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Appropriate Books
for Christmas Gifts

The Evolution of the Prairie Provinces
By W. S. HIERRINGTON

Author of -Heroines of Canadian History
aoth 7,.Lire of Frather Lacombe

By KATHERINE HUGHES
$.eo net

From Tenderfoot to Scout
»y A. C. RUDDY

Illustrated. loth $1.1%
The.best boy's book of the year. A great Christmnas present for a boy.

The Fourth Watch
By H. A. CODY, M.A.

Author of "The Frontiersman.-
Mr. Cody has made another success in "'The Fourth Watch.- His
previous vlmmade a great hit and he bas very ably sustained the
reputation he made on his firat novel.

Puice $1.25
Prairie Born EaIst and West <
and Other Poems Sketches and Essaya
By ROBERT J. C. STEAD

Cloth $z.oo net By ADELAIDE P. FITCH
An excellent book for a Christ- i,
amsGift. lt ione

On Western Traisini the Earilr Seventies
Frontier Pioneer Life i the CanadÏan North-West

By JOHN MCDOUGALL
Author of 'Saddle. Sled and Snowshoe.-

C loth $î. net
The latest book from the pen of this veteran pioneer. Full of vimn
and adventure of the early days.

Through Five Republics on Horsebacli
Being an Account of niany Wanderings in

South Ainerica
By G. WHITFIELD RAY, F.R.S.C.

Illustrated. cloth Ink $1.oO net, cloth gold $.zi~ net

Past Tears In Pichiering
Sketches of the History of the Community

By WILLIAM R. WOOD
Cloth, illustrat.d $1Lo net

la il Just Day Dreais of a
13Y MINNIE SMITH Pionee*r

A story of Life in British Col- and Other Verses
umbia. Dedicated to the Nat- By JOHN MORTIMER
ional Council of Women. Cith 75c.

Puiee $t,00
Songe of the Prairie

By ROBERT J. C. STEAD
Author of "The Empire Buîlders.*"

Lambskin $i.aO. Velvet Caif $124
A beautiful gift book in dainty style. Full of the national spirit and
optimism 0of the West.

The »iar7 0fof rs. John Graves Simce
Wife of the First Lieutenanit-GoVerflorOf Upper Canada

With Notes and a Bio raphy
By JOHN ROSS ROBERTSO'N

Containing 236 illustrations many of which are froni original drawlngs
by Mrs. Simcoe, It$30 t

SunohinÎe aid Shridow
By JEAN MITCHELL SMITH

A story of life in a frontier Ontario town.
Cloth $t.oo net.

Seeing Canada end the South
sy IH .P.scoTT, M.A.

Cloth $î.o
AT AL&L UOOniiLLitu3 OltFP..OX

W1ILLIAM BRIGGSLPUISLISHER, 29-37 RICHMOND ST. W., TORONTO

JAEGIER CHRISTmASGOODS<
The jucigment shown in the selection of gifts adds
largely to their value.

,jaeger Pure Wool Goods include something suit-
able for everybody.

Dresig Gown8, Smoking and Lounge
Jackets, Sweaters, Motor Coat8, Hoods,
Gloves, Steamer Rugs, Travelling Rugs,
Golf Coats, Waist-coat8, Shawls, etc.

AT ANY JAEGER STORE OR STORE
WHERE JAEGER GOODS ARE JEPT.

Dr. Jaeger'sWooSyste
Company>, Limlted

231lYonge St., Toronto
36S.Cterine St. West, Hontreal

<Steele Block, Portage Ave., Winnipeg

R ead our Advertisemnent Guarantee on Page Three of tixis aletie.

C ANADIANS have a healtby love ofoutdoor if e and the diversions
which belong thereto. Urban life

is flot the typical sphere of the Canadian
and few studies of wbat is vulgarly
termed the "smart set" appeal widely to
Canadian readers. "Love of the Wild"'
by Arche P. McKishnie, is an unusual
story of rural if e, which eniinently
justifies its name. The adventures of
"Boy" are sufficiently exciting to hold
the reader's interest to the inevitable
close, when Boy forsakes the Brother-
hood of Untamed Bachelors and takes
upon himself the responsibility of the
welfare of Gloss, as winsome a maiden
as ever gladdened the Wild. The
author's sympathy wth unspoiled Na-
ture is evident on every page, and liii
intimacy with the woods and pond
shows that he is undoubtedly a member
of the Lodge of the Open Door. Those
who know Kent County and the shores
of Lake Erie will recognize many a
stretch of reedy water, many a glimpse
of woodland. Every Ontario boy will
welcome this opening scene, with its
whiff of autumn forest.

"The hazy October sunlight sifted
through the trees and lay, here and
there, golden bits of carpet on the
mossy woodland. A glossy black aquirrel
paused on one of these spiashes of sun-
light, and, sitting erect, preened bis
long fur, then as the barsh scolding of
a red squirrel f elI on bis ears he sank
on ail fours again, and bounded into the
beavy shadows of the wood. A pair of
pursuing red squirrels sprang from an
opposite grove, and with shrill chidings
crossed the opening to tbe snake fence.
By taking this fence they migbt inter-
cept the quarry's fight. their object be-
ing to make short work of the black,
whom tbey hated with an bereditary
hatred, barking back to the dim past.

"In and out tbey flasbed, their yellow-
red bodies painting zig-zag streaks of
gold upon the forest background of
green. Suddenly they bialted, and with
tails slashing angrily, poured out a
tirade of abuse upon the buman frus-
trator of their designs." Toronto: Mc-
Leod & Allen.

AMOST artistie booklet, "The Evo-
PIlution of a Store," bas receîîtIy

been published. setting forth thie
=toy f the enterprise wbicb is now

11nownlthrougbout the Dominion as
"Eaton's." The record of development
f rom 1869 to 1911 is one o! steady pro-
gress on a "strictly cash" basis. The
late Mr. Timothy Eaton was a man o!
great business sagacity, with a fore-
sigbt wbich enabled lim to provide for
sucb an expansion as no other Canadian
business firm has known. Mr. John C.
Eaton inherits bis father's financial
gifts, and it is difficult to propbesy the
dimensions of the Eaton business for
1920 The little volume recently pub-
lisbied is a gem in coloring and style, inWhich every artifice of modern illustra-.
tion contributes to the description 'of
this vast departmientaî system. The
modern union of art and commerce, inwhich the most trained and delicate skill
of Pen and brush is used to explain and*
depict mercantile success is most liap-
pily exemnplified in "The Evolution of aStore,"

T T as been asserted frequently of late
ithat poetry is unPopular...that a book

of poems is, so 'far as publishers'
profits are coricertned, a failure. When
we read of the poetîc fury of a century
ago, wben "all London" was reading
Scott and Byron, we begin to, feel as
if ours were a pain fully .mraterial age.
Hfowever, as Keats told us in a summner-
time sonnet: "The poetry of earth is
nieyer dead." Thie Young men who
wouild bave been writing cantos and ser-
enades a century ago are to-day putting
their creative forces in mines, railways
and bridges--and pre-emlinently in aero-
planes. The Wrights and their frater-
nity are poets horn, who qly rather than
write sonnets and Inadrigals. in spiteý
o! this poetry of motion and commerce,
there are afe men o! imagination who
still cling to the written ,vord as

medium-and of these is Mr. Madisoni
Cawein, .wbose poems have just been
publisbed by the Macmnillan Company.

In the foreword by William Dean
Howells we are informed concerning
thie poet: "H~e is of the kind of Keats
and Shelley and Wordsworth and Col-
eridge, in that truth to observance and
experience of nature and the ioyous ex-
pression of it, which are the dominant
characteristics of bis art." A poet of
German descent, born in Kentucky, bas
a curious inheritance. There is no
State in the Union witb a more roman-
tic history than that o! blue-grass acres,
there is no State where meets more
strikingly to-day the New South and
the Old. Mr. Cawein, in bis sensitive-
nerss to, the joyous aspects of Nature,

re nlds one of certain poets of the older
sr-,ol-Timnrod, Hiayne and Lanier.

Thie present volume will prove a de-
light to those to whom woods andl
streains are dear, for the poet bas en-
tered tbe woodland with "that joy of
if e unquestîon'd," wbich- brings one
very near to the heart of thie Great
Mother. There is youth eternal in these
Poemus, and, even as bis New England
critic says, it is the youth of tender
regrets, of vague aspirations, of pensive
longing. It may bie that the poet who
feels most keenly thie rapture of the sea
and the stars, feels also the pathos of
fleeitng bumanity, so mnuch f railer than
the oak. so much weaker than thie waves.

N%. 0 doubt cani be entertained regard-Î~ ng thie narrative, "Is It Just?" by
Minnie Smitb, published by Wil-

liam Briggs, Toronto, and dedicated to
the National Counlcil of Women. It is
a story with a purpose, and that purpose
is to show how altogether abominable
and unjust are thie laws regarding the
property rights of married women in
British Columbia. Now, why cannot
thie writer, who is setting out with sucb
a serions end in view, sign a more sen-
sible namne than "Minnie" to suc~h a
production ? If womnen are to expect
to bie taken seriouisly as writers they
should give up snicb absurd "pet" names
for their work. What would bc thought
o! the man who signed "johnnie MJil-
ton" or "Olhie Holmes"?

We are introduced to thie Pierce !amily,
living on a Manitoba f arm. Mrs. Pierce
is a toil-w,%orn, patient wife, with aIl the
virtues except firmness and self-respect.
Mr. Pierce is a lazy, conceited, good-
looking sanp for whom site cherishesan abjec adfooish affection, and thechild ren are ordinary young human be-
ings, who are fortunate enough to re-
semble the maternaI parent. There en-
ters this compamativeîy peaceful home a
real estate agent f rom British Columi-
bia, with the resuit that thie family is
rclmoved to the Okanagan Valley, where
the good-for-nothing Pierce neglects a
fruit ranch (which he has bouglit with
bis Wife's money in bis own naine),
f aIls iii love with a wily widow f rom
Chicago, deserts and divorces his f aith-
fuI and industrious spouse, and betakes
hirmself to the United States with thie
person who bas ensnared bis errant
fancy. His wif e is le! t almiost destitute
and is aided in, ber neced by Philip Hast-
ings, ivho has secretly adomed ber al
these weary years. She refuses quite
Properly to marry humi andi suffers thie
Misuniderstanding o! the community in
a mioumoful silence. But the erstwbile
widow wearies of thie idle Pierce, who
miakes a virtue of necessity and retumps
to thie broken-bearted wýif exho forgives
him in a meek and maudlin fashion, dy-
ing in bis stuirdy arms. Such îs thie
lurid tale toild by Minnie, wbose sur-
naine is Smith. lin answem to the title"Is It Just ?" we wouîd say that Blritish
Columbia laws regarding women's
property rights are certainîy in need of
readjustment. But we should also re-
mark that nio laws on eath can pro-
tect a womnan who is fool enough to
love a cad and se lacking in proper
spirit as to forgive bis insults.,and sub-
mit to bis belatecj caresses., Thie next
timne, Mlinnie, give us a beroine. who is
a womnan-not a mixture o! tnush and
wfoping.


