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HE reader who is satiated with the
ordinary modern novel will find a
cure .for ennui in “The Gates of

Hell,” a story of frontier life in the
United States and Canada, by Alfred
Fitzpatrick. Those who are familiar
with the revolting conditions which pre-
vail on our frontier will recognize that
a master hand has portrayed the scenes
in this book. To those unacquainted
with the frontiersman’s modus vivendi
the book will prove a revelation. It is
a thrilling narrative, full of unique in-
cidents, and has a charming love story
running through it. The author of the
book is very generously donating the
proceeds to the betterment of the fron-
tier toiler. It will be ready. for the
Christmas trade. Copies may be se-
cured from the Reading Camp Associa-
tion, Aberdeen Chambers, Toronto, and
from all booksellers.

For eleven years this association has
been doing its utmost to improve the
lot of our frontier toilers. The method
is to send an instructor, usually a col-
lege graduate or undergraduate, to a
camp, where he works with the men
during the day and conducts informal
educational classes in the evenings. On
Sundays he holds a song service. They
provide current magazines, books and
usually an organ or gramaphone.
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DELIGHTFUL story, with two

old sweethearts for hero and hero-

ine, was “The Loves of Pelleas
and Elarre,” by Zona Gale, which won
popular favor some years ago. There
followed “Friendship Village,” by the
same author, in which forced cheerful-
ness played almost too overwhelming
a part. Now, we have another contri-
bution from this vivacious writer in
“Mothers to Men,” in which the chief
“speaker” is Calliope Marsh, a philan-
thropic old maid, who appeared in
“Friendship Village” also. Calliope is
a vivacious creature, withal, who is too
deadly sentimental for daily food. The
activities of the Friendship Married
Ladies Cemetery Improvement Sodality
are the subjects of the various narra-
tives which make up the volume. This
kind of book invariably introduces a
deserted baby or a forlorn child, who
in real life would be sent to an orphan
asylum, but who furnishes a whole
community with material for philan-
thropic endeavor. In this case, the for-
saken child is a small boy, whose
drunken father betakes himself to life
in the open, leaving his offspring to
make the best of a lonely lot. The
child, Christopher John Bartlett, is
adopted by Mis’ Eleanor Emmons and
her niece, Robin Sidney, who regar.d
him as a gift of Providence. There is
a masculine philanthropist, who sets
himself to playing an all-the-year-round
Santa Claus to Friendship Village, and
who preaches on every occasion in an
improving fashion, although he seems
to have no regular work to do. There
is a good deal of homely philosophy in
the stories of the various enterprises
undertaken by the Friendship ladies,
and many will find the book quite read-
able. There is too much of the sacchar-
ine element in most of the “workers,”
and one turns with some relief to Alex.
Proudfit, a young man who is alleged
to be selfish and worldly, but who seems
to be the most sensible citizen of them
all. There is also a chapter on the
woman suffrage question, in which an
ultra-modern young woman bears a
prominent part, enlightening the village
fathers after a fashion to strike awe
to the masculine heart. Toronto: The
Macmillan Company, of Canada.
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OST Canadians have heard of
Father Lacombe, the missionary

who went to the Blackfeet in 1849,

and who has seen a great, lone land be-
come the Golden West of transcontinen-
tal trains and vast prairie provinces,
with a welcome such as no other land
extends to the newcomer from crowded
Europe. Miss Katherine Hughes, one

of Camada’s capable journalists, has
written the story of the life of this
“Black Robe Voyageur” with a sym-
pathy and vivid charm which make its
four hundred and fifty pages a most
interesting narrative. Here will be
found the record of a life of simplest
and yet most heroic endeavor, among
the Indians of the West, a life full of
romantic and moving incident, in a
country where only the strong and fit
are needed. Father Lacombe is pre-
sented as an essentially human and lov-
able ecclesiastic, who has given of his
lavish affection to the dusky “Chil-
dren” among whom he ministered, and
whose twilight days are gladdened by
the establishment of the “Home” on
which he had set his heart. This is a
book to be read by all who are inter-
ested in the development of our won-
derland—the West. Toronto: William
Briggs.
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(1 HE HEALER” is a novel by
Robert Herrick, who is one of
America’s foremost writers of

fiction. Mr. Herrick is always in ear-

nest, and usually has an obvious pur-
pose in his novels. ‘“The Healer” is
concerned with an unconventional and
even extraordinary character, who pos-
sesses the gift of healing, as if it were

a possession akin to musical or literary

genius.  This gift becomes obscured

through the vices of “The Healer,” who
betakes himself to a lonely northern

“wood, somewhere in Canada, and leads

a primitive existence among lumber-
men and miners. He encounters there
the daughter of a rich man, who has
all youth’s .charm and helplessness.
Their marriage is a romantic incident
in “The Healer’s” career, but his wife
is too conventional to understand his
wild longings for “unspoiled Nature,”
and the inevitable drifting apart begins.
“The Healer” becomes a fashionable
physician and eventually becomes ad-
dicted again to drug habits. He is
rescued from this condition by an unat-
tractive spinster of doubtful virtue, and
turns finally to his early aims of true
healing. The book is of more than or-
dinary interest, and is written in a style
which possesses far more of clarity and
terseness than that of the “popular”
magazine serial writer. Yet there is a
lack of unity in the narrative which
leaves the reader with an impression
of incoherence. = Mr. Herrick’s later
novels have not equalled in poise and
finish one of his earlier efforts. “The
Common Lot.” But “The Healer” de-
serves .careful reading and is very much
up-to-date in its study of the psychic
aspects of disease. Toronto: The Mac-
millan Company of Canada.
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NOTHER novel with a maternal
title, also a Macmillan publica-
tion, is “Mother,” by Kathleen

Norris, a much more wholesome and
refreshing story than the Zona Gale
production. The young heroine, Mar-
garet, rebels against her lot of mon-
otony and hard work, as one of a
numerous family, when along comes a
“millionaire lady,” who whisks Margaret
away to a life of luxury and idleness,
which that young person naturally en-
joys. She learns to regard her mother
with compassion, as a toiler without
recompense, and reflects with half-con-
temptuous compassion on the sordid
trials of such a lot. After years of
travel and novelty, Margaret returns to
her father’s house, where, by a process
of gradual enlightenment, she comes to
see that her mother is leading a broader
and more useful life than her friends of
more pretentious aims. There is a ten-
der little romance inwoven with Mar-
garet’'s home-coming, and the story
closes in the conventional fashion, with
a prophecy of wedding bells. Perhaps
the reader might desire a happy medium
between the “Mother’s” household, with
the shabby furniture and unremitting
toil, and the luxurious inanity of the
Carr-Boldt’s existence. “Mother” is a
charming story, brightly told.
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CAPITAL AND SURPLUS
$6,650,000
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Parenté, teach your
Children economy

This is one of the greatest factors
in their education. Have them
put away their five and ten cent
pieces, even coppers.  Arrange
with them to go to the Bank and
start a savings account. After-
wards, with them, watch the bal-
ance grow. Then, not only do
you teach them economy, but you
get into closer touch with them. g4

The Traclers Bank

of Canada

INCORPORATED 1885
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SMOKELESS

A woman often does not notice
what a cold day it is so long as she
is bustling around the house. But
when she sits down to her sewing and
mending, she soon feels chilly.

It is then she needs a Perfection Smokeless Oil Heater.
Its quick, glowing heat warms up a room in next to no time,

That is the beauty of a Perfection Smokeless Oil Heater. It is
always ready for use; you can carry it wherever you please ; and you

light it only when you want it.

The Perfection Oil Heater is smokeless and odorless— a patented automatic
device insures that. It is reliable, safe and economical — burns nine hours on one
filling. Handsome, too — drums finished either in blue enamel or plain steel, with

nickel trimmings.

Dealers everywhere ; or write for descriptive circular to any agency of
The Imperial Oil Company, Limited
The Queen City Oil Company, Limited

YONGE STREET -

A GREAT SAVIN

Doors and Windows tight enough to keep out
winter storms—will keep down the cost of fuel.

Write for advice and plans for protecting your home.
Many in your locality are using our system.

CHAMBERLIN METAL WEATHER STRIP CO.

- TORONTO, ONT.
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