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“gbundance of our very rich field, inter-

“mingled and arranged with generous
“hand of the poet...We find in it our
“pational deeds by the side of the artistic,
“the pagan side by side with the religious.
“Further, wedding and historical songs,
“wild songs of the Cossacks, epics or sad
“songs, ballads of robbers and Tchumaks,
“national songs, those sung when plant-
“ing, Easter songs and finally some of
“the works of our national poets, inter-
“woven with many valuable and ex-
“planatory mnotes dealing with many
“Interesting aspects of our literature,
“history and national existence.

“The translation, while even through-
“out, is very near the original in its ‘dis-
“tribution,” rhythm and confidence. The
“book reads lightly and interestingly,
“gnd the richness of material and the
“plainly evident love and understanding
“of our songs which the sympathetic
“guthor puts into the theme is not without
“influence on the reader. This work,
“without doubt, will serve to lead to the
“mutual acquaintance of Ukrainian and
“English and so will be productive of
“much good.”

The book is quite cheap and can be
had from any Winnipeg stationer or
departmental store, I imagine, and prob-
abry it can be had from almost any book-

seller in any town in the West. It has
stirred an immense interest in Great
Britain and has been liberally and favor-
ably reviewed, notwithstanding the con-
centration of the war. No doubt Britain
is getting around to the necessity of under-
standing more of the foreign peoples that
have migrated to her colonies.

We are too apt to think that the
foreigner within our gates regards us as
superior beings, but if we could get
their true point of view, we would find

that far too frequently the
As Others despise us and, I am afraid,
See Us not wholly without cause

when we remember the work
of political heads to which already refer-
ence has been made. In the matter of
the high cost of living, I was greatly
interested in the comment of an Italian
neighbor in Winnipeg, she came from
Itafy when very young, and speaks English
fluently. We became acquainted through
the work of the Italian Red Cross Society,
and I said something to her about the
increased cost of living. She laughed
and said, “Oh, you Canadians think too
much of your work,” and she went on
to describe some of the dishes which con-
tain all the proper proportions of a well
balanced ration, which at the same time
were very moderate in price. They
all, however, took considerable time to
prepare. She manages a small restaurant
and I have sampled the dishes and know
whereof I speak, and I know that they
are excellent. My Italian friend shrugged
her shapely shoulders and said, ‘“You
Canadians call us ‘Spaghetti’ and ‘“Maca-
roni,” but we can live and live well where
you people would starve.” Her remarks
were not made in any offensive sense, but
It was quite evident that she was not
unduly impressed with the superiority
of her Canadian neighbors, either as
cooks or housewives.

I have another neighbor, a Roumanian,
she does not speak English so well as my
Italian neighbor, but she had gone to a
bazaar for one of the city charities.
The beauty and high quaﬁty of the
needlework to be sold at this bazaar
had been widely advertised and being
Interested in this kind of work, she had
gone to see it. With a few very expressive
gestures, she convinced me that her opin-
lon of the quality of the embroidery, for
example, was not high, and she emphasized
her right to the opinion by producing
samples of her own work, that I am sure
would have put to the blush ractically
any article offered in the same fine at the

azaar,

Among the peoples who have come to
us there is a vast amount of talent lying
dormant which we have made absolutely
no attempt to develop barring a few
tentative efforts by the Canadian handi-
crafts. Isit any wonder that these people
are not loyal, that they are not developing
any Canadian spirit and that their
attitude of mind toward us is largely one
of contempt?

The Litfle Helper
By Edith M. Thomas

Grandpa was sitting in the porch one
Warm spring day, when Tommy came in
from his garden with two little wrinkles
puckered right across his forehead.
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“Grandpa,” said he, “why did Noah
let any toads come into his ark?”’

“What do you mean, Tommy?”’ asked
grandpa, hiding a smile behind his ‘news-
paper. .

“ ’Cause I just wish he had let them
all drown,” said Tommy, in a disgusted
tone. “I went aut to sow some sweet-
william seeds,'’cause you know William
is papa’s name, and there was a great
big toad right in the middle of my garden.
I most know he is waiting there to eat
up my seeds.”

“Toads do not eat seeds,” said grandpa.
“Do you suppose that toad is not good
for something?”’

“You said the earthworms were little
spades, and dug my garden for me,”
said Tommy, thoughtfuﬁy. “But a toad
can’t dig, and I don’t see what use he is,
anyway.”’

\

“Well, then, I will show you,” said

grand{l)a.
So he went to the workshop, and chose
four blocks of wood of the right shape
and size. He carried them to the garden,
and built a little house of them beside a
row of young squash plants. Then he
gave the toad a ride on the coal-shovel
from Tommy’s garden to the little block
house.

“This is Mr. Toad’s house,” said grand-
pa. ‘“We will leave him here, and never
disturb him.”

Mr. Toad seemed to take kindly to
his 'new quarters. He was often seen
sitting in his front door and looking out
with a very serious expression, winking
his bright eyes and spreading out his
fingers just as baby spread hers when
Tommy counted, ““O, u, t, out,” on them.

“Neighbor Smith says that the bugs
have eaten up all his squash vines,” said
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grandpa, one day. ‘“Why have they not
touched ours, Tommy?”’

Tommy did not know.

“How about our lodger in the garden?”
said grandpa, smiling.

“Do you mean Mr. Toad?’ asked
Tommy. “Does he catch the bugs?”

“If you watched him long enough,
you would see,” said grandpa. ‘“When he
sits in his front door, he is taking care of
our garden, and when a trespasser comes
along, Mr. Toad arrests him at once.
The least that we can do for him is to
give him a house rent free, don’t you
think so?”

“O grandpa,” said Tommy, eagerly,
“is everything in the whole world of
some use?”’

Cold Sores—These may often be pre-
vented from develoEing bhy applying spirits
of camphor on their first appearance.
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It is the object of this advertisement to
differentiate Mr. Edison’s recent inven-
tion from any and all talking machines.
There are nearly one hundred different
makes of talking machines on the mar- [ff |§
ket. The New Edison is not a talking || ian Opre.
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Company)

machine.

The pictures oﬁ this page were taken while these
twenty different artists were actually singing or play-
ing in direct comparison with the New Edison’s

Re-Creation of their work.

These astonishing tests are chronicled in three hun-
dred of America’s leading newspapers, which concede
that an artist’s performance cannot be distinguished

from the New Edison’s Re-Creation of it.

OTTO GORITZ
Baritone, Metropolitan Opera
: Company

is positively the only instrument which
the test of direct comparison with living\artists,. May we send
you the brochure ‘“Music Re-Creation,”

The NEW E ISON

successfully sustained

the Critics Say.”"
THOMAS A. EDISON, Inc.

ALICE VERLET
no, Paris Grand

Guipo CICCOLINI
Celebrated Italian Tenor

MARIE KAISER
Concert Soprano

HFLEN CLARK
Concert Contralto

d, the booklet “What
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GLEN ELLISON
pular. Scote

Concert Contralto h Baritone |




