
CANADIAN COURIER.

MUNICIPAL GOLF COURSES dignant astonishmen t at the perversity with whichINOTICE that yau have been giving a good dealof attention of late-and very properly so-
to the ancient and royal game of Golf. You
have been telling us especialQy how much they

play Golf in the breezy and spacious West, where
the hales should ail be long and wide and deep.
But, in any article on Golf in Canada, we are bound
ta find pictures of the luxurîous club-house, and
aIl the evidences that, with us, Golf is usually an
expensive and exclusive spart. What I take my
pen in hand for to-day is ta ask why it should flot
be in Canada-as it is in many American and
British cities-a poor man's spart as well. There
is na reason in the world why a man, whase finances
will not permit him ta join a club, should nat be
allowed ta get the health and enjoyment which Golf
brin gs-especi ally ta the mîddle-aged.

IN many Amnerican and British cities, they have
what are called municipal Golf Courses. That

is, they have fine eighteen-hale courses kept in order
by the municipalîties, and which are absolutely f ree
ta any man who chooses ta present himself ta the
"caddy-master" with a bag of clubs and ask per-
mission ta play. Sa popular are they that often
the man desiring a game must put up bis name in
advance, when he is given an hour at which he
must drive off the first "tee"; and, if he is nat there
he loses his game. The officiai in charge starts
off the pairs of players in quick succession behind
each other, twa minutes hetween each pair; and,
on holidays, there is not a spare place on the course.
Now this ail means that there must be thousands
of men who would like ta play Golf, but do not
belong ta any club. Under aur exclusive system,
they could not play at aIl. Under the better system
prevailing ini the United Kîngdom and the United
States, they may play frequently an a capitally-kept
course, with fia expense ta themselves save for any
balls they may lose.

SURELY this is an excellent thing. I do flot sa
xnuch demand free golf for the yaung.-though

it is a fine game for them, and one which they wilI
be giad in after-life that they took up while still
susceptible ta instruction. -But the young wili
usuaily get exercise in sanie form. There are plenty
af things they can do, at littie expense, which keep
them in form. But when middle age cornes on,
then aIl the mare violent forms af play are removed
f rom the iist af possibilities. Only the most imagina-
tive can keep up with any regularity the practice
of waiking for waiking's sake. The dull-witted
find waiking a very duli "sport." lAt such a point
in a man's career, Golf coames as God-send. It gives
him an interest in waiking; and keeps him at it
long after he would have jumped on the Street-car
v ere he consciousiy taking a "constitutionai." Men
who couid flot walk half an hour aiong a Street
without feeling very tired, and who neyer dream
of walking ta their offices or f rom them, will trudge
for three or four hours up hill and down dale after
an illusive, exasperating, contrary-minded and
wickedly perverse golf-baIl.

A Lthis is splendid for the middie-aged. Te
Arý pump fre.sh air inta their iungs-open their
skins ta a copiaus perspiration-send the blaod
racing thraugh their veins-and wind up with ail
the joys of a shower-bath; and ahl without the
smallest feeling af doing something for their health.
The state of their health neyer crasses their minds.
They are gloriously absorbed in playing an engrass-
ing game, and their spirits are at the pitch they
knew when as boys they "ran bases' or plumped a
bail on goal. The years have fallen from their
rounded shaulders; and they are in their 'teens
again. They have forgotten stocks and markets and
judicial ruiings and microbes and "scoups" and al
the stupid things which concern the middle-aged
when they are mast cansciaus of their infirmity;,

- and are thinking anly ai ihow inspiring a thri came
up the shaft of their club when they got that dlean
shot off the "'tee">-or, perhaps, inarveling with ini-

tLbeir 'brassie" wiIl "top" ta-day.

JWOULD not dare write this way about Golf1beinIr a game for the middle-aged if my "nom-
de-plume" were flot impervious. Some husky Golfer
from wh ose jubilant mind a good "drive" had justdrîven-with the baîl-the date of bis birth, mightremonstrate with nme with bis "niblick." But it istrue al] the same that it is ta the middle aged thatGolf brings its most valuable gift. And that is why1 should like ta see aIl middle-aged peaple-women
as well as men-enjoying the magnificent franchise
of the "links." Iýt is flot that Golf really costs sovery much. It is only that people who have flotplayed it imagine that it must. It involves belong-ing ta a ýClub--samething with which rnany worthypeople have no experience, and so imagine ta be a

RNOLD BENNETT la flot the only BritisherAwho dared ta tackie tihe task af writlng aboutAmarica. "America as 1 Sa-w It" la a newaofferlng af the Macillan Compiany of New York. ila by Mrs. E. Alec-Tweedîe, and If It la ta ha judgedby the standard of thlî author's ather works, It willJustlfy the publishers' dlaIm that it la "Ia witty bookby a wltty womnan." Mrs. Aiec-Tweedîe bas donsmuch In the world af letters. "America, as I Saw IV"ls really a collection of articles which she wrote forthe New York "Times." She bas some appreciatIveand some critical things ta say about Amertea, andshe says them well.

The Museon Book Company's Elst af fail fiction
is as attractive as it is varied. Mr. Hall Calne'snew book, "The Womnan Thou Gavest Me"; David
Grayson's "Friendly Road" (whi-ch, when publlshed
In the "Amertcan Magazine," created Sucli a furore);a love etory, "The Caryston Famlly," by tilat dis-tingulshed Engliehwoman, Mrs. Humphrey Ward;
Rex Beacb's latest work, "Tha Iran Trali," and"Passianate F'riends," by H. G. Wells, are a few of
the notable'items, s0 far as fiction la concernad.
The complets poetlcal worke of Pauline Johnson,two, of Arthur Christopher Bensonsa collections of
esays, and Mr. Bennett's "'Plain Man and Hie Wife"
are among their lit of miscelianeoue works. Mus-
saii's iet looks mlghty attractive.

P>erbaps the two books of most Interest ta Cana-
diane are 1"The Shanty Man," by W. W. McCualg,
aud "A Century of Sali andSteam on the Niagara
River." The former of these le descrlbed by the
pubIlhers as "the new a la Drummond book." Mr.
McCuaig, a retired clergyman, was a close com-
panlon of the late Mr. Drummond, and on many
occasions accomnpanied hlm and gave reettations af
selections fram Drummand's poems, and fraquently
Intermlngled wlth Drummond'a selections poams of
hie own.

Everybody who l<new the "Daily News" (wbich le
naw merged In the "Dally News and Leader") wIllbe familier with the brillant wrfings of Its editor,
Mr. A. 0. Oardlner. As the editar of the largest Eng-
liait Liberal dally, Gardiner bas becc>me a bouse-
hold word wlth the thinklng pub-lie In Engiand. Hia
lateet work, "Plîlars of Bociaty," le publlshed byNiabet & CJompany. It la ,a collection ai studies.
Among the men and wamaen who figure in the bookmay be mentioned Mr. Joseph Chamberlain, Lard
Kitchener, Mr. Bonar La-w, Mr. H. G. Wells, Madame
Sarah Bernhardt, Lord Fisher, Dr. Woodrow Wilson,
Mrs. Humphrey Ward, and many athera ai equal
note.

Another notable wark from the same bouse leIlPhIs and Dickens," by Edgar Browne, the son af
"Phîz," wha s0 brlliantly llustratedl Dickena's work.
This book cantains many hitherto 9unpublished
drawlngs and letteras ralating ta Rabiot Browne and
Dickens, and manY sidelights an early Victorian
trnes by Eidgar Brawne, the san af "Phiz." The
namas oi Tennysan, Thackeray, LeIgli Hunt, Ains-
worth, and othars fiît acrass the pages, and the
whole -volume la fuil af the mnost intaresting and ab-
soTt>ing llterary remInfscences.

"The Double Life of Mr. Alfrad Burton," by E.Pilip. Oppenheim. The lateet produet af Mr. Op-penhelm's fertile braimi le a 'sort oi J-ack-and-the-
Beanetalk y&?ii brQfltht ni> ta date. Au auotioneers
clark happans imPOl au1 anaient Egyptian shrub, thefruit oi whîch 11 i the tortu of a smalI beau. If

great extravagance-and the purchase of a stmah~

u nkfnow n kee pso may a car n ef ul-l ivi ng n-i.a n an d
woman away from the game.

OF course, they make a mistake. Golf need cost
Sbut little-a mere trille when its benefits areweighed against it. But this is ail the more reasonwhy the municipality should undertake the smallexpense of keeping up a municipal Golf course forthe benefit of every citizen who desires to play, The]and can be got well out of the city limits; and soneed flot cost much. A convenient club-house wouldflot be very expensive, an-d ought ta be pretty nearlyself-stipportîng by the rent of lockers, the buyingof refreshments and passibly even meals. The up-keep of the course would be the only steady autlay;

and we should save that in the lessened civic ex-penditure on hospitals. That is flot a joke. Agentleman was telling me the other day that thestatistîcal tables, on which the British armny andnavy offices have for centuries based their grantsfor pensions to retired officers of both services,
have become useless and obsolete since the recent
poDularity of Golf. Before Golf came in, these
officers died off quickly after retirement through
sheer inaction. Now they aIl play Golf and "lIive
forever"ý-at the expense of their grateful country.

THE MONOCLE MAN.

anyane eats a bean, he Immedlately "sees the things
ai Life -and Death as they are" and le able ta see andeay and think and do thinge only In strict accordwith the truth. An auctioneer's clerk la the last
persan ta want to be In thîs position. But Alfred
Burton eats a bean and ls changed from a raysterlng,
swaggerîng, vulgar "«nut" ta a man whoee taetes
are anly for the good, the beautiful and the true.

The book lu a serles af Incidents, some gay, some
more or less grave. It le weli written lu everysense, and whle It le by no means the author's beetwork, It la stili Oppenheirn, and that le good enoughrecammendation. (Toronto: McClelland & Good-,chIld. $1.25 net.)

"Ganeral John Regan," by George A. Birmingham.
I thought Doctor Whitty, In the book af that name by
the same authar, was the lmit lu fuu-making, but
ha bas nathlng on Doctor O'Grady, the principal
character In tuile new book. A rlch AmerIcan
astanishes a sleepy Irish village ana day by, aeklng
tbem why thay haven't a statue ta General John
Regan, who, the American eays, wae born lu that
village. "Doctor O'Grady, Instead af professing Ig-
norance af any such haro ae General John Ragan,
inakes up Information about hlm and bluffe the whole
village lnto erectlng a statue. Thon ha bluffs the
Lord-Lieutenant at Dublin and nearly succeede lu
getting hlm ta came and unval the statue. The
situations are ludicrous, and the book scintillates,
wlth the fresb bubbllng wit of an Irishman.

The surprIsing feature of the etary le Its sinlplicity.
It le merely a collection af happenings which are
qulte naturai and-shall wa eay It?-quite usuel.
But told as George A. Birmingham can tell a story,
they become a classla. When you feel blue, la-veet
a dollar and a quarter In 'Genaral John Regan" andiaugh wlth and at a bumorlet who le nat onîy iunny
but claver aud captivatlng, whlch le more than can
be eaid for many humoriste. (Taronto: Hodder &
Stoughtou. $1.25 net)

"Fatima," by Rowland Thomas. Every boy--and
a good many girls-lave the aid stonles whlch aregrouped together In a book calied "Arabian Nigbts."
Mr. Thomas bas wrltten a new Arabian Night, a naw
tale of the East. It la deightsome lu Its quaint-
nase. Fatima, who combines ail tbe grades and
charme af every kind at modern beroîne, marries afool.- But she Isu't satîlfid witb a fool for a hua-
baud, s0 she goas ta the big -city aud there !aola
many wise men. But there le ona that ehe cannot
foo1, and the tale ai ber vain efforts la the story
Mr. Thomas bas ta tell. For Fatima, claver as ehe le,
fluds a match in the Beioved One, and aitar gi-ring
her pride and her honour, s0 tibat she may ba able
ta baast af her cunning and ber ciavernese, fluâs
berseif tasting oi dead sea fruit, Poor Fatima!
But Just wben yau plty ber most you find out that
sha bis auly dresxned ail this, about bar visit ta the
big clty and Its dire cansequencas, and that she basne-ver lai t bar hueband, tihe fool. Sa you put your
bandkerchlaf back Ito yaur pocket and puif out
yaur cheet and say yau knew ail, the tUme it was a
dream. But you didn't ... reaily. The author talls
bis story tao elevanly.

This book la a change from the ordlnary novai,
and a welcome change. It la claver and, la the main,
weil -wrltten, thougb I thiuk 'Fatima' migbt have
wondered ta bave heard hersai! descrlbed as

g'azaily." But perhaps that le the mare lterai
translation! (Toranto: MeClelland & Goodoblld.
$lm5 net)
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