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The Mating of Lydia l

In Mrs. Humphry Ward's latest novel,
‘“The Mating of Lydia,” she portrays, as
few writers can, the character of a young
woman of decided opinions, and a clever
painter, whose family are poor and of
u. distinguished origin. The tale has its
seuing 10 ¥nglana. It was a May even-
ing, and Lydia Penfold, aged twenty-four,
wag sketching Jin- St. John's Vale, that
winding wvalley. which, diverging from
the Ambleside-Keswick road, .divides the
northern slopes of the Helvellyn range
from the splendid mass of Blencathra,
She was a professional artist to whom
Buineas were just as welcome as to other
people, but despite her methodical views
she was, before everything, one of those
who thrill under the appeal of beauty to
a de;ree that suspends practical energy.
Fhe changes in light and shade, in color
and form, were to her a delight. Youth
and natural joy possessed her. The
scents from the river bank, the prim-
roses, the wild hyacinths, the gpread-
ing birches were to her an lnsp?ratlon.
It is in such a mood that a stranger,
who suddenly appears upon the scene,
finds- the young artist. Other interest-
ing characters in the book are Lord
Tatham, who is both handsome and
wealthy; Claude Faversham, a. briefless
lawyer; Bdmund Melrose, an eccentric art
collector, who possesses immense wealth
and a house filled with treasures, The
novel is'a study of rival passions as be-
tween Faversham and Tatham, and of a
conflict of conscience as between Lydia
and Faversham.

The story is full of delicate and charm-
ing romance, of incident and movement.
In it one finds an exquisite literary work-
manship and that atmosphere of good
breeding and culture which is a charac-
teristic apd refreshing quality in all no-
vels from the pen of this gifted writer,
The book is one of the very latest pub-
lished by the Musson Company.

H  AlLiving Legacy

|

[
Ruth ﬁnderwood is the writ
fascinating story and Thoxrfa.aerL:rngtthol:

is the publisher.” It concerns the live,

4 marvelous girl with strong, clear v‘izvger
of life and duty, and a big broad-minded
open-hearted man, who does big things
in a big way. The girl is Mary Farnham:
the man John Brown. The friendship of
the two is inherited; the living legacy
comes to the hero of the tale by the will
of ‘Dick Farnham, Mary’s father.

In one
of "ﬂgoee heart-to-heart' talks some-
times" Indulged 'In by the old college

chums,’ Dick and John. the former had
expressed, a wish' that in case of his
death Johin would ‘take care of his dittle
child <Joln in - the bjgness. of his heart
had:.promised, and the time had now come
for'him to take full charge of his legacy.
The last sad rites had been performed
and John -and Mary left the old hcuse, so
full: of sweet and melancholy memories,
The, child, now sixteen, was sent to
boapding school, and even at that age the
separation from her guardian made her
misérable. John busied himself .with his
proféssion. The greatness of the respon-
sibility’ of acting as guardian. to such a
boantltu! young girl’ to know what was
best for' her womanly up-building, gave
him a sense of heaviness at first which
(’;{ﬂgwhoarg %f{ ashthe mohths passed by.
Map een. head-strong a

but’ her respeet for T e,

y heér friend was s
great that, under his care, she becamg
plastic and lstened most attentively to

his superior.adviée and judgment. Around
the:two is  woven a love story which
Brips and carrjes the reader almost
breathlessly  thrfu the climax. The na-
tural motherly jealousy of Mrs. Brown,
when she sees the affection of her . .son
being drawn away from herself, as she
thinks, by the charming young girl, whom
she: afterwards learns to love, is the ex-
perience of all mothers of only sons, when
it first dawns upon them that the object
of their Jove is gradually, even tho un-
consclously, breaking the old home ties
for those that exist only between husband
and wife. 'The sentiments of the story
are noble; the characters live and the
reader is taken into their friendship.

l The Penalty
B

. Gouverneur Morris, auther of “The
Spread Eagle,” “The Footprint” and
other stories, in this, his latest movel,
h'f:s‘ chosen a beautiful, wilful and clever
gu‘; fm"his heroine, one who allows her
romantic imaginations full play, and

Um. she is drawn into deep water oc-
casionally her esc

apades rurnish the life
: : The number
of love affairs which intervened be-
tweeng Barbara Ferris’ eleventh and
twenty-second birthda ¥s could not have
been counted on the fingers of her two
hands. At 16 she was considered a,
heartless, flirtatious, unstable, jrlltim;‘
sort of girl. At 22 she was a gifted
sculptor. Going to her studio one day,
at the corner of Fifth avenue and Wash-
Ington square, a legless beggar attract-
ed her attention. liec had g tortured
look, the look of a man who had fallen
from unknewable heights, to which the
way back is irrevocably barred by the
degradation and the sin of the descent.
_}«‘w.rlmra Ferris felt that she was look-
ng upon Satan. If her plastic trainife
was mumI to catching and fixing that
expression in clay or marble, she would
be made according to the mould of her}
ambition. The flame of art burned
Wwithin her. She saw before her, not a
human being, but an inspiration. This
ll"illh.\'()l'n(' character hgcame her model,
The statue made her famous. His bit-
ter life was touched by her sweetness.
]H_lzzurd. for such wag his name, had
ithin him, lying dormant, the love of
the beautiful. Music and art awakened
in him tender memories. Xven as Bliz.
zard thought, 8o he played. He was not
even conscious of hisithoughts. They
came and went withput deliberation,
and were expressed as they came, and
dismissed as they went, in the terms of
his extraordinary improvisation. At
such times he thought only of beauti-
ful things, so that even his face was
stripped of wickedness, and his fingers
loosed' one by omne the voices of angels,
until it seemed as if the whole room

was full of them—all singing. When
he played Chopin, brooks and pools of
sound came from the piano, to which
you.did not listen, bli&l!l which you
bathed.” And in his il the legless
man was playing only for Barbara and

only to Barbara. And so powerful was
the obsession that it stole out of him
like some hypnotic influence. A

man,
his face full of unhappy vearning, his
soul’ quick with genius, was making
love to her thru thie keys of the piano;

asking her to forget his shortcomings.
to forgive his sius, to give him a hand
upward out of the dark places into the
light.

Mcleod & Allen are the publishers.

The Woman in Black “

‘“The Woman in Black,” by Edmund
C. Bently, is -one of the latest from
the McClelland & Goodchild Publishing
House. It concerns the murder of one
Sigsbee Manderson, and in the working
out of the plot there are several inter-
esting characters involved. Philip
Trent, a painter and the son of a painter,
is ong of them. This young man, while
yet in his twenties, had achieved some
reputation in the world of English art.
Iiis father's name had helped, but his
best ald to success had been an uncon-
scious power of getting himself Mked.
His judgment of persons was . peneirat-
ing, but its process was internal. He
suddenly rose to fame in'the newspaper
world by writing the story of a crime.
In the article he had done what Poe dic
in the case of the murder of Mary
Rogers. With nothing but the news-
papers to guide him, he drew attention
to the significance of. certain apparently
negligible facts, and ranged the evidence
in .such a manner as_to .throw grave
suspicion on one of the witnesses.
Sir James Molloy, -editor: of The Record,
had printed the. letter in leaded type.
The same evening he was able to an-
pounce in The Sun the arrest and full
confession of the incriminated. man.
This cleverness —on ‘the part of Phillp
Trent led to his further association with
the papers controlled by Sir James Mol-
loy. He was sent to investigate and.
report the Manderson murder. .As he
mounted the staircase of the old, well-
kept English home of the murdered man,
a host of pguesses and.  inferences
swarmed thru. his mind. He was
sure that before leaving the house he
would find the clue. In the course of
‘events several innocent persons are sus-
pected. There are clever detectives on
the case. In the end the opinions and
theories propounded by them all are
found be absolutely false. A man
viho has been with the experts in all their
investigations and searches, and u
whom not the. slightest suspicion: rested,
makes a - confession. .
teresting because a number of fine char-
acters are introduced.

The Light of India

“The Light of India,” by Harold Beg-
bie, is a égompan‘on volume to “Broken
Earthenware,” and {n It the writer
gives a very interesting account of the
experience of a member of the Indian
clvil service. Fakir Singh gave his
leisure time to promoting a knowledge
of Christianity amoug the natives of
his district. He was a great sahib, ad-
ministering justice, raithfully perform-
ing the duties of his omce and teaching
the heathen the story of Christ. A
single sermon in a journal published
by the Salvation Army in London was
this gentleman’s culm:nating Feliciano
de Silva. It worked upon his heart un-
til Don Quixote-like, ne abandoned the
common ways of life and became a
romantic knight-errant of Christianity.
The little journal was ‘“like a trumpet
to his soul.” To win India for Chris-
tianity was the master thought of this
fakir. His first act was to adopt the
native dress, to follow native customs.
He brought his mission into as close
touch with the traditions, habits and
manners of Indla as the nature of
Chr’stianity would allow. The invasion
of the Salvationists was looked upon
with consteration. The fakir ad
scarcely landed in Bombay when he
was arrested and cast Into prison. He
was soon releaseq and, clothed in tur-
ban and dhoti, he sev out barefoot and
unaccompanied on a journey as roman-
tic as anything adventured by the Cer-
vantes hero. He wandered about beg-
ging curry and rice at the doors of the
peasants, sleeping under the shade of
village trees, and speaking Christ and
the new life to the water-drawers at
the well and to the reapers in' the rice
field. Troubled and uphappy was the
heart of India.- The banks of the
sacred rivers were thick with pilgrims
seeking peace of mind and rest of soul.
In describing a meeting at Trivandrum
he says: “When we arrived we found
the trees surrounding the sun-flooded
compound filled in all their branches
with men and boys; the great com-
pound itself being densely occupieq by
men and women. Al those squatting
thousands, all those birdlike figures
loading the trees, afl that mass of
black-faced and solemn-eyed humanity
had come, many of them twenty-five
and thirty miles. They had brought
their food, slept under trees, and after
-the meeting rolled their matting on
the ground ang slept till dawn. Noth-
ing could have been more simple, more
quiet, more true. It was the Christian-
ity of the Mount of Olives. It was like
a scene from the Bible. The heaviness
of the languorous !eafage, the soft-
ness of the air, the splendor of the
stars—these, and the hooded and wrap-
ped multitude lying on the ground, so
silent and so still, filled the whole
garden with a sense of human weari-
ness and care—touched the mind wit
thoughts of those who had crossed th
hills of Galilee two thousand y
ago on a like errand.” The bogk-is
interesting .from beginning to en e and
is doubly #2 when one knows that
Fak r Singh is none other than the hus-
band of Emma Booth, caughter of the
late General Boeth: The publishers
are Hodder and Stoughton.

'

I The Young Mother {

“A practical guide for the mother
in the care of herself both before and
after birth of the baby” is the
comprehensive title of a new book by
Dr. Bernard Dawson of London.

For some mysterious reason, a girl
is allowed to assume the responsibili-
ties of wifehood and motherhood with
no other knowledge than that which
comes from instinet and common
sense. For any other profession she
is provided with every possible means
of information, but into this most im-
portant one she is expected to go in
ignorance.

Knowing the dangers and heart-
aches that may result from this state

of affairs, the author of The Young
Mother has provided an excellent
means of information. The book is

concise, and simple in language, and
will prove a valuable aid to every
woman during the critical period of
Young motherhood.

If one of my readers should be very
near the fulfilment of her hopes, and
has not studied any book on this sub-
ject. T would not advise her to get a
book now, and attempt a hasty read-
ing Rut for all others, the book 1
ewnrqd will be a svlendid help.
published by the Fwart, Seymour
Companv, T.ondom, and costs fifty
cenls,—E. M,

'

The story is in-,

& %

WHOSE LATEST NOVEL “THE MATING OF LYDIA” IS BEING WIDELY

e

BOOK NOTES &

Since the death of the Hon. James
Young of Galt, his work, issued by Wil-
liam Briggs, in two volumes, Public
Men and Public Life in Canada, has been
in great demand. These volumes con-

tain the ‘only real history of our coun-
try from a political standpoint that has
ever been issued. It treats of both sides
in a fair and impartial manner, and the
many instances given in reference -to.the
public men of the country of an anecdotal
nature make the volumes splendid read-
ing. Every one who desires to ' know
accurately’ the history of Canada from
the political economic standpoint will find
in this work much interesting informa-.
tion.
- » % >
. Mr. J. M. Dent, proprietor and foun-
der of the J, M. Dent Publishing Com-
pany, London, and the creator of Every-
man's Library, is expected -to visit--To-
ronto early next month. His trip will
combine business and pleasure, and will
extend from Montreal to Edmonton and
perhaps to the coast. This noted Eng-
lish firm has recently ‘established a
branch in this city, with Mr. H. Button
as manager. 5
* * L

The April Scribner reproduces very fine
portraits of Charles ' Dickens, George
Eliot, Burne-Jones, Carlyle, and other
eminent writers, as they appedred more
than forty years ago.

L *® &

The publication of Frank J. Mumby's
“The Youth of Henry VIIL"” and Robert
W.-Garden’s ‘‘Michelangelo,”’ which have
been announced for early publication by
Houghton Mifflin, has been postponed un-
til .a later date.

£ * *

Miss Mary Johnston, author of the
great Civil War novels, “The Long Roll”
and ‘“‘Cease Firing,” and of several other
successful works of fiction, is actively
interested in the new feminism, and fre-
quently speaks as well as writes for the
cause. She recently spoke on the sub-
Ject, “The Woman Movement’ before the
Political Education League at the Hud-
son Theatre, New York.

* s @

Mrs. Kate Douglas Wiggins, who makes
an annugal trip to Europe, is now on thé
ocean bound for the continent.

L J * L]

A_collection of short notes by Alan

Sullivan, Toronto, is soon to be publish-
ed by the J.M. Dent Company. Each
story will be prefaced by one of Mr.
Sullivan's poems and the book will he
beautifully illustrated by J. W. Beatty,
also of Toronto. The book will be on
sale about the f.irsl of October,
- L]

Three citiss in the United States
pension -a widowed mother who is un-
able to support her minor children,
provided.that she is a proper guardian.
Other cities ‘take her children away
from the mother and support them at
the public expense. In'the April Home
Progress, Clara C. Park, first vice-
president of the Massachusetts Con-
gress of Motiners, makes an interesting
comparison of the two method, result-
ing decidedly in favor of the pension
system.

s * ®

A new volum: now being issued by
the William Briggs Company, is en-
titled “The Outlaw and Other Poems,”
and is by Alanson I.. Buck, of Find-
later, Sask: The poenis depict life in
that country as seen by the writer.

L * -

John Burroughs, the greatest living
nature writer, celebrated his 76th
birthday on April 3. An iluminating
study of his life and works, illustrated
with photographs of Woodchuck Lodge,

the naturalist's favorite retreat, has
just been written by Charles S. Ol-
cott.

- * - §

The Miracle and Other Poems, by
Virna' Sheard, Toronto, will soon be on
sale.” J. M. Dent is the publisher.

® = -

The coming of the great Geological

Congress in Joronto in July is respon-

sible for th#® publication of a volume
soon to by issued, which will probably

be calledf Toronto and Viecinity. The
work is being prepared under the aus-
pices of the Canedian Institute.
will treat of the natural

history of

and|

this region. It is being prepared by
experts, most of whom are connected
with the University of Toronto. All
lines of - scientific investigatiqn and
thought are' given attention, ahd the
book will :be a permanent reference
book of ‘the natural conditions of our
city and vicinity. o ;
e S T e

A. 8. M. "Hutchinson, whose latest
book, . “The Happy . Warrier,"..was : re-
cently published . by  McCleiland . and
Goodchild, . has - poetic ambitions, In
fact it was as a poet that he first ap-

‘peared in print, for he dates his career

from the day when a monthly magazine
published two of his poems. '~ From that
time - he continued to court the muse,
and at length was commissioned to
write four or five comic verses for a
weekly paper, for which he was. paid
five shillings. He says.those five shil-

lings “‘thrilled me to 'the marrow—it was’

4 ‘beginning.” “When- his first himorous
darticle was accepted by Punch and ac-

tually appeared. in print - he was so
elated” that ‘he ' read ‘it‘ thru’ a hun-
dred times. gibeig ;

“The Lad Felix,” by Henry Milner, who
is none:® other than Harry :M. ,Wogdson,
one of .the most: talented . journalistic
writers .in Toronto, has been placed in
the reprint list of Willlam Briggs, his
publisher. This book, which embodies
a tragedy of the Ne Temere, is, outside
of the subject treated, a very interesting
story.

g 8

“A Builder of Ships,”” by Charles M.
Sheldon, is 'the latest from that writér's
pen. In it the author of “In His Steps”
tells the story of a powerful man who
becomes unscrupulous in ‘his ambition,
hut is later reformed  and led into the
higher life. It comes from the press of
George H. Doran, New‘York.

s

“Pride of War,”” by Gustaf Janson,
translated from ‘‘Lognerna” the Swed-
ish original, deals with the Turko-
Itallan war in Tripoli, and is a strong
plea for international peace. The pub-
lishers are Little, Brown & Co., Boston.

. Book | “

E.. 1. Farrington has supplied, in his
Home Poultry Book, just the information
required by a person who wants to keep
a few hens to supply the table with fresh
eggs. No elaborate or expensive fixtures
are advocated. 1t is elementary,
purposely so. It is
amateur and is neither technical nor
semi-technical. 1t aims to tel) the in-
terested person what to do and how to
do it. Its contents are based upon person-
al experience with poultry in both ex-
tensive and limited ways. Sound com-
mon sense is the keynote of every chap-
ter. Detailed plans and photographs of
successful small houses are given, to-
gether with specific information covering
every phase of poultry keeping. The
book is thoroly practical as it is written
by a man who understands the business.
McClelland and Goodchild are the pub-
lishers.. From the same firm have just
been issued Practical Tree Repair, Old-
Fashioned Gardening,” Flower Gardening,
Book of Annuals, Book of Perennials and
The Gardener and the Cook.

‘ The Home PouItry |
|

and
designed for the

Empery !E

This story by 8. A: White, is a thril-
ling tale of the wild, outdoor life of the
fur-trading days in Canada, when there
was constant, feud between the followers
of the Hudsons Bay Company and those
of the Northwest Fur Trading Company.
To add to-the exciting happenings conse-
quent upen_ such conditions, the author
has mingled some tangled love stories.
There iz plenty of blood-stirring action
and dash for readers who are fond of ex-
-iting adventure. Mussons are the pub-
lishers.

‘| ers, Henry Frowde,

 Best Sellers of
- The Week

The Judginent House,

by Gilbert

' | Parker, publishers, Copp Clatrk.

The Heart of the Hills, by John Fox,
jr., publishers, McLeod and Allen. N
The Amateur Gentleman, by Jaffrey
Farnol, publishers, 'I:he ;Muss'on Boo}t

Company. -~ r

The Mating of Lydia, by Mrs, Hum-
phrey Ward, - Publishers, The Musson

| Book Company.

The Life Mask, by M. L. G., publish-
Henry Frowde, .
“Bobbie,” by Olive Prouty, publish-
Stella” Maris, by W. J. Locke, pub-

lishers, -Bell and Cockburn.

The Flirt, by Booth Tarkington, pub-
lishers, Thomas Langton.

American Nobility,. by Pierre de

Coulevain, publighers, Me¢Clelland and
Goodchild. i x

THE DAILY STORY
FOR CHILDREN

—By Frances Mar;hlll—

[Where the Brook Led Little

‘Brown Bear

One bright morning® Little Brown
Bear felt thirsty and went to 3
Brook to drink. He watched the fall-
en leaves float on the water, twist-
ing and twirling about when the

| stream ran fast, sailing slowly and

steadily when it ran slowly, until

‘the Brook turned a corner and ran

out of sight.

“I wonder where the Brook |is
running,” thought Little Brown Bear
as he lapepd the water. “I think I
will follow it and find out.”

. So Little Brown Bear began to trot
along ,by the side of the Brook.
It wound in and out among the

or leaped over a big rock. Little
Brown Bear followed it in and out

among  the trees, and when it.ran
down hill he ran down' hill, and when
it leaped over a big rock he, ,too;
scrambled over .the “-rock: Finally,
the Brook and Little Brown Bear
reached a warm, grassy valley, and
the Brook turned and began to
run slowly -dcwr the valley.

“Dear me!” thought Little Brown
Bear, as he followed; .“I wonder
how much farther we have to go?”

Of course the Brook could not an-
swer Little Brown Bear, so Little
Brown Bear trotted”on and ron, fol-
lowing where it led him.

By and by Little Brown Bear feit
tired ~and hungry. He ' found some
nuts and berries by the eide+of the
Brook, and, with a drink of water,
made out a very good lunch, indeed.
Then he lay ‘down and went to sleep.

Now, all the animals said that
Little Brown Bear liked to sleep more
than he liked to do anything else.
Beside that, he was tired after his
walk. So - he :slept for a long, - long
time. s

When, at last he waked up, - the
sun had gone down .on  one side
of the valley, and the moon, cool and
silvery, was rising- on . the other
side. The grass was damp with the
gathering dew and a hoot owl was
calling from a nearby tree.

Little Brown Bear ,was not afraid
of the 'dark, but  he r embered that
Mother Brown Bear had often told
himh not to wander far from home,
and that she would be looking for
him. He felt very lonely, too, and
he wished he had not  taken such
a long walk by himself. So he thought
he would start for home. "~ °

But poor Little Brown Bear - was
lost.  He looked ‘about him ‘at the
strange valley, and wondefed '. where
the " Forest could be. - Then he be-
.gan to cry.

“What's the matter?” hooted the old
Owl from his tree.

“I'm lost!” blubbered Little Brown
Bear. f ;

“Where do you live?” questioned
the old Owl
“In  the - Forest,” sobbed Little

Brown Bear.

“How  did you get here?’ asked the
old Owl.

“I followed the Brook, to
where it was running,”
Brown Bear.

“Then follow it back again, Little
Brown Bear,” said the wise ‘old
Owl' “You might follow the Brook
for “'many "days, and you would not
come to the end of its journey.
It runs at last into the river, and
the river runs into the sea. But, if
youw'll turn around and follow the
Brook back the way you came
you will find it leads to home.”

Little Brown Bear thanked the wise
old Owl, and started to follow the
Brook back again. He trudged on and

see
said Little

on. At last he came to the For-
est, and finally he came to the
cave where he and Mother Brown
Bear lived. He was tired and cold
and hungry - and frightened " and
ashamed.

You can imagine how glad Mother
Brown Bear. was to see him. She
almost forgot. to scold him. But
Little Brown Bear did not need a
scolding, for his long journey had
shown him that Mother Brown
Bear was right when she told him
not to wander far from home." ;

“Anyway,” said Little Brown Bear,
“I know this: If you follow the Brook
away till you are lost, just turn
around and follow it back again, and
it will lead you safely home.”

“‘George Washington,” by Woodrow
Wilson, is a beautifully printed edition
of the president's charming blography
of his illustrious predecessor.

It is not
only a brilliant narrative but affords a
demonstration of the literary skill of a

man. who is flguring prominently in the
affairs of the present time.
L J - .

“George -Washingten.,” by Woodrow
Wilson, is a beautifully printed. edi-
tion of the president’s charming bio-
graphy of his illustrious predecessor.
It is not only a brilliant narrative but
affords a demonstration of the liter-

prominently
sent time,

the |

trees, and sometimes ran down hill} ° three sad strap-hangers—and

T “RAGGS” WRITES FROM NEW YORK |

New York, April 11, 1918.
Toronto-Onters:—;

Dea;;lat the dai?y press terms a “purity
wave,” is sweeping over New v'l‘.’ork.
The curfew rings at one o'clock.
Churchill’s, Rector’s, etc., shut up shop
and Mayor Gaynor sends na:ughty little
New York early to bed. What? ho, of
course not—why. should they go to less
respectable resorts to finish their cigars
and their devilish after-theatre sup-
pers? They know that the mayor
wouldn’t . like it~—so they trot away
home to sleep—maybe!-—And speak-
ing of trotting, the. afternoon turkey-
trotting teas have alsc.been put under
the ban ofsour excellent mayor's. dis-J
pleasure. . No afternoon dancing is now
permitted in public places. Far be it
from a mere newspaper scribbler to
stuiggest that if “folks” have the time
to spare, it is strictly .their own busi-
ness_whether they use it .in dancing
hymn-singing, playving bridge, writing
editorials, gossiping, or making flan-
nel nighties for the heathen. &

All this hullabaloo is for the pur-
pose of advertisement, grandstand
play, and graft. Police protection of
the worse resorts -will 'be : prompty
arranged. Gaynor knows as well, as
apyone that when he puts the.lid on
the civic sauce-pan, the bottom will
promptly fall out. For example: Very
recently a law was made to close the
delicatessen stores on Sunday. For
one Sunday they were closed. Before
the next the police had been *“fixed,”
and from that day to this, every de-.
licatessen store in the city quite openly

ing until midnight. :

If Gaynor would devote his energies
and his fertile imagination to the vice,
rather than the foolishness of this sad
city, conditions might improve. A social
worker in the slums told me only
yesterday that Gaynor, by his lack of
interests in real reform, is the worst
enemy in New York of the men and
women who are fighting, to better con-
ditions among the criminal classes.

. Why, Oh Why? .

" Why, 1 wander, are women so often
careless of the finerfeelings of the other
sex? Why, are not tpe young girls of
today brought up to’' me mere—well,
gertlemanly” I saw this morning, a
whole carful of men positively put to
the blush by an ungentlemanly action
on the part of a pretty girl! The car
was just comfortably full—only two
the
buginess-man, worn out . after . his
nights rest, gripped his ponderous
newspaper in his nerveless finggérs and
sat tight.. . Several ‘érstwhile-* family
men were staring with evident admira-
‘tion at, a’stunning type .of American
ycung womanhood. She evidently re-
sented it and her face was expressive
of extreme annoyance. . However, her
expression suddenly changed as a
shabby little foreign woman climbed

bino. The gentlemen all dashed . for
cover behind their papers as the wo-

for a seat. The girl's tender smile
positively. caressed . that baby —the
gentlemen didn’t know what they were
missing!—and she Tose' and put -the
protesting little woman in her vacated
‘seat. £J £
strap-hanging male made a dash for
it, but she arrested his steps :with one
lorg glance. The poor man looked as
if he had been caught stealing cake
from a -baby, and the other gentlemen

do you think she cared? Not a bit of
it! She just held on to a strap and

An instinct of protection for the weak-.
er. Woman is naturally far more
chivalrous, then, than man—and was
it not a lack of fine feeling on the part

of chivalry at the expense of the feol-
ings of all those tirsd business men,
wern out after their night's rest, grip-
ping their ponderous newspapérs in
their nerveless fingers—and, sitting
tight? }
t Brenda Macrae Among the Stars.

Raggs dashed into Bohemia and out
again on Saturday evening. Rosalic
Chalio, Spanish opera singer, and the

critics, who has ever sung the role,
gave. a -party -at. her beautiful studio
apartment on East Thirtieth  street.
Raggs was cnarmed to receive an in-
vitation, - firstly’ because there is - -no
sweeter, better little woman under
God’s plue sky than .this gracious lady
of the operatic stage, and secondly be-
cause Mme. Chalio informed her that
Brenda Macrae of the—"oh, 80 beauti-
ful voice,” was going to be among the
distinguished artists who would sing.
“Brenda Macrae?!” 1 exclaimed.
Brenda Swellie, as was—"why I know
her—she was an old college chum<(p)
of mine in Toronto!—or was. it her
mcther I-‘went to school with?” I
cculdn’t seem to remember, but deter-
mined to hear her sing anyway, and

into the car, carrying a very fat. M-ganemitted to remain on

man entered the.car and looked vainly

e whs just¥inTtimeé too. " AT thing,  or

looked almost equally embarrassed., But.

smiled at that baby. What is chivalry?

of -that girl fo treat herself to an orgy.|

greatest “Carmen,” according to many'

:iell you about it. I arrived quite late,

to find that Miss Macrae had just
firished singing, and  she was sur-,.,
rcunded by wildly gesticulating Gera .
mans, French and Italians, all evident-

ly determined to turn the young lady's —
head. I never heard such extravagant. .
compliments as were paid the “calmyi”
stately voung person.wheo appeared to
Lbe taking them all “with'a gram of
salt.” She was finally pérspaded to sing
again, and chose ‘the “Musétta Song”
from “La Boheme.” I thought it rather

a piece of cheek for so young an artist

to sing so difficult an operatic aria to -
an audience composed almost entirely
‘of singers—until she began. Then I
Jenthused',as foolighly . as the rest ofi
them! It is several years since I last
heard Miss Brendz, and I was struck..i
dumb with amazement at the remark-.
able development that had taken placa: ™
in her promising voice. If I wers a ¥
betting woman, I'd lay dollars - (oiiw
dcughnuts that this stately ~ young .
beauty will soon be hailed as Canada’'s =i
most famous song-bird! gy

When Raggs Slumbered. reey
Propped  stiffly upright in our™y
seats at the Weber-Fields music U/

hall, we peacefully dreamed away thg -
greater part of Saturday evening’ ="
1Of course it was a lamentable waste
of lucre, and, had -we been- possessed £
of a sufficient anxiety to ge ouriis
money’s worth, we . could have taken
turns poking each other awake thru-"~
‘out that dismal nine-star perform="""
ance of “The Geisha.” The sister-pal;

might as well sit it out, because the ¥
orchestra was all O. K. and the n;enf-:‘ i
ery ripping! -
, Can you imagine the "Jappy-qaanj-;
Jappy” song so atrociously rendéredio
that one word could not-be dis-"%
tinguished from - another? -~ And the™
toy duet absolutely mystifying theow
audience for the same reason? With
the exception of Frank Pollock, whose «#
voice was lovely and his- diction per-.
fect, there was not one principal in "°l
the company who had not something <}
radically wrong with his, or her,
‘voice-production or interpretation:. ¢
Alice Zepilli, as “O Mimosa San,” re-#s
vealed a glorious soprano in her sing-
ing of “The Jewel of Asia,” BUT herl
diction was so bad, her interpretation
sb. expressionless;; that only thosa >
few in- the house who ‘knew theue
song by heart, knew whether ‘she was !
singing a ballad, a love-song, a lulla+ °b
by, or an aria. BExactly .the same:®!
criticism * might be made of Lina g
Abaranell’s singing of “The Inter-:od
fering Parrot,” and “Jimmy” Powersgou
réndering (!) of “€Chin Thin China=is
man.” ] ’ ;
. ¢ By ‘the way, it is: Powers, and not
Hopper, as 1 remarked in Jlast oo
week’s iettéer, who plays Waun
As-ever, the bow-legged Jimmy is @
& scream, and if he had only beet=7
the = stagesdt
thru °‘the entire .  performance, thes
-audience might have stayed awakedur/
As it was, with Raggs, the sister-palyun
Billy, and the Lamb, they slunmibered
applauding,” in their dreams of other:’
better performances of “The - Geisha)” o
» when''Zepilli shrieked a “high “C; of ™
Powers ‘'walked backwards into somege
sat ' down "~ hard ' fo “the/ ™
' fortissimo music of the bass drum. o 2
Votes for Women. VY
- Has the ' Btitish Government "h67"
memory? ‘England’s men won thei#""
political freedom by militant meth-""
ods. The United States -won' theiy!
freedom by militant methods, incited”
by ‘the injustice of taxation with-"%
out representation. England's “Wofs”
men will win their’ freedom by 'mili-"
tant methods, because no-other meth>
ods have "ever béen successful 4
reforming conditions ' in ' Wngland. "
Human beings are sluves &o ‘long as’'’
they  are governed by laws which they’
have no hand in making, whethe¥ "
those laws be 'wise or not. Bt in
England the slavery of women &
doubly degrading, in that a certdin:
percentage of England's women & s+
set aside,” with the ‘evident approvab®s
and sanetion of the throne and goy-5iC
ernment, that England’s manhood may
steep itself -in vice, and pass: that’
viciousness on to succeeding” generms’
ations. - You' understand, of - coursé)

.

A government of mefi - sanctions themJot
Every day innocent young ' girls are s
being' stolen: in . England = forv:thisr
purpose, ‘and - are never heard ‘' of-
again. Fortunately for them,-accordn™®
ing to statistics, they never ! lHves:
more ‘than two years—they always®
die of disease. Women have -gone on™”
their knees t6. England’s' manhood, to»"
be permitted to. help make the laws=
but the government prefers. . these

conditions- as they are. We hesi-_.
tate to suggest the.reason.
And so women fight,
Raggs.
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Billy, and the Lamb (two of the kinzeur
sells its butter and eggs, sardines.and{.dergarten) agreed with me that we:. -
‘{dill-pickles, from-early, Sunday meorn-

Hivits

that T refer ‘to the = whité . slavei.:
traffic. . Phese conditions can be rem- "~
edied” only thru_ fthe government
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