesting one—for |

| tified with the book world. He was|
born in the village of Chinnor, Oxford-

Canada’s Greatest quheller, |
Booklover and Literaten
o ool Mariih ]

g
by T

get for awhile ,
modern life. But the etism
hooks is strong; and they that

merely to.browse have often been

in order to s the
 oF the]

In 1872 he -opened & book ‘shop at:
In

of his business in Toronto, taking a
shop on Yonge-street, near his present |

entering once more the roar eof

' street with one or two of Mr. Brit

| treasures under their arms. -

The premifsés contaln “all fhie
around 100,000 0ld volumes of Buropea
o8

and Ameri literature,
conbiiually | hanghis: d‘s%
issued every. month and.sent
selected book-buyers, and the
Johm * Britnell’s budiness is-sh
the many parcels of books whidh¥
awalting.. ehipment by mail, ex
and freight, to. such widely disf
points as, Ottawa, Montreal,
Winnipesg, Edmonton, Vi
Cleveland, Chicago, Philadelphia, S&
Francisco, Washington, New York, &
We understand from -Mr.
that he Is about to put his own in
esting and valuable collection of
prints and engravings on the
-All his friends and correspondents ¥
now have the opportunity to see th
scarce old prints which have been
his possession for many years,

John Britnell petsonally s a

3

% ?

His head is that of a scholar, with
broad brow dand a mass of long
hair. His eyebrows and beard
shaggy and grey, and his large b
eyes sparkling with geniality are :
dimmed by years of book reading, ¥
is assisted by his son-in-law, Mr.
Charles Ha; by his son Al
and his daughter Alice. They all work
tegether in the greatest of harmony
vnder the personal direction of
Britnell, whose personality inspires

-

them all,

(Cor. Chureh and

(Cor.St.George and Callege-sts. Hours

o

“That is a good beok which is
opened with expectation and closed
with profit”—Alcott. :
Devoted to the | ests of the

reading public, patrons of the
public library; [library notes;
how to use the library; questions
and_answers, and lists of new
books.

N. B.—Questions must be receiv-
ed not later than Monday.

LIBRARY NOTES,

One of the most impbrtant public
library functions, from the educational
point of view, is the record of the
dafly “happenings” in Canada., Chief
Librarian Locke announces that the
bound volumes of the newspapers are
now ready for consultation by patrons
of the Reference Library. g

he contractors of the “Riverdale’’
Library (corner Gerrard-street and

Broadview-avenue) are making rapid
progress on the bullding, which will
be opened, as they believe, about the
middle of May. i

Ay

C.C.L~~Central Circulating Library,
Adelalde-sts. Hours 9 a.m. to 9 p.m.
R.L.~Reference Library,

Phone M. 791.)
10 a.m. to 9.20 p.m. Phone Col. 5620,)
QUERIES AND ANSWERS,

e e
My children-are very much interestéd
in .. M. Montgomery's gtory of “Anne
of Green. Gables,” They have heard

that thefe is a sequel to this story,
but do not know the name of it.

ly give title of the book, publisher
price. i

Miss Montgomery’s second - book 19
published by the L. C. Page Com
Boston, and is distributed in 1
by William Briggs (Methodist Bookk
Room). The retafl price is’ $1.50. s

With the adoption of a resol
declaring that W, R. Nursey, the
:sent inspector of public libraries, 1
overworked, and that he should havi
assistants to help him in Nldt:za

the Ontarfo Library Associath
brought its tenth annual meeting 0
close, yesterday. A

“Methods of reaching the
was the subject of an address by
B. M. Dunham, B. A., of Berlin,
suggested that every librarian sh
have some plan for reaching the
children,

what slightly bullt man of 62 veary.
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