
I

B

j

I

I
:

I II
:

i

k

IV' .•» ? ^ j

\

4

JANUARY 16, 19)10 3\
THE TORONTO WORLD is*.SUNDAY MORNING. 4

THE PAST WEEK IN LITERATURE AND FIELDS OF GENERAL ENDEAVOR■? LI

j>Canadian Writers 
s Their Own Critics
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WHEN YOU GO OUT 
TO LUNCH TO-DAY

be good to yourself and 
order a bottle of

& mdian Writers i.-
i

a— -
1iand cannot recall the comparison. *Kobei't 

u,. Knowiea nas been lÀus uauaea, How
ever. ana witnoui u.scusemg me respec
tive merits ut uie two wruvrs—the boot 
ancl tne vanauiau—one may »ay that tneru 
it, a very good anti suiiioein reason ion 
tne compaiifcon—tut* uest work oi eaci* 
writer i.us dealt With simitar types or* 
character.

m ft, %Comments on Recent Discussion 
—Are We Making Progress? - 
What is the field? — How Per
sonality of Writers Comes Out 
in the Discussion.

story. a . ..
The movement is swift and dramatic. quf natlve literary product is dis- 

S?vP.ho“ttS; Ï? sweep- cussed from time to tim^now it is the 

Ing along the American novel and he lets •♦higher critic”; again the captious rault- 
it carry him to the limit. P'rankly, the or perhaps it is the kindly in-
rMtteaatnelrPoPf0l^r?Lme:C dulgent reviewer. By the happy thought

Ralph Connor’s knowledge of his subject, j of the literary* editor of one of our Caua- 
but must contend that Ralph Connor, : ^|an journals, our writers

it°toCC1a“ada ’tTdo"iCtte^ wmi'k! ' «Iven an opportunity to do some critical
work themselves and to air their views

O’KEEFE’S 
“PILSENER” LAGER 1

l
.

1 VIt’s the best appetizer and aid to di
gestion. Brewed as they brew lager 
in Pilsen, Germany—of pure Barley ? 
Malt, Hops and filtered water—the 
beer is filtered again after it is brewed 
and pasteurized after being bottled. 

Ask for
The Beer With a KcpnWaoe 

THE LIGHT BEER IN 
o THE LIGHT BOTTLE

•fthe subject of ejftsodes of thelife are Serious Viewpoints.
Dr. Bryce, v«uu me .awiK view-point 

depicfeo Wiittt ne etuis me "uescent oz 
ot.era< lnenuiIcat writers into news os 
landed originality, 'mere is something 
tu ue said on bum sides. Tne exact ante 
pains tutting nisioiian nifty 
giv,e ms readers an interesting anu viv.u 
picture of me past ; on tne utner lianu, 

autnor who writes history from a 
dramatic standpoint runs into tne tUuigeit 
ut sacrulcing trutn to iitfruiy etiect.

One of me most tnougnuui contribu
tions to The discussion was made by or. 
Andrew MaeFnail. The pltn of ins 16- 
niarks can ue gathered nom this state
ment: ■

•Tne first lesson in literature is that 
tliere can be no national literature apart 
from the general literature of the world 
wnlch1 now is and lias been, tho eacn 

th*1 people must speaa in its own dialect, 
rne literary oiganlsm cannot be created. 
It grows trom a parent stem, and uniy 
flowers occasionally, as it did amongst

hunch ect

« God sald-^ 
light.” 

,rim darkd 
And fl

■Ï mnot aiwaya
Ê

jft *have been See That 
Window,

as one
owes
to do more careful work, to spend more
time on his writing and to Rjye mor®ion tlie question of literary development.S?£rSïïrS2 jr-rs® arsR. hsltss
of thought, a great many episodes and P^ess as an expression of
r," h°afvi“^„alk?he^tethogXrrby ^ in what direction is

i p author and thrown at the reader- most progress being made?"TheFoieigner" Is in the latter class. "<*X What field snows the greatest op-
Tt ma? be necessary to picture coarse- portunity for Uevek.pmeut?’’ 

ness, brutality and immorality, but it Is Our Conclusions,
possible to overdo It, and it Is overdone After having caretuliy read the answers 
in this- book. It may present the demo- of the different writers ut least twice 
era tic spirit to marijy the daughter of (and Arthur Stringer’s 
a Scottlsti Knight to a rough Russian, times) I have arrived at tne following; 
immigrant, but It is not' a fair type of definite conclusion-as definite as some of 
the social conditions of Canada. Mr. Dooley’s:

Nor docs the book breathe the spirit (l) We are progressing rapidly—I mean 
of optimism which Is- characteristic of we are going backward—that is, the 
Ralph Connor’s former work. There Is, potato crop this year was Immense— 
it, is true, the same underlying thought; Jitterachoor, there’s nothin’ doing—the’ 
that a practical, personal Christianity; output of books is increasing wonder- 
will ultimately regenerate the world, but fully—Sh! shlyou shouldn’t talk about
the darker side has been given an over- Canadian literature, it’s ludellc-----. How
clsuding predominance. shall we ever get out of this tangle?

Del s tty the next.
<-) The greatest development is in 

fiction—that is to say we have done our 
best work in poetry—. Oh, pshaw, I 
mean that .the whole bunch is but "an 
attenuated choir of street sparrow» 
chirping disconsolately from the rafters 
of a locomotive roundhouse”—not at all,
It’s in the interpretation and magnifica
tion .of the elemental psychological 
principles of the------- don’t get my mean
ing? Neither do I. Come on to the next 
head.

(3) The field for development? Safe 
now, anyway, of course It’s the field that 
hasn’t been developed.

If you’ve read the answers yourself, 
you will know the feeling of bewilder
ment that came over you when you tried 

Ho arrive at some conclusive summary
of the matter-----if you didn’t read it.
the above summary should bewilder you 
enough.

The chief value of the discussion protyd 
to be not the conclusion arrived at but 
the manner In which the personality of 
the writer frequently showed Itself In 
the opinion expressed and In the manner, 
of Its expression.

Agnee Laut's Error.
Take, for instance, Agnes Laut. Ever 

since she «discovered that Marquette and, -.-u- ctrinner Cuit
Joliet were but wooden heroes and that . .
greater deeds had been done by Radlsson Artl]Vr Stringer ea»s a6''®™1 
and other pathfinders about which probably aa a poet, v 11h a 1 *c
history was silent, she has gone about rather than as a Journalist. If he weie 
with a chip on her shoulder ready to, ™rUlrig as * '»?„ C°U‘i, * u
challenge anybody. So she takes a fling What ^ y°u "?aan. but a poet 
at the critics and savs- privileged to clothe nothing with a•‘CritlcTsm hasn't Earned to stand on grandiloquent verbosity^ I have dug out 
Its own legs yet.” She labels the bulk one lucid statement applicable to tM 
of Canadian literary criticism as pedantic, subject. Canada^has npt one poet o
adjusts the chip on her left shoulder nSvIlkitii Tt>
and declares "that she will split an in- wHhout. Now. Arthur if novel 1st a are
flnltive up the middle any day itJM will so^nlm[»rtaiit a* aI1 ^ dl4 Ykü
make thè thotighf keeneî and clearer." raffc such a r0*,a^u‘ a.rf«* f°|n 
WpII whv not? Who cares? But sup- a little bit of extra ^cc. Innose it doeSa't make things clamer- r<dààiada. Fakers” article some lfttle^ml 
suppose a of BK Then, fiction
sloppv writingT as it so frequently toi MW it s railways, new 
No critic will maintain that form Is more Blberta peaches Bqt llteiature go 
Important than thought, but every sang natter (l'9 niat^t w^at i^velonment of
one will contend that it is not necessatf* “,£rl^f‘Vn/tive hL7i?ured 
to transgress tne laws of grammar, con»-- bur Imaginative: literature means mw
position rhetoric and literary technique £ «r intellectualsplrR»l 
In order to express your thought. And ment: it makes men with heart anathose vfrhoPadmire Miss Laut’s ^rork While the spirit ?f.. ^ac
and commend sha! she has done fthe rnachlnee The spint of materia^n hae 
writer of this article has done so on, been rampant since the first cargo os 
several occasions) regret the haste and furs ‘V* fSn°nu?’mental cult^Te*
impulsiveness which leads to occartonal ton'°Skr*? fhe development of
noat?CinraiTer8letterh wh"hrwe are jMtdU- S^b^‘^^JdSdck*George"I^ott:*y mX'4 

liave'of .labeil1ngrou?Sauthors 7°? Kipling" peals in our kSenl?'^ àSd

the Ian° MhcLareit"——now^lf ^52 Produce^,, the

has called Ralph Conner the Ian Mac ggy 0 highest in literature.

sbstassv» ;>™ « r&s
œ’stss'SM,«?”-Æî, ?ss swn “i ar— p__
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Don't Be a
glngs one of oiir

“I swear the ei 
complete 

To him or her 
r plete.

The earth remain 
Only to him w 

and broken.”

y
Important New Work 

. On Our Political History
itALEXANDER LOUIS FRASER.

The Reverend Mr. Fraser, who has re- 
a 'volume of his verses, 

Pictou County, Nova 
Scotia, aud received his1, early training at 
Pictou Academy^>

He Is a graduate 
versity and also of 
Theological College, Halifax, taking his 
degree in 189Î. His literary bent Is shown, 
by the fact that the thesis upon which he 
obtained his degree of M. A. was a special 
essay on Tennyson.

Mr. Fraser studied his theological 
course under Dr. R A. Falconer; now 
president of the University of Toronto. 
He afterwards took a post graduata 
course in New College, Edinburgh. Be-, 
fore entering Upon a regular charge he 
traveled extensively In Scotland and 
England. He has been for the" past four 
years pastor of a congregation in a pretty 
spot ou Cobequid Bay—Great Village. 
He cultivates his literary talent in mo
ments of leisure and writes from time to 
time a short poem or essay, 
has appeared in nearly all the Canadian 
literary and home magazines and has re
cently been collected in book form.

In his verse we do not rind any specially 
new or distinctive note. The themes aru 
simple but well expressed and there Is a 
careful adherence to the laws of rhythm 
and technique. The author has not, how
ever, fully grasped the significant 
lation between thought and poetic form 
and cramps, frequently, some simple 
subject Into the serious, labored confines 
of the sonnet, which would express ltseU 
much more freely In an * easy lyrical 
stanza.

One of his strongest poems, at least 
his best sonnet, Is "Thomas Chatterton”:

“Comfort’s warm door 'gainst him was 
bolted fast,

Men heeded not his piping in the rain, 
Unheard,, awhile, he played a wondrous 

strain
Of melody ; but ah, neglect’s cold blast 
Soon chilled his touch, his flute aside he

haunts he

the Elizabethans, after two 
years had been spent in labor ovei 
French aud Italian poetry. A writer can
not exist without a Complete setting of 
other writers. It is not tne tield but the 
writer which requires development.”

But why all mis discussion? Arnold 
Haultain says "the less we talk about, 
it the better." Then, in heaven's name, 
why write it? Does literature mean any
thing without an audience? Are we to 
put it away into cold storage as soon 
as it is produced? Or will the discussion 
of literature enable us to understand it 
better, to get more out of it? Fon 
centuries the universities have been 
studying and discussing Homer, Plato,
Virgil, Horace-----and with these to-day
the work of Tennyson, Browing, Cole
ridge, Wordsworth, Shakespeare, Spenser, 
Chaucer. Why? Why not? And wny 
not discuss literature that presents the 
problems of the life of to-day ?

The answers given by many of the 
writers are rather foimal and general and 
would lead one to believe that the writers 
themselves were to a great extent un
acquainted with the subject and were 
possibly gauging, their answers by in
formation gained' thru reading the de
partments of literary criticism in the 
different newspapers and magazines. 
(Perish the thought!) This idea might 
lead up to another question", "Do Cana
dian authors read Cahadlan literature to 
any extent?”

Dr. Wilfred Campbell say that "there 
has been two much fine writing about 
nothing"—perhaps. Well, tJ)e poets have 
hone their share of it. He sees possibili
ties of development along the lines of 
historical fiction. Most ♦certainly, and so 
will any thoughtful reader, but where 
are the writers who will ,db the hard 
Work which is necessary first for ; the 
jfoundation?

A biography of President Diaz 06 
Mexico is to be published early In the
year.

An odd work was sold in London the, 
other day. It was one of six copies of 
"Don Quixote" which were printed thru- 
oiit on very thinly cut sheets of cork. 
They were brought from the Barcelona 
Press this year, The two small follq 
volumes weigh a little less than 16 ounces 
each. The binding Is also of cork. This 
copy brought $50.

AI a -recent sale. Scot’s "Tales of My 
Landlord," first series, first edition; a 
fine copy in the original boards, brought
$550.

sabout ’steen cently publisher 
is o native oi

*E very- 
born Wind—has 
means of which he 
of men and things 
a pessimist or an 
to his viewpoint- 
moving circle of w 
tre. It is necessar; 
of his soul be kep 
form a just estim 
Is without. If thesi 

- and streaked—cov< 
foieign matter, th 
world will be ruggi 
be to us dirty and 
order. The pessinih 
that kind of a hou 
fact that his wlndoi 
badly in need o: 
never understand ’ 
church fellowship^! 
he must know that 
to the bad—that th 
ting airy better—an 
coming heretical.” 
usualfrv is that hli 
sees t(iru different 
as they really are 
flows are cleaned ex 

The same poet 
which reads:

man—eve;

Dalhousie Uni-
Presbyterian Saunders’ “Three Premiers of Nova Scotia” Specially

Reviewed
By Dr. J. D. Logan.

t

“Flying Plover.”
Flying Plover was an Indian hoy of 

the tribe of Mountaineer Indians (Moii- 
He lived with his 

Who

-1

the political careers of Joseph Howe and 
Charles Tupper were so intimately con
nected with Johnstone’s that he felt com
pelled to enlarge/the scope of his book.. 
Wc are glad that this really resulted, 
but Dr. Saunders enlarged It the wrong 
way. Our author could not get rid of 
the idem—of writing a life of Premier 
Johnstmie. who was -indeed ft most ex
cellent gentleman, but Dr Saunders had 
done better if he had written a separate 
life of this "distinguished jurist, peerless 
advocate and eminent statesman” sod 
had given us enough more of Howe and 
Tupper to make up the splfce now devoted 
to Johnstone. Ar.d surely the reason la 

an opponent of 
Nova Scotia, of

It Is a singular coincidence that two of 
the most important books of the year are 
l>y old men. and each is published on its 
author’s birthday. "It Never Can Happen 
Again,". W:gs published on Mr. De Mor
gan’s seventieth birthday, and "The 
Retrospection of an Active Life," was 
published on Mr. Bigelow’s ninety-second 
birthday.

Thé first edition of Rev. G. W. Kerby’s 
book., "The Broken Trail.” is now ex
hausted. Over a thousand copies of it 
were sold in Calgary within two weeks.

Agnes Deans Camerons book. “The 
New North." Is being well received. The 
publishers seem to have difficulty In 
keeping up xvith the demand.

One of the earliest cases of graft in the 
United (States and an amusing Instance 
of man’s ignorance of housekeeping 
matters. Is related in Professor Faust’s 
"The German Element In the United 
States.” In May 1777. congress appointed 
ft German I Christopher Ludwig, an 
superintendent of the bakiifg for 
entire continental army, directing him to 
“furnish one hundred pounds of bread 
for every one hundred pounds of flour”— 
In the belief that they thus prevented alt 
illegal profit to the baker. Foremen! 
superintendents had kept their better in
formation to themselves and grown rich, 
but Ludwig proclaimed that "out of one 
hundred pounds of flour one gets one 
hundred and thirty-five pounds of bread 
ton account of the addition of water) and. 
so many will I give." On* of his 
greatest achievements was the baking of 
600n loaves in ohe day (after only 26 
hours' notice from General Washington) 
to supply Cornwallis’ army on the day- 
after the surrender at Yorktown.

Mrs. "Humphry Ward says in her in- 
troductionRo "David Grieve," written for 
the new subscription edition of her 
worke, that this novel was begun six | 
months after the publication of "Robert 
Elsmere" on a farm on the Kinderscourt 
in Derbyshire. Hints • for some of the 
Incidents in the first chapters were glean
ed from a hook called "The Autobiog
raphy of a Working Man," by Alenander 
Somerville, now little known. She was 
two years writing "David Grieve," the 
work being dene at Hampden 
Lrndon. and at ^1

It is a pleasure for 
the present writer 
who is a native ol 
Nova Scotia, to be 
able sympathetically 
to review 
historical work by 
an erudite Neva 
Scotian, gifted with 
the faculty of writ
ing readable prose. 
For I believe that 
judged by the au
thor’s treatment of 

the matters within his conspectus. ±tev. 
Dr. E. M. Saunders of Halifax, has in 
his "Three Premiers of Nova Scotia, 
produced the best written and most 
valuable of recent contributions to the 
story of the political evolution of .Canada.

To be sure. D:\ Saunders confines him
self to recounting how the giants of the 
days before responsible government and 
before the union of the-Canadas and the 
maritime provinces fought Out in --ova 
Scotia the battle for ttioro self-govern
ment and for confederation. Considering 
the number of years in which the1 struggle 
was carried oil. the favorable reaction of 
the battle In Nova Scotia on the success 
of the movement In the Canadas, and 
how Nova Scotia came dangerously rifcar 
wrecking the union. Dr. Saunders book 
must be viewed as dealing, not with 
an Insignificant episode, but with two o^ 

"the most important issues. In the history 
political evolution of Canada.

A Big Voume.
It is this fact which has Justified onr 

author In devoting, ns he does -M Ihs 
book. 600 pages to1 the story •«»$ •. 
political life of .J. W. J»hiwtORe<>*>*<N>H 
Howe and Charles IMppe. vre-.qon^era- 

’tion premiers of Nova Senta. W Ts this, 
fact, too, aside from Dr. " 
genuinely readable style, that -naakeb »ne 
'volume Indispensable to every- student-ipf- 
Canadian history, whetlar.'h» i4«*' .W" 
the waters of the Atlantic , or (xt pic 
Pacific. For the volufné will assist in 
shedding clear light on the origin and. 
evolution of our colonial comMtut'.oaei 
government—aftd, In my view". " clearer 
light than any other work of sipm®1" 
scone and aim.

The hook will be found' Instructive, not 
an those who 
a on the At-

tagnals), Labrador, 
grandmother,
was
the art of carving, 
legends of her tribe and told them toi 
Flying Plover in the long winter evenings. 
These stories deal with Indian folk-lore 
tales about the animals of the wild and

Squat-By-the-Fire,
versed In medicines and clever in.

She knew the
a ueW

His Work!

include also the legend "How Fire Came 
to* the Mountaineers.” They are written 
with an accurate knowledge of the ways 
and habits of animals and wjll be of in
terest to the nature-lover and to the 
student of Indian lore.

The book 
young

obvious. Johnstone was 
the old Reform Party In 
Howe and responsible^ government. His 
on.lv significance in the political history 
of Nova .Scotia Is just the bane fact that 
lie belonged to the old Conservative party, 
and not, please remember, by gift of 
political infight but by aristocratic tradi
tion opposed Howe. It^ls Impossible, I 
believe, for any one to rise from the 
perusal of Dr. Saunders’ book witiiout 
the feeling that Howe was a big. positive 
political force and that the accident ot 
Johnstone's having been an opponent of 
Howe does not justify Dr, Saunders' hav
ing included thé Conservative premier In 
liis book. However, what has been 
written of Johnstone is excellent reading.

The book Is evidently designed for 
u readers and Is printed in large, 

readable type and handsomely illustrated.
re-

“Tlie poem liangsl 
When comes tIn 

And the whole st 
qde

7 ~ W|ien Shaksperj

And this same S 
lonlst whose mere 
all tills commotion! 
told his friend Br 
dear Brutus, is not I 
ourselves, that wj 

It "Was a lleentlod 
estima V- otl eveprj 
tue. plslidnest méij 
honest—selfish won 
flsh.

Let os clean thoi 
sun shines. The i 
and xyl'l soon be 
can’t see the outshl 
was once put to urn 
palled to answer In 
you ever know a 
any comfort in t 
were hypocrites Inj 
you ? - ]

mmWmthe

Injustice to Howe.
• - cast ; ..T.. v

In wan^.deppair;, f-can human
And. from Prejtermeut’s.floor—his boÿlsh

Xb angel soul;..„Oh, the eternal shame. 
They muute hijs grave-as tho among his

With^paupëré it) Shoe Lane! But in the

Thatthe s»ul from common things 
one hears

Hie wistful not#; while in the Hall of 
Fame

A lofty niche unto.him now belongs!

Again: our author 
does an Injustice t"’ "'r' 
Howe In two way*. • 
First, Dr. Saunders 
frequently fail* t« ... 
to observe a dls.tiBC- 
t1on In criticism, 
especially demanded'” 
oft an historian^ Ho 
employs an exprès. > 
slpn of. private poli
tical opinion where 
he ought to have 
applied a strictly"

<ritual judgment according to pertinent 
fact or reasonable Inference. For in

stance (Chap. 3$. p. 356), re his turn-over 
jn connection with tlie proscription of 
Catholics: "He broke axvay from sound 
piinnljiles and went adrift among the 

"swift cross-currents of the political sea." 
When Dr. Saunders reported In hi» 
volume the fact of Howe's "going uack" 
cn Ills (alleged) promises about the 
franchise for Cat belles, he had fulfilled 
his part as a:i historian. But he hae, 
in the passage quoted. Interpolated hi* 
t Xvn.private judgment on Howe's conduct.
This is an inexcusable kind of prejudice 
in an historian, but when, as he does, 
plainly show signs of political preference 
for Tupper.• that Is only very human 
bias which iray be excused.

of the

-Vi
■
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1 even

Theodore Roberts.

is a brother ofTheodore Roberts 
Charles G. D. Roberts, the literary 
nature-artist of Canada. He has so far 
written chiefly light romantic fiction 

i such as his “Captain Love " but seems 
now Inclined to enter the field in which 
his elder brother has been so successful— 
the interpretation of the life of the wild. 
(Published by L. C. Page, Boston: 
William Briggs. Toronto)..

only by Canadians other th 
ihwell in the little peqinsu' 
lantic. For' it contains revelations that 
only a contemporary—an eye'-witheks— 
w hose judgment has been mellowed an j 
corrected by time could slncercely and 

set forth. «Dr. Saunders!

I louse, 
anchester and Hazel- NatlMy favorite poem is the prologue of 

Tennyson’s “In Memoriam."
more than any other—its rhythm has 

the brain was too

mere.
It charmsFrank Velxh contributes an illustrated, 

article in January "Book News Monthly," 
dealing with "The Literature of the Cana
dian Mountains."

That Walter Scott's Rebecca was 
drawn directly from an American wo
man of German-Jewlsh descent Is brought 
out in Professor Faust's "The German 
Element In the United States." The wo
man's name was Rebecca Gratz. Hep 
father had become a successful merchant 
In Philadelphia and she herself, thru 
her great personal beauty and charm, 
had become Intimate with many promi
nent men and women. Among them was 
Mathilde Hoffman, who was the only love 
of Washington Irving, 
scribed Miss Grata's fine 
Walter Scott when 
searching for the finest lype of Jewess 
for Ids Ivanhoe, and subsequently the 
first copy of the novel was sent to Irv
ing with the question. "How do you like 
your Rebecca? Does the Rebecca I have 
pictured compare well with the pattern 
gl\ren?"

me
impartially
volume "has this advantage; for he was 
contemporary with all but the earliest 
events which he reports and orients. And 
the pictures he gives of the three sturdy
political antagonists have about them the Obiective View,
dramatic^realism of the Iliads of Homer, $
True philosophical, i-------------------------------- 1 Secondly : Dr. Saunders does not try
criticism Is never all to explain Howe’s contradictory attitudes
eulogy. Its function and actions bÿ a sympathetic study of
is to ' "appraise” a his psychological make-up. It is the
book so truly that historian's business to explain a man's
even tlie "negative conduct not to justify or condemn It-,
remarks of a re- Now neither Judge Ixrngley, who writes
viewer give the pabulum for the sophomorlc Intellect, nor
reader a juster ap- Dr. Saunders, who Is a prose artist, ex-
preeiation of the plain Howe; and the Reason Is that both
author and ht»I I look tat the rfian’s actions objectively as
Work : for just ap- if they we!% the involuntary movement*
predation can never | of an automaton, and not those of a
be got either from I------------------------------- ’ living creature, with a mind and a heart

fulsome eulogy or from rabid récrimina- and a soul. But t till Dr. Saunders gives 
tions If, then, I advise every Canadian us a very characteristic portrait of Nova 
student of our political history by all Scotia’s great champion of popula» 
means to read Dr. Saunders’ excellent government and popular education,
book. I must show such students that |n conclusion: I repeal
our author lias made one or two mistakes premiers of Nova Scotia” is undoubtedly
in treatment. ’ a book to be read by everv student oil

our po’itUal history, [t is tlie story of a 
,, .. , , . ,, ... light royal struggle for good government,

l irst of all: the work originally did j, !s told by a gentleman of education 
not have, in the author’s tn.nd, the aim wlio has the" gift of literary style. Tho 
and scope it now has. It was Dr. volume contains over 6(7) pages, with 
Saunders’ first intention, as he explains seven full page portraits, and is at- 
In his preface, to write a biography of j tractlvely bound in cloth. (TCronto, Mm. 
Premier Jo-hnstone; but he found that Briggs. $3.51-and worth tlie price).

Boothed even when 
tired to think—it has been a lode-star, and 
the oftener I study it the more greatly 
am I convinced that a nobler life could 

be than that of the man who coulu 
sentiments therein expressed

We didn’t get an 
have a chance “ 
drink the sweet" a 
by the National <" 
to Sir Wilfrid Lai 
«d- the flavor 
Ported "in the pan 
left a sweet tastf?

We are prov.il m 
National Club—an 
tkmen that know

Old French Castles.
"Castles and Chateaux 

gundy,” by Francis 
L. C. Page & Co.; Toronto, Wm. Briggs), 

handsomely illustrated and interest
describing the cmstlea

of Old Bur-
never 
make the

Mlltoun. (Boston,-
i

ills creed and Ills ideal.
One possessing this ideal and having 

this creed must of necessity be cultured; 
he has and loves knowledge ami desires 
giowth—continual groxvth. But advances 
knowledge means to him greater mystery 
and lie soon discovers amidst all the 
dissatisfactions of unanswerable questions 
that he must bow before the Diving 
Cause, the "strong Son of God, witn, 
deep reverence. "Whom not having seen 
we love." ...

A truly reverent spirit is depicted in 
this poem; great faith which believes 
where It cannot prove ; truth and honesty 
which render to God the things that ara 
God’s—not only the “orbs of light and 
shade” but one’s greatest self. We are 
at a loss to know the wliys and where
fores ol the human Will, but if we are in 
doubt about anything else we kpow this 
truth :

is a
Ingly written book 
and chateaux of the old French Province 

and its neighboring!of Burgundy
provinces. . , ..

Interwoven witli the description of the
various buildings is a great deal of his
torical reminiscence which gives to tne>
old dwellings a living interest. The booki 
contains over fifty illustrations made 
from original paintings by Blanche Me-. 
Manus: a number of these Illustrations 
are in color. Theae are also several ex
cellent maps. It Is a book which will 
delight lovers of architecture and those 
interested In the history of oM France.

The latter dé
qualifiés to 

the novelist was
It

depictions of the supersticlous, care-free 
negro are largely read and greatly ap
preciated.

A sample of Mr. Stantont’s style is here 
produced.

possess theVery frequently actors 
ability to write. Most of them do write, 
by the way, but 
their manuscripts possess the strength; 
and originality to force a place for them-

or creed, but holds 
true Canadians » 
for their aclf-sacrl 
fleede. Right well

only occasionally do

THE GHOSTLY WIND.
selves with first-class magazines.

Miss Maxine Elliott, the talented act- 
who delighted

hatlon and bring 
by the respect flic 
whom all Canadi: 
•pile, of what

that "Three
De lonesome Win’ he holler Wen de night 

wuz in de middle:
"Ef you lemme in I’ll show you how I 

knows ter play de fiddle:
Done had de leaves a-dancin’ fum de very 

break er day.
But. blowln’ sleh a lively Aune. I danced’ 

de stars away!

"En I’m lost—lost—lost 
Out in de lonesome night,

En all de hills done hide dey heads 
In freezin’ sheets er white!”

De lonesome Win’ he holler—de 
aroun’ him Ringin' :

"Ef you lemme in I II show you 
banjer ringin' !

I sho’ will sen’ de witches des a-dancm" 
roun' Ue moon.

En creak dat cabin flo’ fer you. en wake 
de sun up soon !

"Oh. I lest—lost—lost.
En I dunno whar ter go.

En all 1 go ter kiver wid 
Is blankets made er snowT’

Lands and.purpose of "Greek 
" the new I wok by Prof. Francis

G, Allinsmv and ids wife, is to interpret The January “Editor.”
Greek lands by literature amt Greek ... , ... „„„
literature by local associations and the The Editor Magazine for January c 
physical environment. Most travellers. I lains the usual amount of good practical 
who must curtail their vie't '» a | atuff for the aid of the literary worker,
weeks or months, will And the b«ik a. a„ articles on "Manufacturing a
useful companion. « idle to .' ' i. get ,. ..orrjtiiitr a Short Story." "What

of 'ruler it may prove suggestive ( " rmf?" etc also Information
"H?HicSherilsgt!" T\™'book collas to the literary market, where and 
those portions of the mainland of Greece | " hat to send.
an.l those islands Immediately adjacent tu __ ____
the Gulf of Angina. which may he 
easilv visited during a short stay In 
Athens as headquart rs. There are brief, 
pertinent’passages form t he Greek writer;: ; j 
In f.esli translations made by the authors. | |

The
Letters. many Torontorese,

theatregoers last week, has a most vivid; 
imagination and an exceptional talent ofl

Johnstone Out of Place. ■eeewoni 
taultB and failure 

.front empire nc’rr 
as the republic t 

f holds in great esi 
honor tvhen 
but a repetition 
shown to another 
f)as one of the m 
to " hose nrillUml 
«hd fair play to 
”ue credit.

Lot us have our 
yj’h* and let us 

we believe t 
interest of thoi gr 
“~that ProvideYire 
iiandc—but let r: 
»nd always—let v 
Party.

expressing herself in writing.
Mr. Clyde Fitch, who has written her 

two most successful plays, acknowledged 
the very considerable aid she tiad given 
him in putting the pieces Into their final1 
torm for the public; and he was not in- 
trequently obliged tu differ with her, he 
spoke in the highest terms of her taste 
and literary judgment.

in conversation, lately, 
observed that the American 
as has so oiten been alleged, tlie mere 
servant of the syndicate, but Is in the 
same condition as the actor-manager of 

, LOtidon. He decides what plays he is to 
I appear in. makes terms with the author.

_ .. I selects his company, determines tho
Answer this In not more titan 1 words | |engttl 0f tpR BCason, and arranges foil 

Deal - with tho engagements abroad, even in Australia.
. P„ author He Is quite independent, In fact, except 

. in tlie actual booking of a tour, which 
one side of a muci, more complicated matter In a 

country of many cities like the United 
States" than ill a country like England
where London is everything. He don t j never mage n0 answer—kaze dat word I 
want the star's ideas, no matter Low er h|m j doubt:
bright they may he. ” Here he come. suh. down de chimbly!

Miss Elliott, in writing, states that an e„ he b!lowfd de fire out!
actress Is like a btaaktast food. It in En b]0Wed de giver off de bed. en let In 
trot enough to have a reputation in the all de ha,„ts
metropolis She must be familiar In ; Knd b(,f„. [ knuWed dey had me swingin' 
everv large town in every stale in tne 
Union. The financial opportunities are. 
far greater than in any other country.”
••But.” she adds, with a touch of regret.
•‘tlie chances of artistic development are- 
less in proportion. After playing a. part ; 
six months, she finds that, try hard as 
she will, she is not able to improve her 
performance. Her growth as an artist 
ceases until her next new venture.”

•‘Our wills are our’s to make them Thine.”

This surrendered will fumishe« the key 
to the golden life—it means devotion and 
reverehce: .1

occa

“Let knowledge grow from move to more 
But môré of reverence in us dwell ;
That mind and soul accox^ing well 
May make one music as before,

But vaster.”
rliss Elliott 
1Tar is not, POPULAR FICTION 

WRITERS
My Favorite Poem

What It Is and Why ?

snow 

liow ter Flowing in the train^f devotion comes I 

sell-Toî get fulness and humility and then ! 
as “Wisdom is the principal thing,” a j 
mope fitting close to this beautiful poem 

«could not be found:

"In Thy wisdom make us wise.”

Hilda R. B. Collins.

X set a I *
I

■CRITICAL NOTICES Horace Greeley's Handwriting. ' U!
Robert W. Chambers. Mo ce Greek y was noted for his wretch

ed writing, which puzzled many a printer.
(Including quotations).' I

“The Foreigner." I poem
Ralph Connor's latest book. "Tho j Write answers plainly on 

Foreigner” (Westminster Co., Toronto), j papPr only : sign name and address. Clip 
Is based on a big theme, possibly Cana-; out above heading, paste it on the corner 
da's biggest theme—tlie assimilation o! ; ,,f your envelope and mail to: Literary" 

and the crystalizÿtion, ' Editor, Sunday World. Toronto. Hand
le Into a homogeneous ' -otm, book given for best essay.

itself and not with Seasonal
the banque

a word in 
f’f the angels' go 
a.oori wm tp 
JV1 the tope. of. 
r?6 rich valley» 
tnat the ; ;
Hcc what It preac 
expression or .

Be were id ear 
f-itught’s gpe 
{’"“f^Cariadian" as 
m the horizon of 

. !irpat in the eat Of 
’ , ,,18 greater In 

rellow-eltizens, ar 
«till greater 

f^. vnfrid at the 
trait was tender : 
the heart-strings

paid a mint 
?.at antecedent 
Naught’s comrilin 
tribute deserve a 
chia es of this 
"•‘'"or forget the 

great nien. ,

Sprint r. TÉ

Rol>ert W Cttam-
Oruc lie wrote “'Tin true, 'tl* pity, and 
pity ’th true.” quoted from .Shaknpear. 

j it appeared the next day “ ’Tls two, 'tie 
studied art in Paris j fifty. *tis ftfL'-two.” 
for seven years and 
at twenty-four had
paintings accepted 
at the Salon. at !
twenty-eiglit he re- for Europe, tcld the following; 
tuimd to New York 
and was engaged as v
illustrator for i^agazine a disappointed literary aspi- 
r c v e r a l Amer.can rant reque«ud that in the event of hie 

There are many characters in fiction PThe* Lath) Quarter ! manuscript being found unavaiilab!#* he bo
who are as real to us as any historical j of Pa i- had, how- favore«i with th#* reason,
personage—there are possibly some whom ife.v#*r‘. manuscript was returned.
we feel that we know as well as if they A.—■■■■ rSSS^-------\ deepJy ami »ie d*d minted *iin
were living acquaintances of our, to-day. , not ,res.t be tcJd ! wan wtltTem P arcomPanylng it
Now reeder, have you a favorite aroopfi : had written Its story. In *J3 ,. ; —, 
these shadow people? If so. tell aboqt ; It In the novel "In th*..Js“artS|_"_ in . .. slr.

bwXorpt:un «r<sro^"..i?;^w^,s^„^wTjpXbe! ,̂
œ-if^,,nr.h»an?,,pdo«eth,e‘Mnng ^Vti.eUPpem He*‘has -H«en «evera] ’ ’Reapeet/uT
above, paste It on the corner of your novels of society life hi New V Tl3e Editor.-
envelope and address: Literar>- Editor, other of the rival ar ‘ ‘ , h ' "Onenlner th». m«*Sunday World, Toronto A handsome lionary War. "h ie M» " K V '; ■ pV!1 Kru^qert“fcr,pt « th« t111"
hook Will he given for the best eiepy. likely to be pljic^ In the an '* 'T ; Pnge tho puzzled aspirant read his own
We reserve the right to publish anv or i classics, it is ’»$ ””,reill e«sjyr received. No manuscript will ] onterest In conb-ctlon with present-;.a> .1, One Great Sin." About «64
■ 6 returned. ! problems. i

bers began work as 
artist.7 Hillsboro-avenue.* an

men:
' Not the Only One.

William H. Crane, before h!n departureMy Favorite Character
Who and Why ?

I n
the foreign races 
of all racial elements 
nationality. \

The incidents ef tVc story deal chiefly ; 
with one of these foreign elements, the 
Galician. A Russian Nihilist sends h,« ! 
peasant wife, with the children of Ills court 
first wife, out to Winnipeg. She falls ; t.bicken stealing 
untl r control of Rosenblatt, a lral(, decided to appeal
acquaintance, now an employment agent |
In Winnipeg, «ho had -baen a t:aitot Ilo ,.No;v sp<1 he,e- Abe." said.be to the old
the Russian Raima ; In his own count! darky ..|his Uo) „f yours has been up in 

\\ ben Kalina « ornes and ft murt su many timea for stealing chickens
matters stand he attempts to 1(1,1 . ■ i tluxt l"m sick of seeing hint here!”
hlait, he does uot succeed, but Is m ; -Ah don" Idame vou. sah!" returned th.e 
prisoned, .ondeinhed. then •’beak* jau Ah's sick ob seeitt" im hyah.
and awaits in hiding, the day of rCxebge. j 

Kalmkr’w son Is a prominent figure in' 1 
the tale, lie Is sent out to a ranch near j 
a foreign colony and thus we get a 
picture of (lie foreigner in the country 
IS well as the foreigner<in ti e city.

The work of the 
; hr a is ti’y e 1) a tl, th 
e'fv- : .if d.-V . the O!a. ;,lt - f 
wav ’ ie«e and other features ,.f V. e-tern way

V
Xationa

*
"In submitting " a story to a certainHad Shown Him the Right Way.

mup in tlie children's corners in de darce!

Eq I lost—lost—lost!
En he never It ft fer town 

"Twel we danced de shingles off de 
shed

En ali de shutters down !

'aimThe cvlort d boy was
for the fifth time on charges of

r

This time the litagls- 
to the boy's lu a week th»

and on the

Susceptible Henry.
The art -of putting wisdom Into a point- 

Paul Dunbar, while he lived, penned «1 Phras*. which is the definition of the 
many sweet poems. He was the only brightest,’ wit, is well illustrated in the 
negro poet to gain prominence in the an8w,rs given by a priest who was asked

. been” gréa 11 v* * hen eflfr d^by toS IU.7e pTe* one day. when he was being shown a 
tures Dunbar painted of his countrymen portrait of Henry V III. at Trinity College, 
and gave to the world. what he woXiId do if King Henry stepped

Next to the departed Dunbar, as a ] down from bis frame, 
write” «if .•o'Tro verse in d'atert. comes “f shouM ask the ladies to leave the 
Frnnk L. Fta-itm as Ameri'.au phet whose room.” was hîs quick and flashing reply

The Rupe-'sciption to 
us to ex-

• ‘Then why don't you teach him how to 
Show him the right way. and heact?

won't he coining here!” #
•*.\h has showed 'im de right way. sah.* 

declared tlie old man earnestly, "Ah lias 
«utterly showed 'im de' right way, but 

somehow keen gin !n" caught con:In* 
wid d«is«-‘ chivkvus “* * -

whose 
•I s ading 

“.he rad- ; tie
miss Johan

:c i-r.
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LITTLE JOKES ON 
THE WRITERS
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My Favorite Poem

Good Speech.
Think not, because thine Inmost 

heart means well.
TJiou has the freedom of rude 

speech :
Sweet words

" Are like the voices of returning 
birds

Killing the soul with summer, or a
bell

That calls the weary and the sick 
to prayer.

Even as thy thought, so let they 
speech be fair.

Archibald I-umpman In "Flowers 
Kt-om a Canadian Garden."
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