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Canada’s Greatest Bookseller,
Booklover and Literate
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Tt» significance of the annual meet­
ings of The Ontario Library Aeaocla- 
tljrr figs not yet been fully realised 
el thereby the reading publie or by the 

- litterateurs of the province.
The chief point to be remembered ts 

that there is a distinctive movement in 
Caiiafla to bring- bile libraries Into 
direct conned h i ; the home and
thua-te make lb tine educational
institutions. !.. regard no one
has been inorc,.i.......  imental than pr.
George H. Locke, chief librarian of the 
Toronto Public Libraries. But the 
efforts of no one man nor of any as­
sociation can achieve real advance­
ment towards /the attainment of this 
dctolble endeavor without the Intelll-i 
gent and aq^lye>sco-operatlon of the ’ 
ci Usons the
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John Britncll Moving to 
Larger Premises His 100,- 
000 Rare Books and Valu­
able Collection of Prints— 
Sketch of His 40 Years’ of 
Business Life.

i :

Nothing more'/’*
“There the ass and oxen lay ‘
In Ills presence meek and mild;
With their gentle breathing they 
Warmed the Virgin's wondrous child.'’

One of tbs most beautiful songs of, 
Frsecfi Canada Is "L# Canadien Errant.’' 
It is the heart song of a Canadian 
bafcshed from his native land following 
the rising of 1*87. It was written Jn 1MI 
by Antoine Gerln-Lajole, one of the most 
distinguished of Freooh-Canadtan littera­
teurs, while he was a student at the 
college* of Nicolet during the stormy 
times following 18*7. “One day," to quote 
Abbe Casgraln, “Is the silence of bis 
study, Oerin-Lejote heard the rear of the 
cannon of St. Denis and St. Euetache; 
the distant cries of the revolution reach­
ed his ears. The,victims of the scaffold 
hung from the fatal rope and he could- 
see on, the river the deported Canadians 
who were being lead In chains to the land 
of agile. Then be eaqg as be wept that 
simple belled so affecting and touching 
in Its simplicity that it has become thé 
most popular of Canadian songs. Where* 
ever there are exiled Canadians (Canadiens 
errant)—alas, they may be counted by 
thousand»—the ballad of the Ntcolet poet 
Is remembered and reealle to the exiles 
their native land. Ope may bear it hum­
med In the streets ef Paris and It awakens 
the echos of the Rocky Mountains. In 
there a corner of North America where 
It has not been suogT"

Its Simple Pathos.
“Le Canadien Errant,’’ in Its simplicity 

le one of the most touching 
song* In any language and 
love for Canada. It deserves to be 
cherished 
dlaoe end

.
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l. ’ '/'*•V; Shepherd maiden, nothing more, 
Nothing more?"

“Three bright angels did I see 
As from Heaven down they came, 
Singing songs of ecstasy 
To the eternkl Father's name.”
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We notice John Brltnell's very Inter- 

esting old book business Is moving up 
Yonge-at., just north of College Into 
larger premises. It is remarkable 
what tlris interesting man has done 
and Is doing In the world of good old 
— .ropean literature. During many 
years of business In Yonge-»t., oppo­
site Shuter-st., thousands of books 
have been shipped across the Atlantic 
from Europe and thousands of books 
distributed to friendly book-lovers 
thruout Canada and all over the Unit­
ed States. His business Is with rare 
old books and engravings and is .he 
largest In Canada. Mr. Brttnel! 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 with. 
A business like that of Mr. Brltnell’s 
requires a vast amount of experience 
before It can be successfully carried 
on, and Mr. Brttnell can well lay claim 
to great experience.

Hie life is a very Interesting one—for 
nearly forty years he has been Iden­
tified with the book world. He was 
born in the village of ChInner, Oxford­
shire, England, In 1848, and when a boy 
of 18 went up to London to learn the 
book business. Even at that early age 
he showed a great aptitude for his 
trade. He Hked books not oply for

•>vi &
jMr. Locke Is 

ready to afford every assistance and 
Is constantly adding to the resources 
of lending and reference depart­
ment»] but howdver rich the fare and 
ample the facilities, the public must 
Individually do their own part. Much 
would be gained If every one who 
knows the value of our public library 
wfutg-take the trouble to aid personal­
ly,In extending its sphere of influence.

What memories do these old songs bring 
back to the sous and daughters of French 
Canada even after long absence from the. 
old home? Here Is a striking Illustra­
tion. The writer on a visit to the States 
wee the guest of a cultured aud charm­
ing American woman. He happened to 
have In his possession at 4he time Gag­
non’s Chansons Populaires, and handing 
It to his hcetess he was surprised when 
with a look of the gieatest pleasure she 
began to turn over the pages and to bum 
some of the airs. The explanation was 
simple. The lady was by birth a French- I 
Canadian who had left her native, 
province when a girl, had lived the 
greater part of her life In the States, had 
married an American aud was generally 
thought to be an American • herself by 
birth. ^But she bad never forgotten those 
old songs, which as she Informed the 
writer, she had learned at the little 
echoolhouee In one of the country districts 
of Quebec.

It would, of course, be impossible with­
in the limits of a magazine article to 
deal exhaustively with such a subject as 
the songs of French Canada ; all that 
can be done le by a few striking examples 
to show how worthy these songs are of 
consideration.
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\1 HMrs. Josephine Dodge-Daeksm, whose 
latest book, "Biography of a Bey,” la 

one of the "beet sellera" of the 
season.

Frank Yelgh.
Frank Yelgh Is well known all over 

Canada at a lecturer. His Illustrated 
lectures deal with travel tours thru 
Canada and other countries. He .has, 
however, contributed many articles, de­
scriptive of scenery, places and persons, 
to the press and periodicals of Canada, 
Great Britain and the United States.

He was born at Burford. Brant County, 
Ontario, In 1880 and received hie education 
at the village public school. Hie journa­
listic training began on The Brantford 
Expositor with which he was connected 
for some years.

In 1880 he entered the civil service at 
secretary to the late Hon. A. S. Hardy. 
He Is now registrar ef the department 
of lands, forests and mines, and also 
holds the office of vice-consul for the 
Republie of Paraguay. Mr. Yelgh le 
prominent In churoh and Y. M. C. A. 
work and a leader In the adult bible 
class movement.

He has published text-books on short­
hand, “A Parliamentary History of On­
tario, 1782-1808," and a reference book, 
“Five Thousand Facte About Canada.” 
There are few men In Canada better post­
ed en Canada’s scenic attraction» and It» 
resource».

9"THE FOREIGNER.”

(Reviewed In Rhyme by Arthur Gulter- 
man, New York “Lite.""With the Gossips 8e
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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 "seHers"! 
And this one sells the best Of aM—

But why? By all that’s wild and 
woody

In. Canada, I dare not call 
The novel good; It’s goody-goody.

Georgians Blnole Clark has written a 
travel book, “A Summer on the Canadian 
Pmiti*." in which she gives the ex­
periences of two ladle» who Joined their 

homeiteadlo* a free grant in the 
est»- ..j.ï

Mya. George Crau’s book, "A Woman In 
i jnaflaX’ gives an account of a British 
wodrefl’e Journey from Quebec to the 

, pacific. It ts Illustrated by many view# 
of^thi^ country and the people.

The story of the Indian Mutiny is re­
called in "A Narrative of the Siege of 
Delhi,” by Captain Griffiths, who was 
annepg the defenders of the siege.

•Tfiï Thief of Virtue/’ le a new Dart­
moor story

c I behind him and takes a trip 
the days of old. >The roar of ct^. 
on Yonge-etreet' outside, comes to 
muffled and far off. Many are 
famous men of -law, of learning, of cem. 
mercc, and of public life who have 
•topped Into the old shop to browls 
around among the old books and for­
get for awhile the strenuous effort «1 
modern life. But the magnetism ol 
books ts strong; and they that can* 
merely to browse have often been SOW 
entering once more the roar ef Xeegs

sv.1
throt

nort

and pathetic 
vibrant with

alike by English-speaking Cana- 
Pretich-speaklng Canadians: The tale begins In Winnipeg 

Among the Immigrant Galicians
Who love to drink and shake a leg 

And furnish Jobs for kind physicians.

Young Kalman Kalmar longs (and not, 
We find, without a deal of reason)

To kill the villain, Rosenblatt.
A guileful Slav a-brlm with treason.

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

He learne at length that knifing foes 
Is not a thing that Saints commended.

Yet Rosenblatt, you may be bound,
Not thus IS freed of Retribution ;

Another Instrument is found 
For Heaven's Righteous Execution.

An outlawed Nihilist returns.
"Set! Boom!” A dreadful detonation.

And,-Rosenblatt the Wicked burns 
To death, and all is Jubilation.

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?

*
Real Beauty in Originale.

The real beauty ot these old songs must 
be sought for Id the originals. It le a 
striking saying of Shelley that it were 
as wise to cast a violet Into a crucible 
that you might dl 
principles of ItSBcolor and odor as to seek 
to transfuse from one language Into an­
other the creations of a poet and hence 
the vanity of translation In the case of 
the songs of French Canada as in other 
cases. But while It may not be possible 
to convey all the subtle beauty of a 
poem from one language to another, 
something et least must be done towards 
making these old French songs better 
known to English-speaking Canadians by 
means of good translation». And what Is 
to be understood by a good' translation? 
In his Interesting “Essay on the Princi­
ple# of Translation,” Alsxandsr Fraser 
Tyt-ler (Lord Woodhoueelee), who has 
been described as one of the most efficient 
demon»trators of the real -art of poetic 
translation, defines a good translation as 
that in which the merit of the original 
work le so completely transfused Into 
another language a» to be ae distinctly 
apprehended and as strongly felt by a 
native of the country to which that 
language belong» ae it la by those who 
•peak the language of the original work. 
Drydnn (Preface to Ovid’# Epistles» de­
clared that It Is the business of a trans­
lator a» it is of a portrait painter to 
make hie work resemble the original and 
eminent translators are agreed that a 
translation ought as faithfully as possible 
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 ts ever permis­
sible. As Lord Woodhoueelee so Justly 
remarks, while the different genius of the 
languages of the original and transla­
tion will often make It necessary to de­
part from the manner 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 ni an net-. The 
danger attending poetical translation, as 
an old English authority points out Is, 
that poetry being of so subtle a spirit. 
In the pouring out from' one language to 
another. It win all evaporate unless the 
greatest skill is exercised.

Un Canadien errant.
Banni de see foyer», 

Parcourait en pleurant
Le# pays etranger».

Un jour, triste et pensif, 
Assis au bord des flots, 

Au courant fugitif 
M adressa ce» mots;

RD\
*4 D. G. F. acover the formaiby Eden Phl|Vpo

'toe- "Young Farmer's Practical LI- 
brfitr,” edited by Ernest Ingersotl, to be 
published by Sturgis A Walton Co., will 
contain, aipoeg other volume», "Heme 
Waterworks/' by Professor Carleton J, 
Lynde of Macdonald College. Quebec, and 

Satisfaction» of Country Life,” by 
Dr. Jÿpiee W. Robertson.

A* Vélums of sketches by Charles F. 
Raymond, entitled, “The Happy Life/’ 
wfll be published shortly.

US.

*4 j?*K I multfifteenth century, whose sole Idea of 
Christianity- la to do everyone and quote 
valuable passages of scripture. The race­
track Is the abode of the devH and the 
highway of perdition, 
youngest son breaks away 
heavenly dwelling place and goes to a 
Derby, there Is "the devil of a row,” the 
outcome of which Is that Moatyn 1» cast 
out “for ever." He Is not penniless, 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 

i bequeathing the young man one humdret 
thousand dollars, with a couple of mil- 

I lions to follow In a year If he became a 
sport Dig man in that tin* and won 
certain race». The millionaire, on the 
very day of adding the codicil to We will, 
very conveniently became twisted up In • 
motor accident and died instantly.

The story treats with Mostyn’s losses 
and failures during the year but Anally 
makes everything end in the seme old. 
happy way. Bom» rather Interesting 
characters are Introduced, there is a 
pretty Httle love 
whole story, whi

V», At lee‘ t
II," , Pei”91 tu vole moo pays,

Mon paye malheureux.
Va dire a mes ami»

Qae Je me souviens d’eux.

“O Jour» si pleine d’appae 
Voua etea disants.

Et ma patrie, h da s,
Je ne la varraf plus!

“Non; mais en expirant 
O mon cher Canada,

Mon regard languissant 
Ver» tel ee portera."

A translation of which le:

Woepiag sorely as he Journeyed 
Over many a foreign strand,

A Canadian exile wandered.
Banished from his native land.

Bad and pensive, sitting 
By a rushing1-river's shore,
To the flowing waters spake he 

Words that fondest memories bore:

“It you see my own dear country— 
Most unhappy le Its lot— 

a»y to all my friends, O river 
That they never are forgot.

“Oh those days so full of glsdnsss. 
Now forever are they o’er;

And, ala», my own dear country,
I shall never see It more.

“No, dear Canada, O my homeland 
But upon my dying day 

Fondly shall my last look wander 
To thee, beloved, far away I”

V SJSo, when hie 
from his iüterasrjj (ft iTT!
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“Towsr of Ivory."

"JCawer of Ivory,” the new novel by 
Gertrude Atherton ( Macmillan Company, 
Tdhjnvo. Price, 81.50), has been fitly 
termed, "a large tapestry of modem Ufa.” 
but that life is on a plans far removed 
from the usual or the commonplace. The 
refldfir lives more thso a PMAnf 
glimpse of Munich and of London. Mr*. 
Atherton writes from an Intimate know­
ledge of Germany and England, and her 
pictures, those of Munich especially, are 
lifelike and alluring.

Tbfc hero 1* John Ordham, a rather in- 
defeat young English aristocrat of un­
usual Intellectual gifts and prepossessing 
manners. While residing in Munich and 
leisurely studying German In preparation 
for entering a diplomatic career, he meets, 
ou terms of growing. Intimacy, Marga- 
rethe-Styr, a great prima donna of Ameri­
can birth, whose wonderful voice and 
rexiJlKtlc rendering of Wagner'» opera, 
educed with an Impenetrable reserve In 
private life, and a darkly mysterious past, 
mâkee her a unique and fascinating per­
sonality.

Ordham. owing both to family Influence 
and hi* bwc attractions. Is welcomed In 
the best society of Munich. It 1» while 
visiting. In company with Princess Nach- 
meietcr. at the palace of the unhappy 
King l.udwlg that his personal acquain­
tance with the famous singer has Its be­
ginning. A short time 
met a rich abd extremely beautiful tho 
somewhat frivolous American girl, Mabel 
Cutting, whom 1)1» and her mother and 
the princess arc bent on having him 
mkrry. (the, however, merely amuses 
him but does not touch bis heart nor ap­
peal to hie Intellect.

Margaret ha ’with unremitting success, 
continues to sing the dramatic roles of 
-ne peteujaenj o» epioei pm epiiqwua 
dlenccs that never cease to marvel at 
lift complete 
personality t 
represents, Ordham never misses one of 
her performances, and, a welcome visitor 
In the seclusion of her beautiful tower on 
the leer, he learns, little by little, same- 
thlng of her terrible experience In the 
past, which, has so vividly 
artistic life. Meanwhile Ui 
bond between them strengthens, tho as 
yet he does uot regard her as a lover.,

Always too pliant In the bands of 
others, on his return to London to pas» 
Ms examinations he is Intrigued Into 
marrying Mabel. Tho at first undoubted­
ly In love with her he learne too late the 
utter unsuitable»» of the union, and re- 
vokewuts the revelation ot the strategy 
’'■filch brought 
deavors .to fulfil 
wife ” When partly thru hi* Influence 
dargsrsthe Styr accomplishes a brilliant 

niph In London. It Is the beginning of 
-, «Bd- That end. th/r unquestionably 

- rtlstic. Is a very far remove froth the 
rfidltiooal story-book ending when heroes 

and heroines "lived happy ever after.”
Th# story Is of absorbing Interest to 

Hi# last word; but one Is conscious of a 
-ague disappointment that the possessor 

■ f so. many winning characteristics should 
not have developed more strongly the 
lr6inf4y qualities of honor and human 
kindness. “Human nature as lit Is”—yes,
. crbgpe: too often the real falls pitifully 
mort of the Ideal. Nevertheless the 
'•ook'!# unquestionably a work of gttnluw, 
:inA a-111 find an abiding place In the 
literature of the future

> STUDIC 
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Long dlW-y _

lonely
MILIJohn Trevena.

The man who 
has done so much 
to put Into litera­
ture the life of the 
English moorland 
—John T revena­
is a bachelor under 
forty years of 
age., who for 
several years has 
been winning back 
health on the high, 
wind
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what was In thqm from a financial I street with one or two of Mr. BrltasTs 

standpoint, but for what was In the \ treasures under their arms, 
books themselves. At this time of his
14 Ha  * tala. Jlaaa. d «a I

ELOlplay running thru the 
cn It does not require 

the assistance of any additional optical 
lenses* to pierce thru, and while the 
plot Is en the whole, impossible and many 
of the terms superlatively hackneyed, 
•till the book is worthy of attention, and 
would mqke a pleasant bit of after- 
dinner reading before the grate. (Ward, 
Lock tt Company, Toronto).

•
“The* Danger Trail.”

Double-distilled, lurid, melodramatic

4 ***/em
>■ books themselves. At this time of hla j The premises contain all the tinwG i

~ve£i Tv. WlnhTrt.r'eto4lLnveer thé ‘round 100,000 old volume, of Europe i 

wherewithal to* bm/ I the end American literature, which sreééoékî ofjîieph^e continually changing. Catalogs sniff
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stretches of Dartmoor. Living In an jn opposition to the efforts of the In- at*d freight, to such widely distant 
Isolated cabin. In all the freedom and fldcl. who lri bv Bradtoueh wore P°lnt* Ottawa, Montreal, Quebec, with all the cares of bachelorhood, he caaslng considerable trouble In Ené- Winnipeg, Edmonton. Vancouver.
- phase '"oV* ÏÏ» ’SiSTft rthtTm^^n^T, SHK

which he has faithfully portrayed in uMlf tos toeukin, Z We understand from Mr. Brttiwlt
wEnm . . , w _ , of the Bradlaugh party made Its exls- ‘hat he Is about to put his own tnter-
Whlle hls books leave behind an lm- tence no longer necessary. ’ esting and valuable collection of o l

u ,ldeale’ , fl”e’ ,clean In 1884. Mr. Brltnell opened a branch prints and engravings on the marker, 
living, and the wholesome tonic of pure 0f Ms business In Toronto, taking a All hls friends and correspondent# W’U ,
‘ j" and heaven-sent sunshine breathes shop on Yonge-street, near hls present i now have the opportunity to see the"
°_5T._n’ y*t a lon*,’ haunting etand. Net much progress was made scarce old prints which have been J

ot p l,fu‘ figuree derelicts of at first, owing to poor demand for rare hls possession for many year».
eklng^oiit starvfne^hve* “with booke ln Canada. But Mr. Brit- John Brltnell pe-sonally is a ecm»-
of raw° and wUdTng h ^ neU l* “ enterprising man and very what slightly built man of 62 yean.

The oeoole of^hl 80on had a lar*‘ connection In the Hls head Is that of a scholar, with s
his boSks ust « he Te. th~ United States. AJtho hi. ÇanadUn broad brow and a mas. of long grty
so unnompromislmr ïlteraînes^of d««sn bu,lne“ hae Picked up considerably hair. Hls eyebrows and beard are'.

! , f ot ,at«. the American connection U shaggy and grey, and hls large biwwa
leave s nelgM^rti^lnd et^Ttodl0 f‘T„the moet valuable one. Mr. eyes sparkling with geniality* art wi-% I 
ment in a new Britne» 8 name ts well and favorably dimmed by years of book reading. He- 4 1

“Furze thé cn^l” ZT'ZZfbZ- ^own even in the very capital of the Is assistsM by hisTn-ln-Taw Mr. 1 
arctwo ofah,.Cmo.t ririklngWkl Hnlted «^‘^-Waablngton. To the Charles Haasefman, by hls wm Albert 
They are part of a tritoïî Congrewilonal library ln that dty he and hls daughter Alice. They all wen.
purpose i, thus defined ^thfauîhor» ^ ^ * COn*,«Brnt * ZÏÏÏV?

Darttnoo*^8 are A'fCree 6'heath^'a^d A boak*lover on entering the shop Brltnell. whose personality* Inspires 
granne^Vhe fu^em^mYuggTst Wvee the bu8t,,ng <=ommercla, world them all. 

cruelty, the heather endurance, and 
thé granite strength.

t ><
12 m 
In a 
for 1mk ii.or
aethrills pursue you el) the way along “The 

Danger Trail,” by James Oliver Curwood 
(McLeod A Allen, Toronto). The trail 
lies north from Prince Albert .and crosses 
the right of way of the railway . which 
1» to connect the far west with Hudsons 
Bay/

The leading character, Johh Howland, 
is a civil engineer who has come to take 
charge of the building of the Hudson 
Bay Railway.. At the outset he falls ln 
with a mysterious girl from the north, 
catches heart fever at first sight, and Is 
immediately plunged Into a succession of 
dangerous happenings that almost make 
the reader gasp 
from the rapidly

PIWhat a host of memorise are recalled 
by these old French songs! To the 
French-Cansdian they are a constant Joy 
and inspiration. Such songs as “A la 
Claire Fontaine/' “Le Canadien Errant,” 
"Vive La Canadienne,” "C’Est Le. Belle 
Françoise,’’ "En Roulant Mon Boule," 
with Its rollicking chorus, “Dans Les 
Prisons de Nantes,"

il
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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. McLenauan of Mont- 
rval; John Reade of Montreal, one of 
the most gifted of our poets, has made 
some fine translations; Sir James Edgar 
and W, D. Llghthall have written Eng­
lish version» df some of the best known 
eong# and others have directed their ef­
fort# in the same direction with more or 
less success. Aud what a source of* de­
light and Inspiration are these old French 
eongs! 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 ln mystery, 
even the name of the author In inanv 
cases Is unknown and yet when charmed 
by a particular song we feel, to use the 
',°^e °‘Poma* Carlyle, when speaking 
of the Mbelungen Song.” that while all 
that was mortal of the author Is gone 
utterly, of hi* life and Its environment, 
as of the body tabernacle he dwelt ln 
the very ashes remain not, and like a 
fair, heavenly apparition, which. Indeed, 
he was, ha* melted Into air, yet the .voice 
he uttered, In virtue of It* Ihspi 
still lives and will live.

n .r.
"Gal Le Rosier," 

"Malbrouck," “Entre Paris Et Bt. Deni»/’ 
"Marlanson,” "Sur Le Pont DAvignon," 
“Alouette,” which has become noted as a 
college eong:

evlous he has
CONI- i

for breath to recover 
recurring, lightning 

change, hair-breadth escapes of the hero 
If you like a tale that wit; keep you 

keyed up to a high emotional pitch thru­
out, an<) give you no hint of the elusive 
mystery until you strike the last chapter 
—here you have it.

"Alouette, gentille allouette 
Alouette, Je te plumerai."

and a host of others possess a never- 
ending charm.

Noel, or Christmas, is the theme of 
many of these old songs. Probably the 
most beautiful of all 1» "D'Ou Viens—tu 
Bergere”:

'
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subjugation of her own 
to that of the heroine she "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 
Payne /Copp, Clark Company, Toronto).

The chief characters are a man and 
women who are accomplice* In all man­
ner of Illegitimate get-rlch-qulck schemes. 
They make a fortune, fall In love, marry, 
fall., out again. Aside from the story, 
one get* a great deal of "Inside Informa­
tion". on the crooked ways of specula­
tion and gambling.

Brand
DovercoD'ou viens—tu, bergere 

D'ou vleoe—tu?
Je viens de retable.
De m'y promemer :
J’ai vu un miracle 
Ce soir arrive.

i
TH1
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Hours.
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PrtAi

The furze is 
destroyed by the Are but grows again; 
tjie heather Is tom by the winds but 
blossoms again; the granite Is 
away Imperceptibly by the rain."

Qu as—tu vu, bergere, 
Qu' as—tu vu?

J’ai vu dans la creche 
Un petit enfant 
Sur la paille fraîche 
Ml» bien tendrement.

Rien de plus, bergere, 
Riens de plu»? 

kalnt' Marie, sa mere, 
Qui lui fait hoir du lait 
Saint Joseph, son per», 
Qui tremble du froid.

'A
TH#worn E.ft. Books Received.

■rfSto "The Rust of Rome/'

” ‘ ' Ing /Caswell A Co.)
"Samuel- the C 

/.Mc-Ldod A Alien).
"Our Flat,” by R. Andom (Cessell A 

C'o, i
"Kngland and the English,” by Price 

Collier /McClelland A Goodchlld).

mi
by Warwick Deep-"Day In Court.”

Here is a book on law procedure and 
the workings of the court room, which Is 
equally Intelligible to layman or lawyer.

The author, Francis L, Wellman, 
prominent American advocate, explains 
and discusses therein the difference be­
tween the work of the office lawyer and 
the advocate, tho physical au-J mental en­
dowment*. the educational qualifications 
necessary, preparation for trial, selecting 
a Jury, the art of direct examination, the 
aft ot cross-examination, the summing 
up.

The commendable feature* of the book 
are Its bright, readable style, the entire 
absence of technical terms and legal 
phraseology, and the Innumerable Illustra­
tive stories and anecdotes which Illumi­
nate the work. It will prove the source 
of a fund of Information to those In­
terested In legal procedure, and an ad­
mirable text-book for the young lawyer 
who wishes to build up a reputation as 
er- advocate. (Macmillan Company, To­
ronto).

In hto h 
12 Bt. JIBR7.i it about. Yet he en- 

hi* duty to hi* yotmg tieeker,” by Upton SinclairHIM AN’ ME, w
!

i;:... ‘ •es­te Him an’ me Have quarrelled, - 
What on earth about? ® 

Sure I couldn’t tell It,
Him an' me arc out.

11 The ri 
and thJ 
have dJ 
Univers 
because^ 
lotion j 
school. 1

Rien de plus, bergere,
Rien de plus?

Va le boeuf cl Vane/
Qui sont par devant,
Avec leur haleine 
Réchauffent l’enfant.

Rien de plus, bergere.
Rien de plus?

Va trois petit anges 
Descendus du ciel 
Chantant les louanges 
Du Pere éternel.

Which has been translated thus:

SHEPHERD MAID, WHENCE 
COME8T THOU?

"Shepherd maid, whence comest thou, .
Whence comeet thou?”

"From the stable which to-night 
I. a shepherd maiden, sought,
Wondrous vision met my sight 
And a marvel there was wrought."

"Shepherd maid, what aaweet thou. 
What sa west thou?"

"In the manger did I ace 
Fairest babe that eye» e’er tew,
Placed wis He so tenderly 
On a couch of softest straw.”

the
z„ ^ i C.C.I,.—Central Circulating Library.
I Cor. Church aid Adelalde-sts. Hours 9 a.m. to 9 p.m.

R.L.—Reference Library,
(Cor.St.George and Callege-sts. Hours 10 a.m. to 9.30 p.m. Phone Col. 6629.)

; Pboae M. 791.)
; _ *Now I’m awful lonely,

He'll be lonely too— 
Thinking long, not knowing. 

What on earth to do.

Nobody will meet him 
In the Glen to-night,

Nobody be waiting 
. In the sweet twilight.

Sure I’m most unhappy. 
Tear* are In m>- eye.

Wish I hadn’t quarrelled.
Wish that I could die.

Maybe too he’ll meet with 
Girls as nice as me.

In the Glen I’m going.
For I needs must see.

Hush! Himself I* standing 
By the waterfall.

What! I'm surely dreaming, 
Thought I heard him call.

No! I wasn't dreaming.
In hi* arm* I He,

Wish that midst hi* kisses 
I could live and die.

Thinking long 1* over.
Sure as sure can b». 

Nevermore we’ll 
Lover»—Him 

Maureen In Ballymena observer.

- 1 QUERIES AND ANSWERS*

My children are very much Interested 
In L. M. Montgomery’» story of "Anne I 
of Green Gables." They have heard fed 

that thei*e Is a sequel to this story, 
but do not know the name of It. Kind- jp*
ly give title of the book, publisher and I 
price. U

II "That it a good book which la 
opened with expectation and closed 
with profit"—Alcott.
Devoted to the intefci 

reading public, patrons of the 
public library; library notes; 
how to use the library; questions 
and answers, end Hate of new 
books.
N. B.—Questions must be receiv. 

ed not later than Monday.

I

sts of the

i
.r ^ w- iLilian Leveridge.jt', "The Sporting Chance."

"Obviously, a story of the turf,” one 
might exclaim ou looking at the outride 

_ T,Wn might be followed by a triumphant
I told you so,” after glancing casually 

over the first sentence or two were the 
ader lacking Ip genuine respectful 

originality to such an extent as to allon 
MSiseif the use of that time-bedraggled 

More than picturing life at the 
1'idflock, the writers, Alice and Claude 

<“p *n‘° ‘be subject of running 
aWayjfi’om one’s environment. Tfiey 
HGnavHghtly over tMs, however, letting 
'bflr >lng« flap only the surface, 
Totally bring the whole 

*1>rtP t*«ue.
Tha.whole plot. whl<*h doe* not boast 

®‘,,‘$2'nerked originality, centre* a round 
V^ewi* Englishman, Mortyn Ctlthero. 
Wp|h‘' becu reared In a household of

t: ■• .5 „ Miss Montgomery’s second book 1» 
published by the L. C. Page Compear, 
Boston, and Is distributed in Canada 
by William Briggs (Methodist Boole 
Room). The retail price Is 81.80. ' m

m■i- ■■ii i
rr: h

LIBRARY NOTES,

One of the most Important public 
library functions, from the educational 
point of view. Is the record of the 
daily "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.

The contractors of the ’’Riverdale’t: 
Library (corner Gerrard-street and" 
Broadvlew-avenue) are making rapid 
progress on the building, which will 
be opened, as they believe, about the 
middle of May.

: ’ io. +

Any Book With the adoption of a resolution 
declaring that W. R. Nursey, the pre­
sent inspector of public libraries, wsl 
overworked, and that he should hart 
assistants to help him in hie duties 
the Ontario Library Association

I ,
'

Mentioned on this page will be 
delivered to your home at the 

•Very lowest price obtainable 
thru any retail trade channel. 
Write the

and
affair to the usual brought Its tenth annual meeting 

close, yesterday.

“Methods of reaching the people.* 
waa the subject of an address by Mlsl 
B. M. Dunham, B. A., of Berlin, wh# - 
suggested that every librarian s66ul4 
have some plan for reaching tie 
children.

“Shepherd maiden, nothing more.
Nothing more y 

"Holy Mary, too, was there.
In the stable bleak and old 
Did she tend the Infant fair:
While Bt. Joseph shook with cold."

’’Shepherd maiden, nothing

_ ha
!

iLITERARY EDITOR, 
Toronto Sunday World.
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mort narrow-minded prejulire* 
“> a fall), i ARTHUR SYMONS.

J Author of "Plays, Acting and Music.”Ü!nil who belong! to th- more.
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The New Books

Songs of the French-Canadians
An Appreciative Essay in Two Parts—Part Two

By John Boyd,
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