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By H. P. CHARTERSi

A novel is the means by which 
and women of genius, guided by their 
own Impulses, may give expression to 
their religious, philosophic, and social 
beliefs—to their gaiety, fancy and 
liomor, to their power of observation 
and reflection. Each novelist has 
trlbuted some enduring element of per­
sonality or aft to It

The purpose of the novel Is to depict 
human life and to discloee the secrets 
of human character. A novelist should 
be a psychologist. The portrait painter 
can produce the outward traite of 
character, and ever suggest internal 
essence, but it Heeds the psychologist 
to aiAtiyze the soul. A novel should go 
to the very roots of motive; it should 
touch the secret colls of conducti U 
should exhibit men not as they appear 
to the world, but as they really are to 
themselves and to their Maker. The, 
novel which does/this benefits not only 
the individual reader, in so far us he 
himself Is concerned, but also the 
community of which the individual is 
an Integral part.

The story of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. 
Hyde, .by Robert Louis Stevenson is 
familiar to all of us. It is the ancient 
Pauline des 
ourselves.
do not, and the thing we would not 
that we do. Horror pursues everyone 
a» they follow Its story, but no one can 
read it without a stirred conscience. 
No one can lay It down without some 
stern resolve to set a closer watch upon 
hie virtues and put a closer curb upon 
hie follies. •

BY I
menm\ LD G- FRENCH\

etlve sketch of the conditions th^en- 
tall as a result of that ideal of organ­
ized labor, “a general strike”; a little 
unusual for London, but of a type that 
he seems to be veering round to is 
the more tender, altho somewhat awe­
some story, “Samuel,” which needs to 
be read to be at all appreciated. Al­
together the collection Is representa­
tive of Jack London's power—hi# 
crisp, forceful, hammer-stroke sen­
tences; his knowledge of the elemental 
In man—and the tendency to playing 
up the merely brutal is happily sub­
ordinated. (“The Strength of 
Strong" by Jack London: Macmillan 
Co., publishers.)

« * «
VBy JOHN FOSTER FRASER

fc some respects the Argentine Re- good, except tor the man with plenty 
•Mic occupies the poeltion in the *><■ capital. Farms and ranches are

e-eh—e immm
tracted large numbers of Immigrants, shares from the original owner. Lite
shave absorbed a large amount of teVated^n^r!!™8' !* n?^ch more 
(sign capital—mainly from British ln the newer
pees. Both countries, too, are re- vanaaa.
irkebly successful In blending and 
ling different racial elements into 
new Individuality, an enthusiastic 
ung nationality, says John Foster 
gaer. “You Insult an Argentine If 
u mix him up with Chilians, Brasil­
ia, and other South ' Americans. He 
bs not thank you tor being remind- 
,that bis father sailed from Italy, 
his grandfather from Spain. He 

I no affection for any old land from 
Ich hie sires came. The beginning 
the world for Argentina was May,
0, when the republic was set up." 
n the markets of the world 
rentina means wheat and cat- 

It has tracts of land cap­
itis—before it had sufficient markets 
rtor Its meat, it is said that herds of 
cattle were used as ammunition In 
warfare by being driven against oppos­
ing forces. So far as agriculture Is 
concerned Argentina’s resources are 
to their Infant stage of development, 
transportation, however, was, and is 

I the one big problem In the progress 
ef the country, and in railway# and 
electric tramways there is Invested in 
Argentina three hundred 
pounds of British capital. There are 
16,606 miles of railway. Even more 
than Canada It is a land of distances;
It has few villages; its towns are far 
apart; It has no manufacturing cen-

-
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The country covers 3,000,000 etfuare 
miles; It has a population of about 7<- 
000,060. In range It goes from the tor­
rid tropics on the north to the far 
eouth, where "you need a heavy coat, 
even In summer time." It has a sweep 
of level country extending for 2000 
miles, but next to Brazil, It has great 
forests, and to the west It runs Into 
the Andes Mountains (which are sim­
ply our Rockies continued ln the 
next).” The far south is the Patagonian 
wilderness. It has several navigable 
rivers, and It still has unexplored ter­
ritory.

the

f/'ftWith the Gossips
A golden book is to be presented to 

Prof. Metchnikoff ln Paris next year ln 
celebration of his scientific jubilee end 
his seventieth birthday. It will contain a 
record of the latest scientific researches, 
signed by prominent men of science, and 
will be edited by members of the Pasteur 
Institute staff.

J. MACDOUGALL HAY.

Aether ef the Scottish Novel, “Gil­
lespie.”

Among the recent novels which 
have been received by reviewers and' 
readers with marked approval la “Gil. 
leeple," by J. Macdougall Hay. This 
story has been compared by many to 
Mr. George Douglas' “The House with 
the Green Shutter»," In view of the 
decidedly pessimistic tone of “Gil­
lespie" it is a little surprising to learn 
that the author la a clergyman, the 
pastor of a large parish in the West­
ern Highlands. But his calling does 
not keep him from speaking of Scot­
land with almost brutal frankness. 
Yet ho is Scotch of the Scotch and close 
to the soil. As a boy and as a young 
man home on vacations from Glasgow 
University, he sailed with the fisher­
man described ln “Gillespie,” and 
actually lived out many of the scenes 
of the book, Including the foundering 
of a rotten steamer ln a terrific gale. 
In these fishermen, their courage and 
their belief in old tradttons, Mr. Hay 
does believe;, but he also believes that 
Scotland le. being swept by & spirit of 
materialism, which he represents ln 
the person of Gillespie, the village 
storekeeper who controlled the whole 
fishing village. Mr. Hay Is a young 
man—only thirty-two. Four arduous 
years b® gave to the writing of "Gil­
lespie” and he plane-to take as much 
time for hie prospective book, “The 
Martyr." He wee bom In the village 
which he describes in “Gillespie,” At 
Gfesgow University he was conspicu­
ous as a student, and was the editor 
of the “Glasgow University Magazine,” 
besides contributing to the Glasgow 
papers and writing for thé London 
“Spectator."

The Province of Mendoza, ln the 
khadow of the Andes, Is a bit of old 
Spain, as to its Industries. It is the 
vineyard of the republic. In 1913 It 
produced about 80 million gallons of 
wine. Irrigation Is required, and Is 
practised largely.

Tucuman, in the northern part of 
Argentina le the centre of a tropi­
cal industry, the making of sugar. 
This part of the country resembles 
the jungles of Brazil. Around Tucu­
man there are 26 sugar mills, which 
produce annually about 200,000 tons 
of sugar, of which 60,000 to 70,000 Is 
exported.

crlption of the war within 
The thing we would we

Hulbert Fortner's "Jack Chanty” Is 
being dramatized by Joseph Byron Tut­
tle.

Booth Tarklngton'e early ambition was 
to be an Illustrator, but he was discour­
aged, and turned to writing Instead, by a 
series of thirty-one rejections to one ac­
ceptance, by Life, of his pen drawings, e • e

A letter of Edgar Allan Poe brought 
a very high price, 1700, at a recent auc­
tion sale In New York. This Is a letter 
written December 18, 1846, to G. W. Bve- 
lett of Phillips, Me., containing an inter- 
esting -defense of “The Raven.” Ap­
parently Mr. Evelett had pointed out 
what he considered to be certain defects 
in the poem, and Poe answers him with 
great candor and good nature. He writes, 
for example: “For the purpose of poetry 
It is quite sufficient that a thing is pos­
sible, or at least that the improbability 
be not offensively glaring. It Is true that 
ln several ways, aa you say, the lamp 
shadow might have ■ thrown the bird’s 
shadow on the floor. My conception was 
that of the bracket candelabrum affixed 
agaiiut the walls, high up above the door 
and bust,'as Is often seen ln the EJng- 
liah palaces, and even ln some of the bet- 

N?w Torfc Tour objection 
to the tinkling of the footfalls Is far more 
pointed, and ln the .course of compos!tllon 
occurred so forcibly to myself that I hesi­
tated to,use the term.”

• • •
If the novel has no other’ value ex­

cept that of stimulating us to higher 
Ideate it would be a great power in the 
World.

million V »

I
The novel la both a transcript and » 

criticism of life, and nothing that per­
tains to life is alien to It The novelist, 
guided by his own temperament, deals 
with that aspect of life whtctf 
Is more familiar and Interesting 
himself. The English race has always 
been of a stern, religious type of mind, 
and It Is quite natural that its novels 
should reflect to no small degree the 
religious temper of that race. The 
religious novel proper Is that which 
centres itself expressly, definitely and 
by distinct limitation on the exposition 
of religious ideas or the statement oZ 
theological Ideas.

Foremost among the religious novel­
ists 1» George Macdonald, whose in­
fluence ln religious thought has been 
much greater than the present genera­
tion Is aware of. One author speaking 
of MOOfonald’s work says: "In hie 1 
own way he has uttered ln Action the 
message which Maurice uttered ln 
theology and Tennyson and Browning 
in poetry. Lot me quote a passage 
from Macdonald’s “Robert Falconer," 
which clings to the memory of the

where no one else would. Tti 
could drive a woman out of P, 
but the devil himself cannot 
Paradise out of a woman."

*. • •

Novel writing is an art, and we
ôf°a i th,at tbe Prim«-y aim
wrirtL f * , t0 fleaae- H® has not 
written in vain who is content merely ‘ 
to lighten the tedium/ of life with a
toe^nv1MWlt’ tJL*tlraulate the fancy, 
mt„rtVlde a refUiTe for the weary 
mind, to summon to mimic stage those
hi-?- n??d *ome Plysurable and brief 
aL,trnctlon from monotonous and 
lous thoughts.

The constitution and government of 
the country to worthy of careful no­
tice. Perhaps older countries might 
learn something from it. The federal 
system Is ln vogue. We, at a distance, 
are not likely to realize that Argen­
tina has Its separate state» which are 
even more Independent in local mat­
ters than our province» one state go­
ing so far as to Issue Its own currency. 
, The head of authority, ln which the 
exeoutlve power of the nation is vested, 
la the president He must be an Ar­
gentine, a Roman Catholic, and being 
elected for six year» can never be 
elected- again. There are two house» 
the sénats and the chamber of de­
puties. There are 30 senators, ap­
pointed by the local legislatures tor 
nine years, ten retiring or standing for 
re-appolntment each yean The depu­
ties are chosen direct by the peopH 
The usual conflict between federal and 
provincial authorities Is not absent 
from the southern republic. Education 
is fairly well provided for except ln tbe 
remote and- sparsely settled districts. 
Military service Is compulsory.

We cannot, go into the many other 
matters which 
about in his pleasing, chatty, personal 
style. He give» a very Intimate pic­
ture of the life and character of the 
People, not only in the cities, and on 
thé ranches, but he describes also the 
camp of the native “gaucho of the 
pampas.” He gives abundant Informa­
tion as to the extent of the resources 
of the country, and Its future possi­
bilities. The book Is profusely Illus­
trated from photographs, picturing 
scenes of city and country. It Is alto­
gether a very fascinating travel book. 
(Cassell and Company, publishers.)

IQUOTATION CONTEST.

This competition will continue for 
ten weeks. Each week we will pub­
lish an extract (prose) from eeme 
well known English author. Contes­
tant* ere required to give name of 
book from which quotation Is taken, 
name of author an$ In a brief sen­
tence, or descriptive title, explain what 
the book la about. The “Quotation 
Contest Coupon" must always be 
used.

QUOTATION *NÛM*BER THREE.

Here was I, a yeoman’s boy, a 
yeoman, every Inch of me, even 
where I was naked; and there was 
sh» a lady born, and thonoly aware 
of it, and dressed by people of rank 
and test» who took pride in her 
beauty, and set it to advantage. For 
the her hair was- fallen down, by 
reason of her wildness, and some of 
her frock was touched with wet, 
Where she had tended me so, behold 
her dress was pretty enough for the 
queen of all the angels 1 The colors 
were bright and rich Indeed, and the 
substance very sumptuous, yet simple 
and free from tinsel stuff, and match­
ing most harmoniously. AU from her 
waist to her neck was white, plaited 
in close like a curtain, and the dark 
soft weeping of her hair, and the 
shadowy light of her eyes (like a wood 
rayed thru with sunset), made It seem 
yet whiter, as If it were done on pur­
pose. As for the,rest, she knew what' 
It was, a great deal better than I did; 
for I never could look away from her 
eye*, when they were opened upon

known works, found ln every public 
“SjOi or contained ln such popular 
editions as "Everyman’s Library.” 
Two prizes will be given for each 
number In the series; a first prize of 
two handsome leather-bound volumes 
selected by the winner from ‘‘Every­
man’s Library”; second prize, one 
volume of “Everyman’s.” No contest­
ant may win more than one first and 
one second prize, but a special prize 
of six leather-bound volumes 
“Everyman’s” will be given to the per­
son having the best complete set of 
answers, or, falling that, to the person 
having nearest to a complete set.

• • •
The railway* are all controlled by 

foreign capital; the /Argentine can do 
better with bis money than put It 
Into railways. He makes 12 to 30 per 
oent. returns, so that /seven per cent, 
fallway dividends are not alluring. 
Land speculation is more attractive 
than Investment, and there is Just the 
laager of the boom being overdone, 
is to this Mr. Foster has to say: “Tho 
today there is a thoughtkn the public 
mind that a little too much money has 
been throafa Into Argentina, that land 
prices are too inflated—which they are 
—I have traversed districts which 
three years ago were a wilderness; but 
a Spur of railway has been driven into 
them, and Instantly farming has been 
Started. I saw hundreds of freshly- 
built homesteads—crude, 
harsh, but it wae<the

to

of

1

WHY CANADIANS 
ARE SANE PEOPLE

»and the life 
beginning of 

great things—and alfalfa had been laid 
down, cattle were feeding, and wide 
spaces which previously were sandy 
and apparently Inhospitable were car­
peted with the bright green of new 
wheat Just as ln Canada, there Is a 
belief that the breaking up of the 
land has decreased the severity of the 
frost so there is a belief ln Argentina 
that rains follow the plow. Places 
which- formerly had little rainfall, and 
Which had a doubtful agricultural fu­
tur» are proving successful. Yet, 
without the advance of the railways 
the country would have been as for­
lorn as when the Indians roved the 
pampas."
.-Argentina. Is receiving about 260,000 
tmnMgrants yearly. Chances of settling 
upon the land are not, (however, very

.A* to® ®*J® recently in England of the 
library of C. W. Hodgkin there changed 
hands «orne curious item»-* number ot 

? William Henry Ireland.

!£L.p.ubl,Uher’ CondelL Another is the 
original manuscript” of “King I«ear,”

F”*1* lP "An” Hatheroway," with a lock 
ui 8.haSfPere ‘ halr- which he besought
îtvnÏL^L tor ,thenne indeede .hall 
Kynges themmeelvee bowe and pave 
hommage to ltte.” These forgeries all 
were the production of a youth of seven-'
ÎJSSi Wiho JSS®84 them off on a gullible 
LUb^in..178*' To boleter up hie pre- 
^"tlone the forger, who displayed the
Shaank^eCrared whom tect" h® •a3r*> “and tell him you want
h£aîîPT,re ii^na mlade\^în “ 8Tti01* °“ % “d .*■»

1i\?nd confessed hie forgeries subject, however Alight- walsted, takes
BhaPe ln th6 pr0fw1^ writer’s mind 

by him. in figures of three thousand or five
thousand word» Tell him to 
that same Idea in an editorial, and he 

■will see It in concrete shape and square 
his work accordingly, with the result 
that ten chances to one his production 
will be worth while.”

His magazine Intends fat get away 
from all these, articles 
length and has, therefore, posted a 
notice in "The Shop” that space will 
be allotted to an Idea as nearly as 
possible to that actually required for 
Its best presentation—-“be that space 
half a page, a page, or forty page»”

In another leading Journal there ap- 
„j pea red recently an editorial entitled 

“Brevity." It went on to say: "The 
story of creation was told, as Joseph 
Medlll Patterson observed in ‘The 
Fourth Estate,’ ln a few hundred 
Words. laird Bacon did not require" 
much space to write comprehensive 
essays on great subjects. Usually a 
person who wishes to write for us 
would like about eight thousand words 
tor one idea, and sometimes he would 
prefer a book or even a series of hooks. 
What we most want is a large number 
of very short articles on news of thé 
day and tendencies of the day, run­
ning from three hundred to 
hundred words, but If anybody knows 
where to get these, we don’t"

All of which goes to show that thé 
young writer should cultivate the art 
of saying tho most he possibly can in 
the least possible space.

c OL. CHARLES WOODRUFF of 
the Unled States army affirms 
that continued bright sunlight 

Is very harmful In It# effects upon the 
blonde race» going so far a* to assert 
that Alaska and the Puget Sound 
country are the only portions of the 
United States In which the white 
race ahotald live. /

Hie figure* prove the Canadian’s 
contention that he is a sane, level 
headed person.

"White men < ln the tropics," says 
Jack London, "undergo racial changes 
of nature. They become savage and 
meroilee»

DEMAND FOR BREVITY. %the author writes
Contractor» to use a Shop term, are 

calling for shorter article» Just re­
cently » prominent magazine editor 
announced his Intention to wage war 
on the conventional article of conven­
tional length. "Give a writer a sub-

ven .

drive

me.• * *
»ver Venice, but do J. ®Htiah novelist ef fame

do« ,n other words, tho he
sew. to .ufTLd4’ 11 18 n°‘ 1" the 
u*^ein tu7hlch the word usually ia 
used In this connection. The novelist
one wôuh? h WUllam x Lock®. whom 
the £t°vVrVxpecte<i *° revel in 
Iiit CCity f 4116 Do*®»- but who actu- 
tilt „de^,uacee it as "a fraud of a
lnt3Venwr'r.nni1>, ¥r8’ Lock? sojourned 
Ee-vnt ? their way back from 
SPpt J° TEnKland. ' While he was 
4?®re Mr. Locke wrote to a friend 
that it was a pandemonium of a place, 
the noisiest of cities, with its Inset- 
sate and maddening bells, its yelling 
poijulàc®, Its noisy, echoing alleys and 
Its Idle scum of squalling singers. a 
could write you reams about this 
nerve-racking, sleep-destroying fraud of a city," he added.

* *. •T cover* Answers te Number Three.

New Books They commit monstrous 
acts of cruelty that they would never 
think of committing to their original 
temperate climat» They become Irri­
table, nervous and less moral, and
they drink am they never drank be­
fore.”

Name of Book: Lorna Doone: A 
Romance of Exmoor.

Author’s Name: R. D. Blackmore. 
Description ot Book: The love story 

of John Rldd and Lady Lorna Dugal ; 
the savage doings of the outlaw, 
Doones, of Bagworthy Forest; the 
daring deeds of Tom 
wayman—told by John 

First prize answer by Mrs. A. A. 
Bowman, Toronto; second prize, Wm. 
G. Locke, Ottawa

• • anx-e _ • m• •
As the atmosphere of the 

grows greyer and more sombre at 
the anxious strains of modern lift 
who can relieve the stress, if onto for

Who can attract the brooding eye from 
self-contemplation to the spectacle of 
other lives, oven tho they be imagin­
ary lives, has a work to do which will 
be of incomparable value to his race to 
the right perforrrtnnce of which Is 
ceedlng great reward. The work ot 
the imaginative writer, whether poet, 
dramatist or novelist 1» always neces- 
eary to the finer qualities of the human 
mln£; is more than ever necessary to 
our age as a relief from grinding 
labor, a* a sedative to nerves 
over-strung in material pursuits, 
as a means of quickéning those 
finer sympathies which materialism 
represses; and it* is because the novel 
thns answers an Increasing need to 
modern life that we Judge Its destiny 
to be secure and its power lneetlmabl»

f

A STEPDAUGHTER OF THE 
PRAIRIE.

■vsrydsy Hapoenings Seen With a 
Î Glamor of Romance Thru the 

Eyes of a Young Girl.
"Is this fact or fiction?” is the ques­

tion that I continually asked myself 
while reading Margaret Lynn's “A 
Stepdiughter of the Prairie.” 
haps It Is merely a story, but I am cer- 
italn that It Is a true story, to the 
iat least of being true to life. Anyone 
who has ever) been a really normal 
child will readily

H a simple unroman tic life that 
the author has pictured here, but she 
has taken events and circumstances 
that an ordinary person might term 
commonplace and woven about them a 
sweetness and charm that is quite de­
lightful. That she writes from a first­
hand knowledge of the prairies and of 
child life is very evident. The book 
la a series of sketches of pioneer life 
on the Missouri prairies viewed thru 
the eyes of a wide-awake little 
try girl with a strain of poetry in her 
make-up* Perhaps love of the prair­
ies is something to be acquired. Any­
how this child was not born with It; 

i the discovery of their beauty and mys­
tery came to her by degrees. She 
was a lover of books, especially poetry, 
and Tennyson was her dear delight; 
but whatever she read she craved for 

l her own experience, and she could at 
I tirst find nothing on the prairie with 
lit* treeless horizon* and nameless 
I flowers to correspond to Tennyson’s 

landscapes. Little by little the greet 
I expanse revealed Itself to the young 

dreamer. Ye» she discovered this for 
herself, too—the fascination of day­
dreaming. One cannot figure with 
any glory or dignity perhaps in - real 
life, but in dreams at least one may 
be heroic. And how those day­
dreams gild the dullness of the trlv- 

, la! round!"
The Plantation, as the farm was 

called, having a far-reaching reputa­
tion for hospitality, provided a con­
venient resting place for travelers. 

I Consequently a frequent and varied 
[ assortment of visitors presented a 

perennial source of Interest, for the 
I children. There really were endless 
I sources of Interest of which these 
l practical, clear-headed young people 
I were not slow to take advantage; but 
I ehlef of all was books, literature going 
I hand-in-hand with life, and casting 
■ ever its prosaic every-day happenings 
I the warm glamof of romane» The 
Meek Is a sweet, thoughtful story 
■gracefully and humorously told. (Mac- 
Bitilan Company, publishers).—I*

OLD MOLE.
iw An English Private Schoolmaster 
Begins Real Life at Middle Age. 

there are so many ways of living ln 
Monastery: "Stone walls do not a 
bon make,” and, on the other hand, 
'ÿ outside the prison walls is not 
be free; while to live, surrounded 

t one’s fellow-creatures may be to 
r« a life of really utter seclusion. 
■Sert Jocelyn Beenham, M. A., had 
* twenty-five years a master at 
Mflby Grammar School ; had

achieved the distinguished title 
Old Mole from his unvarying remark 

of reproof under all ‘circumstances, 
uttered in a voice of thunder: "Ha!
Art thou there, oM mole 7" Twenty- 
rive years of this, and so It might 
nave gone on to the end of hie days 
but for a rather stupid occurrence on 
the train as he 
Thrigsby after a
A young girl, apparently to trouble 
of some kind, was traveling ln the 
same compartment,' and on attempt­
ing to comfort her, he met with a 
storm of denunciation and outcry, with 
the result that on his arrival at 
Thrigsby he was handed over to the 
polie» At first the thing seemed but 
a silly Joke but when he found that hie 
superior in the school and others 
whom he considered his friends were 
Inclined to doubt his protestations of 
innocence, he b^gan to see things dif­
ferently. Information received about 
the girl very soon discredited, her and 
he was honorably released—but he 
had seen a new side to life and he 
would not go back to the old routine.
Wandering aimlessly about he falls 
in with the maid, Matilda. Strange to 
say, he has no feeling of enmity for 
her and she rather seems to pity him.
And because he Is no longer “in the 
monastery" he sees nothing unusual 
about assisting her to-find her uncle,
Mr. Copas, who runs a sort of travel­
ing theatre. His connection with \he 
theatrical company, the rise of Ma­
tilda as an actress, the Introduction 
of the Old Mole's former star pupil,
Panoukian, and the complications re­
sulting therefrom, are the main events 
of the tale. From the author’s own 
career, one surmises that he has an 
Intimate knowledge of the situations 
he describes (“Old Mole," by Gilbert 
C annan: Macmillan Co., publishers).

the STRENGTH OF THE STRONG.

Collection of Short Storiee Including 
Several Members of Different 

Genre in Jack London's 
Reportai r»

.This book shows up fairly well the 
different types of story which Jack 
London does best. First, there is “The
Strength of the Strong,” where he gets . . .... .. ,
back, as he likes to do, to the simple, winged creature with the fuzzy, crawl- 
savage, primitive passions of the lnK leaf gourmand who is stripping the 
human animal. He describes a clan foliage from orchard and forest and 
oi these human animals at the stage leaving the trees naked, weak, 
of their existence when they have rea- panting for their very existence, 
llzed the necessity of co-operating 
and have Joined together in bands' for 
the sake of strength instead of living 
as Individual families each ln his own 
fee. "South of the Slot" is an ex­
periment in dual nature» a profes­
sor 6t sociology ln a California uni­
versity live* two lives—the one, the 
conservative, reserved professor; the 
Other, the free and easy laborer. He _. 
dees this by spending his vacations as Th 
a factory worker “south of the slot," 
the dividing line between slum and re­
spectability. Gradually hie two per- 
•nnalltles become more strongly a 
merited and Just when he has decide !
^ Lettie down as the staid professor 
Ins to ttoti capacity to driving thru"
?h. steeete in hto car with his fiancee.
V J-toUlxed up ln a labor strike, andthe*other persoSaUty taktotoe upper 
hand—the professor disappears. The

Faggus,
Rldd.

hlgh-of uniform
There are etatlsltlce quite to lias 

with the foregoing. For Instance, as 
against 12 murders to a year ln Lon­
don, 12 are committed to Los Angeles, 
Cal., altho the respective populations 
of the two cities was 7,000,000 and 
400,000.
three murders to Seattle with a pop­
ulation of 820,000.

The eulcide 
firmatory of t 
the “land of sunshine,” leading the 
whole nation. The rat® to New York 

It Is 85.2 to Los Angeles, 
87.5 to San Francisco and 60.9 to San 
Diego.

There are of cottrea many factors 
entering into an explanation of the 
facts, but scientific ipen are Inclined 
to view climate am one ot the most 
Important of them. The stimulating 
effect of bright sunlight upon the 
system is everywhere recognized and 
taken advantage of. 
of this, as df other stimulants, te de­
leterious to body and mind seems en­
tirely reasonable, altho It rather stag­
gers one to find science ascribing di­
sease and crime to sunlight just as It 
does to alcohol and other stimulants.

■

1QUOTATION NUMBER SIX.was returning to 
week-end vacation. ex-There was a man to whom I was 

very near, eo that I could see a great 
deal of his life, who made almost 
every one fond of him, for he was 
young, and clever, and beautiful, and 
hie manners to all were gentle and 
kind. ■ I bellev» when I first knew 
him, he never thought of anythin* 
cruel or base. But because he tried 
to slip away from everything that was 
unpleasant, and cared for nothing else 
so much as his own safety, he came 
at last to commit some of the basest 
deeds—such aa make men infamous. 
He denied his father, and left him to 
misery; he betrayed every trust that 
was reposed to him, that he might 
keep himself safe and get rich and 

Yet calamity overtook

That year there were butPer-

sense rate appears to be con­
fie foregoing, California,

LATE8T BOOKS,

. J«h*"®of the Forest: By L A Tal- 
°ot A history novel of the Welsh- 
Engllsh border (McClelland, Goodchild 
and Stewart).
„ WhaAMen Live By: By Richard C. 
Cabot, M. D., A doctor’s view of tbe 
place of work, play, love and worship 
to the making of a healthful and happy 
life (McClelland, Goodchild A Stew­
art).

assent to this. Is 16.5.

WASHINGTON IRVING’S WIG.

There te a brief but amusing glimpse 
of Washington Irving to Mr. Georg* 
Haven Putnam's “Memories of My 
Youth.” Ae a very small boy Mr. Put­
nam wa* taken by hi» father to Mr. 
Irving's home at Suynyelde. One 
Sunday afternoon, the great man tried 
to entertain the child by telling about 
his own childhood. He recalled a day 
when General Washington was riding 
by on horseback. Washington Irving's 
nurse, holding up the little boy, called 
out to the general that here was a boy 
that had been named ^ter him, and 
she hoped that the general would be 
willing to give the boy hie blessing. 
Little Washingtons were not so plenty 
to 1784, as they became to later years, 
and the general was quite ready to 
delay his ride for the purpose of giv­
ing a greeting to his lltit namesake. 
He took the hoy up on th» saddle and, 
placing hie hand upon the little one's 
head, gave him a formal blessing. 
Young George Haven Putnam looked 
up with Interest at the head that had 
been touched by Washington, and then 
found himself perplexed at Mr. Irving* 
word that he should not see the spot 
on which the-general’s hand had rested. 
Afterward he spoke to his father about 
the incident, and the latter said, 
"Why, you stupid, don't you know that 
Mr. Irving wears a wig?1'

seven That too muchprosperous.
him.coun- Alwaye

"What kind of leather make* the 
beet shoes?”

"Don’t know, but banana skins 
make good slippers.”

The Prizes.
The books from which the quota­

tions are to be taken will be well

get lost and be unable' to retrace their 
steps to the sheltering tent, each 
caterpillar fastens a slender silken 
rope to one cf the tent-pegs and un­
ravels It out as he goes along; on the 
return Journey he winds It up again.

By the time the caterpillar has 
grown sleek and fat, and fully matured, 
the tree has, no doubt, suffered se­
verely, being deprived of many thou­
sands of Its lungs and stomach» ln 
consequence of which It (is unable to 
fulfil Its early promises of an abundant 
crop, and it Is left In such a weakened 
condition from lack of food and air 
that it is not likely to recuperate ln 
time to produce a good crop of fruit 
next year either.

When we see the foolish flluttBring 
moth lured to a dance of death by the 
light of the open lamp ln street or 
house, we are moved by the tragedy of 
his taking off. Should we chance to

The Forest Tent Caterpillar Is close- a very hairy reddish-brown fellow, 
ly related to that found ln our or- with black end trimming» Jn the fall 
chard». It te distinguished from the when the tang of winter Is ln the air, 
other by having a row of spots on Its you may. see this chap hustling along 
back Instead of a white line. This as If he wanted to get somewhere be- 
specles does cot build, a tent, but forms tore Jack Frost caught him. He gets 
Its cocoon to a tree. These caterpillars caught, too, before he has time to pass 
have been known to strip entire areas Into the next stage of existence, and 
of^forest land as bare as ln winter, hibernates in the larval stage, waking 
They travel ln vast armies ln search up ln the spring "as hungry as a bear,” 
of fresh foliage. Ad have frequently so that you don't find him mo particular 
stopped the progress of trains. When about his food as are many other 
caterpillars are on the march across species.
the right of way, it often becomes Caterpillars are, we always expect, 
necessary to sweep them from the furry or hairy creatures. Upon leaves 
track with a broom or shovel sand and plants we see many other crawling 
over the rails, so that the wheels of things, devouring the leave» but if 
the engine can get a grip. It Is for- they ure not hairy we call them 
tunate that caterpillars'like human worms. Most of them are, nevecthe- 
belngs are susceptible to diseases, and less, identical ln the animal world with 
sometimes an epidemic of a fungous the caterpillar. The real worm never 
nature attacks them like a plague and has a butterfly or moth existence, nor 
kills them to largo numbers. Is he built always on a regular section-

In one case at least the relation be- al plan of twelve similar parts as these 
tween moth and caterpillar has been larval are.
recognized by popular nomenclature. There Is the Army-worm that feeds 
Or, It may be that It has been for- on grasses, and the many different 
gotten ; at any rate, common consent kinds of larva! ‘worms’’ 
gives to larva of caterpillar of the native to certain plants; "to each Its !
Tussock moth the name of Its parent, own ptzen.” The damage done by ! 
so that we speak cf the Tussock Moth these caterpillars and so-called worms, A RESIDENTIAL SCHOOl 
as destroying the foliage of our shade amounts to millions of dollars annually, 
trees to cities and towns, when truth to say nothing of the time and labor 
to tell very few of us have ever seen spent in combating them. And here, j 
a real Tussock Moth. The female of in closing, we must pay tribute to the i 
this species, fortunately Is winglede, services of our friends the birds, who 
so that by carefully collecting’and de- work continually, and to a large ex- 
stroying the egg* and cocoon* of this tent without proper recognition of 
species, It Is possible to get well rid their labor, in destroying this pest ln 
of it. — all Its stages—as eggs, as larval, and »•A p*

The real old-fashioned caterpillar Is as finally developed motte. I

examine him closely In daylight, we 
would likely be stirred to the expres­
sion of admiration at the gorgeous 
coloring of his delicately patterned 
velvet-ltke wing» Unless we have 
been studying Insect life to some ex­
tent we are not likely, however, to 
connect this reckless light storming

I!

I

1and
A rather disastrous method of get­

ting rid of the Tent Caterpillars Is to 
burn them os they lie to the shelter 
of their tents. Disastrous, because of 
course, the tree Is seriously damaged. 
Care to spraying the tree* at the 
proper time* with Insect-poisoning 
preparations will remove the pest In 
time, but tho trouble Is that all or­
chards are not sprayed, and sometimes 
the careful fruit-grower suffers from 
the neglect of hte neighbor, for you 
cannot very well control the flying of 
tbe mother moths.

If the Tent Caterpillars are allowed 
to develop to maturity they spin for 
themselves oval cocoons; these are 
formed under «tone*, boards, and in 
hidden corners. In two or three weeks 
the cocoon sends forth the full grown 
•noth which soon sets ont on the task 
of perpetuating Its species to the man­
ner we have already described.

...This year the Tent Caterpillar Is re­
ported as doing serious damage in 
eastern Ontario and Quebec, 
progenitor of the Tent Caterpillar te a 
small yellowish-brown moth, having 
each fore-wing crossed by two light 
yellow lines. A year ago It circled the 
twîèk of the apple tree and wild cherry 
with/ varnished brown

lay dormant until this spring, 
and when the leaves were well formed 
but still tender and good eating, the 
young Tent Caterpillar* hatched 

id began gorging themselves.
These caterpillars (larval, is the 

,-lentlflc name), spin for their tent a 
network of eilk ln the fork of the tree 
Here they stay ln domestic groups ex­
cept to the early morning and late 
afternoon, when they go forth to tor- 
age. And to order that they may not
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Blushed—-
indltFame
World Readers Tell 
Embarrassing Ex- 

ices—Funny Things 
g Confusing Mo- % 
te Contributors*

f rainy morning th 
* hustling down stair 
s clodk, putting on 
g on my. sister to burr 
d paused just long enou. 
dimly lighted hall to m 
from the stand where 

averal others of varioi
idles.
ier stout In build a 
dried and always wa 
•eet like a “drum male 
is (?) tell me. t 
1 passed along the strê 
why on earth so mai 

l at me to such a peculi 
fact, some that I did: 
smiled! I stood It f 
hen slyly wiped my no 
smudge»’ No. that w 

smiles continued. I ev 
g on my hat to ma 

hindslde for» 
could stand t 

îger,. I reached the fh 
good big window. Y( 

I took a good look at i 
he cause or the amt 
•eateti. 1 saw and uni 
t a second glance!

nicely rolled umbr 
n, If it wasn’t the- lo 
er-dusterl > V'.’

not rten

“DODY."
She Wae a Dummy.

b ago toy mother find 
ha.ll dry goods store toxd 
ug. My mother wa* buj 
liions and I stood nearb 

dressmaker’s form <

me along and stood net 
never noticed her. si 
t made a grab—thought 
the dress form over, 

linking I said to the lad;
I thought you were 

’bait was the most emba 
ant to my life. e A. H,

Inderstood Danish, 
imbarrasslng moment Wi 
to a street car with 
Opposite us sat a vei 

When my friend notlc< 
laimed to me in Danis 
«lare! He surely te 
the next stop the man gi 
l he passed us he said, I 
id-by, little glrto."

as Holding a Cigar.
ained nurse, and one dj 
th my patient he left n 
the pavement holding h 
cigar and his cane whi 

, store. The most emba 
/eut of my life was whi 
it my church walked i 
bade mo “good morning 

H. B.

embarrassing moment < 
one morning last eprin 
advised by my physlcis 
eggs, and for some tin 

t a habit of carrying 
;m to the office in a me* 
particular morning I h| 
attend a special servi) 
eh on my way to bus 

l carefully laid pry PQfi 
of me on the seat, S 

rgot all about it, * 
î was going very nteel 
îgtnning to feel rather di 
»n another party came I 
me "seat with mç. I arose 
ike the Inner side, and in 
again sat directly on 

ts precious edntentfl. 
to featherweight my eng 
can be more easily 
described.—M. A. D.

ouple of weeks ago, wh
was spending the wee 

ester. I had » girl trie 
come and stay -with l 
s away„
to the city Monday xnor 

i did not come home, 1) 
to the office, 
nd told me he had brat 
>me eilk stockings, an 
girl friend- was out on 

iked him If he had brot 
g. He said no, so I 
better buy her sometl 
nd pretend he had brou 
pester, as she would tl 
y cheap. Afterward I v 
ng-room, and there was 
String reading. I certa 
rrassed, knpwln'g that 
rd my convocation i

( —------
EMBARRASSED? 

een embarrassed, sut 
of Everyone there eoi 
offe blushes with « 

ammers in açony. Af 
ugh oyer the incident. 1 
d would like to have 
ir embarrassment. If 
you will be sent $1.00. 
f. If vou felt like a nil 
<e a dollar. Address t 
Column, Toronto Sun

Later

prospect now to for as 
avy season. Each fJJ 
th in popularity of ft 
iril section of Georgia! 
increased number ot eo 
sitors.
it so far, and last 1 
Driscoll, of Dayton,
.wenty -one-pound mu 
st of the season to 
e fish measured 41 
h, and sets a good et 
Ishermen who will fo
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