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Saved Hamilton Man’s Life

Whole Country Amazed at
Wonderful Cure of Mr. John Herma_n

573 St. James Street North
Hamilton, Ont.

Gentlemen:—
I was taken down with Inflamation of the Bladder.
During the attacks, which occurred more and morelfrequlantlg%
the agony was unbearable, and I became so weak I cou l'n o
walk across the floor. The doctors could do nothing to reliev:
O Myt f GIN PILLS to try and see if they
i nt for a box o o try if th

woulnc’ll)l;:;’;)f;s: From the first they did me good—the pain was
relieved at once, and the attacks began to come at longer inter-
vals. I continued taking the pills for six weeks, and then, t? my
surprise and delight, the stone I sent you came from m‘ei almh my
pain stopped. I have had no return of the trouble, an ave
not lost a day’s work on account of it since.

There is not the slightest doubt that GIN PILLS saved my

life, Yours gratefully,
JOHN HERMAN

ve pains in the back, suspect stone in the bladder,
suffelrf rg‘rill;zpp?eassion or incontinence of the urine, or your
hands and wrists and ankles are swelling, your kidneys re-
quire attention and ¥0%# need GIN PILLS.
If your dealer does not handle GIN PILLS, do not take
substitutes, but order direct from us, enclosing the regull&r re-
tail price—s5o0c. for one box or $2.50 for six boxes. ?n_ey
cheerfully refunded if GIN PILLS do not do all that we claim
for them., Sample free if you mention this paper. 10

ATIONAL DRUG & CHEMICAL CO. OF
: CANADA, LIMITED, TORONTO, ONT.

EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD

TEACHING CHILDREN TO
LOVE GOOD BOOKS

Toronto, May, 1916

By A. WYLIE MAHON

OME one has said that to love a good woman
is a liberal education. The same may be

said of love for a good book, for it moulds

scarcely anything else can do.

Some children 8row up in a home where the
atmosphere is literary, where the love of a good
book comes to them as naturally as their teeth,
and far more enjoyably. The first word which
Edmund Gosse, the celebrated English man of
letters, spoke was “book.”  Before they could
teach him to say “father” or “mother” he
said “book,” and his passion for his firgt love in-
creased with the years,

There is no more interestin story i i
literature than that of the oldgrectory b
ton, New Bn'mswick, where the members of the

Southey himself, who loved his bo, k: t
as much as he did his children, and wgo,s w!;xl:x:olf;
was unable to read, would take them down from
the shelf, and hold them caressingly in his hands,

as t write théy engaged
in literary work for themselves, in a childishgwgay,

e home magazine,

which developed into a littl
which was edited in
the garret, to which
each member of the
family — father,
mother and all—was
bound to contribute
something, either a
story or a poem or a
sketch or at least a
joke.

In a literary at-
mosphere like this it
is an easy matter for
children to develop
a love for good
books; they drink
in this spirit at
every pore; but
homes like this are
the exception, not
the rule. How can
children brought up
in homes where there is no good literature learn
to love good books?

There was a time when no Scotch home was
looked upon as well-furnished without a Bible and
a copy of Burns, and both were committed to
memory, were learned by heart. But we are
not so well off in Canada. The dust of days and
weeks has gathered on many a family Bible, ang
there is no one to take the place of Bobbie Burns,

In many homes the books and magazines which
are read are not the kind of literature to enter
helpfully into the life of the family, Eleanor

false idealq of life. These books and magazines
have nothing in them to develop the better
side of life. nothing to awaken a spirit of love
and helpfulness in the heart. is is a serious
matter to which home-makers and home-lovers
cannot give too much earnest thought.

Good literature is so cheap to-day that no home
need be wighout it. But we are told that it jg
no use buying good books, for children will not
read them. It depends more upon the books than
it does upon the children, The man who took
home one of Henry James’ novels for his children
to read, because he beard his minister refer to it
as a good book, was of coy
appointment.
would not have tempted them to wade through a
single page of this philosophical stor

s I y of almo,
interminable sentences. If he had invested 1Sxf

‘“‘Anne” books over and over again, and to look
for a new one as ieverishly as some newspaper
men look for the first robip in spring time,

The late P}'ofessor James De Mille, of Dalhousie
College, Halifax, wrote a number of boys’ stories
—the B. 0. W. C._ series, the Brethren of the
Order of the White Cross—which are ideal
bS)oks for the young, especially for young Cana-
dians. They .dgscribe some of the innocent
pranks and thrilling adventures by land and sea,
and ha)rb'readth escapes of the members of thé
secret society of Grand Pre School. These books
are enlivened with a humour which is rich and
free from vulgarity anq Profanity, and contain
the mot§t mte:esj:miI descriptions of historical and
romantic spots in Nova i
i e}:vexilwritten. Scotia and New Bruns-

: Wi_t charming Canadiap stories f
girls in the home, no one is likely to gxf:)rwb\?ggwgtnlﬂ
out some love for a good book.,

The Children's Reading Hoy,

A distinguished American writer has said that
all normal babjes born into the world bring
with them a love for poetry and music, as is eviz.
denced in the soothing effect of a mother’s
“Rockaby, Baby.” If Wordsworth is right in
saying that—

“Trailing clouds of glory, do we come

; From God who is our home,” ;

it is not hard to believe that we come into this
world susceptible to the musical rhythm of
Sweet sounds. No wonder poets are declaiming
against the scientists who are teaching fathers to
take the rockers off the cradle, and deprive these
trailing clouds of glory of the sweet lullabies Wh}‘:h
their poetic natures crave, and also deprive
mothers of the darling privilege of rocking the
cradle while they rule the world, and at the same
time knit socks for the soldiers. 2

Before children are able to read for themselves
a great deal can be done to awaken a love for a
80od story in the child’s heart. What an ideal
picture we have of the Rossetti’s home, with the
children gathered about their mother, listening
With open-eyed wonder to the stories which she
told. If a mother’s heart is the child’s school-
room, no children ever got a finer start in educa-
tion than the two boys and two girls of that most
remarkable family of lovers. Mrs. Rossetti was a
beautiful character who taught her children very
early to love the choicest things in life and
literature. The Biple always held its place
In_that home as the chief text-book, and the
influence of jts stories was mightily felt in mould-

: ing the characters
of the children, and
in developing a liter-
ary style noted for
its sweet simplicity
and spiritual grace.
Mrs. Rossetti"w“ld
tell a story well, an
a good :l}:aal of t.he
information which
she imparted in his-
tory and literature
was put in this form.
Long afterwards,
her youngest daugh-
ter, Christina, in
dedicating one ©
her books to her
mother—she | dedi-
cated them all to
her—put the dedica-
% tion iin these words:
To My Dearest Mother

In Grateful Remembrance of the Stories ¥

With which she used to entertain her children.

The library in which a child plays has been

10Wn to awaken a love for books in the heart.
Sir Robertson Nicoll, of world wide reputation
as the _edgtor of the British Weekly, one of the
Most distinguished literary geniuses of our day,
jiaces his love for books back to bis fathers
1PTAry in the old manse jn a little Scottish
Parish. His father wag a booklover if ever there
were one. A gentleman in Toronto, who was
brought up in the village where the Nicolls lived,
tells how the present Sir Robertson used to
h? sent out after dark with a wheelbarrow to bring
hls father’s latest purchase of second-hand books
home. It was necessary for the boy te reach
ome by a back lane that the neighbors might
?:Jnsffq',“t“" for his father’s parishioners found
1 3 . 2
up%;] it € Way their minister wasted his money
© responsibility for teaching children to
ove good books rest with the pfblic school a8
well as with the home. An American writer bas
;::;nélg'a l:xttered an alarming protest about‘ :2;
es; i i
UnIited Smtx;::zre Is taught in the schools o

. I wonder if we are succeeding better than this
in C'ana.da? he writer was slilxgxgularly fortunate
In his college days in having Professor De Mille,
to whom reference has already been made, as the

author of b?Ys’. books, for his teacher. i
moprusing illustration is afforded of his genius
for making almost any subject interesting in the
Way he taught hig invalid daughter geography
and history. He woulq appear before her as

Ir. Geography” with 5 map of Nova Scotia,
Which looked like a rabbit wiict had forgotten
to grow its legs, pinned on his coat. When the
subject was history, he woulq appear as ‘‘Mr.

oY, with & box of dates fo Ly hasd fof
Which his chilq had a great liking. With mock
solemmt'y he would agk her to swallow one of the
dates with each DeW event in the history of the
S wos il voder oy B o

0
istories interestinge: e
Tibroved methods of teach; ildren to love
800d books have beep introdu(r:‘egdcilxlltlfc)l the public
schools, where the teacher selects an interesting
story and reads it aloud to the pupils, and then
gives them ap OPPortunity of asking questions:
Story period soon comes to be the most interest-

1ng part of the day’s work,

oung people are sadly hangi who start
out in life withoyt loveyfor ggo%aggzis, who are
compelled to geel for companions on the street;
and for Pleasure at the movyies, A love for the

beautifyl things in literature js the sun and shiel
of many 3 life, is the inspiration which goes to the

making of the highest dpn
womanhood, 1ghest types of manhoo



